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1. Cancion de Otoio en Primavera 1. Song of Autumn in the Springtime
Juventud, divino tesoro, Y outh, treasure only gods may keep,
yate vas parano volver! Fleeting from me forever now!

Cuando quiero llorar, no lloro, | cannot, when | wish to, weep,

y aveceslloro sin querer.... And often cry | know not how...
5Plural hasido laceleste 5My heart's celestial histories,

historia de mi corazon. So countless were, could not be told.-
Era unadulce nifia, en este She was atender child, inthis

mundo de duelo y afliccion. World of affliction manifold.
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Miraba como €l alba pura;
10sonreia como unaflor.
Era su cabellera obscura

hecha de noche y de dolor.

Y o eratimido como un nino.
Ella, naturalmente, fue,
15para mi amor hecho de armifio,

Herodiasy Salome....

Juventud, divino tesoro,
yatevasparano volver....!
Cuando quiero llorar, no lloro,

20y aveceslloro sin querer....

Laotrafue mas sensitiva
y mas consoladoray mas
halagadoray expresiva,

cual no pensé encontrar jamas.

She seemed a dawn of pure delight;
10She smiled as the flowers after rain;
Her tresses were like to the night

Fashioned of darknesses and pain.

| was timid and childlike shy.
| could not but have been thisway:
15She, to my love chaste as the sky,

Was Herodias and Salome....

Y outh, treasure only gods may keep,
Fleeting from me forever now!
| cannot, when | wish to, weep,

20And often cry | know not how...

The other was more sensitive,
More quieting and loving-kind,
With greater will to love and live
Than | ever had hoped to find.
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25Pues a su continuaternura
una pasion violenta unia.
En un peplo de gasa pura

una bacante se envolvia....

En sus brazos tomo mi ensueno
y lo arrullo como a un bebe....
y lo mato, triste y pequefio,
falto deluz, falto defe....

Juventud, divino tesoro,
te fuiste para no volver!
35Cuando quiero llorar, no lloro,

y aveceslloro sin querer....

Otrajuzgo que era mi boca
el estuche de su pasion;
y que me roeria, loca,

40con sus dientes €l corazon

25For with her grace of tenderness
A violence of love she had:
In a peplos of loveliness

Was hid a Maenad passion mad...

Y outh, treasure only gods may keep,
30Wilted in me forever now!
| cannot, when | wish to, weep,

And often cry | know not how...

Another fancied my lips were
A casket wrought to hold her love;
35And wildly with the teeth of her

To gnaw my very heart she strove.

She willed all passionate excess,
She was a flame of love for me;
She made each ardorous caress

40Synthesis of eternity.
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y de nuestra carne ligera
Imaginar siempre un Eden,
sin pensar que la Primavera

y la carne acaban tambien....

45Juventud, divino tesoro,
yate vas para no volver!
Cuando quiero llorar, no lloro,

y aveces|loro sin querer....

Y las demas! en tantos climas,
50en tantas tierras, siempre son,
Si no pretextos de mis rimas,

fantasmas de mi corazon.

En vano busqué ala princesa
gue estaba triste de esperar.
55Lavidaesdura. Amargay pesa.

Y ano hay princesa que cantar!

She deemed our flesh a deathless thing,
And on desire an Eden reared,
Forgetting that the flowers of Spring

And of the flesh so soon are seared...

45Y outh, treasure only gods may keep,
Fleeting from me forever now!
| cannot, when | wish to, weep,

And often cry | know not how...

And the others! In many climes,
50In so many lands, ever were
Merely the pretext for my rhymes,

Or heart-born fantasies of her.

| sought for the princessin vain,
She that awaited sorrowing.
55But lifeis hard. Bitter with pain.

Thereisno princess now to sing!
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Mas a pesar del tiempo terco, And yet despite the season drear,

mi sed de amor no tiene fin: My thirst of love no slaking knows;
con el cabello gris me acerco Gray-haired am |, yet still draw near
alosrosalesdel jardin.... The roses of the garden-close....
60Juventud, divino tesoro, 60Y outh, treasure only gods may keep,
yatevasparano volver.... Fleeting from me forever now!
Cuando quiero llorar, no lloro, | cannot, when | wish to, weep,

y aveceslloro sin querer.... And often cry | know not how...
65Mas es miael Albade oro! 65Ah, but the golden Dawn is mine!
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2. A Margarita Debayle

Margarita, estalindalamar,

y € viento

lleva esencia sutil de azahar;
yo siento

5en el alma una alondra cantar;
tu acento.

Margarita, te voy a contar

un cuento.

"Este eraun rey que tenia
10un palacio de diamantes,
unatienda hecha del dia

y un rebario de elefantes.

2. To Margarita Debayle

Margarita, how beautiful the seais:
still and blue.

The orange blossom in the breezes
drifting through.

5The skylark inits glory

has your accent too:

Here, Margarita, is a story

made for you.

A king there was and far away,
10with a palace of diamonds
and a shopfront made of day.
He had a herd of elephants,
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Un quiosco de malaquita,
un gran manto de tisu,
15y una gentil princesita, tan bonita,

Margarita, tal bonita como ta.

Unatarde la princesa
Vio una estrella aparecer;
laprincesa eratraviesa

20y laquiso ir a coger.

Laqueria para hacerla
decorar un prendedor,
Con un verso y unaperla,

una plumay unaflor.

25A princesas primorosas
se parecen mucho ati
cortan lirios, cortan rosas,

cortan astros. Son asi.

A kiosk, more, of malachite,
and arobe of rarest hue
15also0 a princess who was light

of thought and beautiful as you.

But one afternoon the princess
saw high in the heavens appear
a star, and being mischievous,

20resolved at once to bring it near.

It would form the centrepiece
of a brooch hung with verse, pearl,
feathers, flowers: a caprice

of course of alittle girl.

25But also, because a princess,
exquisite, delicate like you,
the others then cut irises

roses, asters. as girls do.
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Pues se fue lanifia bella,
30bajo € cieloy sobre El mar,
acortar lablanca estrella

gue la hacia suspirar

Y siguio camino arriba,
por lalunay mas alla,
35mas|o malo esque ellaiba

sin permisio del papa.

Cuando estuvo ya de vuelta
de los parques del Sefior,
se mirabatoda envuelta

40en un dul ce resplandor.

Y € rey dijo: "Qué te has hecho?

Te he buscado y no te hallé;
y que tienes en el pecho,

gue encendido se te ve?"

But, alas, our little one went far
30across the sea, beneath the sky,
and all to cut the one white star

that saw her wondering and sigh.

She went beyond where the heavens are
and to the moon said, au revair.
35How naughty to have flown so far

without the permission of Papa.

