barly Poems and Failed Experiments

by Bob Lacoler

T oo Adolescert Poems
Untit/ed

When I reach maluriy and knoeo the e ng of
Work and /aag/*zier and Zhe joy of re?a/fed love,
7o achieve a Synthesis lasting and subline
Shall be made Zhe challenge of sy remainng tire.
paé//é/?ec/ n "50/735 of” Youth, 1955 "

Thig poem wag titled "1958" and burned into the mantle of the bedroom fireplace in Cedar Hallin [(969.
(gee the lagt pge of thig collection of verges. )

é[ I‘)Z‘I.Z/ ed

I /oved Aer woth Lhe innocence of chuldhood.
We fissed and pass along our Seprate ways.
T2 could not be —— and yet /2 was,

And noto weve said 3000’—55/3.

We must grow wp sy rund cried out

My heart denies Zhe lie.

Most of the Fest: Other Poems Wrtden Soon AFfer



Yunter Mead Taag/zz‘ Me
That T M{g/?z‘ £ind in works and /ives of men
Absurdity, Hhigh 2ragedy and pen
A treer line of prase than that the head
Cout/d 5/76;98 £ronr drea»s rewor,éeo/ arnd Shoeon aga/‘n.

“Are can be Seen as Zapestry . /4/{9/7

"Eperience. Select and weave. Detine

“And order life and decth. The forr," sad Mead
"Survives the truth; since colors fade, design.”

"With /rony and reverence your //1[’3,

"ﬂoagh short, can be alright. Use piety rife
"wWith /‘/‘éa/a/ry, " he stuttered and is dead.

I celebrate the way he wore Ais life.

Sonnet
Warrith of the daon raises the river, lof?s
The brown to a grey »ust and drops it Fron
The colder /imbs of leatless trees. tWind sifts
77}/‘04(3/7 Zhe woods. The cold rakes Zhe landscape deemdb.
OFF 2o the north in -fog a/ong 2he barks
Sowunds a rasping, grating ra(/ng noise,
The sowund of 5345/‘/7\9 Strong and heaty wings:
Once more 2he sowthern F1ying coild geese.
From ot Zhe foﬁ above the river, framed
By concrete clouds and »1st, aganst the brocon,
The white, he coild geese have crammed
The momert, #lying held it fast - have £lown:
And only Chis is left: thal I must clasp
The image and the pinons fading rasp.



Keveries Upon Ke ez‘arnfng Yome
Z /ived for these past years in a place no rains
Would comfort. Mermory of maple rees
And ash and Sycamore defied the plans,
And deserts where I was. I had the wheeze
and clatter of wind in palms, dampress o Zease
7770413/755 of you wwith ran. Post summer ran is £resh.
L sl riss the warnm s5moth closeness of your #lesh.

Ohy Tacony one, hands hold the fee! of you,

So scrany, yet so soft, as the waves slack

And leave 2he drainng sand and Zhe sa/t deeo

In your tAick Aar; sy chest ad your warm back

As we /oo,éec/ ouwt o Sea and saco the A/acé

On 2he sea rolling cest. And in bare Feet,

You turned, we Kissed, and Oh, your #lesh cas Sweet.

Reflection (Haked)
Bourn rist pelled along,
Wind blown back again
Up on itselt Chouglts of men.

Untit/ed
I have the oarrith of Aalf a roon
And, perhaps a hundred stars.
Frost replaces Morn/ng deco.
WAhad once were twouUnds now ache as sScars.
Images comfort as they can.
L riss you .



Untit/ed
L gnaco the bone
OF what Ive done.
My riind hen guestions whelher
I have been creel/
Or L/'L(\Sf a Foo!
7o Curn my Skin o leather.

At Stover Mi//
Hbove 2he brown ascetic sculpted head,
As simple and as SAining, CArough dutch doors,
Open, Fraring the nig/t, cere tewo stars
And dracon by the aldraction that they had,
I went o the dark
And doon beloww,
Dry ice in ink,
Rapids I drocwned
In years ago.

Ereoinna: Aetemn and tinter (st is a haiked
Dead leaves on the porch,
7The stream, smcthered ways:
Christmas maples, clear crisp da/s.

