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Lateees showld e comi wish the webter's mame, addeess, and phove
suavsier wvg el fo editorg@postymapazive, onp. Letiers may be cdiped
Ao femyetly and danty. IVe mpeet that we canwor wply o every letter.

[Dear Editor,

I am diappointed in both reviews of Gamson Keillor's
anthology Cand Aoewer (Apnil 2004) —nearly as much as in the
anthology uself. Keillor dedicates his compilation eo “all the
English Teachess {especially the great ones),” and yet he
neglecs one of the cardinal guidelines for today's English
curricula—to select matenial that reflects the muld-faceted
tabric of our sociery, Lake Wobegon's Norwegian bachelor
farmers may have in their youth been deprived of the smor-
garbord Amencan culture bas become, but | would hope that
nowadays even kids from the oniest hamdets i rural
Minnesota are a bit more informed abour Wale Whitman's
multitudes than Mr. Keillor's selection would have s
belisve. Young minds— hell, all munds — are impressionable,
and an anthology overwhelmingly populated by white poets
15 hikely to send the message that only white folks deserve
and/or are capable of writing “good poems.”

For those readers who might have missed it (as both of
PorTry's esceemed gentheman reviewers. Dana Gioia and
August Kleinzahler, did). let me point out that in Keillor's
enure boak, all two hondred and minety-four poems of i, |
could find only three Black poess—all of them dead, no lew,
and the one woman actually a blues singer. Now, [ may be
missing someone —peems can be blessedly color-blind —but
by amy standard, thes 55 an abysmal percentage. (Nor s there
a Hispanic or Asian-Amencan or Madve American presence
to speak of) In his forsword, Keillor chaims 1o have merely
collected poems America—real America, good Americal —
wants to read; one can only conclude that his America never
reads work by living Afncan-Amerncan poess, There's no
Lucille Clifton. Mo Marilyn Melson. Mo Elizabeth Alexander
or Sonia Sanchez, not even Gwendolyn Brooks! —not o
menton Sandra Cisneros, Alberto Rios, Joy Haro, Gary
sato, Cathy Song . . . all essennially narrative, “accessble,”
and memworable poets, none af whose poens Keillor deemed
worthy soul food for his good American people. ' forced
to this disheartening conclusion, since it 15 unlikely that igno-
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rance led to oversight: atter all, IM've been a repeat guest on
Gamson Keillor's Praire Mome Compmnen rado showe, and
yvear atter vear mw birthday 5 anmounced on The Water's
Almanae, occasicnally sccompanied by one of my poems.
{1 assame this damms me in Kleinzahter's eves, but there it 5.
In thetr reviews neither Gioia nor Klemzahler rouches upon
thas crucial Raw, '|:|rr3|.'|:l.1|.':.r because i1 ti.lhp]':.' docin’t rmpingge
upon their lives. We have Klemnzahler wating that “the range
of the selections” in the anthology exhibits “more vanery™
than Keillor's moming slmanac, while Gioia celebrates the
*Lutheran catholicity™ of Kellor's iterary taste; but 1 find the
air prerry thin: that scarcely veiled “reserved for whites™ sigm
sure can take one's bresth away.

I've been at the "busines” of poetry for sune time; [ know
that ['m considered more of 2 "non-militant™ worer, A | get
older, however, my patence wear thinner; ['ve grown
weary of having to pomnt out what should be obvious to any-
one with sense and senstbility. | resent the complacent, single-
minded arrogance of myopic “men of letress.” whode curious
brand of good will perpetuates racast selectivity. [ resent their
transparent, sell-serving attacks on concepts such as multicul-
turalism and femimism that have propelled our society
towards o truer democracy. | resent the presumpoon that
their majonity in numbers absolves them from paving atten-
ton to fir representation, leaving it up to those who have
been “marginahzed” to wke note, tally the fgures, and
mownt the protest, (What a waste of enengy, emotion, enter-
prase! Mo wonder Ralph Ellisen's invisable man gave up and
went underground,] Well, my mama didn’t riwe a2 bean
counter. | have bewer things to do —hke trying to st down

and write 2 good poem. for example.

B Dove
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