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There is a world elsewhere.
Spoken by Coriolanus, Roman general turned politician, expressing
a willingness to renounce the capital city of Rome, in William
Shakespeare’s The Tragedy of Coriolanus (1605-08), Act 3, Scene
3.+

“Ne te quaesiveris extra.” Do not seek outside yourself.
Ralph Waldo Emerson, Self-Reliance and Other Essays: First Series
(1841).

At twenty Chekhov was forty or fifty.
Observation made by scholar Robert Louis Jackson about the Russian
author Anton Chekhov, quoted by Michael C. Finke in Freedom from
Violence and Lies: Anton Chekhov’s Life and Writings (2021).

Just see how brightly the universe is gleaming!
There’s a glow around everything ....

Two lines from the poem “Transfigured Night,” composed in German
by the poet Richard Dehmel in 1896, set to music as the tone poem
“Verklärte Nacht,” Opus 4, by Arnold Schoenberg in 1899.

There is a kingdom / where everything is pure. / It also has a name: /
Kingdom of Death. / Here, nothing is pure! Here, everything is finished!
// You will free me, / will give myself back to me, / this burdensome life
/ take it from me! / In you will I lose myself entirely, / with you will
Ariadne be!
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Opening and closing verses of “Es gibt im Reich wo Alles” (There is
a Kingdom Where Everything is Free), called “Ariadne’s Aria,” from
composer  Richard Strauss’ opera Ariadne auf Naxos (1912) with
German libretto by Hugo von Hofmannsthal.

Two possibilities: making oneself infinitely small or being so. 
Aphorism 87 translated (in part) from the German text of Franz
Kafka’s The Zürau Aphorisms (1931) edited by Max Brod.

The search will continue. Not until the empirical resources are exhausted,
need we pass on to the dreamy realms of speculation.

Edwin Hubble, astronomer, assessing the size of the cosmos, final
words of The Realm of the Nebulae (New Haven: Yale University
Press, 1936). 

The past is a foreign country; but another country’s past is twice-foreign.
Thoughts of a Bengali student in London in Amit Chaudhuri’s novel
Odysseus Abroad (2014).
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Poems & Effects

The Condition of My Constitution
 
More or less at random .... 

Stringy hair, blood-shot eyes, collied ears, hearing loss, runny
nose, dry mouth, brittle teeth, flaky skin, poor posture, sore and
aching muscles, exhaustion much of the time, friable fingernails,
weak limbs, wobbly balance, frequent urination, nervousness ...
indeed, sleepy during the day but sleepless at night.

Such are a few of the legacies of Covid-19 as well as its
variants, or at least the threat of them, now for two years running.
So be mindful that I did not have to endure these “screaming
meemies” or these “heebie-jeebies,” but I do suffer such common
and up-to-date states as panic, anxiety, and depression.

I am not alone in declaring these symptoms of the pandemic.
Such, in brief, is “the condition of my constitution.”

2 Jan. 2022
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Four Fitful Anagrams

Evil  Vile  Veil  Live
2 Jan. 2022

About Face

Bust or boom
Face about
Face-volte
God Lord
Lord Almighty
Lord Good
Moses Holy
Squeak Pip

2 Jan. 2022

Phoning the Holy Trinity

My prayers did not seem to be benefiting me or anyone else I knew.
So one night, lying awake in bed, it occurred to me that to fill

the time I could place a phone call to Heaven and ask to speak with
God the Father. If He was not immediately available, I would settle
for the Son or even for the Holy Ghost. Other deities were also
acceptable as available.

Finding the unlisted telephone number for the Holy Trinity
presented no difficulty at all. It seems it is included in a great range
of scriptures and oral traditions, though often it appeared in a
slightly camouflaged or disguised form.

So obtaining it was surprisingly easy, and dialling it was not at
all that difficult, but putting up with the replies that I received, once
I had confidently dialled the number, was off-putting in the
extreme. Here is a selection of the responses that I received, that is
when I received any responses at all:

We are sorry. The number that you dialled is no longer in use.
The party you wish to reach is not answering the phone.
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Please check the number you are dialling as it is no longer in
service.

Our business hours are Monday through Friday, 9:00 a.m. to
5:00 p.m. We are closed Saturday and Sunday.

The number you are dialling is a long-distance number to which
charges apply. 

Please try again. Your call is important to us.
In case of an emergency, dial 911 or 1191.

3-4 Jan. 2022

Closer than It Ever Was

Now is closer than ever to the end.
“The end of what?” you may ask.

“Closer to the end of us,” you may reply.
As well you might, because that is right.

“It is right because of all the might
Of night that closes in upon us.

“As is its right, day or night, as is its blight,
On all our delights and rights.”

8 Jan. 2022

Variety of Fields of View and Vision

For Michelle Axler and Isaac Abenhaim of Toronto’s Yonge Vision

Binoculars are field glasses that allow one to see in depth, that is,
binocularly rather than monocularly. Contact lenses supplement
ocular vision and are positioned on the surface of the eye to correct
visual defects. Eye glasses (or eye-glasses or eyeglasses) are
commonly used to improve vision especially among the ageing. One
thinks of a German army general like Erwin Rommel sporting his
field glasses as he surveys the English Channel. A kaleidoscope is
to be distinguished from an octoscope, though both novelties are
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popular with youngsters. When rotated, the kaleidoscope shows a
display of coloured glass shards, whereas the octoscope shows the
object of its vision in shards. Lenses are benders of beams of light.
Looking glass is a coy way to refer to a mirror. A loupe is a
magnifying glass without supports used by a jeweller or a
horologist. A microscope enlarges a small field of vision for
scientific purposes. A mirror reflects back to the viewer the image
of the viewer with subtle distortions, i.e., the right shoulder is oddly
and unexpectedly the left shoulder, etc. A monocle improves vision
in one eye and makes a man look elderly or mad. A medical
octoscope shines a beam of light to examine the condition of the ear
canal and the ear drum. Opera glasses are a fashion accessory that
assists the opera-goer to examine the expressions on the faces of the
singers and on the members of the audience. An orthoscope is a tool
that examines the fundus of the human eye. An octoscope for the
ear permits the examination of the ear canal and drum. Periscopes
are useful to submarine commanders to peer above the level of the
sea and to children to peak around corners of houses, etc. A pince-
nez is a single or a double monocle with  a chain to perch on the
nose and dangle to his vest-pocket; it once implied age and
authority. A pinhole, if peered through, seems to strengthen the
detail of the site that is viewed. Spectacles are all-purpose
eyeglasses, or eye glasses, with rims and arms, though they are not
really designed for the viewing of real-world spectacles. A
telescope permits the amateur stargazer or the professional
astronomer to discern such planetary features as the highlands and
mares of the Moon and the rings of Saturn. 

9 Jan. 2022

A Snow Ball

If I wanted it to snow
All I had to do 
Was hold the crystal ball
Shake it then put it down
For it to snow. Then
There was a blizzard
For a quarter-hour or so.
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Inside the crystal ball
On a minor mound
Perched a tiny lighthouse.
I delighted to see how
The snow flurried
And then swirled
About this pharos.

It was not the light
Of my life, but it was
The delight of my life.
Today its whereabouts
Is not know; perhaps
It lurks like litter
In a chest of drawers.

Someplace out of sight,
Perhaps not, though I hope
It is there, shedding 
Its phantasmal rays
Over a knoll of snow,
Turning still-swirling
Snowflakes into stars.

17 Jan. 2022

Snowflakes

Snowflakes seemed a lot bigger when I was a lot younger,
Or so I surmised. Mounds of snow seemed much higher
When I was shorter. A snowman with a carrot for a nose
Stood a lot taller and appeared alive when I was a lot taller too.
I had heard that every snowflake has six points, no more,
No less, though I could never remember why this was so.
Maybe each flake took delight in its hexagonal symmetry!
Ice crystals seem transparent but they appear white.  
At the time I knew no two snowflakes were exactly alike,
If only because I was told that this was so, that’s so!
Though most of them appeared to be more-or-less alike.
Unfortunately each flake melted before it could be examined,
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I even grabbed some of them but watched them dissolve.
I shoved a few of them into my mouth, and tried to taste them.
Their taste? They tasted ... cold ... and wet ... and ugh!

First major snowfall of the New Year, 17 Jan. 2022

Nebulae, Stars, Galaxies 

Once there was the realm of the nebulae,
So named by astronomer Edwin Hubble,
Known today as the domain of the stars.
Yet the distances are so vast
The realm should be considered
The billion-year regime of the stars.

Not one thousand years but one billion.
Such are solar and galactic worlds;
Each a solar system, each a galaxy apart:
An indignity to the heart of man,
Dweller in the arena of the cosmos.

I think of Hubble and Humason
Of Mount Wilson’s Observatory
With gratitude for revealing
The expansion of outer space
During the world’s Depression.

I also seem to recall Sun Ra,
So impressed with this Expansion,
He composed its stellar tunes,
Not the music of the spheres,
Not the melody, the malady – 
But the euphony, the discord,
The awe, and all its disharmony.

25-26 Jan. 2022
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How Many Lines Does a Poem Have?

For Richard Kostelanetz

Here is a brief list of lengths of poems in terms of number of lines
of verse (not numbers of stanzas or verses themselves or sub-
sections). Bear in mind that some of the so-called “names” identify
the numbers of the lines in the literary work and are not “names
proper.” As well, some of the short lengths have yet, after millennia
of lyrics and descriptions to be named or identified with some
period or specific style.

These short literary works are dwarfed by other compositions:
stories, narratives, and epic poems that overshadow the short works.
For instance, the Mahabharata consists of 100,000 slokas or
couplets, so it is at least some 200,000 words in length, ten times
the length of the Iliad and the Odyssey combined. At the other
extreme, the shortest recognized minimalist one-word poems are
eyeye and lighght and m [with a third arch, aka a fourth leg] and
they appear in Aram Saroyan’s Complete Minimal Poems (Ugly
Duckling Presse, 2008; limited edition, 2016).

14 lines: Petrarchian sonnet
13 lines: rondel
12 lines: boxcar, douzet, rondeau prime
11 lines: curtal sonnet, rondeau
10 lines: decastich, dizain
9 lines: nonet, Spenserian sonnet
8 lines: octave, octet, ogdoad
7 lines: hapastich, heptad, septet, triolet
6 lines: hexastich, sestain, sestet, sestina,
5 lines: cinquain, quintet
4 lines: quatrain
3 lines: haiku, tercet, triplet 
2 lines: couplet, distich
1 line: monopoem, monostitch, stitch poem

26-27 Jan. 2022
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Inversion or Eversion

A bonnet in her bee
A dozen a dime
Company loves misery
Envy with green
Eye to eye
Gun the jump
Jumbo mumbo
Leg a break
Matter over mind
Mind my slipped
Parcel and part
Rescue and search
Teacup in a storm
The art of the state

29 Jan. 2022

Seven Colours or Twenty-eight Impressions

There are seven colours in the spectrum and each of the seven has
myriad meanings, all suitable for a poem or two or more! Viz., that
is to say:

Black – Acheronian, aphotic, flagitious, stygian.
Red – Blood-red, cherry-red, ruby-red, empurpled. 
Yellow – Yellowing, yellowed, yellow-bellied, chicken-hearted.
Blue – Bawdy, risque, spicy, blue-blooded.
White – Caucasian, white person, angelic, achromatic. 
Purple – Empurple, purpleness, patrician, blue-blooded.
Green – Immature, gullible, growing, raw.

29 Jan. 2022

The End of All Worlds

What does the expression “the end of the world” really mean? Does
it signal the end of time, the end of space, the end of mankind, the
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end of all living matter on the planet Earth, the end of all matter
everywhere in the universe, the end of all planets and suns and
cosmic objects, or simply the end of all and everything? Presumably
the latter ....

31 Jan. 2022

Turning the Pages

Turning the pages is an expression of anticipation that the means
and measures mentioned on page number one will be explained on
page number two and if not there then on those pages that follow
thereafter. Sometimes the expectation is fulfilled; sometimes it is
dashed. Yet we (or at least I) continue in this vein, page after page,
vainly, as the anticipation is stronger than the judgement that it is
a determination will be found printed there for all time.

Such is turning the pages of books and other printed matter, for
the pages themselves are sometimes more than simple sheets or
leaves of paper, being palimpsests that yield secrets all their own:
texts, scriptures, explanations, instructions, keys. Digging a hole
then a tunnel through the earth to China, exploring the sea’s bottom,
rocketing to the Red Planet Mars, contemplating the Systems of the
Stars and the Composition and Constitution of the Cosmos ... all on
the next page.

After some time my fingers are not up to the task of gripping
and turning the pages, the whorls on them being worn down, the
paper becoming thinner than tissue-paper so that trying to turn them
has become a neighbour of the impossible. Truths are too tiny and
tiresome. Is the effort worth while? Probably yes, possibly no.
Enough for now, that is.

2-3 Feb. 2022

A Poem in Four Questions

1. Are you certain that you are reading a poem or at least a
composition of words and that you are not imagining that you are
doing so?

2. Are you intrigued with what you are reading, or at least
interested?
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3. Have you answered this question in the affirmative – i.e., Are
you are certain it is happening? If so feel free to proceed. 

