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ABSTRACT
CROSSING THE CHACO
Hugh }hzeltoh

Thils thesis 1s a e¢ollection of poems based on
experiences during two years of travel in Central and
South America in 1975-1977. The order of the poems

reflects the ol;roriology of events, 8o that themes are

_.continuaily -allowed to resurface 1n new contexts.

Mich of the subject matter is specifically ILatin
American: the relatlion between pre-Columbian civiliza‘tions'
and the modern population; the ways of 11fe of workers and \
peasanté; -the struggle for survival of the Indiang. How~
ever, the poet is also searching for the .,roots of his own

psyche, both in the wildermess &nd in soclety, and meny of

: the poems reflect aspects of hls personal 1life,

"Bffort has been made to develop a style that {s at

i
once concise and meditative, and that opens possibilities“

rather than defining them, IExperimentation with conerete

. forms 1ls meant to complement the content of the poems,

" S8panish and Portuguese words and seographical names are

often used, both for directness and for phonio qualities.
Most oi‘ the foreign words are cosnate with English,

The cmlaction deals with a wida field, but the
1ndiv1dua1 pqems are selective and experiential, The
poet 8 509.1 has been to communica.te certain thoughts and
events as vividly as poaaible and perhaps to draw 1 <

concluslona fron them. ' T,
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* North Paclfic

sunlight :

extends golden wings

from nc horizon

over the shore

the dunes are breasts
under the south wind -
soft ourves cut

by metal roofs .
towns neon peellng
under the southward wind

N

the dunes

I




r—

- red ants spiral furiously

1 o

the fc;ur goid’s Lo i

with help from hrc'haeologists
stand stone-eyed
still vigilant

+’  for Ehichiﬁzec.barbarians
*. who 'plundereé the sacred city
and left -

a thousand years ago

at the base of the temple

out of their own fortress

-
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- thrashing 1t from side to side
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there iz a canyon ‘ .

outside the city
a waterfall .

foams in sever detergent

| stinks 5
but people splash
iIn thermal baths

oblivious

on the hills above
‘forms of cactus align with cliffs . .

& Jizard

devours & grasshopper

remembering dinosaurs -

at dusk ) >

Sunday promena:db

2 single star ’ .
sends distant light

over the sazeb6 band

whi le arm—lin-arnm
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v "the girls pass ™\
‘ . vhispering -
| ‘ " tlood-lit fountains
' ‘rise
, into night . -
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huge stacks, of corn ‘qtalks’

bounce down the road

on four,legs on two

o

~'somewhere. und erneath,

are patlent eyes.~

walting to put down

their burden -
£
- .
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Tlaloc ' ‘ ,

the mursls were painted ’
B a:t;'lthe fall of Rome
nﬂotﬁl tremor reached here - '
tlaloq‘uéé frol;q'
TR *1in the ponds and fountains of pa.ra.dis\e
Tlaloc the rain-god
.‘ﬂ - mask of a geometric bee °
S carved out q,psessed’

above every pyramid step | x

L)

'%_yoman by the road selling guavas
pullssat her shawl

thunder - ~ o

- <

wh




U

o ——— - o L
3

AL

| ' 8iglo de Oro 3 /

-ﬁ - ~
SN ok
éf N\ /j
v —

’ . : N

A ]

" the church 1s o
‘ the quietest place in-a Mexican city
“outside - s ' '

the cgnvent courtyard

soundd of horns, exhaust,

;
e

“straet vendors e - .

“within. . - k
\ Fon the walls ) .
v bizarre fish L ‘
| .crude, with h&ppy snouts .

swim alongside

a boatload” of saints

Y
/ under 51]_.1; ceilings : . N
\huge wounded Chriat ‘
/ ( enameleé feet trickling blood d .
ecracked stones of a fortressr
SR 7 ! against the terror '

/or a conquered world in flames |

ey
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N ' desert

‘ A .
-2
they h,akgrow’ up together

3

i

E ) ~ 'branches mingled 5
! ! :

! . .
| trunks touching

! ‘

'% - the somber cactus circling long thorns
i @ ‘ . v

) ) sround the tree

that offers wlde yellow flowers
: . to the arid sky
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- the fronds of coconut palms

