
Dinner Party for One

He drank in the sight of her and wrote the play.

Act One. Scene One. “The Dinner Party Guest’s Uncontrolled Arrival”.

Heavy oaken doors open wide, as if for more.

All of him announce, “No carriage in sight. She is not coming!”

An immaculate poker table, hanging brass lamp lit, set for five

Mismatched chairs circle the felt oasis of light 

Surrounded by rugs, books and panels, so dark

Guests arrive at the same moment, save one.

Mind, Fear, Love, Hope and of course, the guest of honor

Act One. Scene Two. “And So The Party Begins”.

Though uninvited, Fear is afraid she won’t attend or that she will

Mind understands and explains it, again, to Love

Without understanding, Love throbs like poorly maintained tooth

Which gives Hope a reason to look to the window for her carriage again

The empty chair speaks volumes

Act Two. Scene One. “The Conversation Drags”.

Mind knows that it is no one’s fault

Fault doesn’t matter to Fear, I am afraid 

Love wants with all its might, only to grow

Hope feels Love grow and peers at the empty chair with longing and well, hope.

Act Two, Scene Two. “Time Passes”.

She cannot attend and be well

Mind knows why. Love ignores the ache,

Hope is still checking the signs 

Fear grows as the meal is finishing

The party agrees to not act, hold no one at fault, accept a lonely future 

And hope that this love. such that it is, can last forever.

Act Three. Scene One. “The Finale”.

After dinner drinks make nothing clearer, no desert can comfort

The rain and lightening outside casts sound, and bright white through the dim

Still, the empty chair says it all.

Mind explains, nothing to be done, she is well and that is good

Fear quakes with the thought of her leaving in wellness

Love rejoices.  She is much better than before

Hope uses the lightening to look for her carriage in the distance.

The End, as he waits for her to open the door and begin again.


