Poetry Manifesto

“What does a poem do? ” my college English professor asks

although he already knows there is no answer to this question

which will satisfy anyone in the classroom. I could tell him that

according to the dictionary, poetry uses aesthetic and rhythmic qualities

to evoke meaning in place of (and now I quote) the prosaic ostensible meaning.
Or I could call on Billy Collins for an Introduction to Poetry

and the reminder that it does no good to try and torture the poem—

it will not tell me what it does no matter how many times I beat it with a hose.

Maybe I should tell my English professor that poetry does nothing
but even Doctor Why on YahooAnswers insists that poetry

is art and that art communicates.

So I asked my grandma last night (and she’s an English Lit major)
what a poem does and she told me

a story about her mother with golden hair turned grey riding bareback
on her favorite mare through the Mennonite meadows in lowa—

how even after she lost her mind she could always find her way home.



