Plath

Monosyllable Poems

you send
his verse
a wife out
who writes and
wait
who writes for them
Bell to come
jar clear back
then wait
you teach for
at Smith yours
put words
on page a blood jet
with rage of words
at time and life
when Ted
strays Monosyllable Poems: The poem
strong words of any length and any number of line
come

break formations or rhyme. Only must

have one-syllable words.
pound thoughts

to page
when death
chokes
your words
live

flood
of
blood

breeze
of
bees

in bead
with Ted

you type
his verse
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