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Aram Saroyan:

SNOW IN CALIFORNIA
My daughter's enterprising little spirit
Bestows its gift upon the virgin air:

What excitement the whiteness makes in her!
She clasps it in her mittens

Until it's a snowball which she doesn't throw,
But lingers over, having never before held snow.



5.R. Lavin:

The Holocaust

The soldiers' uniforms march home empty
into a town of ashes

because a vestige of truth is not enough
while I sleep art is dead
That a beneficient concept can be real

we see the complex connection
in its simplest form

Evil reflects upon itself
rumor transcends the real

things seem
apocryphal. Time moves sideways-—-

all the people go quietly into holes.

The sign says there are children
but there are only signs



s rsm rr——

Committment to be

How does one go back? having passed through
these mortal barriers, as lovers, or friends?
"It is that no one cares to put up the energy
that is the mundane." Ftched in the mind

I can see no one knows how to wait, or,

those who wait do not remember WhHY o s

what Milton said.

When You are evoked, called upon to be

that contract with yourself cannot be broken
tho no one remembers, or believes,

is only the inspiration

to remember. Rit your eyes back in their
sockets, else you remain blind...

no one remembers. What is love
in the wake of forgetting.

I am incapable of fraud in this matter.
No one believes me.



(Britton Wilkie:

The Sinking of the Titanic

Why must we have invisible hands

A primer for children would say
what is the Paradise swan to me

All that is contained here will tell you.

I cannot begin again. The seed
was planted in a dark clcset

and when they didn't come the way I'd hoped
for it I gave up being a flock of birds

crossing with them
the ocean; a hardly sounded rythmn

learning to be what death is not
myself and my companion

went riding.



Ow ”ﬁpu, d 1/\1 tg zSi 1 [wf; Y tones

O/wr—_’ £ 41,}45. /thmtc‘g Lh//‘ — W p::/ mut/éf
Y erio ':.. '..,s..) /'E A ”\L««S /EJ [ w:// A JH/;P
.thlv§/‘~fczrm¢/§ [‘\AA/! B~y i AT before —h

tolored beabs and 5'}—\4/{/5/ grames m/fZ/
fwwm/g-/ T’?//cvm/ ‘f/P«,‘«, /ﬁ,o/ﬁ& ( WAL S /ﬂ/ur}

A/ u‘fxﬂ./ /bfxuofe/ el ‘Ez‘bti/ 5)

2. W% b Ny It oo
¥ 30 u/;: 8 et o A

Kvies M-’wo«je,;
%&5 /E,a/ve/ M:Z/ ’f‘/a/r?; o s e ivovins

cn"ét/ng’é/- '/Co fzmwtimjs

é’f
’ chﬂ/iﬂc/ﬁ’g“?@“;/ i%[zww/ = 4_/2
ové. Z oy ANE i <
T A s Al
A Vieloyvadn? B S e A, SIS S

wof\/_q,e_/ -‘;K ‘f/QzA/m./ ww;«.,e/; % c/méeﬁ
r;”/\% CCrris Cowwmmé/o’f/ 7 )

T‘ﬂpua/ e/xfzgosfpmw or Mz YAl

wme AS /@pfﬁfo : Loces E v

ﬂ//vsagi’c/ A ’f'/Pw .55 -—%
A AN gl — Omne of W

'QC %Wawz]p/mswu/ of A

,Soﬁow-/wmﬁﬁ/a/ 5 c AS88

WW AnS Ff‘b/lvr of Ao Lé‘lfﬂxu/l«’é\-’lft/f

,5%1: ,S‘Q»md% a déﬁdf J/imyf/t/!»% nto
e gW%v or W{ Of»v’ﬁtﬁgbﬁ ‘,J
A I 1/ & _gfxt

