Carnation Milk

Carnation WNall: 15 the best m the land:
Here 1 sit with a can i my hand—

Mo tits to pull, no hay to pitch;

You ust punchoa hole m the son of a katch

— ANONVIMOous



“The Purpose of Time s to Prevent
Everything from Happening at Once”

X.J. Kennedy

Suppose yaur life a folded elescope
Durationless, collapsed in just a flash

As from your mother's womb you, bawling, drop
Into a nursing home Suppose you crash

Your car, your marriage—toddler laying wasie

A field of daisies, schoplkid, zit-faced teen

With lover zipping up vour parts in haste
Hearing your parents’ tread downstals—all one.

Einstein was right. That would be too intense.

You need a chance to preen, to give a-dull

Recital befare an indifferent audience

Equally slow in jeering you and clappling.

Time takes its time unraveling: But, sull,

You'll wonder when your hife ends. Huh? What happened>




Affirmation

Donald Hall

To grow. old 15 to lose everything.

Aing, everybody kiows it

Fven when we are voung,

wie glimpse i sometimes, and nod our heads
whaen a grandfather dies.

Then we eow tar vears vn the midsummer
pond, lgnomnt and cortent, But a marrfage,
that began without harm, scatters

into debriz on the share,

and a friend from school drops

cold on a mcky strand.

If a new fove carries us

past middle age, our wite will die

at her strongest and most beautiful

MNew women come and go. All go

The prevty Jover who announces

that she is temporary

{5 temporary. The bold woman,
middle-aged agamst nur old nge.

sinks imder an anviesly she cannnt wEIT“_{-aﬂtl
Another friend of decades estranges himself
in words that pollute thirty yvears.

Let us stifle unden mud at the pond's edge
and attfirm that o 15 ftting

and delicious to lose everyihing.
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