Leadership University Reprint

Reprinted f rom First Things: A Monthly Journal of Religion and Public Lif e¯ December 1992¯ Number 19

Poetry

(January 1992)

On Viewing the Paintingsof Bruno Liljefors

Howgood and fine it would have been, to be out upon the wild loon swells

And watch thesea˘eagles coming in;

Or to climb, bodylashed bysalt sea spray, up

Through the face˘lashing sprayof pine,

To viewthrough a rift the goshawk’s nest, and, hunched over all

Those down yforms, that fierce red eye;

Or to see the glint in the vixen’s eyes, pin˘hard and bright,

Gemstone green of the finest water,

As she weaves her wa ythrough themarsh verdure,

Hard˘won duck champed tight and secure:

Essential image both guideand lure.

˘Craig Payne

Winter Smoke

From the stack outside the window’s frame,

White smoke, mostlysteam, breaks hard across

A bright blue square of winter sky.

It tumbles in gusts, and its knots untie

Then vanish in air.

Theyare strangelycalming, these forms above

The skeletal trees, the drifted roofs,

Above the houses where lives

Go on, those finallyunknowable other lives

So quiet and white.

The shapes blowbyand donot resemble

Faces or angels. Theyswell, arc, reach, disperse,

And pantomime in emptysky

The selves inside

That billowand pass.

˘Robert Schultz

Jonah Fishing

I fish this bayall morning.

High clouds cap me, a light breeze tickles thewater’s skin.

Fall’s green˘brown leaves shade the shore.

Bynoon, no fish. I lean over the gunwale staring into the water.

I cannot see past myown reflection, rippled byclouds & salt.

I donot notice the water’sspasm

20 feet awa y˙ not the quick bright splash of scup or blue, but silent muscular surface turbulence, a ribbed intimation of mightymotion below.

The skydoes not speak, nor the sea talk.

Mirrors, theybreathe images in the cadenced wash of pure extension.

Face to face with our future, we cannot see the whale who will swallowus whole.

˘Bob Fauteaux

Courtesy

First snowfalls in kind agreement to timeless wa ys.

Gratia plena .

Our Ladyof Care is a kindlycountenance sad as autumn frost.

Faithful tearsreclaim gardens brought to graceless ruin bywishing wells of sin.

˘ Frederick S. Gilson

Copyright © 1992 by FIRST THINGS.

Copyright/Reproduction Limitations

This data file is the sole property of Leadership University. It may not be altered or editedinany way. It may be reproduced only inits entirety f or circulation as "f reeware," without charge. All reproductions of this data file must contain the copyright notice (i.e., "Copyright © 1998 by First Things") and this Copyright/Reproduction Limitations notice.

This data file may not beused without the permission of Leadership University f or resale or the enhancement of any other product sold.

FIRST THINGS

156 Fifth Avenue, Suite 400

NewYork, NY 10010

Phone: (212) 627-1985

Email:ft@firstthings.com

W eb: http://www.f irstthings.com

Leadership University

3440 Sojourn Driv e, Suit 200

Carrollton, TX 75006

Phone: (972) 713-7130

Fax: (972) 713-7670

Email: lu@leaderu.com

W eb: http://www.leaderu.com