
Country Stars

The nearsighted child has taken off her glasses

and come downstairs to be kissed goodnight.

She blows on a black windowpane until it's white.

Over the apple trees a bear passes

but she puts her own construction on the night.

Two cities, a chemical plant, and clotted cars

breathe our distrust of darkness on the air,

Clouding the pane between us and the stars.

But have no fear, or only proper fear:

the bright watchers are still there.


-- W. Meredith, 1976

City Stars :

A response to Meredith's Country Stars

The nearsighted child has taken off her glasses;

She sneaks downstairs and off into the night

in clicking black heels and a dress too tight.

Over the puddles a loud bus passes

but she can't afford exposure to the light.

Two clubs, an all-night bar, and neon signs

breathe our passion for darkness on the air,

Conning us into enthrallment with false stars.

So show no trust, or only cautious trust:

the cruel voyeurs await us there.


-- P. M. Aceves, 2005