4. If you have a twinge of doubt, a pang of uncertainty, a
question of lack of conviction, there is a simple choice for you to
make: Should I stop reading now? Or, should I continue to read the
text that follows?

On the assumption that you have answered the above four
questions truthfully and in a positive manner and in a private way
and without glancing ahead, you have completed your reading of
the poem or the composition of words and shown that while you
may mistrust your distrust, you also respect the arbitrary
conventions of communication.

3-4 Feb. 2022

Medrie MacPhee

Her paintings and drawings are what paintings and drawings should
look like but seldom do. Medrie MacPhee, born in Edmonton in
1953, a student of the Nova Scotia College of Art and Design,
subsequently became a resident of New York City. Her work shows
immense variety and versatility as well as quite discriminating
colour combinations. Many of her works resemble (in a way) jigsaw
pieces puzzlingly arranged, so they challenge the viewer to
assemble or reassemble them. To repeat myself: What paintings and
drawings should look like are what her paintings and drawings do
look like.

12 Feb. 2022

Supposed Opposites that Meet 

Lurid or alluring? It should be lurid and alluring!
The reference is to erotic or pornographic imagery
Which may be either of these extremes at once.
It seems extremes do meet. In the same instant, they are
Passing as well as lasting, when done with some care.
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II

Musing or amusing? It should be musing and amusing!
I have in mind the next chapter or the last chapter
Of the book about life. I turn over the page of the book
To experience another adventure, more of the same.
Or I close the book entirely to undergo no more of the same.

III

By this means the future is new to me, whatever it is.
By this means the future is the end of me, whatever that is.
Both adventures are novel. Another chapter offers a sequel,
Whereas the absence of that chapter offers no subsequence.
That is new to me. A sequel, a no-sequel. Quel dommage!

14 Feb. 2022

Gods Do Not Last Long

They are gone in Days and Nights, these being the Days and the
Nights of the Cosmic Principle of Brahman, or they stick around,
annoyingly. Most of these deities last a few millennia at most, a few
years at least. So Gods do not last long, though compared with the
average life-span of a mortal, they seem to be eternal. Yet not so.
A few millennia at most: That is the lot of most of them.

Some ancient deities survive to this day, at least in the sense
that their names and pantheons do. Here are some familiar to us
because they do: There are the Twelve Olympians of Ancient
Greece. The Trimuti of Brahma-Vishnu-Shiva of Ancient India. The
Trinity of God the Father, God the Sun, and God the Holy Ghost of
Christianity. Long before these, there were Aten and Aton whose
city and centre of worship, Tel El-Amarna of Ancient Egypt, still
stands in Modern Times, surviving all the reigns of the subsequent
deities. Jehovah did not last all that long after he suffered being
whittled down to YHVH. Allah, Jehovah’s successor of sorts,
survived long enough in Deserta Arabia to enter into the current era
of oil wells with their corrupting petrol dollars!
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This I find amusing. One evening some years ago a friend and
I devoted an idle hour to counting the names of the newly created
religions that had sprung up during the last three-quarters of a
century, which happened to coincide more or less with our
lifetimes. We reached (as I now recall) some thirty-five religions,
“faith systems,” or “belief systems,” before we stopped, exhausted
and incredulous. Not every one of these Principles of Order had a
Supreme Being, a God in Chief, a Big Architect, a Redeemer of
Sorts, etc., but most of them did have a principle of order that kept
his, her, their, or its people as a subject people, and their formulary
of prayers, offerings, and devotions in line. 

At this point I seem to recall the words of one of my favourite
observers, the cartoonist and world-traveler Robert L. Ripley of
“Believe It or Not!” fame, who made the following penetrating
observation: “Strange indeed is man in seeking after his gods.”

14 Feb. 2022

Reversals or Uncommons

Too true to be good
To true to be good
Quo pro quid

Glove in hand
Hand in hand
Hand in glove

Iron fist in velvet glove
Velvet glove in iron fist
Too good to be true

15 Feb. 2022

Another Self

Besides myself, I have another self, not a twin, not a sibling, not a
double, not a fantasy, not an imago, not a spirit, but a person in his,
her, or its own right, who plagues me in the sense that it will not
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permit me to do what I want, when I want, for whatever reason I
may want, ever. It’s a nightmarish situation, to be sure ....
 

19 Feb. 2022

Ditto

Small Wonder
Minor Wonders
Tiny tinier tiniest

Small smaller smallest
Strange stranger strangest
Wonder wonderer wonderest

Commonplace more commonplace most commonplace
Me mean meaning meanings
Positives comparatives superlatives

19 Feb. 2022

Contraries

I keep confusing and refusing,
Refusing and confusing.

21 Feb. 2020

Double Entendres

minimizers, magnimizers
magnifiers, quantifiers
or just plain izers and fiers

21 Feb. 2020

Symptom and Sign

What is the difference between a symptom and a sign of a health
condition?
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The words are frequently used interchangeably, yet there is a
decided difference between them in medical studies. A symptom is
felt by the patient; a sign is detected by the examiner.

Some symptoms: blindness or near-blindness, pain, fatigue,
memory loss, insomnia, toothache, hearing loss, anosmia, etc.

Some signs: rash, weight gain, weight loss, age-related loss of
height, blood pressure, chipped or broken tooth, bleeding, blood
oxygen level, heart rate, and more.

For this distinction, with instances or examples, credit is due to
Milan Somborac, retired dentist, active investor, good friend,
Collingwood, Ontario.

23 Feb. 2022

Width of Wander

“Width of wander” is a phrase that affects me deeply. I am not quite
sure why this is so; it may be because it brings to mind the notion
of the need we human beings have to “wonder.” So “width of
wonder” may be its origin of the three words “width of wander.”
Rather than “depth,” “width” is the novel element.

I was introduced to the “width” version by Robyn Knapp, a
long-time friend of Australian background, who used it in an email
to me refer to one of the principal characteristics of recent poetry in
my collection All Over Once Again. These verses certainly do
“wonder as I wander,” which is part of the first line of a traditional
song performed in small part by a young country girl named Annie
Morgan. It was collected in North Carolina’s Appalachia by
folklorist John Jacob Niles in 1933 who subsequently expanded it.
It was popularly performed by the folk group Peter, Paul and Mary.

The first verse of the expanded version is a Christian hymn: “I
wonder as I wander, / Out under the sky, / How Jesus the Savior did
come for to die / For poor ordinary people like you and like I. / I
wonder as I wander, out under the sky.”

To wander and wonder might be related, perhaps etymolog-
ically. At least my friend Robyn and I feel they have much in
common and that is enough for me.

There is another song in the same vein, one called “Nature
Boy,” which was written in Los Angeles in 1948 by a wanderer
named eden ahbez. (He spelled his name in lower-case letters.)
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Introduced by the jazz singer Nat King Cole the following year, it
became an instant nostalgic hit. The first verse goes like this:
“There was a boy / A very strange, enchanted boy / They say he /
wandered very far, very far / Over land and sea / A little shy and
sad of eye / But very wise was he .... ” It continues with an
inspiring nature message. 

I have wandered and wondered ... as Robyn has ... as have all
of us.

23 Feb. 2020

Religions

Today’s mainstream religions, as weak and as unprincipled as they
may be, exert an influence that is unique to mankind: It is the power
to override the intelligence of the believer and the unbeliever alike,
despite all the supposed weaknesses.

About that power: It is as tedious and as tenuous as prayer. It
is as evanescent as vision ... as futile as forgiveness ... as simple as
a hymn ... as subtle as a spiritual ... as glib as grace itself ... as
fascinating as scripture ... as blighted as a well-meant blessing ....

Indeed, the power has such characteristics as these, and many
more besides, alas.

23 Feb. 2022

Answers to the Greatest Questions of All Time

What are the answers to mankind’s greatest questions?
Is there a God that exists, whether as a power for good on Earth

or as the organizing principle of all life in the Universe?
Is there life elsewhere in the galaxy, intelligent or otherwise,

and why does it seem to matter to us?
Is there life after death, or is death the end of life as we know

it?
Is it fair in our world at our time that the good are frequently

made to suffer, whereas the bad are oftentimes rewarded
extravagantly?

These are great though not necessarily pressing questions. They
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have in common the characteristic that they are impossible to
answer.

There are even greater questions that are rewarding for mankind
to ask, and some of these may even be answered. Here are a few:

Why am I so ungenerous with my emotions?
Why are ordinary people like you and me willing to lie and

cheat and even put complete strangers to death?
Why is mankind so non-giving of its time and effort to help

other people, whether more or less fortunate than ourselves?
Why do we regard other people as competitors for honours

when they are nothing of the kind?
Why do we lie and cheat, evade and retreat, when we should

stand our ground and look up rather than around?

24 Feb. 2022

Characteristics of Language Teachers 

Teachers of Arabic ... speak a phonetic language. 
Teachers of Chinese ... mouth a tonal language.
Teachers of English ... possess a wide vocabulary.
Teachers of French ... add a soupçon of style.
Teachers of Germans ... assume a weighty precision.
Teachers of Greek ... delight in heavy rhythms.
Teachers of Hebrew ... suffer discrimination.
Teachers of Hindi ... utter a most ancient tongue. 
Teachers of Russians ... are occasionally philosophical.
Teachers of Spanish ... sound quite romántico.
Teachers of Urdu ... teach a lashkaaraa language.

26-27 Feb. 2020

Some Mixed Up Idioms in Any Which Order

A fish out of water
A water out of fish
A thing of the past
All at not
All bark and no bite

-29-



All bite and no bark
Anything but
Apple of my eye
Buck the pass
But anything
Can’t cut the mustard
Can’t mustard the cut
Chip on his shoulder
Cry wolf
Doubt a without
Dry run
Duddy fuddy
Eye of my apple
Free-Scot
Fuddy duddy
Hocus pocus
Image spitting
In the heat of the moment
In the moment of the heat
Knot the tie
Not at all
On needles and pins
On pins and needles
Pass the buck
Perfect makes practice
Pitch the queer
Pocus hocus
Practice makes perfect
Queer the pitch
Rise and shine
Run dry
Scot-free
Shine and rise
Shoulder on his chip
Spitting image
The past of a thing
The ball is in your court
The court is in your ball
Tie the knot
Too hot to trot
Too trot to hot
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Without a doubt
Wolf cry

3 March 2022

Mankind

No
Not 
Not as
Not as yet
Not as yet a
Not as yet a yeti
Not as yet a yeti ape-
Not as yet a yeti ape-like
Not as yet a yeti ape-like creature
Not as yet a yeti ape-like creature feature
Now yes
 

15 Jan. – 1 Feb. 2022

Husband and Wife

I like to please my wife the way she likes to please her husband.

3 March 2022

Partial Store Listing of “First Names in Fashion”

This “effect” in effect – it is certainly not a “poem” per se – is based
on a promotion from a leading Dallas fashion outlet (founded in
1931) that appeared in the form of an advertisement in The New York
Times Magazine, “Women’s Fashion Issue,” February 20, 2022,
where it is described as “Partial Store Listing.” Behold the wonder of
the anagram!

AKRIS / a risk 
ALEXANDER McQUEEN / annex me lacquered
ALICE & OLIVIA / I oil ice lava
AUDEMARS PIGUET / upgrad amuse it
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BERETTA GALLERY / a better gallery
BRUNELLO CUCINELLI / blue crinoline cul
CAROLINA HERRERA / a hornier real cam
CARTIER / erratic
CELINE / el nice
CHANEL / he clan
CHRISTIAN LOUBOUTIN / cushion tribulation
DIOR / or id
ETRO / tore
FENDI / fiend
FRAME / me far
GOYARD / do gray
HARRY WINSTON / thin wan sorry
HERMÈS / me hers
JAMES PERSE / spas jeer me
JIMMY CHOO / my chi mojo
LE LABO / able lo
LELA ROSE / real sole
LELE SADOUGHI / ghoul aids eel
LORO PIANA / oral piano
LOVESHACKFANCY / fancy veal hocks
MARKET / ark met
PETER MILLAR / prima teller
RAG & BONE / nag or be
RALPH LAUREN / her lunar pal
ROLEX / ex rol
ST. JOHN / St. John
THEORY / toy her 
TOM FORD / dot form 
TORY BURCH / ruby torch
TRINA TURK / truant urk
VALENTINO / a novel nix 
VAN CLEEF & ARPELS / fellas even carp
VERONICA BEARD / cadaver borne
ZEGNA / zen ga

25-27 Feb. 2022
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The Twelve Designated Apostles

And when he had called unto him his twelve disciples, he gave them
power against unclean spirits, to cast them out, and to heal all manner
of sickness and all manner of disease. Now the names of the twelve
apostles are these ...  (Matthew 10:1-4).

Simon (Peter) – Tempo risen
Andrew – Warden
James – James
John – John
Philip – Hip lip
Bartholomew – Torah womble
Matthew – Met what
Thomas – Am host
James son of Alphaeus – Jealous sheaf no maps 
Simon called the Zealot – Allah demonizes Toltec
Judas son of James – Jade jam soon fuss
Judas Iscariot (replaced by Matthias) – Drastic Ouijas
 

1 Feb. - 7 March 2022

Write About

With acknowledgements to fiction writer David Means

Write about infants and youngsters who are emaciated from
hunger in war zones yet know none of these children by name.

Write about dictators, tyrants, autocrats, despots, mobsters, and
gangsters and remember the names and monikers of a mob of them.

