
At Nightfall/Jon Silkin 

Night-fall unfastens the door, and the font 

baptises the raw body; womb 

and its flesh pule to each other. 

The mother's milk: clear and sweet 

dropping from the soft pointed opening. 

It's the stars count, and they flee us 

inundating their absences 

with our terse Uves. When we die 

we are dead for ever. 

It comes clear finally. The Milky Way 
vents its glowing hugenesses over 

what's not there. The galaxies 

pour their milk away. 

Nothing's going to last 

the clear baptismal water, twice welcome, 
Uke two good hands 

Uke the oUve with 

its stone of oil. 

Shadowing / Jon Silkin 

Upon one straight leg each steps up-hill and burgeons 

through a year's ring; 
their leafs breathe. 

'Clothes.' No, not clothes. 

Arboreal men, shadowed 

by leaves, so 

61 

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

The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org

®


	Article Contents
	p. 61

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 8, No. 1 (Winter, 1977), pp. 1-132
	Front Matter
	Fiction
	Metaphysical Tales [pp. 1-4]
	Homage to Poe, Kafka, Dinesen, and Borges
	The Melon-Eaters [pp. 4-18]
	Circle [pp. 18-19]
	Line [p. 19-19]

	Selections from the Assassin's Memoirs, or a Shard of the History of the World since World War II [pp. 19-25]
	Void [pp. 25-26]
	White Monkey Man [pp. 26-37]

	Poetry
	Peter [pp. 37-38]
	The Tree [p. 38-38]
	Reply to Lapo Gianni [p. 39-39]
	The Closet Dwarf [pp. 39-40]
	Daughter [pp. 40-41]
	Soreshin [pp. 41-43]
	Urn [p. 43-43]
	Bartram's Ixia [p. 44-44]
	Canning Time [pp. 44-45]
	Woodsburn [pp. 45-47]

	Fiction
	Escaping Christmas [pp. 47-55]

	Poetry
	Banquet [pp. 56-57]
	A Child [pp. 57-58]
	Shades [pp. 58-59]
	Entropy at Hartburn [pp. 59-60]
	The Holy Island of St. Aidan [p. 60-60]
	At Nightfall [p. 61-61]
	Shadowing [pp. 61-62]
	Painting [pp. 62-63]
	Barn Fires [p. 63-63]
	For Willa Cather [pp. 64-65]
	Magic [pp. 65-66]
	A Green Pass [pp. 66-67]

	Fields of Action / Criticism and Poetry
	"To Be Quiet in the Hands of the Marvelous": The Poetry of A. R. Ammons [pp. 67-85]
	When I Was Young the Silk [pp. 85-86]
	My Father, I Hollow for You [p. 86-86]
	Poet in Transition: Philip Larkin's "XX Poems" [pp. 87-104]
	Sylvia Plath and Confessional Poetry: A Reconsideration [pp. 104-115]
	The Problem of Language in "Miss Lonelyhearts" [pp. 116-128]

	Back Matter



