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, -~ Man in Black
Where the three magenta
Breakwaters take the shove

And suck of the grey sea

To the left, and the wave

Unfists against the dun
Barb-wired headland of
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The Déer Island prison
With its trim piggeries,

Hen huts and cattle green

To the right, and March ice
Glazes the rock pools yet,

Snuff-colored sand cliffs. rise

"Over a great. stone spit -
Bared by each falling tide,

And you, across those white

Stones, strode out in your dead
Black coat, black shoes, and. your

‘Black hair till there you stood,

Fixed vortex on.the far
Tip, riveting stones, air,

All of it, together.
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The Colossus
I shall never get you put together entirely,
Pieced, glued, and properly jointed. -
- Mule-bray, pig-grunt and bawdy cackles
Proceed from: your great lips.

It’s worse than a barnyard. .

Perhaps you consider yourself an oracle,
Mouthpiece of the dead; or of some god or other. -
Thirty ‘yedars now [ have labored

To dredge the silt from your throat.
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-T am none the wiser.

Scaling little ladders with gluepots .and pails of lysol
T crawl like an ant in mourning

Over the weedy acres of your brow

To mend the immense skull plates and clear -

The bald, white tumuli of your eyes.

- A blue sky out of the Oresteia

Arches above us. O father, all by yourself

You are pithy and historical as the Roman Forum.
‘T open ‘my: lunch -on a hill of black cypress.

Your fluted bones and acanthine hair are littered

In their old anérchy to the horizon-line.

It would take more than a lightning—stroke
To create such a ruin.

Nights, I squat in the cornucopia .« -« i, -

Of your left ear, out of..the wind, -

Counting‘ the red stars and those of plum-color. | :
The sun rises under the pillar of ‘yourtongue::

My hours are married to shadow.

No longer do I listen for the 'scrape of a keel

On the blank stones of the landingi- i
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“You do not do, you do not do -
-Any more; black shoe
~In which"l have lived like a foot

For: ‘thirty years, poor and white..
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Barely daring to breathe or Achoo.
- Daddy, 1 have had to kill you.

You died before I had time ~

Marble-heavy, a bag full of God,

Ghastly statue with one grey toe

Big'as a Frisco seal
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- ... the villagers never -liked you.

" They are dancing and stamping on you.
They always knew it was you.

Daddy, daddy, you bastard, I'm through.

o AR D TRICHER VIS o T,
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The Moon And The:Yew Tree

This is the light of the:mind. cold and planetary.
The trees of the mind are black. The light is blue.
The grasses unload their griefs on my feet

as if I‘wereGod,
Prickling my ankles and murmuring of their humility.
Fumy, spiritous mists inhabit this place
Separated from my house by a row of headstones.

I simply cannot see where there is to get to.
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The moon is no door. It is a face in its own right,
‘White as a knuckle and terribly. upset.

It drags the sea after it like a dark crime; it is -quiet
With the O-gape of compléte despdir. I‘'live here.
Twice on Sunday, the bells startle the sky— o

Eight great tongues affirming the Resurrection.. -

At the end, they soberly: bofig out ‘their names. . &= "

The'ye'w tree points up. It has a Gothic shape. -
The eyes lift after it and find the moon. .

The moon is my mother.. She is not sweet like Mary. " -

Her blue garments unloose small bats and owls.
"How I would like to believe in tenderness—
The face of the effigy; ‘géntled by candles,

Bending, on me in particular, its mild eyes.:

I have fallen a long way: - Clouds are. flowering

Blue and mystical over the face of the stars.

Inside the church, the saints will be all blue,
Floating on their’ delicate feet .over .the cold-pews,; - .

Their hands and faces stiff .with holiness.” -~ ..

The moon sees nothing of this.“She’‘is bald and wild. .

And the message of the yew tree is blackness— -

blackness -and silence.:: = =i 7o e e

Alubwbok o - F T Eh s
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