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Star

And you are richer than me again - richer with this death
which I have made up for you and has become important:
in the ovaries of your little fists cockchafers ripen.

And you are ironic as a poem that writes itself
and my hands are sad like abandoned nests
and every piece of mind makes you up alive again.

And I try to lick the unwanted, rough dew off of my lips
the rust speaks to the tongue and the tongue answers no.
Hands not mine ... Suddenly a star leaks through my hand.

And closed though my eyes, an eyelid bends,
so now I know that this star is your blood that grows
up to the sky, the longest glance of your heart.
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Gwiazda

I znow jestes bogatsza ode mnie - o t¢ Smierc¢,
ktorg ci wymyslilem i juz si¢ stala wazna:
w zalazniach Twoich pigstek dojrzewajg chrabgszcze.

I jeste$ ironiczna jak piszacy si¢ wiersz,
a ja mam dtonie smutne jak opuszczone gniazda
1 kazda czastka mysli znow Ciebie zywa zmysla.

I probuje z warg zliza¢ niechciang szorstka rose,
rdza méwi jezykowi 1 jezyk nie powtarza.
Dtonie nie moje... Nagle gwiazda przez dton przecieka.

I cho¢ zamknatem oczy, ugina si¢ powieka,
wiec wiem juz, ze ta gwiazda jest Twoja krwia, co rosnie
az do nieba, najdtuzsze spojrzenie Twego serca.
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