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AVillage Life, Louise Gluck's eleventh collection of poems, begins in the topography of
a village, a Mediterranean world of no definite moment or place: " ""All the roads in the
village unite at the fountain.""Avenue of Liberty, Avenue of the Acacia Trees--""The
fountain rises at the center of the plaza;""on sunny days, rainbows in the piss of the
cherub.""--from "tributaries"" Around the fountain are concentric circles of figures,
organized by age and in degrees of distance: fields, a river, and, like the fountain's
opposite, a mountain. Human time superimposed on geologic time, all taken in at a
élance, without any undue sensation of speed. Gluck has been known as a lyrical and
ramatic poet; since Ararat, she has shaped her austere intensities into book-length
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sequences. Here, for the first time, she speaks as "the type of describing, supervisin
intelligence found in novels rather than Poetry," as Langdon Hammer has written o
her long lines--expansive, fluent, and full--manifesting a calm omniscience. While
Gluck's manneris novelistic, she focuses not on action but on pauses and intervals,
moments of suspension (rather than suspense), in a dreamlike present tense in which
poetic speculation and reflection are possible.
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ERERIEAR T, FHAEERNBERN NI, BFLENE, Fix, 4, &
i, —N+HHABAES, ELE B2 58 HE: No one really understands the
savagery ofthlsglace the 2 way it kills people for no reason, just to keep in

practice 5 ERVIEHREE, Once the rat screams, it's dead. That scream is like a map:
It tells the cat where to find the throat.
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Moon” , MILIFANFTILT S5 AFEELIR/ NS B TR ERIEY.

| have reached a certain age when themes, though vast, start to reappear. It is a good
sign, so linterprete.
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Feels like you are old and tired, nodding by the fire or sitting in the winter sunlight,
fearmgborvvelcommgthat moment to come. And some voice is murmuring within your
head, but it's not your own. Will we return to seek what we cast behind? Will we
achieve what we craved for from childhood?
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