7, .




Allons! (Let’s go!) Whoever you are, come travel with me! Traveling with me
you find what never tires. T swear to you there are divine things more beautiful

than words can rell

Allons! (Let’s go!) We must not stop here! However sweet these laid-up shores,

however convenient this dwelling, we cannot remain here;

Allons! (Let's T'he inducements shall be greater;
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We will sail pathless and wild seas;

Allons! (Let’s go!) From all your formulae! From your formulae,

O bat-eyed and materialistic priests!

Allons! (Let's go!) Yet take warning. He traveling with me needs the best
blood, thews, endurance;

Come not if you have already spent the best of yoursel

Listen! I will be honest with you

1 do not offer the old smooth prizes, but offer rough new prizes;

These are the days that must happen to you

Allons! (Let’s go!) To that which is endless as it was beginningless.

To know the Universe itself as a road—as many roads—as roads for

traveling souls
Statcly, solemn, sad, withdrawn ... accepted by men, rejected by men,

They go! They go! I know that they go, but I know not where they go;

But I know that they go toward the best, toward something great!

Who goes there hankering, gross, mystical, nude...2

Allons! (Let's go!) The road is before us!
Tt is safe—T have tried it—my own feet have tried it well Wale Whitman, an American, one of the roughs
A kosmos, disorderly fleshy and sensual ... cating drinking and breeding
Allons! (Let’s go!) Be not detained! No sentimentalist, no stander above men & women or apart from them
Let the paper remain on the desk unwritten and the book I am the poet of the body; and I am the poet of the soul

on the shelf unopencd! The pleasures of heaven are with me and the pains of hell are with me,

Let the tools remain in the workshop! Let the moncy remain uncarned! I believe in the flesh and the appetites,

Let the school stand! Mind nor the cry of the teacher Secing hearing and feeling are miracles,

Let the preacher preach in his pulpit! Let the lawyer plead in the court, and each part and tag of me is a miracle

and the judge expound the law. Icelebrate  Myself ~and what I assume, you shall assume.

Mon enfant! I have you my hand! Every atom belonging to me as good belongs to you!

I give you my love, more precious than money My tongue every atom of my blood, born from this soi, this air

I give you myself, before preaching and law; Born here from parents born here from parents born here from parents the same,
Will you give me yourself? Will you come travel with me? T now 37 years old, in perfect health begin, hoping to cease not till death

Shall we stick by each other as long as we live? iach moment & whatever happens thrills me w/ joy
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ATTONS! LETS GO!

(from Song of the Open Road)
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(“The smallest sprouts show...”)
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DIVINE NIMBUS
(“This is the female form...")
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WONDERFUL
(Who Learns My Lesson Complete?)
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