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APRIL IS THE CRUELLEST MONTH,







BREEDING

LILACS OUT OF THE DEAD LAND, MIXING
MEMORY AND DESIRE, STIRRING

DULL ROOTS WITH SPRING RAIN.

WINTER KEPT US WARM, COVERING

EARTH IN FORGETFUL SNOW, FEEDING

A LITTLE LIFE WITH DRIED TUBERS.

SUMMER SURPRISED US, COMING OVER THE STARNBERGERSEE
WITH A SHOWER OF RAIN; WE STOPPED IN THE COLONNADE,
AND WENT ON IN SUNLIGHT, INTO THE HOFGARTEN,

AND DRANK COFFEE, AND TALKED FOR AN HOUR.

BIN GAR KINE RUSSIN, STAMM’ AUS LITAUEN, ECHT DEUTSCH.









WHAT ARE THE ROOTS THAT CLUTCH, WHAT BRANCHES GROW
OuT OF THIS STONY RUBBISH? SON OF MAN,
YOoU CANNOT SAY, OR GUESS, FOR YOU KNOW ONLY
A HEAP OF BROKEN IMAGES, WHERE THE SUN BEATS,
AND THE DEAD TREE GIVES NO SHELTER, THE CRICKET NO RELIEF,
AND THE DRY STONE NO SOUND OF WATER.







R THIS RED ROCK,

ADOW OF THIS RED ROCK),
SOMETHING DIFFERENT FROM EITHER
G STRIDING BEHIND YOU

NING RISING TO MEET YOU;

IN A HANDFUL OF DUST.
WEHT DER WIND

RISCH KIND,
TLEST DU?




“You GAVE ME HYACINTHS FIRST A YEAR AGO;
“THEY CALLED ME THE HYACINTH GIRL.”
—YET WHEN WE CAME BACK, LATE, FROM| THE HYACINTH GARDEN,
YOUR ARMS FULL, AND YOUR HAIR WET, | I COULD NOT

SPEAK, AND MY EYES FAILED, I WAS NEITHER

LIVING NOR DEAD, AND I KNEW NOTHING,

LOOKING INTO THE HEART OF LIGHT, THE SILENCE.

OED’ UND LEER DAS MEER.

MADAME SOSOSTRIS, FAMOUS CLAIRVOYANIE

HAD A BAD COLD, NEVERTHELESS

IS KNOWN TO BE THE WISEST WOMAN IN EUROPE,
WITH A WICKED PACK OF CARDS. HERE, SAID SHE,
IS YOUR CARD, THE DROWNED PHOENICIAN SAILOR,
(THOSE ARE PEARLS THAT WERE HIS EYES. Look!)
HERE IS BELLADONNA, THE LADY OF THE _@gcggh
THE LADY OF SITUATIONS. -
HERE IS THE MAN WITH THREE STAVES,







AND HERE IS THE ONE-EYED MERCHANT, AND THIS CARD
WHICH IS BLANK, IS SOMETHING HE CARRIES ON HIS BACK,
WHICH I AM FORBIDDEN TO SEE. I DO NOT FIND

THE HANGED MAN. FEAR DEATH BY WATER.
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II. A GAME OF CHESS



THE CHAIR SHE SAT

GLOWED ON THE MARB
HELD UP BY STANDAR
FROM WHICH A GOLD

(ANOTHER HID HIS E
DOUBLED THE FLAMES
REFLECTING LIGHT UF
THE GLITTER OF HER
FROM SATIN CASES P(
IN VIALS OF IVORY 4
UNSTOPPERED, LURKEI
UNGUENT, POWDERED,
AND DROWNED THE SH
THAT FRESHENED FRO
IN FATTENING THE PH
FLUNG THEIR SMOKE

STIRRING THE PATTER
HUGE SEA-WOOD-FED |
BURNED GREEN AND @
IN WHICH SAD LIGHT
ABOVE THE ANTIQUE
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“JuGe JUG” TO
AND OTHER WIT| 1P S
WERE TOLD UPON LS
LEANED 0OUT, LEANING,
FOOTSTEPS SHUFFED ON
UNDER THE HRELIGHT,

SPREAD OUT IN FAERY POIN
CLAWED INTO WORDS, THEN WOUL

sH, HAIR

SAVAGELY STILL.

“My NERVES ARE BAD TO-NIGHT. YES, BAD. STAY WITH ME.
“SPEAK TO ME. WHY DO YOU NEVER SPEAK. SPEAK.

“WHAT ARE YOU THINKING OF? WHAT THINKING? WHAT?
“I NEVER KNOW WHAT YOU ARE THINKING. [HINK.”

