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BILL HOWELL 

Portrait of a Friend 

Tl1e forgiveness of a sl1ared icleal 
on its way to becotning tl1e people 
v-ve keep 111oclelling ourselves after 
witl1out co111plete pern1ission. 

Jazz in tl1e lJackgrotLnd: tl1e garden .. 
ah11ost overgrown, ostensibly delicate 
perennials blasting out of then1selves 
like rebellious wilclflowers .... 

At1d if art is tl1e lie r1ecessaty to tell 
tl1e eye 's trutl1, wl1at are we to do 
witl1 tl1e need to please, tl1e need 
to l)e neeclecl, chose11 ancl sl1apecl? 

Tl1e 111ind focuses its own forehead; 
tl1e gtit giltl1s the l1ardest of laugl1s; 
the groin joins in on n1irth's birtl1; 
tl1e heart knows the joke's on yott. 

1'11en your knowledge: so1ne of us tty 
to avoicl what we cl on 't want to see 
at tl1e satne tilne people who need us 
tty to protect us fron1 tl1eir lives. 

Alvvays, wl1en tl1e bacl news comes, 
tl1e lies grov\l otlt of our closest fears; 
our spirits grow older if not ttp, line 
n1ore as tl1eir faces become less clear. 



All this before we've even pickecl up 
fate's brt1sh by tl1e scntff of its neck, 
begtin_ inventing who we really are 
and surely: l1ow we come to love. 
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