L, Heol Cattwg,
Whitchurch, ‘

Cardiff.,

30th September,1962.
Rosh-hashana, 5723.

Leshana tova tikah taevu.

Dear Stephen,

Forgive the way this message mine doth roll —
Full well from key to tape, from tape to scroll.
Those implements of mine do not fit think,

That I, all blotless, should now write with ink.
As happens, well accoeding to those rules,

We know not, pity us, the bouncing fools,

That have decreed, that I , by grace of God,
Like a ploughman; homeward, schoolward daily plod.*
But their appointed guardian tell me did,

That in my soul some dormant Goodness hid.

So fated by the stars that shine and gleam,

And f@llow me in zodiacal stream,

I prepare to earn my gquotidian loaf,

Along with cad and teachee, friend and oaf,
For thus the Fates, with that unerring knife,
Enscribed the wid'ning circle of my life,
This part of which I soon will thankful shut,
Before Miss Atropos my dirty string doth cut,
One Gordian knot of which I know expose,

like so0il&l linen on a line of clothes.
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Apotheosis sure is not my lot,

But why a prefect, well who knows, God wot|
Pressed in this vile Industry, I fully scorn,
My brain's subjected, sadly all forlorn,

It wears a crown all built and prick'd with thorns,
And stead a Bay its pain my head adorns.
Subjected to this horrid Fate of Fate,

To labour hotly, sweat, and meditate,

In unhealthy, —wholesome, proper State.

Thus I endure the dreadful threat and net

Of heavyg forcéd labour work and sweat —
Which like unto the mighty dragon's Flame,

Which bold Saint George (thou wast the name?)

Did bravely turn then, and so bravely tame,

To rescue safe the last, sweet lifting tress,

That last fine yarn from that soft, web-like dress,
Does like the menace of the master's whip;

Inanity of our smart master's quip,

That snarling cracks about his fevered 1lip,

Does all some ill, and none it e'er will soothe,
Though some be hairy men and some be smooth¥**
Because the flow of lucre was But poor,

And singing Dives came not round our door,

To curl her nuptial veil with smoothest stealth,
And bless our house with high-voic'd, lilting wealth,
In order to secure this Good for most,

I the lesser took a teaching post:

To take but a simple fraction of my time,
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For study still must occupy my mind.

Though Spirit be the fullest food of Man,

And Divine that the holy gap can span,

For sure thou wast the|/gap, thou wast the plan,
Retween the beast and lesser, lower stream,
That lesser, lower, and the human scheme,

The artful Dives, golden with the sun,

A thousand summerlongs, that swiftly run,

Holds o'er the transceﬁdental firmest sway,

For neither sceptre , orb are made of clay.
Now, quickly to surmise Saint Chea8lg' realm —

Sure all was well with Hornung in the helm.

Before the smoke pf‘nine had left its cowls,

The stench of old Boulogne had wretched my bowels,
And nigh the brackish water of the Flux,

That we, on this, the puked up midden shore of mucks,
Are wont the merry Bnglish Channel call,

That we may claim its heritage and all

That does its kingdom in this scumdom find —

As dirty as our sweet, sick English mind.

From puddled folkestone on the Flux we went,

In one, one wing of Mercury, through Kent,

And sped through drizzled England on the Wold,
Where bulldozers o'er oldé worldé rolled,

Till London whose variegated males,

Kindly droﬁe me back to gurgling Wales.

But fortune's final stroke did catch her boy,

And glibly cast into his lap some Joy.




Eete——

For Fortuhe in her exasperating ways,

Let out my mother sick on two small stays
Ars

To lurch on poihtless geometry, swing

The graceless motion of one crippled limb.

..But a sun will come, to dry this washing mine —

But let it come before it breaks the line.

This message in epist'lar form of Pope,

Has with it kept,of some reply some hope.

Communication must two folk join,

So my one hope, my frienB do not purloin.
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