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This is a Photograph of Me

.It Was taken some time ago

At First it seems to be a smeared

Print: blurred lines and grey flecks blended with the paper:
gentle slope, a small frame house. a tree (balsam or spruce) emerging and, to the right, half way up what ought
to be a then, as you scan it, you see in the left- hand corner a thing that is like a branch: part of

In the background
.there is a lake, and beyond that, some low hills

(.The photogragh was taken the day after | drowned
.I am in the lake, in the center of the picture, just under the surface
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:It is difficult to say where precisely, or to say how large or small | am
the effect of the water

on light is a distortion

,but if you look long enough

(.eventually you will be able to see me
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Daguerreotype Taken in Old Age

I Know | change have changed

but whose is this Vapid Face

pitted and vast, rotund

suspended in empty paper

as though in a telescope

the granular moon

I rise from my chair

pulling against gravity

I turn away and go out into the garden

craters | revolve among the vegetables, my head ponderous reflecting the sun in shadows from2the pocketed
ravines cut in my cheeks, my eye- sockets

among the paths

I orbit

the apple trees white white spinning stars around me
I am being

eaten away by light
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Metaphors by Sylvia Plath

.I'm a riddle in nine syllables

,An elephant, a ponderous house

.A melon strolling on two tendrils

10 red fruit, ivory, fine timbers

.This loaf's big with its yeasty rising
.Money's new-minted in this fat purse
.I'm a means, a stage, a cow in calf
,I've eaten a bag of green apples
.Boarded the train there's no getting off
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Mirror

I am silver and exact. | have no preconceptions
Whatever | see | swallow immediately

Just as it is , unmisted by love or dislike

-1 am not cruel, only truthful

.The eye of a little god , four-comered

-Most of the time | meditate on the opposite wall

It is pink , with speckles ,I have looked at it so long
A think it is a part of my heart . but it flickers
.Faces an darkness separate us over and over

,Now | am a lake. A woman bends over me

.Searching my reaches for what she really is

.Then she turns to those lairs ,the candles or the moon

.I see her back, and reflect it faithfully

.She rewards me with tears and an agitation of hands

.I am important to her. She comes and goes

.Each morning it is her face that replaces the darkness

In me she has drowned a young girl ,and in me an old woman
.Rises toward her day after day , like a terrible fish

Silvia Plath
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Jaques Prevert

(Quicksands (sables mouvants

torments and wonders winds and tides now already the sea has withdrawn

and you

like strand of seaweed gently caressed by the wind

In the shoals of the bed you are stirring and dreaming Torments and wonders

winds and tides

now already the sea has withdrawn but there in your half-awake eyes are lingering two small waves Torments
and wonders

winds and tides

two small waves waiting to drown me soon
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Robert Francis

The hound

Life the hound
Equivocal

Comes at the bound
Either to rend me
.Or to be friend me

I cannot tell

The bound s intent
Till he has sprung
At my bare hand
With teeth or tongue
Meanwhile | stand
And wait the event
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William carlos Williams
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The red wheelbarrow
So mach depends
Upon

A red wheel

Baroow

ed with rainzGla
Water

Beside the white
Chickens
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Tell me is the rose naked

or is that her only dress

Why do trees conceal
the splendor of their roots
who hears the regrets
of the thieving automobile

standing world sadder than a train Is there anything in the
in the rain
Cgily

&0
The Book of Questions
aly and trat william O written by Pablo Neruda
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