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For

Anthony Cronin,

beloved,

as ever


The Nun and the Greyhound

A nun and a greyhound

would come to the door, one

to the hall, one to the back,

lean, ardent, lonely and sad.

Both in retirement, the nun

and the hound. She

from the classroom, he

from the track.

One found it hard to talk.

The other never barked.

Though once they were boss.

In convent and kennel,

bursar and winner,

flying down the corridor, or up

the field, alarming the children,

lithe, forbidding and cross.

That we brought out

the good porcelain

meant nothing to the nun.

The dog ignored the bone.

All they wanted now the position

of household pet – this

mute longing impossibly

greater than tea

or a timid embrace.

They came to the door

too late,

the greyhound and the nun.

Too late

to be consoled,

to be taken in.


Poor Ladeen

Each plays their part.

The farmer fetches

the mattress and the rug

he keeps especially in a shed

for poor beasts facing the cut,

makes a bed for the ewe

on the smoothest flag.

The vet is cheerful and quick,

as clever with the needle as with the knife.

And the black-faced ewe

though her belly is slit

stops quiet as they ask

and lets

them search out her he-lamb, blood-streaked,

and coax him to his feet.

They rub him down with straw

and an old coat,

and watch him go, eagerly

tottering into the world,

his first glimpse

of the pale western sun.

Another new-born

hurrying along

behind his quick-to-recover

sheep mother

to his little sojourn

in an upland field

hung between sea-cliff

and mountainy rock

between new grass

and the butcher’s block.
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