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WHAT KEEPS US GRINNING AT NIGHT

Jon Anderson

We thought sex was a root.

It would grow crooked, arthritic
& hard, very

relentless, serious, positive . . .

Those were the days!—

We could have inched into the earth;
we could have eaten for centuries

of the fat black;

we were gropers & long things.
Skinny & white

we extended like tendrils
getting at the absolute.

Listen, as far back as you can remember

wasn't it quiet?
Wasn't it damp, you sluggard?
Wasn’t the skull’s wetness, whiteness

under your wife’s face
what kept you grinning at night?

)
University of lowa 3@;&1
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to o2z

The lowa Review RIKGN ®
www.jstor.org




	Article Contents
	p. 7

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 1, No. 3 (Summer, 1970), pp. 1-128
	Front Matter
	Poetry
	This Slave Dreads Her Work as If She Were a Lamb Commanded to Be a Musician [pp. 4-6]
	What Keeps Us Grinning at Night [p. 7-7]
	Being Away [p. 8-8]
	Thirst [p. 9-9]
	High Level [p. 10-10]
	The Peach Terrace [p. 10-10]
	Life Prayer Christ Prayer [p. 11-11]
	From: "The Stillness at the Center of the Target" [pp. 12-14]
	Cherries [p. 15-15]
	After Years [p. 16-16]
	At an Iowa Funeral [p. 17-17]
	Homage to X [p. 18-18]
	Homage to Y [p. 19-19]
	You and Me [p. 20-20]
	Still [p. 21-21]
	Seeing Our Souls [pp. 22-24]
	A Song for New Orleans [p. 24-24]
	Passing the Night [p. 25-25]
	The River [p. 26-26]

	Fiction
	The Dodo Bird [pp. 28-47]
	Hamlin Revisited [pp. 48-53]
	Requa [pp. 54-74]

	Criticism
	From "Lookout to Ashram: The Way of Gary Snyder": Part One [pp. 76-89]
	The Good Earth [p. 90-90]
	Why I Laugh When Kai Cries [p. 90-90]
	Willow [p. 91-91]
	Civilization [p. 91-91]
	The Writing on the Void: The Poetry of W. S. Merwin [pp. 92-106]
	The Night of the Shirts [p. 106-106]
	The Poetry of Samuel Menashe [pp. 107-114]
	[As a Stick That Divines] [p. 114-114]
	Dreaming [p. 115-115]
	These Stone Steps [p. 115-115]
	The Moment of Your Death [p. 115-115]
	Louise Bogan [pp. 116-124]

	Back Matter



