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move 
deeply,rain 
(dream hugely )wish 
firmly, splendidly advancing colour 

strike 
into form 
(actually)realness 
kill 

(make 
strangely)known(establish 
new)come,what 
Beinglopen us open 
our 
selves. Create 
(suddenly announceihurl) 
blind full steep love 
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mmamakmakemakesWwOwoRworLworlD 
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emptied.hills.listen. 
,not,alive,trees,dream( 
ev:ery:wheres:ex:tend:ing:hush 

) 
andDark 

IshbusY 
ing-roundly-dis 

tinct;chuck 
lings,laced 
ar:e,by( 

fleet&panelike&frailties 
! through which! brittlest! white whom! 
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snow)says!Says 
over un 

graves 
der,speaking 

(says, word 
Less)ly(goes 

folds?folds)cold 
stones(o-l-d)names 
arenas 

iv 
es(c 

omeS 

says)s;n;o;w(says 

W 
I 

elds) 
un 

forgetting 
un. 

der(theys)the 

:se!crumbs things?Its 
noyesiyou 
he-she 
(Weres 
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may i feel said he 
(i'11 squeal said she 
just once said he) 
it's fun said she 

(may i touch said he 
how much said she 
a lot said he) 
why not said she 

(let's go said he 
not too far said she 
what's too far said he 
where you are said she) 

may i stay said he 
(which way said she 
like this said he 
if you kiss said she 

may i move said he 
is it love said she) 
if you're willing said he 
(but you're killing said she 

but it's life said he 
but your wife said she 
now said he) 
ow said she 

(tiptop said he 
don't stop said she 
oh no said he) 
go slow said she 

(cccome?said he 
ummm said she) 
you're divinelsaid he 
(you are Mine said she) 
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little man 
(in a hurry 
full of an 
important worry) 
halt stop forget relax 

wait 

(little child 
who have tried 
who have failed 
who have cried) 
lie bravely down 

sleep 

big rain 
big snow 
big sun 
big moon 
(enter 

us) 
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moon over gai 
-te.a 
sharp crone dodders be­
tween taxis swirl hues crowds mov 
-ing ing ing 
among who dreams whom mutterings dream & 

:the moon over death over edgar the 
moon 

over smellings of gently smell of deads 
(lovers grip sprawl twitch lovers) 
& one dog?piglike big!sorrows 

always;finally and always,the iflike moon over moving 
me—the 
moon 
m 
ov—in 
g 
over(moving)you beautifully also;at 

denfert the fat strongman has put 
down his carpet from which rise slim curving mighty 
children while a python over the way freezes 
a serpent becomes a 
rod smiles 
the liontamer nearby hieroglyphs 
soar dip 
dip 
soar equalling noise solemn 
] 
dolls re 
-volve whirlswans rabbitsare: 
swimswim 
painted-with-horses-with-painted-
with eyes and the.m 

oon over juillet moon over s 
-unday 
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Q 
m 
о 
о 
п 
о 

(verno(wove(ralI; 
о 

ver pinkthisgreen acr)o)greenthatpink) 
acrobata 

mong 
trees climbing on 
A 

pi llarofch airso vertheseu pstareth oseings 
over 
(a hard a 
hard a girl a girl)sing 
-ing ing(ing 
sing)ing a soft a song a softishsongly 

v 
о 

i 
с 

e o 
ver 

(whi!tethatr?apidly 
legthelessne sssuc kedt oward 
black, this 

)round ingrOundlngly rounder(round)ounDing 
;ball 
balll 
ballll 
balllll 
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mOOn Over tOwns mOOn 
whisper 
less creature huge grO 
pingness 

whO perfectly whO 
flOat 
newly alOne is 
dreamest 

ONLY THE MooNo 
VERToWNS 
SLoWLY SPROUTING SPIR 
ГГ 
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Луи Зукофски 

РОЕМ BEGINNING «THE» 
FIRST MOVEMENT: «And out ofolde bokes, in goodfeitb » 

IThe 
2 Voice of Jesus I. Rush singing 
3 in the wilderness 
4 A boy's best friend is his mother, 
5 It's your mother all the time. 
6 Residue of Oedipus-faced wrecks 
7 Creating out of the dead,— 
8 From the candle flames of the souls of dead mothers 
9 Vide the legend of thin Christ sending her 

out of the temple,— 
10 Books from the stony heart, flames rapping 

the stone, 
11 Residue of self-exiled men 
12 By the Tyrrhenian. 
13 Paris. 
14 But everywhere only the South Wind, the 

sirocco, the broken Earth-face. 
15 The broken Earth-face, the age demands an 

image of its life and contacts, 
16 Lord, lord, not that we pray, are sure of 

the question, 
17 But why are our finest always dead? 
18 And why, Lord, this time, is it Mauberly's 

Luini in porcelain, why is it Chelifer, 
19 Why is it Lo vat who killed Kangaroo, 
20 Why Stephen Daedalus with the cane of 

ash, 
21 But why les neiges? 
22 And why, if all of Mary's Observations 

have been made 
23 Have not the Iambs become more sapient 

drinking of the spring; 
24 Kerith is long dry, and the ravens that 

brought the prophet bread 
25 Are dust in the waste land of a raven-

winged evening. 
26 And why if the waste land has been explored, 

traveled over, circumscribed, 
27 Are there only wrathless skeletons exhumed 

new planted in its sacred wood, 
28 Why—heir, long dead,—Odysseus, wandering often years 
29 Out-journeyed only by our Stephen, bibbing 

of a day, 
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30 О why is that to Hecuba as Hecuba to he! 
31 You are cra-a-zee on the subject of babies, 

says she, 
32 That is because somehow our authors have been 

given a woman's intuition. 
33 II у a un peu trop de femme in this South Wind. 
34 And on the cobblestones, bang, bang, bang, 

myself like the wheels— 
35 The tram passes singing 
36 О do you take this life as your lawful wife, 
37 I do! 
38 О the Time is 5 
39 I do! 
40 О the Time is 5 
41 I do! 
42 О do you take these friends as your loves 

to wive, 
43 О the Time is 5 
44 I do! 

45 For it's the hoo-doos, the some thin' voo-doos 
46 And not Kings onelie, but the wisest men 
47 Graue Socrates, what says Marlowe? 
48 For it was myself seemed held 
49 Beating—beating— 
50 Body trembling as over an hors d'oeuvres— 
51 
52 And the dream ending—Dalloway! Dalloway— 
53 The blind portals opening, and I awoke! 

54 Let me be 
55 Not by art have we lived, 
56 Not by graven images forbidden to us 
57 Not by letters I fancy, 
58 Do we dare say 
59 With Spinoza grinding lenses, Rabbaisi, 
60 After living on Cathedral Parkway? 

SECOND MOVEMENT: International Episode 

61 This is the aftermath 
62 When Peter Out and I discuss the theatre. 
63 Evenings, our constitutional. 
64 We both strike matches, both in unison, 
65 to light one pipe, my own. 
66 'Tis, 'tis love, that makes the world go 

round and love is what I dream. 
67 Peter is polite and I to me am almost as 

polite as Peter. 
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