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Thirsty, I move toward greater thirst. Hungry, I enter a

deeper hunger.
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To Readers

Dear Reader,

I sincerely hope you’ll find something, however
small, to enjoy or remember in this book. The subjects I've
obsessed over are love, violence, the sacred, the erotic,
family, exile, and death. I've tried to account for a world
in which beauty and suffering are coincident. I'm aware
that pain can alienate us from our world, but I believe that
the practice of poetry can make sense of human suffering
by allowing personal suffering to connect the person in
pain to every other fallen, broken, and wounded member
of our human family. Thirsty, I move toward greater thirst.

Hungry, I enter a deeper hunger.

——1Li—Young Lee, Chicago, U.S.A., 2015.
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Furious Versions

1

These days I waken in the used light

of someone’s spent life, to discover

the birds have stripped my various names of meaning entire:
the sparrow by quarrel,

the dove by grievance.

Ilie

dismantled. I feel

the hours. Do they veer

to dusk? Or dawn?

Will I rise and go

out into an American city?

Or walk down to the wilderness sea?

I might run with wife and children to the docks
to bribe an officer for our lives

and perilous passage.

Then I'd answer

in an oceanic tongue
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to Professor, Capitalist, Husband, Father.
Or I might have one more

hour of sleep before my father

comes to take me

to his snowbound church

where I dust the pews and he sets candles
out the color of teeth.

That means I was born in Bandung, 1958;
on my father’s back, in borrowed clothes,

I came to America.

And I wonder

if I imagined those wintry mornings
in a dim nave, since

I'm the only one

who'’s lived to tell it,

and I confuse

the details; was it my father’s skin
which shone like teeth?

Was it his heart that lay snowbound?
But if I waken to a jailer
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rousting me to meet my wife and son,
come to see me in my cell

where I eat the chocolate

and smoke the cigarettes they smuggle,
what name do I answer to?

And did I stand

on the train from Chicago to Pittsburgh
so my fevered son could sleep? Or did I
open my eyes

and see my father’s closed face

rocking above me?

Memory revises me.

Even now a letter

comes from a place

I don’t know, from someone
with my name

and postmarked years ago,
while I await

injunctions from the light
or the dark;

I wait for shapeliness
limned, or dissolution.

Is paradise due or narrowly missed

until another thousand years?
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