SPASME

Noaptea uneori sunt un golf / oho
deschid aripi
din pulberi de sare si oase
si ma ridic
soim deasupra norilor

Se ridica pe urmele mele si digul -
inorog furios in galop

Inadancuri de zodii pavate
cu schelete de pesti
ii suna copitele

Ma rotesc in zbor si-i infig ghearele
in spinarea neagra
cornul lui alb imi cautd pieptul

Si-mpreuna
cal de piatra/soim de nisip
- coama de alge
aripile de ceatd
ne tipd in vant -
ne rostogolim
pe treptele de valuri

Péna cand osteniti
ne retragem in limpezi tipare
unde ne lingem ranile

pana cand
trezita din somn
ca o haité de lupi
Marea
se infrupta din sangele soarelui

SPASMS

Sometimes 1'm a bay at night/oh
I'spread salt and bone wings
and I fly
hawk over the clouds

The pier flies too -
angry galloping unicon

His hooves are heard
in the depth of a sea
paved with stars
and fish skeletons

I'm turning in my flight
ant [ thrust my claws
in the black back
his white antler searches
for my chest

And together
stone horse/sand hawk
- the alga tail
the fog wings
scream in the wind -
we are rolling down
steps of waves

Until tired
we go back to our firm shapes
and cure ourselves

Until awake
the Sea
like of wolves
drinks the sun’s blood
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