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      In her collection Dame Evergreen and other Poems of Myth, Magic, and Madness, Rebecca Buchanan grants us access to the opulent pagan pageant of her imagination. Elements of sacred lore and faery-tale are interwoven to bewitching effect, evocations of ancient gods juxtaposed to modern-day musings on the mystical. There are poems of horror & awe, where rites of darker sorcery are illuminated; poems that kindle a compassionate, righteous feminine anger, poems capturing the sheer joy of polytheist release. The reader will be struck, again and again, by the sheer power of Buchanan’s words, a language of the numinous woven from many disparate threads, all dyed red. Rejoice, & prepare yourself for initiation! Herein are spells of goodly power. — Scott J. Couturier, author of I Awaken in October: Poems of Folk Horror and Halloween

      

      That which is hidden emerges from Rebecca’s wordcraft: a lost temple, a hero’s human heart, a woman’s true nature obscured by whitewashed respectability, a goddess forgotten in suburbia, the power of women handed down from mother to daughter, the mystery of birth, and a mother’s vengeance. Rebecca invites us to picnic with dragons and dance with bears, all the while asking us to listen to the augury of magic and myth. Come, walk alongside Dame Evergreen through forests haunted by holiness. Read, and experience the terrible joy of the faerie realm created by Rebecca Buchanan’s beautiful words. — Nicole Kapise-Perkins, author of This Is the Mask

      

      Reading Ms. Buchanan is like stepping into an enchanted world with lush moss underfoot and a lavender moon resting gently on the horizon. Mysterious and magical. — Suzanne Kelly, Scream Queen Extraordinaire and completely unbiased friend of the author

      

      Myth, fairy tales, legends, and fables provide rich soil and richer fertilizer for Buchanan's creativity. The poems she has crafted here are stories you may have thought you knew, but as you read them, you will find out that there are at least parts of the stories you have never heard of before. Young maidens, old witches, owls, and wolves nestle side by side with each other, all waiting their turns to slip gently into your head and stay there forever. — Jennifer Lawrence, author of Listening for Their Voices and In Their Company

    

  


  
    
      
        
        I remember an age

        When the forests were still haunted by holiness

        When dryads of mossy hair

        barky skin

        eyes of tree-shadowed pools

        Ran wild

        Knit a dance with goat-eyed Pan

        When Dionysus offered wine of joy and sadness

        to vine-mad maenads

        And Artemis braided blood-stained lilies

        through her night silk hair

        I remember an age

        Holy

        Haunted

        Eternal Summer

      

        

      
        — (after Milton)
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      The world is magic, and the world is poetry, and the ingredients to create new poem-spells — whether as sonnet, sestina, ghazal, or free verse — are as varied as those who cast them.

      A sleeping princess. An angry Goddess. A bloody cosmogony. A moss-stained tombstone. An ancient grave. A darkened temple. Historical marginalia. The harsh call of a corvid. A half-remembered dream. A dancer in the window. All of these and more have served as inspiration — ingredients, if you will — for the poems in this collection.

      The mythical.

      The magical.

      And the mad.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Among the Briars
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        they walk among the roses and thorns,

        shadows within the brambles:

        their bones gleam by sun and moon:

        birds have made nests of their armor,

        rusted and cracked open:

        whispering warnings unheeded,

        they walk among the roses and thorns

      

        

      
        shadows within the brambles

        they wander, lamenting

        lives lost to folly and lust,

        ghostly steps silent upon the rot

        of leaves and feathers and flesh

        as they drift, forlorn,

        shadows within the brambles

      

        

      
        their bones gleam by sun and moon

        and their skulls, still toothed, mock

        the foolhardy and the brave alike;

        coronets and ruby rings

        are treasures for crows and

        osseous chimes clack in the breeze as

        their bones gleam by sun and moon

      

        

      
        birds have made nests of their armor,

        stripped bits of moldy fabric and threads

        of gold and silver, piled them in gauntlets

        still bent to clutch swords long lost;

        upturned helmets catch the rain,

        becoming pools for mice, snake, and fox, while

        birds have made nests of their armor

      

        

      
        rusted and cracked open,

        breastplates have become home to skulks

        of foxes and husks of rabbits, snakes

        hunt mice among the vambraces, butterflies

        alight on shields once as bright as their wings,

        and spiders make traps of chainmail now

        rusted and cracked open

      

        

      
        whispering warnings unheeded,

        they go mad in their anger; spectral

        eyes seek out her high tower; a  desperate

        few claw in futility at the vines and stone,

        evaporating in the warmth of the sun,

        leaving mad, muttering shades to wander,

        whispering warnings unheeded

      

        

      
        they walk among the roses and thorns,

        shadows within the brambles:

        their bones gleam by sun and moon:

        birds have made nests of their armor,

        rusted and cracked open:

        whispering warnings unheeded,

        they walk among the roses and thorns
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        He leans down from the tree, grey

        beard stained red, reaching

        into the

        void

        between ice

        and fire. Dancing,

        they will themselves incarnate.

        Hungry, they feast on

        blood freely

        giv'n.

        Sovereign,

        they name none master,

        not even he who called them.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Bodvild’s Lament
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        my love

        my love

        my devious love

      

        

      
        my father maimed him

        my brothers chained him

        my mother laughed

        and hung the key at her belly

      

        

      
        my love

        my love

        my treacherous love

      

        

      
        in secret

        my brothers stole into his forge

        make us goblets of gold and ivory!

        they sang

        throwing ash in his face

        jewels to be envied!

        brooches to rival the moon!

      

        

      
        my love

        my love

        my scheming love

      

        

      
        he took their heads

        and from their skulls

        he forged goblets of gold and ivory

        from their eyes

        jewels of blue and green

        from their teeth

        brooches to rival the moon

      

        

      
        my love

        my love

        my traitorous love

      

        

      
        the goblets to my father

        the jewels to my mother

        the brooches to me

        and for himself their bones

        their blood

        their fat

        their skin

      

        

      
        my love

        my love

        my deceitful love

      

        

      
        he broke his chains

        on wings of bone and flesh he took flight

        seizing his freedom

        forsaking my love

        and the son who will be as clever as he
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