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FOR DONALD

JUSTICE
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A Reminiscence
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Kim
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because after a few minutes,
schooling,
spoke
I figure I
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Merker,
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Iwas accepted.
talk like an academic.
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love of games is legendary. There are records of his likening
the writing of poetry to simply finding a form and filling it, but his
readers recognize that claim as a piece of modesty. Don's poems will
Don's

in sound and
last as long as any, not only because they are exquisite
rhythm, not only because they are fatally precise and fabulous in their
not only for their graceful embodiment
of the great
observations,
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themes, and not only for their singular transmutations
in them a quality of
into the sublime, but also because we experience
emotion both genuine and complex. Don would never have wished
but the fact is that Don's poems not only fill you
such a compliment,
awe at their formal cunning, they can make you cry.
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I cherish my sixteen years as Don's
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?Marvin

178

Bell

