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BoLfon ine ifeorest, Tree
please wait for me There







DON'T CUT ME DOWN

[ don'T want an
shit from you., You don't know whai
fuckin tree Is. [f va think |

in yer head vyer Tul
trees and the only Thing They r
Mot s flmpler so doh'T glve me di
about Them bein sumpi

sake you think The rest ot us don
know sweet fuck all compared fTo you.
Well you don't know nufthin till ya go
out there and bust yer back on em
Settin chokers'd breck yer ass
va wouldn't even wanna | 00K
goddamned free let alone wriTe aooul
em. Then va'd know whaf a Tree wuz,
steda yappin about IT.
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The turning rings of your: ar¢
our Tissues Ccross
| oalways hoped you'd give me ned
[ J Ul A f)
dear birch across from me we Tace

the quiet pool of oursel

faoce each otner

We
ook that way







['m no fTree except the part of me

ds rooTs Now new spring up among

Tne willows on The roadside shoot

of alder, cherry, maple runners,

grow at fthe sky from clay and grave
0
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daily now, each day a fraction
of the snow melts up the ban
Those green plum eyes seep out







[ Iimagine if
SNMEMoOr Ires

birds in my hair
snow on the ground
The history of fTrees
or rocks of granite
6 PRUlcENaRnE D | FeEs

up here

The wind.
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that was

hes hangl
It ThaRE
pasture
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cubic feet seven million

ana

thousand Cedar, Larch, White Bat
Trunk roots and

| imbs scrapped trash-wood furt

RO s ire (bush=i

orange summer skyline, Lodgep

/

NN Te FPine
opecies, in ofther words
sTrip it, all the growth
for sftructure wood

core of our eyes To see and sa) |
won't be Taker
gaire oiryanearts lost in - the |anguags

@7 HPen ey oy

only "profit" in the names, no ta
leT T about
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There is no argument, choices gone,

Meres T Ridhnger .







The hi-bc

aller works o
eacn vear, weekend |
[ admit his s} a C
a |life of his /| )|
on tThe thrott!: ( , ad
4
Probably the trees are warm
fhe mud dries up and hardens o
streams are full and muddy no
a whole Torest strefches out f
probably it all Just stands th
with The steam rising up Trom
gihdive!l snoulders gl isten

[ ARre aE

oridge planks shed roots diTct
part of a scene, probable and
for the sun, warmer now Toward
of March, a forest moves Towar
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HI( dfi,i |fH| of makina |nt
on outer world for me¢
s wnen | Tree mysce

/
ond my slight voice screams
now preparing his craft for
Kervkeilon ne said, the shor

now a cold March mist moves
down Through The cow pasture
out of the tTrees

among, among







o L |
(Ner e TNnNe wind

T ’ |

[ WIinNnad Wwil

Through the cedat

reatner boughs
N my mind [ imagit

The quiet middle air

[ remember the forest
dry leaves on the pafl
or was there no path

SO much goes on now
excepT I touch the silence
floating through if
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P.S.

Now no move of any-eyes

0 winfer a heavy cut

e

Think spruce-tace ice

upright?

very far in ver)
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[he cones are dowr

bunched

near the botfom oT The
sharp-scaled and bird-beakead
three-needle clusters

Thin out

To the TiIp
Transparency |yir
under Tinger skin
conifer

| Terous

condi Tion
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out There In th U
H’j( ( ((JO‘K -Neaqgaa TNai ( "
the cedar-feet out ther: c

ever To return
ftwin-twisted kerkeion
fhe warm ond dark

the roots as claws
under all of tThis

moving over
under







SO silenT, patns

difedd our eyes
reach out behind
to pull it all
ol ieREem R e
SE T

see itself happen
quiet sweeTl

a sunlight forest

cedar noses perfume

burns into tThe closeness







pasTure tull of apple free:
besides a picture of the World-Tre
rull of apples. Underspring

gowin ffo the roots.  sweeT "Anri

|

waters fTlowing from the cow-

Q.

dung hill into my soul o liqui
that, and full of apples
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a /BT em, ) CJ
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[
entre ne plan
) | (: Tf =

becomes o hol¢

in The pictureheaa

ot the boundaries

it becomes an illuminated hole
Ffrom every direcfiom of the wind
now it seems larger

fle “epreads s thet qoieor cedn T
| ighted by the luminescence of iTs plar

fhe system of ifself
s er by the picture of

and by the winds of spa

pathways Through the branches
ts only part of The plan

vet a part

and looms oufT

from the m dd‘c of a place

e, oy LTS

now part of
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wdarm COW
‘/r, ~ v
MNa | |
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on our heaas

ok Duncan

then "The inward
blood of the wonder
and the heart

make sOo much
an any
one has to demand
e AU

v T il ng-

hillsides
kids or apples
sap

TRk ol LT

T lows







Even 1T you knew this
could you look her up"

[ also khow a man who Is a
and he received o letter
from a friend back eastT which ends
"IT must be o very real world where you Ot

Fhat man (s me
as well a revelation.
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On the earth
namerupo

and In the world
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one endless breath
each single soul of us
neariTs |egs eyes
O A s ne

exd

sarly one morning
one man sefls TorTn
through all of T

himselT, TtThe mounTains BERS
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my words keep meaning pictur
of words meaning free

and its not easy

to find myselT in the picTure

except there is a sfTrange tamiliar
] remember something which is notT o

Bl cedeey iTolsn T only i in The
when I step out into the forest
even think 11

not before

there is a distinct ngﬂ@l
g ¢ condifiion or preset
[ and the ftrees are T
in tfune with It
FERREE @ QUi eiTness
see trees around me
Brasitin |ooking df @ Tree

the actual shape of such appearances
are home

ond [ fall inftfo them in a Tlasi

| iT now as Love

(N
't goes on







D) | -1 - P S |
3iography: [T started

ust aofter I moved ouf
Buffale. "Thnen sTan sTarTed
fhem when he came u| s y

fall Derryll said ne and Micha

print tThem on their

Araen |g. OO0 0 wWeerk addo @RS af

arrived ot South locan a

and Shirley. Derryll said ne was
fo print, so. Brian arrived Mondada
and he and 1 came up To Argenta I[uU
We ordered the paper That atterno
Wednesday morning I talked witn
doing some drawings for the pbook @
that started then. Gladys M. alsc
on Wednesday To work on her magaz
Hamill's Last Stand. Brian gave @
that night ond I started working o
Typewriter Shirley haod found for u
in Meadow Creek. Yesterday [ fal
Love in the World Problems class
Argenta Friends School and sTarTed
plates. Today, Pauline, Jeneter,
Gladys and Lars arrived. Michae

Merp it amre ups the [l printing.
is working on The title-page araw

The house is Tull and the sun's
ouT over the head of Kooteno a
4-30 and that's about I7T.
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