Like a sprinter, cinter

Yerdles barren trees.

The marathon drags on:

e cracls on bone thite knees.



Unitit/ed

7T oo sensitive to stand the world,
Comnrutted swicide.

e struck a pose, decision made,
And then he sat and died.

7T he 2ug, 2he warrith, the living blood
Drop/?ec/ /ifeless on the Floor.

7 he 2ug, the warsth, 2hat's all he Felt
And then he felt no more.

KRecalling an Incident at a Campus Dance (a dialog sonnet)
He: "Come, tell me why.”
She: "thy do you want to knoeo? "
Ye: "You burst oud /aag/w'ng and you coalk acoay
From vour partrer and of £ the Floor. Zd say
That's Just oo real, too Auman Zo /et go."

She: "IF I 2old you, wed have to walk to our homes.”
e "777/rz‘y rules? Not even Che cworst of «ws
Are that crue!. I wont Zell.”
She: "They made a fuss
A2 School, the older grls, Theyre creeps, they're gnonmes'
7778y Sad, '7773y /9a// Slide retles owut of their ears.
I couldnt believe it. No one could do
That or be that way. I came, and it's true.”

We: "We call them trolls. Stop laughing, and 2hose Zears,
Let's Zalk.”
She: "Hébout?"
We: "Tensors? or Yeads? or w/zy'\/e
We found it so ruch Fun to be alive.”



A ﬂemflg Yowse (Sornet)
The ar was cool, and e, the last awake,
Were groewing sober when a melody
Sone rising bird Ahad sung 2o break
The night coith Ais heraldic monody
YWad made wus pause, had made ws note the dacon:
7T he glisten on the mountan o the north,
Ocillines #From OASCL(HZ‘}/, and on
The fuscia flowers, deco the chill 5roa3/7f Forth.

Some Crifling caustic thing that I had said

Yad cawsed you to reply with, "I suspect

That you, at least, would know that I have sad

And done ¢hose Z‘/7/'n35 fﬁroagh lack of selt —respect.”
You so hurt me, more than I hurt you,

And I reman ashamed thal I hurt you.

Untit/ed
A rmadness Crept into ry rund
And leurked its way around
From tumblecoeed 2o cactus bed

7 hen /eqp/ng fronr Zhe 3roanc/

I jumped right past the arbor ewall
ard ,é/‘c,éeo/ Zh e honey Aive
And ran aboed and in and ocet

T o rmake me corme alive.



On My Mot her
Who can not see
And can not coalk
So can not Feel/

Secure,

Yas Fowund the Sf/‘engf/l
Zn Body's wrack
So that she can

Endetre.

Fal! and After
Gone on one Short cwindy day
Al small leaves are blowon acoay .
Here, remainmng CArough the snows,
A silent cardina/ and the crows.

Cidy 50129
wWalk down 2he crity street
Where darkened sSidecoalks crack cith hedd,
Ked shadocwws ﬁraé »y Feel
And goﬁ//‘n\s ride the Zrolley-o.

777//735 go Fror bad 2o worse,
With empty pockels, emply purse
Love thouglts become a curse
Unless I sing enth Folly—o.

Where, where 15 gorne r1y baby?
Is she corin back? Oh MQ}/Ae
Why, why IS gone sy baby?

Where or where's ry dolhy/-o?



Untit/ed
In 2Ais rotten age of” wars
The swubtle sowund of poelry
Is smothered in the beastial roars
OF mortar and artil/ery.

7They vitiate Lhe commron air.

Pollete the Chought's Chat rise coid/un.
But who assumed thad life was far,
Or 3oa/§ had et a 5/000/}/ 3/‘//7.7

Sonnet
When I ¢hink political af¥ars
Beyond our power o charge or comprefiend,
The bloocd of these young men and sine with theirs
Demard Co irrigade a hostile land,
When I Lhink political af¥ars
Compel us as the ancient Fales Zo #19/%¢,
For freedoms we are daily losing, cars
Whose weapons never coere outr greatest M{g/’lf,
tWhen I Z(/7/An,é of” poef\s of the 26255,
From 4856/1}//4(5 @ Marathon 2o noeo
And coonder what they learned that let ¢herm last
And coonder coere Chey helped or Aurt and hoeo,
And coonder, some, of those who wert, and go

Whose names no Fulure men cill ever knoeo.