She returned at last, and though gone
from the high heavens of accord,
still there hung about and shone

40the soft brilliance of our Lord.

Which the king noted, said: you,
child, drive me past despair,
but what is that strange, shining dew

on your hands, your face, your hair?
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45La princesa no mentia.
Y asi, dijo laverdad:
"Fui acortar laestrellamia

alaazul inmensidad".

Y el rey clama: "No te he dicho
50que el azul no hay que tocar?
Qué locural Qué capricho!

El Sefior se vaaenojar”.

Y dice ella: "No hubo intento;
yo me fui no sé por qué.
55Por las olasy en € viento

fui alaestrellay lacorté’.

Y el papa dice enojado:
"Un castigo has de tener:
vuelve al cielo, y lo robado

60vas ahora a devolver".

45She spoke the truth; her words shine
with the clear lightness of the air:
| went to seek what should be mine

in that blue immensity up there.

Are then the heavens for our display,
50with things that you must touch?
Y ou can be altogether too outré,

child, for God to like you much.

To hear that | am sorry, truly,
for | had no plans as such. But,
550nce across the windy sky and sea

| had so much that flower to cut.

Whereupon, in punishment,
the king said, I'd be much beholden
iIf you'd go this moment and consent

60to return what you have stolen.
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La princesa se entristece
por su dulce flor de luz,
cuando entonces aparece

sonriendo & buen Jesus.

65Y as dice: "En mis campifias

esarosale ofreci;
son mis flores de las nifas

gue al sonar piensan en mi".

Viste el rey ropas brillantes,
70y luego hace desfilar
cuatrocientos elefantes

alaorilladelamar.

Laprincesa esta bella,
pues yatiene el prendedor
75en gque lucen, con laestrella,

verso, perla, plumay flor.

So sad was then our little princess
looking at her sweet flower of light,
until and smiling at her distress
there stood the Lord Jesus Christ.

65Those fields are as | willed them,
and your rose but signatory
to the flowers up there that children

have in dreaming formed of me.

Again the king is laughing, brilliant
70in hisrobes'srich royalty,

he troops the herd of elephant,

in their four hundred, by the sea.

Adored and delicate, the princess
isonce more alittle girl
75who keeps for brooch the star and, yes,

the flowers, and the feathers, the pearl.

www. Par sBook. or g




oo Lo 6lo blo (5 LuSangasl g (ST L (5ldod 15 o uged Saly jlgT/me

by 8l by

Cowl L:-.’T 9 roIJT

lgoctiud (500 il s uds b

a0 3351 68 gSudh SiaSuH JuiA o

-,

Sl 52195 g5 o jl 539 uesSI
Ol30gun | Cuiib> (glg2gS ol
CSS  HSliwls 68 WL slediiussl oy

95 5l o

www. Par sBook. or g



10 /6l olo 6l olo (5 ) LuSd g5l g ST HLe (5l 45 o ugas) Saly jlgT

Margarita, estalindala mar, Beautiful, Margarita, the seaiis,

y € viento still and blue:

Ileva esencia sutil de azahar: with your sweet breath have al the breezes
8otu aliento. 80blossomed too.

Y que|gos de mi vas aestar, Now soon from me and far you'll be,

guarda, nifia, un gentil pensamiento but, little one, stay true

al que un dia te quiso contar to a gentle thought made a story

un cuento. once for you.
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S
A Margarita Debayle

Margarita, estalindalamar,

y € viento

lleva esencia sutil de azahar;
yo siento

5en el alma una alondra cantar;
tu acento.

Margarita, te voy a contar

un cuento.

"Este eraun rey que tenia
10un palacio de diamantes,
unatienda hecha del dia

y un rebafio de elefantes.

3. The Princess and the Star

Margarita, the sealiesfair,
And from the bowers

The winds bring a subtle scent
Of orange flowers.

5In my soul alark is singing—
Y our voice, my dear!

| am going to tell you a story.

Sit down and hear!

There once was a mighty monarch,
10With a palace of diamonds bright,
And elephantsin a stately troop,
And atent that was made of light,
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Un quiosco de malaquita,
un gran manto de tisq,
15y unagentil princesita, tan bonita,

Margarita, tal bonita como ta.

Unatarde la princesa
Vio una estrella aparecer;
laprincesa eratraviesa

20y laquiso ir acoger.

Laqueria para hacerla
decorar un prendedor,
CoNn un verso 'y unaperla,

una plumay unaflor.

25A princesas primorosas
se parecen mucho ati
cortan lirios, cortan rosas,

cortan astros. Son asi.

And atower of malachite costly,
And amantle of gorgeous hue,
15ANnd afair little, sweet little princess,

As pretty, my darling, as you.

One evening the princess, gazing,

Saw astar in the heaven's afar.

She was mischievous, surely, the princess—
20She wanted to gather that star.

To adorn for her bosom a breastpin
She wished it, the dear little girl,
Along with the verse of a poet,

A feather, aflower and a pearl.

251t seems dainty princesses, darling,
Are much as you are today,
For liliesthey pick, and roses,

And stars. They are made that way!
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Pues se fue lanifa bella,
30bajo € cieloy sobre El mar,
acortar lablanca estrella

gue la hacia suspirar

Y sigui6é camino arriba,
por lalunay masalla,
35mas o malo esque ellaiba

sin permisio del papa.

Cuando estuvo ya de vuelta
de los parques del Sefior,
se mirabatoda envuelta

40en un dul ce resplandor.

Y € rey dijo: "Qué te has hecho?
Te he buscado y no te hallé;
y que tienes en el pecho,

gue encendido se te ve?"

So she went, the lovely princess,
300'er the sea, and under the sky,
To cut the white star that she longed for

From the vault of the heavens on high.

She went up by the moon, and farther,

On that beautiful summer eve;

35But the bad thing was that she went away
Without asking her father's leave.

And when she came back from the Lord's
fair park

In the heaven's azure height,

She was seen all wrapt in aglory soft,
40ln a splendor sweet and bright.

And the king said: "What were you doing?
| have looked for you everywhere.

And what is that on your bosom

That burnswith alight so fair?"
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45La princesa no mentia.
Y asl, dijo laverdad:
"Fui acortar laestrellamia

alaazul inmensidad"”.

Y el rey clama "No te he dicho
50que el azul no hay que tocar?
Qué locural Queé capricho!

El Sefior sevaaenojar".

Y dice ella: "No hubo intento;
yo me fui no sé por qué.
55Por lasolasy en el viento

fui alaestrellay lacorté'.

Y el papa dice enojado:
"Un castigo has de tener:
vuelvea cielo, y lo robado

60vas ahora a devolver".

45The princess told no falsehood;
She gave him an answer true.
"I went to gather my star," she said,

"From the heavens vast and blue."

