Billiards
Walker Gibson

Late of the jungle, wild and dim,
Sliced from the elephant's ivory limb,
Painted, polished, here these spheres
Rehearse their civilized careers--
Trapped in a geometric roil,

Exhibit impact and recoil

Politely, in a farce of force.

For this, I utter no remorse

But praise the complicated plan

That organizes beast and man

In patterns so superbly styled,

Late of the jungle, dim and wild.