Q{/ )
5 2 vierd] g e/r/n/:j;{z;“/ @?ij >

_SA«CA/ ACK ’€ es tpu/ﬁm W- Fw‘éa/
/627 Z us ’éQa W/Tug/é/



’\V/uf%:/ ﬁgx/ Sdoenl S'Q,Cg’ A Zﬁ/;/ L5 0
st B hms éﬁmwﬁz T 7[-/
{T ) MLQ =g “V/f v;&fgﬁas
zlﬂ/g %th/}"v 1o 5{50-— — }‘n V/C/ {/LF»C,L»}/I L5
' ; m/mawse, eo 8 =
1'141, 4/-’4"'/ '\«\)/{xc ‘/e/ ey f-‘éw'n/ A
Nér/&c '/W‘l\./ AS A (_)\S o s —Aost D{S
4 ML/ /cho—'ﬂfvl/} o I_ C/wc,mm‘te/;/
{, *\f% vg: 4/f 'f mﬁ%r/J41L d,’ 2a - g,-ﬂ/,, j’{iﬁ:%,/
oC/tc'Y"/GW g'{) @M 1/ w—l%o
/Q,utom,e;fz) Cofm/s Veé M ,Em/LCAQ We —
~Em OF AL COUANS o Co e
wpzpwtc/ W /Q/1M*LO Z:w% W}?o'gp{j{/% 5I
,.sw /foa/ww <he b
ﬂ)’/ LL) anS the ﬂ,/t; ,ﬂ
1,(/ o F ":/ 2y a/ W ’Ii/azvf
wfsw«»v wm piost m A/VMS , As I I
c.( 61%%5 /m«m

fé/gas f@auzﬁ mﬂ%ﬁ .97/

3 F 2L A Sourle WA’L’[vaf Lo

10he. whide w,f’w/P v 5 3 -
/&fvg t‘,a.u/gf:?t A, ao . ug’gfw T@f
SW Wo,s,sas /eo've//

: tf)cz‘/g,a. bg fw v-’
Q 5 0 ’6&, ’\Om; 44};
ofge’/_,s 1/ A Aeriy) moo "vO -
/@ /f;m/s C/PLQS gy . ‘M%/
O'va" Covmnien d/o wf A

Ex 91/%5/1/”«/ o e
Elie. O wf/ma:,f s
MP/ Btz BLess c,e/ﬁ@g
'I/E-'O’V‘/ ’f/o O’vﬁ/r"c,o’%w fvf—
tﬁe Y"é/&c Cf’/%w—/ Ted é,ﬁaoé C€-Ef/,{ /g/w_c;/

avfw?;)/ c?c17/ .



~ 1)

...-..--" - p

[""f e
Mo 0 f
ou. _ .5 JL (o m,f/ F-—? ’DL«C«SC.
d[LLzLQ/P&,p1 /Lz/g /\1/4/ fnuz ‘f’/ﬁ{/ W 2 ;d )
‘,5 Y C\ f,f‘, u,g’f l{«fk A2 oWl TJ’ELLQL,;}'
z(fr’u /W‘fv )/oc/uc. o1 T {;:/mv the . avaml-

{JC/VH/M.A/K L)’—/ I/;,L/ O waﬂz.s ,«C}‘—c, ('/’)Oﬁt’r,/lf.r/,{;
C‘—-x., Keﬁs SHTlone ;" /W“c/w‘(/a e
4? )PW/,/-—/ xfgfu ¥ aden /féaa,f ” T/{f,[”
Yy o ",1){/54__/ .A/?L/ g
o‘(‘fm"" the whiide ifone fré/,s umul/[;»@/
i C«%LMMV "o red wcf;m«./ Fte K. ars 4
]m"ﬁvawﬁvﬁ/,“smﬂwd:é G,\.S‘to'égc/
—Po jwc/ /S‘foﬂ,c/

——:?j»; %t,fléﬂcf;:/ (_J {/punutv‘fal/f? ’f AnSmptat cers ..

Hon Lal 1=
:/8 ﬁp/ é/s‘fpw"e/s ;l%jie/ o5

‘fid/ Loy~ ‘Z—‘
‘Qw’ w iicw;]/%:/twﬁ’z»f ?Eﬁ‘[ A/\gjy %:f/gx;/ﬁu o ’—/
1h'! {he Assyuranel

A/ c’lb 1Lx“»
(&C £h b55m~uﬁua£ tredswurd. wibl
s Yemdin/ améﬁ’s M

&M’TS A/H./
L/a/ WAV w’l‘{: el wji
fﬁﬁ [ ¢ AAA»J:’B/V/

an ‘f/PW Mﬂ/z/‘% AJZ oV~
,@fm: cme/r’e/fo one’ awhide Qc@aﬁﬂ%
1//0%{ At 714/4455 e Seems dmﬁﬂzwwg
:12 /s.a/ca/a/wu’/%‘,f/zx/f Vise %ﬁ 2
of A VAS A
//% 1&% ﬁf@c‘/gojf/ﬁfw A/GML/T//&W
g" (& enelbosadt T awoKe

