Route 1 = Box 3907 AA,
Englewond, Florida,
February 3, 1963.
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Dear i

Desten Dank fHir tRAine of receént date ult,.

Hatcherly we missyuh. Bubt the Brockways successfully brnke their
vay hither,x and much boom compenynnshin hes Peen hed bv all, (This afb.,
we journey btogidda to a innn&mahiﬁhnn nearby shrine where, after an
am*rnnrlﬁtn Spate, as hissmih e they say, of Observatinon,we dare hone
to nil the wnilts, n sech, )

Teanvhi’e, lovindy, T enclrze these here two items, for your
insne ctiofis

Gn out in the snow and have fan (the podam chbazy -swsm snow!). And with
1ove from the whole podam Eey,
Skinskerely,

1

That "Introduction to What® bizz is now ih galleys, and is to anvear in
the first number of a fortheoming 1il mag, Location$ edited by Harold
Rosenbers. & After gesing it in type, I continue to feel that yes it
makes the »ight kind of nonise, at least Bor the timelm bean.



An 014 Yan, to Hinself

While with my cane in hand

I page across the sand,

Ag though within my resch

Spreads all tiat frames this Teach,

Iy eyes were given me

To watch this tumbling sea
ARd thus to exercise

MBet grandly with thw eycs,

Then should I end up blind
ALY Shis will £1171 my mind,
Pilus signbs of thoce endearcd
Pér vhom I feared,

0r should my Lwear iy 5O

T3] listen even so

To all that mewmory Baves
Of volices and of wavese

Thug I'11 be helding up
While T am folding up,
Somchov to shade awey
Like dawun inte day,.



Portrait of a Problematic Patriot

As free as the driven snow
With nowhere and/or everywhere

To o

Hoping that things might sizzle
With a keenh sizgzlement

fresh from the sizzlery

in an envergupe of wingspread

wonderingmm what it feels like
to be a drop of water

when not out all by itself

but melted in among its fellows

he called forth hearkenwise
to whomsoever.
And whomsoever replied not a word.

He said to the self:
"When pecking &t notions
Be 1like swooping down for the kill,"

He said:

"If itchy with ambition,

be your own Harpy,

and tear at yourself till yru're raw,"

He reBalled the tirme by the shore's edge

When lying awake perforce at night

He pitied the poor insomniac sea

Out there thrashing in the dark full moonglow
Back ahd forth gritting its teeth in the sand
Its problems endlessly unsettled.

"Oh," he breathed,
"6n be in & permanent I-Thou Relatioh
with the I4l"®

He called to whonsoever:

"Conle one, come all,

that I may be thy shepherd

(though sheep otherwise are raised
either to be fleeced

nar for mutton)."

And whomsoever replied not 2 word.

He peered into the devices of the leaflership
for lining up the readership

and pondered on the ways
of college campi.



Portreit - ¢

His gospel was simple but compelling:

"Things positively are, or hnot.
et ming, till you get or you get got.
. ﬁe learn by rote and live by rot.

Gt

And people seem inclined to itch a lot."

Having been tnld that conpra means "apainst,"”
and thet from contra

= come

he—lews—a-geend-Shinr-leountryy!
he Saé.l'y' fervored: = 7*9‘\“\0‘4“\( M\ p—y Lu u,-J""j)

53
"Dear my Country, .
We mmat stay hard and close against thee,

Throughout all misadventuring.

"Be moral fortress
Not imperial fightress
With =rms botched and debauched."





