
PoemPoem-Poem-
PoemLupaLupaLupaEDI-

TOR'S

LupaEDI-

TOk'S(EDITOR'SEDITORSEDITOk'SEDITOkS' NOTENNOTTE, : OliverOliver-
Everette

Oliver-
EveretteEverette , Poet Laureate ofof-
Alaska

of-
AlaskaAlaska , died last weekI/JeekIJeekIJeekatweekat/ at thethe-

University
the-

UniversityUniversity off Alaska.. ThroughThrough-
the

Through-
thethe last several years , EveretteEverette-
has

Everette-
hashashassentsent Tundra Times quiteql(_ te aa-

few
a-

fewfew ofhis poems for publication..

He submitted the following popo-po-
em

po-
em

-¬

em , "LUPALUPA" ";, not Janglonglongagoago. WeWe-

would
We-

wouldwould tikelike to contribute to hishis-

memory
his-

memorymemory by printing it. )

IIdidI-didIdid"diddid-did"- not open my doordoor-
to

door-
toto the gray apostle .

Through my cabin windowwindow-
his

window-
hishis eyes searched me ,

read me . He understood meme-

and
me-

andand thethbth dark firefire-

that
fire-

thatthat he kindled in me .

With a toss of his headhead-
and

head-
andand flickflickofof his plumed tailtail-

he
tail-

heDogshowledhe left memeThe. -TheThe- Dogs
howled at the gray shadowshadow-
gliding

shadow-
glidinggliding under the birches ;
they did not love the sagesage-

of
sage-

ofof outer darkness .

who had enriched me in wisdomwisdom-
by

wisdom-
byby hisls silent visit . ,
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EVERETTEFairbanksEVERETIEFairbanks

Fairbanks


