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DEDICATION

This book is dedicated to my wife, Patricia, my daughter Marissa, and my son, Christopher. None of them like poetry much, would rather do anything except read poetry, and can’t really recite any poem (with, perhaps the exception of “The Raven”), but they have always been encouraging and supportive in my efforts these many years.
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​Introduction 
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Except for the music and greeting card industries, poetry is at a nadir in modern society. Once, romantic swains quoted verses to charm a maiden’s heart, heroic ballads were recited in family parlors, and poems published in newspapers might sway public opinion.

Alas, those times are dead and gone. Nowadays, boys and girls who quote poems not only remain unmarried, but unwanted, and are judged as “weirdoes.”

Families don’t spend evenings together at all, much less share poetry and stories. Entire families are infected by toxic narcissism, supremely self-indulgent and totally consumed by themselves, worried only by how they are perceived on Tik-Tok, Instagram, Twitter (X) and the like. They spend hours staring at phone screens, roused from their electronic torpor only long enough to rant at some triggering comment or to tweet a pix of their breakfast muffin.

As for newspapers, they’re almost as dead as the poetry they used to print. In 1830, Oliver Wendell Holmes Sr read in the Boston Daily Advertiser about the plan to dismantle the USS Constitution. His poem, “Old Ironsides,” appeared in the next issue. Public reaction caused the Navy to scrap its plan to scrap the ship. Today, the frigate is the world’s oldest commissioned military vessel afloat. When Abraham Lincoln was shot in 1865, Walt Whitman’s “Oh Captain! My Captain!,” appearing in The Saturday Press allowed private citizens to share a public grief, thus easing the loss. 

Newspapers have changed, but so has the reading public. Neither have time for poetry. People are turning to YouTube and podcasts, and newspapers are turning to political yellow journalism to keep subscribers as carrots for advertisers.

Unfortunately, people are no longer moved by poems, not to rage or sympathy or wonder, or any noble or ignoble cause. Poems take too much time to read and understand. They require a reader to pause and consider, not only to read, but to re-read. Most poetry requires people to think, and, of course, too much thinking hurts.

So, not only why a book of poems, but why a second one? A few years ago, I gathered more than sixty of my best poems, out of thousands written over a half-century, and put them in Midnight for Schrödinger’s Cat & Other Poems.
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