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For a Young Boy Who Asks 
Me Why He Should Study

What will it take for us to see that spring
is really a messenger?  That winter is aware
of much more than we give it credit for?
That nights are real because the stars are real?
It’s nice to know the sky doesn’t think less
of rain because the rain is sad.  It’s nice
to know that clouds are older than the heart.
Once I smoked, and someone called the cops
on me.  I was a tiny boy.  They told me it would
stunt my growth.  The cops gave me a lecture.
What is peculiar to the heart is not
always peculiar to the mind.  To see
a dove is not to see its bleak undoing—
there where the hunter finds its weaknesses …
What should I learn? you ask, your knowledge far
from over.  I say learn everything you can.
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