Write about immensely successful individuals who are blessed
with quick wits and wills of steel and know how to manipulate the
laws and bylaws of the land.

Write about talented and ambitious men and women who are
performing artists who regularly delight hundreds of thousands
(indeed millions) of people around the world. 

Write about no one other than yourself and find that there is a
limited audience for what you most want to say and not even
friends and relatives are interested.

Write as well as you can and make a reasonable effort to do so
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with diligence and a sense of discovery to see what happens, if
anything.

To write is all right but sometimes it is plainly better to read
what has already been written and what is being written these days
on such subjects as those that appeal to your need to stand alone
and formal and informed.

5 March 2022

I Would Like Most

For Jen Griffin

What I would like most in this world is a smaller world, perhaps
one that nestles inside this one, a subterranean region with a central
sun and a uniformly warm climate and a population much smaller
than the one on the planet upon which we now live. Let me also
request – require perhaps – human beings who are indeed grateful
to be able to live in the ambience of mutual respect and elemental
protection. If not human beings, then perhaps superhuman beings
or even subhuman beings. Is this too much to ask? I hazard a guess
that it is.

5-6 March 2022

Life Everlasting

Sometimes I think that the fondest hope of every human being is for
a continuation of life after death. Eternal life experienced in some
hypothetical Heaven is unlikely, given how human beings are so
egotistical and selfish; more likely is an everlasting life that we
endure in some hypothetical Hell.

8 March 2022

It Is Hard, It is Easy

It is hard to think of two things simultaneously.
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Yet it is easy for a man to make love to one woman while
thinking of another.
It is hard to plan ahead.
Yet it is easy to wish beforehand.
It is hard for a woman to forgo the privilege of childbirth.
Yet it is easy for a man to force her to forfeit her experience.
It is hard to save money.
Yet it is easy to spend money.
It is hard to remember.
Yet it is easy to forget and regret.
It is hard to get through the day.
Yet it is easy to get through a number of nights.
It is both harder and easier because
You know what I mean and I know what you mean,
So it is both harder and easier at the same time. 

16 March 2022

Mint Condition

for Jane and Dave Gotlib

The “heart of the country” is close to the appetite of the
knowledgeable West Coast Canadians who know that the country’s
pride is Rogers’ Chocolates. Pride of place goes to their Mint
Imperials: Dark Chocolate / Gaufrettes à la Menthe. The dark
chocolate-coated mint patty is available over the counter at Rogers’
outlets in Victoria and elsewhere in British Columbia as well as
through the mail. The company has been serving the public since
1885.

15 March 2022

What Is the Composition of Canada – the Word,
Not Necessarily the Country?

Canada, the name of the world’s second-largest country, consists of
six letters, three a’s, one c, one d, and one n. It includes the entire
word nada (Spanish for “nothing”) as well as the conjunction, and
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not to mention the postfix for a collection of related anecdotes or
considerations (i.e., “Americana,” “Canadiana”), plus the word cad
for a scoundrel. Ana may also mean “against,” as in the Greek
prefix “anabasis” or “analysis.” It's a rich harvest for just three
syllables, six alphabetical letters.

14 March 2022

In the Line of Jesus

“Canada” (the name of the country and not the country itself)
consists (as we know) of six letters. So does the Biblical name of
Tamara which, coincidentally, has the same number of letters (three
a’s, one t, and one r) as does the country, although the woman’s
name (of Hebrew-Arabic derivation) is sometimes otherwise
spelled. The Biblical Tamara is in “the line” of Jesus. Canada,
while not a Christian country per se, is ostensibly a country mainly
Christian, given the influence of the Catholic Jesuits and the
Protestant Tommy Douglas. Maybe there is a connection, and
maybe not!

16 March 2022

Images of Reality

What is more real than catching a glimpse of oneself in a mirror or
being surprised by the appearance of one’s self in a looking-glass,
two words for the same device and two words for the same being,
yet failing to recognize what you glimpse: your self, more words for
the stranger that you behold, but only later see clearly.

Another sense of the presence of the person is the sound of the
speech of one’s own self, your own or your recorded voice. I am
always surprised when I hear myself speaking. It happens whenever
I am away from home and phone my home telephone number, and
when the line is busy I hear “the busy message,” the one that I
wrote and delivered more than six years ago. I recognize what is
being said but I do not visualize the person saying it as me, myself,
or I.
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What a shock, or more accurately what a surprise, to realize
that other people do not hear you as you hear yourself or at the very
least as you hear your own recorded voice. The message is clear,
perhaps more authoritative that it was meant to be when it was
recorded, yet it is one’s twin ... or at least one’s kin.

12-14 March 2022

Converse and Reverse

Drang und Sturm
Error and trial
Far and few between

The Persians and the Medes
Yet and ...

22 March 2022

Come to Think of It

Come to think of it, there is very much that I want; very little that
I need; nothing at all that I revere that I may not have; and little at
all that I may fear that I am able to avoid. It is all very complex!
Come to think of it .... 

23 March 2022

You, I Do Not Know

You, I do not know, you who are reading these words,
Perhaps with your lips, these poor, ineffectual words.

You could be a he or a she, known or unknown, a her or a him.
You could be young and dumb or frosty with age and wisdom.

You could be soon to be born, you could be soon to expire.
You could be an artisan or an artist, a worker or a complainer,

A monster or a maiden, a youngster or an oldster, yes, even
A slayer of monsters or a murderer of murderers. I know not.
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Nor do I know what you seek in the shape and sense of these words,
These phrases, clauses, sentences, verses, paragraphs, etc.

And do you find in them what you seek? You should know,
For it is now or never, and it seems to me that time is not for

wasting.

Let me not waste but acknowledge a few regrettable facts:
I am aged, and rapidly ageing. I turned eighty-six earlier today,

On the 24th of March, of the year Two Thousand and Twenty-Two,
Not a day more, not a day less, in the City of Toronto, formerly

York,

In the Province of Ontario, formerly Upper Canada, the time now
being

Precisely 9:21 p.m.: Daylight Saving Time. That is me:
 
So who be you? I feel I am compelled to expound all of this.
That burden has yet to fall on your shoulders ... as yet, at least as

yet. 

24 March 2022

The Length of Time It Takes

How long does it take for a heap to amount to a pile, a pile to
a knoll, a knoll to a hillock, a hillock to a mound, a mound to a
mountain, a mountain to a massif, a massif to a range, a range to a
cordillera, a cordillera to a continent, and a continent to a planet?

How long does it take for a planet to waste away into a
continent, a continent into a cordillera, a cordillera into a massif, a
massif into a mountain, a mountain into a mound, a mound into a
hillock, a hillock into a knoll, a knoll into a pile, a pile into a heap?

It takes, perhaps, maybe, the same length of time, the same
duration, in each direction, in each instance, in all instances.

28-29 March 2022
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Being a Visual Artisan

Scan the chiaroscuro-coloured parts of the world to find how
immeasurable are its shades of gray. Study the seven colours of the
rainbow to encounter seventy-seven tones and hues in all. Look
around at midnight to discover the sources of the night-light, and
glance around at midday to uncover the origins of the day-light.
Observe that there are two eyes, one eye that does not register
black, the other eye that does not register white, folklorically
anyway; watch when they switch. Consider the colourama (indeed
the colourdrama) of the world, the tinctures: the collisions of its
colours, even if only by means of a box of chalk, a bag of crayons,
a handful of hued pencils, to enhance the chromaticity of the natural
world and the shapes of the life-forms that it engenders and
sustains.

28-29 March 2022

You in Person

When I behold you in person, I admire your shapely legs ... and
think of the subtitles of your body. Then when I see your head of
hair, glowing eyes, and come-hither look ... what I view are the
surtitles of your spirit. Finally I take in your body from breast-line
to bikini-line ... to encounter the intertitles of your arousal. From
the latter I become aware of more than I am able to retain.

2 April 2022

Emotions

Within me there are summer days and nights when the sun never
seems to set and winter days and nights when the sun never seems
to rise.

3 April 2022
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A World Away

A world away is an expression of considerable interest, at least to
me. It would presumably refer to “a world well away from home.”
It implies that there must be at least one other world in the Milky
Way Galaxy that could be the home of intelligent beings and
animals and insect and plant life that are somewhat familiar to us.
It could be a world that is more congenial to the health and well-
being of living matter than is our own planet Earth. There may be
some such world elsewhere in our Galaxy – it is certainly not to be
found in our Solar System – and if it has no existence in our Galaxy
then it may arguably be found in the totality of the Cosmos. But we,
creatures living in the present, in the here and now, will never know
unless we are visited by super-scientific, psychical, or spiritualized
men, women, and children and perhaps other minds as well. Is such
a visit – or visitation – either likely or unlikely to occur? Who is in
a position to know the answer to that question? The deceased are
beyond knowing anything they did not know while they were still
alive. As for the yet unborn, I assume in the future that they will be
as knowledgeable about such matters as are you and me, which
means not very knowledgeable at all. Perhaps there will come a
time when men and women will be content with what is readily
known and known to be practical and will put to one side the
speculative, the marginal, the imaginal, and the imaginary,
including the discoveries of discoverers and the inventions of
inventors which are in place and position to endanger all of us.

5 April 2022

Life’s Essentials

There are at least twenty-one essentials that you and I will need to
rely upon throughout our lives and here they are: Agency, climate,
family, health, heritage, identity, income, longevity, love, luck,
nationality, passion, people, preservation, protection, provender,
providence, respect, security, sex, work. 

8 April 2022
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Apposites & Opposites

Better to be sorry than safe
Eenie meenie moe miney
Neither there nor here
Non qua sine
That and this
Three pigs little

9 April 2022

Strasberg, Lee

One of the great casting decisions in modern American film-making
was offering the actor and acting instructor Lee Strasberg the
chance to play the part of Hyman Roth, the aged mobster who was
modeled on the late Meyer Lansky in the movie The Godfather:
Part II (1974). No man (though maybe there is a woman or two)
could project such an aura of the acceptance of evil as a way of life
and death as did Strasberg. The actor once suggested that “art is
longer than life.” He was right.

9 April 2022

Self-Portraits in Words

Dedicated to fine artists who painted numerous and unforgettable self-portraits,
principally the following painters: Courbet, Da Vinci, Dürer, Escher, Gauguin,
Gentileschi, Hockney, Kahlo, Monet, Picasso, Rembrandt,  Renoir, Schiele,
Sherman, Van Gogh, Warhol.

Infant Bawling through the Night
Boy with Crown of Golden Curls
Youth with Long Limbs and Acne
Student among Cahiers
Graduate with Girlfriend
Married Man Happy
Family Man Harassed
Professional Man Hustling
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Accolades with Laurels
Works and Wearinesses
Crosses with Cross-purposes 
Obit in Orbit 

14-15 April 2022

Words that We Savour

For Philip Singer, librarian and friend

Life, health, love, longevity, sex, happiness, children, family,
wealth ... these are words that we savour. Here they appear in no
special order. (There is probably no special order for them at all.)

Now, right here, they are being listed in alphabetical order:
Children, family, happiness, health, life, longevity, love, sex,
wealth.

There are only nine words in these lists, though there is
considerable and meaningful overlap. (Instances: children and
family; life and longevity.)

I would have to struggle to find one word that is more central
in importance than any other, even harder to eliminate one word!

Like the word “friend.”  

16 April 2022

Expressions

Boys to Play and Girls Come Out
Cock Doodle a Do
Contrary Mary Quite Mary
Dock Dicory Hickory
Diddle Hey Diddle
Gander Goosey Goosey
Kettle Put the Polly On
Peep Bo Little
The Hearts of Queen 
Winkie Wee Willie

17 April 2022
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Rhymes Nursery

One, two,
My buckle shoe;
Three, four,
At the knock door;
Five, six,
Up pick sticks;
Seven, eight,
Them lay straight;
Nine, ten,
Fat a big hen;
Eleven, twelve,
And dig delve;
Thirteen, fourteen,
A-maids courting;
Fifteen, sixteen,
In the maid’s kitchen;
Seventeen, eighteen,
A-maids waiting;
Nineteen, twenty,
Empty my plate.

18 April 2022

Incidents & Incidentals

A cucumber cool
Behold and lo
Chase to the cut
Flow with the go
How-know
Même la choise
Music the face
Parcel and part
Post and pillar
Pris parti
Settlement of the Pale
Snook a cock
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Théàtre de coup
Up things spice
Water troubled on oil pour

21 April 2020

Idioms of Sky and Space

Earth down to
East of sun the
Heaven blue
Heaven seventh in
Heavens good
In sky the castles build
Little twinkle star twinkle   
Moon blue a in once
Nine on cloud
Post and pillar
Rainbows chasing
Rise set sun sun
Stars in your eyes
The over moon
West of the moon

23 April 2022 

Consequentials & Inconsequentials

Bees the birds the and
Business monkey
Colour off
Field the play
In know the
In sense the biblical
Of life facts
Whoopee make

24 April 2022
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That Awful Feeling

“I feel awful. Awful is what I feel.”
I admit this and then you tell me much the same about how you

feel. “How long will this last?” you add.
Indeed, I ask myself the same question. I pause as if any answer

at all will occur to me. The one answer that does occur to me, and
probably to you too, we both reject. So no answer is forthcoming,
from you or from me. So the awful misery increases at least two-
fold.  

