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for not dying to be with his
love be it a tale in the way
of “Yirgil ov (Yvid ov the
Jeibliotheca of FIseudo-
Apollodorus ov e’en JRoethius
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ov "Aymn to FIersephone”, n poem by
Craig Avrnold should 1t be lije say
"Curydice's _Lfootnote"”, n 1995 poem

of A. £. Stallings ov 4  Song for
EClla Grey

by David Almond yet perhaps

L Esprit de /' Escalier of
Catherynne 0. “Valente, Vet J
doth like the poem of Curydice of H.D
wheve accovding to she Lurydice 1s
cut off fromst for an eternity inst

death Yot eavest reciter
these (Obh all these to me
Jsut forget the love of

fov hev love
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they seem to be mostly
Jsut about poor (Irpheus
Vet whenst we enter inst to
that womans hart we see n
take

veciter vecite andst enter that
womans wovrld of love andst

sce the heauty
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Abh whenst the

YYuses strike thenst doth the poet
indite those whispers that doth inst his
minde doth sing so let me write inst
some trite tropes some may J3ut say of
veality which we doth see its furnituve
JRut thru our eyes Jut with meaning
fromst our minds be this world be a
world of blooms andst stars andst
moons ast we doth upon our love to
swoon with hair of molten suns andst
flesh of lilies faiv andst eyes bright
beams that out shine the stars Ahh our
eyes those windows thru which our
minds waylay paint such pictures ov
pethaps create the world itself of which

we Jut thus “ourselves” doth make
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Ahh what be this world this realitg some
say ast Georgc: Benée/c:g ke some 53y
of Yogﬁcﬁra its %/ﬁaptiimd tra be PBut
j’usfconsists exclusivelg of minds and
theirideas AHw what may this to do with
this proem well this idea thus wouldst
mean that what thg mood is to be will be
infact howeth thee see realitg a mind of
woe willst Put see darkness misery
CVCrgwhch But thenst a mood o{;jog
willst thenst Put see haPPiness andst
bcautg Cvcrgwhere So thus thee canst
change thg world Bg the alteration of thg

mood a Hc” ora [Jeaven a Hc” inst
IHeaven or a [ Jeaven inst Heu like

Eurgéice
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ook looketh he looketh at me to
turn too look look (Ihh (rpheus
thee (Ohbb thee doth turn to at me to
looketh (9bh (Irpheus thy eyes to
catch the eyes of \J to five with
gold thy haiv that doth thy eyes light
the aiv with the sighs of the love of
< that hath brought thee heve for
the love of J (Obbh (Obh rpheus
this place bhe J3ut wrought with this
love of J for thee (Ihh (rpheus

O rpheus 1inst this walk with thee /
inst a gavden perfumed of the vales
andst pastures be wheve be thee with
me (Obh (rpheus be JSut heavenly
the bivds doth JSut sing andst gold
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doth JSut spark andst streak upon
flowery blooms perfumed inst these
days endless of our delight within
light doth upon the blossoms dance
upon their pearl-silver scented ivory
tips our purple shadows that doth
ignite these vales andst pastures to
burn (Obb to shimmer (Obh (rpheus
with those sparks of love that flash
five fromst our eyes of love (Ihhhh
(rpheus our eyes of love of
vavished vapture our eyes that be
JRut our souls to capture haloed
avound with the fumes of ouvr breath
that upon our looks doth swoon our

eyes lit like the moon scented with
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our perfumed breath that doth give
Ohb Obh Orpheus giveth J life
fromst death this SAulonind that
with Oy love for thee doth light all
places doth all places be lit JSut
heavenly when doth [/ love thee the
light to flowers doth inst thy hair to
alight gilded inst wreaths of gold
sunlight lit thy haivs tips thy eye
lashes silver streaked ast lit lilies
upon those haivs tips that drip inst
beads like blooms that blossom upon
mine eyes that see (Ohh (Ohb
rpheus doth see thy look with
with silver specks that doth thy lids

doth doest JJut fleck along mine
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pupils with purple tints with indigo
hues they face to view wheve mine
eyes ast if kissed (Ihh (rpheus
(Ohbbhbh ast if kissed by thy soul thy
eyes upon mine eyes doest place that
thvu my flesh doth vace that blood
that doth my flesh to flood with
quivering veins Abh (Yhh (Obh
(rpheus doth mine eyes suck andst
thy love to inst my soul deains thy
love heated with blood my flesh
whenst doth entevs thy love this
place to Llysium doth become of
vales andst pastuves of streams

