2014 UNT Rilke Prize
Katie Peterson - The Accounts

Katie Peterson’s The Accounts (The University of Chicago Press) has
won the 2014 UNT Rilke Prize. The $10,000 prize recognizes a book
written by a mid-career poet and published in the preceding year that
demonstrates exceptional artistry and vision.

In her astonishing third book, The Accounts, Katie Peterson explores
with tremendous lyric precision and emotional power not merely the
heartbreak of personal tragedy but also the desire to make a
beleaguered world new against the pressure of loss. Ovid's spirit of
metamorphosis haunts these poems and asks us to reconsider the
redemptive power implicit in an account, how it is made, given, and



made again. To fashion an account is to reckon, to reconcile, to recall,
to count and so to number, to make things matter. As Peterson says in
her opening poem entitled “Spring:”

Everything, everything, and before

everything the possibility of something else,

the moment when a moral gets minced by an account
a body makes of any other bodl,

and time takes place instead of taking time.

So too, in the ftitle poem, time is less mastered than engaged, less
stiled than quickened by birdsong and its longing, its will, its
imaginative grace. Here a nest cradles a purpose so full of adoration, it
lures us to the future in the past, the past in the future, the heaven in
the earth below.

Click here for a KERA radio feature by Jerome Weeks.

Website: https://www.katiepeterson.org/
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