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The Republic

Didn’t Plato ban philosopher-professors,
the idols of the young, from the Republic?
And diehard republicans?  It wasn’t just
the artist.  The Republic!  But it never was,
except in the sky-ether of Plato’s thought,
steam from the horsedung of his city-state--
Utopia dimmed before the blueprint dried. . . .
America planned one . . . Herman Melville
fixed at that helm, facing a pot of coals,
the sleet and wind spinning him ninety degrees:
“I must not give me up then to the fire,
lest it invert my fire; it blinded me,
so did it me.”  There’s a madness that is woe,
and there is a wisdom that is madness.

Robert Lowell,  1967.
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