
 

The Illiterate 
by William Meredith  

Touching your goodness, I am like a man 

Who turns a letter over in his hand 

And you might think this was because the hand 

Was unfamiliar but, truth is, the man 

Has never had a letter from anyone; 

And now he is both afraid of what it means 

And ashamed because he has no other means 

To find out what it says than to ask someone. 

 

His uncle could have left the farm to him, 

Or his parents died before he sent them word, 

Or the dark girl changed and want him for beloved. 

Afraid and letter-proud, he keeps it with him. 

What would you call his feeling for the words 

That keep him rich and orphaned and beloved? 
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My Mistress’ Eyes are Nothing Like the Sun 
by William Shakespeare 

My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun; 

Coral is far more red than her lips' red; 

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 

If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head. 

I have seen roses damasked, red and white, 

But no such roses see I in her cheeks; 

And in some perfumes is there more delight 

Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks. 

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know 

That music hath a far more pleasing sound; 

I grant I never saw a goddess go; 

My mistress, when she walks, treads on the ground. 

   And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 

   As any she belied with false compare. 
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Spoon Ode 
by Sharon Olds 

Spoon of O, spoon of nothing, 

spoon of ankh, spoon of poonss, 

spoon of the lady at the dressing table, 

spoon of  , spoon of female, 

spoon of   , spoon of war, 

spoon of the world, spoon of War of the 

Worlds, spoon of stick figure, 

spoon of   girl, spoon of   boy, 

spoon of   spear thrower, spoon of fire, 

spoon of egg, spoon of egg race, 

spoon of dish, spoon of ran away with, 

spoon of ran away with and came back, spoon of never came back, 

spoon of silver, spoon of gold, 

spoon of milk, spoon of Saturn, 

spoon of vulva, spoon of vagina, 

spoon of Ant, spoon of Bee, 

spoon of Venus, spoon of Serena, 

 

 

 



spoon of vugg, spoon of vum, 

spoon of spider, spoon of sun, 

spoon of fee, fie, foe, fum. 

Spoon of everyone. Spoon 

of the belly. Spoon of the empty belly. 

Spoon of the full one. Spoon of no one 

hungry. Spoon for everyone. 
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