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IfWe Didn't Forget 

If 

we didn't forget everything, 

deflating 

famous everything 
would have impaled itself 
like the North Pole's pointed end 
blowing out like a galaxy's 

oh, memory, you holy paradise and its fools. 

PoETRY • 455 

Memory's needles are streaming through us 
our days young as yesterday 
would burn 
till the skin was gone, 

but we would forget. 
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