
JACKSON MAC LOW’S SIXTEENTH FRENCH SONNET

Funicle , escheatable contravention: viv i fy, denominate i l l imited,

Jackson ever-present

MacLowian: tender, evocative

Thoughtfulness; te l l b irthdays’ ritual; mee t mottled disputation,

Pen, notebook: the sentence, no sermon

Boycott bad politic as politic aesthetic consciousness

Care, back-slums—therein, safe shadow, bounce thanks darkish.

Hillshire wind socket singsong flittering

With Anne, choral work heralding like a whisper, like thunder

Hai lshot, tantamount t’harangue: meet birth, hai lshot malvaceous;

I miss him because of his mind, heart—

all that melding

Care terri f ica l ly; consider tooth tel l ers; outshine breezes’ exiguiti es.

Brilliances carefully ever procedurally punctiliously—

Supersedes points made

Filter ing-machine: te l l l i fe’s four-in-hand yesterday ’s seminary’s forechosen;

The universe too, acts like this—

Generatively

Massive, accl a im faintness’s wi ll after loan soci eties’.

What’s with our society!

Sublimity of mind grabbles with octaves of inequity

Town-cri er: te l l foretops. Tooth: te l l superfluity’s sensitive thundering curls.

Jackson died during war’s never ending blame

Love is a light curl, a plume

Terr if ica l ly, thoughtfulness, apocynum’s obstacle (there in wrongs fl ing overbusy

Groupings of words gently urge

Sanity, sanctity, the vigor of interplay



Assizes) outbalances hurry’s tooth (there in garrets’ stee l -engravings)

What could this mean but the

Proliferation of meaning!

While te l l ers outshine bombast, breezi ly te l l crawfish

Bombast, no never, not he, his, him

Breezily a crawfish telling…

Assizes, tantamount t’comminution, lots’ v ictory ingrained octavos.

Language as synopsis, polyvalence, choice, freedom, lassitude

Imagination, flexibility, openings up of, clustering, heightening, etc.

Penuriously (there in wrong), order ducks throstle-frames germane t’basements.

He’s here, line by line

Spring boarding…

Tooth: drop there in wrong’s do; bounce there in gunshots’ assizes—terr i fic!

Thank you

Thank you ever so much dear Jackson!

With love, Brenda


