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Praise for




The Generosity


“Luci Shaw’s poems have always been welcome company, but how much more so in anxious times. There is a substantial comfort in her instinct for pleasure—in language, creation, people, habits. Her poems reveal a mind marked by humor, curiosity, good nature, and, well, generosity.


Each poem in this new book is a short lesson in noticing the world attentively, and a reminder to slow down and find the wonder, not just in the natural world, but in the less lovely things that make up our ordinary lives and duties.
Time spent with Luci is time redeemed.”


—Mary Kenagy Mitchell, Executive Editor, Image
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“Ah, The Generosity! Such an apt title for anything having to do with Luci Shaw and her vocation as a woman of letters, a woman of compassionate engagement with persons, places, and things. A profound generosity of attention, of vision, and of connection with other souls is what is most apparent in these epistles of the heart. Most moving to me—one of her thousands of longtime fans—is her candid appraisal of the human point of view, and her diligent νήψις, or watchfulness, assists our own seeing, our own slow trek to what may yet await us, after the in-between.”


—Scott Cairns, author of Slow Pilgrim: The Collected Poems and Anaphora
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“A new book by Luci Shaw is a reason for rejoicing! She gives us a generous collection of lyric poems, reminiscent of Dylan Thomas, with lines such as ‘The air is full of green pilgrims who / walk together in this God light.’”


—Barbara Crooker, author of The Book of Kells and Some Glad Morning
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“These poems illuminate how in poetry, as in faith, ‘ripeness is all.’ With Wordsworth, Luci is celebrated for being a gifted landscape poet, rich in imagery, but animals too, great and small (beetles, cricket, voles, bears, and whales) play a major role in her poetics of creation. God is likened to a great bear who leaves paw tracks for us to follow.
In their deep faith and vibrant colors and designs, the poems in The Generosity might be considered Luci’s Book of Kells.”


—Philip C. Kolin, author of Reaching Forever: Poems and Distinguished Professor of English (Emeritus), University of Southern Mississippi
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Heaven deliver us, what’s a poet?
Something that can’t go to bed
without making a song about it.


—Dorothy L. Sayers
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INTRODUCTION
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One Christmas my husband and I sent out an original Christmas card, as we have done for as many years as I can remember. Someone had posted on Facebook an image of an ancient, weathered stump, in a forest, from which a fresh green leaf had shot up, like a mixed metaphor. It reminded us both of an image the prophet Isaiah had presented in Isaiah 1:11: “A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse; from his roots a branch will bear fruit.” (see “Prophecy,” p. 109).


As usual, I wrote a poem about this happy surprise and John illustrated it. Often, I feel as old as the stump, and I’m as shocked as anyone that poems keep surfacing, arriving without strenuous labor on my part. I’m not claiming to be the fulfillment of an Old Testament prophecy, or that I’m that burgeoning shoot of green, simply that I’m attempting something improbable at the age of 91, and that I feel enlivened as fresh shoots of words jump off pages at me, demanding my attention (see “While Reading The New Yorker” p. 28). This is but one of many examples of the sort of thing that keeps happening, sometimes at inconvenient intersections in my life.


The title of this collection, The Generosity, is a reminder of the prodigal green that flourishes everywhere in nature, despite our human depredations. And of the generosity of the Creator who planned the green of the world in a regenerative process that replenishes itself in cycles of seed and sprout—I’m still thinking of my Christmas card image—and growth and leaf and flower and fruit. This generosity gives us the means to celebrate not only our bountiful natural world, but our humanity with possibilities for displaying love and sharing and forgiveness.


I seem to write no matter the prevailing conditions. The Spirit has me tethered. I write out of enthusiasm rather than discipline. A snowstorm. A bad cold. Visitors. Grocery shopping. Needing a nap. Driving in the country. Cooking dinner. Making our bed (or feeling the guilt of leaving it unmade). Immediacy is my mistress, so what I am doing at my age makes me seem like a rebellious teen let loose on the world. It’s a bit of a stimulant in that I feel high when the words are charging into my mind, demanding entrance.


I began to write before I can remember. My parents read me good books, and language intoxicated me from the get-go. My dad loved to read aloud the skillful prose and poetry of the classics. This gave me a feel for how language works. This understanding was enhanced by my later studies in Latin and Greek, which allowed for a greater understanding of the derivation of words and their rich usage in English. Not a poet himself, my father read anthologies and could quote the best lines from Wordsworth or Coleridge. I began to put little bits of paper with writing on them into his pocket. He carried these handwritten small poems in his briefcase to show to friends. I wrote a poem about this (see “Family of Origin,” p. 77). It got me started, and so far there seems to be no compelling reason to stop.
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