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longer possible, the poet asserts, to trust in naive perception wh.en,
after the explosion of Flight 800 that killed sixteen Montoursville
students, the clouds overhead can suddenly appear “in the shaple
of confetti in the shape of airplane / bits and shrapnel.” The poet's
disillusionment is especially apparent in those poems that feature
children, her own included, whose initial wonder is contrasted
with increasing grief and loss. Even the lessons of our schools,

formerly taken for granted, can now tear apart our psychic
geography:

Which lessons heal?
Which blast open old wounds?
At fourteen. My daughter.

Woven throughout this collection are poems that constitute a
more authentic “local news.” Here Maddox is able to speak from
immediate, unmediated experience about the joys and toils of
motherhood, the promise of a new morning, the poignant delight
of seeing the world through the eyes of a child. In “Goldfish,” a
poem about rescuing a fish from its leaking tank, the issues ?f
safety so jarringly present earlier in the collection are resolved “in
small,” within the microcosm of her son’s aquarium:

What can fifty dollars buy

if not security? A tank, plastic ferns,
a fantasy castle, . . .

the hum of this new machine

the medicine that lulls me to sleep

peacefully in the postponement
of death.

But such resolutions are merely temporary. It is in the wake
of loss, both tragic and mundane, that poetry itself emerges. Here
the connection between loss and the imagination is made explicit
in “Ithaca Winter” where the poet describes a difficult personal
transformation. Imagining herself stepping out of an old skin into
the snow—"an old name and sorrow” buried at the bottom of @
drift—she discovers poetry: “When I stopped shivering, pehind
my teeth were words.” We are grateful for her words. They help
us navigate an increasingly uncertain world: “the dark mine of
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