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INDEX OF FIRST LINES

I courted you all my life, - - -
As 1 scratch the paper, ~ - ~
Now, when rain soaks this particular desert,
Because I leaf again, - - - -
Surely, I will send you - - -
The blessedness of change, the joy
Fish or whale or woman’s torso, -
From now on, - ~ - -
— Don’t come in, - ~ -

PArT II— It Is LoveLy To
In this risky existence - -
Little girl, - - - -
If there is a place beyond knowledge,
Time for a change of pace! - ~ - -
With no need to imagine, - -~ - -
The flimsy paths we pressed amid the goldenrods
The world hangs on a nail, - - -
Do not forget, please, - -~ - -
To the door of the red sun — was it an hour ago
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How fearful we are - - -
To come and go, so simple a task!
After the ease of summer, - -
See ~ - - - ~

If it is only to renew and stress -

68
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We have come a long way:
“Guaranteed to bleed,” -
A spool of thread, - - -
At night, poor man, - -
From thissky, - -~ - -
Do not believe - - -
Let all my dresses be free-flowing
I step into the day - -~ -

1

Sky scissored by winter trees,
It is not a question of work,

Love-life: - - - -
More distant than the moon,
Fear slides - - - ~

1
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To live as dancers move - -
Just out of reach, - - -
With love impressed - -
Wake: the year, month, day dissolve
Love: a basket of bread - -
Perhaps in some fragmented dream,
To see the sun as golden fleece —
Don’t think the land is dry, -
Beyond music, silence? - -
Yours is the rain, yours the face
In most gradual touches, - -
Being short-sighted, - - -
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Composed in twelve point De Roos Intertype and printed

by St. Anthony Guild Press, Paterson, New Jersey,
one thousand copies on laid rag-content paper,

constituting Original Edition




