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Poets Corner
Poems by Miriam Waddington

THE LAND OF THE UTMOST
SAD WINTER IN

here I am in the land 
of Utmost (rock me daddy 
eight injuns & a crowbar) 
enlightened, arrivée, 
ongekommen at last, a blasted 
greenhorn in violence, buggery, 
non-standard spelling & 
whatever Utmost they haven’t 
invented yet; what a land ($) 
of wonders, sunrises, student 
murders, entertainments! 
wow! loup garou! mamma!!! 
ll^Hjossinger’s catskills

j^r leave you unfed 
er^jned for one 

rip-van^nkl^craveyard 
minute, unrhd^visb appeal, 
singing rabbit (\they charge 
a marathon,) Bit Wtmost 
is free, gloriously# 
stars and jprpapr 
free for a*! v

I tell myself 
I am sad because 
it is winter; 
but Nelly Sachs 
lived through 
many such winters 
and poured biblical 
summer through the 
blackest chimneys.

Madame Nathalie 
lived through them 
too; she comes from 
Moscow like my own 
grandmother and now 
she will visit 
Toronto and speak 
to us in English.
Will I learn 
anything from her?

POLEMICS 
I am not interested 
in the polemics of art, 
you can keep your cosmic 
gossip I don’t care if 
poetry is dying if the 
language is debased if 
you stuff people’s ears 
with bananas and their 
mouths with dead elm 
trees; to hell with style!
I’m in favor of living,
I reject dying while 
I’m still alive I don’t 
want to analyze the process 
of how we disappear from 
the world ; I care only 
how we appear ; I want 
to build apparitions 
a million monuments 
to the future completely 
uncool, to shout from 
the rooftops : history 
is not so fleeting !
There were heroes, wars 
were halted, men were 
healed, children were 
born, people sang, 
worlds were changed;
I don't want to be ashamed 
of the word courage or 
choke on the word love 
or deny the category 
of being human anymore;
I want to say brother and 
see when I close my eyes 
not ploughs of riot or 
fields of burning people 
or the bones of smoking 
cities; I want to see 
vistas of all that is 
being made impossible — 
civilization.

'I
THE LAND OF CANLIT

I must learn to y 
write about dead/ 
horses with myth 
in my mouth, de< i 
birds and frogs 
that I shot with 
tears in my eyes 
and compassion i i 
my heart just 
because I’m hum i; 
and was born to 
original sin. ^
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or
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I must li 
sing the \Uof 
penises all all 
their freqMacie: 
the glorioiKivss 
of blow jotXabd 
how avant gMj 
is everything M 
London Ontariol 
they will then I 
maybe mistake! 
for a 26-year-olI 
white protestant 
anglo-saxon-or-1 
duddy-kravitz-o| 
type-jew-a man! 
someone who a| 
reads comic t 
and was once d |*< 
Indian or a wiaji 
eskimo. 11

o

There are many 
things I must learn 
in order to write 
better in Canada.
I must learn to 
write & for and 
and wll for will: 
to put : at the 
beginning of a line 
instead of at the end: 
to spell everything 
my own swt way just 
to prve my indep 
endens of all thr 
shtty authrty.

T be inrntatofc 
Shan’t im\va\ 
fcp^all, or Ml lV 
jsW) »d evel Ulnost is 
^%in| tea f. wi|a swooning- 

3 grows 
est, growls, 

iMis# Erfelle from Pip 
"D/k
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g \ a IS; edgin 

t/ll it/tha
101

a ieei

grip,
ot/Æu/u/n case 
aert w fate to face 
«üeij/edfarctic space — 
F^iysives grunt you grace! 

want to find 
that belong to 

that go with that 
lyt etc. face under my 

AMn a dark light on 
imdsummer pink night)
F don’t go by me, 
wniUed, sentenced 

clBi^alse-brass 
massNumanprison
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Dear Nelly Sa<jil, 
dear Nathalie Jali i 
isn’t there anymm 
you can teach 
about how to wnl^ 
better in Canada?
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or maybe longer. ;
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Hr- HEADQUARTERS
FOR YORK JACKETS 

LEVI'S & LEES 
SWEAT SHIRTS

m v «6»®0»e
THE NEW 
SCENE ...
THE NEWEST 
SOUND 
In thi
PLACE tobi..

LUNCHEONV. "College
Special”

60 oz. jug

NEWS

mu
uy from under

»> / e •
*1.00I

Unique quick 
self-service 

snack bar . . . 
hot and cold 
specialties

LYNN-GOLD CLOTHES 
401 YONGE ST.RONNIE HAWKINS’

*1.25Revival &
Travellin' Medicine Show 

Toronto's biggest club danco floor.
TORONTO’K, *>t » 368-7729V.«

STOCK ON FLOOR

rjl J NICKELODEON
■ v!v!vXv!v!*!‘M*!v!*yf —.-A

279 Yonge at Dundas Square above the Friar's
-•111!-. ** • • • •

Jt,
Roll up
k your sleevesON SALE

FOR THE TOKEN PRICE OF 25C

Green Bush Inn
Atkinson Dining Hall 
Thursdays & Fridays 

4pm to Midnight

AT CENTRAL SQUARE
Today, 10 a.m. - 4 p.m. 

Friday,9:30a.m. - 12:30p.m. 
WINTERSJCR

MONDAY, MARCH 22, FROM 10 a.m.

Hillel Drama Workshop 
presentsthe fountain magazine 

of short stories
BEYOND 

THE FRINGEDancing and Entertainment 
on both nights

THURSDAY NITE: ROCK 'N ROLL
REVIVAL

FRIDAY NITE: NANCY

SAT. MAR. 20 8:30 pm 
SUN. MAR. 21 7:30 pm

Also on Saturday:
I

Ruthie Reiss! The first publication of short works of fiction 
written by York students. Only a limited supply 
available — so don't miss this outstanding value 
in reading pleasure.

folksinger

OPEN ALL SUMMER

__Join us_ LOINCLOTH
186 St. George St. 
(Hillel House) w


