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SOMETHING NEITHER VIVID
NOR CONCRETE

I wish to speak to the real self

the one holding the pencil awkwardly
But you write with a fountain pen
says the father in the brain.

Or is it the mind? Oh, I prefer the heart.
The brain is the one with the wires.

The mind is an onion.

The heart looks like a Valentine.

How am I supposed to know, is the question
put to us by the son, who speaks for the father,
who is asleep. Dummy, says the son,

and the sawdust shifts

to the wrong side of the head.

This awakens the father, who is rational,
yet says in a pipe-in-the-mouth voice,

“One never knows,” recalling how the search
for the real onion (peeling and peeling)
made him cry.



BUFFALO

“Something innocent and reptilian suffers here...”
—Robert Hass, “The Failure of Buffalo to Levitate”

I

“There is something here
that’s definitely
innocent,”

said Mr. Hass to himself
as he strolled past

the dying elms.

“Yes, innocent and ...
and reptilian!” he added.
His thoughts turned

to Millard Fillmore

lying in his heavy tomb.

II

The night of the mammal is on:
a Polish boy is wooing

an Italian girl

in a clump of surviving trees.

11T

Millard Fillmore is President
of the dead.

Eddie and Donna are jogging
by the fine new snow.

v

Buffalo levitates

and is the city in the sky.
The short skyscrapers

are upside down in a puddle.
The puddle freezes.

Buffalo lands upright.



NEIGHBORS

I scared the neighbor away
with metaphors

the humanly neighbor
come to my house

with tools, the extensions
of his humanly trade

to fix the sink

the toilet mechanism

the hydraulics that baffled
and the hydraulics that bled.

He spoke in clear hydraulic terms.
I spoke of a voice in the water.
Outside he said it was late.

I mentioned a cathedral of clouds.

The neighbor went home

the logical way,

crossing the street diagonally,
jogging the last few steps.

I sat like a pompous mouse
in my shoebox house
eating cheese

the flesh a little sad

with all those books unread.

Later I lured the neighbor back.
“Beer!” rang the understated cry
across the way.

The neighbor came back,

made sensible conversation.
“We’re together in this,” I said.
“In what?” asked the neighbor.
“There is more beer,” I said.
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