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1. All the Difficult Hours and Minutes

All the difficult hours and minutes

are like salted plumsin ajar.

Wrinkled, turn steeply into themselves,

they mutter something the color of sharkfinsto the glass.
5Just so, calamity turns toward calmness.

First the jar holds the umeboshi, then the rice does.



U230 ldosus sUsul/ | A

Ol Su s Glazl 685 0ilSy (5.8 jluc . P

Sorok
ohaz) bk I jiod—

33250 98 9 3ulo0 o Ll sl gl g LgadgS

gSawguw I Si> U.:LQSU.SJJ B>gS L5L‘8_j|9Td)

koK

Sorok

3530 33 (5239435 (56 jow

Skokok

A0S0 1 oS 30lgib oS Lo (35U S0 1 Llosi b S50 plubs

k%



19/023 50 sldoses gUsuU

2. Assay Only Glimpsable for an Instant

Moment. Moment. Moment.

—equal inside you, moment,

the velocitous mountains and cities rising and falling,
5songs of children, iridescence even of beetles.

It isnot you the locust can strip of all leaf.

Untouchable green at the center,
the wolf too lopes past you and through you as he eats.

Insult to mourn you, you who mourn no one, unable.
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10Without transformation,
yours the role of the chorus, to whom nothing happens.
The living step forward: choosing to enter, to lose.

| who am made of you only
speak these words against your unmasterabl e instruction—

15A knife cannot cut itself open,
yet you ask me both to be you and know you.
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3. Perishable, It Said

Perishable, it said on the plastic container,
and below, in different ink,
the date to be used by, the last teaspoon consumed.

| found myself looking:

5now at the back of each hand,

now inside the knees,

now turning over each foot to look at the sole.

Then at the leaves of the young tomato plants,
then at the arguing jays.
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10Under the wooden table and lifted stones, looking.
Coffee cups, olives, cheeses,

hunger, sorrow, fears—

these too would certainly vanish, without knowing when.

How suddenly then

15the strange happiness took me,

like a man with strong hands and strong mouth,

inside that hour with its perishing perfumes and clashings.
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4. Seawater Stiffens Cloth

Seawater stiffens cloth long after it’sdried.

As pain after it's ended stays in the body:

A woman moves her hands oddly

because her grandfather passed through

5a place he never spoke of. Making

instead the old jokes with angled fingers.

Call one thing another’ s name long enough,

it will answer. Call pain seawater, tree, it will answer.
Call it atree whose shape of branches happened.
10Call what branching happened a man

whose job it was to break fingers or lose his own.
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The old pond
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Call fingers angled like branches what peel and cut apples,
to give to agirl who eats them in silence, looking.
Call her afterward tree, call her seawater angled by silence.
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5. Sentencings

Sentencings
A thing too perfect to be remembered:
stone beautiful only when wet.

* * *

Blinded by light or black cloth—
SO many ways
not to see others suffer.

* * *

Too much longing:

it separates us
like scent from bread,
rust from iron.
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From very far or very close—
the most resolute folds of the mountain are gentle.

* * *

Asif putting arms into woolen coat sleeves,
we listen to the murmuring dead.

* * *

Any point of acircleisits start:
desire forgoing fulfillment to go on desiring.

* * *

In aroom in which nothing
has happened,
sweet-scented tobacco.

* * *

The very old, hands curling into themselves, remember their parents.

* * *

Think assailable thoughts, or be lonely.
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6. Sonoma Fire

L arge moon the deep orange of embers.
Also the scent.
The griefs of others—beautiful, at a distance.
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7. The Decision

There isamoment before a shape

hardens, a color sets.

Before the fixative or heat of kiln.

The letter might still be taken

5from the mailbox.

The hand held back by the elbow,

the word kept between the larynx pulse

and the amplifying drum-skin of the room’s air.
The thorax of an ant is not as narrow.

10The green coat on old copper weighs more.
Y et something dlips through it—
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looks around,

sets out in the new direction, for other lands.

Not into exile, not into hope. Simply changed.

15As a sandy track-rut changes when called a Silk Road:
it cannot be after turned back from.
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8. The Pear

November. One pear

sways on the tree past leaves, past reason.
In the nursing home, my friend has fallen.
Chased, he said, from the freckled woods
5by angry Thoreau, Coleridge, and Beaumarchais.
Delusion too, it seems, can be well read.
He is courteous, well-spoken even in dread.
The old fineness in him hangs on

for dear life. “My mind now?

10A small ship under the wake of alarge.
They force you to walk on your heels here,
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the angles matter. Four or five degrees,
andyou'relost.” Lifeisdear to him yet,

though he believes it his own fault he grieves,

15his own fault his old friends have turned against him
like crows against an injured of their kind.

