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In a bleak time, when a week of rain is a year,
The slag-heaps fume at the edge of the raw cities:
The gulls wheel over their singular garbage;

The great trees no longer shimmer;
Not even the soot dances.
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ONCE MORE, THE ROUND

What's greater, Pebble or Pond?
What can be known? The Unknown.
My true self runs toward a Hill
More! O More! Visible.

Now I adore my life

With the Bird, the abiding Leaf,
With the Fish, the questing Snail,
And the Eye altering all;

And I dance with William Blake
For love, for Loves sake;

And everything comes to one,
As we dance on, dance on, dance on.
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Old men should be explorers?
I'll be an Indian.
Ogalala?
Iroquois.
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Old men ought to be explorers
Here or there does not matter
‘We must be still and moving
Into another intensity
For a further union, a deeper communion
Through the dark cold and the empty desolation,

The wave cry, the wind cry, the vast waters
Of the petrel and the porpoise. In the end is my beginning.
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Saliva dripping from warm microphones,
Agony of crucifixion on barstools.
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A wretch needs his wretchedness. Yes.
O prid, thou art a plume upon whose head?
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I would with the fish, the blackening salmon, and the mad lemmings,
The children dancing, the flowers widening.
Who sighs from far away?
I would unlearn the lingo of exasperation, all the distortions
of malice and hatred;
1 would believe my pain: and the eye quiet on the growing rose;
1 would delight in my hands, the branch singing, altering the
excessive bird;
I long for the imperishable quiet at the heart of form;
1 would be a stream, winding between great striated rocks in late
sumimer;
A leaf, 1 would love the leaves, delighting in the redolent disorder
of this mortal life,
This ambush, this silence,
Where shadow can change into flame,
And the dark be forgotten.
1 have left the body of the whale, but the mouth of the night is still
wide;
On the bullhead, in the Dakotas, where the eagles eat well,
In the country of few lakes, in the tall buffalo grass at the base
of the clay buttes,
In the summer heat, I can smell the dead buffalo,
The stench of their damp fur drying in the sun,
The buffalo chips drying.
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In the long journey out of the self,

There are many detours, washed- out interrupted raw

places

Where the shade slides dangerously

And the back wheels hang almost over the edge

At the sudden veering, the moment of turning.
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- Or the path narrowing,

Winding upward toward the stream with its sharp stones,

The upland of alder and birchtrees,

Through the swamp alive with quick sand,

The way blocked at last by a fallen fir- tree,

The thickets darkening,

The ravines ugly.
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As a blind man, lifting a curtain, knows it is morning,

I know this change:

One one side of silence there is no smile;

But when I breathe with the birds,

The spirit of wrath becomes the spirit of blessing,

And the dead begin from their dark to sing in my sleep.
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Whether the bees have thoughts, we cannot say,

But the hind part of the worm wiggles the most,
Minnows can hear, and butterflies, yellow and blue,
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The self persists like a dying star,
In sleep, afraid. Death's face rises afresh,
Among the shy beasts, the deer at the salt-lick,
The doe with its sloped shoulders loping across the highway,
The young snake, poised in green leaves, waiting for its fly,
The hummingbird, whirring from quince-blossom to
morning - glory —
With these I would be.
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And I long for the blast of dynamite,
The sudden sucking roar as the culvert loosens its debris
of branches and sticks,
Welter of tin cans, pails, old bird nests, a child’s shoe riding
a log,
As the piled ice breaks away from the battered spiles,
And the whole river begins to move forward, its bridges
shaking.
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I sway outside myself

Into the darkening currents,

Into the small spillage of driftwood,
The waters swirling past the tiny headlands.
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I think of American sounds in this silence:
On the banks of the Tombstone, the windharps having their
say,

The thrush singing alone, that easy bird,
The killdeer whistling a way from me.
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I live with the rocks, their weeds,

Their filmy fringes of green, their harsh
Edges, their holes,

Cut by the sea- slime, far from the crash
Of the long swell,

The oily, tar- laden walls

Of the toppling waves.

45 Couwly)d g (Sdd 550 40 9 ooy o IS ol S235 p
WS o iy 1 395 (oalg 58 9 UKD p5 LD 399 e
Near this rose, in this grove of sun- parched, wind- warped
madronas,
Amoug the half- dead trees, I came upon the true ease of
myself,

As if another man appeared out of the depths of my
being,
And I stood outside myself,

Beyond
becoming and perishing,
A something wholly other,
As if I swayed out on the wildest wave alive,
And yet was still.
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Rejoice in the language of smells and dancing.

Sl (b5 3 B0lg50 9 gy B 0,5 5 o5 il (0 Jl5 &
dgp S U salgd o (69 S odliiw] o 51 Wilghs w3 el aF
Lot 8" ol ol b bl ,f (5152 393 (wlgs plod 51 g Adasin
Sl 0l yod (orbge (S (Sl e byl gl (Bl 2
Cuwrg g0 &1 (bS50 b (] o 1yl Coomw 4 p5LS C5 o 50
1 030l o K5y 5 31 sl o yoi (36 13 of (5395 31195 9
02! 3 (K g ol (Glongy S a3 gy S5 Gl (ABLS
2 Gl Sl 4 Jpan gl (Pl cds @ plial (OLASLS
A5 oMel Zlgol L 1) 395 Slodil aS Cuwl (018 LT el cals po op9!
ol 3 O g30x 45 9
I see in the advancing and retreating waters
The shape that came from my sleep, weeping:
The eternal one, the child, the swaying vine branch,
The numinous ring around the opening flower,

The friend that runs before me on the windy headlands,
Neither voice nor vision.
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I feel a weightlees change, a moving forward

As of water quivering

before a  narrowing
channel
When banks converge,
and the
whitens.

wide river
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