To Poverty
1 You are near again, and have been there

or thereabouts for years. Pull up a chair.

I’d know that shadow anywhere, that silhouette

without a face, that shape. Well, be my guest.

5
       We’ll live like sidekicks – hip to hip, 

like Siamese twins, joined at the pocket. 

I’ve tried too long to see the back of you.

Last winter when you came down with the flu

I should have split, cut loose, but

     10
       let you pass the buck, the bug. Bad blood.


       It’s cold again; come closer to the fire, the light.


       and let me make you out.


       How have you hurt me, let me count the ways;


       the month of Sundays

      15          when you left me in the damp, the dark,


       the red, or down and out, or out of work.


       The weeks on end of bread without butter,


        bed without supper. 


        That time I fell through Schofield’s shed

      20
        and broke both legs, 


        and Schofield couldn’t spare to split

    
        one stick of furniture to make a splint.


        Thirteen weeks I sat there till they set.


        What can the poor do but wait? And wait.

       25          How come you’re struck with me? Go see the Queen.


        lean on the doctor or the dean,


        breathe on the major,


        squeeze the mason or the manager,


        go down to London, find a novelist at least

       30
        to bother with, to bleed, to leach.


        On second thoughts stay put.


        A person needs to get a person close enough


        To stab him in the back.


        Robert Frost said that, Besides,

       35
        I’d rather keep you in the corner of my eye


        Than wait for you to join me side by side


        At every turn, on every street, in every town.


        Sit down. I said sit down. 


     

Guiding Questions:





How does the poet manage to make the poem so amusing and entertaining? 


What do you find interesting about the references to literature in this poem?








