
,ha t  w i l l  we say  t o  e 

: o lve  i n  my head t h e  

s k  myself and you which of our  v i s i o n s  w i l l  c l a im us  which w i l l  we c la im how w i l l  w e  go on l i v  i 

ow w i l l  we touch what w i l l  we s a y  t o  each o t h e r  i n  t h i s  room n o  o n e  l i v e s  i n  t h i s  room withor 

i v i n g  through some k ind  of c r is is  no one l i v e s  i n  t h i s  room wi thou t  c o n f r o n t i n g  t h e  w h i t e n e s s  of tl 

a l l  behind t h e  poems p lanks  of books photographs of  d  e  a  d  h  e  r o  i n  e  S wi thou t  con templa t ing  1: 

nd l a t e  t h e  t r u e  n a t u r e  of p o e t r y  t h e  d r i v e  t o  connect  t h e  d  r e a  m o  f  a c  o  m m o  n  l a  n  g  U a g  c 

re d i d  t h i s  we conceived of each  o t h e r  conceived each o t h e r  i n  a da rkness  which I remember a s  drenche 

n  l i g h t  I want t o  c a l l  t h i s  l i f e  but  I c a n ' t  c a l l  i t  l i f e  u n t i l  w e  s t a r t  t o  move beyond t h i s  c i r c l e  c 

i r e  where our  bod ies  a r e  g i a n t  shadows f l u n g  on a  w a l l  where t h e  n i g h t  becomes our  i n n e r  d  a r k  n  e  

nd s l e e p s  l i k e  a  dumb b e a s t  on h e r  paws i n  t h e  c o r n e r  we a r e  ho ld ing  hands s o  I c a n  s e e  e v e r y t h i n g  a: 

:ee it  I f o l l o w  you i n t o  your dreams your p a s t  t h e  p l a c e s  none of u s  can e x p l a i n  t o  anyone s i l e n c e  caI 

I p l a n  r i g o r o u s l y  executed t h e  b l u e p r i n t  t o  a  l i f  e  i t  is a  p resence  it h a s  a h i s t o r y  a  f  o  r m do1  

onfuse  i t  wi th  any k ind  of absence  i f  t h e r e  were a  p o e t r y  where t h i s  could  happen n o t  a s  b  l a n  k  sp: 

~ f  words s t r e t c h e d  l i k e  a  s k i n  over  meanings bu t  a s  s i l e n c e  f a l l s  a t  t h e  end of  a  n i g h t  th rough  which 

~ e o p l e  have t a l k e d  till dawn t h e  S c r e a m how do I e x i s t  a c o n v e r s a t i o n  b e g i n s  w i t h  a  l i e  and e: 

:peaker of  t h e  so -ca l l ed  c o  m m o  n  l a  n  g  U a  g  e  f e e l s  t h e  i c e - f l o e  s p l i t  t h e  d r i f t  a p a r t  as i f  p01 

e s s  as i f  up a g a i n s t  t h e  f o r c e  of  n a t u r e  a poem can begin  w i t h  a  l i e  and be t o r n  up language f l o a t s  

h e  van i sh ing  p o i n t  t o  wake from drowning i n t o  t h i s  common a c u t e  p a r t i c u l a r i t y  a  S c r e  a  n of  some01 

leaten up f a r  down i n  t h e  s t r e e t  caus ing  each of  u s  t o  l i s t e n  t o  h e r  own inward S c  r e a  m knowing t I  

~ i n d  of t h e  mugger and t h e  mugged a s  a  n  y W o  m a  n  m U S t W h  o  S t a  n  d  S t o  S U r v  i v  e t h i  
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