Y
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THE HOT WATER AT TEN.

~
<
<
O
Q
(Vs
Q
|
(S
<<
2
<
o<
~
~
L
~
Q
=
<<

L
I
(S
L
()
2N
3
O
<
>
<
—J
Q.
.
<
I
(%)
W
ES
=
<<

U]
=
I~
<
X
Q
=
<
v
N
W
A
Ly
-l
S
~
O]
=
—
A
&
Q_






WHEN
I DIDN

S HUSBAND GOT DEMOBBED, I SAID—
' Y WORDS, I SAID TO HER MYSELF,
E ITS TIME
' COMING BACK, MAKE YOURSELF A BIT SMART.
IT T0. KNOW WHAT YOU DONE WITH THAT MONEY HE GAVE YOU
'{f o SOME TEETH. HE DID, I WAS THERE.
THEM ALL ouT, LIL, AND GET A NICE SET,
"SWEAR, I CAN’T BEAR TO LOOK AT YOU.

R _ AN‘T I, I SAID, AND THINK OF POOR ALBERT,
THE ARMY FOUR YEARS, HE WANTS A GOOD TIME,
GIVE IT HIM, THERE'S OTHERS WILL, I SAID.

SAID. SOMETHING O’ THAT, I SAID.

THANK, SHE SAID, AND GIVE ME A ‘HT - Lo

.
.




HURRY *UP’ PLEASE ITS TIME



IF You DON'T LIKE IT YOU CAN GET ON WITH IT, I SAID,

OTHERS CAN PICK AND CHOOSE IF YOU CAN'T. ;

But IF ALBERT MAKES OFF, IT WON’'T BE FOR LACK OF TELLING.
You OoUGHT TO BE ASHAMED, I SAID, TO LOOK SO ANTIQUE.

(AND HER ONLY THIRTY-ONE.) .

I CAN’'T HELP IT, SHE SAID, PULLING A LONG FACE,

IT’S THEM PILLS I TOOK, TO BRING IT OFF, SHE SAID.

(SHE’'S HAD AVE ALREADY, AND NEARLY DI OF YOUNG GEORGE.)
THE CHEMIST SAID IT WOULD BE ALRIGHT,/BUT I’'VE NEVER BEEN THE SAME.
You ARE A PROPER Fo0OL, I SAID.

WELL, IF ALBERT WON'T LEAVE YOU ALONE, THERE IT IS, I SAID,

WHAT YOU GET MARRIED FOR IF YOU -N'T WANT CHILDREN?

HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME




Y HAD A HOT GAMMON,

THE BEAUTY OF IT HOT—

IGHT MAY. GOODNIGHT.

ET LADIES, GOOD NIGHT, GOOD NIGHT.







III. THE FIRE SERMON




THE RIVER'S TENT IS BROKEN: THE LAST FINGERS OF LEAF

CLUTCH AND SINK INTO THE WET BANK. THE WIND
CROSSES THE BROWN LAND, UNHEARD. [HE NYMPHS ARE DEPARTED.

SWEET THAMES, RUN SOFTLY, TILL I END MY SONG.

THE RIVER BEARS NO EMPTY BOTTLES, SANDWICH PAPERS,

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, CARDBOARD BOXES, CIGARETTE ENDS
OR OTHER TESTIMONY OF SUMMER NIGHTS. THE NYMPHS ARE DEPARTED.

AND THEIR FRIENDS, THE LOITERING HEIRS OF CITY DIRECTORS;
DEPARTED, HAVE LEFT NO ADDRESSES.






By THE WATERS OF LEMAN I SAT DOWN AND WEPT.

SWEET THAMES, RUN SOFTLY TILL I END MY SONG,

SWEET THAMES, RUN SOFTLY, FOR I SPEAK NOT LOUD OR LONG.
But AT MY BACK IN A COLD BLAST I HEAR

THE RATTLE OF THE BONES, AND CHUCKLE SPREAD FROM H
A RAT CREPT SOFTLY THROUGH THE VEGETATION
DRAGGING ITS SLIMY BELLY ON THE BANK

WHILE I WAS FISHING IN THE DULL CANAL

ON A WINTER EVENING ROUND BEHIND THE GASHOUSE
MUSING UPON THE KING MY BROTHER'S WRECK

AND ON THE KING MY FATHER’S DEATH BEFORE HIM.
WHITE BODIES NAKED ON THE LOW DAMP GROUND
AND BONES CAST IN A LITTLE LOW DRY GARRET,
RATTLED BY THE RAT’S FOOT ONLY, YEAR TO YEAR. -

BUT AT MY BACK FROM TIME TO TIME I HEAR

THE SOUND OF HORNS AND MOTORS, WHICH SHALL BRING

SWEENEY TO MRS. PORTER IN THE SPRING.

