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Augustine Baker 
Talks to the Nuns at Cambrai 

So MUCH w say. The Cambrai days were long 

and che nuns didn'c have w accend, 

which meanc chey didn'r, excepr o ne, 

and rhen one by one, unril rhere were ones 

all over Christendom. The firsr words, rhough, 

rhe early renrarive drafts, rhe bird song 

while the hill above che trees swod srill 

in rhe misc. Whar of chose, before they were books, 

when there were only J few words, and those 

che same: silence, solicude, love. and love aga in. 

Meeting St John of the Cross 

l WOULO look fo r signs o f weather 

at the edges of your clothes, your hands 

for the way you hold your pen, and pll[ it down. 

I would glance w notice shifts of sun and shadow 

of the alternating poecry and prose in you. 

I would be curious, acll[e to sense 

such mundane sacra men cs. The drawing 

small and aerial, o( Chrisr, seen 

from the Father's desperace he ight, and rhe voice 

which reached down songs from such rail crees, 

would pose quescions, as unanswerable 

as why che storks so love the cowers of Avila. 
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