
Jack Spicer Magic Workshop Questionnaire Poem (After Lisa Jarnot) 

Jack Spicer was not a Cascadian, but maybe was Cascadian in his heart. 
His Collected Lectures WERE delivered in Vancouver, BC, and that city 
may have been the heart & brain of Cascadia poetry at the time. His 
questionnaire is reprinted in my vocabulary did this to me: The Collected 
Poetry of Jack 
Spicer & he 
was teacher to 
many, 
including 
George 
Stanley, who 
talks about it 
in the 
interview 
Barry 
McKinnon did 
with him. It’s 
in the Original 
Mind basket of 
Cascadian Zen 
Volume I. You 
should read it 
before you 
attempt any of 
this. (I’ll 
wait…) 

What a time, 
eh? The 
questionnaire: 













Here’s how poet Lisa Jarnot did the exercise: 

Jack Spicer Magic Workshop Questionnaire 

I. 

With the gums gone marching 
are they gone. And though the nose is next to nothing, 
the eye is marching gone. 
And now the downside 
Of the radiator on the downside of the floor 
is it, the even row of it 
fit to raise 
a din of children. 
You will count the teeth of mongoose 
You will stay in the midst of them, 
You will know the mongoose, you will hear them 
in the narrow mongoose dawn. 

II. 

In the snow endlessness 
Snow, and sea salt 
He lost his sounding snow. 
The color white. He walks 
Over an antelope skin carpet made 
of snow. 
Without eyes or thumbs 
He suffers all the snow 
But the snow flakes quiver 
In the snow and in the endlessness 
How is it that a wound 
His snow is left. 



Snow, and sea salt and snow 
In the snow blown endlessness. 

III. 

Blue-rooted heron, spring lake 
frog song, like me no traveler 
Taking buoyed rest, loose-winged water-bird 
And dumb with music cheeping. 
I stand upon the waterfront, like him no traveler 
traveling, dangling on traveled wings. 
I caw and take my rest. 
They will not hunt us for 
The flesh of the hunter is hunted and is dumb. 
The sound of an arrow, the sight of a hunter 
is hunting a life without wings. 
So let us die for death alone is motion 
And death alone will make these herons fly. 
Dead wingless flycatching ocean 
hybridized to die. 
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Spicer left you a couple of ways to handle this, but let me offer at least two 
more. You could graft from a line in the poem. (See THIS exercise.) You 
could also construct a narrative response to the questions in the 
questionnaire, going in order: 

I would sing La Marseillaise to the MAGA minions 
  whose idea of music’s Kid Rock, while plotting 
     the magic that would see Trump choke 
        (to his long-delayed demise) 
            on a Big Mac… 

https://paulenelson.com/2021/03/15/mammal-grafting/


(Points for non-violence if that is possible with question #2.) Maybe 
wishing those political figures self-knowledge would be enough, a curse 
that does not have negative karmic implications for you, dear 
revolutionary querent/poet & yet, gets the job done. 

peN 
20-OCT-2024 

Casa del Colibrí 

Works Cited: 

Spicer, Jack, my vocabulary did this to me: The Collected Poems of Jack Spicer, 
eds. Gizzi, Peter and Killian, Kevin, Weslyan University Press, 2008. 

https://www.best-poems.net/lisa-jarnot/jack-spicer-magic-workshop-
questionnaire.html    

https://paulenelson.com/2021/03/15/mammal-grafting/  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HM-E2H1ChJM  

https://www.best-poems.net/lisa-jarnot/jack-spicer-magic-workshop-questionnaire.html
https://www.best-poems.net/lisa-jarnot/jack-spicer-magic-workshop-questionnaire.html
https://paulenelson.com/2021/03/15/mammal-grafting/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HM-E2H1ChJM
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cOeFhSzoTuc

