The Noose

-- by J. Scott Hardin

The superlative refinement in human evolution
Is the replacement of barbarism with civilization.
We exchange outright killing with an insidious form.

Consider the whales.

They sing.  Everybody knows that.

Why the exploding harpoon?

That was our weapon of choice.

Now they’re a protected species,

Our bit of civility, the gift of humanity.

A whale’s call used to reach out 

Over five thousand miles through the oceans.

Now it’s only one or two hundred.

Men alone may have a global communications network.
The noise of sea machines circumscribes

The songs of an ancient and advanced species.

It reduces the range of language

To a bottled up nothingness and a cord drawn tight.

Instead of the spear, we employ the noose.
