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To sit on a hotel balcony in Jerusalem

And to write: “Sweetly pass the days

From desert to sea.” And to write: “Tears

Dry quickly here. This blot is a tear that

Made the ink run.” That’s how they used to write
in the last century. “| have drawn

a little circle around it.”
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Each morning it is her face that replaces the darkness
In me she has drowned a young girl, and in me an old women
Rises towards her day after day, like a terrible fish. (Mirror)
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As for what you're actually

Hearing this mornings: think twice

Before you tell anyone what was said in this field
And by whom (Daises)
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With a variable key

You unlock the house in which

Drifts the snow of that left unspoken.

Always what key you choose

Depends on the blood that spurts

From your eye or your mouth or your ear. (WITH A VARIABLE KEY)
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Butterfly

Or falling leaf,

Which ought | to imitate

In my dancing? (The Dancer)
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| seem to relive the moments when the sky made
My strength, straightening up like a star

Among humble clouds, but now | wonder
Whether such moments did really exist,

Truly did such a sky pace

The consciousness of that day. (Sky)
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