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			Love. Sometimes it lies in the very first glance.
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			Introduction

			French scientist and philosopher Gaston Bachelard (1884 - 1962) explored poetics and poetry in great depth over the course of his lifetime, particularly examining the poetics of natural elements, of which he identified the four that are traditionally considered:

			Fire

			Water

			Air, and 

			Earth.

			In addition, however, he (effectively) identified two further elements, or dimensions, for his examinations:

			Time, and

			Space

			The Bachelard Interpreted poetry series responds to each of these elements and dimensions, and also certain other writings undertaken by Bachelard, encompassing some of his further scientific and literary undertakings.

			Monet’s Lily arises from the contemplation of five discrete books written by Bachelard or compiled from his works:

			On Poetic Imagination and Reverie, 

			The Poetics of Reverie, 

			The Right to Dream, 

			The New Scientific Spirit, and 

			Lautréamont.

			These books span different stages of Bachelard’s career, and include essays on reverie, scientific discussion and a consideration of the decidedly strange and confronting work of a surrealist writer (Lautréamont), all interpreted poetically here in Monet’s Lily.

			

			Note: Monet’s Lily is one of a series of poetry collections inspired by the work of Gaston Bachelard. References to the Bachelard translations that have been relied on as source materials for this project are listed at the end of this book.

		

	
		

		
			
On Poetic Imagination and Reverie

		

		

		
		

	
		
			
baitfish waiting


			as he sits down to write
he thinks . . .

			just a small poem

			his mind 
on its path 
sought the open 
out there

			it stripped the plaster 
from walls

			removed tiles from the roof
and bricks 

			they flew high
and were flung
away 

			the glass in the windows
shattered

			he ponders a while
then ventures 
tentatively
a beginning

			but open is not free
and his mind 
leapt
up into the air

			rising above the plinth
and the debris
of what once was a house —
a constraint —
now the rubble
of some lost despair

			

			he types
a mundane thought . . .

			an interesting
tendril

			words formed from keystrokes

			gathered in the air 

			black 

			massed at his shoulder

			swirling . . .

			swirling

			at last he is sparked
by a well-formed phrase
and this is the start
of his writing
in earnest

			like a shoal of baitfish
words surrounded his head
then his body

			sentences leading paragraphs 
in formations of smooth
and gliding curves

			and he 
their primary predator 
able to feast
on a thought

			with a flourish
he bangs out
a new
startling
idea

			

			in a flash of quicksilver
and ellipsis
they arrow the sky
in the direction
of sun

			he 
now in laughter
flying with them

			and oh
oh
oh

			such joy

			whoop
on whoop
he flies

			pensive at last
he stopped
to gaze at his surrounds

			it was a shock
in a way
to realise the ceiling
was still present

			the walls
remained . . .

			were in their place

			his keyboard rested
still
as it had been
on the kitchen table

			but oh
how he felt . . .

			he had flown

			

			slowly
in black streams . . .

			unsentenced 

			the words
de-bundle in straight lines
at his shoulder

			return
in an orderly fashion
into his mind

			who knows
when he will next
release them
but . . .

			they are there at his whim
to command

		

	
		
			

			oneiric elements #1


			she sits
then folds herself
toes beneath buttocks

			mind at rest

			from deep down
in her belly
and climbing . . .

			a hum

			melodious and deep
with a rise
and then a fall

			steadily held
and resonant

			a twist . . .

			a swirl eddies before her
swaying in a rhythm
to the sound

			forming
un-forming

			a funnel of colour
that circles around her

			then . . .

			there —
solid for a moment —
eyes 
revealed through earth

			a face
that gazes back at her

			studious

		

	
		
			

			dream catching


			before the dream was dreamt
she found the pen
in her hand

			dreaming —
in reverse —
she wrote it down
back to the start

			but . . .

			how then 
would it end?

			how could
it end

			the conclusion 
lost in the haste 
to record
the beginning

			there was a satisfactory
opening

			the centre 
held a good heart

			but 
it tapered . . .

			then
and dwindled
away

			un-ended

		

	
		
			

			prelude to a small idea
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