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THE FOREST

I - WHAT THE FOREST KNEW

We can tell how Ice withdrew,

a blanket pulled back, northwards,
from the rock.

We can tell the slow grind of time,

how moaning crush of glaciers birthed
the growing soil.

We can tell how Light and Water loved,
and from their longing grew a tree.
Look: the clouds break open, earth flows
liquid,

Life, greedy, gathers in the cracks,

and green amazes where there once
was grey,

soft where there was arid. Your bones
are ancient and remember what flesh
does not.

Listen. Listen.

Our roots grow, singing, in the cracks.

IT - THE BIRDS DON’'T COME HERE ANYMORE

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

My wife changed when the birds left.
She buried her hands in the earth:
no insects gathered under her nails.
She scattered meat and seed at our
door:

the animals did not come to feed.

My life was poured in concrete. There is
nowhere soft to settle. World is
pylon-scarred, infested with cables.

No dark at night, no quiet by day.

In my forest the trees are columns
poured in concrete.

We tore up the old growth and planted
capital.

When disease comes they spray
death from the sky.

The moths are a carpet of scraps
on the ground.

| count the stands, kill strays,
slash signs in bark:
harvest time.

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

WOMAN

Somewhere else a company
grows wealth.

The birds do not come back.

My wife is sick with loneliness.
She says,

Was it rain that weathered me, or grief?
My wife longs to stay in one place,
and be silent. She says,

Once upon a time | went into the forest
with a man and an axe

and

| never came out.

There are fires in the south!
Bad for business.

Animals scream for days, skins
seared pink and hairless

Kill them

There are too many

Kinder to kill

Bats fell from the branches,
crackled on the ground like paper,
nests exploded chicks curled black,
under-bark woodlice popped,

fried in their own juice.

Go to the bodies with tender hands,
break necks

Was it cinders fell for months or flakes
of fur and wing?

Say sorry, sorry for what we’ve done...
My wife has a weakness for all small
suffering things.

And the trees?
Do the trees scream too?

Trees are good to burn and build,
they do not scream.

Dreamt last night ivy snaked
around our house,

—

(FR)

UN FORESTIER ET SA FEMME

L’ETUDIANTE ENTRE DANS LA MAISON
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FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

THE FOREST

sent out tongues in every fissure,
slipped between the window panes,
spilled in live graffiti on the walls
and strangled in a green embrace.

A nightmare.

No!
Beautiful...

The student is our guest

young and curious, always asking

come to my forest with equipment
and bright eyes

chasing knowledge you can’t find
in lab or city

we know the calculated quiet of Life
made data, but this other

this passion
we long ago forgot...
How long will she stay?

As long as it takes.

IIT - WHAT THE TREES DID

Look how we shore our bodies up against
your ruin, against the desert and the sea.
Look again: the soil will be one colour,
the soil will turn to sand, then dust.

The forests of the sea bleach white,

the skeletons of the forest burn white,
and ice so old it can’t remember liquid
surprises itself into quickness. We lose
our footing, slide drunken with the melt.
You will sing your songs in the dust.

And nowhere left to hang up your harps,
no willows by fresh water left to weep.

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

IV - THE COLOUR RED

| went to the university, said,

| want to know the colour red,

how insect tongue meets blossom,
blossom

tongue, and white petal knows to stain
itself carmine, a bleed of sated love.

What is she doing?

She is listening to roots.

Why is she doing?

To understand.

What does she learn?

Trees know all other trees,

crackle in a wild communion,

talk in the dark of their own concerns.
What do they say?

Sometimes... They talk about water.
And the rain.

What do they say about water?
And the rain?

Beech hates water, Willow delights in it,
and Alder’s longing is to drown;

but every tree murmurs with thirst,

if we could only hear...

Let me stay and listen with you.

Her face is carved in sorrow and stone.
| want to run my palm along the grain.

Her mouth is a small bruise.
| want to press it darker with my thumb.

When she looks at me it hurts.
When she looks...

Look at me..

4

L’ETUDIANTE DISPARAIT DANS LA FORET.

L’ETUDIANTE TRAVAILLE DANS LA FORET.

LA FEMME ENTRE.

