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a poem

a box

(with head)

is better than

no box at all

An Essay Concerning Box (With Head)

The theolonical implications alone are staggering. Let
us consider. Does the box, in fact, exist? Thi- is
what we must ask ourselves. For the sake of argument
let's leave the head out of it. The raticnale behind

this being; does the head actually exist?
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iriving w Orovii.e Vesterday--two chicks They sat in back
They wouldn’¥ come up in the cab with me.”

“Maybe it was tov crowded for them, Jeb,” Dan said with

a 8 0w smile and & eideways 1ook at Jed.

"They weren’t golng anywher

monay Or noThin. ‘hay wers

igd & minute then epoke

K

vhen 1 was &ing log

go,same dirty cafes and bessy ¢
6 & nice face, & sort of

i8ad 9 have. Well. I®HK thinki

getting a

If they ould see how you drive this
» 2 > v .
yo IHVE TWi§ JoD i19Q Miearly Yan oveér
- + % '3 a
Vath ierse
{'m 8¢ too fast for your siow bral: You
Bhouid have #een me The owher .L\' when I 8 A
m 4 di 3 Dl cx=uD Ong of the had hair ainagt dowr P 5
b, S ‘J.-L‘} i1 & Par . 4 ';. W LA £ . NSm NARC N]/LJ K108 % QuWwn [FR9)
.3 L e S 2 2 0 N % o aa 4
Bhoulders. I had N ragne unae «ne 6 % i I wou
Nave got him if it hadn"¢ besn Ifor the &l A as goang
BEY SRY LEN there's S9iNg W U8 § ‘: Ry LA 26 1NE







A Lewai} ide of ¢ road!
3 bevy ¢ & £ obing
w s
al : ."h~«3" - I8 & P Wi
St Juet ¢ POK & them. "
are better sating are looking. But, hell
3 " - 1 o 9 -
o €8Y TILE TLne. gy L0671 £e% 2 fgome Vv
ek for S 5 . sald pounding Dan Bhovle ing,

*: Ly S Bly, Du vhNé PLEK-upP 1¢.“ H g3 vhe
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Headed est

The milew keep relling Uy undernsath
ws pedal appalasian hills, the blue ridge rains
past blue-green {ielda
susponded f{rom the past amd
faraway futurs‘e Pacifie coast end
fulfilling a dream
we travel the universs highway
day rise day sst intc night
we know not the roagds bt just to head wosé
Each morning begins from roadsids pasture
pinewood grove vacant lod
notel
abandoned chuxeh
r=hail van police station
and desert higinay

wo learn of traffie im Norfolk, rain in appalachia

a thousand townsfolk reflectsd dreams upon seeing us

tired sweatly hngry

all we seem to care abou%

the bread and milk priced in every town

where the hell is the next tomn

e rest nonentarily-apprehension

the mighty iJockies uplifted inte thunderheads

we climb monareh pass

blue mesa toward Utah

forgetting the plains Utah's not fla®

desolate grand canyons towering splendour

in heat no water melting bikes day after day

toward brown [evada endlsss dese:t horiscn

turning to flashflood winistorms

nothing to worry about under the roof of a John Deere cap

he highest lightning lover beneath black day sky

at least thera’s water but i o sogay sankinen welcomed the pateh of blue
the opening ancient sun drip dry belaw the cap in .inutes sweating again

sudtienly the change, the Sierras high Sierras
river evening camp reflecting the east

swost rug ed tasts of peace

respect for the wild lands

respsct for the wild

~Lavic wi bt
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temporal weaves

goaxr above this
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