0 THE MOON SHONE BRIGHT ON MRS. PORTER

AND ON HER DAUGHTER

THEY WASH THEIR FEET IN SODA WATER i

ET 0 CES VOIX D’ENFANTS, CHANTANT DANS LA COUPOLE! |




TWIT TWIT TWIT
JUG JUG JUG JUG JUG JUG
SO RUDELY FORC’D.
[EREU
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::.Fm MUSIC CREPT BY ME UPON THE WATERS”
\;E \F@m THE STRAND, UP QUEEN VICTORIA STREET.
% City &:@ I CAN SOMETIMES HEAR
mw&bm A @mEm mEm IN LOWER THAMES STREET,
Em w»%mﬁq &EE% om A MANDOLINE
E,E& WE@% AND H n@ TTER FROM WITHIN
E*mwm @m}fm\m »@zmm &7 NOON: WHERE THE WALLS
& @m@@\?ﬁ HELDZ
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THE RIVER SWEATS

OIL AND TAR

THE BARGES DRIFT

WITH THE TURNING TIDE

RED SAILS

WIDE

[0 LEEWARD, SWING ON THE HEAVY SPAR.

[HE BARGES WASH

DRIFTING LOGS

DowN GREENWICH REACH

PAST THE ISLE OF D0GS,
WEIALALA LEIA
WALLALA LEIALALA



ELIZABETH AND LEICESTER

BEATING 0ARS

THE STERN WAS FORMED

A GILDED SHELL

RED AND GOLD

THE BRISK SWELL

RIPPLED BOTH SHORES

SOUTHWEST WIND

CARRIED DOWN STREAM

[HE PEAL OF BELLS

WHITE TOWERS
WEIALALA LEIA
WALLALA LEIALALA



“IRAMS AND DUSTY TREES.

HIGHBURY BORE ME. “RICHMOND AND KEW
UnpID ME. By RICHMOND I RAISED MY KNEES
SUPINE ON THE FLOOR OF A NARROW CANOE.”

“My FEET ARE AT MOORGATE, AND MY HEART
UNDER MY FEET. AFTER THE EVENT
HE WEPT. HE PROMISED ‘A NEW START.’
I MADE NO COMMENT. WHAT SHOULD I RESENT?”

“ON MARGATE SANDS.
I CAN CONNECT
NOTHING WITH NOTHING.
THE BROKEN FINGERNAILS OF DIRTY HANDS.
My PEOPLE HUMBLE PEOPLE WHO EXPECT

NOTHING.”
LA LA

[0 CARTHAGE THEN I CAME







BURNING BURNING BURNING BURNING
0 LoRD THOU PLUCKEST ME oOUT
0 LORD THOU PLUCKEST



BURNING
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[ PICKED HIS BONES N WHISPERS, As HE'R SE"AND
" f‘-%HE PASSED THE STAGES OF HIS AGE AND' %OUTH ' .
ENTERING THE WHIRLPOOL. . :‘ -.f '\*
[a i, 2o ':‘i ? GENTILEbOR JEW
0 YOU- WD TURN THE WHEEL AND LOOK 10 WLNDWARD .
CONSIDER PHLEBAS WHO WAS ONCE HANDSOME ANB ITALL AS vou. \
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WHAT
WHAT

WHAT
WHAT

WHAT

WHAT
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WHAT
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WHAT
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THUNDER
[HUNDER

[HUNDER
THUNDER

THUNDER

THUNDER

[HUNDER
THUNDER

[HUNDER

THUNDER

[HUNDER

[HUNDER

THUNDER

THUNDER

[HUNDER

SAID
SAID

SAID
SAID

SAID

SAID

SAID
SAID

SAID

SAID

SAID

SAID

SAID
SAID

SAID



ON SWEATY FACES
“IN THE GARDENS

AC |
Faitl




AND NO WATER A
ROAD WINDING AB

THEF'-?SA NDY RO‘D
VE AMONG THE MOUN
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UT WAT R
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T ROM, DO D‘RACKE s&s
:. i %, Al .‘ 5
L]




ei'F “i

ND Al ‘MTER

D ER
\
SPRING

POOL AMONG THE

F THERE WERE THh
_Nor THE cIcADA
AND DRY GRASS SINGIN
BUT SOUND OF WATER
WHERE THE HERMIT-THR L
DRIP DROP.DRIP DROP I
BUT THERE IS NO WATER

\




" WHO IS THE THIRD WHO WALKS ALWAYS BESIDE YOU?
] COUNT, THERE ARE ONLY YOU AND I TOGETHER
W] LOOK AHEAD"UP THE WHITE ROAD
LWAYS ANOTHER ONE WALKING BESIDE YOU
GLIDING PT IN A BROWN MANTLE, HOODED
I DO NOT KNOWo WHETHER A MAN OR A WOMAN
—BUT WHO 48 THAT ON THE OTHER SIDE OF YOU?