LA FEMME RESTE.

ELLES SE REGARDENT.
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STUDENT  She says

WOMAN | dreamt the world cracked open like
an egg,
and you came spilling out

stuent  like yolk, | ask, interrupting

WOMAN no

STUDENT  she says

STUDENT & WOMAN like flesh.

stupeNt  And the flesh was a tide that covered
the earth,

swallowed all green and poisoned
the water,

swelled like fruit from flower engorged.

But...
STUDENT But?

WOMAN At the calyx we were bound in a hard,
dark star.

stupent  What is he doing?

WOMAN Marking bark.

stupent  Why is he doing?

WOMAN To know which to cut.
sTubeNt  Red is also a colour of dying.
WOMAN How long will you stay?

sTUDENT  As long as you like.

V - LESSONS LEARNT OF KINDNESS

7

ForesTeR  Talk to me.
Why don't you talk to me?
Eat. Why don’t you eat?
| wish you would talk to me.
WOMAN Tell me...
FORESTER  Yes?
WOMAN What do they say when you cut them?
ForesTER ~ Who?

WOMAN When you strip the limbs

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

FORESTER

WOMAN

STUDENT

FORESTER

FORESTER

THE FOREST

from their bodies?
What limbs what bodies?

And drag them in a chain-linked
does it hurt them?

How?

Do you go to them with grace?
When?

Give thanks?

Why?

Are they patient? Are you kind?

All my kindness was learnt in tending
shoots destined to die.

Where are you going?

Into the forest.

All night water crawls up the trunks,
astounding physics,

rushes through green veins from
dark to light...

Come listen with me.

Stay here with me

Build up the fire. Bring light into
dark places.

Do not ask what endures when
my work is done.

Sharpen my axe with stone.
Sharpen the edge with steel.
Do not ask what survives

when our need is met.

Polish the wood smooth as young skin...

And do not ask where they go
in the long days,
where do they go at night?

VI - WHAT THE HUMAN DID

The human came into the forest with
an axe and we cried out in joy,
‘Look! The handle is one of us!’

LE FORESTIER PASSE, MARQUANT
LES ARBRES D’'UN X ROUGE.

LE FORESTIER ET SA FEMME.

L'ETUDIANTE ENTRE.

L’ETUDIANTE ET LA FEMME ENTRENT
ENSEMBLE DANS LA FORET.
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STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

STUDENT

WOMAN

VII - THE THIRD DREAM

Hotter now and lazy, my work

and tools abandoned.

The undergrowth grew over, rusted
the metal,

swallowed the plastic and rendered
progress fossil.

Sap rises into spring. Spring sickens
into summer.
Look how the trees are thick and wet,

how they bleed without encouragement.

Look.
Look
Be still

Just want to be still with you.

Dreamt | found a creature under a rock.

It unfurled in my hands, grew into
awoman and put strong arms around me.
Her breath tasted moss, grains of dirt
between her teeth,

she flickered like a reed in my fingers,

my thighs...

So this
at last

she said, is love...

And suddenly | grew queer
turned outwards

made myself another shape
limbs fragmented

shattered above and below
her scalp bloomed

each leaf single and all entire
tiny mouths opened

sucked at the air

STUDENT

TREE

and a trunk.
A trunk that curves like a waist.

Insects burrow under my skin,
flowers of lichen warm me.

| put down roots, know moist
entanglement

deep in soil, whispered communion
of a forest of bodies. Not alone...
Never alone again.