¥

Zempoala
'

turkeys wander through the ruins

chatter 1n the wind
\ “
old women sell embrofdery

-- at rhe steps to the altar of hu;an sa;ZS;::;
squattiﬁé‘men cut the gfasg with hand seythes
while their sons play soccer im the c;urFyard
beneath sculpted players of the sacred ball game
-\

faces in anticipation . |

human forms stone forms human -
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Lhe

;/ Santa Mar{é de Uruapin

)

Y
she works with her parents
in thelr restaurant - .
black halr pulled back
face of a Zapotec madonna
x;eticsx;t soft-voliced

she talks to strangers

—

her father glares and’ sends her on errands

\ 9 *

the anonymous men

eating eomida eorrida

‘each at his own

formica table%

k 4 e

dream of pushing the world aside
of knSeling over her thighs

caresslng her innocence

‘opening her molist flower

ent_ei'ing

/*t,hrou%h warm endless petals

when they are finished

she. takes their plates away
. »

3

[ p——
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~ San Francisco Acatepec ~

I lay déwn on the*gpw : l

an& stared up at brown_charubs ' “//;;3
brows arched high h
from-an ethereal world : -~
circling vines of ripe grapes
silver doves spreading thelir wings

for flight ]

~th§l91d keeper's shuffle .

"{Viyase de aquf o 1i§mo a la poligfh!“

thought I was sleeping

7
I'd crossed half a continent
to see the work of his ancestors
and had forgotten him
PR 1 .
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light

falls . o <

a8 pafficles"

"of shining dust

the volecano's crater
rises to recelve thls power
transmitﬁ

}
force 'deép within the soll

below

a brown haze .

floats over the plain
w‘g?e’twenty million people

are awakening

————————a
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‘tu coreje Josd

A

he listens to the dry volce

A

that comes down from:the sierra
rattles the thorn bushes
and makes the corn-flields whisper

less rain thiényear-‘

<
the tender beanvines

‘are already withering

’\;‘

but if he works ha?d

83 always

there might be just enough
it's only that ’
old age 1s drﬁsging\hi back
into the aoil ‘

and the morning cold

draws water from hls eyes
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the waprior's face

' arrogant,. fﬁarless

looms gigantic
- 'acros%fBOOQGyearg

of! volcanic stone

< s

down what nmaze

of arterieq

14
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flesh pressed into flesh

\  1lost moanings
has his blood flowed

to the handé of children

tﬁat now touch his image eyes

"
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,assault

the sleeplng bus - -

gtops in a blackéd-out town

& kid on the sldewalk atarts yeilipé/
cacahuates - cacahnateeeeéeees

pesanuts \

shhhh from th.bus driver

¢limbs on Jumps through the aisles
cacahuates?

followed bx%a ragged friend

chicklets? |
cacahuates-cacahuateeees / chicklets?
cacahuates-cadahuateeeceeecces / chicklets? !

nobedy buys anything

but somecne asks
why has there been a blackout? :
Cacahuates ponders o ’ ///

"I guess no one ever pald" ‘ @
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it
the Gulf

q
the mill;y’way strides acrogs the sky
. fireflles beam fallen stars
© and long waves &
‘ break echoing down the shore

P

" Iuminous Jellyfish wither on the sand

while palms wave their apidery arms
the fisherman 1s lifting N : 3
hls empty nets
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Herida ( -

the roach floats in the toilet
. , )

hair-squashed; St stlll tries to escape

-
A

antgnnae-flailing

lying naked ‘ ' r @
crumpled sheéet odor of sweat
under the cedling fan C ) ' .

listening to the cantatriz

from the theatre below

‘ - o
singing Marie, Marie
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bacoming Toltee R
¢ v.' | . -
AL £y ‘ . . ~ ,
the place is deserted 0 .
in late afternoon\' ®
a N
when the shad
' of the pyradld

extends across the grounds
one person
steps around
the temple bnnthe sumpit
and watches his'rdrn

’ detached yet Joi&gd

‘ to the naﬁiivéness

o

waver on the garass below
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Talum

white sand

transparent . L \
pale green waves '

blue thunder on the reef

a ﬁnyan city

walled, abandoned

carved gods diving \\\\

above the gates ~ .

