
Ralph's Poems Arrive in Book Form
My first book of poems has arrived.  I hope you'll order a copy (or more).

The poems in the book range across a variety of subjects.  Life, love, marriage, friendship, instinct, self-deception, consulting (yep, that, too), living in the 'burbs, even the Gulf War – it's all in there.  (I've been writing poetry for about ten years; it's been a busy decade.)  

Here's an excerpt from the title poem, "The Talk Among Stones".

...Conversation goes on all night

Under wind-shredded clouds whispering by in moonglow

In earthen chat rooms deep below the crust,

Sometimes the noise is deafening,

You can hear the tiny heartbeats

Rumble and click...

A few images, a little word play, a dash of irony here and there, a few observations, some eternal questions and, I hope, some insights that will stay with you.  Perhaps you'll find these useful.  Perhaps they reflect your own.

Here's what poetry editor Louise Larkins (Hidden Oak Poetry Journal) said about my poems...

        "With a deceptively light touch and masterful use of imagery,

         Copleman leads us deftly from the commonplace to the universal. 

         Often dealing simultaneously with such themes as doubt and hope,

         failure and courage, evil and justice, he draws on memory, dream,

         time, and love to offer remarkable insights."
Hey, who am I to argue?

I showed my poems to Marvin Weisbord, one of the best published writers I know, and he wrote about the pleasure he got from giving voice to them...

        "What surprises and delights me about Ralph's poems (accidental

         discovery while offering my wife some samples) is how easy they are

         to read aloud.  I spark to his rhythms, and the flow of words, long

         and short, that mark his fresh encounters with all of nature,

         animal, inanimate, and human."
"The Talk Among Stones" contains 47 pieces in all, plus a few, brief explanatory notes for poems written about particular occasions.   They're all bound up (rather smartly, I'm sure you'll agree) with a cover showing handsome images, as you might imagine, of stones.

It's available directly from me for $12 per copy, plus $2 shipping and handling.  Send a $14 check made out to "Ralph Copleman" and your copy will be on its way to you immediately.

Ralph Copleman

44 Titus Avenue

Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 USA.

Enjoy the poems! (See more samples below.)

Thank you, and thanks also for passing along this note others.
-- 

Ralph Copleman

609-895-1629

From my poem entitled “Here and There”, this is an excerpt I like…

The days come and go

Over tidal rhythms

And soundless waves of doubt and hope

Forlorn and caring

Time is neither march nor flow

Tis an endless glass plane, a super-cooled liquid

To see through as we walk across

Here’s another from “Karen’s Question”, which I wrote early one morning on the shores of Lake Superior…
What love accelerates us along

Pencil-thin roadbeds

Impossible curves 

Hacked out of cliffsides and chasm walls

Centrifugally pinning us against the thinnest bubble membrane

One pulse beat from eternity

What love, indeed

