OLD KEYS

Why do we keep old keys?

on tabletops, in dresser drawers

on workshop hooks…to long-gone doors;

with nails and tacks in toolshed bins,

and sometimes in old cookie tins.

Like worn-out welcomes cast aside

and gathering dust—as if to hide

some deeper pain—some remnant of

what once we owned—now not enough;

A locked-up entry, now denied,

or traces of disowned desire,

or places we don’t dare to go

of “what ifs” we can’t bear to know.

We keep them as our souvenirs, 

reminders of abandoned fears

or dreams or joys we never knew—

or possibly that we outgrew.

Although metallic, sturdy, small,

we should just throw them clean away.

We don’t; we smile; we let them stay.

we hold them as…a passing hope

of some great end we don’t yet know;

as prayers? To open one more door—

to rooms of paradise restored.
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