ancient priest and villager .
or wanderer T )
have all seen

the ra bow(celunnn

' standing out of the sea

tried to carry the hope
deacending from the sky

* a8 & Wessage

through defeat

20
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" the bus, ride from El Cruce

around the rallings of the aentsnf
smwall children's palms
the smooth brown hand of -
a young woman from town °
an old peasant's grizzled fingers
"I will provide"
hﬁnis of six billion people
nétionless in aleeﬁ
graspins their work
caressing, ho}?ingkothers
reaching
on an e;rth of endless circling day
from the brain's flash
" they qanfmaké a new reallty .

hands .

the transrorﬁors

o~
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a vulture's shad"ow, gaining on you

having usurped your lané'
built an omnivorocus machine
. on your father's bones

k
‘emerged, technologic voyeur

to wa.tch*irZu -
struggle forwa )

earrying a tree-trunk

on a tump-line across your forehead

[

as I st.]p by
you turn and -

wish me good afternoon

b e b Sn
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la fantasfa {epqgrpadh y /

Al

~miracls

to meet a living fantasy

.no don't speak . s

to whisper in your ears

tender fruits ~ ¥

I don't care 1f your father owns supermercados \

to nibble/on fragrant pastures
beneath your halir : | K
shh, not now - . |
about your hour and a half at secretarial school in the mornings
or how you spend the rest of the afternoon watching TV .
to feel your apple breasts | t8
nipples poised ' , ‘
or"that all Hondureflos are stupid
and that you brefer‘ gringos '

+

your smooth skin rolling against me

1 say jou'r‘e beautiful and before your answering kiss you purmur

"que bandito" o
to drown
thoughts of survival ‘ : , !
in black, irises o -
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un valcdn de centro. 9’r1ca_

- | . o
flocks of gredn parrots

".oircle squawking to their roosts
gattle graze soft muzzles

on the tall grass along the edge

1}

. of the chasm's infernal colours
ash encrusted on baked cliffs
sulphurous
ooze
into the blackened crater
where red

’ . lava spurts

ripped-open Keart

I s

24




L i o e e e

~ tc«
> {
>

escuadrdn de la muerte
A

ever} year

10,000 people .

who think, who struggle, who speak out
are tortured - .
assassinafed

disappear ‘ ‘ )

. In the mountains
’ N

\ guerrillas still fight against

generations of airplanes and American advisors

N

AN

the Genera]l ,
inaugurates a néw plantation
with armed guards

~ " the peésants

paid In threats and malnutrition
ére sharpeming their machetes
for the| day o .
of their’yrath .

N ~”:}* N

ot
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0
solamente
f
a name on the map ,
nothhﬁ else , \ !
the door closing on the street N
nothing else |
a range of m;uﬁlains from the window
nothing else
his song heard onc; in a crowded bus
ﬁ . nothing else

her face snilin;

——
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AN
altitude

the line of volcanoces

thrusts

from dense cloud

over rivers.
that peur
thelir silt

into the sesa

earth
L will not feur desath
te disintegrate

-

iy

into the water and humus -
-~
of your:flesh
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fog deveurs the hills
and tiny plants grow on its breath
encrmeous waves break
rr:m the ccean “‘sky ©

even grey lines -

. desert mountalins are burnt

almost sterlle

but in the delta

banana trees, sugar cane, corn
grow green flesh T

veined by irrigation , bt

]

o

nan

‘has made dust fertile

)

;o
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white herons motionless in a rice fleld
wat 1eavés of banana_‘trees

low green c¢cloud

two people -
ride by on a grey donkey \
a child, with thin arms,

. : T ~ -
and an 0ld woman whose eyes

passing

.40 not turn away .
\
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.~
Stepfather
T do not know - ' N
where your soul ~has~gon'el' ‘
if there 18 g soul f
you 'ha.w}e already
discoverea that future
I\

entering Ofor art, not faith
sll_ent faces in votive light
I left a candle -
burning for you

in Quito _—

30
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Cafion 4¢ Buylas

cold rain on people still sheltering
wnder grass mats
three years ago an esdrthguake
destroyed their valley
potato fields are climbing back
up to the snow=line
) and old men, bent double under huge bundTes
P wade through the market mud \
dogs attack without barking
and kids in the hills run toward me yeliing

gringo, gringe glve me some money

I came to see your anclent - not present - ruins
your snowy peaks and costumed vgc;men

