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A COLLECTION OF POEMS
FOR MARK
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THE DOWAGER RMPRESS
(1247-1646)

The only thing for her was to
leap
at it, :
So gheyddde 1y 01X
" and 4ne/ Wi/ dooveréd ‘that idistead of him,

S

in 4t,

\
EReae s

™

and
made off with the local eunach
for

a big bushy mustache,



Komcuttingodgesinthetmsofhisnotomych.

Alfie is one ofthe silent pasts of today.
He seems to groove on his own cloud.

In
goes ultm&r Qﬂé comes out the trﬂ.

‘711“{7 ANNA NN 1IN
Alfie put i ing 'way, out his window.

When there tu , he that too.

He didn' dn&! tho courage to go on.
TLAB

Alfie » g0 on that ia.

He's ohmny lovely. Btermal, that is.
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MEDITATION AT BREAKFAST

Unfortunatelyk nobody saw the brldgo.
They turned on lights instead
they discarded one-half their salads.

Two cucumbers,
Two tomatoes,
Two hands,
Two feet,

One way for them

o qther wa% %101

Vst tlen they' saw 'the! bridge,
It ﬂytilo duck or bash
on the concrete.
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A POEM FOR EZRA ON THE EVE OF A THIRTY-FOURTH
BIRTHDAY,

LEQ, THE ASTROLOGICAL LION

July 22 - August 23

Astrologically, king of the beasts
LEO (July 22 - August 23) -
ruler of all earth's animals,

A carnivorous, meat eater
LEO
can usually|ba|observed, 01X

m““ﬁﬁtﬁn anmpaj ”015. 1f3°°é<
His hnt Pt ums.ly eontiﬁﬁa‘pm
late T ¥ 1
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into the might. Ko o

when, ﬁ@éﬂwovmefoﬂémt}n day's wonder
he falls [, Apeply . 49, fyRet slumbers

Rise up. Roar.

His ruling planet is sun,. Burning, Intensely.
A1l other planets go 'round this source,
Photosynthesis,

Metamorphosis

Leo stands in awe of the infinite wonder of universe.
secret springs. Blossoms of stars, Mysteries of love.
sound. speed. kinetic energy. stand up, Leo, Tall,

Not the fastest of beasts on his fours
but the surest.
Notice the hugh forepaws and feet,

Loving with rapture and violins

passionately, deeply, humbly, divine fire.
the strength

the king's wiseness.

compassion, his gentleness.



AT THE
F. MOZART INN

The milk bottle was one-fifth full
when the man came in and openned his 'Times'

He ordered a coffee and strudel in the
F, Mozart Inn in Salzburg, that morning.

He winked at me and passed the
Italian edition of IL FIGARO.
Then there Was & 'gladress
mmmmmxmﬁ@&n my soul

I dashed off a card

of that’cast1élafinl Varé Before the Alps,
Public Art Archive

No doubt the lull of sweet completion

ran rampede that day in Salzburg,

He winked at me and passed the
Italian Edition of IL FIGARO
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ou aren M‘lqum screw, are you,
Ave you rekily'hote 1 NINNTIIIK

How dare you T P p
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Just that, Ezra Orion Collection
pure ignorancee hlic Art Archive
B'vahkashah,
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lwhu-nandfﬂn&h/thodmum.

EZKéep) wiining) cClion
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THE FIVE SPOT

Eric Dolphy said to Booker Little

one night after their last set

at the Five Spot
"I tell you, man, it's just
a matter of blues and the abstract truth.
People are like playing the horses.

You gotta learn uh:l.ch ones of the winners
to'put youn meney

i @%m& oo
lphb;] 4 .’l"’i't.
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A JOURNEY FROM VIENNA TO ATHENS

THROUGH BELGRADE, AND THESSALONICA IN GREECE

There wasn't much left.

we were bankrupt, you might say, ’
as we roled through the Slavian night.

Six upright in a box
from Belgrade, to Thessalonica, in Greece.

The police were not quick, but ready.
customs,
food control -
border patrol.

at two in thelmwonmming
wm’.";ﬁ’@h?ﬁmmw

ssalonica, in Greece.

M, I/ stmck ouéor breakfast
P xing oprp pehind,
boxes a nd qg'ates of people

> .\m 1 some lying.
‘E%mm W"‘d

wi and crates,
e HELK STALCOT S Athens,
We churned to a stop at the station
and Thessalonica now far behind.
And I can't for the life, recall in my mind
what happened on that train
from Belgrade, to Thessalonica,

in Greece.
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A DAY IN THE LIFE

There wasn't any need to promise
success,

Basq,. siapiiatty gertainty, But yos.
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u utm behind,
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