





As a child, | dicd not understand that | was a prince

ahd that my father was the king.
Althoug h we did not live in a castle
and father worked inthe mull,

l began to realizethat in the realm of my clreams,
| was the cJ&UPhinl

Th rough my bedroom Wihdow | could see

a. Spectacle of turrets and minarets |

f[oai above‘f‘.he' soiled city below like anirides cent mist.
My invagiination would be both my wand and scepter,
And there would be no boundaxres to my domaln.
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The Houge L Cnee Called. Horme
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My HEART remains a recluse in this dead house.

Steeped in the reverie of what used to be,
[ keep my vigil for another day,

before I too tfade away:.

This house was built of wood

cut from my tamily tree.

[t was deprived of most amenities

and until I had grown beyond a boy,
this POVERTY did not embarrass me.

How strange I should recall this taded stain

after all these years.

These rooms were our little theater’s mise-en-scene
where we performed our daily dramas sans proscenium.
[ have returned to fulfill my deal with FAUST,

and the shades of this dead house.

I who have been most BLEST,

now with this incantation put this place to rest.
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In this very roam,ona February af ternoon,

when Margaret was twenly and Jack was twenly theee

| became (o be. -

Here stood the bed where | first ctied and. mother bled,
And above the bed a cfoss hung onthe wall
the day-the midwife cameto call.

Over there a chair near where The vanily used to be

S mirvrors now scallered everywhere,
Ke shards of forgollen memortes

\/l)/ yes’terda_js are this debf’ls,
ard | alas am Sewenly.




Sunday Afternoon on High Street




| be| jeve we leave echoes of ourselves behind,
'h those rooms where our lives were first defincled.
Sometimes there |s @ moment redux,
when the flvx of Lime becomes trans pa.rent -
t s & reverberation of recall
1 subtle sense of recodnition within a shrobded )[am{(iaht}v
Suddenly the clatity of second SIg it
Mother Says MYy hame " Duahe, Dlane
Daddys home, t's time to eal |
| Seal mys‘elf aC the Table. _T'ﬂesoup s ladled
| Know it once again, like a_bite of madeleine.
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§gnupsis: PRINCE VALIANT RELEASES THE TWO
T LOVERS AND STANDS BACK, A SATISFIED SMILE

\ ON HIS FACE. SURELY THEIR ROMANTIC PLIGHT
WILL STOP THE WAR !
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“WE WilL DO ALL IN OUR POWER FOR

MENT. WE ARE EVEN NOW HAVING AN ARTIST MAX
PICTURE OF VYOU TO SEND TO YOUR FATHER, Sk
DELAY SENDING YOUR RANSOM WE WILL SEND H/A
LICTURE [ A DIFFERENT, AND MORE UNCOMFORIABLE
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My brother Timothy and | weve born.
Nine years and hine days apart.
Mother liKed to play games with names
Tim was To have heen Anthony .
Wisely she had a change of heart .
Ir was oo much a clueto what t canngt shate W ithvyou.
| Shoulcl have Stefan B \/a|€ntfﬂ6,
Inslead | wags Clubbecl Duaﬁt’,}
aflery Mr.Shaw's suicidal Sen.
He was my cloppe|@anger
one the faatl’iclan}the other plebian,
THE Two Duanes passed each other oh Comel| Streeit
two weeKs before the deed wasSdohe
OUr eyes dissasiiost recogmzed each other ?
but we did not Saj\ Hello of ‘"G@oc{byel:
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How Strange to see mother and Somy in nincteen thirly three

She clung to bim more than he clung to her.
Margarel and Jack were withoul hope

When the)‘ G‘—lOPef—\ tﬁ) fo’—fﬁSburgJWJe{fc he Kqﬂ_ his worcel.
They Prﬁiﬁr\d&[ Lo be afami{y, | Ke aclors Paﬁ[om nng
Two « tfferent P\CL\/S on one. stag at the same Time
















Mother did not [ove my fathet She loved anothey

Nargaret |l've<:l A SeCRel melanchol)m

The life she chose to live was her great 7[0”),
Fov you See mother belieyed she had sinped
And o)‘ course, Catholics dont divorce. .



W%M |
LT 4

-

i
AN O
ﬁ/&wuf

L=

L]










[ THREW A PENNY INTO THE YOUS1OSHENY AND MADE A WISH

THAT | MIGHT FLOAT WITH [T
NOWN THE MONONGAHELA TO THE ALLE GHENY,

THEN FURTHER STILL BELOW THE OR10 |
UNTIL L REACHED THE MISSISSIPPI AND THE SEA .
THERE THE TIDES WoULD CARRY ME AWAY
TO WHERE | CANNOT SAY,
SOMEPLACE FAIR AND NEW
AND | WOULD D0 THINGS | HAD NEVER DONE BEFORE,
AND MY PENNY WisH CAME TRULE
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