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Body of a Wman

Body of a woman, white hills, white thighs,

you | ook like a world, lying in surrender.

My rough peasant's body digs into you

and makes the son |l eap fromthe depth of the earth.

| was alone like a tunnel. The birds fled from ne,
and ni ght swanped ne with its crushing invasion

To survive nyself | forged you |i ke a weapon,

li ke an arrow in ny bow, a stone in ny sling.

But the hour of vengeance falls, and a | ove you.

Body of skin, of nobss, of eager and firmmlKk.

Oh the goblets of the breast! Oh the eyes of absence!
Oh the pink roses of the pubis! Oh your voice, slow and
sad!

Body of my woman, | will persist in your grace.
My thirst, ny boundl ess desire, ny shifting road!
Dark Ri ver-beds where the eternal thirst flows
and weariness follows, and the infinite ache.



The Light Waps You

The light waps you in its nortal flane.
Abstracted pal e nourner, standing that way
agai nst the old propellers of twlight

t hat revol ves around you.

Speechl ess, nmy friend,

al one in the |loneliness of this hour of the dead
and filled with lives of fire,

and pure heir of the ruined day.

A bough of fruit falls fromthe sun on your dark garment.
The great roots of night

grow suddenly from your soul

and the things that hide in you come out again

so that a blue and pallid people,

your newy born, takes nourishnment.

Oh magni ficent and fecund and magnetic sl ave

of the circle that noves in turn through black and gol d:
rise, |lead and possess a creation

sorichinlife that its flowers perish

and it is full of sadness.



