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Because 

in the port-cities they have found everything out and 

Aristotle-like have put everything into categories 
and the unicorn is an ungulate because they say so 

because the fine-print of the unreligious sun says we circle it 

it is not for us but we for it because the moon hit us 

and bounced off instead of was born of our first spin 
because the ninth planet is an invading comet caught 
and because there is no now and there never has been 

because we look upon ourselves in savannas past 

knuckling to water because we see the white lemming's hole 

in the snow smashed down by hooves and hear its pitiful 

chirp of counter-aggression because the avalanche 

indifferently buries the contested world of the snow 

valley because stars die because we believe in facts 

and because the deluge led to the ark because because 

and because we bury our dead and dig up their bones 

because the unsoundness of our judgments lead to sound 

judgment and because facts are facts and we must reckon 

and because the sea is cruel and because time flies 

because the wind blows down our houses and because 

we remember the snow hare and the hawk because 

because the dove is taken in air by the eagle 
and because space is either empty or full of dark matter 

because galaxies hold for a long time their pinwheel-shapes 

because time and space are curved and we can blow ourselves 

and because we blow ourselves up constantly and because 

it makes us wonder because doesn't it mean something 
because we are riding a mud-ball through space because 

we were born here and because we have categories and 
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because we dig up our bones and dogs dig our bones up 

and because we are not even safe in pyramids because 

we dig ourselves up and look upon our own bones 

32 


	Article Contents
	p. 31
	p. 32

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 29, No. 3 (Winter, 1999), pp. 1-202
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Human Rights, Democracy, and the Rule of Law in the Asia-Pacific Region [pp. 1-9]
	A Note to Biographers regarding Famous Author Flannery O'Connor [pp. 10-21]
	Bad Cello [pp. 22-23]
	Leaves in Fall [pp. 23-24]
	Artificial Arrangement [pp. 25-26]
	Cavia: Violet [p. 27-27]
	Parisian Miniatures [pp. 28-30]
	Because [pp. 31-32]
	High Pitches [pp. 33-34]
	Vox Humana [p. 35-35]
	Is Freedom Slavery? [pp. 36-45]
	The People in Room 3P [pp. 46-52]
	Vanishing [pp. 53-69]
	William and Antonio, Giotto and Mae [pp. 70-71]
	Writing the Body [pp. 72-73]
	Singularly Bored [pp. 74-78]
	Foxfire [p. 79-79]
	Grief [p. 80-80]
	O, My Skin! Or, Morning in Corniglia [p. 81-81]
	Apprentice [pp. 82-84]
	Your Horse [pp. 85-86]
	Washed in the River [p. 87-87]
	The Littlest Guest Uninvited [pp. 88-93]
	Schism [pp. 94-120]
	Obituaries [pp. 121-131]
	I Watch My Husband in the Rocheport Flood [p. 132-132]
	Thumbprint on Estate Papers [p. 133-133]
	Why the Water [pp. 134-137]
	Ex-Smoker [p. 138-138]
	Mingus and McLean [pp. 139-140]
	From "Hard Weather Prayers": Navigation; Weather as a Mode of Speech [pp. 141-142]
	Cygnus [p. 143-143]
	Living Space [pp. 144-157]
	Review: Send in the Clowns, They're Already Here [pp. 158-162]
	Review: May You Live in Interesting Times [pp. 163-166]
	Review: Fidelities to Form [pp. 167-172]
	Review: The Hand That Feeds You [pp. 173-175]
	Review: Short Reviews [pp. 176-180]
	Review: On Fathers [pp. 181-183]
	Review: O Canada! [pp. 184-187]
	Back Matter



