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C a n t i c u l u m    a r b o r i  b u s    e t    u n i v e r s i t a t i s    i n d i a n a e    

     [ SONNET TO TREES AND INDIANA UNIVERSITY ]    

 Deliverance from secondary ward 

   Achiev’d, Old Oaken Bucket beckon’d me  

 To Kinsey’s Jordan tow’r in sycamor’d 

   And shagbark’d bow’r, club Frangipani, 

   Hoagie’s Star Dust, Quiet Answer’s rest 

   On Kirkwood, or Hesperus’ Wreck in cutt’r land;  

 But for the best of intellectual quest  

 I hied beyond the quarries to the stand  

 Of buckeye, bright red bud, or common beech,  

 Of maple, tamarack, or tupelo;  

 My taste for music and for lore would teach 

   That learning’s best where party-school trees grow:  

      And thence my mind and heart would freely course 

Plumeria rubra  

Nosegay Frangipani 

“...a good book 
is t h e p r e c io u s 
life blood of a 
master spirit...” 

Quote from Milton’s Areopagitica embla-
zoned in the limestone on  the main library 

building at Indiana University. 
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C a n t i c u l u m    a r b o r i  b u s    e t    l i n g u a e     

[ SONNET TO TREES AND LANGUAGE ]   

                     Ancestral  phonemes mouth’d arboreal folk,  

And these loquacious tongues trill’d strains of roots,  

Spiel’d prattle and palaver when they spoke;  

Syntactic stems or language piqu’d voic’d brutes  

To build provincial branches, for semantic,  

Patois, vernaculars, and pidgin phrase,  

From Creoles, cants, and dialects Romantic  

To lingua franca, lingoes, jargons, plays  

On words, idioms, and venturesome vulgates,  

Or nuance, rhetoric, arcane argot,  

Or families of speech with sound cognates  

And portmanteaus as goes ‘la vie des mots’;       

                          Let parlance, practic’d as we quit the tree,  

     Style poetry to show us beast-brain free.  

Eucalyptus ficifolia  

Scarlet Gum 