VIII - WHAT THE HUMAN DID NEXT

THE ForesT Fruit Nuts Acorns Protein Flour Meal

Oil Spice Chilli Juice Cordials Syrup
Tonic Vitamins Minerals Fuel Firewood
Firelight Kindling Tools Handle Hunting
Fish trap Birdtrap Beehive Fibre
Weaving Baskets MatsHats Huts
Teepees Thatch Roofs Pigment Tattoo
Carvings Crafts Pulp Paper Slates
Printing Cardboard Timber Temples
Storage Tea sheds Fences Paving
Bridges Kitchenware Mortars Pestles
Dishes Bottle stop Feast Furniture
Chairs Tables Desks Boxes Sarcophagi
Coffin Clothing Bark cloth Fabric Silk
Dye and fixer Gloves Soles Combs
Corsets Tannin Leatherwork Saddles
Stuffing Pillows Cushions Mattress
Bedding Teddy bears Lifejackets
Lifebelts Surfboards Rafts Canoes
Masts Shipbuilding Boat frames
Boatdeck Caulking Glue Lacquer Resin
Varnish Veneers Lyres Recorders Oboes
Soundboards Guitars Ukuleles Violins
Cellos Violin bow Cello bow Chessmen
Walking sticks Gunstocks Golf balls
Baseball bats Croquet mallets Cricket
bail Truncheons Gavels Ply Cladding
Construction Foundations Palaces
Churches Wharves Harbour piling
Railway sleeper Railway carriage Water
pipes Speaking tubes Telegraphpoles
Liquid wax Machine lubricant Cable
insulation Thermal insulation Fuel
tank insulation Wind turbineblades
Propeller shafts Submarines Latex
Rubber balls Erasers Shoe moulds Root
canal filler Waterproofing Linoleum
Pumps Steam engine Bicycle tyre
Pneumatictyre Seals Gaskets Mats
Hoses Condoms Cosmetics Moisturiser
Creams Blusher Balm Rashes Sores
Wounds Parasites Diarrhoea Dysentery
Laxative Diuretic Mouthwash Cleanser
Quencher Suppressant Digestives
Chewing gum Painkiller Aspirin Quinine
Preservatives Embalming Disinfectant
Insect repellent Insecticides Anti-

LA FEMME ET L’ETUDIANTE ENSEMBLE.

ELLES RESTENT IMMOBILES ENSEMBLE

ELLES S’EMBRASSENT.

LA FEMME SE TRANSFORME EN ARBRE
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IX - 80.

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

fungal Anti-bacterial Antimicrobial
Anti-inflammatory Antioxidants
Antiseptic Alkaloids Alertness
Aphrodisiac Euphoria Caffeineritual
Coca Cola Tea Communal chewing
Community cohesion Social lubricant
Social bonding Poison Murder Charcoal
Gunpowder Dynamite Warplanes

War Meetingplace Court house

Prayer spot Enlightenment Creation
myth Cultural significance Religious
significance Political significance Soil
stabiliser Flood prevention Coastline
enforcement Commercial desalination
Contamination clearance Carbon sink

and a single trunk, hollowed to a hull,
carried them over the huge water
to step foot first time on foreign sands.

YOUR WIFE HAS TURNED INTO A TREE

THE FORESTER AND THE STUDENT.

When the student came to me, said,
Listen, listen
Told how my wife had changed her shape
A miracle, come look, come see

Led me to the place where she stood
rooted

Look how she tests the sky with
her branches

| stood rooted too

How shyly still explores her world

Held in one hand her living hand

Each tree not quite touching leaf to leaf

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

THE FOREST

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

FORESTER

TREE

FORESTER

TREE

FORESTER

TREE

FORESTER

TREE

FORESTER

In one my axe, gleaming and dead

But underground all are wonderfully
bound

And my heart cracked.
Look!

| ripped the bark to see her face,
but the tree wailed, and bled...

Later, he began to think of Her as It
Made it easy to strip the bark
and tap sweet sap, boil syrup

for my breakfast.

| set up camp, wrapped myself
round my beloved’s new body

Accused me, saying
Everything you've learnt of life is murder.

Now daily my hands smooth
saplings knowing...

Knowing?
We will be long dead when time comes
to cut her down.

X - REGRET

| am afraid of you.
So silent. So still.
Still but always moving like
an animal asleep.
Do you sleep?
Do you feel?
All the others, and me.
What do you feel?
Talking. Warning.
What do you say?
Sometimes light. Sometimes blight.
What do you say about light?
Love.

Forty years we lived together.

