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ELENA PRENDJOVA
On ,,)KuBoTt mmox Sse3aure’

From Life under the Stars
1z “Zivot pod zvijezdama”

Kunecku xonauuma
60 UMANIUJAHCKU PeCMOPAH
nexkaoe na bankarnom

3a JECEPT HHU HOCAT KOJIa4Yr CO ITOPaKH.

Twu ro jagem mpamameTo,
¥ MU TO OCTaBall KOJIaueTO MEHe.

Ce Bagu1 Ha AuUcTa,
a BCYIIHOCT CakKalll Jia I'o CKpHueIl 0AroBOpPOT
o1 MCHC.

[ToToa Me mparniyBam gany OUIO BKYCHO.

Tu ru nojaBaM ycHUTE 3a J1a mpoodari
CaMHOT.

Toramn no3HaBam Jieka cu qujabeTuydap.
Janejku ja xaprtujara,
r'0 TIPOTOJITYBAIIl

MOJIKOT.

TumuHaTa € HajTIacHa.
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Chineese Fortune Cookies
in an Italian Restaurant,
Somewhere on the Balkans

We eat fortune cookies for dessert.

You gulp down the question
and leave me the cookie.

Your diet is your excuse,
but the truth is you wish to hide the answer
from me.

You ask me if the cookie was delicious.

I lean towards you, offering my lips to you.
Try it yourself.

I realise you are a diabetic.
Eating the paper,
you gulp down

the silence.

The silence speaks in the loudest voice.

Kineski kolac¢i¢i
u talijanskom restoranu,
negdje na Balkanu

Za desert nam nose kolaci¢e s porukom.
Ti jedes pitanje

1 ostavljas mi kolacic.

Vadis se na dijetu,

a zapravo hoces da sakrije§ odgovor
od mene.
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Potom me pitas je li bilo ukusno.

Nudim ti usne da probas
sam.

Tada saznajem da si dijabeticar.
Jedu¢i papir,
progutas

muk.

TiSina je najglasnija.
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JdemoxpaTtuja

He ru mpeno3naBam
peleTkuTe
Ha COTNICTBEHHOT 3aTBOP.

J1oOpoBoOJTHO ce MpHujaBUB
Jla U3pXKyBaM Ka3zHa
3a CBOETO aBTOTEHO MOCTOCHE.

Me 0OBHUHHM]jA 32 TUCKPUMHUHAIIH]A.
Jac UM BO3BpaTHUB CO cemaparyja.

Moerto Jac He npunara
BO HUBHOTO Oe3nuyno Hac.

Democracy

I disregard
the chains
of my own prison.

I surrendered voluntarily
to the punishment
of my autogenous existence.

I was charged with discrimination.
I defended myself with separation.

My I does not belong
to their impersonal We.
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Demokracija

Ne prepoznajem
reSetke
vlastitog zatvora.

Dragovoljno sam se prijavila
da izdrzavam kaznu
za svoje autogeno postojanje.

Okrivljuju me za diskriminaciju.
Ja im uzvracam separacijom.

Moje Ja ne spada
u njihovo bezlicno Mi.

Enena JapBun

[TocakyBam
Ja CyM
rJ100aTHO HATypalu3upaHa.
na ja u3bpwuiam ox cede
CBOjaTa HAIIMOHAITHOCT U PaCHOCT,
na OuaaM camo yIiuTe elieH
YKUBOTHHCKHU BUJ]
BO Te€OpHjaTa 3a eBOIyIHja.
[TocakyBam
J1a cyM
rparaHvH Ha CBETOT
BO JKUBOTMHCKOTO LIapCTBO.

Elena Darwin

I wish
I were
globally naturalised.
I could erase
my nationality and race.
I were just one more animal species
in the Theory of the evolution.
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I wish
I were
a citizen of the world
of the animal kingdom.

Elena Darwin

Pozelim
da sam
globalno naturalizirana,
da izbriSem iz sebe
svoju nacionalnost i rasnost,
da budem samo jos jedna
zivotinjska vrsta
u teoriji evolucije.
PozZelim
da sam
gradanin svijeta
u zZivotinjskom carstvu.

