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Dana Robbins's latest book of poemsS
frz.de's Boots, looks intently at the lived
life, particularly that of the body and
what is often overlooked. These poenrls
sing of wonder, beauty-heartbreak,
pain, yes, and gratitude too. I was trams-
formed by the end of this deeply felt
and moving collection.

Take"ThePretzelCart,"whereA4y/
four-year-old body ls cold. / My father,
who is hatless, / opens his coat and
wraps it / around the two Of us. / Like
a small animal, I yiestle / riext to his
heart. I am / the warmest, sofest, / and

possibly the hal)piest /  I  will ciicl. Iii:.
The  father  comes  :ilivi`  on   lh(`,q{`

pages  so  viviclly  lhi\l  i\(.li:r  I   (inj*hi.tl
Fr!.dc!5 Boots.,  I  kc.i>t  thinking  o`.  l`iii`.

Associated with l'oo(I, w{\i.mlh, i`ntl  tl'iti

wonderful excess a chilcl wishLis (.oi', lhc
father leaps off the I)age. 'Ihi` lri`gi`tly
of his  life  hits  us  that  much  lilt)I.L`  [`s
we move through the book.

The many figures in this collection,
much  like  the  father,  are  complex,
contradictory, and often inexplicable,
but Robbins manages to shine a light on
all of them. Another father poem con-
nected to food,  "Carnivore Sundays,"
ends this way:

Ervery so often, he slices off a small piece

Of meat, toasts it
for me on afork held over the gas jet Of

the stove, as if we
were two hoboes at a canpfire. He
chuckles as I snap up

ny pieces lil(e an eager puppy.

As  with  Robbins's  two  previous
cdrlectious, The Loft Side Of My  Life
and A¢er £¢e Pzzrczde, I love the way
she is able to create her own original,
quirky, and deeply personal connec-
tion to icons and iconic imagery. Here
I engage with, among others, Marilyn
Monroe,  Liz  Taylor,  Dorothy Gale,
and the Governor Mario M. Cuomo
Bridge (formerly the Tappan Zee-how
I miss its original name!). Frida Kahlo
appears in the poem from which the
title is taken.
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mingbirds  arc  llowht,'l.c`  to  I)t`  I.oiui(I,

but then  lhcy  ilppili`l..  /./;//r/ /I/,   ~ r///f/ /tt

think 1 alwiosL gtivc itr).

I  am  very  glacl  thi\l   Rttl7l)ill.1  hi\.ili'L

given up. If she hacl,I woiil(ln'l havti ht`i.
sense of humor, her wide-aiigli` vic`w ur
the world,  and as in  ``Rivei.  Rage,"  ht`i.
strength. By the end, the last I)oi.iii ttl.
the book,

I bow down bofore
themiracleoflife
this small and new,
the cup Of holy water,
thisheartbeatingsowa,rmly,
so persistently, ln my hands.

frj.d¢'s Boo fs beats too with life and
determination.  In  many of Robbins'

poems there is an appreciation for the
moment at hand, the pleasure in the
everyday experiences, and the heighl--
ened awareness that it is all tempoi.c`ry.
These poems are an homage to all that
is often missed in this fast-pacecl world.
Read Frj.de's Boofs slowly ancl savor it.

Sorah Stern
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