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" N o t the qualities merely, but the root of the qualities 
is transcreated. How else could i t be a b i r t h , — a creation?" 

Coleridge i n Literary Reminiscences (1839) , I V . . 166 





U n d e r and over 
I see m y s e l f r o c k i n g 
boat/cradle 
cave t o s w i m i n t o 
over a n d over again 
h o m e again 
home 
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" N o t the qualities merely, but the root of the qualities 
is transcreated. How else could i t be a b i r t h , — a creation?" 

Coleridge i n Literary Reminiscences (1839), I V . , 166 



What i f there was a circle 
and the circle was a lake 
and al l a r o u n d the lake the stone 
grew u p the m o u n t a i n s i d e 

b u t instead o f s u r r o u n d i n g 
the circle was a vector of aquamarine 
and rather t h a n go r o u n d i t , b y t u r n s 
each o f us w o u l d go i n t o and therefore t h r o u g h i t . 
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See t h e arrow? 
Even the beetles go. 
A n d the b i rds , birds 
s o m e t h i n g equal or f a m i l i a r 
t w i c e , a t w o 
such as a m a n and a lake 
a place, the place 
t o come back t o . 
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O n m y w a y t o get a p a i l o f water 

w h i c h w a y 

d o w n b y the creek 

d o w n b y the dark 

and i n the trees t h e n i g h t 

b u h d u m , b u h d u m 

b d u m b d u m b d u m 
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o h there is no need t o be small n o t f o r 
a n y t h i n g i n the w o r l d take i t f r o m anyone 
o n the h i l l d o n ' t be pushed say i t f i r s t 
move r i g h t at i t so t h a t y o u are i n i t 
r i g h t f r o m the start go ahead 
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The feathers o f m y m i n d increase 
as I reach f o r t h e choices 
chance f o r w h a t else 
o ther t h a n w h a t I k n e w ( k n o w ) 
another talks t o me ( I t h i n k ) 
s o m e t h i n g ( th ings) t o see 
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H e y ! I t L o o k s l i k e 
y o u got a couple ways i n there 

and a face, me 
n o face. 

S h o w me h o w y o u do i t 
a n d I ' l l come t o o . 

7 





I f I c o u l d have j u m p e d over there f u r t h e r 
j u s t as he wishes he c o u l d have 
we w o u l d b o t h be over there smaller 
and back here even m o r e b e a u t i f u l bigger 
b u t n o w see t h a t we c o u l d n ' t have having crossed over. 
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There is the spinner 
t h r o w i n g o u t ba i ted h o o k s 
& tossing a r o u n d dreams 
visions, p a i n t e d plans 
hence i n s t r u c t i o n 
t o he-who-eould-care 
w h o runs o f f i n a c ircle 
t e l l i n g anyone 
w h o w i l l l i s ten 
and soon e v e r y b o d y k n o w s 
b u t by t h e n h o w m u c h 
doesn't m a t t e r 
t h e y ' r e caught l i k e f i sh 
i n a creek t r a p 
entranced by the beauty 
and the e n u m e r a t i o n 
of ideas 

w o r n as feathers 
a r o u n d the m i n d 
and w i t h o u t name 
o n l y f l u f f i n the air 
above the head 
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o l moose inside s k i - d o o - t y p e w o r l d 

s l id ing d o w n the m i l k y w a y 
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j u m p e d over 

the m o o n the house elk m u s k r a t & be 

all runs away runs away 

over & over 

& over & over & 
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T u r t l e Baby 
canoe portage 
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H o w does she k n o w t h a t 
H o w does she do a l l t h a t w a l k i n g 
t h r o u g h the fores t 
H o w does she k n o w the bears w o n ' t get her? 
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O o h ! I t s a p u m p k i n 
seed w i t h i n seed 
face to face-mask 
t w i n t h o u g h t , l i g h t 
b e h i n d the eyes. 
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H o w does the jazz go? 
A u t u m n m o o n a b i t d r u n k 
i n t h e tree-tops w i t h W i n d 
( n o r t h ) & Pacific c l o u d banks 
a b o u t 1959 n o t q u i t e 
j a m m i n g i t b u t f r o m here 
t o the coast one b i g 
t r i p l e h i g h C and w e t t e r 
t h a n a duck 's ass j u s t 
a sliver o f a harvest m o o n . 
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September spawn 
f i s h weirs everywhere 
all t h r o u g h the narrows . 

U p s t r e a m , ups t ream. 

A feast f o r all o f us 
cousins and o l d f r iends 
e v e r y b o d y danc ing 
l ike crazy, eh? 
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Northeas t 

( f r o m f a m i l y , a f e w f r iends) 

I t u r n e d 

since I had accompanied m y f a t h e r 

t h a t far 

w h a t was i n the w o r l d a r o u n d here 

became larger 

some p a r t o f i t 

t h e n al l o f i t 
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