FORESTIER ET ETUDIANTE

FORESTIER ET ARBRE
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THEFOREST A shoot. A rustle.
ForesTER  Should have talked more
TREE Pain, sometimes
TREE
THE ForesT  Never mind
roresTER  Didn’t know how to make you laugh
TREE Terror of frost TREE
roresTeR  Or how to touch you STUDENT
THE FOResT  Quiet now
TREE
FORESTER | miss you
TREE Weight, always, endless push at sky STUDENT
TREE& FOREST  and gravity.
ForesTER  You're too wild, chaotic, savage.
How can | make use of you?
Trim you to a perfect shape and cage
your roots to keep
you small and sweet? Or, better still,
I'll strip you naked,
shave down the soft wood,
build a coffin and climb inside
and grieve the end of love. TREE
XI - WHAT THE FOREST SAW
TREE
theroresT  We can tell where the bodies are buried,  THE ForesT

Forty years...

XII - A TREE REMEMBERS

STUDENT  Summer falls away from us

STUDENT

THE FOREST

we cradle your violence in our roots.
The dead dig their graves at our feet,

Hear the shots ring out: hear the soft
collapse of snow.

How can you look at us and not see
Jews flit like light at night in the shadow
of our legs,

black bodies blackly hanging, laced to

our fingertips, FORESTER

or a woman: old and ugly and

condemned,

married to a hard corpse of our own:

the fire eats them together, purifies

your hate in ash. TREE
Listen. Our rough skin remembers blood.

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

like leaves

like your hair falling over your branches

your limbs falling over my arms

sometimes every pore of you unfolds
its flower

and bat or bee-like you creep up

enticed to glory in your skin.

What is it?
The machines are eating: harvest time...

Is it metal that howls, or wood?
There used to be wolves here.

And mammoths.

It is empty in the forest these days.
Memory of prints press down the soil,
hauntings in the undergrowth.

Grow deep and know that Land is

palimpsest
and all life lived is ghostly living still.

Here again, always here. Nights she
curls up in Its branches, tries to dream
a tree’s dream.

| eat and sleep alone.

There he is, hard with hurt. Daily cuts the
growth back from his little patch of house

| have nightmares

Dreams the forest buries him in a black
of hungry roots.

What do you do up there?

Break the canopy, turn my face toward

5

ETUDIANTE ET ARBRE.

UN CRI.

UN CRI.

LE FORESTIER ENTRE.
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FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

TREE

STUDENT

TREE

STUDENT

THE FOREST

STUDENT

THE FOREST

STUDENT

THE FOREST

he sun.
Come home with me.

But what does a leaf feel,
drowning in light?

Be careful. You begin to grow a moss.

It seeps through your pores,
creeps on your skin. How soft
can you bear to be?

How green?

Only two roots!
Poor, small
stumbling thing.

| have two roots too.
Fungi grow their cities underground,
weave their gauze around my wood,

fingers so fine they penetrate.
Oh'it hurts! Oh, it’s lovely...

They come closer...

When their work is done the stumps
are strange mushrooms, the stumps
are gravestones, petrified...

But still I'll wind your body round
with ribbons, tie bright knots,

hang ornaments and celebrate you.

I'm afraid.
Are you afraid?

Can you hear me?
Can you hear her?
What do you hear?
What do you hear?
Are you still there?

Are we still here?

TREE

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

THE FOREST

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

| love you.

My language isn’t quick enough.
People move so fast, are so alone.
Sometimes they entwine their fingers,
but skin won’t dissolve, bone

can’t melt into bone. | remember...
How easy it was to let go.

XIII - WOOD BEHAVIOUR

Came back these nights to find her
creeping round my house, weedy
creature, not to be uprooted

Come in, he says

Come in to the warmth.

Saw my knees and elbows
scraped with climbing

Saw her face was skinned with loss.
She says,

| found a place where two trees reached

across time and space and wound their
boughs

so close wood melted into wood.

and she was envious.

How many times must | press my body
to another body only to break

apart at the end so sadly contained

in my little sack of skin? And why am |
so lonely?

Human love is separation.

Tell me

she says, asks me shyly

What does a tree want?

Only to grow, and grow anciently.
What can | do?

Be more slow.

How slow?

LE FORESTIER SORT.

UN CRI.

UN CRI.

L’ARBRE NE REAGIT PAS.

L’ETUDIANTE SORT.

