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			Who among us has not, on days when he is ambitious, dreamed of the miracle of a poetic musical prose, without rhythm or rhyme, 
and both subtle enough and abrupt enough 
to adapt to the soul’s lyrical movements 
the undulations of reverie? 
 
Charles Baudelaire, cited by Gaston Bachelard
in Air and Dreams
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			Introduction

			French scientist and philosopher Gaston Bachelard (1884 - 1962) explored and examined poetics and poetry in great depth over the course of his lifetime, particularly examining the poetics of natural elements, of which he identified the four that are traditionally considered:

			Fire

			Water

			Air 

			Earth

			In addition, however, he (effectively) identified two further elements, or dimensions, for his examination:

			Time

			Space

			The Bachelard Interpreted poetry series responds to each of these elements and dimensions, as well as encompassing some of Bachelard’s further scientific and literary interests.

			A Flight of Ideas takes Bachelard’s explorations of the poetic possibilities inherent in dreams and reveries on the lightness of being and weightlessness. It contemplates becoming a balloon, rock climbing among the stars, fantasies of flight. The terrors of disorientation and the absence of any support other than air.

			In this collection, the knowledge that one can fly is certain, with the power of dream able to make it so, while also being potent enough to threaten well-being. Possibly requiring a visit to Dream Hospital to aid recuperation.

			

			Note: A Flight of Ideas is one of a series of poetry collections inspired by the work of Gaston Bachelard. References to the Bachelard translations that have been relied on as source materials for this project are listed at the end of this book.
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			buttercup meadow

			it is an open field

			meadow grass
and buttercups

			.
.
.

			no

			a homestead
with an orchard

			red fruit hanging
from every tree

			.
.
.

			no

			there —
a road —
a house on this near side
with a wooden fence
shaded white

			on the other side
hand-picked flowers
grace matching mounds
and their thin
wooden crosses

			.
.
.

			no

			

			a car is on the road
flashing past a mall
the local shopping centre

			under-ground parking

			a trolley lies
abandoned here
on the near side
of this suburban highway

			.
.
.

			no

			no
it is just an open field

			only buttercups
in a meadow . . .

			.
.
.

			he blinks

			blinks again

			quick-scribbles a note —
written to himself —
then slowly 
wanders on

			a man at peace
with his imagination
beneath
a warming sun

		

	
		
			

			holding close to beauty

			if I dream you
just right
you will have magnificent wings
with which to fly

			but . . .

			how can I 
let myself
release you

			.
.
.

			scissors

			or shears

			I must stretch
your so-beautiful
white wings

			it is your remiges
I must cut
those snow feathers 
that I dreamed

			to keep you close
my darling one

			~

			you are no longer
in any way
useful

			you are not
beautiful
any more
poor crippled thing

			

			there is no place now
for you
in my imaginings

			once
I thought you
the height
of all my grace

			my elegance 
and poise

			I 
said you

			spoke your name
in my mind
beneath my breath

			you fired my soul
you were my light

			but now you are
just . . .

			here

			you do not soar
you do not fly

			I look
but cannot see 
you
as once you were

			I know I know
I know
it was me
who cut your wings

			I know 
that it was me
who tied you to the ground
but
what of that

			

			I did what I must do
and now
I will
again

			what choice
have I

			it is my nature

		

	
		
			

			storage space

			she contemplates

			no

			no room
in the bedroom . . .

			crates and boxes
everywhere she looks

			underneath the beds
is taken

			it is the same in the hall

			the linen closet
is filled with containers

			odd shapes and sizes
strange ties
and means of containment
everywhere

			it is no good
she will have to consult
an architect

			perhaps
she should extend the house
upstairs

			build an attic
or a basement

			either way

			something
must be done

			

			there is no space
no room
to be creative
and it needs to be addressed

			this house 
has no remaining capacity
to store her ideas

			she must have
another room
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