vippling melodies upon the songs of

bivds upon theiv wing (Obh (Obh
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doth mine soul doth sing of our love
thy love my love for thee andst me all
(Obb all things all places be Rut
heavenly whenst this love for thee
doth flow doth flow deeper thanst
the sena hotter thanst the desert sands
this five this five that within my
limbs doth quiver this mouth of J
smelling of perfumes hid within mine
loins that doth fumes fromst my
thighs those lips (Obh (vrpheus
those lips that glitter with dew-
specked desives for onst my eyes
doth my dreams to form to conlesce
with my sighs to drip within this

place all avound see J thru the eyes
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of love flowering lands wheve doth
bloom bands of coloured flames
beams that gleams thru eyes that
dveams thru love that doth upon the
poppy 9gavdens cause sweet fumes to
plume that awakeneth / my love to
life doth my soul to light to
vapturous delights upon the passions
frenzy to cont those poppies ved
vubies that glow that fromst my
blood doth flow boiling pleasuves
tempestuous my love doth grow those
poppies awake Ahh awalken (hh
Deavest (Iepheus be the spivit of
inst love full of hope for thee (Ihh
Deavest (Irpheus full of
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joyousness hlessedness (Ihh
Qrpheus full of all things good

that upon thy love thivst J that J
doest burst inst too bheingness walken
awaken to (Ihh that pulsating
thvobbing (Yrpheus (Ihh that love
that doth spurt fromst the eyes of
thvu this place of poppies this place
of such delightfulness upon thy face
doth (J see those lashes lustrous
cucled fine haivs that doth upon doest
flickev the flesh of (J that waft
odorous o’er these poppies with vuby
sheen woven dveams heavenly gnze
< Obb gaze J with sapphire eyes

the avdour of molten gold upon within
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those eyes like liquid suns doth the
lilies of my sighs ignite upon these
poppy fields indigo shadows with
peatl-like hue of iridescent grveens
luminous the world doth seem

within this place of my crystallized
dveams wheve the kiss of our eyes he
tinted with the scent of our sighs
wheve the passions lie upon our
cvimson lips wheve our love for
etevnity be spent bhlent with the
moonlight upon flowers voses andst
narcissi andst hyacinth that be JSut
mivvoved inst the opal glass the eyes
of we be shimmeving pools wheve be

doth dance our dreams of love upon
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our limbs of ivory kissed with the
lambent flames of our eyes with all
our love upon our fragrant breath
fromst the long (b long touch of our
heated kiss with beauty this place
doth seem to be (Ohh (bh (rpheus
our floating dreams wheve each J3ut
look with the eyes of bliss these
Fields of Asphodel that lay about
</ shall tell theiv gray that doth JSut
beauty expel that doth all shadows
JRut to beauteous of purples andst
indigo to flow (Ohh so lovely soft
so (OObh (rpheus look how lucent
those bloom to he (Ihh so lovely they

Jeut be entwined inst the shadows
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they like moonlight glint with upon
theiv tips this love of we within my
dveams we joyous swing andst sing
andst sway tip toes we lovingly
eyes to eyes wavering swaying we
dance enchant along these vivers 5
that vipple andst gleam upon their
waves that flicker andst flash with
each tip of our toes upon the banks
dancers we entwine we within the
scent blent upon the airs cleave our
sighs to glitter nast stars upon the
vipples that flicker with the vapture
of our eyes panting flesh with breath
meld with the pevfumed breath of

blooms on the breeze of our sighs
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within the hush of heaven avound
light our eyes within the dreams of
< we tread to dance to tinkle to
prance tremulous quivering vhythmic
feet doth J3ut tip toe with melodic
heat upon ouv feet along the vivers
banks ast eyes to eyes doest JRut
meet ouv feet to bheat along the rivers
that stream emevald andst sapphive
wheve the vipples glint inst harmonys
with our feet bejewelled with the tint
of the vivers glints vavished inst
vapture panting ouv harts doth inst
love doest beat inst my dveams (Ihh
O rpheus (Ohh Dearest my love the
poppies gleam of the Asphodel the
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vivers glints (Obh doth vemind J of
thy eyes that thvu love didst we hoth
JRut to see the streak of silver the
gold flash the ividescent streams
petfumed blooms that linger o’ev our
flesh with pearl-shadows the gleams
our breath the nirs perfumed vales

pastures with Auloninds because

He

Looked looked he looked at me to turn
too look look Ohh Orpheus thee Ohh
thee didst turn to at me to looketh Ohh
Orpheus thy eyes didst catch the eyes of
I andst walk I now inst eternity wrapped
inst all beauty the beauty that thee be
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