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1. UNHOLY HCLI DAYS

THE MARVELOUS CHRI STMAS BAT

Over the nountains all covered in snow,
Over the prairie so pat,

From Newark to None, from apartnent to hone
It's the Marvel ous Christnas Bat.

Al the way down froma far-away | and
(No one knows quite where it’'s at)
Foiling aerial crisis with sonar devices
The Marvel ous Christmas Bat.

“Why not a Santa?” the vacuous cry,

“He’s jolly and beardy and fat!

He brings us nice things.” But he hasn’t got w ngs
Li ke the Marvel ous Christmas Bat.

Can Santa Claus tunble Iike autum’s |ast |eaf,
Go spiraling this way and that,

Do a roll-out then swi ng upside down on a string
Li ke the Marvel ous Christmas Bat?

He cones through the dark of a still Christmas dawn
Giding stealthily over the cat

Sl eepi ng under the tree—eh, so silent is he

The Marvel ous Christnmas Bat.

Ch why does he cone? Not a farthing he brings
And is loathe to renmain for a chat.

When he | eaves it’'s unclear as to why he was here
The Marvel ous Christnmas Bat.

What is a season of joy but a dream

What is a dream but a gnat

On the skin of a night that is sped by the flight
O the Marvel ous Christnas Bat.

Pl ayi ng havoc with | ogi c when com ng to play

Is not a half bad gane at that.

Hs gift is the shy, plain, and wonderful “why?”
O the Marvel ous Christnas Bat.

HUGH MOCORE
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THOUGHTS OF A GOLDFI SH

Whom t o t hank
for my lovely tank?

Where the grass waves free
round nmy coral tree.
It suits ne,

fat and sl ow
Gl il eo.

Sonetinmes | hear |aughter
as |'mstruggling after

pakes on the brim
Is it hin?

Who nade the pebbl es?

And the green glen where | sleep?
Latel y when

| start to doze a sort of NET
waves near.
NOT YET!

| love ny coral tree
It needs ne.

What water should | wear
out there?

PRI SCI LLA E. PRATT

NEW YORK DEBUT

Too late to yearn back to, G eat Kong,

the sinple days of raining your vast fists
down on a supi ne tyrannosaurus rex

to be anong, but not part of the throng.
Your billing is for “Beauty and the Beast,”
nmonst er unnerved by the canmera’s pash,

too jejune to lust for gluts of cash

and bright celebrity: thus, soon, deceased.

Drifting past a thousand gl owi ng panes
like a thousand Lilliputian tel escreens

bl i nking their ever-quickening stories

of each bright wi ndow s separate scenes,
you, eighth wonder of the world, now hurry
on your quarter hour’'s stint of glory.

DANI EL CORRI E

THE LAMB

He ganbols to the shearer’s shear

And soon his woolies disappear

And thus he gets his just deserts—

For ganmbol ers always | ose their shirts.

BOB MCKENTY
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THE PERENNI AL QUESTI ON
O, The Philosophe

Two roads diverged in a yell ow wood

Just as the Poet said it woul d—

A pl easant and delightful ride—

When a Chi cken crossed to the other side.

Wthout a thought of Life' s brief candle,
O stately thenes of Bach and Handel
O Keats lanmenting on his urn
O gal axi es and how t hey burn,
It crossed the road.

It did not pause to cogitate

On some forgotten | uncheon date,
ponder Zeno just to see

If it could get fromA to B—
It crossed the road.

No chi cken would, in |earned discourse,

Enbrace Descartes before the horse;

The Chicken, with | ess subtle art,

Wul d put the horse before Descartes
And cross the road.

What ever Newt on denonstrat ed

The Chicken’s speed is underrated:

A bird in notion, far from shall ow,

Just noves its runp: its Mnd will follow
Across the road.

But as | pause and think again,
The bird confounds with |ightning Zen
Sur passi ng Basho and his toad
As it zips back
Across the road.
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