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. AWV 1
‘John Whltlng—a Reassess-
ment . - (Third,  tomorrow,
- }-7.30). ‘Ronald Bryden takes-
~|;another look at.the under.
valued playwrlght who -died

~ o I : : in /1963, : .Johin-Neville ;and- |
SOlaC|n g mUS|C LYMAN ANDREWS revrews a varled | shisas® i xcersts o |
S : ng's wor
A CER selectlon of recently publlshed verse | What's ™ Wrong - with. - the |
' = | | §homar, it b on unassany | |
He.could no 1 listeni to - o - A o] oild be an vinusually |
the %e?]%lllng no p‘;gggfnﬂ;gggmg THECOU.EGTED POEMSOFWAI.TERDElAMARE/Fabef £5 DD984 S o Y mt | ~ \ | DAD = | stimuating * Radio dFour 1
now a a : N d o8 T g - | ™ i :
Tntorasted him. In the middle .HENRY REED : : ¥ = ris. nqmry conducted | |.
of one night he asked his wife- ‘
to read -aloud. to him :‘"The .
- Listeners,” by Walter de laMare. = ..
THUS Thomas Hardy on’ his I8
_ deathped: : a -fribute to- both 'the Royal Family—I Fe
- poets, for 1t ) means ecorded -thig fact to: him. - He

- Zdisappo
Ahat Hardy-




_disappointment and unresponse
that Hardy wanted to hear said

to him at that moment? Perhaps:

For he suddenly smote on the
: door, even
Louder, and hfted his

hea
“ Tell them that I came, and
no one answered,
That 1 kept my word "he
said
I have never, myself, wanted

to know  who the traveller or—-

the listeners are in this -poem,
and have rather averted the gaze
~from-any. exegesxs of it.. But'is
this Tnot .

kind we have resigned-ourselves .

" to_in:the case -of de la-Mare?:

-~ Let ~mey-revert.~ 1o Hardy, -
Thongh Hardy was-kindly and.;.

hospitable -fo" the: many ‘young-. o

itself - .rather a 'ﬁ
despicable: criblcal evasion of a-

MRS o8t A atf e

Rl A A A
And his deeper feelmgs ex-
pressed’in’the poem, he: did not
of course repeat: but they are
worth repeating now: )
And there peered. jrom ‘his
- -eyes, as I -listened, a-con-
course of women- and men,
Whom his words hdd made
living, long-suffering—they
ﬂocked to remembrance

“ Oh Master," I cried in my
heart ‘“lorn thy tzdmgs.

grievous thy. song,’
Yet thine, too, this- solacmg

L anusic, - as ‘we earth,folk .
- “stumble along® - -

pastiche in"thes '

“round-about: 1938.5' K¢

-atkind -of mu}sical h‘omage and
he -poem:

poets who sought h1m ut, di _-lA fes

. 'before;

oV al. u AL vl Taablly "wila uiiv
promise- had been. ‘In-any ¢ase
we . had; by “:then,. Eliét.
Pound; and they- px‘,vided

enough matter for'thought “4f

.- ‘thought <wag what 1t :was we
" directed ‘at them.-

There was, however genume

" feeling ‘that de. la-Mare - had
. ceased to exist, Then, in 1933,
) appeawed “The -Fleeting.!" But

by ‘this: time we.had Auden to:
cope with. And *“ The Fleeting ' n

--:was-much :the same mixiure as
‘though- - Tonger poems i
- like " The Oowl,™ and *Dreams:”| ;

YO A A

icreatlve reblrth
nd -
"wxll happen to Donald Davie in
. America butif FEssex Péems’

Much: too early to say what

(Routledge and Kegan Paul 255)

s any indication, exilé should be
as bracing- as a glags of bourbon-
‘and-diteh,
simply, the best poems-he: has -
These are explorations -
“of the countryside (English and-
-American),

‘Here - are,
written,

stravel,” art,
and »language

|:American. . poet !

thke,’ Professor Davle,come
rips with one of-the
ems "of. hls oraft

quite:’

death .

"what is much the _best'f

finesse,

walv  -ildo. a ULl

110110
‘impressive lf’t of poets over the-
past. several years, before allow-
‘of “his .oWn 1o be |
-‘printed.: Clrce (21s) is7a splen-j )
o gid rete]lmg of Odysseus’s en:

ing.-a :book

counter in:¢olours- of ' shot- silk
the tones ranging from. -

. cuTves caught in )
the:shape of her. shoulder
thought in sea: green B

to language ;. i
white as wood. - -
. scoured bare by the. sea:
. oF. white'as her-hair is-

"his- is. a-10vé poem, told with'-.i §

f. Zest ‘and

“fine’; combmatxon

10dysseﬁs -also" plays
“in- ‘Richard; ,Kell’ 3

COUPLES—a recent hest

. both sides of the Atlantic,
- tells of the smart Amencal
" young marrieds and how tt
. adultery for adulthood Be<
'._'John Updlke |t is, not ]ust.