What I am thinking about right now, and what I am writing
down right here, brings to mind the last words of the playwright
Henrik Ibsen. These are the three words that he uttered on his
deathbed in a hospital room in Oslo, Norway, 23 May 1906.

When a visiting friend stated that the sickly playwright looked
well and was undoubtedly recovering from his long-standing and
mortal illness, Ibsen abruptly answered with these words: “On the
contrary.”

25 April 2022

The Lion of Knidos

The Lion of Knidos is a colossal ancient Greek statue of a
recumbent lion carved in marble from Mount Pentelikos, erected in
the second century before the Common Era to mark a funereal site
at the ancient port of Knidos in south-west Asia Minor near Datça
in today’s Turkey. For close to the last two centuries the statue has
been on permanent display in the Grand Court of the British
Museum in London, England. Although missing some parts, like a
paw, the striking feature of the figure is the empty eye-sockets
which suggest immense though powerless sorrow. It epitomizes
(perhaps) the fate of the British Empire or the fate of all living
beings including all mankind.

28 April 2022 
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Aphoristic Expressions

It seems I have been spending such time as I have had at my
disposal composing and correcting vertiginous-producing aphoristic
expressions. I am referring to the ones in this collection and in the
process avoiding the writing of poems per se that would appear in
other collections. Right now it seems I no longer wish to
concentrate and am content to collect and to collocate. Why? I do
savour short forms!

29-30 April 2020

Ekphrasis, Epyllion, Collocation

There are stories within stories, as there are theories within theories,
and emotions within emotions, and sensations within sensations.
The word to apply in instances like these is one that is unfamiliar to
the majority of mankind, even those people who 
specialize in such matters. The word is ekphrasis for it may refer to
one work of art within another work of art, and if it is presented in
a given poetic form the word to use is epyllion. The key to placing
side by side such dramatic and descriptive passages, whether in the
form of verse or not, is the practice that is known as collocation.
Remember: You read it here first ... or first here.

2 April 2022

A Tanka, Thanks to Hokusai

I write as I erase;
I re-write as I re-erase.
The paper wears so thin
That through it I may see
What it is I want to say.

1 May 2022

-46-



Grand Opera

Of all the forms of artistic expression known to man, there is only
one that is regularly prefaced with the word “grand.” That form of
expression is opera ... Grand Opera. The action of the opera may
focus on kings and queens or on peasant folk, but it takes place on
its own special stage and that stage contributes to its grandiosity and
it is performed – acted and spoken and sung and danced and
orchestrated – with voice and music that reveal the emotions of the
singers as well as the other on-stage performers. It is grand,
occasionally grandiose, always intended to be awe-inspiring and
memorable.

3 May 2022
 

Anthony Bourdain

Except for the fact that Anthony Bourdain was well over six feet
tall (in fact, 6 feet 3 inches in height), he looked a little like Leonard
Cohen (or at least his facial features resembled Lennie’s – riveting
gaze, worry lines of anguish permanently etched in the cheeks, 
extreme leanness, the air of a lurking depression, etc.). He was born
in Manhattan to a Jewish mother and a Protestant father. He was
found by his best friend Eric Ripert to have hanged himself in a
hotel in Kaysersberg, Alsace, France, June 8, 2018. At the time the
two celebrity chefs were working on another contribution to his
highly successful CNN television series devoted to travel and food.
(In light of his suicide, the series title is now ironic: Parts
Unknown.) The many parts of Bourdain’s life were less than known
to his friends, to his colleagues, to his international public, and even
perhaps to himself.

6 May 2022

Assemblies & Reversals

Tear and wear
Tears and fears
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The whole caboodle and kit
Tired and sick

6 May 2022

 
Ruble and Rubble

In all of Russia are there to be found rubles enough to reimburse the
people of Ukraine for the rubble that Russians made of their
buildings, beginning with the “undeclared war” of February of the
year 2022?

10 May 2022

Elsewhere

Where
Where by
Where in
Where with
Where with al
Where with in
Where with out
Where with what
Where would it be
Where?
When?
Then?
Elsewhere?
Else then?
Here in!

12 May 2022

Unseasonal

It is true. No one told me it is so, though I should have known it to
be so: the world’s weather and its climate have so changed in the
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last few years that the “four seasons” are now “two seasons” in
number. It is true where I lived. We have lost Spring and Fall.
Spring used to be an early slow unfolding of the buds on bushes and
trees and the growth of the natural world’s greenery. Fall (when it
was known as Autumn) used to appear gradually with the display
of “colours” over an entire month. Now it happens immediately,
almost overnight. Certainly the elimination of these two seasons has
been replaced by excessively dark skies during the day and
inordinate rainstorms at night that extend over three months in “the
spring” and three months in “the fall.” I am not happy that this is so.
It is true though.

14 May 2022

Index (with Page Numbers) to the Poem “Mankind”

(A Sonnet)

Aggression, 5
Creation, 1
Destruction, 14
Grace, 2
Greed, 8
Hate, 6
History, 4
Hunger, 7
Madness, 9
Murder, 12
Plague, 10 
Valour, 3
Violence, 11
War, 13

Suggested by Dennis Duncan’s Index, a History of the (2022). 

14-15 May 2022
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A Period of Time

This is a period of time of search, not one of research; a period of
discovery, not one of invention. Whether this conjecture is true or
is false, whether this statement is good or is bad, has yet to be
determined, if determined it ever will be.

15 May 2022

Positive, Comparative, Superlative

Lust, Lustre, Illustrious

15 May 2022

The World Does What It Wants

for John Porter

The world does what it wants to do, not what we might want or
might not want it to do. Yes, it does what it wants, not what the one
godhead of our own devising feels it should do regardless of the
circumstances.

Anyway, that is how I feel about the matter and what I sense
about the issue, but experience and common sense show that the
world “does not want for anything” at all. It does not desire or feel,
but it does respond to stresses and strains that are all of its own
devising, the nature of which is terra incognita to human beings
like ourselves, whether we are humane creatures or not. 

In any instant it’s a difficult concept for people like us (and
even for those who are unlike us) to accept once and for all.
Fantasies and fancies take precedence.

16-17 May 2022
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My English Vocabulary

for Barbara Wright George
 
My vocabulary is large enough so that after I consider the weight of
the words that I initially plan to use that I prefer to substitute for
them the simplest and most straight-forward of the words that I have
in my hoard. Here are some instances. I use such words as these:
words that boast an extensive history and over the centuries have
acquired many shades of meaning; words that are often misspelled,
misprinted, and mispronounced; words that may be considered to
be purloined for uses besides their apparent familiarity; words that
should be postponed, that is, alluded to rather than spoken or
written at this time .... I could go on in this vein, but because I am
no longer vain, I sense that I have already said enough about my
perhaps inspired word choice, enough anyway to accuse me of
being neither dilettantish nor outlandish ... Martian or mature
maybe. All well and apparently good enough for the times we are
living through and that live through us.

18 May 2022

Ecology

Battles that dwarf those of the largest countries on the largest
continents on earth take place all the time – continuously, in fact.
Witness the struggles now underway in bodies of water between the
oligotrophs and the copiotrophs.

18 May 2020

How to Begin Again: Life as a Book

How to begin life again is as simple as turning the final page of the
book of your own life. New page, new experience. With luck, the
final page may lead to a sequel of sorts, beginning a new first
chapter perhaps in another volume. If not, if it is simply a contin-
uation of the old chapter, with all its appointments and

-51-



disappointments. So shut the book, whatever kind it is, put it down,
and ignore it for a long while. Then blink a couple of times, rub
your eyes gently, adjust your reading glasses, bifocals perhaps,
whistle “Dixie,” and begin anew, with resoluteness, with another
book about the adventures and misadventures of your life. May it
inspirit you!

18 May 2022

Unanswerable Question

Is reality an illusion, or is illusion a reality? Either way it amounts
to the same thing: mankind is in flux as well as in a fix.

20 May 2020

Vangelis, R.I.P.

Vangelis is the name that identifies the Greece-born composer of
electronic music,  music that sounds like it is “out of this world.”
He died of Covid-19 in a Paris hospital on Tuesday, May 17, 2022,
at the age of seventy-nine, amid many honours. That fact – the loss
– may be questioned in the sense that the composer and director is
survived by his creative spirit, his spirited music, his electronic
compositions that express the sounds of “the awe and wonder” of
the universe and recreate in audio and imagery the continuous
creation and the continued destruction of much of the cosmos 
itself. His effects situated Earth, the one planet that we know
intimately, in the context of solar bodies that we, the living, will
never know. His rhythmical pieces of the whole tap into a cosmic
spirit that is unexpectedly felt in the murmurs and irregular beats of
the human heart. These compositions added an immeasurable
dimension to Carl Sagan’s Cosmos (1980), both the television series
and the record album.

20 May 2022
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Fifty Questions in Want of Fifty Answers

Do fish ever sleep?
If Earth is not a sphere, what is it then?
Are trees able to communicate with one another?
Is there intelligent life elsewhere in the cosmos?
Were there advanced civilizations on Earth in the distant past?
Are ghosts or spirits real in some way?
Is mental telepathy an established fact or an intriguing fiction?
Were the gods of antiquity really real or entirely imaginary?
What is the meaning of the word “myth”?
When is enough money enough money?
Where are you most likely to unearth buried treasure?
Why do human beings act irresponsibly so much of the time?
Is a surtitle inherently superior to a subtitle and an intertitle?
How does a transistor work?
What does the psychic or fortune-teller see in a crystal ball?
Is death the end of all mortal existence?
Does an individual’s consciousness somehow continue after death?
Are there dreams that actually predict the future?
Is it true that the average lifetime of a human being is about four

thousand weeks?
Who wrote these questions and who should try to answer them?
Is it possible for a poem to consist entirely of words that rhyme?
Is it possible for a poem to consist entirely of words that do not

rhyme?
Do we know who composed the Odyssey and the Iliad?
Why do cats meow? Or is the proper term mew or miaou?
What does it mean that cats are crepuscular creatures?
Did it even once occur to you that it is most likely that every word

you find in the longest novel first appeared in the shortest
dictionary?

Who wrote the “lost play” that is known as Love’s Labour’s Won?
Is the subject known as Political Science in any sense of the word

a science?
If there is a God why does God permit evil and suffering?
Is there a God and if so why is there one?
It seems that sleep refreshes but not always. Why?
Why is it that the stars in the night sky inspire us with vague

yearnings?
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Man has both a brain and a mind, but does he (or she) also possess
both a spirit and a soul?

What would have happened to you if you had not been born to the
parents who bore you?

Who was it who coined the ever-useful phrase “hell on earth”?
Is there any prima-face evidence at all for the earthly existences of

Lord Krishna, Gautama Buddha, and Jesus of Nazareth?
Is it true that a square is a circle that has no round surface?
Who was the revolutionary leader who wrote the influential

pamphlet called “What Is to Be Done? Burning Questions of
Our Movement”?

What happens when an irresistible force meets an immoveable
object?

How long does it take before an egghead collapses into an eggshell?
Some of these questions may be answered, correctly or incorrectly

as the case may be, but does that matter in the least?
If you travel west from Paris as you embark on your trip around the

world, are you certain you will eventually end up in the east as
you approach Paris, your point of destination?

Is it better to ask a question or to answer a question? Is the first an
admission of a limitation; is the second an assumption of
arrogance?

Are contemporary witches and warlocks able to conjure and
command demonic powers as did the witches and warlocks of
old Salem?

These days does anyone remember British-born William “Canada
Bill” Jones, the “confidence artist” who tricked unsuspecting
players with Three Card Monte in the Canadian Northwest and
American West in the mid-19th century?

Is anyone you know able to remember the names of the Seven
Deadly Sins – and if not, why not?

If Cloud Nine is so good, how much better must Cloud Nineteen or
Cloud Nine Hundred be?

Is it better to ask simple or complex questions, considering that
neither one nor the other is likely to be answered? 

Oranges, clementines, and tangerines are easily distinguishable but
how are they distinguished?

Icthyology is a branch of zoology that is devoted to the study of
fishes. Icthyologists have established for a fact that fish do
sleep if only intermittently.

23 May – 3 June 2022
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What I Do; What Is to Be Done?

I find I wake up in the morning from a uneasy sleep, not at all
wanting to get out of bed. Facing the new day is a problem because
I know it will resembles the old day yesterday. I find I fall asleep at
night, trying to wave away the lingering concerns of the day behind
me. It is not a satisfactory situation or condition at all. It is, if I may
exaggerate somewhat, hell on earth.

Parenthetically, as I come to think of it, I wonder who coined
that phrase to refer to everyday life and every night life on our
isolated planet aloft in the darkness of the cosmos. We occupy the
Orion Arm of the Milky Way Galaxy. I know certain matters but I
certainly do not know much about such things!

Nothing is to be done, at least by me, or by you, I suppose. To
imagine the end of one’s life on this planet at this time is something
of an anti-climax, as well as an insult, an affront, to one’s loved
ones, one’s family members, one’s friends, one’s colleagues, one’s
ideals, one’s beliefs, one’s aspirations. Attempting it is a revile-
ment, a retreat, a double curse, but what is one to do about it?
Perhaps it is wise to admit from the first that nothing at all can be
done about it, at least by creatures like us. Is that so?

