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Poets are the sorcerers and soothsayers 

of today. With their creative and skilful 

use of words they weave their magic,  

cast their spells and re-enchant our 

world. With their insight they alert us  

to portents, sharpen our awareness  

of what makes us human and envision  

for us a hopeful future.

Here, in this 35th Friendly Street Poets 

anthology, are poems to entrance and 

enliven, enthral and enrich.

friendlystreetpoets.org.au
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John Pfitzner received a commendation in the Max 
Harris Poetry Award 2008 and was joint runner-up in the 
2009 Studio Prize. His poems have been published in 
Studio and in three anthologies including Dodecahedron 
(Poets Union Anthology 2010). In 2010 he co-edited 
Season of a New Heart (Poets Corner Anthology). By 
profession he has been a minister of religion and a 
publishing house editor. He lived for fifteen years in an 
Aboriginal community in Central Australia where he learnt 
an Aboriginal language. In his younger days he was 
an Aussie Rules player and marathon runner. Interests 
include human rights issues, reading, films, music and 
spirituality. He is married to Diana and they have three 
children and three grandchildren.

Tracey Korsten has been short-listed for the HQ/
Varuna Short Story Competition, has worked on the 
publications Through the Opera Glass and Movers and 
Shakers and has been published in the Friendly Street 
anthology for 2009. She is a public speaker, marriage 
celebrant, actor and director and is currently working 
on a screenplay, a book and a poetry anthology. In the 
past she has been a lawyer and a teacher. She lives in 
Adelaide with her two children.
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PREFACE
Poets are the sorcerers and soothsayers of today. With their 
creative and skilful use of words they weave their magic, 
cast their spells and re-enchant our world. With their insight 
they alert us to portents, sharpen our awareness of what 
makes us human and envision for us a hopeful future.

More than nine hundred poems by over 160 poets were 
submitted for this year’s Friendly Street reader. The poems 
were read at the monthly readings in the city or at one of 
the regional readings: Goolwa, Port Adelaide, Seaford, St 
Peters, Salisbury, Port Noarlunga, Tea Tree Gully, Murray 
Bridge and Flinders University. There was also a reading at 
the science institute, the Royal Institute of Australia (RiAus).

Reading poetry can be like dating. Someone catches your 
eye. You give them your attention, find out more about them, 
and, if the chemistry is right, you fall in love.

In editing this anthology we have chosen poems that have 
triggered our chemistry but also poems we feel will be 
alluring to others. We have tried to provide a wide and 
intriguing array of potential partners for you to meet – 
different body types, interests, age groups, backgrounds – 
in the hope that you will enjoy your dating experience, get to 
know lots of new poems and find many to fall in love with.

Twenty of the seventy-nine poets represented in this 
book have not previously appeared in a Friendly Street 
reader. A key aim of Friendly Street Poets is to provide 
encouragement for new poets and opportunities for them to 
have their work published.

Poets who took part in Friendly Street’s mentoring program 
in 2010 are identified in the book. Under this program, 
selected people are given the opportunity to be linked for a 
year with another poet of their choice to help them develop 
their writing skills further.
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In The White Goddess Robert Graves speaks of a poem 
being “a living entity” that can continue to affect readers with 
its “stored magic” long after it was written. We hope you will 
come under the spell of the poems in this book and will be 
entranced and enlivened by their stored magic.

John Pfitzner and Tracey Korsten
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NAkED APE
Shedding the lanugo, 
leaving the safety 
of your uterine world 
much as your ancestors 
left swamp for land, 
forest for open plain 
you enter this world 
as you must 
clutching at air, 
helpless 
but for the wide-eyed trick 
of eliciting love.

Tiny, naked primate – explore 
sight, sound, smell, 
taste, touch. 
Set senses singing 
(synapses wiring, re-wiring, 
connecting) 
re-invent fire, electricity within 
imagine 
make this world your own.

kATE AlDER
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THE ElEvENTH HOuR
November 11th

I stop in the cold air, 
lower my head. 
The girl in the short skirt 
unpacking cartons stops too, 
and others move more slowly, 
for seeing us.

I think of you both 
in your watery graves, 
unburied, unknown, 
unknowing of what you gave 
or why. 
That was left to us to ponder, 
parents, lovers, child, 
gazing back, 
still unable to fathom 
all the tiny pleasures 
and the pain of 
living a full life with you; 
and to have stood this day 
together, 
remembering others 
and the ones still dying 
behind the lines 
and beyond all sense.

JO DEY
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FiTS AND STARTS
For Kate

She is my make, my do. 
When I am think, she dream. 
No blue is sky unless she, 
and under is no ground 
without she gravity.

Go walk on swim as airy 
with birding name-song. 
That loose as cloudly falling 
when she light on 
is shape she actually.

Off and on 
when I unmade, undone, 
rescue come. 
She is my is, 
my make, my do.

STEvE EvANS
Read at Flinders University, November 2010 
Poem of the Month, November 2010
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DEAD DOg (SuBTiTlED)
No, not yet, 
not as long as we are counting dog years
(or blue moons, faded, desaturated, pale 
almost to transparency, almost to the sky’s limit, 
calling us to howl at the very end of space).

When spring tides peak 
high at two metres, two point five, two point six
(it’s that kind of day when land’s edge slides 
away from footfall, folded back through wavelets, 
abating sea breezes, unfurled sailcloth echoes).

Until ten 
in the morning, dogs may run on the beach
(off the leash, should we so desire, should we 
be overtaken by the urge to race, to hunt, to dig 
and scratch and roll, to dive, or jump up and fly).

As long as we 
are counting dog years, there still might be time
(to learn one more new trick, to continue to breathe 
ozone sunrises in old and familiar company, still time 
to glimpse another blue moon, just before she scuttles).

iAN giBBiNS



58

TO mAkE SCiENCE mARvEllOuS
Let the square on 
the hypotenuse come 
as more than rote learning.

Let it come to us with 
the music of the spheres 
and Pythagoras’ life.

Let the language of 
trigonometry speak 
of ancient pyramids.

Let someone explain 
why Maxwell’s equation 
is seen as beautiful.

Let Sophie Kovalevsky 
have an honoured place here – 
not just a crater on the moon.

ERiCA JOllY
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mOORlANDS
Here the wind 
begins its gallop

across the hills’ 
grey hessian –

hurdling 
the shelterbelts,

the brakes of gorse 
and wattle.

Any beauty here – 
any – is subtle.

This lungful 
of musty grasses,

this low, grey 
plain of cloud.

THOm SullivAN
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kANSAS DREAmiNg
i move through the night 
bursting the blistered sac of conformity 
follow music until it erupts out of trance-dance 
let the mushrooms play latino riffs 
on this amazon moon, & 
never underestimate the power of ghosts 
even for a skeptic 
there’s magic that refuses to budge

dorothy checked out of this hotel years ago 
believing it was all a sugar-junkie’s dream 
but i flung my red shoes into the river 
found it’s better to dance the vision 
with burning feet 
than to tiptoe through the glitterati’s minefield 
collared & sequinned like paris h 
even for a dreamer 
there’s reality that refuses to budge

reality that slides into focus 
like wood under fingernails 
a caress 
that allows exquisite abandon … 
there’s no place like home

JENNY TOuNE
Poem of the Month, July 2010




