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That man whose mind
Presides on all our memories: his courage Hed.~_edon yourrelu~t
_Bones,his myths and laughterplucking every word I try to live.upon:
He lived,our father, hard inhis way, and strong with the strength
Ofall his fathers, and strongeragainst their legacied strength.
Weeks past the datehe le£tthe lighted place, anti. became bothhimself
And his ashes-notours anymore, or theirs ofancestralmorillity,
Or even worried Mother's inail her devotion, but justhisbest
Sinewofsingularspirit, rare in theblack Alone.

. Atlongcstlast
He went quiedyelsewhere,outof his ruined, our~life-gi\'ingbody,

. And wentnotatall to the pastelled rewards ofpink,palm and pearl,
In his keptand diaconalcutaway, but,nakedand wrccked,up high,
Into thecloud ofhiscrowding recognitions, probably laughing.

-ChQrlesP}'ilbriclt

Alfama

By forlorn glimmer, threadingSCClet ways,
WhereTagus lapped the quays of BlackHorse Square;
In rottinglabyrinths from Moorish days,
Your wraith still waits beside a cobbledstair.

I watched your step'upon the gaslit street,
And drank your tears wrung by the fotio's song;
In lanes where echoes, nightand shadows meet
I clutched the hope you lentand pro\'ed was wrong

ExultmdyImade mymadman's boast,
Not sensed the mockery oftruth. Nowsane,
I plead through tears ofvitriol, "Ohghost,
lliusion, joyoffooIs, come~againI"
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