JbYJIN CE BYJIE BE3 OPYXKJA

Jbynu ynaze y kyhe. OrBapajy KyTHjy cehamsa.
3aTBapajy cBoje mpo3ope

Omnpa jour Maio

Kao kpuurom

I'mepajy kpos 3aBecy Ha acdant y 3akinaheHu Kpyr

baueH ca Heke naMile.

H3a peke

Jbhynu ynaze y konmbde off 6nata

Majo nosujenux neba.

Coynrajy

Ty nerge nznay yeia

Cap Beh camo

ITomano

Wrpy Baszgyxa 1 TpeKe.

Ha yratanoj tpasu

HM3Mebhy nacerha v rpajja udja ¢y IMeHa 3aroHeTKe

Koje neko nocranma

Bojauuu

TaMHH ofI cHa

Cilaxy ourrpe nupaMuje of Iylraka.

Omnpa yxoajy y LaTop [IOTHYTUX IlaBa Kao ja
ce Kamajy.

Wnaue

CBypa OKoJIo
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THE PEOPLE AWAKE UNARMED

People enter their homes. They open memory boxes.

They shut their windows.

Then a little later

They peek

Through the curtains into the asphalt street
at swaying circles of light

Thrown by some lamp.

Bevond the river

People go into mud shacks.

Their backs are slightly bent.

They are listening

To something above their brows

The already

Faint

Play of wind and reeds.

On the trampled grass

Between settlement and town, whose names are riddles

Posed by someone,

Soldiers

Dark from dreaming

Stack their rifles in pointed pyramids.

They enter tents with their heads lowered as though
they are bowing.

Anyhow

All around
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IItuue ce npersapajy y auuthe.
3Muje cacBUM YCIIELHO UMHTHPAjy [IYKOTHHE Ha
KOPH.

Bope u pude ce Mmumounnase

CBako Ka CBOME CHY.

Betap je cBojy npoBHHY KOXKY pa3arnco o

naguHy oppa

Yuju ce npoduit TOMM y TAMHOM Ba3fyXy.

ITom HeGoM

ITouume pa Tpaje U3 KopeHa

Jenno npekunyTo cehame ¢cBaKo Ha CBOME
y3rIaBIby.

Onpga nojgako

3Be3ae HaBUKINM 3HAKOM HajaBILVjy
MeTamopgro3y

M HeBHIEHBO

Tuxo ce M3a Kyiuca Memajy yuore.

JIuuthe ce nperBapa y nTume.

3Muje 1 MYKOTHHE ce IIOMUYY CBaKa Ka CBOMe
L[BETY

CBaKu LIBET Ka CBOM CYHILY.

Cap ce Beh 3Ha 1ITa je Ba3nyx

1IITa nuje.

To je Beh Oppo y ¢BOjOj OUNIIEJHO] CUTYPHOCTH.

Berap ce ofnenuo 1 MUK CBOj IIPBU KOpaK

CBOj HECUTYPHU MUJITUMETAP.

Wnaue

CByJia OKOIIO

ITop kpoBoM oOff THMa

ITop KpoBOM 0Of TpaBe WK Off OapCcKe TPCKe
KOja 3BIDKIN

W3a npoBUAHOT cTaKla Koje €€ OCBET/baBa

Y KaMeHuM rpyinMa 31uoBa Tako HIapeHuM
1oJ1a Off CHa U [ojIa off Kpe4da
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Birds are turning into leaves.
Snakes successfully imitate cracks in tree bark.
Water and fish bypass each other
Each to its own dream.
The wind has stretched its transparent skin
across the sloping hills
Whose profile melts in the dark air.
Under the heavens
An interrupted recollection flows once again from
its roots
Each on its own pillow.
Then slowly
The stars signal a metamorphosis with the usual signs
And invisibly
Quietly exchange roles behind the scenes.
Leaves are transformed into birds.
Snakes and fissures move, each to its own flower
Each flower to its sun.
We already know what air is
And is not.
It is a mountain in its evident security.
The wind has come unglued and starts
Its uncertain millimeter.
Otherwise
All around
Under sheet metal roofs
Under grass roofs or roofs of whistling marsh reeds
Behind transparent glass beginning to light up
Within the stone torso of walls striped
with bands of dreams and whitewash
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OTBapajy ce 04 CBUX JKUBHX. The eves of the living are opening.

Manu They are small

IToHoBO HEBUHH KPYTOBH. Innocent circles once again.

Tpenyrak je KpaTak 1 TpeGa ra Hanpeyan The moment is brief and must be seized by the reins.
VXBATHTH 3a y3JIC. The people awake unarmed.

Jhynu ce Oyne 6e3 opyxKja.
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