TIPETE MUTE

Stampa cu tine
si cativa cautatori de semne
ale norocului / ghicitori
in serpéraia electrica de spaima
din pantecul drumului
pornit sd-ncingd tarmul sau marea ...

La un capét al santului al digului / si-al verii

tu te pregatesti de un salt
si-ti destaci bluza la un nasture

La celalalt capat
sub un otetar barbatii
stau acum in genunchi
si-asculta
cum péréie un pepene verde sub cutit

Degetele lor mirosind
a tutun si tarana
baleteaza sau motaie in fiecare gest
prin care incearca sa-si apropie
feliile de pepene
de cand n-au ochi decat pentru tine

Dar tu / chiar multiplicata
in asa zisul lor pacat imaginar
tremuri pentru bucuria
alte1 intimitati
Si te vezi deja plonjénd
in valuri cuminti lasind in urma
deznadegea / dorinfa si tipetele lor mute
trage cu sete din figara
Se-alearga dupa bluza ta furata de vant
Se musca dusmanos din miezul rosu
Se stropseste cu vorbe aspre printre dinfi
Se sterge cutitul de lacrimi dulci

Rasfatatului tau trup
in aer ii cresc aripi
si doar el stie c nu se va sculfmda vreodata
in alte ape mai primitoare
decat cele ale sufletului
acestor cautatori de semne / ale norocului
ghicitori
in serpéraia electrica de spaima
din pantecul drumului
ornit s-ncinga tarmul sau marea

MUTE YELLS

Picture with you
and some fortune signs
searchers
riddles on the electric fright
of the road
sorrounding the shore or thea sea ...

Atadig end / and atthe summer end
you prepare yourself for a leap
and unbutton your blouse

At the other end
under a tree the men
kneel down and listen
how a melon dies under a knife

Their fingers smelling
of tobaccoand dust
slowly touch the melon slices
they have eyes but for you

But you, even multiplied,
in their so-called imagjinary sin
shudder for the joy
of another intimity
And you already see yourself
swimming in calm waters
leaving behind their despair /
desire and their mute yells

They smoke passionatel
They run after your taken by the wind
blouse
They bite angrily the red core
Saying harsh words
The knife cuts sweet tears

Your beloved body
had wingsin the air
and only it knows it'll never sink
in othermore friendly waters
but those of the souls
of these signs / riddles
fortune searchers
in the electric fright
of the road
surrounding the shore or the sea
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