There is no kindness here, no flint of mercy.

Descend, descend,

some voice must urge, inside the pear stem.

20The argument goes on, he cannot outrun it.
Dawnlight to dawnlight, I look: it is still there.
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9. To Judgment: An Assay

Y ou change alife

as eating an artichoke changes the taste

of whatever is eaten after.

Y et you are not an artichoke, not a piano or cat—

5not objectively present at all—

and what of you a cat possesses is essential but narrow:
to know if the distance between two things can be leapt.
The piano, that good servant,

has none of you in her at all, she lends herself

10to what asks; this has been my ambition as well.

Y et a person who has you is like an iron spigot
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whose water comes from far-off mountain springs.
Inexhaustible, your confident pronouncements flow,

coldly delicious.

15For if judgment hurts the teeth, it doesn’t mind,

not judgment. Teeth pass. Pain passes.

Judgment decrees what remains—

the serene judgments of evolution or the judgment

of aboy-king entering Persia: “Burn it,” he says,

20and it burns. And if asmall tear swells the corner

of one eye, it isonly the smoke, it is no more to him than a beetle
fleeing the flames of the village with her six-legged children.
The biologist Haldane—in one of his tenderer moments—
judged beetles especially loved by God,

25" because He had made so many.” For judgment can be tender:
| have seen you carry afate to its end as softly asaretriever
carries the quail. Y et however much

| admire you at such moments, | cannot love you:

you are too much in me, weighing without pity your own worth.
30When | have erased you from me entirely,

disrobed of your measuring adjectives,
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stripped from my shoulders and hips each of your nouns,

when the world is horsefly, coal barge, and dawn the color of winter butter—
not beautiful, not cold, only the color of butter—

35then perhaps | will love you. Helpless to not.

As anewborn wolf is helpless. no choice but hunt the wolf milk,

find it sweet.
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10. To Spareness: An Assay

Y ou |lean toward non-existence
but have not yet become it entirely.
For this reason, you can still be praised.

The tree unleafing enters your dominion.
5An early snowfall shows you abidein all things.

Y our two dimensions are line and inclination.
Therefore desire,
incindering each mote of its object, itself is spare.
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The late paintings of Turner
10prove your slender depths without limit
The beauty too of shakuhachi and cello.

“Winter darkness. Rain. No crickets singing.”
—you are there, pulling hard on the rope-end.

Remembering you, | remember also compassion.
151 cannot explain this.
Nor how you live in ateabowl
or in astone that has spent along timein ariver.
Nor the way you at times can signal your own contradiction,
meaning extra, but not by much—
20" Brother, can you spare adime,” one thin man asks of another.

Any room, however cluttered, gestures toward you,
declaring:

“Here livesthis, not that.”
In logic, the modest “<” sign gestures toward you.
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25Y our season is surely November,
your fruit, persimmons ripening by coldness.

Y our sound isacrow cry, abusidling at night by roadside.

Without apparent effect,
and so you remind of starlight on the colors of acow’s hide.

30Y our proposition, like you, is simple, of interest only to the human soul:
vast reach of all that is not, and still something is.
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11. A Hand

A hand is not four fingers and a thumb.

Nor isit palm and knuckles,
not ligaments or the fat's yellow pillow,
not tendons, star of the wristbone, meander of veins.

5A hand is not the thick thatch of itslines
with their infinite dramas,

nor what it has written,

not on the page,

not on the ecstatic body.
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10Nor isthe hand its meadows of holding, of shaping--
not sponge of rising yeast-bread,

not rotor pin's smoothness,

not ink.

The maple's green hands do not cup
15the proliferant rain.
What emptiesitself fallsinto the place that is open.

A hand turned upward holds only a single, transparent question.

Unanswerable, humming like bees, it rises, swarms, departs.
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12. Metempsychosis

Some stories last many centuries,

others only a moment.

All ater over that lifetime like beach-glass,
grow distant and more beautiful with salt.

5Y et even today, to look at atree
and ask the story Who are you? is to be transformed.

Thereis a stage in us where each being, each thing, isamirror.
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Then the bees of self pour from the hive-door,
ravenous to enter the sweetness of flowering nettles and thistle.

10Next comes the ringing a stone or violin or empty bucket
gives off --

the immeasurabl €'s continuous singing,

before it goes back into story and feeling.

In Borneo, there are palm trees that walk on their high roots.
15Slowly, with effort, they lift one leg then another.

| would like to join that stilted transmigration,
to feel my own skin vertical astheirs:
an ant-road, a highway for beetles.

| would like not minding, whatever travels my heart.
20To follow it all the way into leaf-form, bark-furl, root-touch,
and then keep walking, unimaginably further.
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13. Rebus

Y ou work with what you are given,

thered clay of grief,

the black clay of stubbornness going on after.
Clay that tastes of care or carelessness,

5clay that smells of the bottoms of rivers or dust.

