John Berryman HOMAGE TO MISTRESS BRADSTREET
DREAM SONGS
SONNETS
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As a canoe slides by on one strong stroke

hope his help not I, who do hardly bear

his gift still. But whisper

I am not utterly, | pare

an apple for my pipsqueak Mercy and

she runs & all need naked apples, fanned

their tinier envies,

Vomitings, trots, rashes. Can be hope a cloak?

from HOMAGE TO MISTRESS BRADSTREET
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"The dramatic immediacy, suppleness, and multiplicity of Anne Bradstreet's inner
monologue gave Berryman the elements he was to expand and embellish in achieving the
voice of his Henry poems, a long series of sonnets and sonnetlike poems in which
elusive Henry (sometimes Mr. Bones) plays, snarls, despairs, goes mad, but always
manages somehow to be man in the agony of perception. They are difficult poems and
always worth the difficulty." -John Ciardiia
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#149

This world is gradual | y becomng a pl ace
Wiere | do not care to be any nore. Can Del nore di e?

#352

During those years he net his sem nars,

went & lectured &read, tal.kedw th hunan bei ngs,

pai d i nsurance & t axes;

but his mndwas not onit. Hs mndwas el senheres
in an area where the soul not tal ks but sings

& where foes are attacked w th axes.

Enem es hi s pilgri nmmage dul y brought

to bring hi mdown, and thy al nost succeeded.

He sang on |ike a harnful bird.

H s foes are | i ke footnotes, he figured, sought
chiefly by doctoral candi dates: props, & needed, —
comc relief, —absurd. :
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#366

Ch, | suffer froma strike
& a strike and three balls. | stand up for much,
VWrdsworth & that sort of thing.

These Songs are not meant to be understood, you understand.
They are only neant to terrify & confort.
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