
© 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 5 | 1996 

Mott, North Dakota 
Jim Johnson 

 



Jim Johnson 

MOTT, NORTH DAKOTA 

Flat and barren here. The barn caved in. The silo rolled away. Only 
yesterday the roof blew off the house. Little to stop the wind except 
this faded building once a schoolhouse. The windows have cracked 
and are cobwebbed. But between the new curtains and wallpaper, a 
lamp, gone-with-the-wind style, flickers. It too has a bad heart. The 
new teacher has painted her face and taken to black nylons and lace. 
Only whiskey and Hank Williams' music got into your life, and now 
you too are gone. The sheep dog nips your feet for lack of sheep. And 
at the interstate where a sign states that John Birch lives, the children 
who board a schoolbus are told: never talk to strangers. Even the pump 
out back has thrown up its hands. 
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