26 May 2022

All of the Above

What’s wrong with the weather? Is it a projection of what’s wrong
with ourselves? Could that be so ....

When it’s cold it’s frigid. When it’s hot it’s torrid. For too long
a time it’s frigid. For too short a time it’s torrid. 

We used to enjoy Spring, Summer, Fall, Winter ... in that order.
Spring and Fall were somewhat shorter – a couple of weeks each in
all perhaps – than Summer and Winter. Summer was about a month
shorter than we wished it to be, and Winter was about a month
longer than we feared it would be, and was.

Spring was marked by “the colour green” which slowly
emerged from the bushes and trees. Now it does so almost
overnight. Fall was distinguished by “the colours” as the leaves on
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the trees turned into a succession of vivid shades and hues and then
fell to “the brown earth.”

These signs of the well-being of the natural world, with its
distinct cycles, are fading and finally falling away in our time.
Disordered is one description of the progress of the natural order of
things.

So much for the once-cyclic weather. For the climate, it’s now
intermittent, moving from one extreme to another – fires, floods,
deluges, hurricanes, wind storms, tornados, etc.

Any super-solar observer of our planetary system, should there
be even one, would notice abruptly and then note down for good –
or for bad – as of interest the fact that this planet, the Third from the
Sun, is under immense duress, is in extreme peril, and is undergoing
a vast transformation that will change it and its inhabitants – from
viral to human clones – for an indefinite period of time and perhaps
for all of that one planet’s remaining time, as the single, sole,
unique planet that once engendered billions of conscious beings:
collectively, mankind.

But that was aeons ago, infinities ago in our time-frame. In
other words: world without end ... end without world.

31 May 2022

Election Day

Thursday, June the Second of the year 2022, is – now was! –
Election Day in the Province of Ontario. It used to be on this day
that all the pubs and the bars were closed to encourage their regular
patrons to “get out and cast a ballot.” These days there are election
posters erected on front yards throughout the city urging neighbours
and passers-by to “vote for the candidate of your choice” and home
phones ring with recorded messages of candidates urging whoever
answers the phone “to get out and vote.”

The official names on the current roster of the province’s
political parties are listed here in terms of their diminishing
popularity:

Ontario Progressive Conservative Party
Ontario New Democratic Party
Liberal/Libéral Party of Ontario
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Green Party of Ontario
New Blue Party of Ontario
Ontario Party

The first three parties are the traditional and hence familiar ones;
the second three parties are ones that are untraditional and hence
ideological. The former favour cliches, the latter harp on a value
that is all-or-nothing when it is not meaningless: the environment,
freedom of choice, freedom of action, etc.

The careful reader will note that I have added an acute accent
to the e in Liberal – Libéral – as that prides itself on being bilingual
and therefore a truly national party, though in an provincial
election, as distinct from a federal election, this does not cut much
ice, especially here in Ontario.

Much more could be said – and has been said – by canvassers
on peoples’ porches and through robo-phone calls soliciting the
courtesy of the vote to whomever answers the phone. (Youth need
not apply: You must be at least eighteen years of age to vote in a
provincial election in this country.)

For the first time Ruth and I did not bother to travel to our local
polling station to participate in today’s provincial election, although
we have done so in the past and religiously so every four years – in
my case, casting the first ballot for John Diefenbaker! The parties
themselves are a mess and the candidates that they attract seem as
self-serving a group of men and women with law degrees or other
professional standing as could be found anywhere. In a number of
instances, the parties themselves are divided on the worth of their
leadership and could change the leaders and their sense of direction
over night.

Ruth and I feel that life is too short for such nonsense.

2 June 2022

Who what when where why how

Inspired by the photo-art of Sarah Anne Johnson

Who
a Beautiful Princess in Her Full Regalia

What
a Hearthstone beyond the Dreams of Avarice
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When
a Dark Time on the Calendar more Ancient than Man’s

Where
a Mare on the Dark Side of the Moon

Why
a Sibylline Secret in the Colours of the Mage

How
a Puzzling a Mystifying a Perplexing Work of Art

3-5 June 2022
Death As 

Death as Distance:
over the Hill and Far Away

Death as Dimension:
between the State of Dream and the Estate of Death

Death as Nothingness:
for the knowledge of nothing is nullity

Death as Oblivion:
every one of us is an isolate

4 June 2020

Far Be It from Me

Far be it from me to tell you
What to think, what to feel, or what to do.

Far be it from me to retell to you
What not to think, what not to feel, or what not to do.

Unfair it must be for me to lead you,
To mislead you, or to misinform you.

Unfair it must be for me not to warn you,
To be foul, to be fair with you,

Lest you despair
Beyond belief and relief, beyond repair and disrepair.

5 June 2020
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Horror & Terror

After H.P. Lovecraft
 
Void

Cosmic horror
Universal horror
Galactic horror
Solar horror
Planetary horror

Avoid

Mortal terror
Animalia terror
Plantae terror
Bacteria terror
Viral terror

Void

5 June 2020

Words I Have Never Forgotten

When I was a youngster my parents gave me a present that I truly
valued for a good many years as I cherished it until I left home for
university in 1957. To this day I recall the pleasure that I
experienced as I listened to the records – for it was an album of
records called, as memory serves, “Tarzan of the Apes.” The set of
discs was released in 1941 and I presumably received it as a
Christmas gift in that year.

In the album there were three, ten-inch, double-sided, seventy-
eight rpm shellac (not vinyl) disks. It told the dramatic story of
Tarzan’s early years. It was well acted by “the Tarzan Players,” and
it made memorable use of specially composed background music.
To this day I can hear the music and the sounds of the beasts of the
forest and the voices of the characters, especially that of the actor
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who played the Naval Officer D’Arnot with his impressive and
expressive French accent.

But what thrilled me the most was the opening sequence, which
(as I recall) began in the best tradition of the radio drama of the day:

“Tarzan of the Apes! Mighty Hunter! Mighty Killer! King of
the Great Apes, who were once Kerchak’s, who came into his own
– ”

This is as much as remains in my memory, though I do clearly
recall Kerchak, the name of the “king ape” whom Tarzan
supplanted in Edgar Rice Burroughs’s novel Tarzan of the Apes
(1914). I also recall these all-important words about Tarzan’s
infancy, childhood, and early maturity, as the one “who came into
his own.” These words thrilled me because they implied an
ascendancy, a rising from the level of the animal to that of the
human, from the orphan to that of the heir apparent, from the infant
and child and youth into the splendid and moral male protector: one
of the most famous heroes of popular literature.

To “come into one’s own” suggests that one’s feral nature may
be tamed, it may then mature, and then civilized values may reign
supreme. An assumption to grace, a magical maturation.

I wish I could listen to those three records again, as they
continue to haunt my memory and my imagination, words that so
appealed to me at the time, so exciting to me were they then ... and
even now.

P.S. For answering my queries, I am indebted to Henry Franke
of the Burroughs Bibliophiles, a true connoisseur and a gentleman.

8 June 2022
 
Twinkles

There is a twinkle in your left eye, a twinkle in your right eye.
That makes two twinkles in all. Enough for any one man.

Innumerable are the twinkles in the night sky, an infinity of them.
That makes enough for any one woman, for any divine mortal.

As for the black holes, while few in number, there are enough of
them to blank all the suns of all the galaxies in the twinkling of your

left eye.
10 June 2020
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Sarah Anne Johnson

She combines the art of photography and the imagery of fine art
with out-of-place architecture to create unreal / surreal effects –
outgrowths, outbursts, outcomes, outbreaks, outer worlds, outages,
outrages, outermost images products of a trained / untrained
imagination,  tireless and timeless, that is inspired by outreach –
effects that we wish were “for real” ... which all the while we
suspect are for real.

10 June 2022

On the Women I Have Known and Not Known

Reserved, reluctant.
Outgoing, turned outward.
Tall, slim. Short, thick.
Bossy. Beleaguered.

A woman wants to respect a man’s strength and his word.
She requires to be the sole object of his attention.
A man will desire a woman despite such hindrances.
In fact, he is designed to desire most if not all women.

Everyone wants something. Amongst the “somethings”
Are admiration, affection, attention, curiosity, generosity, interest,

respect ....
Oh, yes. For sure. For certain,
Desire is but one of a number of the other “somethings.”

19 June 2022

Why Is It?

Why is ineffable more familiar than effable?
Why should disingenuous be more friendly than ingenuous?
Why must the principal override the principle?
Why does an index begin on a recto and not on a verso?
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Why do we distinguish between instance and example?
Why have we two words like farther and further?
Why do insurance companies distinguish between ensure and 

insure?
Why is it so difficult to define soccer and football?.
Why need we be aware of these two nouns: affect and effect?
Why can I never remember the rule about anyway and any way?
Why try to appraise when you can apprize?
Why ever differentiate between guarantee and warranty? 
Why is it easier to lie than to lay?

29 June 2020

Ghosts

I spent years seeking out Canadian ghost stories or the past and the
present that are “told as true.” Although I published numerous,
book-length collections of them, close to thirty in all, never once
did it occur to me to call a collection Unholy Ghosts!
 

30 June 2020

Impression or Vision of a Forsaken Church Building
in the French Midi

Do you see that blur on the horizon? Is it a smudge on the far-
distant skyline? No, not a smudge, but a shape of some sort. Yet not
just a shape of some sort, but a structure of one sort or another. And
not solely a structure, but a way of life, the remains of a style of the
forgotten past assumed by the spirit of life.

Is it a spire or is it a steeple? Not merely a spire but nearly a
steeple. As a steeple it has served its purpose, a common one for the
common folk, a living library, a scripture in heavy boulders, a
lectionary of rock for the learned, in once brilliant though now
faded colours, outside and even fading inside. Unnatural in outline,
seemingly supernatural in shape and exposition; imaginary in
design, character-driven. A period of time, a civilization, different
from our own.

Needing nothing more than a congregation, now long gone, like
us, as the clouds, so dark, that they scud across the horizon,
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replacing it, erasing it, with streak by streak of midnight. Turning
the shape back into a smudge or blur on the skyline. 

30 June–1 July 2020

Names of the Months of the Year

One of the early acts of the members of the Paris Commune of 1871
was to rename the months of the year for use in Revolutionary
France. Such an irrelevancy! Given enough time, ignoring the now-
familiar month of Thermidor – the new names could now be
Commodore, Conquistador, Corridor, Dinosaur, Ecuador, Herbi-
vore, Humidor, Minotaur, Sophomore, Therefore, Troubadour, and
Zoospore.
  

3 July 2020

When All Is Said and Done

The six words that appear here recall an idiomatic expression that
has many synonyms, including the following dozen:

All the same
At the end of the day
Au fond
Briefly
In short
In the final analysis
In the fullness of time
Nevertheless
Not to put too fine a point on it
Not withstanding
One fine day
When you get right down to it

3-4 July 2022
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Pauses to Wonder

I pause to wonder about infinity, a word that gives expression to a
notion that makes no intellectual sense at all, although it is fraught
with emotional intensity. Then I wonder about eternity, a word that
accords with the temporal dimension of time, following the physical
dimension of space. It also makes no intellectual sense at all. In the
meantime, from place to place, from time to time, I consider my
own self and wonder about it. It too makes little temporal or spacial
sense, but at least it is me ... at least while I am around.

10-11 July 2022

Fundamentalism

Fundamentalist Christians do better than communicate with the
spirits of the dead. They claim to be able to commune with
beings and entities that have never lived at all, such as those of
gods, deities, divinities, saints, angels, devils, etc.

12-13 July 2022

Poses in Life

Proposes - composes - imposes - reposes - deposes - disposes -
decomposes - forecloses.

12-13 July 2022

Disclaimers

Any resemble to persons living or dead is ....
Not to be confused with ... being meaningful.
Any resemblance to ... is purely coincidental.
Do not mistake it for ... art or craft.

26 July 2022
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Dusk and Dawn

At dusk I suddenly appeared amid the domain of the stars.
At dawn I suddenly disappeared from the domain of the stars.
A mote of mite, a speck of star dust, was I.
 

30-31 July 2022

Life in Brief

One. Once.
2 Aug. 2020

As of This Writing

As of this writing,
Some things are quite well,
Some things are quite unwell;
Some people are refutable,
Some people are irrefutable.

As of this writing,
A lot is going well,
A little is going unwell;
Some writers are incoming,
Some writers are outgoing.

As of this writing,
Some things are said,
Some things are unsaid;
What we always felt we knew,
We now know we know now.

2 Aug. 2020

Wanted to Be

So who (or whom?) did I want to be when I was a youngster?
So many years separate me from that youngster that it is hard
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for me to remember those early enthusiasms. But here go some
infatuations ....

Serve as Dr. Albert Schweitzer’s medical intern at his hospital
at Lambaréné in French Equatorial Africa.

Be the first human being to set foot on the surface of the Moon
instead of astronaut Neil Armstrong.

Paint scenes like Chesley Bonestell that depict the surface of
the Moon and planets and faraway worlds as well as man’s voyages
and visions of outer space.

Enter into the intricacies of the Europe so well known to the
poet Rainer Maria Rilke.

Being a pianist who is able to perform Mozart’s Rondo Alla
Turca on the piano without a single pause or stumble.

Be reborn in the United States as the multi-talented scientist
and author Carl Sagan.

