
LOVERS 

The bed frames them. Their eyes 
tell little of the story. Some old passion 
has been eroded. Rivulets of time have 

eaten their cheeks until their faces 

lie flat against linen 

landscapes?or against each other in a dark 

room, on a night empty even of owlcries. 

Their flesh is a 
sophistry of shadow: 

nothing is hidden. They 
must therefore film their eyes in order not to 

notice there is nothing there to see. They sang 

songs once, to each other, in moon light 

Now, not even night hawks 

call out to the lovers in their still stead. Not 

even sleep lifts the veils from their sight, returns 

each other s image for an hour s dream. 

And if the world wheel, what then? 

The grim creature of the mind stunned 

by the spaces of stars hung silently 

among the dumb regions where death dwells 

in an old house, watching from twin windows, 

snuttering among pebbles 
like a 

hag made of pimples and 

sacks. She will stow her hours in odd chinks, 
fondle each old thing on her ticking 

as night whines beneath the bed and her roof 

trembles with light. Then, at last, 
when least she needs his flesh?when least 

they know each other in their age, the stars 

will smash their windows, their roof vanish, 
and the world come burning while they make love. 

Turco 

University of Iowa
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to

The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org

®


	Article Contents
	p. 6

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 2, No. 4 (Fall, 1971), pp. 1-128
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Poetry
	In a Spanish Schoolyard [p. 4-4]
	Lovely [p. 5-5]
	Lovers [p. 6-6]
	On Giving up Advice [p. 7-7]
	Three Poems [pp. 8-10]
	Eurydice [p. 11-11]
	Variations on China [pp. 12-13]
	Icehouse [p. 13-13]
	Celebrants [p. 14-14]
	Three Poems about Galileo [pp. 15-17]
	Exacting–Inexactitude [p. 18-18]
	A Real Reaction Anyway [pp. 19-21]
	Tell Me [p. 22-22]
	Missing Persons [p. 23-23]
	An Interesting Signal / A Very Dull Movie [p. 24-24]
	The Injured [p. 25-25]
	Epithalamium [p. 26-26]
	Near London. Summer 1942 [p. 27-27]
	Litany [p. 28-28]
	Another Rescue [p. 29-29]
	Elegy [p. 30-30]
	Like a Dog [p. 31-31]

	Fiction
	Away in Night [pp. 34-41]
	If All the World Were Listening [pp. 42-48]
	Moratorium est finie [pp. 49-58]

	Criticism
	Theodore Roethke's "Praise to the End!" Poems [pp. 60-79]
	Calvinismo [pp. 80-88]
	The Other Eurydice [pp. 88-93]
	Robert Coover's Fictions [pp. 94-110]
	McDuff on the Mound [pp. 111-120]

	Back Matter



