





314 TECHNICIANS OF THE SACRED
THE WAVES

Waves coming up: high waves coming up
against the rocks,

Breaking, shi! shi!

When the moon is high with light upon the
waters:

Spring tide; tide flowing to the grass,

Breaking, shi! shi!

In its rough waters, the young girls bathe.

Hear the sound they make with their hands
as they play!

(Australia: Laragia)

OCEANIA 315

Tie LiIGHTNING SNAKES

[(A Love Poem)

"T'he tongues of the Lightning Snakes flicker and twist, one to the
other . . .

They flash across the foliage of the cabbage palms . . .

Lightning flashes through the clouds, with the flickering tongue
of the Snake . . .

It is always there, at the wide expanse of water, at the place of
the sacred tree . . .

All over the sky, their tongues flicker: above the place of the
Rising Clouds, the place of the Standing Clouds . . .

All over the sky, tongues flickering and twisting . . .

They are always there, at the camp by the wide expanse of
water . . .

All over the sky, their tongues flicker: at the place of the Two
Sisters, the place of the Wauwalak . . .

Lightning flashes through the clouds, flash of the Lightning
Snake . . .

Its blinding flash lights up the cabbage palm foliage . . .

Gleams on the cabbage palms and on the shining leaves . . .

(Australia: Amhem Land)
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