Stover's Mill, 196162
In the library a ngAet,
The library of Stover's Mill,
Sl‘ano//ng ?L(/‘ez‘ n 2he //:9/75,
/./‘Sz‘en/ng Zo the sowunds thdat £i//
A country beilding in 2he night,
Look ing a Che books that there
Fill one roor and samy rinds,
A Single desk, a lamp, a char.
Windowo wdalched, a head/ig/t Blinds
You, resnnds you Zhe road 15 Zhere.

Trucks still race /2,
Kiver road I come fror;
Sports cars pace it,

All come the same.

Lady Gregory's Journa/ - I pactse,
Search and Find Che pards on Yedds,
Read, my interest soon it Adraws,
Keplace the book among its mades.
We 5/8@% Zo £/l a C/‘/‘C(eflé pPaltsSe.
We speak of indians in Che dark,

A buried chiel with Scword and guiver,
OF scholars c//:cig/‘ng n the /%zr(/ .
Framed Ay Zhe door above Zhe river,
Two stars. I rse to Zhe dark

And docon belocw,
Dry ice in ink,

7 apids I droconed
In years ago.



fragment...
A half Seen fuce, Some rinor ¢hing —-
The children's Song you wsed Zo 5/'/73 ——
Returns ry Choughts Co you.

On a Love, Long Gone (after K. Herrick)
Kain ér/ng\s Zhe memory of one
Whose love was worth saladion,
Kain, hat Falling ¢hrough the week
With moisture louch supplarts her cheek.
Let spring what grows
As the best of those
The like complexioned rambler rose

Sentimental Verses
7o see Cthe place thal passed Ay noew,
The summer, Zhere, cithoud me,
7o see the maples colored leaves,
7o have them Fal/ about e,
This is going hore.

7o Feel the rain, the awtumn ran,
Before it ¢urns o colder,

F-a///ng coarm Chrough bashful! cinds
Thad wointer cwill make bolder,
This is going hore.

76 see agan the rust of dacon
And geese above the river,

The sun akindle leaves and Zrees
And end the /onﬂ nlig/zi'S sShiver,
Ths is 30/‘/73 hore.



One Song from a Play
O, ry love, hoew is5 it we have /oved each other?
What /s there that I can gVe or you receive?
You and I Aave Jved Zo be iogei/?er.
Ths was good, ¢hat s all we knowo and must believe.

L must leave You how of e/se rust bear dishonor.
Who can tell whal Fale demands, or Gods approve.
I I die, be worthy of owur friendstip:

Love aﬁa/n)' resenber e, and bless ouwur love.

for a Lost Love
The bite of coind, 2he lingering chull of dacon,
Some Few leaves noww fallen wunderfoot,
These are among the Chings that +all Aroag/;i n.

777e eastern MOON, //,ée pewie/‘ at Z/Ie Sz‘arz‘,
777/‘04(3/7 C/Idn\g/ng Second 5}/ Second, could be Seen
77}/‘04{3/7 leaves, a 3o/a/e.n 305/35 as it set.

And I reterned Zo you £ron C/mnﬁfnﬂ )
A different rowund of seasons, /’ear/ng what
T noe have found: ¢hat vou and I are done.

I had expected you Zo c/mnje-' yA Z‘/?odg/?i
You might change your har, your work or gain
The poise you sometlimes lacked —— a child is got.

The stars seenr Fixed, the distad stars alore,

And I move on, and curse, and I move on.



A the end of basic Z‘ra/‘n/nj (Andersen's, Fort Knox)
The storm comes from the west and nordh
7o end a rather muqqy day.
777ro¢13/7 nearéy trees a breeze comes forth

7o ruffle riy ruspled dismay.

