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Admiral Backwash 
 
(pre-cognitive of the impacts of climate change? who knows, but the penning of this 1980 text was a 
teenager’s soul-level response to humankind’s desire for control and mastery over all; my bond to the 
natural order of things still knows no bounds – please help mother earth ...)  
 

 
 
miles of nothing. 
even more 
on the other side, 
ever 
extending, 
never ceasing to be there, 
to amaze me – 
astound 
my very mind by 
encroaching  
swiftly 
silently 
on your former territory. 
 
a stronghold even Ned couldn’t 
defend as You 
tried. yes. only You could do it. 
You would have to be the one  
to place a 
watermark 
on the stamp of human existence. 
no other would have the strength, 
the power to make bureaucracy take notice 
of something beyond its judiciary establishment. 
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this can’t go on, they sulked, but 
decision-making isn’t one of their strong points. 
 
sucked in. You sucked them all in. 
now You can rest. let 
us pursue the struggle.  
no. 
but You are like all the rest. 
a taste of influence and You can’t 
stop 
until 
You possess it all. 
no 
more 
coastline 
but an earth awash with debris. 
human suffering obliterated 
but 
there are no more humans. 
 
oh, but You are master again. 
out of spite, I think, You decided to bludgeon your way 
back to this glorious 
reinstatement. 
the Lords of Land hath taken away, but it took You to get it back. 
You 
have brought the ultimate real estate agent to heel 
at last. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


