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which open more easily the way towards
meaning and significance, towards the space
where, due to love, all things are coming and
putting themselves into place. Like an
opening.

Banchetul (The Banquet), no. 37-38-39/ 2019
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TACEREA COPACILOR
SPRIJINIREA PE VORBE

In ticerea copacilor verzi
sunt doar amintirile
radacinilor libere
crescute in aer

pe colinele abrupte

din care si-au tras candva
maretia si puterea.

Alunecam in plan secund.
Asezam orice suras

in vitrina

sa nu-] uitdm.

Mimam o clipa

jocul nepoticnirii.

Azi palesc. Monoton

AC-un ouf’aat zdren’guit repetam

incurca 1r.1§elesur11e sprijinirea pe vorbe,
nedeslusind coatele-s

Ania din taisul securii. e . .
mania din taigul sec sprijinite pe disperare.

Apune o lume.
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LEAGANUL DE PLOAIE

Ma alearga viata.

fmi rupe leaganul de ploaie,
siroind prin noptile mele
mai stransa decat

pielea pe trup,
suierandu-mi

alunecarea.

Din umbre,

din cuvantul
scufundat in mine
fara masca de oxigen.

Dintii diminetii
mai rod hamurile.
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NESOMN

Inserarea inghitise lumina.
Ploaia nepasatoare,
stergea pasii,

in jur, frunzele toamnei

se asterneau istovite

de stropi, strivite de pagi.
Poate... una a ramas
lipita-n talpa ta,

pierduta, mistuita

pe alte verzi poteci.

Va banui nesomnul
ce-1lasi pe unde treci?
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RADACINI NU AVEA

El se ivea uneori
dinspre capatul lumii.
Radacini nu avea.

il recunosteam

dupé dansul nebun

al glicinelor

din sufletul meu,
dupa locul acela

care inverzea deodata,
se dilata.

Degetele florilor
se intindeau dupa
tamplele lui inrourate

de lianele ochilor mei.

El radacini nu avea.
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ANOTIMP

La tampla

ce striga a toamna,
nepasator,

fara cuvinte,

ma raspandesc In miresme
de vara,

cand mainile tale-mi
sculpteaza

trupul si sufletul

in rostogoliri
incandescente

de primavara.
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Silence of the Trees

In the silence of the green trees
are only the memories

of their free roots

grown up into the air

on the steep hills

from where they had sometime
taken out their

greatness and strengh.

Today, they are growing pale.
With a torn out sigh

they are mixing up meanings
and cannot understand

the mania in the blade of the ax.

190

Searching Support
in Bare Words

We keep slipping into the background.
We keep placing every smile in the window
for fear of forgetting it.

For a moment, we make believe

we are not to stumble

We monotonously keep
searching support in bare words
we lean our elbows

on dispair.

A whole world is coming to an end...
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Life is running after me.

Life is breaking my rain craddle,
which is streaming

through my nights

tighter than

the skin of my body,

whisling my slipping,

From the shadows,

from the word

sunken inside me
without the oxigen mask.

The teeth of morning
are still gnowing their harness.
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Insomnia

The evening had swallowed the
light.

The rain was carelessly

wiping footsteps,

all around, the autumn leaves
were laying down, tired

of drops, squashed by footsteps.
Maybe, one of them

sticks to your sole,

and is going to be lost

on other green small roads.

Will it imagine the insomnia

you have been leaving
in your way?
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A Rolling Stone He Was

He would sometimes appear
from the end of the world.
A rolling stone he was.

I would recognize him
after the crazy dance
of glycinia

in my soul

after that very place

that would instantly grow green

and spread around.

The fingers of flowers
would try to reach

his temples touched with the dew

of my eyes’ lianas -

A rolling stone he was.
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Season

Next to the temple

crying out loud :

Lo, autumn is coming,
uncaringly,

wordlessly,

I spread myself within sweet
summer scents '
when your hands

are sculpturing

my body and my soul

into incandescent

spring
rolls.
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