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

Volume 11 Issue 1 Article 44 

June 2011 

It Tears Me Down It Tears Me Down 

Kent Johnson 

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

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
Johnson, Kent (2011) "It Tears Me Down," Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal: Vol. 11: Iss. 1, Article 44. 
Available at: https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol11/iss1/44 

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/vol11
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol11/iss1
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol11/iss1/44
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol11%2Fiss1%2F44&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol11/iss1/44?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol11%2Fiss1%2F44&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:ORB@binghamton.edu


IT TEARS 
ME DOWN 

KENT 
JOHNSON 

-for Craig Santos Perez 

It tears me down, my friends are few. 
It pains my hear~ the farm's come down. 
The tools are sold, the flock long gone. 
The plow's in scrap, the car no more. 
It tears me down, my friends are few. 
It pains my heart, this denouement. 

It drives me wild, this sell-out field. 
It fries my brains, the die is cast. 
Ed Dorn is dead, and dear Lorine. 
The auction's packed, the hands go up. 
It tears me down, it's all for sale. 
It pains my balls, this "avant-garde.' 

The birds are white, the birds are black. 
The streams once fi shed are shined in scum. 
The Language poets thrill the Profs. 
It's gone to seed, what will you do? 
F'ine cock's been sucked and tenure's come. 
You can't go back to Paterson. 

I'd try myself, but I give up. 
They've got the youth and they have won. 
It's all arranged in rows and ranks. 
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It kiUs my heart, this auction house. 
It tears me down, my friends are few. 
The bids go wack at Jacket2. 
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