The king cried, "Oh, what madness!
50What afancy strange and wild!
| told you no one must touch the sky.

The Lord will be angry, child!"

"I meant no harm," she answered;

"I went, | don't know why

55Across the waves, in the blowing wind,
And | cut the star from the sky."

Said her father, "Y ou must be punished.
Go back to the sky once more,
For what you stole from the shining heights

60To its place you must restore.”
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Laprincesa se entristece
por su dulceflor de luz,
cuando entonces aparece

sonriendo & buen JesUs.

65Y asi dice: "En mis campifias
esarosale ofreci;
son mis flores de las nifias

gue al sonar piensan en mi".

Viste el rey ropas brillantes,
70y luego hace desfilar
cuatrocientos elefantes

alaorilladelamar.

Laprincesa esta bella,
pues yatiene e prendedor
75en que lucen, con la estrella,

verso, perla, plumay flor.

The princess grew pale and mournful
For her lovely flower of light;
But then kind Jesus appeared to them—

His smile it was sweet and bright.

65"1n my country's fields up yonder
| gave her that rose," said he.
"My flowers belong to the little girls

Who think and who dream of me."

The king donned glittering garments,
70And there by the shore he made
Four hundred elephantstall and grave
March past in agrand parade.

And the princessisfair to look on,

With her breatpin, the happy girl;

75For it shines with the star, with a poet's
verse,

With afeather, aflower and a pearl!
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Margarita, estalindala mar, Margarita, the sealiesfair;

y € viento The breezes clear

Ileva esencia sutil de azahar: Waft orange blossoms fragrance—

80tu aliento. 80Y our breath, my dear!

Y que lgos de mi vas a estar, Ere long you will be far distant,

guarda, nifia, un gentil pensamiento But keep, little girl, | pray,

al que un diate quiso contar A kindly thought of the friend who tried
un cuento. To tell you atae one day!
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4. Autumnal

En las palidas tardes

yerran nubes tranquilas

en el azul; en las ardientes manos

se posan las cabezas pensativas.

Ah, los suspiros! Ah, los dul ces suenos!
Ah, las tristezas intimas!

5Ah, €l polvo de oro que en e aireflota,
tras cuyas ondas tremulas se miran

los ojos tiernos, humedos,

las bocas inundadas de sonrisas,

las crespas cabelleras

10y los dedos de rosa que acarician!

4. Autumnal

In the pale afternoon the clouds go by
Aimlessly roving in the quiet sky.

His head between his hands, the dreamer
weaves

His dream of clouds and Autumn-colored
leaves.

5Ah, hisintimate sorrow, hislong sighs,
And the glad radiance that has dimmed his
eyes!

And all the tender glances, the blond
tresses,

The rose hands over-brimming with
caresses,

The sudden faces smiling everywhere

10In the gold-dusted curtains of the air!
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En las palidas tardes

me cuenta un Hada amiga
las historias secretas

Ilenas de poesia:

15l0 que cantan |os pajaros,
lo que llevan las brisas,

lo que vaga en las nieblas,

lo que suefian las ninas.

Unavez senti el ansia

20de una sed infinita.

Dije a Hada amorosa:

"Quiero en el amamia

tener lainspiracion honda, profunda,
inmensa: luz, calor, aroma, vida."
25Ellamedijo: Ven! con el acento
con que hablaria un arpa. En él habia

un divino idioma de esperanza.

In the pale afternoon

A friendly faerie maiden comesto me

And tells me tales of many a secret thing
Fraught with the spell and music of the
moon,

15And | have learned what wonder the birds
sing,

And what the breezes bring over the sea,

All that lies hidden in the mist or gleams,

A fleeting presence, in ayoung girl's

dreams.

And once the thirst of infinite desire
20Possessed me like afever, and | said,

"I want to feel all radiance, fragrance, fire
And joy of life within me, to inspire

My soul forever!" And the faerie maid
Called meto follow her, and when he spoke
25t was asif aharp to the soft stroke

Of loving hands had wakened suddenly:
She syllabled hope's language, calling me.
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Oh sed del ideal!

Sobrelacima

de un monte, a media noche,

30me mostro las estrellas encendidas.
Eraunjardin de oro

con pétalos de llamas que titilan.

Exclame: Mas!

Laaurora

vino después. La aurora sonreia,

con laluz en lafrente,

como lajoven timida

gue abre larga, y lasorprenden luego

ciertas curiosas magicas pupilas.

Y dije: Mas!

Sonriendo

la celeste Hada amiga
4oprorrumpio: "Y bien! lasflores!"
Y lasflores

estaban frescas, lindas,

empapadas de olor: larosavirgen,
la blanca margarita,
45laazucenagentil y las volubiles

gue cuelgan de larama estremecida.

Oh, thirst for theidea! From the height

Of agreat mountain forested with night
30She showed me all the stars and told their
names;

It was a golden garden wherein grows

The fleur-de-lys of heaven, leaved with
flames.

And | cried, "More!" and then the dawn
arose.

The dawn came blushing; on her forehead
beamed

35Déelicate splendor, and to me it seemed
A girl that, opening her casement, sees
Her lover watching her, and with surprise
Reddens but cannot hide her from his eyes.

And | cried, "More!" The faerie maiden
smiled

40And called the flowers, and the flowers
were

Lovely and fresh and moist with essences, -
The virgin rose that in the woods grows
wild,

The gentlelily tall and shy and fair,

The daisy glad and timid as a child,
45Poppies and marigolds, and all therare
Blossoms that freight with dreams the
evening air.
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Y dije: Mad!...

El viento

arrastraba rumores, ecos, risas,
murmullos misteriosos, aleteos,
musi cas hunca oidas.

50El Hada entonces me llevo hasta el velo
gue nos cubre las ansias infinitas,
lainspiracion profunda

y €l amadelasliras.

Y lorasgl. Y dli todo eraaurora.
En el fondo seveia

un bello rostro de mujer.

Oh, nunca,

Pierides, direis las sacras dichas
que el amasintieral

Con su vaga sonrisa

"mas...?" dijo el Hada.

Y yo tenia entonces

clavadas las pupilas

en e azul; y en mis ardientes manos

Se poso mi cabeza pensativa. ..

But | cried, "More!" And then the winds
brushed by

Bearing the laughter of the world, the cry
Of al glad loversin the woods of Spring,
50And echoes, and all pleasant murmuring
Of rustling leaf or southward-flying bird,
Unworded songs and musics never heard.
The faerie maiden, smiling, led me where
The sky is stretched over the world, above
550ur heights and depths of hoping and
despair,

Beyond the reach of singing and of love.
And then the tore the veil. And | say there
That all was dawn. And in the degps there
A woman's Face radiant exceedingly.-
60Ah, never, Muses, never could ye say
The holy joyance that enkindled me!-
"More?..." said the faerie in her laughing
way;

But | saw the Face only. And | dreamed.
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5. Los Tres Reyes Magos

-O soy Gaspar. Aqui traigo €l incienso.
Vengo adecir: Lavidaespuray bella
Existe Dios. El amor esinmenso.

