
~he Destruotion of Cathedrale 

I'm weary of visiting oathedrals . 
Let me make a pl1grimage to the trembling cathedral of my own epirit 

l!' or there , l1ke i rance at war t 1 find myeelf, 
"Not standing forth in pride and glory , but on my knees in mourning, 

AlAid the noiee of falling glaes end plaeter. 
Statues,pinnacles,bell tUI"rete,oounterforts;orockets,birde,pillare and archas , 

All all in ruine - incaloinated. 
Croee, oandlestloks, reliquaries, maeonry, Bwept away like wispa of etraw . 

"he smil1ng angel hae only half a faoe, 
'fhe obimera whioh c11mbe to meet her hae been etruck b,y a ballet in her back, 

Jrhe llande of the caryatld t amputated, 
uolomon ' e oloak le oraoked; the ~ueen of óheba has lost her robe and orown . 

'fhe flamee have scaled the steeples - spread over t he roo!e 
O voe omnee gui transit¡s per viam, attendite et videte 

Everywhere they are licking the lead platea 
Dlso1oelng the bare frame "forest U aoross interlaoing balconies 

Like a prodlgioue akeleton of fire 
Leaving en inmense void - twiated iron, indented olock wheele,broken muted bel 

.'oo11sh imposter doore which did not open 
Hang in high galleries. "erforated the great roaea - intensa bluea , purplea , 

.. .. eds so warrn and vigorouB which burniehed 
f he r aya of the midday aun. The gargoylea drip heavy teare . I hear the 

Wind ia raging among the navee and oorpeea. 
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