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Dancers at the Moy

This Italian square
And circling plain
Black once with mares
And their stallions,
The flat Blackwater
Turning its stones

Over hour after hour
As their hooves shone
And lifted together
Under the black rain,
One or other Greek war
Now coloured the town

Blacker than ever before
With hungry stallions
And their hungry mares
Like hammocks of skin,
The flat Blackwater
Unable to contain

[tself as horses poured
Over acres of grain

In a black and gold river.
No band of Athenians



Arrived at the Moy fair
To buy for their campaign,

Peace having been declared
And a treaty signed.

The black and gold river
Ended as a trickle of brown
Where those horses tore

At briars and whins,

Ate the flesh of each other
Like people in famine.

The flat Blackwater
Hobbled on its stones
With a wild stagger

And sag in its backbone,

The local people gathered
Up the white skeletons.
Horses buried for years
Under the foundations
Give their earthen floors
The ease of trampolines.
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Anseo

When the Master was calling the roll
At the primary school in Collegelands,
You were meant to call back Anseo
And raise your hand

As your name occurred.

Anseo, meaning here. here and now,
All present and correct,

Was the first word of Irish | spoke.

The last name on the ledger

Belonged to Joseph Mary Plunkett Ward
And was followed, as often as not,

By silence, knowing looks,

A nod and a wink, the Master's droll
"And where's our little Ward-of-court?"

| remember the first time he came back
The Master had sent him out

Along the hedges

To weigh up for himself and cut

A stick with which he would be beaten.
After a while, nothing was spoken;

He would arrive as a matter of course
With an ash-plant, a salley-rod.

Or, finally, the hazel-wand

He had whittled down to whip-lash.

Its twist of red and yellow lacquers
Sanded and polished,



And altogether so delicately wrought
That he had engraved his initials on it.

I last met Joseph Mary Plunkett Ward
In a pub just over the Irish border.
He was living in the open,

In a secret camp

On the other side of the mountain.
He was fighting for Ireland,

Making things happen.

And he told me, Joe Ward,

Of how he had risen through the ranks
To Quartermaster, Commandant:
How every morning at parade

His volunteers would call back Anseo
And raise their hands

As their names occurred.



Anseo

UK BH
FEREHLUOHNE,
YREZZ 2] 14 Anseo

FEEF
ERAZF HI MR,

Anseo, BRERRXE, XEB, W%,
#HEHIFEEH,
mEHEEENE—NERZIEIE,
BEIRE—IEBE
BTFEEX - OF - L8PS - XE
mbE = mkA, FER,

AR, SRR,

R TFAHE—THR, RKENIE
"BAGNZ B AR? "

FiCHBME REE
At &

N ERE
BCEBRIHKT
—ARITABMR T

BT —=JL, fFAaEthES ;
flbex B AT AR AT

EE RN, —RIEF,
&, &5, BEENE
CRWMBIAL T —RKRHk,
EAENEHMACHAMEE



wHYEFHE,
BN I BHARER
T ZFHRREZE L H,

BRIRPESEX - OF - ZoIYss - kB
BAERE T 2BRENBH—ERE,
AN,

— I HABEHE

#FL B —il.

fEABRZELES,

RS

R &R, X XE,
fhanfa —ER A E/H

LERE, 3%
n{EEEX R RSB

it B9E B &= [ 04 Anseo
FEsRMmMNAF

W MBFHI 2 B

B
DEBEHFZU, HEHERZ,

( PR A #E )



Why Brownlee Left

Why Brownlee left, and where he went,
Is a mystery even now.

For if a man should have been content
It was him; two acres of barley,

One of potatoes, four bullocks,

A milker, a slated farmhouse.

He was last seen going out to plough
On a March morning, bright and early.

By noon Brownlee was famous;

They had found all abandoned, with
The last rig unbroken, his pair of black
Horses, like man and wife,

Shifting their weight from foot to
Foot, and gazing into the future.
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Lag

We were joined at the hip. We were joined at the hip
like some latter-day Chang and Eng,

though | lay in that dreadful kip

in North Carolina while you preferred to hang

loose in London, in that selfsame

‘room in Bayswater." You wrapped yourself in a flag
(the red flag, with a white elephant, of Siam)

and contemplated the time lag.

It was Chang, | seem to recall, who tried to choke
Eng when he'd had one over the eight.

It was Chang whose breath was always so sickly-sour.

It was Chang who suffered a stroke.
Eng was forced to shoulder his weight.

It was Chang who died first. Eng lived on for five hours.
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