
Of Itzig and His Dog Dannie Abse 

To pray for the impossible, 

says Itzig, is disgraceful. 

I 
prefer, when I'm on my own, 

when I'm only with my dog, 

when I can't go out 

because of the weather 

because of my shoes, 

to talk very intimately 
to God. 

Itzig, they nag, why do that, 

what's the point ofthat? 

God never 
replies surely? 

Such ignorance! Am I at the Western Wall? 

Am I on 
spacious Mount Sinai? 

Is there a thornbush in this murky room? 

God may never say a word, 

may never even 
whisper, Itzig, hullo. 

But when I'm talking away 

to the right and to the left, 

when it's raining outside, 

when there's rain on the glass, 

when I say please God this 

and thank God that, 
then God always makes, believe me, 

the dog's tail wag. 
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