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On "Three Trees (Light)" 
This is an invitation to the heartbreak of The Lorax.

He loved the trees.

Now look at all this desolation.

—

I remember the movie "The Day After."

Do you remember?

With Jason Robards, 

about the nuclear attack?

I was a teen-ager with a guitar.

I stayed up all night,

crying and playing "When Johnny Comes Marching Home"

over and over again.
—

The Lorax loved the trees,

but love, in this case,

was not enough.

—

And does it matter to this story 

if Theodore Geisel committed suicide

because he didn't want to live with pain any more?

—

I woke up with his broken heart

inside me; all the lovely colors gone,

the leaves, the bark, nothing but withered branches left,

crippled trunks and butchered shoots.

Three stand like witches

waiting for a cauldron,

silenced and spell-less.

The one with the fine, thin spider arms

and scoliosis posture

could have been his home — perhaps The Lorax was its heart;

a roach can live a month without its head,

how long can this tree last without its heart?

—

But this is called "Three Trees (Light)",

have I got it all wrong?

Are these the high white slopes

of Chinese Mountain poetry?

Have I mistaken Han-Shan for The Lorax?

The straight one with the fringe dark on its arms,

is its curl to the left towards a sun 

beyond the scene? But aren't those rays

coming in from the right,

and don't the highest threads veer away,

as if ashamed at being seen

in the (Light)?

—

Save the planet?

Save the planet?!

George Carlin said it,

that when we go too far,

we'll be the ones on the way out.

The planet is fine.

—

Look, look all around

here: any sign of me?

Do you have any idea what's going on in this world?

We're going away. Pack your shit, folks. We're going away.
...and I´ll never forget the grim look on his face
when he heisted himself and took leave of this place,
through a hole in the smog, without leaving a trace. 

And all that The Lorax left here in this mess
was a small pile of rocks, with one word...
UNLESS. 

—

The planet is fine. The planet is fine.

The planet

is 

fine.

—

Notes:

-The Lorax is a creation of Theodore Geisel, who published under the name "Dr. Seuss"
-The contention that Theodore Geisel committed suicide is based on a news story the author remembers reading shortly after Mr. Geisel's death, which stated that it was an "assisted suicide" in reaction to severe illness. Theodore Geisel was a well-known defender of the right to assisted suicide.
-The lines in the second to last section of the poem are quotes from the following, in order of their appearance:

Han-Shan, Cold Mountain Poems, Poem #304, as translated by David Hinton

The Day After, an ABC made-for-TV movie that aired in 1983

George Carlin, from a comedic monologue that can be found on his album "Jammin' In New York"
Dr. Seuss (Theodore Geisel), "The Lorax")
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