. I have nothing to give
and your faces are locked- doors

that send me away

s ———e i et 4 o s

31
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untaln rises

over the cleft

holds green slopes

in brush~covered arms

stone fists grasp

e

! tha/river '

I am searching

g shore

*

for our %alley .

o
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Chanchan

they've dug up only one of your ten citadels

it's a poor country now, with little money for his“tory
Chanchan J >

and all your labyrinths were for kings and nobleg

the dwelling of the common man leaves no (,'t.racdh ‘

Chanchan )

o

in the other palaces the;'e's garbage and holes from grave-/
. . robbers

and the last man who spoke ycur language 1s dead

Chanchan . .

but the desert and th‘e sea=wind haven't changed

and the same valley has’a new citj:”

its evening streets filled with peoi:le .

as yours once were ) ' :

Chanchan § . ‘

. . ¢

u
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- ) ancestral flowers . ) .8

he stuéie’% tiny plants

that grow at the snow-~line

of equatorial peaks

“perhaps the most ancient of flowering apecies;_'

pays for the trips himself

S M sleeps in shepheris' huts
d . . . ) N
w¥th numb fingers
& , : , ,
‘, y R gathers the fragile leaves ' Q‘a
o . . and links them
et ' 1 \ L4 o j&hr
| ‘ to the world below -
\'7 & * ’j
N B - 5
L] . .
u' 4 . i
° , | L
.
4 1]
; ’ . ‘ ’ !
! -~
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through bitter rain

\three horsemen ride

on a ¢cold Andean plain

no herds or people in sight

/
the youngest leads
at & canter | -~

face tensed agalnst the wind 'Q

uovins onward—" g
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the “shameless ones" of -Carnival in Cajanérca

~ ~

-

1t's a cattletruck Lo
of the hopeless laughing
° rand oi .sur'vivora _
swaying through medieval villages
vhere pesasants )
thelr faces smeared with’wpaint
8ing drunken carnival songs | o
and chiliren "sinverglenzas™

epray water and throw mud

¥

: s,
two boys sit high up over the cab

defending us with waterbuckets .
the women ' ’ el
hﬁddle; on the floor v,
suckle babies ' .
.cove,r their bund11es | , ‘ ;, i
the men joke

spit betwsen the sid\eboard's
and a minstrel :
soaked with water and / -
‘t.re.mbl/lng in the cold air \ ‘

plays 'flute anf drum ’

+
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Y ventanillas

IS

the mummies were stuffed
llke desd fetuses
into the "little windows"
and left to qurlook
thelir rarmlané
® as a blessing
graves ;ar§ed.rrom graves
irom limestone strata

fossll bodles

mumberless tiny sea creatures

T o sifted to the ocean floor
layer on layer |

pressed into rock

. -
L

‘pushed upward- v
lifted from the sea
ralsed above a-fleld
that glves regt ¢

to phe ancestors

(.

c«‘y

Q"
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w thgut the man from South ngota

. (

the evangellst left

in the Jungle morning

indlans

grateful for school and medicine

shyly waved good-~bye

“in the afternoon

a single drum -

sounded .\
then others

alowly joined ‘it

t111 thirty drummers

‘pounded rhythm together

firelight splashed on
women's bodies turning
hair flalling the skin
faces

wide with laughter and
yuoea beer

éxploding through the veins
shout

intg warm darkness

[OE——
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wllderness of dense photosynthesis
preathing’roliage breathing ‘
since the first‘green tibey formed é
treeg,soar like monumental pillars
distant branches twined
with llanas
that hang motionless

into shaded light

7
fallen log across the ravine

¢ a column of army ants
{
swarms over it
dead insects carried on a mass of red bodies

soldiers' pincers poised“above

the woman °
with bare breasts and lines of tattoos on her face
1s teking her child to the river
as I come forward, ,
they run awéy screaming
white man and bush'ghost
are the same word
ln‘their languagé'

