
   [image: Cover: The Orange and other poems by Peter Cowie]


   
      
         [image: ]

      

   


   
      
         
            WENDY COPE

            THE ORANGE
and other poems


         

         
            
               [image: ]

            

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Contents

         

         
            
               
	Title Page

                  	Valentine 

                  	The Orange 

                  	Flowers 

                  	At 3 a.m. 

                  	Loss 

                  	Two Cures for Love 

                  	Defining the Problem 

                  	I Worry 

                  	Faint Praise 

                  	Some More Light Verse 

                  	After the Lunch 

                  	Favourite 

                  	Magnetic 

                  	Nine-line Triolet 

                  	Seeing You 

                  	Dutch Portraits 

                  	The Uncertainty of the Poet 

                  	Haiku 

                  	By the River 

                  	Names 

                  	Tich Miller 

                  	Absent Friends 

                  	Little Donkey 

                  	A Christmas Poem 

                  	Men Talking 

                  	Song 

                  	Being Boring 

                  	He Tells Her 

                  	A Vow 

                  	Evidence 

                  	Leaving 

                  	Acknowledgements 

                  	About the Author 

                  	By the Same Author  

                  	Copyright 

               



         

      

   


   
      
         
            the orange

and other poems

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Valentine

         

         
            
               
                  My heart has made its mind up

                  And I’m afraid it’s you.

                  Whatever you’ve got lined up,

                  My heart has made its mind up

                  And if you can’t be signed up

                  This year, next year will do.

                  My heart has made its mind up

                  And I’m afraid it’s you.
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                  At lunchtime I bought a huge orange –

                  The size of it made us all laugh.

                  I peeled it and shared it with Robert and Dave –

                  They got quarters and I had a half.

                  
                      

                  

                  And that orange, it made me so happy,

                  As ordinary things often do

                  Just lately. The shopping. A walk in the park.

                  This is peace and contentment. It’s new.

                  
                      

                  

                  The rest of the day was quite easy.

                  I did all the jobs on my list

                  And enjoyed them and had some time over.

                  I love you. I’m glad I exist.
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                  Some men never think of it.

                  You did. You’d come along

                  And say you’d nearly brought me flowers

                  But something had gone wrong.

                  
                      

                  

                  The shop was closed. Or you had doubts –
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