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fact is that all sexual acts outside the marriage contract,be they hetero-
or homosexual, are undesirable for the health of society; and reform
of the law, together with the prohibition of the exploitation by all means
of propaganda of sexual excitation, woidd precisely serve this purpose.

Yours, etc., Earthain Eieen Fair/ax-Lucy

From «The Listener», London 1965

Sonnet

Men close the door on evening when the fire
Defies the crouching dark, the autumn chill,
And the dead day becomes an old desire

That stirred the blood which night now bids be still.
With random talk or solitary book—

Stranger to care—each in his safe abode

Lifts at the chimney wind, a dreaming look
The world goes by unheard upon the road.

Men close the door on evening, hut the heart

Cannot be closed to love, however fain
A man might be to see this guest depart
Into the lonely, black November rain.
Oh come yon in, to holy supper spread!

Here is my hand my hunger and my bed.

by JIM RAMP

God grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot

change, courage to change the things I can, and wisdom

to know the difference.
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