.
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the slaughter-house in Iquitos

o

the machete - -
Jabs. into -

the pig's heart
a cry of unfinished, lost rootings

with bare feet
he nudges the hot blood

down the drain ) )

40




‘ecoastal 'dsesert

wordless
you left
Irightened
amd ran

to the stranger's arms -

your caress

touched his drowned senses
that rose like singing vwhales
to alir and 1light

~

- but the cries of your child
and the murmurings of others

reached out -

and pulled you back from dreams
frightened . ) |
you left
Va .
B 4@/ \z.wordless
{ . ..
\ .
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ald-day

shert "shadows fall

orn the empty street

the beggar ) S
slouched over his accordion
. 4
is asleep \ .
&
]
|
&
|
f
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\southern archipelago

our star °
rising again

. o i blue space

<

* glver of Iife

) _ source of light

kindle our mimds with your fire

\( M »
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Ultima Esperanza

- ! 22 o

A .
olimbing /

- 2 '

the glacler ‘ .
/ 0 ) )
. \ . .
. covered in shadow t ™ ¢
thinking
b r.
of your breasts ’
. |
their beads of young milk
3
. < ’,‘,'" ]
. 4 °
. 4
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. those of Tierra del Fuego

-

they stare
from brown photographs

on mission walls

two laughing 'bo'ys e
in orchestra uniforns
a woman, sererié, draped
in a guanaco skin
and a hunter,
~holding proud arrows
a few traces
survive
in the faces
of local people
and the last three Yahgans -
refuse to speak. ‘

Iragile

they withered at our touch

-
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we step on thelr graves
without knowing

following our own circles
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| o \ &
la oligarca de Buenos Alres
J\\ - © )
&
furred, dyed, perfumed, booted .
painted with ' n (\4 - -

inquisitive disdain ‘
, o -
you're an objet d'art ' o

AN from a private vault : . L
¢ . :
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Cemmenterio de la Recqleta. ‘
» o . )
, -
in a city of lovers -

I always seem to be

even here .
walking behind them ! '
. H
Q .
dpcux;ryins past as
their aeéi‘et eiiles fade ) : * o @
. ' /
and they glance at me L
3
, a reminder of solitary doom ' ,
) . L4
- @
: €
N\
© \4
vo - L N
° . -
¢ i o\
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I've searched for you '
as wind for silence ]
) across years, shores,

wasted landscapes

found and lost you

0

through eyes, bodies, minds -/

,

sesing you
rpaiity or hallucination

S, B appear and disappear

longed for you

imege of cﬁansins faces

»
/

rejected your existence

mirror of false df;ap

<

.

and suddenly you're here

ey
v
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Graclela

[

it's life against death
woman

f\ <
your skin is grace to man
and your warm anarchistic laugh
our bloods rush together toward
. e AN

beyond thought orgasa knows.

these randon .seconds

are ours
~ .
* o
<
"J‘ )
.0
\ -
- ' Q

is pure Joy

something

\

o e c—————
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“”  Buenos Alres, 1976

- ateel;reflection

céentra

poplar boulevard‘apartnent qulet

cobblestone tires

. v e B s o

c{rculo

mud shout fotting wood labyrinth
_baby shit weeds

\\ o
g\ ’ . villa miseria
: ° o/ o
} i : . midnight police breaking down the doors
;' ' ) " while guerrillas circle firing into the empty palace
% o
l
P ’ °
-
1
! b o s
. z o .
]
7 ..
. z
L ° N »

: " blecka, rectangles, garden ziggurats
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” Jubtin

Yanqui! yells éhe bey -
!hpqull Move iil God-damn youl
he cracks the whip
an inch above
the o;'s ear
the grey ﬁuzzle snorts

and the cart strains uphill

-

o e et o
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the face 1s worm-eaten now
and his hands broke off long ago
but he'; the pa;ron safnt |
so once a year thg; parade him
through the village
and debris .