One clowud in the western sy,
Ked creart in the rotley grey,
Nort hern lig/tning staggers Sy

/{/:9/75//73 2he ending of day
And I stand here with beer and cheese
Sz‘refC/?/ng % 500@/ in the breeze.

Anot her Song from a Play
Fadher [os5t me when I was but a child,
Sailing seas fe never saco.
Shipping owt, I wondered who had Sriled,
Who had dealt and who controlled Zhe draco.

I have ravelled aboud 2he teoisted years
Zn the mamy—coasted when.

I have hear the chuckle that one hears

Zn 2he doom Chat dangles over men.

Untit/ed
The Intellect is definte

But howo can twisdon be,
perde/‘\//nﬁ /ﬁaffe/‘nS all é(hf/’f,

Yet ,énow/ng é/n/fy 7
Destruction rs defintive

As Birth can never be,
Comparing Non—existence cith

Poz‘enz‘/a//z‘y.



Verses ena//}g with a line of S/Ie//ey
7 he day s grey and grey was dacon
With snow, life cotton on the lawn,
The £irst of winter conrnng on.

Snowtlakes dampen all the cwalk,
Dampen, cotlon-like Che Zalk,
Still == and Still sy thoughts you stalk

The cluster of YouUr rremory
An ambuscade of swccud
Defeaz‘/ng all the rest of me,

Like Shelley's satyrs, rourntily,
Far From thy delights and thee.”
published in Stylus, once a Temple U. Literary magazine

Untit/ed
"Atoric 43&7 “
0/‘ 1'438 07(’ 5{88/? “
Oh no, 2hey're not essentials.
Our modern gage,
Confetd/, Sea/
For an 433 2hat’'s "of Credentia/s.”

5/5/78& Papers date

Our birdh and thowg/t

And death, and a/l toe drearr of
777/‘5 -/7/762/ Ffade

Ls what we oug/tit

7o feel, perhaps to screarr of.



Untit/ed
The coinding coinds and current of’ words
Wave split my rind wpon a reet,
Reached by warm transiucent coaves,
Saémergec/ and 3/}Z‘Z‘er/‘n\9 source of grief.

The Idention
7o cage betioeen the i/]oaﬂ/]f arnd coord
7 he 7[}‘623//3 frdgrdnde of the Swurd.

Song
Lavglter in 2he summer,
Summers %/‘55&5 Zoo,
Loving one ancther
Al as children do,
Yo we held owur heards oud,
Bashtu/ and afraid,
While we plajed our parts out
Glad e had been made

bed ...

Winter's snow 15 Falling,
First 2o cope 2HIS year,

A//ghz‘ Aas groeon c;ppcz///ng,
Loneliness to bear.

I have had 2o leave you,
Love Aas rmade ws part.

Know I worlld decieve you

wWith 1y proud mad heart.



sonqg Fragment from an wunwritten play
Priestess of the Thundrer Scworn
7o feed your Fire and chapts intone
When I all earthly love did scorn
And /%(Aerz‘y Qa Lworian oon.
A dacglter of the river, T
Sure as the river, Time flows &y,
Cormand and wse re eer I die.

Shoe me where »est decty /ie.

"Judge of all ¢hrough all time's span
Who éee/os the wumverse in Crite
Let us serve your justice,” Man
Beseec hes and believes in you.
A daugliter of the river, I
Sure as the river, Tire Flows &y,
Command and wse re eer I die.

Show me where »ewst dedy [ie.

Experiments with French Verse Forms

Triolet: America
A land rno land our pecple cwons —-
We bury our dead and move on.
7o rux our flesh with sand and stones,
A land rno land our pecple ocwns,
7o interlock the land with bones
And owon with Flowers when oe're gone
A land no land ocr peop/e owns,

We éary ouwr dead and riove on.



Villanelle
Cornng coith a western coind
Changng all the scenes e knocv,
Weather rakers charge 2he rind.

Winter morsture Fell and teoinned
The surfuce land and cater shoeo,

Com/ns with a wesSlern cornd.

B/ an(neSS outside s and in Kind
Blank coithin éegan Zo groew.
Weather makers charge 2he rind.

Whiteness covered all that Sinned ,
Doeon wpon the rund did £loeo.

