
                                          THE CONCRETE ROSE*       
                                                Mr.      Shakespeare       said 

                                                   a rose  by any other   name 

                                                    would    smell as      sweet; 
                                                     yet  if    words  from rows 
     arose,   a      rose to
        make, why say
                                                                concrete?
                                                                  Words
                                                                     blos-
                                                                       somfs
                                                                        here,                up-
                                                                          roo-              ted,
                                                         not             like            books 
                                                             up-           on            some;                       

                                                              shelf;        no,          they                                     

                                                                 stand       up         just            
                                                                    to         paint      the                                         

                                                                      im-       age      of                                    

                                                                         the   thing   it--   
                                                                                   self.                                                                               

                                                                                   Can                                                                               

                                                                                    we 
                                                                                    call     
                                                                this             “con-    

                                                               crete              po-                                                   

                                                                et-                ry?”--          or                                                          

                                                                leave            that           term
                                                                 a-               lone?         (It’s
                                                                 more          like         tell-                

                                                                  and-         show-    it-.                                      !

                                                                      try!)   Why    turn                                                        

                                                                               this                                                              

                                                                             rose          

                                                                            to                                                                                                        

                                                                       stone?                                                                         

                THE       ROWS* 

                    THAT AROSE  

                       INTO A ROSE*

                   *A lass, poor Gertrude, not a Stein.     


