IUBITA GRAVIDA

Te-ntorci ca o furtuna-n cosmar
de barcagiu ce-si tine vésla rupta
la gat caun pumnal In sange porti
al spaimei de dragoste un fiu
Vezi glezna lui albastra
tasnind din orice val

Pantecul plajei creste in urma ta
in pripa Brize-n ureche-ti pun
gemete si suspine Dar trupul
ititresare sub degete strdine
si ochii-}i sunt de fluturi
zadarnica risipa

Faleza-si regaseste cu umbra ta
statura Sub pasul tau cu scaiul
in floare iar ma fring Tentacule
Cu marea
spre tine-ntind natang

Un fulger cind te strig
iti abureste gura si trista
gura mea spre-a nu-ti uita masura
ti se deschide-ncet
sub sanul stang Nu simfi?

PREGNANT MISTRESS

You turn like a storm in a boatman’s night-
mare
keeping his broken oar near his neck
like a dagger In your blood you have
a son of love fright
You see his blue ankle
rushing out from every wave

The belly of the beach grows behind you
rapidly Breezesbring groans and
sighs in your ear Bud your body

starts under strange fingers
your eyes are butterflies
useless waste

The cliff regains its shape with your shadow
Under your step me and the blossom thistle
diel foolishly hold out
Tentacles to you
with the sea

A thunder when1 call you
convers your month
not to forget your body
my mouth slowly opens under your left
breast
Don't you feel?
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