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Virgil Diaconu



Splitting up

From the richness of her suspended garden,

she gave me a carnivorous flower:

“My love,” she said,

“I have found another soul. I'm moving out.”

She began gathering the various things that

she had scattered inside me:

her cold hands and the flame of our first night together,
our frightened lips touching.

She began extracting herself from inside me,

a lash or two, cell after cell,

and I was supposed to understand that she was

a separate creature now, that she

had a life of her own beyond my body and my thoughts.
She wanted to reclaim all her carnivorous kisses,

and I was supposed to understand that the sharp blade
of our destiny could cut us asunder

just as a knife splits a round apple.

[ said:

Take back the touch of your hands and the touch of your
lips!

Take back the heartbeats, too, if you can. They are all yours.
The fast heartbeats that I cannot slow down

when your calves fidget between our bedsheets.

Those heartbeats that have always betrayed me

wherever I was. Those carnivorous calves.

Take the violets that settled in me the first time we touched.
All yours!
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DesFacerea

Din gradina suspendatd a bogitiilor ei
mi-a diruit aceasti floare carnivora:
lubitule, mi-am gasit alt suflet. Md mut.

N

52 Inceput sa isi stringd lucrurile
imprastiate prin mine:
riceala méinilor i flacdra primei nopti,

i1 atingerea Inspaimantatd a gurii.

incepuse sa se adune din mine,

-c2na cu geana si celula cu celuld,

pentru ca eu sa ingeleg o datd pentru totdeauna

=2 ca este o altd fiingd; o fiintd

czre existd dincolo de trupul si gandurile mele.

Da, ea a incercat sd-si ia inapoi toate sdruturile carnivore,

DENrru ca eu sa ingeleg ca printre noi

noate trece oricAnd lama destinului,
252 cum prin carnea mirului trece lama cutitului.

l2-ti inapoi mainile si atingerea gurii!

I2 si batdile inimii, dacd poti. Sunt ale tale.

Ratdile inimii, pe care abia le stipanesc,

ztunci cand iti foiesti pulpele printre cearsafuri.

Ia si batdile inimii, care m-au dat intotdeauna de gol,
pe unde m-am dus. la-ti si coapsele carnivore.

[a si violetele primei atingeri, sunt ale tale!

Le-ai uitat [a mine atunci cAnd mi-ai sdrit in brate;
cand ai iesit din sarcofagul bunelor maniere

si mi-ai sarit in brate chiar in mijlocul multimii.
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You fogot them insid me the day when you jumped into
my arms;

you left behind good manners,

which were like a sarcophagus,

and jumped into my arms: everybody could see you.

Take the violets that were with us the first time I touched
you. All yours!

[ am trying to push her out of myself.

Out of my cells, my imagination, my sacred places.

[ am trying to push her out, as God did

of old, on the sixth day.

[ am trying to pull her out like an arrow

an arrow that pulls along my cells, my nerves.

Maybe the blade of destiny will split us asunder,
maybe it won'.
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t2§i vieletele primei‘atingeri, sufie al€ tale!

Tncerc si o scot din mine.

Din celulele si inchipuirile mele, din bisericile mele.
Incerc si o scot din mine, asa cum Domnul

= incercat mai demult, in ziua a sasea.

Ca pe o sigeatd incerc si o scot din mine

cu celule cu tot, cu nerv cu tot.

Poate ca lama destinului va trece printre noi,
poate ¢d nu va mai trece.
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The god is asleep...

The god is asleep: you can come out now.
With all your sparrows and falling stars.

You can come as the victory of a country
that I was aware I was losing.

When vou step into my garden,

which lies in the country of red apples,

the excited rocks become sparks,

the night spreads its stars.

Your laughter dissolves the distance

between me and the dress you are wearing.

If I lose my sight, I will read you with my hands!
If you leave me, my poems will find you!

I will throw my life at you as one throws the dice,
I am sure that this universe is governed by your breasts.

The god is asleep, so you can come out now.
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Leum, ca zeul doarme...

Acum, ci zeul doarme, poti si tu sd te-arati.
Cu toate vrabiile, cu toate stelele cizitoare.

Si poti sa fii o victorie intr-o tard pe care
cu buna-gtiingd am pierdut-o.

Si cum intri in gridina mea,

in tara merelor rosii,

de emotie, piatra di in scinteie,

noaptea di in stea.

Rasul tiu risipegte distantele

dintre mine si rochia pe care o porti.

Chiar si orb de voi fi—te voi citi cu miinile!
Dac-ai s pleci—te voi vedea cu versul!

_2 pe un zar imi voi azvarli viata spre tine,
~onvins ¢d doar sinii ti fac ordine in univers.

Acum, ci zeul doarme, poti si tu sd te-arati.
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