
Exile Exile 

Volume 19 Number 2 Article 6 

1972 

Untitled (Artwork) Untitled (Artwork) 

Wilson Baldridge 
Denison University 

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile 

 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
Baldridge, Wilson (1972) "Untitled (Artwork)," Exile: Vol. 19 : No. 2 , Article 6. 
Available at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol19/iss2/6 

This Image is brought to you for free and open access by the English at Denison Digital Commons. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in Exile by an authorized editor of Denison Digital Commons. 

https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol19
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol19/iss2
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol19/iss2/6
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol19%2Fiss2%2F6&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol19%2Fiss2%2F6&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol19/iss2/6?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol19%2Fiss2%2F6&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages


Wilson Baldridge '73 

Walls and the Fallen Woman 

Mourn along with me, walls. 
Turn a darker shade of blue 

to spite the bitter yellowsun 
that dares violate my window. 

But, should one immortal sneer 
seep out a crack 
I will burn you 
with no more regret 

than I would burn a tinseled pine in January. 

For a last companion, how is it I choose you7 
This room of my babypink crib 
can know little of me now. 
Each night I stumbled in here 
plopping my head on the swirling bed, 

I saw your dignified shock 
(like that of some dowdy nanny) 
straighten each board. 

And when I locked the door, 
stopped the keyhole, 
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