1)6 é’/c/'rWL/ <o ’\'/Q.e/ Lo

e,e,f ’DQ(/ ’VL’L{A/QL/
A 4,’&/194 volf/fa/ s ps™
'f/PLz/ WV%T:ZW}M L %’{3 OYL- ‘L‘g’&/ A/ﬁ:'/f‘?/ /7



lowdan/ CW' Attt ‘Co Che ’gi,c/m ﬁj‘u\/t
qO/FM. ’lbc’é‘ 5’1’1/&@/“’6/ ?

mvge/ ‘/27
vfj{'(/’—-e/ T/ﬂ,‘/ Fror ’€€/ /Laz,g‘v}vr 5(:'(:,1/;

/g/,t_f,;},p ) S ety ';11/011/111:J Ot Fis
/@% éxn/c/vf/m/e/s AT o 1
. 12 WL%/
1thaea . V'
,Nove;w'&w'” 7

F%&Wf ?A(:g/e/ 2

rabiant with £E. veri ,f’“/”é’/
/Ev—«ﬂoag OT,J LK s -/R«i’ﬁ/ A/m,(iglfc»g “es

erir the waRite e werts WMg&ﬁ/

warj the crewa/ A e,

1w/ s /(AA‘Q/ A,
c,g?‘ Mgzesz'/e ’ﬂo. Sur—
/ﬁ/&oo -

Lobt
vséoﬂu

44)4/9



Bob Arnold:

CROSSCUT

Across my knees
An old blade can be brought back almost new
It is not winter yet

TERRA

There is evidence of spring everywhere

A pair of geese, into a headwind / point north
The shed door shuts easier now

Rainwater comes to the meadows

Planks are thrown down



HIKING, NORTH 1971-1974

Far
A lake
Like a horse on its side

LOVE AND LANDSCAPE

Don't ask us how we crossed the saltwater marsh

The grasses were high and easy under foot

The last stream was spanned by a driftwocod plank

Thrown carefully into the muck :

I didn't sink and you didn't sink

And when we came to ocean

Skittering of sandpipers

You held your dress and walked into the spray

It must have been also the sudden daylight that I loved



Richard pillon:

YEAR-END REPORT

Skyscrapers cleave heaven's belly
with millions who

in eventime relax

before fireplace or telly.

Supersonic aircraft

piloted by veterans of major battles
connect wide-eyed travellers

at the life-experience's highest levels.

Holymen from alien societies
surrounded by distraught entities
receive standing ovations

while continuing to confuse them.

Venerable judges and silver-tongued advocates

ponder the facts
and fates
of obscure and famous individuals.

Swift striders

race over lawns

free of fuss

fluidly towards silver cups.

Solar stations

gather might

to power cities ‘
through unremitting night.

Upright students
gather to discuss
allegiance to

political trusts.



Witty beauties

remind young men

to raise the necessary funds
to delight them.

Public servants

inform their constituencies
of the latter's effect

on precarious ecologies.

Landlords are glad

when no work is to be had
to let rent evaporate
without getting mad.

Factories anthem
in muzak caverns.
Backpats go around
for jobs well done.

The children's garden
blossoms in concert
with the

solar system.

Ribboning dreamily,

highways unite distant cities.
Hallways carry secretaries

in efficient hurry. -

Farmers with dapper knowhow
till the soil

to the applause

of a healthy citizenry.



Adventurous young women
kick about town,
shirtless, braless,
hair crewcut down.

Huge ice sculptures
offer caviar
heaped on tiny trays

while flashy folks, grinning, sashay.

Waiters snatch ashtrays
the instant

the ash

coincides with glass.

Elastic trombonists
ignite the nights
under moonlit skies
balmy with kites,

While orbiting on high
beeping and staid
sattelites track onward
night upon day

Over black ducks
usually uncommonly wary
which rush the sky
flying over a territory

near newspapers tacked

to walls of cracked shack
reporting these tales

to idiot hermit.
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