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T o OoROTHY, AcAI 
M arvin Bel l 

Ir is nor terrible to be o ld , sa id the geezer. 
Back when I lived like a spider in the roe 
o f a shoe, fea ring rhe step of a god , 
rak ing a sent imental journey day a fte r day, 
a fraid of the nails, fearful o f a pinecone, 
I was still empty of death , I weighed nothi ng. 

And rhe year of radical acrion, uch clarity! , 
a rched between life and death , while I rood 
apart in rhe middle. I wa already enamo red 
of the inscrutable, oh yes!-I thought the rain 
too heavy fo r the high pitch of charity. I 
though t madne s a di tillare, god-given . 

I love you like the salt in salt water, the sugar 
in the fru it. I love you like the glaze layering 
a clay urn buried long at sea-our vessel. 
A kiln at cone 9 liquefi es everything in it. 
Its heat ho lds the clay in strict suspensio n. 
Ir is eas ier to be o ld when you're in love. 

H ARPUR PALATE 23 

1

Bell: To Dorothy, Again

Published by The Open Repository @ Binghamton (The ORB), 2005


	To Dorothy, Again
	Recommended Citation

	tmp.1668015362.pdf.AUDj4

