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THE LOVERS

Imagine them there in the rain forest

in a wide blue hammock called a matrimonial
swung between trees, and it is not raining.
But the laughter could be mistaken for rain
and repeated endlessly high among the leaves
by brilliant birds whose feathers are treasures.
Even so, word of joy travels back to the plains
and high to the heavens to be kept

for those days when there is no laughter at all.

LEAVING THE BISTRO

What a performance at midnight — that old clochard —
greybeard beside his bike standing before the outdoor bistro
tables, a one-man circus trying to sell his shirts,
unfurling them like sail, tugging them to show

they are strong. No luck. So he sings loud songs,
then plays the flute, the toy harmonica. He had
Ginsberg beaten by far. Stripped to his shorts,
cupping in hands what he could find there, not much,
he jiggled his hips, bent over and kissed

a young man with a black beard, greybeard on black.
And the audience was aghast with their beers,

coffees, loving him and so reluctant to admit it.
Hadn’t he made the great sacrifice, brought all

they needed —someone to laugh at? So much better

a show than those they had paid for! And no need

to dress up. Yet when he doffed and passed

his beret, no coins were thrown in, only one butt

of a cigarette, flicked with contempt. But undaunted,
he lifted a beer mug, half full and left, glugged it down,
then plucked up a cube of free sugar, crunched it
with glee, patted his flat belly, bronze from the sun,
flat from biking up mountains. He was Pan

ISR (]
University of lowa @%
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to o2z

The lowa Review NIKGIS ®

www.jstor.org




	Article Contents
	p. 48

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 17, No. 3 (Fall, 1987), pp. 1-188
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Richard Kostelanetz Interviews Kenneth Burke [pp. 1-14]
	Kenneth Burke: A Personal Retrospective [pp. 15-23]
	Life in the Temperate Zone [pp. 24-44]
	A Cigarette Likened to a Soldier in Winter Whites [pp. 45-46]
	First Ice [pp. 46-47]
	In the Kitchen after the Funeral [p. 47-47]
	The Lovers [p. 48-48]
	Leaving the Bistro [pp. 48-49]
	The Yellow Store [pp. 50-51]
	If I'm Bored Saying If I Tell [pp. 51-54]
	All Life [p. 54-54]
	I'm Talking To You [pp. 54-55]
	Amazing [pp. 56-57]
	The Animal Kingdom [pp. 57-58]
	1970 – Summer School [pp. 59-60]
	Seaport [p. 60-60]
	It's Saturday [pp. 61-64]
	Art [pp. 65-69]
	The House of God [p. 70-70]
	Blackbirds [pp. 71-72]
	Reading Aquinas [p. 72-72]
	Willow [pp. 73-74]
	The Manhood of Ireland [pp. 74-75]
	Litany against the Bellyache, Upon St. Brigid's Day [pp. 75-76]
	Within a Circle of Rain, My Father [pp. 77-78]
	Over His Sleeping and His Waking [p. 78-78]
	As We Forgive Those [pp. 78-79]
	The Narrow Roads of Oku [pp. 80-83]
	We Are Americans Now, We Live in the Tundra [p. 84-84]
	Vandals, Early Autumn [p. 85-85]
	Of Form, Closed and Open: With Glances at Frost and Williams [pp. 86-103]
	On Biographies [p. 104-104]
	Artist [p. 105-105]
	Endangered Landscape [p. 106-106]
	Understanding Poetry [pp. 107-108]
	When There's Too Much Love [pp. 109-110]
	The Hungarian Telephonograph [p. 110-110]
	John Cage as a Hörspielmacher [pp. 111-117]
	Hollywood [pp. 118-125]
	The Cooks [pp. 126-132]
	Graffiti in the Cave of the Mammoths [pp. 133-135]
	The Thing We Call Grace [pp. 136-140]
	Thirst and Patience [pp. 141-153]
	She Disliked It, She Did [pp. 154-163]
	Baseball and Writing [pp. 164-166]
	Signing Herself Fangs [p. 167-167]
	Reviews
	Review: untitled [pp. 168-177]
	Review: The Poetry of Engagement [pp. 178-181]

	Back Matter



