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Mio's father has been executed for a crime he did not commit. And even though he loves Miriam (short for Miriamne) he tells her to leave.

Mio

So now little Miriamne will go in

and take up quietly where she dropped them all

her small housewifely cares-- when I first saw you, 

not a half hour ago, I heard myself saying, 

this is the face that launches ships for me--

and if I owned a dream---yes, half a dream---

ywe'd share it. But I have no dream. This earth

came tumbling down from chaos, fire and rock

and bred up worms, blind worms that sting each other

here in the dark. These blind worms of the earth 

took out my father—and killed him, and set a sign

on me—the hier of the serpent-- and he was a man

such as men might be if the gods were men---

but they killed him===

as they'll kill all others like him

till the sun cools down to stabler molecules

yes, till men spin their tent worm webs to the stars

and what they think is done, even in thinking

and they are the gods, and immortal, and constellations

turn for them all like mill wheels-- still as they are

they will be, woms and blind. Enduring love,

oh gods, and worms, what mockery!-- and yet

I have blood enough in my veins. It goes like music,

singing, because you're here. My body turns as if you were the sun, and warm.

This men called love in happier times, before the freudians taught us to blame it on the glands.

Only go in before you breathe too much of my atmosphere

and catch death from me.

