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Radiographs of fate / 99 Sv pv1s

A Mother

To Nurit Peled-Elhanan,
In memory of Smadar

Smadari, there are hours that are hers.

Like getting up at six o’clock, for instance,

No taste under the tongue, nor any prayers,

These hours are mere silence, forced and
distant.

To come into the kitchen and to bother

A stove, an egg, a cup of coffee, two.

To know that there’s no cure, that there's no
other

Way but to check how green the garden
grew,

Because the other day the mums have died,

And this is more than anyone can bare.

To sow without a joy, to reap dry-eyed — — —

Smadari, all these times belong to her.
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Narcissus

“Because he thought he was so beautiful”,

The woman told her boy at the museum,

Admiring there a youth beside a pool

Who dived into a rustle — but to see him

Was for the boy a tumult. Soul and Solid

United as reeds whirled and windpipes
gasped,

And all the while his mother watched him,
stolid.

Forgetting her, he then reached out and
grasped

The center of his flesh, that now felt firmer

Then ever, while his blood began to pull,

Closing a wound with its relentless
murmur —

Because he thought he was so beautiful.
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Cypresses

I saw a train of bowing cypress trees

Aghast in the Mistral that blows of late.

I saw their nodding heads whose
symmetries

Are radiographs and flowcharts of our fate.

Each cypress tree stood guard by the austere

Sarcophagi (in Greek: “the eaters of

The flesh”, a live report), each drove its
spear

Deep into time. Oh, I was making love.

No other words will do, for words can hardly

Describe elation. Senses breaking free

Cleared new escape routes through my
living body — — —

I felt the soul of every cypress tree.
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Mortar

High up in the sky, where the air nearly
freezes,

A crucified Christian moon brightly stages

Its omens, while nailed to the scar of the
breezes,

The whip of the eyes or the haft of the ages.

To think I'm still standing there, watching it,
gawking,

To think that the earth carries me in its
vessel

Without any envy, without ever talking

To me, while I'm pounding its flesh with my
pestle

Of feet, and regarding the moon as a sort of

A brother, as something or someone
fraternal —

That cold one my parents, the heavens,
aborted,

And it alone is eternal.
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Body Parts |=ja U]

And the Jews sold the rose of /7737 2w IRD? 100 DTy

circumcision to Pan of the river. (- R Riah

F. G. Lorca, from Poet in New York 271 112 MR IO AP 2.0
— Knock knock knock. 210 20 P -
— Who’s at the door? IR 770 —
—It's a man from Nevermore. .N27 0797 1 UK -
— What’s the fate of my remains? 070 "?D'? 72> A -
— Bought and sold. I name no names. .O7PR7 DY 07PN 78 —
— Knock knock. 210 20 P -
— Who and how? 700K W -
— It’s still me, at least for now. SRy Ny? nino’ —
— What becomes of my bone marrow? 2NingyY 7 A -
— Here today and gone tomorrow. DI 2Ty R w0 -
— Knock knock knock. 210 20 P -
— Who’s there? Who is it? NIy -
— Just a phantom on a visit. KXW YIRYR M7 -
— And my balls? How will they fare? 20°0WR? 77 T —
— Everything turns brown down there. .0nwn %97 1oya -
— Knock knock. 0 P P -
— Please go! NN O —
— Let’s maintain the status quo. A1 01VD PV MW Kia —
— And the pupil of my eye? 2007 77 T —
— It will darken by and by. OOWWRY MIY? 07 -
— Knock knock knock. 0 P00 -
— Who’s the knocker? 2PN -
— An admiring stalker. LRy nn —
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The Native Tongue of Love

At midnight, as the midnight calms
The lonely spaces in your palms,
Your eye's almighty, dazzling hue
At last is truly, truly blue.

At midnight, as the midnight starts

To speed the beat of nightly hearts,
With neither word nor brush, I, too,
Submerge myself inside this blue.

Blue like the woods of fall or spring
Blue like blue notes, like writing ink,
Like pounding veins, like bluebirds fly,
The colour of your midnight eye.

Blue like a wave, like the last stage
Of a recovering hemorrhage.

A blue unsung, the native tongue
Of love.

At midnight, any midnight, |
Crawl on, and merely crawling try
To find in lands I never knew

The eye that's truly, truly blue.

At midnight, as your midnight sparks
Fly on and, flying, leave their marks,
A sly old tremble sprouts anew
Between my heart and spleen. It's blue.

Blue like the woods of fall or spring
Blue like blue notes, like writing ink,
Like pounding veins, like bluebirds fly,
The colour of your midnight eye.

Blue like a wave, like the last stage
Of a recovering hemorrhage.

A blue unsung, the native tongue
Of love.
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