of the Jesult mission

afterwards
there's a merry-go-round

and dancing

next year \
| & glant hydroelectric dam
is being bullt half a mile away
and ;wenty~thousanﬂ workers

are coming here to live
-




- Yasuarén

- . ¢

'white sky

fading
’
ground turns black
Venus appears
a bird c;alls snoftl'y
; .
&reanlike
locusts .beglmn
anpli;ying electronics
tentative crickets
¢ children's voices
| aﬁd the frogs'

. chanting ’

In Gregorian basses

conversational tenors

with shrill peepers

o

'all of them sé.ying

here I am here I am here I am here

I'm alive

3
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srossing the Chaco as I think.of your death

/ ™~

i thorn forests uninha.bite} f

1limitless on elther side
and an empty dirt road X

) that runs straight to the horizon

I think of yau ‘
yo;xr ;saa to the tropics
' -

‘studies of obscure specieg and tribes

L]

your house filled with snakés,
s cookatopa, orchids
how you-taught us to keep still
to watch for animals

or? the river

4

\ there is 'so much to tell you
i but now you're dead
and in other reglons

I have become

: / an explorer
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Potaos{’

you werk . : . ’
on one of seventeen levels
lnr the' dark | 1
suffocating heat

an oqzing corner

o a 3,

\ ; the drill deafens you.
w S

and the dust

kills you in twenty years

-

place the dynamite

o

explosions echo :
through the chambers

you,° the hill ~ Q

hollow ' ®

with thousands of holes, passages

'
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‘aince the Whites
Y \
squeszed an euﬁire of silveJ;' . o
from your bones
how many dead men
| N 1nside this particular ’
dry mountain
after the night shift ﬂx\ o
yo; walk down
to the clty that crouches }
wh.ne overhead
the aerial cars creak by \
Just visi;ble

they will be carrying ore

. » . when you are dust -
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new arachairs and a sefa
walk down the stre‘et

8 human living-room |
strapped to the backs

of three carriers

the marrow sidewalks are fllled
vith market people
the armchairs ani sofa
trot along the pavement
behind them
accelerating
& car blasts 1ts horn
they scurry aslde
and walt t111 it's gon.a by

[

nothing changes
' but the people. know

LR
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'\his bones, their <flesh

Ollyantaytambo !

Iy

their bones, hls flesh ’ —_— -

b
how many generatlions

hawve walked down this path

°

hoe in hanmd
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Runkuraqay

standing at the centre

of & spreading valley

Inca shrine ' N

hurmingdbirds drink from flowers

lines of peaks curve up

from the jungle

to snew

\ .
suddenly collapase

s mountains, water, air itself

molecules tearing apart

spin 'down funnels of time

-

substance wheeiing back

to a single source

the last differentiated particle

returned to

chaos

reverses °

expledes again’

matter flying cut
L

into new configurations

universe beating

other mountains, atmospheres, structures, selves

- B
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my heart T
& nerve transmitting .

world-self o .
’ world-self . ‘ '
worlﬁ;self . ' " ~ ;
the same o o
the same . 7

- the same
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Abuelito . Q
iy " ,
Ly ' an old man now -
‘/, v‘,/"/ v .
y .
he dreams their dead son «
. returns
. ‘ -‘
. : - wants to take him on a long walk
. > " across the hill
) . . A
o . he argues with hls wife
’ she doesn't understané
, -ories, begging him to stay
3 . u o " I
. at dawn, they set off
SN leaving their bodies behind )
- ' ) . ~ v ] ‘ -
gl \/e » \ ) "
.v’) {ﬁl N ' ~ i
' - \ AP ~ @
,_,' “ | .
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Rfo Madre de Dios

a H thin stresnlin;d -
lig ht—gréen
\ grasshopper

N, 3
cleans a feeler

. with delicate mandibles

pale moth

brown and grey markings

design of transparent s‘pots

stares at the light
’ bro?thing slowly

]

” J
the glossy-plated
woolly beetle

. drones down over the candle
X 4

} .
¥

|

{
+and puts {t out

*in long passing banks

et s s RO
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0 'smelling fresh with rain

