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William Carlos Williams: This Is Just To Say

I have eaten

the plums

that were in 

the icebox

and which 

you were probably

saving

for breakfast

Forgive me

they were delicious

so sweet

and so cold
Alan Dugan: Morning Song

Look, it’s morning, and a little water gurgles in the tap.

I wake up waiting, because it’s Sunday, and turn twice more

than usual in bed, before I rise to cereal and comic strips.
I have risen to the morning danger and feel proud,

and after shaving off the night’s disguises, after searching

close to the bone for blood, and finding only a little,

I shall walk out bravely into the daily accident.
Ezra Pound: In a station of the metro

The apparition of these faces in the crowd:
Petals on a wet, black bough.

Margaret Atwood: You Fit Into Me

you fit into me

like a hook into an eye

a fish hook

an open eye
e.e. cummings: l(a
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W. B. Yeats: When You Are Old

When you are old and gray and full of sleep,

And nodding by the fire, take down this book,

And slowly read, and dream of the soft look

Your eyes had once, and of their shadows deep;

How many loved your moments of glad grace,

And loved your beauty with love false or true,

But one man loved the pilgrim soul in you,

And loved the sorrows of your changing face;

And bending down beside the glowing bars,

Murmur, a little sadly, how Love fled

And paced upon the mountains overhead

And hid his face amid a crowd of stars.

e.e. cummings: since feeling is first

since feeling is first

who pays any attention 

to the syntax of things

will never wholly kiss you;

wholly to be a fool

while Spring is in the world

my blood approves,

and kisses are a better fate

than wisdom

lady i swear by all flowers. Don’t cry

– the best gesture of my brain is less than

your eyelids’ flutter which says

we are for each other: then 

laugh, leaning back in my army

for life’s not a paragraph

And death i think is no parenthesis

W. B. Yeats: Politics

“In our time the destiny of man presents

its meaning in political terms.”

(Thomas Mann)

How can I, the girl standing there,

My attention fix

On Roman or on Russian

Or on Spanish politics?

Yet here’s a traveled man that knows

What he talks about,

And there’s a politician,

That has read and thought,

And maybe what they say is true

Of war and war’s alarms,

But O that I were young again

And held her in my arms!

QUOTES for the home assignment:(do not use any other source!)
”A Poem should not mean/ But be.” (Archibald MacLeish)

”Poetry is the spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings.” (William Wordsworth)

”It is always a writer’s duty to make the world better.” (Samuel Johnson) 
