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1 vest my eyelids in your hair

Don'’t reap my body now!

To your defects you add our torment,
My flame is untiring balm

Let me respectfully summon

Under the lucky star hunting

It was a moment when 1 could not
You don’t wear every day

What a strange reverberation in me

1 owe you

The richness of pain exhausts my light
1 carry you around me

And payment is your only asset—life
Poetry, nebulous quintessence

Conglomerate of flesh, hate, malice,
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There’s a Golgotha that you climb

There’s aftermath inside me after the impact
How sarcastically you are judging others
Solemn, in pomp, in joy and concern

1 now call your soul to me

Like felines sharing prey

To be able to survive

| cannot think anymore

1 touch you and the fear of the ephemeral freezes

me
You carry your pain still alive
Insolent frustrated until weaning
Argument for letting you devastated
Sacrifice—offering, joy and reward
It would be called waste of time

You're longing for exterior
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You didn’t let me bloom

No, it’s not my failure

1 don’t change gold anymore

If you love me at the feet of your beauty
Let’s divide the sky now, not in two

1 cry because you prove it to me

You come to drain again my growth in beauty
And you tell me: — Light is loss

We are tainted by genius and failure
Bring all your truths here

Who are we? An enigma even for us!
Beginnings get detached even close
When you give me love

Raise the curtain, the trickster is in agony

You just come dry and cold
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The door of your soul opened to spoil
We carry the sign of the slugs

Among the characters of this planet
What do you know?

You conquer me with your gentle gaze
I'm beautified by a gaze

Collapse on merciless slot of souls

In this shell we live in

And here’s how without knowing

On the retina, ivory profile

And every step is built in lie

KEYBOARD OF HOLY SONG

Keylooard of Ho[y Song

Performance, a magnificent but bitter exercise
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Angels of perfection

Wrapped in Karma—corset of iron—
They get enclosed in the slow universal clock
Let love and soothing smile stay with us

We dream of Heaven for each of us on Earth
Your name is Flower and my name is truth
God, who invented Karma

Our souls raise us with joy

The kind, gentle smile of harmony will blossom

B[essing of wisdom gifts

Melted-heart before beauty and awe

Our generous Terra

Touching anonymous work
Metamorphoses do not mature overnight

Non-practical dreamers
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You are your own “Masterpiece,” your signature

in the Universe

Our heart redeemed by the happiness of

Forgiveness
True Love sees things different

When will you understand that you are “the

others”

You filter light at each crossroads

Eyelids that wither in the absence of Miracle
This Paradise-Purgatory hosted on Terra

From the height of the Paradise, do you

remember you Blissful One
Is our Origin Unique Happiness
Beneficial epidemic

Twilight harmony comforts us

1



| VERONICASTANEIMACOVEANU '

170

173
175
7
180
182
184

186

1 don’t want to forget any more the divine feeling
of Love

So that in your soul Serenity is born
Up to the gentle cascade of Pure Light
Heroes crowned in experiments rush
Golden Laws

Let night be a white road to the day
Until final Light

To my son Adrian
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Youall, don’t teach me to forget
now at sunset

when serenity and sadness fall over
Oblivion—gentle pain reversal

If it’s said that death isn’t

violent entry into the chaos

of the unconscious mind

Death—another enigma, another threshold be[onging to

existence
often another torment of life, of getting detached from it
and ironically—it seems—not the last torment
I'm waiting for scattering into beauty

of any [ocing on Earth
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and 'm immersed in the splendor and the
disappointment
of this world, like a creature

in the rigorous network of experiments.

Gentle indestructible nest here

over my nothingness awaits you
hetween love and its opposite there is
the difference

between zero and the riches of the Whole
for the rest the being remains naked
coming from the Unknown

'm watching under your epidermis
the diligent blood of the vein

| wish 1 were just the air

surrounding and nourishing you

I only want your warm hand

over the untamed threshold of life.



Under the crown of the stars you have Three foolish pieces of harem in the mosaic
the flerce freedom to die and hangman rope in the curse
Apparently, 1 don’t have that either On my ankle you forgot

| carry your wound, fire arrow defendant kiss

invoking salvation and ravaged innocence.

And now 1 enter your sphere Sinful, you used to falsify rigor

under a sign of redemption I'm always waiting with the first train

I'm afraid of time elernity

Now, beside you, I'm even more afraid lo caress my open wounds.

of time than ever

But you see me with the beautiful eyes
of love.
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belonging to a heavy galaxy

How powerfully 1 am glad, fascinating and
sad

There is lightning from the horror

of the unpredictable

It's the underlying noise of suffering

of harassment inside beings

And yet, how powerfully glad 1 am

fascinating and sad.
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I'm afraid I'm at a point

in which 1 lose criteria

Look at the shame of this public marketplace
with our naked bodies

on balance scales.

Precious buyers come

lo judge in violet criteria

the dew of the ineffable

There come just life’s passers-by

(o feel the slaughter in shyness

There come wolves that devour words
(o sniff blowsy

imperfections
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