Each thought isalife you havelived or failed to live,

each word is a dish you have eaten or left on the table.
There are honeys so bitter

no one would willingly choose to take them.

10The clay takes them: honey of weariness, honey of vanity,
honey of cruelty, fear.
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Thisrebus -- dip and stubbornness,

bottom of river, my own consumed life --
when will | learnto read it

15plainly, slowly, uncolored by hope or desire?
Not to understand it, only to see.

Aswater given sugar sweetens, given salt grows salty,
we become our choices.

Each yes, each no continues,

20this one aladder, that one an anvil or cup.

The ladder leans into its darkness.

The anvil leansinto its silence.

The cup sits empty.

How can | enter this question the clay has asked?
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14. Standing Deer

Asthe house of a person

in age sometimes grows cluttered
with what is

too loved or too heavy to part with,
5the heart may grow cluttered.

And still the house will be emptied,
and still the heart.

As the thoughts of a person
in age sometimes grow sparer,
10like a great cleanness come into aroom,
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the soul may grow sparer;

one sparrow song carves it completely.
And still the room isfull,

and still the heart.

15Empty and filled,
like the curling half-light of morning,
in which everything is still possible and so why not.

Filled and empty,
like the curling half-light of evening,
20in which everything now is finished and so why not.

Beloved, what can be, what was,
will be taken from us.

| have disappointed.

| am sorry. | knew no better.

25A root seeks water.

Tenderness only breaks open the earth.

This morning, out the window,

the deer stood like a blessing, then vanished.
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15. The Envoy

One day in that room, asmall rat.
Two days later, a snake.

Who, seeing me enter,

whipped the long stripe of his
5body under the bed,

then curled like a docile house-pet.

| don't know how either came or |eft.
L ater, the flashlight found nothing.
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For ayear | watched
10as something -- terror? happiness? grief? --
entered and then left my body.

No knowing how it camein.
Not knowing how it went out.

It hung where words could not reach it.
151t slept where light could not go.

Its scent was neither snake nor rat,
neither sensualist nor ascetic.

There are openingsin our lives
of which we know nothing.

20Through them
the belled herds travel at will,
long-legged and thirsty, covered with foreign dust.
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16. The Heart's Counting Knows Only One

In Sung China,

two monks friends for sixty years
watched the geese pass.

Where are they going?

50ne tested the other, who couldn't say.

That moment's silence continues.
No one will study their friendship

in the koan-books of insight.
No one will remember their names.
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10l think of them sometimes,
standing, perplexed by sadness,
goose-down sewn into their quilted autumn robes.

Almost swallowed by the vastness of the mountains,
but not yet.

15Asthe barely audible
geese are not yet swallowed;
as even we, my love, will not entirely be lost.

iE | | | ‘. x

) 7

e L
10. Entering the marketpla
helping hands

.
o

with
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17. The Task

It isa simple garment, this slipped-on world.
Wewakeinto it daily - open eyes, braid hair -
arobe unfurled

in rose-silk flowering, then laid bare.

5ANd yes, it is asimple enough task
we've taken on,

though also vast:

from dusk to dawn,
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from dawn to dusk, to praise, and not
10be blinded by the praising.
Tolielikeacat in hot

sun, fur fully blazing,

and dream the mouse;

and to keep too the mouse's patient, waking watch
15within the deep rooms of the house,

where the |eaf-flocked

sunlight never reaches, but the earth still blooms.



U230 v sUsul/AE

5 slgils 5o

(29109 6y 3T 50 6355 0y

3,8 salgs Joo>

LT w9 63l U sloesling
g Jgol 45 b g

|y 030iuS—;h=8 oS (lizas
33S50 lgol 48 (,gS glS
AP STEL

33950 15 9l Plasl pw 65 /0



AO/ 23 30 Sldosas sUssU

18. The Weighing

The heart's reasons

seen clearly,

even the hardest

will carry

5its whip-marks and sadness
and must be forgiven.

As the drought-starved
eland forgives

the drought-starved lion
10who finally takes her,

U0 sloosui sUsuU/A S
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enters willingly then

the life she cannot refuse,
andislion, isfed,

and does not remember the other.

So few grains of happiness
measured against all the dark

and still the scales balance.

The world asks of us

only the strength we have and we giveit.

Then it asks more, and we give it.
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19. Tree

It isfoolish
to let ayoung redwood
grow next to a house.

Eveninthis
5one lifetime,
you will have to choose.

That great calm being,
this clutter of soup pots and books --
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Already the first branch-tips brush at the window.
10Softly, calmly, immensity taps at your life.
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