Lament of a Forlorn Pole

G.Pancheri-Srivastava

February 26th, 1971

I live in the complex J-plane again and again I feel that my role of being a pole is rather a strain. I’d like to be exotic and slightly neurotic and may be pathetic, but hidden forbidden and, mostly, if I may, to be off the way and never to meet the physical sheet.