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SCENES FROM A SAN JUAN BALCONY

by

Mary McHale Wood

A roar of wings resonates
down Ca l le  de l  Cr is to

and pigeona lumbering up
f loat  a rain of  feathers

in  the i r  c lumsy wake

Trini tar ies make a statement in red
on the balcony across the street,

t h e  b u i l d i n g  p a i n t e d  s u b t l e r  t h a n  s k y .
Canarias hang heavy yel Iow heads

and weep a petal or two

through meta l  ra i l inga  e labora te  as  lace
and Lat in red tape to strangle

Histor ic Zones and Monuments,  razing trees
of  centur ies  and lay ing  eggs  o f  b l tnd  cement

to pave the is land paradise by year 2OO0

The ajr  is  rent by a Cunard horn
Car ibbean roya l ty  gener ic  on  c ru ie€rs

each a  pa ' lace  or  c l in ic  on  water
gushing out waves of  tour ists

f lashy  in  ca ta log  c lo thes

into the blue-etoned colonial  streets
bu lg ing  w i th  bod ies  te thered to  cameras ,

d o n n e d  i n  s h o p p i n g  b a g s  a n d  d e c i s i v e  a s  w i l i o w s ,
eddy ing  pas t  s t r ipes  o f  co ld  a i r  b las ted

from arched storeways, around a c lot  of  people
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I ndependent lstas protesti ng," pGi ve me I i bert,y or gi ve me death !
b u t  I ' 1  1  s e t t l e  f o r  a  B u d w e i s e r  . . .  "

and Volvos preferred by wel l -grooned lunat ics
dr iv ing their  weapons to auto-destruct ion

Mercedes DAT-805 has a bar in the trunk
where a macho bows and mixes Jumbo rums

to  whet  h is  whee ls ,  wh i le  a  woman hange
jn  a  c lose t  one s to ry  up  when the  l igh ts
(caus ing  ins tan t  camarader ie  in  goss lp  a t

her  se l f
go out

dawn )

L i  ke
of

| | agas
and

a magnet, a beggar draws swarma
people to stare at the woundg
he cu l t i va tes  on  h is  ' legs

nurtured to ehame his fami ly
repel  us at  the laet  instant

We're opposi te poles that  cannot meet
because they are so near

and there but for the grace
wi l l  a  quar te r  be  su f f i c ien t?

or too much? we wonder when we see him

l imp a l l  the  way to  the  bank .
Carmen la Flor has deeded a bench

in the plaza of the ruieefrorx
but  her  fe l lows keep her  up  a l l  n igh t

so she's cranky for cof fee and Coke

{<Mockingbirds have better manners
each a flock of one to cal I away the afternoon

exuberant as mold and f lowers and fairytale
frui ts,  banapples and roseplums
mi lk  and honey ro t t ing  iny t rees

My f i rs t  day  in  O ld  San Juan
f meandered through a movie wi th
pretending to eat at an outdoor

P e r i p h e r a l  t o  t h e i r  c o n s t e l l a t i o n ,
m a n ' s  c a d a v e r  i n  a  b l i n d i n g  w h i t e

starE
caf6 -,9*

a young
sheet

bul  let-hole neat on the corner bf  Luna
maybe So1, but the sun is too br ight

to be an enigma on ei ther street.
Now I  have walked in an inf in i ty of  photographs

taken by tour ists who must edi t  mc out

h i s
o r
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wi th  the  cab les  chok ing  every  v iew
and l i t te r  d r i f t ing  on  the  curbs  a t  dawn,

w' i th the corpses, di  st , i  ngui  shed f  rom the 1 i  v i  ng
by  spoor  and soup l ine  recogn i t ion

whi  le  La  For ta leza  hu ' l ks ,  p ic tu resque and ob l  i v ioue

A basket bounces down on a ribbon
from another balcony infested

by comejen hungry for wood and bookE
i 4s the aroma of  orange ju ice is served

ta F -tre+*e={r}r the Atl anti c breeze
4 . ) o n q  

I  G v t

on--f.hgs+ byways of nuns and lanee named for saints
the cdi:6*-€.+ucfi of domino€a by men made idle

in p ' lazaa embroidered by t raf f  ic
When a  bus  h i ts  a  car  i l l ega l l y  parked
i ts  d r iver  rece ives  a  s tand ing  ova t ion

An eag le  e r rs  in to  O ld  $an Juan
but soon turns his wings
to  tear  a  s l i t  in  the  sky

planing back to h ' is  green-coated mountains

f lgr ' rb tr lY"\ '  -J '  vu*'"" 
a !^t G f4 bl"-cl* c-.ai"I  ,9

L ,hrd-e-Vq- - t i t1  t l t  *  
i , ,h . .c ' f -ha  r t r t r f c  n r

'J , I^il"*e

arJ-where the roofs are l ike bonnete
s t i l l  t i e d  t o  t h e i r  h o u s e s

in  case o f  a  hur r i cane,
and l izards are reeidents

to terr i fy or amuse us

A man not., nameless
heaps h imse l f  l i ke  garbage

cradled in a doorstep staked out
years 4go, when he oai led away

on his aspirations and they drowned

Dogs echo down, leashed to their  nasters,
the ferry to Cataf io peeps in i r r i tat ion

and a glass shatters on
cobblestones, 8$ a Gregorian ehant

floats up to meet the feathers.