Act like a private detective or a psychiatrist as well as actor
Tom Conway or his brother George Sanders in movie murder
mysteries.

Speak as well as the suave and debonaire West End actor
Laurence Olivier or the Hollywood actor Melvyn Douglas.

There are “other roles” in no special order or category. Current
identifications include: editorial cartoonist and world-traveler
Robert L. Ripley and composer Philip Glass.

7 Aug. 2022

Some of Our Artists 

Chambers, Jack
Astman, Barbara
Nakamura, Kazuo
Ashevak, Kenojuak
Danby, Ken
Archambault, Louis

9 Aug. 2022
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Where Living, Once Lived?

Where will I live when I finally die? Perhaps it depends on where
I am at the time that this terminal or non-terminal event takes place,
so relevant to the living, so  irrelevant to the dead. I am focusing on
death, which is not the opposite of life – because the opposite of
dying is living, of course. It is puzzling to me and will continue, to
my dying day, assuming my mind is still mindful of my condition
at that time and place and a big peradventure beyond that. Birth is
the beginning; death is the ending. Birth is followed by years of
non-memory; perhaps death is as well. We will understand or not
at a later point. Nothing at all is at all certain.

10 Aug. 2022

Perseids

Regularly visible traveling across Earth’s night sky during the
months of July and August each year are the Perseids. These are
often described as “shooting stars” except that the formations are
not showers of stars at all but streams of small meteors that are
technically known as meteoroids, with their radiant point in the
Perseus Constellation, named after the legendary Greek Perseus
who slew the Gorgon. Yet in composition they are celestial débris
that is on fire! In their appearance they impress observers, like
ourselves, Earthlings, as a great annual and possibly direful display.
They are identified with the débris from the regular comet with the
silly-sounding number and name of 109P Swift-Tuttle. It is
maintained that the display was described more than 2,345 years
ago.

15 Sept. 2022

Impact Craters

Scientists who have studied the evidence for the presence of Impact
Creators on the surface of the planet Earth find that there is
evidence for 190 such formations. Is that number large or little?
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Fifteen of them are to be found in present-day Canada, though I
have yet to set eyes on even one of them.

15 Sept. 2022

Constructions

Let me admit right away that my compositions are compilations that
I consider to be constructions. There is nothing (or little in any way)
that is natural or inevitable about any of them. Each one (in the eyes
and ears of its begetter anyway) reaches out for the unnatural and
the unforeseeable (should that make any sense at all to anyone else
at all).  

15-16 Sept. 2022

A World for You

Permit me to form or reform a world for you and for you alone,
Though you may invite me to join you once you are there,
Should you so wish.

Rich fertile earth, plains and mountains, wavy seas,
Splendid waterfalls, greenery and animals too will do.
Sunshine, moon glow, star shine, stellar dust ....

All will be for you. The fact that the new world may be
Indistinguishable from the old world that we now have and know
Is an additional favour from me to you.

17-18 Aug. 2020

Suggestive of the Colour Green

Called to Mind by South Asian American painter Salman Toor

absinthe, emerald, green, jade, olive, smaragdine, verdant / acid
green, bottle green, eau de Nil, foliage, green vitriol, greenback,
greenery, greening, green-lining, greenness, lime green, olive green,
pea green, sage green, sea green, verdancy, verdure / aqua, callow,
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greenhorn, immature, raw, turquoise, unseasoned, untried / the
colour of nature, the colour of money, the greening and green-
lighting of all life and especially mankind

19 Aug. 2022

Sleep
 
nighttime tired in bed exhausted restless falling asleep light sleep
deeper sleep sleeping soundly restless sleep again dreaming tossing
and turning awakening waking up now awake not sleeping in at all
needing a morning bathroom visit and henceforth up and about for
the rest of the day

23-24 Aug. 2022

Childen’s Games

Tickle Game
leads to
Peek a Boo
leads to
Hide and Seek
leads to
I Spy with My Little Eye
leads to 
Snakes and Ladders
leads to 
Chinese Whispers
leads to 
Cops and Robbers
leads to
Grand Theft Auto
leads to
Gun Shot Wounds
leads to
Mortal Danger
leads to
Dead On Arrival

25-26 Aug. 2022
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Where There Is Danger

In the persistence of ageing
In the tenacity of youthfulness
In the nausea of addiction
In the restriction of liberty
In the scream of anguish
In the blight of starvation
In the tolerance of idiocy
In the imbecility of mankind

In other words in this tragic world
In the presence of
Politics plague and prevarication

28-29 Aug. 2022 

Mikhail Gorbachev

All hail the late Mikhail Gorbachev! He was the last leader of the
Union of Soviet Socialist Republics – indeed, the last “vet” of the
Soviet.

30 Aug. 2022

C.S.: In Memoriam

He continues to haunt me. Yes, Carl Sagan continues to haunt me.
I never knew him as a friend or as a colleague, but I once stood

close to him at a semi-academic gathering, and I knew a close friend
and collaborator of his who with me shared knowledge of his life
and well-being. To this day, I am moved whenever I think of him,
whenever I overhear his voice, whenever I listen to his words,
whenever I read his writings, whenever I recall his so-characteristic
gestures, although the years are passing and with them multiple
memories.

It broke my heart, metaphorically anyway, to see him repeating
his message in the scientific updates to the episodes to his series
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Cosmos, how he had suffered a succession of years of illness, but
how he was still committed to stating what to him was so obvious,
his sense of wonder, his curiosity, his creativity, his joy in science
as self-correcting ... plus illustrating the debilitating but treacherous
decay of the body ... from the young scientist and explorer to the
senior astronomer and philosopher. And whoever is able to shake
off that trope of his about the planet Earth ... The Pale Blue Dot?

Some day I wish to visit his gravesite, Lake View Cemetery,
Ithaca, Finger Lakes Region, New York State, where I will recall
and recite his words from memory:

“After the Earth dies some five billion years from now, after it’s
burned to a crisp, or even swallowed by the Sun, there will be other
worlds and stars coming into being – and they will know nothing of
a place once called Earth.”

Those words are no more true than they are right here, right
now, not only “star stuff” but also the earth of the planet where his
remains will remain part of the Cosmos.

Yes, I am haunted by C.S., with the result that for me Earth is
a haunted planet.

1 Sept. 2022

Reincarnation

I find it unlikely that reincarnation or rebirth in human form is a fact
that follows death, although it does seem that more human beings
around the world believe it to be so than dismiss it as a fantasy or
a wish-fulfilment, I only hope it takes the form (to employ a
musical analogy) of the ritornello rather than the rondo, if only
because the former offers more variety than does the latter.

Let me add here the differences between these two terms:
“While rondo form is similar to ritornello form, it is different in
that ritornello brings back the subject or main theme in fragments
and in different keys, but rondo brings back its theme complete and
in the same key.”

Reincarnation as repetition; reincarnation as recreation?

1-2 Sept. 2020
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Nursery Rhyme

The other day I came across a few words in a verse that stopped me
in my tracks and set me thinking, so poetic they seemed. I will share
these eight words with my reader or listener. The words are
straight-forward if somewhat mysterious: “Seven for a secret never
to be told.”

The words come from an English counting rhyme that is
centuries old. Who today knows that the number “seven” refers to
the number of magpies that you might spot at any one time and
what significance that sight foretells? This is both fine folklore and
grand fantasy from a past that survives in verse form to the present
day. Here is the full verse.   

One for sorrow,
Two for joy,
Three for a girl,
Four for a boy,
Five for silver,
Six for gold,
Seven for a secret never to be told.

“A secret never to be told”? There is a longer version of “One for
Sorrow” and it goes like this.

One for sorrow,
Two for joy,
Three for a girl,
Four for a boy,
Five for silver,
Six for gold,
Seven for a secret,
Never to be told!
Eight for a wish,
Nine for a kiss,
Ten for a bird,
You must not miss.

So watch out for magpies, crows, and the other prophetic birds of
a feather. The rhyme is seemingly ageless. The source is Peter Tate,
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Flights of Fancy: Birds in Myth, Legend, and Superstition (New
York: Random House, 2007).

3 Sept. 2022

Inscrutable Line

A blank stare into somewhere.

It was the poet José Antonío Rodríguez who wrote this
inscrutable line. I am reproducing it here from the text of his
poem “Tender,” The New Yorker, 22 Aug. 2022.

8 Sept. 2022

My Library or Reading Matter

Who acquired all of these books?
What does the collection signify?
When was it started?
Where will it end when it does end?
Why should this matter in the least?
How much sense does this recollection make?

10 Sept. 2022

Two Sites in Moscow

Written after rereading W. Somerset Maugham’s Ashenden (1928)

At odd times but for no reason, I do find myself recalling the
number of times I passed through Moscow’s Sheremetyevo
Alexander S. Pushkin International Airport. I also find myself
remembering my stay in one of the thousand rooms of Moscow’s
Hotel Ukraina, situated on a bend of the Moskva River, Moscow,
with fronting it the stirring monumental statue of Taras Shevchenko,
Ukraine’s national poet.   

11 Sept. 2022
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Pain

Mourning follows mornings
As nights follow evenings

Pain proceeds unabated
Until thoughts like these

Mourning and morning
Evening and night time

Fail to distinguish between 
The mortals and the rest

12 Sept. 2020

Wisdom at Last

Over the years I have learned to ask those questions that may be
answered, not those questions that have no ready answers.

*
It is best not to judge people by their looks, by their words, by their
books, or by their deeds or misdeeds, as these are likely to mislead
in the extreme.

*
No one should assume without proof that someone else, especially
someone in his or her senior years, has the answers to life’s most
pressing questions and problems.

*
I appreciate that God the Lord has been good to me to the extent
that He has granted me so many days. Yet should I could address
Him directly, I would remind him that the number of my days needs
be limited.

*
Decades ago, I began to appreciate that there are subjects that are
disclosed to me and subjects that are closed to me.

*
Friendships are very fine but in retrospect resemble ships during
the night, passing strange.
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*
It is said that travel is broadening. It goes without saying that one
should travel when one is young with some purpose in mind.

*
Children are a fine addition to a family and so are pets when
domesticated.

*
Knowledge is good. Discipline is good. Affection is good. Love is
good but not one of these qualities is an unlimited good.

*
No one under sixty understands another person’s sicknesses, and no
one under seventy-five appreciates another person’s illnesses.

*
The insights of the social sciences, like those of psychological
procedures, are of limited application. Character study is
necessarily the study of caricatures.

*
The Fine Arts appeal primarily to the sensations, secondarily to the
emotions, thirdly to the intelligence, and fourthly (and finally) to
very few people.  

18 Sept. 2022

Reminiscences

The days grow shorter in duration and in totality.
My tasks and obligations accumulate like rubbish.
The climate and the weather are equally dismaying.
My days of reckoning are verging on a beckoning.

15 Sept. 2022

Symphony, Favourite

“Symphony No. 1 in C Minor, Opus 68,” has long been my
favourite Classical composition. I do not know why but I associate
it with my childhood and with taking a pair of my winter boots
through the deep snow from my family home to the shoemaker on
the next block to have them mended while I waited. He was a man
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of few words but he called himself “a Uke” when I asked him,
“Where did you come from.” He answered with another question,
“Do you know what a Uke is?” I replied, “Yes, a Uke is a
Ukrainian, so you are the local shoe-repair man from the Ukraine.”
Without looking up at me, he grumbled a bit but continued to patch
up the boots without another word being uttered or exchanged.
Behind him on the wall was nailed up an oleograph map of Europe,
probably long out of date. It is peculiar that I should have this
association with Johannes Brahms’s great symphony which heralds
all of Europe not just “the Ukraine” as it was known so long ago. I
feel like standing when I hear its strains between my ears,
especially its distinctive and clamorous and even clamorous
opening bars. Brahms claimed it took him twenty-one years to
compose the symphony (from 1855 to 1876). I am aware of no
musical composition that took so long to complete or so
dramatically and spectacularly expresses the immensity of
European culture as well as sounding what seems to me to be its
death knell, a requiem for its events-laden, tortuous history.
 

21 Sept. 2022

The End of the World

A Personal View at Odds with Czes≥aw Mi≥ocz’s view in his
poem “A Song on the End of the World”

Could this be the end of the world? Trumpets and drums, hosts
of avenging angels and armies of devils in battle-array, demons with
weaponry? Apocalypse now and no relief, if not then, when?
Complete with earthquakes, fires, wildfires, firestorms, floods,
deluges, hurricanes, tornadoes, mass destruction, millions when not
billions of deaths by plague, starvation, infections, power blackouts,
contaminated water, and in the skies of day and night meteors and
comets and horrific visions and real hallucinations ... all the
theatrics of the Book of Revelation simultaneously around the clock,
around the world, everywhere.

No, not likely. More likely this, here and now, with no
exceptions. This is the end of my world, or the end of our world, or
the end of all worlds ... feeling hot and cold simultaneously.
Constantly itching and repeatedly yawning. Shivering and
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sweltering days and nights. Headaches, stomach pains, etc. Hard to
fall sleep, harder to sleep longer, hardest to wake up. A constant
sense of numbness. Time to do things but nothing gets done ...
nothing of any consequence anyway. Could it not be the end of the
world that we know about and of the selves that we serve?
Everyday and all night experiences, days and nights without end. 

