




















Not long now, my darling. 
Hark at the wind. 
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' Don't look at me like that at this stage. 
For Christ's sake, love, leave off. 
We've packed it in, 
The best thing clearly -
- Sure my wife will go mad if we don't -
- Better now than when it's deeper -
Did we want what lasts for life, in any case? 
No regrets the way it stands, you see -
- Gone on longer God knows what -
Now now, my dear, no tears. 
For heaven's sake don't look that way. 
If we put it in perspective 

In a month it'll all seem silly.-
- and the difference in our ages -
- You'll find someone else, you'll see -
- Someone who can give you much. more -
Do leave off,' she mimicked 
With her small mouth failing 
And her wild eyes wet. 
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DREAM: ST JAMES' INFIRMARY BLUES 

Pasc;ing his death normally 
Standing dead in queues in sick supershops 
Paying his rates to the clerk with the cool crab eyes 
Paying his rent to the rat with a slow-worm slipping 

from his ear 

Living his death quietly 
Mowing the dead gra$ from the tablecloth of sad 

suburban green 
Hanging up the grisly Christmas lanterns - smell of 

bad fat burning -

Walking his grave peaceably 
Passing among the falling faces and the spilling lips 
Clay from the drag of summer dres.ses on his fingers 
Fungus of a Fairisle cardigan 

He is relieved to see you standing on the comer 
of Oxford Street and Charing Cross Road 

Live with your tender face of cuts 
Love still sticky where your breast was. 
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