
Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal 

Volume 9 Issue 2 Article 37 

January 2010 

Love Story or What Polar Bears Know Love Story or What Polar Bears Know 

Cynthia Lowen 

Follow this and additional works at: https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate 

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
Lowen, Cynthia (2010) "Love Story or What Polar Bears Know," Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal: Vol. 9: 
Iss. 2, Article 37. 
Available at: https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol9/iss2/37 

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by The Open Repository @ Binghamton (The ORB). It has 
been accepted for inclusion in Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal by an authorized editor of The Open Repository @ 
Binghamton (The ORB). For more information, please contact ORB@binghamton.edu. 

https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol9
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol9/iss2
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol9/iss2/37
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol9%2Fiss2%2F37&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol9/iss2/37?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol9%2Fiss2%2F37&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:ORB@binghamton.edu


LovE STORY OR WHAT POLAR BEARS KNow 

Cynthia Lowen 

Into the arctic summer 

we drifted, you on my back 
thinking that which grew berween us 
and all those studious men 

violating the frost with their yardsticks 

was a strait through which you'd some day slog home. 

They watched us leave the party 
hoping something had taught you swim, 
or better, 

drink 

comparing their measurements, 
saying tipping point 
but meaning 

fucked. 

I kept floating coward the future 
until you saw 

seals 
exposing their stupid necks, 
the solution 

just ahead 
of your teeth. 
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Endless day. The more I became of the black 
sea the more 

the sea 
devoured me 

over time 
so you did not observe 

my heart was not what it was 
but what we would 
become. 
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