23 Sept. 2022

Protection

There is little that we can do, individually or collectively, against
inertia and certainly even less against ill-will that is either malicious
or malevolent. Self-defence and self-preservation are difficult in
most circumstances and especially so in dire straits or at wit’s end.
These days it’s tough to accomplish anything very much not to
mention keeping an even keel.

26 Sept. 2022

Evolution of Expression

Seventeen Steps

Scrapings on rocky Surfaces
Handprints
Finger-painting
Chalk
Crayon
Quill and Ink
Pen-nibs
Upper Case Letters
Lower Case Letters
Longhand
Shorthand
Pencils & Ballpoint Pens
Typewriting
Keyboarding
Voice Activation
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Thought-ography
Mental Telepathy

30 Sept. 2022

None-things

Shapes yet to be felt
Colours never before seen
Sounds that go unheard
Sensations indescribable
Yearnings to be realized
Emotions that elude us
Feelings ever undeniable
Thoughts that take flight
Ideals to be idealized

30 Sept. 2022

Here and Now and There and Then

Where I am not
Is where things are happening,
Both good and bad.

What I am doing
Is not what should be done, 
Neither bad nor good.

Who I am really
Is someone or something
That is not an I or a me.

When I wrote this
Is when I felt otherwise
Than I feel now.

How such things may be
Is a puzzle for me
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As well as for you.

Why I am in this quandary
Is for you to know
And me to find out.

30 Sept. 2022

Suppositions

You have yet to hear what I have yet to say.
And so do I, so I am writing it out in this way.

*
Words are inefficient and insufficient to express emotions.
Language is at a loss to give expression to what I am thinking.

*
It is better if I count to twenty on fingers of both hands,
To keep memory at bay, that is, Baie d’Espoir, Newfoundland.

30 Sept. 2022

Poor Words

These words are scrambled across this page.
They tripped off my tongue when I slipped on a banana-peel.

They broke into twos, positive and negative,
And then into threes, positive, negative, and reconciling.

As I think of them they sound awkward. I hear
Myself voicing them, broken off, broken apart, as they are.

The elasticity of language is seldom noted.
It extends and then stretches and then snaps

In the air, falls on the floor, beyond repair.
I am nothing without it, nothing at all.

We used to have a legislator; now we have a lawyer.
We used to have teacher; now it’s a preacher.
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Amid the politicians, where are the scholars, the statesmen?
No more, no longer, not yet anyway.

1 Oct. 2022

Stuck

No matter what we do
We are stuck in this world
Attached to this life
In this mesh of relationships
As are bees in honey
As are flies in spider webs

2 Oct. 2022

Spare Change

There are no banknotes in my pocket or billfold. There are some
heavy tokens and  a few well-worn coins, but not one debt or credit
card, no folding money at all. Although I am broken-hearted, I am
not yet broken-down, though the odds are that I should be. There is
always hope and the conviction (of other people really) that one
should always look to the bright side of life, even at night under the
spectacle of the stars, and at the sun, though when it does shine, it
does so upon the favoured few and not upon the disfavoured many.
It seems there is not enough sunshine to go around for twenty-four
hours at a time.

6 Oct. 2020

Disappointment and Discontentment

I find I don’t much like this and that. In fact these days I find I don’t
much like myself, though it does continue to puzzle me why this
should be so, if only because I consider that I know myself as well
as most people know themselves. Perhaps that is the reason. I
surmise I am not alone in this regard. Though I do greatly
appreciate some people and some matters, I am among the great
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many of the disappointed and discontented people of this world at
this time.

6 Oct. 2022

Sleep
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6 Oct. 2022

I Wonder Why

I wonder why I do not habitually write about subjects that are close
to home rather than subjects that turn on word-play, impossibilities,
distant vistas, and the nature of things.

“What subjects do you have in mind?” I hear the reader ask this
question about my musing, so I asked the reader to name some.
“Well, subjects like everyday experiences, home life, wife, children,
grandchildren, love, sex, and so on.”

“Well, why?” I respond.
“It would be of interest to more people.”
“You are probably right. The simple answer is that I do not

have a Muse to inspire me. There are only nine Muses for the
millions of poets and would-be poets and they are all busy inspiring
their talented clients and meeting the demands of famous bards.
There is only so much inspiration to go around.”

I paused but the silence was deafening so I decided to say more.
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“I may lack a Muse but I do have an Amuse.”
“A what?
“My very own Amuse. Forgive the invention or fabrication. It’s

a word after all, my forte. Its an attitude or power or talent or
interest that permits me to make poems and effects out of word-
play. It works with the brain inspiring the heart rather than the heart
inspiring the brain. The body follows suit and undertakes the actual
writing and editing functions. It certainly keeps me busy and it
amuses me for sure.”

“Really?”
“No but really.”

7-8 Oct. 2022

What I Know

“I do not consider myself to be a poet, but to be a writer, someone
who composes prose and poetry (though not dramas) as the
occasion and topic or subject warrants and/or amuses me.”

I have included these words within quotation marks because I
often think of them to amuse myself and on occasion have voiced
them to interested parties who generally lack any interesting
responses to offer.

A poet is considered to be the master of the craft of composing
verse, like song lyrics, with pronounced rhythms and rhymes. (One
thinks of two exceptionally fine poets like W.B. Yeats and Robert
Frost.) Except now and then, I do not write verse at all – the
exception is one volume that consists entirely of rhymes and
rhythms, poems on various subjects that “came to me” in a matter
of a couple of weeks in that form. (For the curious the collection is
called Private Parts. The text is reprinted in its entirety in The
Poems of John Robert Colombo.) I envy the versifiers and the
rhymesters but not enough to imitate them and I do it with only so-
so success.

I suppose I compose free verse but I do not see it that way as
the poems and effects that I write are closer to speech or thought
than they are to song and verse. Most free verse these days wanders
all over the page. Verification of this statement is the following test:
Scan someone’s free-verse text, delete end-stops, print out the
stanzas (paragraphs really) that result, and after a day or two, try to
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reconstruct the appearance of the original text. Nothing doing! I like
to think that my texts are not free in this sense but that they do
possess a form if not a format.

From time to time I experimented with what is called found
poetry, which is a paragraph or so of some else’s prose that is
divided into poem-like lines and published as paragraph-length
poetry. The division into short lines is not as arbitrary as it might
seem because the selection’s rhythm is often quite pronounced. My
first solo book of any sort was The Mackenzie Poems which
consisted of the “redeemed prose” of the early printer and rebel
William Lyon Mackenzie. (The interested reader might like to know
that it has a companion volume, John Strachan, which features the
prose of the early Canadian preacher and Anglican bishop. Texts of
these two volumes, as well as the text of a closet drama for two
voices that allows WLM and JS to converse with each other, appear
in collection mentioned above.)

The poet as editor rather than as creator, as preserver rather
than as originator. The editor as poet and creator, so to speak ...
certainly the writer as a preserver of values, especially those values
that speak directly to the reader (and to some poetry fanciers!). 

The above is what I know, or at least I think I know full well.
 

8 Oct. 2022

Fall Weather

Sunshine, shadow
Shadow, cloudy
Cloudy, overcast
Overcast, misty
Misty, fog
Fog, rain
Rain, storm
Storm, cloudy
Cloudy, overcast
Overcast, misty
Misty, fog
Fog, rain
Rain, storm
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Sunshine, shadow
Shadow, cloudy ....

13 Oct. 2022

Teetotum

Here is the final word: Hotspur’s death speech in William
Shakespeare’s Henry IV, Part 1 Act V, Scene 4:

But thought’s the slave of life, and life time’s fool;
And time, that takes survey of all the world,
Must have a stop.

So time must have a stop if human life itself has a stop.
For mere mortals like ourselves, it resembles a spinning top or

teetotum which continues to whirl and twirl until human life
reaches its natural stopping point, whereas the life of the world
continues unabated.

17 Oct. 2022

Miniatures

In a verse
a universe

In a universe
all worlds

In each world
a password 

In all worlds
all words

In the stars
starshine

In the suns
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sunshine

In the moons
moonshine

In the planets
magnets

Light
as in satellite

In a sense
all nonsense

In space
aerospace

After aerospace
outer space

In the night
stars bright

In elevation
elation

In Orion
orison

In the galaxy
extraterritoriality

In our cosmos
all worlds

19-22 Oct. 2022

Trieste Centrale

Thanks to Jan Morris

I see myself patiently waiting on the platform of the Trieste

-85-



Centrale railway station with three suitcases. One suitcase is green,
one is black, and one is red. The green case represents the evergreen
past; the black case reminds me of the dangerous present; the red
case prefigures a future of forebodings.
 

22 Oct. 2022

Eternity & Infinity

Allow me to hazard a guess that is based on an intuition based on
a suspicion based on an impression, with the support of some
ancient languages, that the two words eternity and infinity are
synonymous in sense and meaning. 

23 Oct. 2022

Colours of the Nine Planets of Our Solar System

Arranged in Order from the Sun (Which is White not Orange in
Colour)

Mercury - gray
Venus - white
Earth - blue
Mars - red
Neptune - azure blue
Jupiter - beige
Saturn - beige
Uranus - blue-green
Neptune - blue-green

23 Oct. 2022

Pluto

We live and love upon the surface of the planet Earth under the
remote stars of the heavens. Life under the starry skies: spring,
summer, autumn, winter; on the sterile sands of Mars; upon the soft
reefs of the ocean of Venus; beneath the breath-taking rings of
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Saturn; straining to see the edge of our Solar System in order to
behold the planet Pluto which, despite its reddish-brown colour, its
five moons, and its 14,880 day-long year, seems to have all but
disappeared in the distance, even as a “dwarf planet.” Such is the
Realm of the Stars!

25 Oct. 2022

Musings on a Line from Yuri Felsen’s Novel “Deceit”

It is impossible to live without faith, feelings, food, freedom, etc.,
or as the Russian novelist Yuri Felsen observed: deceit.

25 Oct. 2022

What We Should Have Done

Suggested by A.N. Wilson’s Confessions: A Life of Failed
Promises (2022)

We should have ....
Chosen a career? Not chosen that career? Married? Not married

this person? Invested? Not invested? Honoured one’s parents more?
Not honoured them as much as we did? Taken ourselves more
seriously early on? Not taken ourselves so seriously early on?
Flossed one’s teeth determinedly every day? Not bothered to do so?
Not wasted money? Bought more stocks and bonds? Bought fewer
stocks and bonds? Allowed other people to do the talking? Insisted
on adding to what they were saying? Should I go on? Should I not
go on and call it quits?

Many maybes. 

28 Oct. 2022

Oddities among Books, Etc.

A Companion to —
Big Little Books
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Classics Comics Illustrated
Flip Books
Graphic Novels
Hollow Book-Box
Miniature Books
Pop Up Books
Your Guide to —

28 Oct. 2022

On the Whole

Very little on the whole ....
“On the whole” is an idiom widely used in the English language

to mean in general or overall. “Very little on the whole” greatly
diminishes the coverage to permit exceptions, i.e., much, much less
than complete coverage.

It is so useful, so evasive, that I should employ the idiom “very
little on the whole” a whole lot more often than I do.

28 Oct. 2022

Some Deft and Daft Definitions

A country is the home of many peoples. A kingdom is a domain or
realm ruled by a king or a queen. A realm is a domain and
sometimes a reich. A domain is a demesne. A demesne is an estate.
An estate always encompasses land. A territory may be a dominion
and a dominion may be a territory. An empire is a group of states
in the past ruled by an emperor or empress. Other words for
homeland are native land, motherland, fatherland, and ancestral
lands. The land is the ground upon which we are born, stand,
withstand, stand out, and in which we are laid to rest. The state is
the stage for people to repel and excel. The nation is above all a
notion. 

28-31 Oct. 2022
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Now Look Around

Now look around. What do you see?

If I say you see me, I agree.
If I say you see the horizon, we disagree.
If I say you see into my soul, I disagree.
If I say you see the beauty of the world, I add also its ugliness.
If I say you see hope and serenity, I disagree.
If I say you see fate or destiny, we disagree.

Here on in it is better for us to simply look around.

31 Oct. 2022  

Social Sciences

It is often said that there are seven main branches of the so-called
Social Sciences. These are Anthropology, Sociology, History,
Geography, Political Science, Economics, and Linguistics. These
fields of study employ many approaches of Science, but not all of
them; what they have in common is mostly that they study people
in groupings. The seven main branches are not sciences in them-
selves but areas of analysis. The expression “so-called” above
distinguishes the Social Sciences from both the “hard sciences” and
the “soft sciences.” Physics is considered to be the most difficult;
the least difficult is said to be Psychology. The rest might be termed
Social Studies.

3 Nov. 2022

It Was Once Upon a Time

It was. it was, once upon a time, it was so, so long ago,
That when dinosaurs prevailed upon the dark continents,
That when long-legged katydids roamed the undergrowth,
That when pterodactyls swept across the cloudless skies,
That when behemoths commanded the ungovernable seas,
That when floods, deluges, wild fires, wind storms, hurricanes,

earthquakes, erupted,
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That when gods and goddesses presided over the distant constel-
lations, their stars, and their solar planets,

It was the time that there were no humans at all, upon the faces of
these planets, not a single one,

So it was so for the duration of this Kali Yuga, dark times indeed,
Which are still upon us.

