
The Prairie Light Review
Volume 7
Number 2 Art You Can Dance To Article 24

Spring 5-1-1988

To Arlette
Timothy Craig
College of DuPage

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.cod.edu/plr

This Selection is brought to you for free and open access by the College Publications at DigitalCommons@COD. It has been accepted for inclusion in
The Prairie Light Review by an authorized editor of DigitalCommons@COD. For more information, please contact orenick@cod.edu.

Recommended Citation
Craig, Timothy (1988) "To Arlette," The Prairie Light Review: Vol. 7 : No. 2 , Article 24.
Available at: https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol7/iss2/24

brought to you by COREView metadata, citation and similar papers at core.ac.uk

provided by DigitalCommons@C.O.D.

https://core.ac.uk/display/220121732?utm_source=pdf&utm_medium=banner&utm_campaign=pdf-decoration-v1
https://dc.cod.edu/plr?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol7?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol7/iss2?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol7/iss2/24?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.cod.edu/plr?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol7/iss2/24?utm_source=dc.cod.edu%2Fplr%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F24&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:orenick@cod.edu


TO ARLETTE

Even sadder to me now
than my mother's piano

studies is the garden at Emilio’s,

Though you sit with me here in

a skirt of woven delphiniums,

Impounded by faces emptying in

the heat from the gray sleeves of the beech,

its wept leaves grave and aimless.

Though you have twice mistaken

the name of a Bolivian mineral water

for a term of endearment

& the glass hand of the wind-

bell caresses the hair of the waitress.

Whose name, she has insisted, is Ghansonetta,

1 face a chamber’d distance, sitting here

waiting, in a rain of grace notes dissolving

beneath the moon’s frozen annulus.

For my silver-sandall’d lady

& the year without edges,

these two, these irretrievable.

Timothy Craig
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