Todo lo sé por ladivina Estrellal

5-Y 0 soy Melchor. Mi mirra aroma todo.

Existe Dios. El eslaluz del dia
Lablancaflor tiene sus pies en lodo

y en €l placer hay la melancolial

5. The Three Wise Kings

My nameis Kaspar. | the incense bear.
The glamour of the Star has made me wise.
| say that love is vaster than the skies.

And God exits. And Lifeis pure and fair.

5-My nameis Melchior. And my myrrh
scents all.

Thereis God. He isthe light of morn.

The fairest blossoms from the dust are born,
And joy is shadowed by athreatful pall.
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-Soy Baltasar. Traigo el oro. Aseguro -My nameis Balthasar. | bring awreath
10que existe Dios. El es el grandey fuerte. | 100f Orient gold, my gift. | come to say
Todo lo sé por €l lucero puro That God exists. | know all by the ray

gue brillaen la diademade la Muerte. Of starry light upon the crown of Death.
-Gaspar, Melchor y Baltasar, callaos. -Balthasar, Melchior, Kaspar, be ye still.
Triunfael amor y a su fiesta os convida. Love triumphs and has bid you to hisfeast.
15Cristo resurge, hace laluz del caos 15Radiance hasfilled the void, the night has
y tienelacoronadelaVidal ceased:

Wearing Life's crown, Christ comes to work
His Will!
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16. A Roosevelt

Es con voz de laBiblia, o verso de Walt
Whitman,

gue habria que llegar hasta ti, Cazador!
Primitivo y moderno, sencilloy
complicado,

con un algo de Washington y cuatro de
Nemrod.

5Eres los Estados Unidos,

eres el futuro invasor

de la Américaingenua gue tiene sangre
indigena,

gue aln reza a Jesucristo y aun hablaen

espariol.

6. To Roosevelt

The voice that would reach you, Hunter,
must speak

in Biblical tones, or in the poetry of Walt
Whitman.

Y ou are primitive and modern, simple and
complex;

you are one part George Washington and
one part Nimrod.

5Y ou are the United States,

future invader of our naive America
with its Indian blood, an America

that still praysto Christ and still speaks
Spanish.
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Eres soberbio y fuerte ggemplar de tu raza;

10eres culto, eres habil; te opones a Tolstoy.

Y domando caballos, o asesinando tigres,
eres un Algjandro-Nabucodonosor.

(Eres un profesor de energia,

como dicen loslocos de hoy.)

15Crees que lavida esincendio,
gue el progreso es erupcion;
en donde pones labala
el porvenir pones.
No.

20L os Estados Unidos son potentes y
grandes.

Cuando €llos se estremecen hay un hondo
temblor

gue pasa por las vértebras enormes de los
Andes.

Si claméis, se oye como €l rugir del ledn.
YaHugo aGrant le dijo: «Las estrellas son
vuestras».

25(Apenas brilla, alzandose, el argentino sol

y laestrella chilena se levanta...) Soisricos.

Y ou are strong, proud model of your race;
10you are cultured and able; you oppose
Tolstoy.

Y ou are an Alexander-Nebuchadnezzar,
breaking horses and murdering tigers.
(You are aProfessor of Energy,

as current lunatics say).

15Y ou think that lifeisafire,
that progressis an irruption,
that the future is wherever
your bullet strikes.

No.

20The United States is grand and powerful.
Whenever it trembles, a profound shudder
runs down the enormous backbone of the
Andes.

If it shouts, the sound is like the roar of a
lion.

And Hugo said to Grant: "The stars are
yours."

25(The dawning sun of the Argentine barely
shines,

the star of Chileisrising..) A wealthy
country,
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Juntais a culto de Hércules el culto de
Mammon;

y alumbrando el camino de lafécil
conquista,

la Libertad levanta su antorcha en Nueva
Y ork.

30Mas la América nuestra, que tenia poetas
desde los vigjos tiempos de

Netzahual coyatl,

gue ha guardado las huellas de los pies del
gran Baco,

gue el afabeto panico en un tiempo
aprendio;

gue consulto los astros, que conocio la
Atlantida,

35cuyo nombre nos llega resonando en
Platdn, que desde los remotos momentos de
suvida

vive de luz, de fuego, de perfume, de amor,
la Ameéricadel gran Moctezuma, del Inca,
la Ameérica fragante de Cristéba Colodn,
40la Ameérica catélica, la América espafiola,
la Ameérica en que dijo € noble Guatemoc:
«Y 0 no estoy en un lecho de rosas»; esa
América

gue tiembla de huracanesy que vive de
Amor,

hombres de 0jos sgjones y alma bérbara,
vive.

45Y suefia. Y ama, y vibra; y eslahijadel
Sal.

joining the cult of Mammon to the cult of
Hercules,

while Liberty, lighting the path

to easy conquest, raises her torch in New
York.

30But our own America, which has had
poets

since the ancient times of Nezahual cdyolt;
which preserved the footprint of great
Bacchus,

and learned the Panic alphabet once,

and consulted the stars; which also knew
Atlantic

35(whose name comes ringing down to usin
Plato)

and has lived, since the earliest moments of
itslife,

inlight, infire, in fragrance, and in love--
the America of Moctezuma and Atahual pa,
the aromatic America of Columbus,
40Catholic America, Spanish America,

the America where noble Cuauthémoc said:
"I am not in abed of roses'--our America,
trembling with hurricanes, trembling with
Love:

O men with Saxon eyes and barbarous
souls,

450ur Americalives. And dreams. And
loves.
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Tened cuidado. Vive la América espariolal
Hay mil cachorros sueltos del Ledn
Espariol.

Se necesitaria, Roosevelt, ser Dios mismo,
50el Rifleroterribley €l fuerte Cazador,
para poder tenernos en vuestras férreas

garras.

Y, pues contais con todo, falta una cosa:

Dios!

And it isthe daughter of the Sun. Be
careful.

Long live Spanish Americal

A thousand cubs of the Spanish lion are
roaming free.

Roosevelt, you must become, by God's own
will,

50the deadly Rifleman and the dreadful
Hunter

before you can clutch usin your iron claws.

And though you have everything, you are
lacking one thing:
God!
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7. Song of Hope

Vultures awing have sullied the glory of
the sky;

The winds bear on their pinions the horror
of Death's

cry;

Assassinating one another, men rage and
fal and die.

Has Antichrist arisen whom John at Patmos
saw?

