H aydnn

Auo ddakpua va "xa povaxa va otdéw otnv Puyn pou
va YIvEL aAdTL Ko vEPO amOe n povadLd.

3TIC BUUNOEC TNV AKOUUNW CRUEPA T {wh HouU

punv tn €exvac tn Odhaocoa Kal T Amaota ToUALd.

Mec 0TnG oynG T avaktopo Sev avtete €vag nxog
£lv’ n dwvr Tou TOLNTA OV GLyoTpayoUSA
Eedpelyel amoPe kat Boyyd o Mo Kpudog Tou otixog
elv’ n wn 1’ anopelve Sixwg mapnyopld.

Auo xadia va "ya povaxa Kot Toug AUypoUg va (e w
Tiou BaAav Kal kKaArmalouve Y apUATWOLEC TTOANEG
va 'Byw £Ew armo To YEca PoU KL aKOUN Tapagtw
artd To XpOvo Tou 'KAEWE TIC TPWLVES XOPEG.

Amo 1o X0e6 we T avplo kpudo To oKAAOTIATU
TL TaL6EVELG OAOE KOPUAKL TIOU TIOVAG;

0TNG YNG TN paxokokaAld Ba 'BpeLg To povomartt
LE TNV aydrn va KeVTdg to dUANa TNG KapSLAG.

Avo xépla va ‘Yo yupa HoU - Ta XEPLO OOU HOVAXOL

VoL Ta TiepAow akplBd otolibla oto AaLpd

yeALEpal - kat Sev eivat dw. Mo va 'val n ayann taxa;
Avomorntn mAaviétal §a ' aAALWTIKO TTAAUO.

A€Ka O€LPEG TA LATLOL 00U, capAvVTA Ta GLALA oou,

va TI¢ TUAifw yupa pou Zeotn pou dopeaota,

v avapw pia, v avapw duo, xIAddeg otnv kapdld cou
dwTLEC Tou Aev wg ayamouv nép’ art’ tn povaéld.

2TO XOLOYEALO TWV HOTLWV CKOAWBNKE N ayann
KL a6 ta xeln E€duye kataompo éva mouAl
nilow amo TG eANiSeg Lou oL XAbnk’' n ayamnn;
oTNV ayKOALG pag KpUTNKE CAEPA TO TIPWL.

Karlsruhe, 1 Zerveufpiov 1981

Love

Two tears if only | had to drip into my soul

to turn to salt and water the loneliness tonight.
On memories | lay today my life whole;

do not forget the sea and the elusive flight.

In the silence palace a sound didn’t last,
it’s the poet’s voice in soft sensation;

a verse escapes his secret one, his vast,
it’s life left without consolation.

Two caresses if only | had the sobs to cheer

for they loudly gallop their big armor in harness
to get out of myself and further more my dear
beyond the time that stole the morning gladness.

From yesterday to morrow hidden is the stair
You, sore little body, why travel so hard?

You will find the path in the earth’s lair

with love to embroider the leaves of the heart.

Two hands around me -your hands enough would be
around my neck dear gems of high pay;

| fail -they aren’t here. Where love may be?
Unknown it wanders there in another way.

Ten rows your eyes, your kisses forty,

wrap them around me a warming coziness

I 1l light one, or two, or thousand fires, lordy!
they swear to love far beyond loneliness.

In the eye’s’ smile love has been caught

and from the lips escaped a bird all white
behind my hopes where has love been brought?
In our arms she hid herself this morning bright.

Karlsruhe, September 1, 1981



