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"ALWAYS, SINCE 

IWASAKID, 

POETRY HAS 

BEEN AWAY OF 

SEEING, A WAY 

OF UNDER

STANDING 

TH E WORLD ... " 
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number 18 

AN INTERVIEW WITH BETTY ADCOCK 

POET BETTY ADCOCK GREW UP IN THE 

SMALL TOWN OF SAN AUGUSTINE, TEXAS, 

WHERE HER FATHER'S ANCESTORS SETTLED 

IN THE l 820S. St. Augustine is on the Ayish Bayou and

close to the Sabine River and Big Thicket and the Louisiana 

state line. Unfamiliar references, perhaps. Insular and remote, 

her homeplace rouses conflicting emotions in Adcock's poetry, 

although her beloved Siphnos, Greece, often reminded her, 

she told me, of east Texas. She met her husband, Don, in Texas, 

and she married him, she laughed, because he was the only 

man she had found there who knew anything about poetry. 

ABOVE Betty Adcock at the Galway Klnnell reading 
at Meredith College, Raleigh, NC, 1 Oct. 2001 
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