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BEES STOPPED 

Bees stopped on the rock 

and rubbed their headparts and wings 

rested then flew on: 

ants ran over the whitish greenish reddish 

plants that grow flat on rocks 

and people never see 

because nothing should grow on rocks : 

I looked out over the lake 

and beyond to the hills and trees 

and nothing was moving 

so I looked closely 

along the lakeside 

under the old leaves of rushes 

and around clumps of drygrass 

and life was everywhere 

so I went on sometimes whistling 
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DUNES 

Taking root in windy sand 

is not an easy 

way 

to go about 

finding a place to stay. 

A ditchbank or wood’s-edge 

has firmer ground. 

In a loose world though 

something can be started— 

a root touch water, 

a tip break sand— 

Mounds from that can rise 

on held mounds, 

a gesture of building, keeping, 

a trapping 

into shape. 

  

     Firm ground ts not available ground. 
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LOVE SONG 

Like the hills under dusk you 

fall away from the light: 

you deepen: the green 

light darkens 

and you are nearly lost: 

only so much light as 

stars keep 

manifests your face: 

the total night in 

myself raves 
for the light along your lips. 
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stand in the woods 
still circling the nearly 
vanished log: after 
we go to pass 

through log and star 
this white song will 
hug us together in the 
woods of some lover’s head. 
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LOVE SONG (2) 
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INVOLVED 

They say last night radiation 

storms spilled down the meridians, 

cool green tongues of solar 

flares, non-human & not 

to be humanized, licking at 

human life: an arctic 

air mass shielded us: had I been 

out I’d have said, 

knowing them masked, burn me: or 

thanks for the show: 

my spine would have flared 

sympathetic colors: 

as it is I slept through, 

burning from a distant source. 
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WINTER SCENE 

There is now not a single 

leaf on the cherry tree: 

except when the jay 
plummets in, lights, and, 

in pure clarity, squalls: 
then every branch 

quivers and 

breaks out in blue leaves.   
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CLARITY 

After the event the rockslide 

realized, 

in a still diversity of completion, 

grain and fissure, 

declivity 

& 

force of upheaval, 

whether rain slippage, 

ice crawl, root 

explosion or 

stream erosive undercut:   
well I said it is a pity: 

one swath of sight will never 

be the same: nonetheless, 

this 

shambles has 

relieved a bind, a taut of twist, 

revealing streaks & 

scores of knowledge 

now obvious and quiet.   
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BONUS 

The hemlocks slumped 
already as if bewailing 

the branch-loading 

shales of ice, the rain 

changes and a snow 
sifty as fog 

begins to fall, brightening 

the ice’s bruise-glimmer 

with white holdings: 

the hemlocks, muffled, . 

deepen to the grim 

taking of a further beauty on. 
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PHOTOSYNTHESIS 

The sun’s wind 

blows the fire 

green, sails the 

chloroplasts, 

lifts banks, bogs, 

boughs into flame: 

the green ash of 
yellow loss. 
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EYESIGHT 

It was May before my 

attention came 

to spring and 

my word I said 

to the southern slopes 

I’ve 

missed it, it 

came and went before 

I got right to see: 

don’t worry, said the mountain, 

try the later northern slopes 

or if 

you can climb, climb 

into spring: but 

said the mountain 

it’s not that way 

with all things, some 

that go are gone 
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UPPERMOST 

The top 

grain on the peak 

weighs next 

to nothing and, 

sustained 

by a mountain, 

has no burden, 

but nearly 

ready to float, 

exposed 

to summit wind, 

it endures 

the rigors of having 

no further 

figure to complete 

anda 

blank sky 

to guide its dreaming 
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PROFECT 

My subject’s 
still the wind still 

difficult to 

present 

being invisible: 

nevertheless should I 

presume it not 

I'd be compelled 

to say 

how the honeysuckle bushlimbs 

wave themselves: 

difficult 

beyond presumption 
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A.R. AMMONS was born in North Carolina 
in February, 1926. His Collected Poems won 
the National Book Award for Poetry in 1973. 
He received the Bollingen Prize for Poetry in 
1975, and an award from the American 
Academy and Institute of Arts and Letters in 
1977. He is Goldwin Smith Professor of 
Poetry at Cornell University, N.Y. 

Poems reprinted from The Selected Poems 

1951-1977, by kind permission of A.R. 
Ammons and his publishers, W.W. Norton 
& Co., New York, N.Y. 

500 copies hand set in Caslon and Albertus ; 
typography by John Goulter & illustrations 
by Lois Goulter. | 
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