Two Poems - Sarah Randolph

DISTANCE

The sound of the bell was a food for the gods, our friend in the robe told us,
like the singing bowls we did not bring home. To be a guest in that coun-
try meant to accept gifts: pigeon eggs, biscuits, cup after cup of sweet or
salt tea. We liked the darkness of the rooms with their few bare bulbs that
had no switch, and most the kitchen where the cook took our apples and
lifted his skirt shyly to let us clean the gash in his knee. We used our only
clean cloth, a menstrual pad. The cup must be filled until the pot is gone,
lest we give offense, and the guest sends pictures back to the youngest
monks who cook their own meals and laugh like the boys we had no longer
believed in. Their English teacher, a secular man who had introduced us
and translated the story of the cook’s fall on flagstones, accepted a ride back
to the city in our jeep.

INTERIOR

A shift in the consciousness of two people has occurred and a calm is in the
house, as in a painting of three aubergines. Over the movements between
rooms as over a landscape of shifting light the mind is allowed to rest, nam-
ing each object in an open field. The one with insomnia sleeps. The other is
imagined to read and wait. The decorative is restored and with it the
potential of pleasures for their own sake, held lightly, as after an illness
when the body is washed and trembles a little. Across town I am relieved,
bucket of water poured to ground. In my mind is a meal where I see each
one equally, eating home baked bread and talking of small and smaller
things.

114

)
University of lowa 3@%
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to 2z

The lowa Review NIKGIS ®
www.jstor.org




	Article Contents
	p. 114

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 22, No. 3 (Fall, 1992), pp. 1-222
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	An Interview with Carol Bly [pp. 1-17]
	Kidding in the Family Room: Literature and America's Psychological Class System [pp. 18-42]
	Another Elegy [pp. 43-49]
	To Write of Repeated Patterns [pp. 50-63]
	Work [pp. 64-65]
	Springtime Jitterbug [pp. 65-66]
	Euphony [p. 66-66]
	Shotguns [p. 67-67]
	Balance [p. 68-68]
	Proteus [p. 69-69]
	Another Version of Proteus [pp. 69-70]
	Alexandria, 641 A.D. [pp. 70-71]
	General Quiroga Rides to His Death in a Carriage [pp. 71-72]
	Clouds [p. 72-72]
	Ash [p. 73-73]
	We Were Our Age [pp. 74-77]
	The Adulterers [pp. 78-96]
	On Arrival [pp. 97-100]
	From "Three, Breathing" [pp. 101-110]
	The Bishop Dreams He Was a Brunette in Paris in 1860 [pp. 111-112]
	Gravitational Masses in the Dream Way [pp. 112-113]
	Distance [p. 114-114]
	Interior [p. 114-114]
	From Deep Space: The Poetry of Robert Dana [pp. 115-134]
	For Sister Mary Apolline [pp. 135-137]
	Now [pp. 137-139]
	At Bridget's Well [pp. 139-140]
	The Geometry of Lilies [pp. 141-150]
	Sirens [pp. 151-162]
	Hawk Creek, December 1911 [pp. 163-176]
	The Yald-Swevyn Galimaufry of His Lives [p. 177-177]
	Malay Melee [pp. 177-178]
	Late May [pp. 178-179]
	A Garden of Pathos [pp. 180-181]
	On the Note of the New Terror [p. 182-182]
	Fish Poems: How to Swallow a Fish; Don't Go in That River!; The Dying Town [pp. 183-184]
	Texas [pp. 184-188]
	Opus [pp. 189-202]
	Review: On Frederic Will [pp. 203-209]
	Review: ... And Now to Introduce: Edna St. Vincent Millay! [pp. 210-214]
	Back Matter