-

-
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WHAT IS THAT SOUND HIGH IN THE AIR
MURMUR OF MATERNAL LAMENTATION
WHO ARE THOSE HOODED HORDES SWARMING
OVER ENDLESS PLAINS, STUMBLING IN CRACKED EARTH
RINGED BY THE FLAT HORIZON ONLY
WHAT IS THE CITY OVER THE MOUNTAINS
CRACKS AND REFORMS AND BURSTS IN THE VIOLET AIR

FALLING TOWERS JERUSALEM ATHENS ALEXANDRIA
VIENNA LONDON
UNREAL




A WOMAN DREW HER LONG BLACK HAIR OUT TIGHT
AND ADDLED WHISPER MUSIC ON THOSE STRINGS
AND BATS WITH BABY FACES IN THE VIOLET LIGHT
WHISTLED, AND BEAT THEIR WINGS
AND CRAWLED HEAD DOWNWARD DOWN A BLACKENED WALL
AND UPSIDE DOWN IN AIR WERE TOWERS
TOLLING REMINISCENT BELLS, THAT KEPT THE HOURS
AND VOICES SINGING OUT OF EMPTY CISTERNS AND EXHAUSTED WELLS.



IN THIS DECAYED HOLE AMONG THE MOUNTAINS

IN THE FAINT MOONLIGHT, THE GRASS IS SINGING

OVER THE TUMBLED GRAVES, ABOUT THE CHAPEL
THERE IS THE EMPTY CHAPEL, ONLY THE WIND'S HOME
IT HAS NO WINDOWS, AND THE DOOR SWINGS,

DRY BONES CAN HARM NO ONE.

CLLY A COCK STOOD ON THE ROOFTREE
Co CcO RICO CO CO RICO
IN A AASH OF LIGHTNING. THEN A DAMP GUST

BRINGING RAIN

GANGA WAS SUNKEN, AND THE LIMP LEAVES
WAITED FOR RAIN, WHILE THE BLACK CLOUDS
GATHERED FAR DISTANT, OVER HIMAVANT.

THE JUNGLE CROUCHED, HUMPED IN SILENCE,
[HEN SPOKE THE THUNDER

DA
DATTA: WHAT HAVE WE GIVEN?
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My FRIEND, BLOOD SHAKING MY HEART

THE AWFUL DARING OF A MOMENT’S SURRENDER

WHICH AN AGE OF PRUDENCE CAN NEVER RETRACT

By THIS, AND THIS ONLY, WE HAVE EXISTED

WHICH IS NOT TO BE FOUND IN OUR OBITUARIES

OR IN MEMORIES DRAPED BY THE BENEFICENT SPIDER

OR UNDER SEALS BROKEN BY THE LEAN SOLICITOR

IN OUR EMPTY ROOMS TURN IN THE DOOR ONCE AND TURN ONCE ONLY

WE THINK OF THE KEY, EACH IN HIS PRISON
DA THINKING OF THE KEY, EACH CONARMS A PRISON

0NLY AT NIGHTFALL, AETHEREAL RUMOURS

REVIVE FOR A MOMENT A BROKEN CORIOLANUS

DAYADHVAM: I HAVE HEARDDATHE KEY

DAMYATA: THE BOAT RESPONDED



GAILY, TO THE HAND EXPERT WITH SAIL AND OAR
YOUR HEART WOULD HAVE RESPONDED

GAILY, WHEN INVITED, BEATING OBEDIENT

Jo CONTROLLING HANDS

I SAT UPON THE SHORE
FISHING, WITH THE ARID PLAIN BEHIND ME
SHALL I AT LEAST SET MY LANDS IN ORDER?
LONDON BRIDGE IS FALLING DOWN FALLING DOWN FALLING

0 SWALLOW SWALLOW

[HESE FRAGMENTS I HAVE SHORED AGAINST MY RUINS
WHY THEN ILE FIT YoU. HIERONYMO’S MAD AGAINE.
DATTA. DAYADHVAM. DAMYATA.










SHANTIH SHANTIH SHANTIH
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