
 

Writing about Writing 
 
 
 
I, the dog they call Spot, was about to sing. Autumn 
Had come, the walks were freckled with leaves, and a tarnished 
Moonlit emptiness crept over the valley floor.  
I wanted to climb the poet's hill before the winter settled in;  
I wanted to praise the soul. My neighbor told me 
Not to waste my time. Already the frost had deepened 
And the north wind, trailing the whip of its own scream, 
Pressed against the house. "A dog's sublimity is never news,"  
He said, "what's another poet in the end?"  
And I stood in the midnight valley, watching the great starfields 
Flash and flower in the wished-for reaches of heaven.  
That's when I, the dog they call Spot, began to sing.  
  
  
In this poem, Mark Strand takes on the voice of a dog, and he likens the dog barking to the poet 
writing and reading his own work. He is driven to praise and to "sing" his song, but he is told to 
"forget it." But, overcome by beauty and by a longing to add his voice, in the end, he does sing.  
 
This poem is, in part, what we call Ars Poetica, a poem about writing poetry.  
  
Write a poem in another voice. It can be, like Mark Strand's, a poem about writing poetry, or not. 
And you can, if you like, include autumn imagery, or not. 
 
 
Poet and presenter Rosemerry Wahtola Trommer is the author of If You Listen, a three-time award 
winning book of poetry, editor of Charity: True Stories of Giving and Receiving, and leads TAG: 
You’re It seminars on creativity, positive attitude and finding purpose. Visit her at www.wordwoman.com. 
 

http://www.word-woman.com/