L'ETUDIANTE EST PARTIE

FORESTIER ET ETUDIANTE

LE FORESTIER RAJOUTE DU
PETIT BOIS SUR LE FEU
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FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

THE FOREST

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

STUDENT

FORESTER

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

Our cities still burn fossil forests.

How slow?

And we live fleeting in the ruins. How
slow she asks? (Laughs)

Slow enough to watch wood

pour itself like liquid over centuries.
Can you hear them scrape their
branches on the roof?

Yes

Roots hissing under the foundations
of my house?

Is it the smoke from the chimney
that draws them?

Is it the ash of their friends and their
lovers?

Put the fire out!

No, we have to burn, burn more.
We forgot our wildness long ago,
so gather round the red flame,

stay close in the cold, and hold
my hand against the dark.

XIV - ENTANGLEMENT

Who carved you?

girl

how

knife

why

twin desires

of

love and

ownership

wrote hearts in heartwood

we felt it

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

THE FOREST

TREE

hurt when pushed too deep
pulse of pain

shared woundings

danger beetles mites

no just words
did she carve me or | carve you

if blood turns black we’ll care for you
if | die and rot I'll feed you

keep you living give you strength
recycle my disintegrating flesh
yes

yes

who tended you?

girl

cut your nails

trimmed my hair

bound your body

keep me strong and straight
symmetry is life

imbalance is 24
breaking

yes

yes

and love is taming

did they tame us or we tame them
kept them by us

pollard coppice plant and weed

and kill and care

THEFOREST& TREE Who decorated you girl spun fairy

lights around my trunk oh it hurts we
feel it can’t grow through the winding
white scar patience pain is slow and
growth is slower in some centuries
we’ll eat the wires little tubes of glass
crush metal scythe and sign absorb
filth drink waste mark human acts in

L’ARBRE ET LA FORET.
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disruptions in our rings.

XV - WINTER, AGAIN

ForesTER  The student changed with the weather.
She buried her hands and feet in
the earth:
no plant spoke to her.
She stood still in the cold rain,
but could not break into bark,
could not get closer to green.

TREE My life was lived in a waste of movement.

| was not taught how to settle and grow.
Should I bury myself in grief or wood?

THe ForesT  Wood.

stupent At last | found my way in.

TREE | can tell how my lover came and split
me open
crawled inside the riven trunk and made
a home there
parasite-like, huddled in the soft damp
flesh

STUDENT  weave my bone into your wood
breathe your moisture taste your moss

TREE | grow over you

STUDENT | grow into you

stupent&TRee  live like this for centuries until slow
rot devours us both.

tHe FOResT — And that was all you learnt of love,

and all you'll ever know.

ForesTeR My life is a habit of eat and sleep.
| tend my forest, plant my concrete

THEFOREST ~ Somewhere else a company grows wealth.
ForesTER | came to where my wife stood rooted
TREE Look: the tree unnaturally formed

FORESTER  There, beneath a swell of new bark

sTubeNt  Look: the memory of a once-known face

ForesTER  The mouth and eyes seep black liquid

STUDENT&TREE  Bacteria multiply, fungi feast

roresTER  What good to me a damaged tree?

sTubeNT&TREE  He took his axe and cut us down

FORESTER  They grew back fierce
STUDENT&TREE  He cut again
FORESTER  They threw out new shoots

sTUbenT& TREE  He cut our saplings, dried and sold
our limbs for kindling

ForesTER  cut and harvest sell and profit
STUDENT&TREE  again again again again

THEFOResT  And that was all you learnt of life,
and all you'll ever know. So.
We can tell how the trees began their slow
migration north,
fleeing heat, and too late you lamented.
Your children will burn like crops in dry
winds.
Your children will soften like fruit in a filth
of floods.
When you first looked close through light
and glass,
saw World so various, World so intricate,
you should have seen cascades of loss.
But in time we'll come again, first the
lichen then the moss,
now sleeping seeds explode at touch
of fire,
are carried on a howl of air to put out
shoots in tender places.

We grow over the ruins of your monuments.

We strangle the disaster of your highways.
Listen. Listen. Life, hopeful, gathers

in the cracks.

Our roots grow singing, find strange
fossils:

a tree, a skeleton, and an axe.



