
Why Albert Camus? What’s the link? 
 
In a crash collision between a theme in a poem (yet to be written) and a historical fact, 
Monsieur Camus comes. The theme emerged during my wanderings on the “Time” theme, 
the myth of Sisyphus. The man condemned to push a rock up a hill, only to see it roll down 
again. Does adversity make him try harder, or does boredom wear him down? Link to 
poetry? It's a theme worth playing with and considering. 
 
THE QUOTE 
 
"At the heart of all beauty lies something inhuman, and these hills, the softness of the sky, 
the outline of these trees at this very minute lose the illusory meaning with which we had 
clothed them, henceforth more remote than a lost paradise . . . that denseness and that 
strangeness of the world is absurd." ~ Albert Camus 

 


