
      Drawing the Human Figure


      

      
      
         The head is an oval with ledges,

The left arm hangs down like a hook,

The right arm is raised with a crook.

The torso's triangular edges

Meet the waist in a prismatic nook,

Then the right leg descending just so,

And the left leg's drawn out to the toe.
      

      
   
      Ages


      

      
      
         The contents of this story are no longer available
      

      
   
      On Passing My Thirties


      

      
      
         Years ago, I liked to know

OOOWhat transpired in the sky

The pointillistic pageantry

Extending knowledge here below

The spinning planets, there and fro

OOOThat Earthly hem belie.



To find the slope on telescope

OOOOn a moonless, cloudless night

Of red Antares, in the south

Was to tie a different rope

And speak of freedom in a trope

OOOWhen drift was all my sight.



If the moon, to let it tune

OOOThe instrument's glare

Upon its oceans gray with dust

And shores shone white in blacking noon

The fence between the sun and hue

OOOOf emptiness’s stare.



Time would pass, on hourglass

OOOTurns and fortunes led me find

Desiderata on the ground

To abrogate the shiftless class

Whose membership I’d not surpass

OOOBy looking ‘yond the blind.



Now I see, in spite of me,

OOOConstellations twinkled dim

And thoughts of galaxies are flown—

Replaced by worldly claims that be

And boxed, the old refractory

OOOOnce gifted on a whim.
      

      
   
      Collection


      

      
      
         Those who gather, come together

Reel in your sin.

Hope is but another tether

Holding up your skin

You must let it happen, whether

Comfort now is thin--

Reel the feel in.
      

      
   
      Give it a Belt


      

      
      
         I wrote my seven, it resembled two,

Another time it much looked like a one.

I could not guarantee it would be true,

In every case when all the work was done

And so I set a slash upon its slope

To make the meaning plain as it could be,

My Zeds and Sevens, stitched in guarantee.
      

      
   