Lines taken from:

“24 to Harwood and Cropsey -- No Road
Back Home”

by Tom Turner

Standing above me in Smith’s

Awkwardly looking down through a clipped hesitancy

Our lives came together.

From within mutually canceling

Vignettes of naturalness and gender-cliche’
She kissed through closed lips of

Pristine openness.

Innocently | loved.

After my return from the war

| stepped into a world of Kafkaesque embraces;
yearning . . .

Paled with particular sensations

| was momentarily blinded.

| could taste the t.s. eliot peach that | dared to eat.
Looking at you the way you love the first person
Whoever touched you

And never quite that way again

| savored my idea of you but missed the obvious.

Paradoxes betray the limits of logic
Not of the reality we shared.

There's no such thing as an easy run
Oh, treetop flyer. . .

-- from “Treetop Flyer”
by Stephen Stills

Your “passion” was stillborn through so dame necessary.

The aesthetics of my artifice went against the grain:
Recreation, utilitarian achievements and another
sexuality were hidden karmas of your soul.
My recondite preoccupations rung-up as
No sale.

But let’s

Skip the arguments.

| already know how the story ends:
A not so cryptic message --

Don’t be naive

You could only gaze into the distance at my life g
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To use a few of Eliot’s words;
“As we grow older the world becomes stranger, the
pattern more complicated . . .”
Complications, ambiguities, non sequiturs.

| keep searching for clarity . . . lucidity;
and | know each time | seek
that I’ll become more entangled.
No, I’'m not bored -- just scared.




The Greek word for “Aesthetics” [Alsthetikos] is
“Perception”.wWe NEED a new Aesthetics-of-
Historical-Perspective similar to a Howard Zinm . . .

| am, INDEED, blessed to be blood with a seer, a wonderful caring
hwman being (and a giver of Miles Davis to your little brother!!)
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eric Blair (a.k.a. . orwell ) loved the Bnglish language and Ldentified with
common human betngs...in fact Lived Life and wrote of us.....He was a TITAN!!
His essay, " Politics and the Bnglish language" must become a requirement in
secondary education. He matters so much!

("cuz ( thought ( was a

sprinter!).....



