Never give their clothes away

If you want the dead to haunt you

Dusk or dark or dawn or day,
Benveotphostleomlglais; Hieghsapod bed,
G yatawd irdeelden drtd shirttgrodishoes.
Fit the living or fit the dead,

BEtith ettablanwivh fheklamakkplfeaid —
FPhenhp olte hillosed hal wseerlid.

Where would a man who loved his wife
Limvexd¢bptminere hpdaythelifeil—

Yemt knbw thatyhdid3t one who

Looks in it will perceive the pale

Btaih thedeinsthadvhysihears. will fail.
Det wHeat defedlthat has hid it fall.

What thing better could come to pass
Than to find my dead in the looking-glass
Hanging upon the wall?

—Martha Keller, “Widow”



