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Action is transitory——a step, a blow

The motion of muscle——this way or that—
’Tis done; and in the after-vacancy

We wonder at ourselves like men betrayed :
Suffering is permanent, obscure and dark,

And has the nature of infinity.
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we approached our target,
Conscious in common of our closed Here
And of Them out There thinking of Us
In a different dream, for we die in theirs
Who kill in ours and become fathers

Not tricky targets their trigger hands

Drop into death; dully we mourned each
Flare as it fell with a friend’s lifetime,
While we hurried on to our home bases

To the safe smells and a sacrament

Of tea and toast. At twenty to eight I
Stepped on to grass, still with the living,
While far and near a fioritura

Of brooks and blackbirds bravely struck the
International note with no sense

Of historic truth, of time meaning

Once and for all, and my watch stuttered:---

Many have perished; more will.

(The Age of Anxiety)
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‘Many have perished; more will.”)

For us like any other fugitve,
Like the numberless flowers that cannot number
And all the beasts that need not remember,

It is to-day in which we live.

So many try to say Not Now,

So many have forgotten how

178



(37) #-F>oR

To say 1 Am, and would be
Lost, if they could, in history.
(Another Time)
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No wonder so many die of grief,
80 many are so lonely as they die;
No one has yet believed or liked a lie,

Another time has other lives to live.
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The hour-glass whispers to the lion’s roar,

The clock-towers tell the gardens day and night,
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How many errors Time has patience for,

How wrong they are in being always right.

Yet Time, however loud its chimes or deep,
However fast its falling torrent flows,

Has never put one lion off his leap

Nor shaken the assurance of a rose.

(Our Bias)
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The train-ride between your two natures,
The morning-evening moment when

You are free to reflect on your faults still,
Is an awkward hiatus, is indeed

The real risk to be read away with

Print and pictures, reports of what should
Never have happened, will no longer
Expect more pattern, more purpose than
Your finite fate. (Age of Anxiety)
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His pure I

Must give account of and greet his Me,

That field of force where he feels he thinks,
His past present, presupposing death,

Must ask what he is in order to be

And make meaning by omission and stress,

Avid of elseness:: -
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No Time returns, a continuous Now
As the clock counts. The captain sober
Gulps his beer as the galley-boy drunk
Gives away his water; William East

Is entering Olive as Alfred West

And who runs may read written on walls
Eternal truths: ‘Teddy Peterson

Never washes.” ‘I’m not your father

You slobbering Swede, > ‘Sulky Moses
Has bees in his bush.’ ‘Betty is thinner
But Connie lays. ’-:---- Who closes his eyes
Sees the blonde vistas bathed in sumlight,
The temples, tombs, and terminal god,
Tall by a torrent, the -etruscan landscape
Of Man’s Memory. His myths of Being
Are there always. In that unchanging
Lucid lake where he looks for ever
Narcissus sees the sensitive face

He’s too intelligent to trust or like

Pleading his pardon. Polyphemus

‘Curses his cave or, catching a nymph,

Begs for brotherhood with a big stick,
Hobbledehoy and helpless::::--

...... For Long-Ago has been
Ever-After since Ut-Papa gave
The Ptimal Yawn that expressed all things
(In His Boredom their beings) and brought forth
The wit of this world. One-Eye’s mistake
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Is sorry He spoke.
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Sob, heavy world,
Sob, as you spin.

Mantled in mist, remote from the happy ;
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In solitude, for company,

In solitude, for company.
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In the beginning was the Word, and the Word
was with God, and the Word was God.
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Time will say nothing but I told you so,
Time only knows the price we have to pay;

If T could tell you I would let you know,
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