5Portents are seen and marvels that fill the
world with awe,

And Christ's return seems pressing, come to
fulfill the Law.

7. Canto de Esperanza

Un gran vuel o de cuervos mancha el azul
celeste.
Un soplo milenario trae amagos de peste.

Se asesinan los hombres en el extremo Este.

I'Ha nacido el apocaliptico Anticristo?
5Se han sabido presagiosy prodigios se han
visto

y parece inminente €l retorno de Cristo.
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Latierra esta prefiada de dolor tan profundo
gue €l sofiador imperial, meditabundo,
sufre con las angustias del corazon del
mundo.

10Verdugos de ideales afligieron latierra:
en un pozo de sombrala humanidad se
encierra

con los rudos molosos del odioy dela
guerra.

Oh, Sefior Jesucristo! ¢Por qué tardas, qué
esperas

paratender tu mano delaluz sobre las
fieras

15y hacer brillar a sol tus divinas banderas?

Surge de pronto y vierte laesenciade la
vida

sobre tanta alma loca, triste 0 emperdernida
gue, amante de tinieblas, tu dulce aurora
olvida.

Veén, Sefior, para hacer lagloriadeti
mismo.

20V én con temblor de estrellas y horror de
cataclismo,

vén atraer amor y paz sobre €l abismo.

The ancient Earth is pregnant with so
profound a smart,

The royal dreamer, musing, silent and sad
apart,

Grieves with the heavy anguish that rends
the world's great

heart.

10Saughterers of ideals with the violence of
fate

Have cast man in the darkness of |abyrinths
intricate

To be the prey and carnage of hounds of
war and hate.

Lord Christ! for what art waiting to comein
al Thy might

And stretch Thy hands of radiance over
these wolves of

night,

15And spread on high Thy banners and lave
the world with

light?

Swiftly arise and pour Life's essence
lavishly

On souls that crazed with hunger, or sad, or
maddened be,

Who tread the paths of blindness forgetting
the dawn

and Thee.

Come Lord, to make Thy glory, with
lightnings on Thy

Brow!

20With trembling stars around Thee and
cataclysmal woe,

And bring Thy gifts of justice and peace and
love below!
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Y tu caballo blanco, que miré € visionario,
pase. Y suene €l divino clarin
extraordinario.

Mi corazdn sera brasa de tu incensario.

L et the dread horse John visioned devouring
stars, pass by;

And angels sound the clarion of Judgment
from on high.

My heart shall be an ember and in thy

censer lie

www. Par sBook. or g




olo Lo 6lo blo (5 LuSsngasl g (ST L (5ldod 15 o uged Saly jlgT/vE

el S0 s A

J9u Ol Logs lgus

g0 o jle ¢ylosldouinssl jSuiu 58T oS S50
3950 15 juol | jwl 502l > g

550 S (59w 00 68 B buw LGS

oKk

392 9l Jlo (5 el 513

fleurs-de-lys g0 j Lin> > 5lglS L 630k (595539 o
g e Spg

Sl T 1y Giolis g j=o Uiy 1 ol

$orok

www. Par sBook. or g



Vo/6W olo 8lo blo (5 LuSsdgasl g (STl (5ldod 15 4o g Saly jigT

8. En la muerte de un poeta 8. On the Death of a Poet

Only the Swans that day

Saw the high maker of our thoughts embark
And on the Lake Mysterious fade away

In the black ship that crosses to the dark.

El pensador Ileg6 alabarca negra:
y le vieron hundirse

en las brumas del lago del Misterio,
los 0jos de los Cisnes.

550 manto de poeta 5The poet's robe was his,
Embroidered with illustrious fleurs-de-lys;
And laurel leaf and thorn

His sad prefigured forehead did adorn.

reconocieron los ilustres lises,
y € laurel y la espina entremezclados

sobre lafrente triste.
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A lo lgos alzabanse |os muros

10de la ciudad teol 6gica en que vive
la sempiterna Paz. La negra barca
llegd alaansiada costay € sublime
espiritu gozo lasumagracia:

y Vio lacruz erguirse,

15y hallo a pie delasacraVencedora
el helado cadéaver de la Esfinge.

Afar God's City rose,

10Where everlasting Peace her throne has
reared

Above the poppy-meadows of repose;
And as the coat of his desire he neared,
He proved divine delight, knew grace
untold,

Beheld the Cross uplifted and, before
15That sacred Congueror,

The fallen Sphinx, a corpse already cold.
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9. Primaveral

Mes de rosas. Van misrimas
en rondaalavastaselva
arecoger miel y aromas

en las flores entreabiertas.
5Amada, ven. El gran bosque
es nuestro templo; alli ondea
y flota un santo perfume

de amor. El pgaro vuela

de un arbol aotro y saluda
10tu frente rosada y bella

como un alba; y las encinas

9. Primaveral

Now is come the month of roses!

To the woods my verse has flown
Gathering fragrance and honey

From the blossoms newly blown.
5Beloved, cometo the forest,

The woodland shall be our shrine
Scented with the holy perfume

Of the laurel and the vine.

From tree-top to tree-top flitting
10The birds greet you with sweet lay,

Finding joyance in your beauty
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robustas, atas, soberbias,
cuando tu pasas agitan

sus hojas verdes y trémulas,
15y enarcan sus ramas como
para que pase unareina.

Oh, amadamia! Es el dulce

20tiempo de la primavera.

Allahay unaclarafuente

gue brota de una caverna,
donde se bafian desnudas

las blancas ninfas que juegan.
Rien al son de la espuma,
hienden lalinfa serena;

entre polvo cristalino
esponjan sus cabelleras;

y saben himnos de amores

en hermosalengua griega,

30que en glorioso tiempo antiguo

Fairer than the birth of day;

And the haughty oaks and hemlocks
Bend their |eafy branches green
15Forming rustling, regal arches
For the passage of a queen.

All is perfume, song and radiance;
Flowers open and birds sing:

O Beloved, 'tis the season

200f the Spring!

Flowing from a haunted cavern
Isacrystal fountain where

Naiads nude and flower-breasted
Bathe and play and freight the air
25With the joyance of their laughter
And the gladness of the wave
When they stoop over the fountain
And their tressesgin to lave.

And they know the hymns of Eros
30That in lovely Grecian tongue
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30Pan invento en las florestas. 30That in lovely Grecian tongue30
Amada, pondré en misrimas Pan one day made in the forest
la palabra més soberbia In the glorious age of song.
de lasfrases de los versos Sweetest, of that glorious hymnal
de los himnos de esalengua; | shall choose the fairest phrase
35y te diré esa palabra 35To enrich with ancient music
empapada en miel hiblea... The full cadence of my lays.
oh, amada mia, en el dulce Sweet as sweetest Grecian honey
tiempo de la primaveral Will my song be when | sing,

O Beloved, in the season

400f the Spring!
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10. Sinfonia En Gris Mayor

El mar como un vasto cristal azogado
reflejalalamina de un cielo de zinc;
lejanas bandadas de pajaros manchan

el fondo brufiido de palido gris.

