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INTRODUCTION 

Our people have a variety of ways of leaving us. 
Our children grow up, our parents age, lovedones 
die. But in an ironic and certainly poignant sense, 
the presence of those lost grows stronger in their 
absence. This is because the fact of their passing 
changes our total feel for things, and their fixed 
presence seldom does that. 

In the poems in One Armed Flyer, Annette 
Hayn speaks of a world in which loss is central. It 
is a world that extends only so far as her own life 
extends, but it is rendered universal through the 
clarity of the poet's vision. 

The central force of these poems lies in their 
quiet attempt to understand and express the 
changes that loss causes. The result is a book of 
poems, painful, touching, and exact, that speaks 
to a basic human need. For the readers of Annette 
Hayn's poems, loss is a kind of gain. 

Toby Olson 
Philadelphia 
1-13-76 



... wither and fall to the ground 
and rot and be drawn up 
into a flower again ... 

WILLIAM CARLOS WILLIAMS 
from 
Paterson, Book 2 
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PART ONE 

A Windy Day 





MEDLEY 

In April 
take any tree 
loaded with buds 
the sun 
shines on Melinda 
run over 
people walk in 
and out of their houses 
in a hurry 
the tulips open, wills 
are read. 
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SOMEWHERE ELSE 

His spirits 
seem to be high 
the old man smiles. 
Families 
of prisoners of war 
are interviewed. 
You had no family 

when you came home 
the end of World War II. 
A second cousin 
with white carpeting 
made you take off your shoes. 
You bit your nails 

My hair was naturally straight 
when I was small 
I had a crush 
on an opera singer 
was painted in a velvet dress 

Our daughter 
teeth and hair straightened 
ears pierced 
loves herself 
never wears dresses 

You married me 
my hair turned curly. 
You stopped biting your nails. 
We are a family 
smiling 
in the photo. 
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NIGHT 

He hobbles 
through the schoolyard 
in rain. The flag 
droops. Dirty water 
shadowy in holes 
where last year's trees 
have died. 
Beer cans float 
newspaper matches soot. 
Engraved 
above doorways the names 
of cities and girls ... 

Venice Regina Helen 

15 




































































































