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Arborele de cafea

In dimineata aceea cAnd te-am regasit
ti-am marturisit cu tot curajul

pe care il mai aveam

cd arborele de cafea din celalalt capat al gradinii
se imbolnaveste

ca are frunzele mov, lucioase

si geme de durere

nu-mi dddeam seama daca

te bucura revederea

sau te intristeazd soarta copacului nostru
care se apropia incet, incet

de moarte

imi era teama ca voi fi nevoitad

sa trdiesc

doar pe jumatate,

in umbra arborelui de cafea.



The Coffee Tree

That morning when I found you

I confessed to you with all the courage
I still had

that the coffee tree behind the garden
was falling ill

that it had purple, glossy leaves

and moaned of pain

I didn’t know whether

the reunion made you happy

or you were saddened by the fate of our tree
which was slowly approaching

death

I was afraid I would have

to live

only halfway,

in the shade of the coffee tree.



Eva ta

Mai toarna putin vin roze,

in paharul de cristal

stii bine cd e preferatul meu

si f&-md din nou Eva ta,

daca am fost vreodata cu adevarat
da-mi voie sa fiu imperfecta

sa alerg cu talpile goale pe ulita bunicii
sd simt cum ma apasa

fiecare piatra ascutita

sa fiu liberd, singura

deasupra padurilor din satul in care
mi-am petrecut toate verile copildriei
da-mi voie sa fiu

asa cum ma stii:

linistitd si pregatita

pentru tot ce vrea sd vina.
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Your Eve

Pour some more rosé wine,

in the crystal glass

you know it’s my favorite

and make me your Eve again,

if I have ever really been

allow me to be flawed

to run barefoot down grandma’s lane
to feel how it squeezes me

every sharp stone

to be free, alone

above the woods in the village where
I spent all my childhood summers
let me be

as you know me:

calm and ready

for everything that wants to come.
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Scrisoare

Din vremuri stravechi

din vieti Inchipuite

din ultima grota

aud promisiunea ta

ca niciodata

nu ma vei parasi

tara sa-mi spui ramas bun
tara sa-mi lasi langd canapea
o ultima rugdciune,

scrisd pe un sevalet.
Fiinta cu aripi de smoala
ma pedepsesti

a nu stiu cata oara.
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Letter

From ancient times

from fancied lives

from the last grotto

I hear your promise

as ever

you will not leave me
without saying goodbye
without leaving my couch
one last prayer

written on an easel.

Being with wings of pitch
you are punishing me

I don’t know how many times.
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Din cand in cand

f’gi amintesti

ce fericiti priveam

spargerea tunetelor

iti amintesti

linistea de dupa fiecare potop
de fiecare datd in acelasi loc
pe banca de lemn

din mijlocul gradinii suspendate
iti amintesti cAnd mi-ai spus
cd esti prea slab sa pleci

chiar daca iti doresti

sa evadezi din cand 1n cand.
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