ogion Ceross Meaanme with Powl—an 2 200 mcieks, early fall, vhe Afps)

Tl:-: cheap slogans of politics and commerce are like aggressive alien
weeds, overrunning the common ground of language with a kind of
false—or irre-poetry; They numb our natural sense of the refined somc
elements of verse, reducing rhythm, anaphora and rthyme to mere clever
mstruments m a grab-bag repertoire of tncks eager to serve the abuse

of power and unjust gain

Une of the pnimary tasks of Poetry 15 to protect this common ground,
especially tor the yvoung, in the same way we might protect the Barth
1tselt, whether 1t be a patch of prame alongside a busy road, or the
dehicate balance of species 1n a remote and pristine alpine meadow
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