POEM

Here, in this electric, Artaud & friends pass
like zombies in a 1950s late show

in other words arising from the swamps like
the 1950s in this electric.

We put on our sunglasses.

It doesnt help.

Soon the cockroaches are breeding in it

in this electric

and Walt Whitman, very pale despite his sensitive skin, stands at the door.
On the highway prehistoric monsters crawl past.

The lightening reveals them as tho deliberately.

Whitman is on the other side of the screen staring.

He’s dead.

& Artaud refuses to notice him as he passes with his coterie.
We wave & give the V sign.

The electric responds with more beasts & lightening flashes.
Whitman opens the door and stands on the threshhold staring.
He’s dead, get him out, someone says.

I cant, this electric, I shove but he doesnt budge.
All we can hear is the rain.

You can, someone says, handing me this electric.

Here, we appreciate the sacrifice.

I look at this electric in my hand and realize I will be the sun soon

and the sun comes out,

the rain stops, no more beasts but automobiles Sunday driving,

Artaud & friends long gone, Whitman a pleasant breeze in the open door.
Everything is all right, someone says.

I can hear them say it

all the way up here . . .

this electric.

13 Michael Lally

)
University of lowa 3@;’&;
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to o2z

The lowa Review RIKGN ®
www.jstor.org




	Article Contents
	p. 13

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 2, No. 1 (Winter, 1971), pp. 1-128
	Front Matter
	Poetry
	They Have Gone [p. 4-4]
	Two Children [p. 5-5]
	I Walked One Whole Night with My Eyes Closed [p. 6-6]
	That's the Way It Is [p. 7-7]
	Fragments of a Wish [p. 8-8]
	Che [p. 9-9]
	The Invisible Father [p. 10-10]
	The Dragon [p. 11-11]
	Happy Birthday Little Sister [p. 12-12]
	Poem [p. 13-13]
	How to "Shout South" [p. 14-14]
	Veins [p. 15-15]
	Backing Down [p. 16-16]
	Recipe for an Ocean: In the Absence of the Sea [p. 17-17]
	Pins and Needles [p. 18-18]
	La Dictée [p. 19-19]
	Easter Luncheon [p. 20-20]
	And the World May Inherit Us [p. 21-21]
	Waking up in a Car [p. 22-22]
	Frost [p. 22-22]
	Shack Poem [p. 23-23]
	The American Dream [p. 24-24]
	Stochastic Epithalamion [p. 25-25]
	Poem [p. 26-26]

	Fiction
	Bound Away [pp. 28-42]
	To Kill the Wild [pp. 43-51]
	His Loneliness, the Winner [pp. 52-69]

	Criticism
	The Poetry of Carl Rakosi [pp. 72-80]
	Abstractions on a Child Sixteenth Century [p. 81-81]
	Donald Hall's Poetry [pp. 82-123]
	The Beauty [p. 124-124]
	The High Pasture [p. 124-124]
	Red, Orange, Yellow [p. 125-125]

	Back Matter



