love poem
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love you m?re than modrglranr

aureen. |

loved his lissome models as foreve
S tn rescent of a swan unse¥ere
st urve and morning color o

C
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dy. in the way that jeanne elvira
ey reserved the¥r blf arnter
e /PBodern measure g/ou each
ombine my work with pI asure  and

Iwagsrrhyme our Weddrng with 8grmbed

aying with our every
to awag/)71 }/naetewotrﬁi] oudvyrth the
t on-praising sound o 3 edsprings.

Do oo
omg
325

b
—~—.>5 DD

Covo—~+ =
[q>]
QO [{=>Fat) —

—_—= =0
DO S

love ou ar chrId of urban nature
fﬁ r/d as % ? WOO and

c reewag ut ai lonely as
streetcar nely lovely free as sand.

ur seaside face eludes the strictures of
e arnters and. 1t _1s as calm as yest-
day, resi to.all of now as simply
ety as ad modigliani's pictures.
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The Naturalist

N contrnuaIIy aspired
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e
one rec
an ot r, it dgmned him to be We%her of words.
ea learned his fate: to be of those
prived of one NPt that screW\n aroun
g teed to heal the orrﬂrna ound
t remedy that many choose.

a
gtav,e cau?ht hrl second wind. from fame,

his [imited accar
£ss. lt nttad seen
rink: the cosmIc Inane.

e er the ttantes to offer
? %I the Sublime.

ray m
ms a%solute was quicklime.
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