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Digging up Elizabeth Siddal’s Body
to Get Rossetti’s Poems

burried poems with Lizzie when she died.

“Chey made a picture of our love, Near ber cheek,
They created an enduring paper ache
OF fragility. T pushed the sbade.

She was my love, and my long-stolen beart.
Still over time, Thad a different way

Of being in the world. I wouldn’t desert

H woman who bad taught me how to see;

Vet, later, Twanted the poems. You can see why,
Time passes, and L like others, can move on.

TLhad ber bady dug up. Der bair grew red.

Sometimes we are more like plants, less buman.

| They were as good as L thought. Sometimes the dead
\ Bring out the best in us, and make us trp.
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