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ILLICIT LOVING  
T.K. 
 
This is an extraordinary modern poem, written by a 
Buddhist American, with a universal perspective that 
evidences of a clear Sophia perennis at its heart. It 
comes from deep human experience and explores the 
mysteries of human existence and our purpose for 
being creatures in this here-and-now we call the world.  
 
T.K.’s poem has resonances with Jalaluddin Rumi’s 
mystical love poetry. It speaks of water, of falling into 
it, and of the deeper experiences of love—especially 
with the divine Beloved. All the images in it speak of a 
mystical experience that is known across the centuries 
and throughout the world’s sacred traditions. Human 
beings have known in every age, especially when they 
will let themselves be affected by the extraordinary 
power of Presence in the present moment.  
 
But in the poem new images and metaphors are used, 
or old ones repurposed in a new way—and these are 
also extraordinary. They give clear evidence that in the 
modern world of contemporary experience we can be in 
touch with the ancient stream that has run through the 
centuries from history’s beginning until now and that 
will no doubt will be there to its end. Fittingly, here the 
divine Presence is called “the Lord of Dark Rivers.”  
 
Perhaps this is what Yeshua was telling the Samaritan 
woman while they sat at another well into which 
Yeshua was inviting her to fall. Perhaps this is the 
meaning of the term “Living Water” of which Yeshua 
spoke. Clearly what Yeshua and T.K. both know is an 
experience that goes well beyond “common-sense or 
good-judgment.”  
 

We are each called to that place where our loving 
both transcends and in some way becomes “illicit” to 
ordinary consciousness.  
 
 
Reflections on Image and Text:  
 
1. Which lines of this poem most affect you? 

2. Do the images for this poem illuminate the 
words in a new way for you? What do you 
experience when you sit with the images and 
gaze? 

3. Have you ever experienced tumbling? Has it 
ever spiritually been into some deep divine well? 

4. What about drowning—which of course we fear? 
Would the kind of drowning expressed in this 
poem be (at least at first) frightening? What is 
the substance into which we fall and are 
drowned? 

5. Why does the poet continue to sink into that 
substance?  

6. Is the form of love the poet describes always 
going to be illicit in this world? Why would that 
be so? 

7. The poet introduces the metaphor of the moon 
here but does not explain it. How do you 
understand it? 

8. So what is Life? Describe it in your experience 
in light of this poem.  
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I thought I knew what drowning was 
but that was before I fell into your well. 
Tumbling tumbling down till  
  
SPLASH.  
  
And then it was all sinking. This is 
what comes from holding to the feet 
of a deep forever. To love.  
  
I used to understand certain words  
common-sense, good-judgment,  
now Lord of Dark Rivers all I know  
is your moon palace,  
  
that place of illicit loving called  
  
—–Life.   

—T.K. 
Passed personally to his friend, Alison Hine 
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