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... for years | was bowed to the desk like some monk bowed over his prie-dieu, some
dutiful contemplative pivoting his understanding in an attempt to bear his portion of the
weight of the world, knowing himself incapable of heroic virtue or redemptive effect,
but constrained by his obedience to his rule to repeat the effort and the posture. Blow-
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Policemen
Swung their crimson flashlamps, crowding round
The car like black cattle, snuffing and pointing
The muzzle of asten-gun in my eye:
‘What's your name, driver?
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‘Religion’s never mentioned here,” of course.
Y ou know them by their eyes,” and hold your tongue.
‘One side' s as bad as the other,” never worse.

Chrigt, it’'s near time that some small leak was sprung

In the great dykes the Dutchman made

To dam the dangerous tide that followed Seamus.
Yet for al this art and sedentary trade

| am incapable.
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What do | say when they wheel out their dead?
I’'m cauterized, a black stump of home.
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We clicked stone on stone

That sparked aweak flame-pollen

And failed, our knuckle joints
Striking as often asthe flints.
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| am neither internee nor informer;
An inner emigre, grown long-haired

And thoughtful; awood-kerne

Escaped from the massacre,
Taking protective colouring
From bole and bark, feeling
Every wind that blows;

Who, blowing up these sparks

For their meagre heat, have missed

The once-in-alifetime portent,
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In the split second of decision, and in the relative cover of the winter evening
darkness, he felt the hand of the Protestant worker next to him take his hand and
squeeze it in asignal that said no don’'t move, we'll not betray you, nobody need

know what faith or party you belong to
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Kelvin feels the warm eggs, the small breast, the tucked
Neat head and claws and, finding himself linked
Into the network of eternal life,
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Is moved to pity: now he must hold his hand
Like abranch out in the sun and rain for weeks

Until the young are hatched and fledged and flown.
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... overcome with pity and constrained by his faith to love the life in al creatures
great and small, Kelvin stayed immobile for hours and days and nights and weeks,
holding out his hand until the eggs hatched and the fledglings grew wings, true to
life subversive of common sense, at the intersection of natural process and the
glimpsed ideal, at one and the same time a signpost and a reminder. Manifesting
that order of poetry wherewe can at last grow up to that which we stored up as we
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It satisfies the contradictory needs which consciousness experiences at times of
extreme crisis, the need on the one hand for a truth-telling that will be hard and re-
tributive, and on the other hand, the need not to harden the mind to a point where

it deniesits own yearnings for sweetness and trust™"
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