
OSCAR HAHN / CHILE 

Death Is Sitting at the Foot of My Bed 

My bed is unmade: sheets on the floor 

and blankets ready to rise in f light. 
Now death says she's going to make my bed. 

I beg her not to, leave it unmade. 

She insists and replies that tonight is the night, 
makes herself at home and says tonight she loves me. 

I answer her but how am I to cuckold 

life? She tells me to go to hell. 

Death is sitting at the foot of my bed. 

This insistent death is really hot for me, 
would like to leave me sucked dry as a fig: 
I try to frighten her with an enormous branch. 

Now she says she wants to lie down at my side, 

just to sleep, don't be afraid. 

Out of respect I don't mention her bad reputation. 

Death is sitting at the foot of my bed. 

Translated by Roslyn Frank 

YOSHIMASU GOZO / JAPAN 

Burning 

The golden sword looks directly at the sun 

Ah! 
The pear blossom reflected on a fixed star! 
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The wind blows 

In an Asian region 
The soul is a wheel speeding on clouds 

My will 
Is to become blind 

to become sun and apple 
and not to become like them 

to become woman's breast, sun, apple, sheet of paper, pen, ink, 
and dream! 

To become weird music. And that's all. 

Tonight, you 
In a sports car 

A star shooting at you from the front 

Can you tattoo it on your face? You! 

Mad in the Morning 

I shout the first line of my poem 
I write the first line 

A carving knife stands up madly in the morning 
These are my rights! 

The glow of morning or a woman's breasts are not always beautiful 

Beauty is not always first 

All music is a lie! 

Ah! First of all, let's close all the petals and fall down to the earth! 

This morning, September 24,1966 
I wrote a letter to my dearest friend 

About original sin 

About the perfect crime and the method of destroying intelligence 

Ah! 
What a drop of water rolling on my pale pink palm! 

43 


	Article Contents
	p. 42
	p. 43

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 7, No. 2/3, International Writing Program Anthology (Spring - Summer, 1976), pp. 1-272
	Front Matter
	Why Translation in Iowa [pp. 1-2]
	Poetry
	At Work [p. 3-3]
	Dying Boxer [pp. 3-4]
	Penguins [pp. 4-5]
	Clear and Bright: In the Grave [p. 5-5]
	Pagoda for Urns [pp. 5-6]
	Frames [pp. 6-7]
	Chatting with the Builders [pp. 7-8]
	Four Thousand Days and Nights [pp. 8-9]
	World without Words [pp. 9-12]
	From "The Poem of the Country Which Hungers" [pp. 12-15]
	The Body Is the Victory and the Defeat of Dreams [pp. 16-17]
	If I at Least Believed in God [pp. 17-18]
	The Abyss of Sound [pp. 19-20]
	To the Actors [p. 21-21]
	Confession [pp. 21-22]
	Barbaric Poem [p. 22-22]
	For a Heart [p. 23-23]
	Last Passengers [p. 24-24]
	Different Dimensions [p. 25-25]
	Double Bed [p. 26-26]
	What the Young Canadian Indian Said [pp. 26-27]
	The Biographer [pp. 27-28]
	The Radio Reporter [p. 28-28]
	The Art of Poetry: One [pp. 28-29]
	Imaginary Biography of Graham Greene [pp. 29-30]
	Stories 2 [pp. 30-31]
	Hunting [p. 32-32]
	The Cap [pp. 32-33]
	Cat [p. 33-33]
	Axe [pp. 33-34]
	The Rifle [p. 34-34]
	Knife [pp. 34-35]
	Phallus [pp. 35-37]
	Nostalgia [pp. 37-39]
	At an Execution Square in Vietnam [p. 39-39]
	Censored [p. 40-40]
	Facing Midnight [p. 41-41]
	Death Is Sitting at the Foot of My Bed [p. 42-42]
	Burning [pp. 42-43]
	Mad in the Morning [pp. 43-44]
	Do You Remember the Beach? [pp. 44-45]
	Exile [p. 45-45]
	I Have Everything [p. 46-46]
	In the Night of Hallucinations the Cheetah Stalks [p. 47-47]
	Giraffe [p. 48-48]
	The Black Crystal of No Substance [p. 48-48]
	Dove [p. 49-49]
	Subscription [pp. 49-50]
	Inheritance [p. 50-50]
	Give Indonesia Back to Me [p. 51-51]
	Blood of the Wolf [p. 52-52]
	Lucky Luciano [pp. 53-54]
	Flood at the International Writer's Workshop [pp. 54-55]
	Professional Poet [p. 56-56]
	In a Village in Bosnia... [pp. 57-60]
	A Package of Love to an Indonesian Lady in Jakarta from an Indonesian Gentleman in Iowa City USA [pp. 60-61]
	Cemetery [pp. 61-62]
	Abyss [pp. 62-65]
	Salt [pp. 65-66]
	From "The Fabulous Life of Guillaume Apollinaire" [pp. 66-73]
	I Have a Horse [pp. 73-74]
	Dinosaurs [p. 74-74]
	Of Encounters and Places [pp. 74-75]
	Sunny Dream [pp. 75-76]
	The Poet Establishes the Height of the Building [pp. 76-78]
	The Faceless Man [p. 78-78]
	War [p. 79-79]
	Window [p. 80-80]
	The Exercise [p. 81-81]
	To the Calligraphy of Chusa [pp. 81-82]
	Progression [pp. 82-83]
	Tongue-Tied [pp. 83-84]
	In Praise of a Peaceful Reign [pp. 84-85]
	When You Gave Light to Israel [p. 85-85]
	In the Pleasant World of Rats and Dampness [pp. 86-88]

	Fiction
	My Illusions Have Vanished! [pp. 89-91]
	The Voice! [pp. 91-100]
	Small Change [pp. 100-104]
	The Enigma of Samos [pp. 104-109]
	Dreams of Pursuit [pp. 109-116]
	The Great Performance [pp. 117-118]
	The Covered Wagon: To Paul Engle [pp. 118-125]
	The Show Must Go On [pp. 126-128]
	Self-Portrait with Friends [pp. 128-142]
	A Tale Told by the Scorched Tree [pp. 142-151]
	The Several Blessings of Wang Ta-Nien [pp. 151-157]
	The Only Son [pp. 157-163]
	The Black Lion [pp. 164-172]

	The Naked Poetry [pp. 173-185]
	The Literary Situation in India: Search for an Identity [pp. 185-195]
	The Orient in Me [pp. 196-198]
	Black Poetry in South Africa: Its Origin and Dimension [pp. 199-205]
	The Wandering Chinese: The Theme of Exile in Taiwan Fiction [pp. 205-212]
	The Greek Poetic Landscape [pp. 213-221]
	A Country of Poets [pp. 221-227]
	Modern Japanese Women Poets: After the Meiji Restoration [pp. 227-237]
	Politics, Propaganda, and Prostitution of Literature [pp. 238-245]
	A Still Unmanageable Language [pp. 245-248]
	The Social Responsibility of the East African Writer [pp. 249-263]
	Poetry as a Possibility of Life [pp. 263-267]
	Back Matter



