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Crossing Over – Chris 

Zithulele Mann 

I drew abreast of them in the drizzle 
that drifted across a railway-bridge, 
two young adults, wrapped in scarves, 
who’d spoken that evening in church. 
 
They’d stood in front of the altar, 
a man and a woman, beside a priest 
and great bowls of aloes and lilies 
and told us how they lived with aids. 
 
The streets they climbed, so slowly 
that Sunday night had gone all quiet, 
as if the fear of some terrible event 
had emptied the whole town. 
 
The of the street-lights, feeble blurs 
sunk in the mist , above the bridge
had  the shapes in front of me greyed
to . phantoms in some life beyond
 
A moment! I said to them, . hollowly
Thank you for visiting our church! 
They paused, and turning their eyes, 
their wan and haggard young faces  
 
towards me in the misting gloom 
greeted me with a cheery warmth 
that made me want to curse aloud 
and turn my face aside and weep. 
 
They drew back, sensing my distress. 
I hugged them, and for a moment, 
a strange short eternity out of time, 

hug me back, I felt their presences 
 
I who lived this side of the tracks 
in the suburbs, the gardens of life, 
and they who’d already crossed over, 
into the hard streets of life-in-death. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Sets up a melancholic atmosphere 
 
 
 
 
Expect some form of celebration, like 
marriage: blunt last line destroys this idea – a 
tragic story instead 
 
 
AIDS is feared, a taboo in the community – 
some may fear contamination 
 
 
Enhances sense of , making couple’s frailty
them difficult to see 

as a barrier between , Bridge life and death
between those with AIDS and those without 
 
 

 by experiences Changed
AIDS has changed couple so drastically – old 
before their time 
 
 
Greeting contrasts with wasted appearances – 
causes emotional turmoil in speaker which 
drives him to bridge gap 
 
 
Hug and greeting bridges physical and social 
gap 

– emphasising their Presences, not bodies 
crossing over 
 
Gap between suburbs, life, happiness and 
AIDS, death, being cast out 
Already viewed as dead because of AIDS – 
there is a distance and difference between 
them and the rest of the community 


