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I May, I Might, I Must
By Marianne Moore

If you will tell me why the fen

appears impassable, I then

will tell you why I think that I

can get across it if I try.
Journal Prompt: Identify some of the swamps in your life that have appeared impassable and give credit to those individuals who, like the speaker in this poem, have shown you how to get across those low, sticky places in life.
� Fen: low land covered wholly or partially with water; boggy land; a marsh.