El sol como un vidrio redondo y opaco
con paso de enfermo camina al cenit;

el viento marino descansa en la sombra

teniendo de amohada su negro clarin.

10. SYMPHONY IN GREY MAJOR

The sealike avast silvered mirror
reflects the sky like a sheet of zinc;
distant flocks of birds make stains

on the burnished pale grey background.

The sun, like around, opague window
with an invalid's steps climbs to the zenith;
the seawind relaxes in the shade

using its black trumpet as a pillow.
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L as ondas que mueven su vientre de plomo
debajo del muelle parecen gemir.

Sentado en un cable, fumando su pipa,
esta un marinero pensando en las playas

de un vago, lgjano, brumoso pais.

Esvigo ese lobo. Tostaron su cara
los rayos de fuego del sol del Brasil;
los reciostifones del mar dela China

le han visto bebiendo su frasco de gin.

La espuma impregnada de yodo y salitre
ha tiempo conoce su rojanariz,
sus crespos cabellos, sus biceps de atleta,

su gorrade lona, su blusa de dril.

En medio del humo que forma el tabaco
ve €l vigo € lgjano, brumoso pais,
adonde unatarde caliente y dorada

tendidas las velas partio el bergantin ...

The waves that move their leaden bellies
seem to moan beneath the pier.

Sitting on a cable, smoking his pipe,
Isasailor thinking of the beaches

of avague, distant, misty land.

This sea-dog isold. The fiery beams
of Brazilian sun have tanned his face;
the wild typhoons of the China sea

have seen him drinking his bottle of gin.

The iodine and saltpetre foam
long has known his ruddy nose,
his curly hair, athletic biceps,

his canvas cap, his blouse of drill.

Surrounded by tobacco smoke

the old man sees the far off misty land
for which one hot and golden evening
his brig set out with all sailsset ...
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Lasiestade tropico. El lobo se duerme.
Y atodo lo envuelve lagamadel gris.
Parece que un suave y enorme esfumino

del curvo horizonte borrara el confin.

Lasestadel tropico. Lavigacigarra
ensaya su ronca guitarra senil,
y € grillo preludia un solo monétono

en la Unica cuerda que esta en su violin.

The siesta of the tropics. The sea-dog
slegps.

Now the shades of grey enfold him.
It isasif an enormous soft charcoal

rubbed out the lines of the horizon's arc.

The siesta of the tropics. The old cicada
tries out his senile, raucous guitar
and the cricket strikes up a monotonous solo

on the single string of hisviolin.
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11. Oracion por Antonio Machado

Misterioso y silencioso
ibaunay otravez.

Su mirada eratan profunda
gue apenas se podia ver.
5Cuando hablabatenia un dgjo
detimidez y de altivez,

y laluz de sus pensamientos
cas siempre se veiaarder.
Eraluminoso y profundo
10como hombre de buenafe.

Fuera pastor de mil leones

11. Antonio Machado

Wrapped in silence, secret-shy,

Once and again he wandered by.

From such depth his glances came

One could hardly see them flame.

5When he spoke his accent would express
Timidity and haughtiness,

And nearly always one could see

His thoughts shining radiantly.

His faith was rooted on firm ground,;
10He used to be luminous and profound

In the same flock shepherded
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y de corderos alavez. Lambs and lions he might have led
Conduciria tempestades He could have driven rambling gales,
o traeriaun pana de miel. Or brought honeycombs of tales.
15Las maravillas de lavida 15The wonders of love and life and pleasure
y del amor y del placer Were histo sing in a magic measure,-
cantaba en versos profundo In verses whose meaning was hidden deep,
CuyO secreto erade €. Whose secret lay in his soul's keep.
Montado en un raro Pegaso He mounted a rare wing's hose one day
un diaal imposible fue. 20l pray to my Gods for Antonio:
20Ruego por Antonio amis dioses. May they keep him from all woe.
Ellos le salven siempre. Amén.

Amen.
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12. Soneto a Cervantes

Horas de pesadumbre y de tristeza
paso en mi soledad. Pero Cervantes
es buen amigo. Endulza mis instantes

asperos, y reposami cabeza.

5El eslaviday la naturaleza:
Regala un yelmo de oro y de diamantes
A mis suefios errantes.

Es parami: suspira, riey reza.

12. A Sonnet on Cervantes

In al my days of troubled loneliness
And fretted grief Cervantesisto me
A faithful friend, and none so true as he,

That brings me precious gifts of quietness.

5All nature his, and life. Of his largesse
My dreams, that are knight-errants bold and
free,

Have golden casques to crown them
gloriously.

Heis, for me: sigh, prayer, joyousness.
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Cristiano y amoroso caballero
10parla como un arroyo cristalino.

IAsi leadmiroy quiero,

viendo cémo el destino
hace que regocije a mundo entero

|atristezainmortal de ser divino!

He speaks as runs a brook, so amorous
10And very gentleisthis Christian knight,
Even undaunted. And | love him thus,

Beholding how the world, by fate's design,
Reaps, from his deathless sorrow, rich
delight,

And laughter from a madness so divine!
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13. Blazon

The snow-white Olympic swan,
with beak of rose-red agate,
preens his eucharistic wing,

which he opens to the sun like afan.

5His shining neck is curved

like the arm of alyre,

like the handle of a Greek amphora,
like the prow of a ship.
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He isthe swan of divine origin
10whose kiss mounted through fields
of silk to the rosy peaks

of Ledassweet hills.

White king of Castalia's fount,
his triumph illumines the Danube;
15DaVinci was hisbaronin Italy;

Lohengrinis his blond prince.

His whitenessis akin to linen,
to the buds of white roses,
to the diamantine white

200f the fleece of an Easter lamb.

Heisthe poet of perfect verses,
and hislyric cloak is of ermine;
he is the magic, the regal bird

who, dying, rhymes the soul in his song.
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25Thiswinged aristocrat displays
white lilies on ablue field;

and Pompadour, gracious and lovely,
has stroked hs feathers.

He rows and rows on the lake
3owhere dreams wait for the unhappy,
where a golden gondola waits

for the sweetheart of Louis of Bavaria.