7-8 Nov. 2022

A Word Cloud

Inspired by the Paintings of Edward Hopper

a  m  a  n  a  p  a  i  n  t  e  r 
L  O  N  E  L  I  N  E  S  S
o  n  l  y  n  o  n  e  o  r  o  n  e 
n  e  v  e  r  a  n  y  a  n  o  t  h  e  r
e  x  i  s  t  e  n  t  i  a  l  i  s  t
c  l  o  s  e  s  t  o  t  e  a  r  s
l  o  n  e  l  i  n  e  s  s  o  f  l  i  f  e
a  r  t  t  u  r  n  s  i  n  t  o  f  e  a  r  s

 9 Nov. 2022

Reverse Engineering

Build and rebuild and built and rebuilt
Foremost and forecast but in what order
In vain does contrition keep up with sin
Pain and gain and pain again
Tittle and jot in reverse order
Trials and tribulations not in that order either

14 Nov. 2022
Asia

It was Prince Esper Esperovich Ukhtomsky who became aware that
Asia has forever been a land like a world unto itself that possesses
neither borders nor boundaries.

16-17 Nov. 2022
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Characteristics of This Work

This work requires of its reader little more than a sense of sight and
a sense of vision.

It also benefits from a short period of semi-sustained attention.
It may be said to distinguish between darkness and shadow, the first

being a natural phenomenon, the second being an unnatural
phenomenon.

This work has its full range of colours, to be sure, and there are
names and numbers to identify and hence define them.

Yet the colouration of this work is not polychromatic but
dichromatic, i.e., black-and white.

It distinguishes between serious readers and non-serious readers if
only because many of the former readers will remember some
of its major statements and allusions and many of the latter
readers with never realize some of it is memorable.

It is not necessary to labour to read this work for it is basically a
labour of nature, in effect a galvanic pile that sets off sparks in
the body and mind, the precursor of the electric battery and the
atomic pile.

This work neither begs nor expects appreciation but only yearns to
be read and be considered on the basis of its own merits.

References here if scientific at all are meant to be taken as
metaphorical; if fabular at all, as psychological or psychical.  

Reading this work, with some degree of care and attention, will take
about three minutes of your time. May that be the amount of
time that you will in time regard as well-spent rather than ill-
spent.

16-17 Nov. 2022

First Snowfall of the Fall

Light flakes of snow began to fall at night. In the morning, to
exclamations of early risers looking out at the scene through
windows and open doors, it covered everything with a coating of
white. It lasted for hours before the flakes detached and unfroze as
an overlay of sparkling liquid, a form of wet enamel. Enchanted-
looking were the roofs and fronts of houses. Roads and sidewalks
were hidden beneath thin white sheets of icy-like snowflakes. The
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overnight miracle did not last for long because it began to melt in
all seriousness, forming puddles during the late morning that did not
sparkle at all.  Everything was wet! All this occurred on Tuesday,
November 15, 2022.

19 Nov. 2022

To Pass the Time

Imagining outer scenes.
Intuiting inner dreams.

Mending broken things.
Passing the time.

Blending mortal beings.
Ideal to be sure.

Playing Solitaire for two.
Or Patience for one.

19-21 Nov. 2022

Passing Fancy

Two ears hear
What two lips say

Hands of hers hold
Hands of mine

Both hearts
Beat as one

Two legs inter-
Lock two others

Affection embodies forth
Between us

19-21 Nov. 2022 
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Nibs and Bodies

There are five basic pen-nibs for grades of classic calligraphy. They
are named after the weight of the lines that they describe: Extra
Fine, Fine, Medium, Broad, Extra Broad. It has been said that the
descriptions also apply to mature women’s bodies.

24 Nov. 2022

I Don’t Do These Things

I don’t argue, bet, cheat, deceive, do drugs, drink, exercise, golf,
hunt, lie, over eat, race, ride, shoot, ski, smoke, steal, swear, swim
... though at times I wish I did a number of these things!

24 Nov. 2022

New Poems

The world once more is a world (not “the world” to be sure) but one
with differences that never were, never are, and never will be
understood. All the same, it is a world unto itself, one wrought with
words, wonderments, novelties, and simple surprises. It takes me
(and you, ideally) unaware, unable to relate the recollected past
with the awaited future. The expected present vanishes. Traumas
and tragedies are seemingly everyday occurrences. Nowadays
everything is different; perhaps better, maybe the same, perchance
worse. To risk a pun, the present is not so much a tense as it is
tense, even intense. In truth it is a paronomasia.

1 Dec. 2022

When I Was a Canadian

It was a good number of years ago, good in number, and generally
good in quality of life. I was a Canadian citizen and a British
subject. At the time all of us were both citizens of the Dominion of
Canada and subjects of the British Monarchy: confusing perhaps
yet surprisingly comforting to be members of both at the same time. 
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The “double allegiance” began to unravel in Canada’s Centennial
Year (1967). Year after year the country became a different place,
and I became a lesser person, as did everyone else I knew. Once we
had considered ourselves to be citizens; soon we came to be
regarded as stake-holders and consumers. While we looked away,
we were turning into everyone else in the world, though more
fortunate in earthly goods and human rights than most of its
population. Right now that is the ground we stand on. I wonder
what strange stature lies in store for us in the future.

1-2 Dec. 2022

Where Does Earth End?

The boundary between the planet Earth and the sphere of the sky or
the beginning of Outer Space is the so-called Kármán line. It lies
73.2 miles (188 kilometres) above the Earth’s surface. It was named
after Theodore von Kármán (1881-1963), the Hungarian-American
physicist and engineer who determined the point at which the
Earth’s atmosphere is too thin to support flight at 51.9 miles above
mean sea level. An aircraft or spacecraft must exceed the orbital
velocity to derive sufficient lift to support itself. 

10 May 2022 – 4 Dec. 2022

Wandering Stars

The firmament is full of fixed and falling stars, though little is firm
about the firmament. In truth, no star is truly fixed; no star is verily
falling. As well, there are the so-called wandering stars, which turn
out to be not starry bodies at all, but lack-lustre planets, perhaps
like our very own planet that we know as Earth.

2-4 Dec. 2022

Merely a Telamon

At midnight I lie down on the highest knoll known, alone, and stare
into the sky above in order to count the brightest of the stars
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overhead. I find that the act of counting is impossible to perform but
now and then I am able to sight a shooting star or two. Then I listen
to the stars, as the Dine have done for millennia, and by whistling
try to influence their rapid movements as well as their flickers
between brightness and darkness. I do so with some success and
even snap my fingers to make the occasional burst of brightness
suddenly disappear, leaving behind an inky space as its former spot
in the heavens. Before your eyes, if you too are watching and in the
darkness can see, I have turned from a human being into a telamon,
not before your eyes, because that transformation you cannot see,
it being so dark under the star-scudding sky overhead, but I do my
part, remembering what it was like being a human being, upholding
the welkin.

9 Dec. 2022

Hardly Confusable

Cary Grant & Hugh Grant
Charles Chaplin & Geraldine Chaplin
Clark Gable & Betty Grable
D.W. Griffith & Melanie Griffith
Dick Powell & William Powell
Elizabeth Taylor & Robert Taylor
Ingmar Bergman & Ingrid Bergman
James Earl Jones & Catherine Zeta-Jones
James Stewart & Patrick Stewart
John Huston & Walter Huston
Katharine Hepburn & Audrey Hepburn
Kirk Douglas & Michael Douglas & Melvin Douglas
Lizabeth Scott & George C. Scott
Marx Brothers: Chico, Harpo, Groucho, Gummo, Zeppo
Rosemary Clooney & George Clooney
Victor Fleming, Rhonda Fleming 
Warner Brothers: Albert, Jack, Harry, Sam

9-10 Dec. 2022
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I Find Myself Wondering

I find myself wondering during day-time about the stars in the
heavens, those that are fixed and those that are falling, at night-
time. The distinction between or among the stars is an illusion, of 
course, brought about by the optics of known and unknown
distances, but overall the planets, the stars, and the galaxies
commingle to create powerful and awe-inspiring images, which are
perfect epitomes of ... if not Heaven, then of Hell. Well, if not Hell,
then of Purgatory. Or if not Purgatory, then of Limbo.  So much for
the rhetoric of reminiscence. Here we have a prison that surrounds
us on all sides, displaying all shapes imaginable and unimaginable,
holding us captive of “the greatest show off Earth,” to be rhetorical,
or to the subtlest of all possible imaginings. The earliest of
astronomers, the Ancients followed by the Three Kings of Orient,
could do no better. One then thinks of Serpents and Dragons ... then
one could go on and cease to think at all and simply accept the
impossible scenes that never cease to seem possible ... or
impossible.

12 Dec. 2022

A World Elsewhere

There are worlds elsewhere in the cosmos and presumably others in
our own galaxy. Many of them may have been habitable in the far
distant past or may even be habitable at the present time or will be
so in the unforeseeable future. We are free to presume that many of
these planets are able to support not just life but intelligent life and
perhaps even so at this moment. The sad problem is that we will
never know for sure, and by “we” I have in mind our generation of
human beings. Future generations may be luckier than our
generation. There are many unknowns in the universe and
intelligent life is one of the great mysteries of creation, one of the
greatest of the questions of all space and time. We hardly know
what lies underfoot, on our tiny globe, so the knowledge of gigantic
worlds and other domains of life that lie elsewhere in the far
reaches of the cosmos will ever beckon to those members of human
kind who are curious.

13 Dec. 2022
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Curious

This is a quasi-footnote to the word “curious” which is the last
word in the last sentence of the prose poem that appears
immediately ahead of this one. The English adjective is derived
from the concepts of care and concern. In the words of one
dictionary, “Curious expresses only the desire to know; inquisitive,
the effort to find out by inquiry; prying, the effort to find out secrets
by looking and working in improper ways.” Thus curiosity drives
mankind to learn about the nature of objects and beings, some of
which are familiar already, others of which are fantastic and ever
likely to remain so.

13 Dec. 2022

Excursions and Explorations

On the first day I seek out the summit of the world’s highest
mountain and ascend it and then descend it.

On the second day I enter a submersible and dive to the depths
of the deepest mid-ocean ridge.

On the third day I begin my solo trek to the eastern-most
boundary of the civilized world with its dry-as-dust and wind-
whipped deserts.

On the fourth day I initiate my motor journey to the western-
most boundary of the civilized world with its ever-active volcanic
craters. 

On the fifth day I resolve to explore the extremities of the
earth’s southern-most pole and I succeed in doing so.

On the sixth day I trek to the northern-most tip of the world and
gaze upon as much of the planet as it is possible for any single, two-
eyed mortal human being to behold.

On the seventh day, as my body rests, my innermost spirit
assays the possibility of exploring the principle arm of the galaxy
that we inhabit, so the object is to be the first mortal to behold a
series of visions from the Orion Arm of our very own Milky Way
Galaxy.

16-17 Dec. 2022
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A Lone Prose Poem

Sean Keating, researcher, “How a Magician-Mathematician
Revealed a Casino Loophole,” BBC’s The Essential List, 19
Oct. 2022. 

There are as many possible arrangements of a deck of cards as there
are atoms in our galaxy. Any one of those arrangements – if
randomly chosen – is so statistically unlikely that it is almost
certainly the first time it has ever occurred, anywhere.

20 Dec. 2022

Walk of Life

The Walk of Life is our perambulation about the boundaries that
extend from birth through life to death but not before, during, or
beyond them.

21 Dec. 2022

Lessons in and of the Heavens

The moon and the sun are over there, left over there, aloof, in the
middle distance, far away to be sure, not all that large either, with
bits and pieces of our solar system to the right, more important to
us than the faraway stars are to us, which are so incredibly remote
as to be unapproachable, mere specks of light, illuminating the
horizons of others, certainly not our horizon, except with the
suggestion of the supremacy of mystery, the suspicion of the
inscrutable wherein creation becomes the essence of nature itself.
Such they were eons ago, and will remain for eons to come. In the
meantime it is well and sobering to remember that the word eon
derives from the Greek expression for “unlimited time” or “time
without limit” or “time without end.” Such are the Lessons in and
of the Heavens.+

27 Dec. 2022
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Where Oh Where Is It Now

Where oh where is it now?
However did it begin?
However does it end?
No answers at all.

It leaves you an orphan.
It leaves all of us orphans.
It orphans all that it touches.
So nothing any longer exists.

Stars radiate night and day.
Yet we see them no longer.
Comets and asteroids wing by.
Meteorites plunge through space.

It is our mortal field of conflict.
No one ever told us so.
The fallen do not rise again.
Ever again? No, never again.

Where oh where is our cosmos?
Where is our solar system, our galaxy? 
Where oh where are our sun, moon, earth?
Where oh where? Nowhere here.
 

23-31 Dec. 2022
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****************************************************

A World Elsewhere is a compilation of the “poems and
effects” that were composed or constructed during the course
of the year 2022. Here appear 160 or so compositions that
attempt to record how one person has been assessing himself
and the world, noting how both of them have changed but yet
continue to remain roughly the same over the compass of 365
days and nights. This book is the nineteenth volume in the
series of “annual anthologies,” the work of John Robert
Colombo, author and anthologist, writer and editor, whose
byline has appeared on the title pages of over 200 books, all of
which are listed on his website < www.colombo.ca > .
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