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In llrendan's Hoal, A Lelter l'rom Ireland 

Frallasasllinabow\,pcrhaps 

Orendandidmakeit. 
avoyageth:usnlppcdnautical law 
llkencwpapcr,landlnshiscloakL>d 
andsaltcdbodyqulverlnsonthecdgt: 
ofthlscoonlry'sdin. 
l'crh~ps he did "pre-date the NorSt:" 
andgllmpscdLahr~'sblockbo:alhing 

arc like the sleek bockofawhak 

shlningUtrough maritime spit 
andthoughtofhishml.hcrs.asldo. 

lnasqulrrcllyhud<.lle 
lnthclruonect.Jrchhovcl. 

u I was in Glcndalough, Ireland 
godfadingasfastasDrcnd.:m.yct 
bcll~vinghisbrcalh woven in wind 
combingthebacklit hills of heather. 
and believing I'll makcllback 
toSpirmysclfomothcguuural 
greenro.::kofNt.'Wfoundl:md'ssouth 
shore. where I wasborn,scoutlng 
lheAtlantlcOCpch.thcsca noor·scrag 
and canyon. Skimming lht:swcll.thcspray 
and wave. brcad-crumblng 
lhejourncyingullsqualliks. 


