
THE CAMPAIGN FOR 

PEACE IN OUR TIME 

Once in an adolescent sweat 

we planned all night to be righteous; 
to be never without poverty 
and always unreasonably gentle 
(how could they forgive us?) 
like fathers, to our wives. 

The campaign for peace in our time 

distracts, like the coffee talk of saints. 

Compassion is a kind of whip 
I don't use well?but if I were ardent, 

walking into the fields 

or over the snow with a step less social, 
then I could walk forever ... 

The saint flagellates himself; it seems 

to be another man. Not pain, 
but the aesthetic of pain is learned. 

He knows there is no reward for being hurt. 

Slowly he strips his skin. 

What a beautiful mistake! 

You, or I, the poor 
men?we who are 

neither gentle nor killers in a good cause 

did we find that vacant, flayed skin 

and mistake it for a coat? 

We are terrified, we are pleased 
to wear it, into the streets 

and at last to our journals and beds. 

From that coat of pain 
a certain voice which is half ours 

speaks openly, and entertains our lives. 

But the campaign for living with ourselves 

which was a saint who became free 

is moving swiftly now into the fields, 

gliding over the snow? 

a heart of great lightness, grown 

altogether practical and strange. 

26 Jon Anderson 

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

The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org

®


	Article Contents
	p. 26

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 1, No. 1 (Winter, 1970), pp. 1-128
	Front Matter
	Poetry
	ABC [p. 4-4]
	On the Day of the Departure by Bus [p. 5-5]
	Portrait with One Eye [p. 6-6]
	The Success [p. 7-7]
	Notes from a Summer Abroad [p. 8-8]
	In the Bronte Country [p. 9-9]
	In Hagenback Park [p. 10-10]
	The Truth Is Concrete [pp. 11-12]
	Seasonal Poem [p. 12-12]
	Heaven [p. 13-13]
	Last Sunday [pp. 14-16]
	Upon Leaving My Teacher [pp. 17-19]
	Love [p. 20-20]
	Lying Awake in a Bed Once Slept in by Grover Cleveland [p. 21-21]
	(Untitled) [p. 22-22]
	Deleightful Pie [p. 22-22]
	Red Dust [pp. 23-24]
	The Jester [p. 25-25]
	The Campaign for Peace in Our Time [p. 26-26]

	Fiction
	Some Notes about Puff [pp. 29-31]
	The Gift: Bihar, India [pp. 31-43]
	America the Beautiful [pp. 43-53]
	Men Who Sit in Chairs under Trees [pp. 54-63]

	Criticism
	A Reading of Galway Kinnell [pp. 66-86]
	Under the Maud-Moon [pp. 87-89]
	The Hunter's Trail: Poems by Wendell Berry [pp. 90-99]
	The Illumination of the Kentucky Mountain Craftsman, Chester Cornett [p. 100-100]
	A Failure [p. 100-100]
	John Wieners: 'Now Watch the Windows Open by Themselves' [pp. 101-107]
	Love-Life [p. 108-108]
	Amana Grass [pp. 109-115]
	On Jon Silkin's "Amana Grass" [pp. 115-125]

	Back Matter



