
Three Poems by Alan Catlin 
 

 
Self-Portrait with Muse 
After Otto Dix 

 
Appearing in the mirror 
like some female Nosferatu, 
an apparition escaped from 
Triple X rated porno dreams 
of black lace and filigree, 
self-hypnosis achieved by a 
blank stare once eye contact 
has been established, each 
suggestion a command, a resolution 
forbidding mourning, a palette of 
dark colors without meaningful 
design or artistic intent in night 
shaded studio spaces; her lust 
insatiable, his desire plain.   
If there are seven deadly sins in 
this world, she is about to become 
the eighth.      
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Balthus’ “Happy Days” 
 
The face she worships  
in handheld mirror  
resembles her own  
newly enlivened by a fire 
a man stokes with  
wrought iron tongs.  
 
He wants to inscribe 
poetry on her nascent flesh 
made bare by dreamt scenes 
of sex she imagines as 
a rare, spontaneous delight. 
 
Her beauty revealed is 
a Narcissus risen in glass, 
ready to part with the secrets 
she hides from herself. 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



What came from his 
 
mouth was the rage 
of angels fallen from 
grace, a violence fraught 
with mourning at an 
altar for Our Lady of 
Lost Causes, Wars & 
Other Foreign Affairs 
that reeked of false 
pieties, the stench of 
back alley reverends 
stoned on our jesus 
of the underworld & 
other false prophets 
from the front lines of 
siege warfare, all drugs 
of no choice for long 
time losers babbling 
in tongues of the 
spiritually afflicted, 
their sermons informed 
by a lifetime of social 
senility recalling an 
innocence of purpose 
so long before they took 
the fall, before they were 
relegated to a Siberia for 
lost souls, their cameo  
portraits as altered boys 
and girls were carved in 
ice, their lips blue as semi- 
precious stones set in 
snow-a blizzard of angel 
dust in their eyes, even  
frozen they are moving 
faster than the speed of light 
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