
© Providence College 
 

The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following 
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be 
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4) 
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this 
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these 
conditions. 
 

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by 
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress) 

for the Providence College Digital Commons. 
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/ 

THE PROSE POEM: 
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL 

 
Volume 1 | 1992 

Bread  
Russell Edson 

 



Russell Edson 

BREAD 

I like good looking bread. Bread that's willing. The kind of 
bread that's found in dreams of hunger. 

And so it was that I met such a bread. I had knocked on a 
door  (I sometimes do that to keep my knuckles in shape),  and 
a women of huge doughy proportions  (she had that unbaked, 
unkneaded look)  appeared holding a rather goodlooking loaf of 
bread. 

I took a bite and the loaf began to cry... 
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