Countess, give the swans your love,
for they are gods of an alluring land
35and are made of perfume and ermine,

of whitelight, of silk, and of dreams.

www. Par sBook. or g




olo 6lo 6lo blo 5 LuSudgasl g ST e (sldos j5 o ge) Saly jlgT/ 1ok

Wy .|

coiuo o ST o lg o (o s P b i g
35S el Jilgs ol gliows L1y ol Ligyl
i3S 50 Ly 1 guSauw 519 o Jlgaw oS SolSus

391 1 pulg) Sgw o0 15 LgS Wswo oo
Sl g 1) by Juab 53130b slavey o g
53,92U slgiolo s JS 192 (yolo (sgas 0 | T
33550 1920 Eal s oS ylgiy sloaumssS

ok

www. Par sBook. or g



1 00/0Lo 6lo 6lo olo (5 LuSdgasl g (ST L (5o 55 o ugesd Saly jlgl

14. Caracol

En laplaya he encontrado un caracol de oro
macizo y recamado de las perlas més finas,

Europale hatocado con sus manos divinas

cuando cruzo las ondas sobre €l celeste toro.

5He llevado amis labios & caracol sonoro
y he suscitado €l eco de las dianas marinas;
le acergué amis oidos, y las azules minas
me han contado en voz baja su secreto

tesoro.

14. A Shell

| found upon the shore a golden shell,
Massive, and with the daintiest pearls
embossed;

Europatouched it with her hands divine
When on the heavenly bull the sea she
crossed.

51 lifted to my lips the sounding shell,
And woke the morning drum-beats of the
Seq;

| held it to mine ear, the azure mines

Of hidden treasure murmured low to me.
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Asi lasal mellegadelosvientosamargos | Thus comesto me the salt of those keen

10que en sus hinchadas velas sintid lanave | gales

Argos 10The Argo felt within her swelling sails

cuando amaron los astros el suefio de Jason; | When Jason's dream the stars of heaven
loved well;

y 0igo un rumor de olasy un incognito An unknown voice 'mid wave-sounds there

acento | find,

y un profundo olegje y un misterioso A deep sea-swell and a mysterious wind.

viento... (Shaped like aheart it is, that sounding

(El caracol laformatiene de un corazdn.) shell).
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15. Fatality

The treeis happy because it is scarcely
sentient;

the hard rock is happier still, it feels
nothing:

thereisno pain as great as being alive,
no burden heavier than that of conscious

life.

5To be, and to know nothing, and to lack a
way,

and the dread of having been, and future
terrors...

And the sure terror of being dead tomorrow,
and to suffer all through life and through the

darkness,
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and through what we do not know and
hardly suspect...

10ANnd the flesh that temps us with bunches
of cool grapes,

and the tomb that awaits us with its funeral
spray’s,

and not to know where we go,

nor whence we came!...
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17. Portico

| am the singer who of late put by
The verse azulean and the chant profane,
Across whose nights arossignol would cry

And prove himself alark at morn again.

5Lord was | of my garden-place of dreams,
Of heaping roses and swan-haunted brakes;
Lord of the doves; lord of the silver streams,

Of gondolas and lilies on the lakes.
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And very eighteenth century; both old
10And very modern; bold, cosmopoalite;
Like Hugo daring, like Verlaine half-told,

And thirsting for illusions infinite.

From childhood it was sorrow that | knew;
My youth-was ever youth my own indeed?-
15ltsroses still their perfume round me
strew,

Their perfume of a melancholy seed-

A rainless colt my instinct galloped free,
My youth bestrode a colt without arein;
Intoxicate | went, a belted blade with me;
201f | fell not-twas God who did sustain.

Within my garden stood a statue fair,
Of marble seeming, yet of flesh and bone;
A gentle spirit was incarnate there

Of sensitive and sentimental tone.
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25S0 timid of the world, it fain would hide
And from itswalls of silence issue not,
Save when the Spring released upon its tide
The hour of melody it had begot-

The hour of sunset and of hidden kiss;
30The hour of gloaming twilight and retreat;
The hour of madrigal, the hour of bliss,

Of "I adorethee" and "Alas' too sweet.

And 'mid the gamut of the flute, perchance,
Would come aripple of crystal mysteries,
35Recalling Pan and his glad Grecian dance
With the intoning of old Latin keys,

With such a sweep, and ardor so intense,
That on the statue suddenly were born
The muscled goat-thighs shaggy and
Immense,

40And o the brow the satyr's pair of horn.
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As Gongora's Galatea, soin fine
The fair marquise of Verlaine captured me;
And so unto the passion half divine

Was joined a human sensuality;

45All longing and all ardor, the mere sense
And natural vigor; and without asign
Of stage effect or literature's pretence-

If thereis ever asoul sincere-'tis mine.

Theivory tower awakened my desire;

501 longed to enclose myself in selfish bliss,
Y et hungered after space, my thirst on fire
For heaven, from out the shades of my

abyss.

Aswith the sponge the salt sea saturates
Below the 0ozing wave, so was my heart,-
55Tender and soft,-bedrenched with bitter
fates

That world and flesh and devil here impart.
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But through the grace of God my
conscience

Elected unto good its better part;

If there were hardness |eft in any sense
60It melted soft beneath the touch of Art.

My intellect was freed from baser thought,
My soul was bathed in the Castalian flood,
My heart a pilgrim went, and so | caught

The harmony from out the sacred wood.

650h, sacred wood! Oh, rumor, that
profound

Stirs from the sacred woodland's heart
divine!

Oh, plenteous fountain in whose power is
wound

And overcome our destiny malign!

Grove of ideals, where the real halts,
70Where flesh is flame alive, and Psyche
floats;

The while the satyr makes his old assaults,

Loose Philomel her azure drunken throats.
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Fantastic pearl and music amorous

Adown the green and flowering laurel tops;
75Hypsipyle stealthily the rose doth buss;
And the faun's mouth the tender stalking

Crops.

There were the god pursues the flying maid,
Where springs the reed of Pan from out the
mire,

The Life eternal hath its furrows laid,
80And wakens the All-Father's mystic chair.

The soul that enters there disrobed should
go

A-tremble with desire and longing pure
Over the wounding spine and thorn below,
So should it dream, be stirred, and sing

Secure.

gsLife, Light and Truth, asin atriple flame
Produce the inner radiance infinite;

Art, pure as Christ, is heartened to exclaim;
| am indeed the Life, the Truth, the Light!
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The Lifeis mystery; the Light is blind;
90The Truth beyond our reach both daunts
and fades;

The sheer perfection nowhere do we find;
Theideal sleeps, a secret, in the shades.

Therefore to be sincere isto be strong.
Bareasit is, what glimmer hath the star;
95The water tells the fountain's soul in song

And voice of crystal flowing out afar.

Such my intent was,-of my spirit pure

To make a star, afountain music-drawn,
With horror of the thing called literature-
100And mad with madness of the gloam and

dawn.

Of the blue twilight, such as gives the world
Which the celestial ecstasies inspires,

The haze and minor chord,-let flutes be
heard!

