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The Poetry of

D A M O N   F A L K E

DAMON FALKE, a former resi-
dent of Moab, Utah,  is the author 
of Broken Cycles, a collabora-
tion between his poetry and the 
photography of Rebekah Wilkins-
Pepiton, formerly of Pagosa 
Springs. Falke is a graduate of the 
University of Texas and St. John’s 
College-Santa Fe.

He lives in Marshall, Texas with 
his wife Cassie and their two sons.

I know how my father
Picked through the desert
Looking for ruins.
I know the golf clubs
He carried to ward off snakes,
Swinging them through sage
And dens made uneasy
In their own shadows then.
All for a bird point or pottery piece
Charred with the markings
Of the Anasazi who first fired them.
There was my father,
Hunched over a cache of stones,
Sorting them out like so many bones
And discarding all but the one
Thin flake that he held up
For me to see. Just this one blade,
Chipped and notched along its center.
My father, grinning then,
With his club off to the side
And the one flake held high
In his shaking hand.
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The home 
of the

“DON’T 
WORRY,

BE HOPI” 
T-shirt

A unique selection of traditional Hopi arts, crafts, and 
cultural items including over 150 Katsina dolls 

done in the  
traditional style, 

as well as baskets, ceremonial textiles,
jewelry, pottery and more.

We also have complete visitor information (including 
connections for knowledgeable & articulate guides)

to make your visit to Hopi 
a memorable & enjoyable one.

We are located 1 1/2 miles east of the 
Hopi Cultural Center at MP 381 on HWY 264, 

in the heart of the HOPI REZ

928.734.2478  POB 234  SECOND MESA, AZ  86043

83 N. Main St     Moab, Utah   
435.259.5154
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In Notes on Paper, 
Falke walks us through 
the landscape of one man’s 
mind, which contains both 
his past and an aware-
ness of our common future. 
From within private memo-
ries the narrator reaches 
out to us with ‘we’ and ‘you’, 
and each spare line invokes 
the hope that we, like him, 
are worthy of return to our 
most longed for places. And 
if to return is not our fate, 

and really it never can be, the narrator bids us survey 
our own memories, taking time in the present for the 
winds, and the words, that move the world.
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The earth has died many times, and it always comes back looking different. In an 
exhilarating, surprising exploration of our planet, Craig Childs takes readers on a 
firsthand journey through apocalypse, touching the truth behind the speculation. 
Apocalyptic Planet is a combination of science and adventure that reveals the ways 
in which our world is constantly moving toward its end and how we can change our 
place within the cycles and episodes that rule it.

 
In this riveting narrative, Childs makes clear that ours is not a stable planet, that 

it is prone to sudden, violent natural disasters and 
extremes of climate. Alternate futures, many not so 
pretty, are constantly waiting in the wings. Childs 
refutes the idea of an apocalyptic end to the earth 
and finds clues to its more inevitable end in some 
of the most physically challenging places on the 
globe. He travels from the deserts of Chile, the dri-
est in the world, to the genetic wasteland of central 
Iowa to the site of the drowned land bridge of the 
Bering Sea, uncovering the micro-cataclysms that 
predict the macro: forthcoming ice ages, super-vol-
canoes, and the conclusion of planetary life cycles. 
Childs delivers a sensual feast in his descriptions 
of the natural world and a bounty of unequivocal 
science that provides us with an unprecedented 
understanding of our future.