Serra do Roncador

I an coming to you
¢ . down from the pouitains ‘<
pist rising in myrlad

° 1]

pillars from the jungle o T ’ ! ‘

I am coming to you

o \
‘ the bridge is washed out
o we all get down from the truck

and rebuild it with loose rock

Iam comirié; to you
" through tall, cooling palms’

°

and gilant ferns oo

i
[

I an c‘oming to you )
the truckérr's ‘helper Is ochanting to him B \ . i
"don't gé to sleep, don't go te sleep™

(S " - S . “
I am coming to you . .
waitizis 71n & rlver poi't“ . -
. . Y A 1 Lo o < . "
w plg.ying poker with the hotfl keeper and his cronies

T
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I qp coming to’you .
on a boat's tin roof.
the snokestac} deafening
lying staring up at the Amazon sky
next to the carcass of a wild hog
drying in the sun u ) ‘ a
‘I’am cqming to you : ¢
. five days hitching and on mud-covered buses
‘ watcping them chop ‘down the forest
. ' ”daydfeaming, dozing off

o ~

1 .

" L am coming to yo
with an aging face ;nd‘hanQS of failure
filled with plans and inpqss;ble desires
and a battered, resurgent faith -e

" 5o ° o
'

3

§

I an dénins tc you -

. .because you love

! and demand justice and love for othery

becguse you spend’hoursnwadingainqtidal pools‘
watching the forms of life

" because making love we cease to exist

because you exist . B

I an coming to you
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we stanq in the night
iy arms around your walst
lips agalnst your hair
and watch
t

long, white, even waves.

break out of nothing

66
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/
Sko| Paulo
A
peasants from the country-slde
they also have just arrived ' .
under sky-scrapers

and sleep on cardboard in the street

.the difference' between us -

is on the printed paper

v

in our pockets
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P L

sons of the Cangaceiros

the highway

18 a black river
that cuts -
across thelr lives

without touching

they stare from mud shacks
erouching at \.the roadside

]
of vast estates

car;, Bxpress’buses
Enge chromed transeorts

pass laden with

bread, ﬁﬁat, fruit

that they'll never taste
for anoth?r nation

. within thelr country

boys hold up small pet monkeys
' for sal; '

" as drivers go by
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Sertdo ou Selva !

v

dawn
filters through

the boards of the truck ~

your face

turned toward. me

-

in a slat of faint light

/
sleeping ) ,

: .
+

I don't know where we are
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\ heat, lightnlng silent

-

Rio Iriri

°

‘

cattle wade home ’

o
e o

through the river's twilight,water;

Bl

[

the Jjungle exhiles

oxjgen through green pores
| 4

-

on the night horizon

a




R P e N B SR S P o e v e« o

e o G R e

e e

4

* "11has flutuantes

=, 1slands of grass and lotuses
float turning down the silver river
their roots trail in the sweeping fioﬁ
or rest,quieﬁly in éackwater swamps

till the current finds them

”~

lightly spins them out
and brings them to the sea

salt deatﬁ

o e p————r
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Trans-Amazonloa.

BR~ 174 ’ ' '
N 4
\ .
writhing vibrant lime green line

oY enave

trapped “oy the banks “

ot the road

people stopped ‘ '
surrounded 1t \
hurled rocks .

ran their tires over it

:  squashed its head with a crowbar .

and watched a graceful agony .
on a dirt highway through cut:open forest

long eroded wound of red soil
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Boa Vista

- ' new country
long~-grassed rolling savanna
blue-forested distant mountains
renéos of rr;sh steel
| and herds of fat zebu hybrigs
people from,every' copfzihent

-

come to buy land

hitch-hiking
at the slde of a mud track °
‘a2 Jungle indlan turned p;bn
i.ﬁs a‘dolescent‘wire,
- carrles a withered ‘bal‘:y
¥ho stéres, from a scab-coverad face

with old eyes

dying
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Kaleteur and beyond

we inch forward on our bellles
peer over the cliff
and watch
~J

through lush gieen

the brown water

-

flow sluggishly

then

" fall ~
| exploding N
disintegrate

into mist

suspended

) condense

>
T s g e ,-—:»"'ﬂ
7

form 1tself agaln and

7

P

.burst over far rapids

R

’ “into the unkhown
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