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Foreword



Why do weddings need poems? Poetry can express the inexpressible, translate longing into language, throw a can of paint over an abstract feeling. We reach for poems on these days because ‘love’ is too small a syllable to elaborate on the endless uniqueness of the heart. And yet, when asked to read a poem at a wedding, what do we all do, poets included? Google. Frantically.


Even though we want to express something deeply personal, the word ‘wedding’ can make us panic and reach for stock texts. Understandably, since up until very recently, a wedding was no place for reinvention. Now, gay marriage is legal in Britain; heterosexual couples can have civil partnerships; we can get married in a yurt or a cave or on a rollercoaster. But the old traditions die hard, and despite these apparent new freedoms, the word ‘wedding’ still holds so many connotations, controlling our imaginations in ways that can feel alienating or limiting; and when it comes to the ‘wedding poem’ even a Star Trek themed do, with guests in skull-caps, will still find us translating the same old Shakespeare sonnet into Klingoni.


This anthology aims to shake that up, featuring poems you won’t find on many ‘lists’ in your desperate Google search. Alternative poems for alternative weddings, be they small, huge, camp as Christmas, hilarious, glamorous, shot-gun, a third wedding held in a nursing home, or the low-key but profound culmination of a forty-year love. Bored of these ‘one size fits all’ wedding poems, we have curated one hundred and one newly selected poems for the big day – of all sizes, flavours and styles – so you can properly personalise your choice. Some are cheeky, some are weird, sexy, subtle, domestic, ecstatic and sweet. Every couple is different, so rather than creating a safe generic tone across the whole book, we’ve tried to include all tones, so that something – even just one poem – will speak to your wedding specifically; and if a poem speaks to you, it will speak like you. Also, you have our permission to edit on the day. If you love a poem and yet one line isn’t quite right for your shindig, cut it out! The poet will forgive you.


And if you’re not getting married or attending a wedding, but simply fancied reading a collection of love poetry – welcome. We want it to be enjoyed as a book in itself, as a celebration of the multiplicity of love, and the risky, glorious human desire to make a promise to the future.


Caroline Bird


Rachel Long












Small Wedding



They wanted a small wedding. Found a priest


who did it for a song. They gave each other


barmbrack rings; a pea, a bean, a stick, a rag;


a Christmas cracker joke, a paper-hat.


He wore a pin-striped suit with wide lapels


and ankle flares. She wore her polka-dots.


Her bouquet was a dandelion; his buttonhole


a daisy; the wedding breakfast, ice-cream


on a doily with a peach.


Jenny moved a mountain just to be there.


Stephen made a speech.


DOROTHY MOLLOY










Traditional Virgin Islands Wedding Verse



for Hannah and James


When you are born


you are passed to your father’s arms


or your mother’s chest.


Your parents claim you. You belong


to them. Before you even know


you are your own,


you know that you are


someone else’s. You are


bonded. You need to belong.


Then you belong


to the land, the town


in which you are raised. You belong


to the city you choose.


These places have a hold


on you. They claim you.


I am from, you say.


I am of.


Perhaps you belong


to the school. To the church.


You say I am, and name


what you do for sustenance.


These things own you and


you own them.


You are part of a tribe.


It is not a shackle. It is the true story


of self-creation.


It is what makes you.


You come to belong to yourself.


You say I am


and call your own name.


And now


you belong


to each other.


You are of the same tribe.


I am his wife,


you will say; and


I am her husband.


You are future ancestors of


the same village.


And you have made this so


by your own choice.


You will weld yourself


with regard to each other


and because of each other.


You will weave your own self


to the other. You are now native


to each other. You say


I am


yours.


I claim you.


TIPHANIE YANIQUE










Looking at Each Other



Yes, we were looking at each other


Yes, we knew each other very well


Yes, we had made love with each other many times


Yes, we had heard music together


Yes, we had gone to the sea together


Yes, we had cooked and eaten together


Yes, we had laughed often day and night


Yes, we fought violence and knew violence


Yes, we hated the inner and outer oppression


Yes, that day we were looking at each other


Yes, we saw the sunlight pouring down


Yes, the corner of the table was between us


Yes, bread and flowers were on the table


Yes, our eyes saw each other’s eyes


Yes, our mouths saw each other’s mouths


Yes, our breasts saw each other’s breasts


Yes, our bodies entire saw each other


Yes, it was beginning in each


Yes, it threw waves across our lives


Yes, the pulses were becoming very strong


Yes, the beating became very delicate


Yes, the calling     the arousal


Yes, the arriving     the coming


Yes, there it was for both entire


Yes, we were looking at each other


MURIEL RUKEYSER










The Kiss



My mouth blooms like a cut.


I’ve been wronged all year, tedious


nights, nothing but rough elbows in them


and delicate boxes of Kleenex calling crybaby


crybaby, you fool!


Before today my body was useless.


Now it’s tearing at its square corners.


It’s tearing old Mary’s garments off, knot by knot


and see – Now it’s shot full of these electric bolts.


Zing! A resurrection!


Once it was a boat, quite wooden
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