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The Junk Men 

I can almost hear far off 
a faint neighing and clopping, 
wagons rattling, 
a tinkle of bells 
where the farms used to be, 
when cows were milked by hand, 
and cream topped tin pails. 
  
Although I can’t quite make out 
your cries for schmattes, 
I know what you were saying: 
What you don’t want I want, 
old, too big, too small, broke. 
I’m certain you carted away 
radios with big dials stuck on one station 
and toasters whose coils lost their glow, 
but you never came to our door. 
  
You have already vanished 
into my dreams and my mother’s 
tales of her old neighborhood. 
  
You wore gloves without fingers. 
Soft knitted monkeys disappeared 
inside your overcoats. 
You did your shpiels, 
sharpened knives, and took away 
what was no longer loved. 
  
Now you dwell in the land of the icebox 
and the washboard, and I live in a tall building 
that thrusts into the sky 
with its elevators and incinerator chutes 
for throwing away whatever we tire of. 
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