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MORNING SONG

 

Waking, crossing

This threshold

While you sleep there,

In plain November hunger

Gloom or candid glare

Something is missing.

 

Last week’s singing

Holds no longer

Neither oblique gold

Nor garlands here,

Oh I have wished all year

For what’s astonishing.
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DECLARATION: An Epithalamion

 

And it will stand as a perpetual covenant

Such a one as we always are making

With all worlds whenever we agree

To count up and summarize

Comings and goings, bows and gestures

Till they become as columns

Surmised past all reckoning.

 

We agree

That beneath all endeavor

To build what can be undermined

By error or insufficiency

There will be a no matter what

Forever assumed.

 

We will kneel before altars

Crowned with contracts

And solemnities



Say the sound of laughter

With low reverence

And, rising, behold

The absolute, liberal air.
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