
DEATH AND DYING, a poem on 	 Elliott #1278 

This 78F Adelphi U. student of mine (in "Interpersonal Behavior"), who in mid-
life has had "more than his share of" [whatever that means] pain and trouble, 
did not like the fact that his teacher was "religious" until he experienced my 
religion as saying yes both to nature and to his suffering. Then, picking up 
my image of "dying into," his was able, without "religious language," to say-- 
poetically, not prosaically or credally--this YES to the God of Life against 
Death. In his turn-off on religious language, he was typical in the group. My 
conclusion: We must learn to make an end-run around religious language, as well 
as reinforcing the fundamental biblical language when/wherever possible. 
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--Ambrose J. Bono 
79-20 149th, Flushing NY 11367 

To Allis with best wishes. This is a copy of my poem which 
I mentioned in class. The idea is probably better than the poem. 
I hope you find something in it that you like besides the title. 
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Dr. Allis Elliott 
c/o New York Theological Seminary 
5 dest 29th St. 
New York, N.Y. 10001 

Dear •llis, 

Today I picked up my material and also received your 

letter. I was delighted that you thought enough of my poem 

to want to puJlish it and double-delghted that it found its 

way into a think sheet. You mv, 21.414.1-tabAny_Pclqm anyway 

anywhert-YSILI-Bai,e-fit_to  

Thank you for your comments and think sheets, and thank 

you for the copy of the piece by 400dward in Newsweek.  

Congradulations from my wife and ifie. 

Best wi she s, 
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