Aurora, daughter of the Sun,-sound, lyres!
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105L et pass the stone if any use the dling;

L et pass, should hands of violence point the
dart.

The stone from out the sling is for the
waves athing;

Hate's arrow of theidle wind is part.

Virtue is with the tranquil and the braves,
110Thefire interior burneth well and high;
Triumphant over rancor and the grave,

Toward Bethlehem-the caravan goes by!
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17. Torres de Dios Poetas!

Torres de Dios Poetas!

Pararrayos celestes,

gue resistis las duras tempestades,
COMO crestas escuetas,

5como picos agrestes,

rompeolas de | as eternidades!

Lamégica Esperanzaanuncia el dia
en gque sobre laroca de armonia
expiraralapérfidasirena.

10Esperad, esperemos todavial

17. Poets! Towers of God

Poets! Towers of God

Made to resist the fury of the storms
Like cliffs beside the ocean

Or clouded, savage peaks!

S5Masters of lightning!

Breakwaters of eternity!

Hope, magic-voiced, foretells the day
When on the rock of harmony

The Siren traitorous shall die and pass
away,

10ANnd there shall only be

The full, frank-billowed music of the sea
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Esperad todavia.

El bestial elemento sedza

En el odio alasacraprosa,

15y se arroja baldon de raza araza.
Lainsurreccion de abgjo

tiende alos Excelentes.

El canibal codicia su tasgo

con rojaenciay afilado dientes.

20Torres, poned a pareddn sonrisa.
Poned ante ese mal y ese recelo,

una soberbia insinuacion de brisa

y unatranquilidad de mar y cielo....

Be hopeful till,

Though bestial elements yet turn

From Song with rancorous ill-will
15And blinded races one another spurn!
Perversity debased

Among the high her rebel cry has raised.
The cannibal still lusts after the raw,
Knife-toothed and gory-faced.

20Towers, your laughing banners now
unfold.

Against al hatreds and all enviouslies
Upraise the protest of the breeze, half-told,
And the proud quietness of sea and skies....
Esperad todavia.
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18. Gaita Galaica

Gaita galaica, que sabes cantar
lo que profundo y dulce nos es.
Dices de amor, y dices despues

de un amargor como €l de lamar.

5Canta. Es € tiempo. Haremos danzar
al fino verso de ritmicos pies.
Yanoslodijo € Eclesiastés:

tiempo hay de todo; hay tiempo para amar;

18. Bagpipes of Spain

Bagpipes of Spain, ye that can sing

That which is sweetest to usin the Spring!
You first sing of gladness and then sing of
pain

As deep and as bitter as the billowed main.

53ing. 'Tisthe season! Asglad astherain
My verses shall trip ye ajig or afling.
Ecclesiastes said it again and again,

All things have their season, O bagpipes of
Spain!—
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tiempo de ganar, tiempo de perder, A season to plant, a season to reap:
10tiempo de plantar, tiempo de coger, 10A season to sew, a season to tear;
tiempo de llorar, tiempo de reir, A season to laugh, a season to weep;
tiempo de rasgar, tiempo de coser, Seasons for to hope and for to despair;
tiempo de esparcir y de recoger, A season to love, a season to mate;
tiempo de nacer, tiempo de morir... A season of birth, a season of Fate...
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19. Nocturne. 1

Silence of the night , a sad, nocturnal
silence--Why does my soul tremble so?

| hear the humming of my blood,

and a soft storm passes through my brain.
5insomnial Not to be ableto sleep, and yet
to dream. | am the autospecimen

of spiritual dissection, the auto-Hamlet!

To dilute my sadness

in the wine of the night

10in the marvelous crystal of the dark—
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And | ask myself: When will the dawn
come?

Someone has closed a door--

Someone has walked past--

The clock has rung three--If only it were
Shel --
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20. Far Away

Ox that | saw in my childhood, as you
Steamed

in the burning gold on the Nicaraguan sun,
there on the rich plantation filled with
tropical

harmonies; woodland dove, of the woods
that sang

swith the sound of the wind, of axes, of
birds and wild bulls:

| salute you both, because you are both my

life.
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Y ou, heavy ox, evoke the gentle dawn

that signaled it was time to milk the cow,
when my existence was all white and rose;
10and you, sweet mountain dove, cooing
and calling,

you signify all that my own springtime, now
so far away, possessed of the Divine
Springtime.
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21. In Autumn

| know there are those who ask: Why does
he not

sing with the same wild harmonies as
before?

But they have not seen the labors of an hour
the work of a minute, the prodigies of a

year.

51 am an aged tree that, when | was
growing.

uttered a vague, sweet sound when the
breeze caressed me.

The time for youthful smiles has now
passed by:

now, let the hurricane swirl my heart to

song!
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22. Nocturne. 2

| want to express my anguish in verses that
speak

of my vanished youth, atime of dreams and
roses,

and the bitter defloration of my life

by many small cares and one vast aching

SOIrrow.

5And the voyage to adim orient in half-seen
ships,

the seeds of prayer that flowered in
blasphemies,

the bewilderment of a swan among the
puddles,

the false nocturnal blue of asick Bohemia.
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Far-off harpsichord, silent and forgotten,
10that never gave my dreams the sublime
sonata;

orphan skiff, heraldic tree, dark nest
which the night made lovely with its silver
light;

Hope still aromatic with fresh herbs; the trill
of the nightingale in the morning in the
spring;

15the white lily cut down by afatal destiny;
the search for happiness, and evil's
persecutions--

And the dismal amphorawith itsdivine
poison

that causes the inner torments of thislife;
the fearful knowledge of our human mire;
20and the horror of knowing that we are
transitory,

the horror of walking blindly, among
alarms,

toward the unknowable, toward the
inevitable;

and the brute nightmares that rack our
weeping sleep,

from which no one but She can wake us up!
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23. Nocturne. 3

Y ou that have heard the heartbeat of the
night,

you that have heard, in the long, sleepless
hours,

aclosing door, the rumble of distant wheels,
avague echo, awandering sound from

somewhere;

5you, in the moments of mysterious silence,
when the forgotten ones issue from their
prison--

in the hour of the dead, In the hour of
repose--

will know how to read the bitternessin my

VErses,
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| fill them, as one would fill aglass, with all
10my grief for remote memories and black
misfortunes,

the nostalgia of my flower-intoxicated soul
and the pain of a heart grown sorrowful
with fétes;

with the burden of not being what | might
have been,

the loss of the kingdom that was awaiting
me,

15the thought of the instant when I might
not have been born

and the dream my life has been ever since |

was!

All this has come in the midst of that
boundless silence

in which the night develops earthly
illusions,

and | feel asif an echo of the world's heart
20had penetrated and disturbed my own.
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