
RACHEL LODEN 

A Quaker Meeting in Yorba Linda 

The Richard Nixon Library & Birthplace, Yorba Linda, California 

The little flower of Yorba Linda told the gravestone: "Get thee 

behind me" 

The gravestone told the grass: "I am coming out of you like a shiny 
tooth" 

The grass asked Mrs. Nixon: "Are you dressed for Easter morning?" 

Mrs. Nixon told Tricia and Julie: "Girls, your father is sprouting 
from the grave" 

Tricia and Julie told Checkers: "You must rise too, and come away" 

Checkers told us: "Why would I rise? You promised to rebury me 

at the Library and Birthplace. I am still here at the Bide-a-Wee Pet 

Cemetery in Wantagh, New York, and not one of you has ever been 

to visit me" 

Tricia and Julie told us: "When we were little girls, we spake as little 

girls, we understood as little girls, we thought as little girls: but 

when we became Mrs. Edward Cox and Mrs. David Eisenhower, we 

put away childish things" 

Mrs. Nixon told us: "I am Thelma Catherine Ryan, a miner's daughter 
and a beauty" 

The grass told us: "I feel so light without that shiny stone, so green 
and airy" 

The gravestone told us: "The little flower's death is written on my 

body" 
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The little flower of Yorba Linda told us: "I am rising even if Pat 

and Checkers will not rise with me. How many did we kill in Laos? 

Think big, for Chrissakes, Henry" 

I said: "Dear Friends, will you sit and quake awhile with me? I invite 

the gravestone, the grass, the beautiful Thelma Catherine Ryan, 
Mrs. Cox and Mrs. Eisenhower, Checkers sick-at-heart in Wantagh, 
even Henry, if he wishes, even the shy flower of Whittier, the angry 
flower of San Clemente, the thwarted flower of Yorba Linda" 

137 


	Article Contents
	p. 136
	p. 137

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 33, No. 3 (Winter, 2003/2004), pp. i-vi, 1-184
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Human Rights Index [p. v-v]
	Country Girls [pp. 2-20]
	Albion Season [pp. 21-33]
	The Empty Notebook and Code Alert [p. 34-34]
	The Empty Notebook and Denial [p. 35-35]
	The Empty Notebook Interrogates Itself [p. 36-36]
	Child Learning to Write [p. 37-37]
	Journal [pp. 38-40]
	Spell of Motion [pp. 41-42]
	The Poem to Its Reader [pp. 43-44]
	Cut out the Mother [pp. 45-52]
	My Name Is [pp. 53-66]
	Jimmy's Pearl [pp. 67-84]
	Autopsy Report [pp. 85-91]
	My Husband Is a State Trooper [p. 92-92]
	My Husband Is a Dermatologist [p. 93-93]
	My Husband Was a Spokesman for the President [p. 94-94]
	Utopia Sketched [pp. 95-96]
	A Man Identifies a Body [pp. 97-103]
	The Cow [pp. 104-106]
	Experience as Visitation [p. 107-107]
	Lassitude and Independence [p. 108-108]
	Duh [pp. 109-110]
	Greed [pp. 111-112]
	My Mother Predicts Travel to Exotic Destinations [pp. 113-114]
	Beneath the Apple [pp. 115-116]
	The Expletion of Tan [pp. 117-119]
	Hell Is Other People [p. 120-120]
	Jitterbug [p. 121-121]
	Grass Widow [pp. 122-123]
	Dawn One [pp. 124-126]
	Welcome to the Twenty-First Century: An E-Mail Interview with Rachel Loden [pp. 127-135]
	A Quaker Meeting in Yorba Linda [pp. 136-137]
	A Redressed Poet That Seems Living, How to Make Him Sing [p. 138-138]
	Scissors, Paper, Sphinx [p. 139-139]
	Dear Possum [p. 140-140]
	Speed and Memory: An Interview with Jane Miller [pp. 141-151]
	From "A Palace of Pearls" [pp. 152-155]
	The Mermaid's Story [pp. 156-157]
	Moro or Congrí [pp. 158-159]
	Futurenaut Training Program 1966 [pp. 160-162]
	Stanza Running NASA's New Programmable Language Codes for Space Manipulation [p. 163-163]
	Mathilde, Waiting [pp. 164-165]
	The Gift [p. 166-166]
	Consider What Passes for Kindness These Days [p. 167-167]
	The [p. 168-168]
	Polka for the Recently Exhumed [pp. 169-171]
	Revolt among the Cabbage Heads [pp. 172-173]
	At the Salvation Army Store [pp. 174-175]
	Back Matter



