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Ohio Poet of the Year--2015 ~~Reading Abandoned Homeland, Jeff Gundy�s new collection,
left me with awe and envy. Such exquisite lines about belief, desire, small-town life, grief, grace,
mercy, failure, and faith. As the collection�s title poem claims, we may all indeed be exiles on a
mutilated, imperfect planet, but it�s a world where, paradoxically, �We'll sing/and sway, praise
each other and walk back in the dark/holding hands. Then we�ll gather what we need and head/
off again, for good.� Another poem asks, "How will you spend your small, strange, unrepeatable
life?� I�ve spent some of mine living in these poems, so worth every minute. ~Kate Fox, former
editor of Ohioana Quarterly----------Michael Martone writes: �In the elegant and graceful
meditations of Abandoned Homeland, Jeff Gundy pilots the levitational lyric like an ace. He
demonstrates that it is still available to us, weightless even while embedded, as it is here, in the
raw catastrophe of our basest histories. I am so drawn to the thickets of these long-lined
couplets, breeched by the burble of percolating song. I am taken with the poems� shape, the
checkerboard graphic of the Midwestern landscape.�

If Whitman were born in the Midwest to Mennonite parents, listened to Dylan and the Dead and
loved to laugh at himself, he�d sound just like Jeff Gundy. �I want the reader as far inside of my
skin as possible,� he writes, in bemused poems that are in love with the productions of matter
and time. �How else to describe this absurd, lovely world?� he poses in the title poem of his
warm and inviting Abandoned Homeland. Gundy�s poetry reminds us, over and over, that
paying attention to the delights and troubles of existence becomes a kind of psalm to this
botched and beautiful creation. ~Philip Metres, author of Sand OperaBook
DescriptionAbandoned Homeland: PoemsAbout the AuthorJeff Gundy, long-time professor of
English at Bluffton University, has published six earlier books of poems and four of prose, most
recently Somewhere Near Defiance (Anhinga, 2014), Songs from an Empty Cage: Poetry,
Mystery, Anabaptism, and Peace (Cascadia, 2013), and Spoken Among the Trees (Akron,
2008). His earlier Bottom Dog books include Rhapsody with Dark Matter (2000) and Inquiries
(1992).A 2008 Fulbright Lecturer at the University of Salzburg, he taught at LCC International
University in Klaipeda, Lithuania in spring 2015. He plays 6- and 12-string guitar, and puts in as
many miles as possible on his road bike and (with his wife Marlyce) on their Cannondale
tandem.His poems and essays have appeared in Georgia Review, The Sun, Image, Kenyon
Review, Christian Century, Mennonite Quarterly Review, Conrad Grebel Review, Nimrod, and
many other magazines Other honors and awards include multiple Ohio Arts Council fellowships,
two C. Henry Smith Peace Lectureships, Bechtel and Yoder Lectureships, a Nancy Dasher
Award, a Society of Midland Authors Poetry Award, and the 2015 Simons Lectures at Bethel
(KS) College.Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.We Write with Our



BodiesAmong the choice of useless things, which do we give our minds to?-Val�ryThe bodies
around the table can�t imagine not talking,and even though I hush them I agree. Their every
wordis lovely and necessary, no matter how dumb and desperate.I don�t know them and will
never see most of themagain in this life, but we manage an agreeable circle.They answer my
questions, they argue and laugh,and even the spectacular red-haired girland the smart dour guy
at the end of the tableseem un-cruel and almost pleasant, not the kindto drive more than one or
two kids to tears or worse.So when we�ve had our laughs and I�ve triedto fit �spontaneous
overflow of powerful feeling�and �small machine made of words� together for them,and
they�ve moaned and grumbled with the strainof thinking outside their tender young beings,they
ask for paper and bend over it as if they believedthey could write their way out of anything,they
scrawl and scratch, the chairs tink and clinkas they shift. And the soft murmur of pens is likebees
in the pear tree, like water over stones,like wine poured in a goblet, poured out freeand dark and
precious. Take it, take and drinkRead more
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C. Yoder, “Poetry that celebrates nature, life's many questions, and every day life. Abandoned
Homeland is a contemplative celebration that is both uplifting and thought-provoking. I can see
why Gundy was chosen as Ohio Poet of the Year for 2015.The poems are often a delicious mix
of nature poetry and commentary on personal and collective history. Disguised in beautiful
renderings of frogs and waterfalls are observations of human experience that begin with the
healing of the poet’s knee pain. The scope of ideas expands out from there.Trevon Martin makes
an appearance in one of the poems, and I was intrigued by Gundy’s treatment of the subject,
which includes the line, “I’ve been failing at outrage for almost forty years, riding my bike in wide
circles….” He includes the phrase “numb acres” to describe the fields he passes, and yet goes
on to evoke the beauty of the natural world that poetry often provides as the antidote to our pain.
Nothing numb about that. And even though it is not a poem of outrage, it is a poem of noticing
and naming what is.Gundy has a unique treatment of life's many challenges. In “Cookies,” we
see the narrator bent on breaking out of the norm of being a responsible adult, fantasizing about
leaving the old self behind and creating something new. It’s funny, original and endearing. “I’m
tired of being available. And polite,” he writes. “I’m ready to be invisible, grouchy and stupid.” I
love the punch of honesty that comes through in this poem.There are lines that I sat with for a
while, just marveling. I loved these lines in particular: “Any road gives two choices, but when was
that ever enough?” And “Praise for the mutilated planet is insufficient but essential.” Then there is
his riff on Rilke in “Being the Song,” which makes you wonder about your own life. (What kind of
song am I?) His final poem, “Waterfall” is worth the wait.There is so much more in this book that
makes it rich, evocative and worth the read. I hope you pick it up and spend some time with it. I’m
so glad that I did.”

The book by Alberto Chimal has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 1 people have provided feedback.
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