Com/‘ng with a western coind.

Kemnants +all had left belind,
Covered éy a fall more Slow;
Weddher rakers change 2he rind.

barty when Lhe snoww had 2/unned,
Y/ope we had rnot hopeo/ Zo £ind:
Ferdile, solid soil beloco.

Comfnﬁ with a western cind
Wedadher makers C/7Qnge Zhe rund.

Chart K oya/e,
Success /s absence of the p/{g/}l‘,
The human econoric oe,
Awareness of the emious' S/S/If,
The kiss of laurels they bestocw,



7 he leexery of /‘/5//73 /ate

And coadching workers +ror your gce,
The poeoer o repel, restrain.

Safe and fully whad can reman ?
Boredopr and increasing girtA.

without some qoal /eft 2o atain
Swuccess alone has /itt/e worth.

Freedon is Zhe 2hing coe #ig/t For

For, time, Che Cime in which Chey groew,
Concieved tith wonder, born cwith #Fig/t,
Whose pocoer only time can shoeo.
Calm beteween to breathe and wad,

A hand wuplifted over hate,

Keceptive as thesoil o ran,

Contented coatching all 2hings coane,
Meeting Zragedy coith »irth.

Withowut the birdth such can contain,
Freedom has but Iittle worth.

Ihz‘e///;(’qenCe 1S but Yo sSrute

T he §fran§e enc rustrusted stones that ﬂ/oa)
In the sea deep rund ot rig/tt,
Ceetting 2hem 2o forms we knoeo,
Po//‘s/w‘ng Che facts of fade,

ér/‘nc/fnj a/l Zhe croo,éec/ 5Z‘r62/:9/71(,
Scr/‘éfng lines along Che plare,
Sz‘r/@ng out the Aidden grain,
Prodiuce of Che deepest £irdh.
Without the skill 2hat love cwill Zran
Ihz‘e///genCLe has [itt/e worth.




Love has been our source of Mlgﬁz‘ ,
Ke eaping passion in Zhe roeo

By seeding all the kernals rig/tt
And ferf///z/nﬂ here e mMmoeo.
777//7(/'/73 aleoays of the date
Scrabbling over clods and slate,
ﬁna’/ng in the /70e/n3 pan

4/7}/ lesser p/eQSL(re varn

7o prepare the /ongea/ for 4irth.
Without grace it's all profane
For love alone has /itt/e corth.

Grace is dance a measure /ig/t
About the gnarled ocak o 9o,
See,é/ng For the whirling sprite
While rmoonlight patches slide and 1o,
7o enchart the spirit mate,
Make 7 Join in man's estate,
Dancing to Che Swubtle stran,
The ancient delicate refran
Chanting of Che human dearth.
Without /ife, deserves disdain,
For grace alone has /ittle worth.

IF we Keep our hopes mundane,
Shackle down the vagrant brain

And confine our Choug/t's 2o earth,
Unless Chese worlhless ZAings obtan
Life itself has /itt/e worth.




Later Deo’/cadory Verses

On COM/o/ef/ng construction of "Cedar ¥all" in 19¢9

(See /7Z‘fp-‘//n/dSa.nef//cOa—rw///coa-ol‘ﬁer//_COQO|/>

I composed and burned into wooden mantle pieces over three fireplaces
Chese dedicatory poens:

In 2he //‘\//ng/ Famf/y roorr:

I beilt 2his howuse eoith 1y oton Aards
And needed helps of £riends.
Memento be, a Frendship house,
Past days when Friendships end.

In 2he kitchen / D/n/ng roorr:

Jarus, Lares et Penates
Protect your home, CArs room and Cable where we reet,
The bread and cine toe make and edd.
As range, we must space, tire ée.yono/ Chese walls so dear,
Keep wus safe, return us here.

In the »aster Aeo/room" /’a/y/f//ar verses

195%
When I reach maturity and knoco 2he mean ng of”
Work, and lactgfiter, and Che joys of regeuted /ove,
7o achieve a synthes:s, lasting and sublime,
Shall be made Zhe c/la//enge of sy remainng Cime.