IMoauTnka

3acuTreHu cMe 0] KOMIIjyTepPCKH UTPH.
Ajne na ouaemMe KpeaTuHH U
Ja HM ce HABpaTHMe Ha CTAPUTE UTPH.
Ke u3j1e3eMe Ha NAPKHHIOT
npej 3rpaaa,
Ke 3arpagume cBOj pocTop,
Ke My Ja/iMe uMe cIope/ HaleTo,
BO Hero Ke nNocTaBuMe 0JIOBHHM BOjJHUYHMILA U
Ke M3rpajiuMe KyKHYKH KaKoO BO
MOHOIOJI.
Ke cn moje/inMe H3BeceH cTapTeH Oyler,
a 0TKOra Ke ro NoTpommMe Ha JaHOK Ha JIYKCY3,
Ke MpaBuMe TEPUTOPHjaJIHA pa3MeHa.
3a n1a Ouge BO30yJIMBO
Ke r'i yOueMme BOJHHYMHATA U
Ke ' pa3spyliuMe KyKH4YKHUTe.
Hrpara ke ja Bukame
NOJIUTHKA.



DIOGEN pro culture magazine & DIOGEN pro art magazine -ISSN 2296-0929; ISSN 2296-0910
Publisher online and owner, Sabahudin Hadziali¢, MSc
E-mail: contact_editor@diogenpro.com / WWW: http://www.diogenpro.com/

Politics

We are all fed up with computer games.
Let’s be creative and retro and
renew some old games.
Let’s go out on the parking lots

in front of our buildings,
let’s mark our own space by fencing,
let’s make it our namesake,
let’s inhabit it with tin soldiers and
build houses as in

Monopoly.
Let’s draw up starting budget,
spend it on luxury tax and
in the end discuss territory exchange.
To add to the thrill
let’s kill the tin soldiers and
knock down the houses.
Let’s name the game

Politics.

Politika

Zasiceni smo od kompjutorskih igara.
Hajde da budemo kreativni i
da se vratimo na stare igre.
Iza¢i ¢emo na parking
pred zgradu,
zagradit ¢emo svoj prostor,
dat ¢emo mu naziv po nasem,
u njega ¢emo postaviti olovne vojnike i
izgradit ¢emo kucdice kao u
monopoliju.
Podijelit ¢emo izvjestan startni budzet,
a kad ga potroSimo na porez na luksuz,
pravit ¢emo teritorijalnu razmjenu.
Da bude uzbudljivo
ubit ¢emo vojnike 1
porusiti kucice.
Tu igru ¢emo nazvati
politika.
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On ,,ITopaku o mopeto*
From Messages from the Sea
1z “Poruke iz mora”

Bo Henena BO 1IeCcT 4acoT HAYTpPO

CoHuero u 1aBa 00JuK Ha MeceunHaTa

parame Ha COHIIETO 0/1 HAJjINIA0OKHOT COH
cnmjam jac, cimjat cuTe

HHKOj HEBU/IEH

OCBEeH OHHE KOM MOJAMUKHYBajKH MOATJIeHYBaaT

He IJ1e1aaT HM JeH HU HOK
BO HEeCBET/IMHATA U HETEMHUHATA

BHCOKH IITHKJIN, KJIEKHATH KOJICHA

BO yIINTE PUTAM HA INIyBa My3HKa
LPBEHa JIaJHA TEYHOCT I'0 3arpeBa TeJ0TOo
BO TEJIOTO - AYIKa,

AYNKA HAMeCTO AyIua

MOJIY’KMBH, IOJIYMPTBH

Conuero u Meceunnara

U YJIMLIMTE U NPO30pHUTe

M JIyI'eTO U COHOT

Yyekopar Ko 0e3 cranaJa

CaMH €O CTYOT

CaM# €O TEMHATA CBETJIMHA

CaMH €O HE3BYKOT

MHPHCAjKHU I'0 Taze NeYeHnoT j1ed
BO HeJleJ1a BO HIECT 4YaCOT HAYTPO.

On Sunday at 6 am

Moon defined by the Sun,
Sun-birth in the biggest sleep,
sleep I, sleep everyone

no one to be seen

‘sept for the ones who hardly see;
see they no day, no night
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for nor light is, nor dark;
high heels, low knees
rhythm in the ears of the deaf music
red cold liquid hottens the body
in the body- a hole,
a hole for there is no soul;
partly alive, partly dead
the Sun and the Moon
and the streets and the windows
and the people and the sleep,
walking as if with no feet
alone with the cold
alone with the dark light
alone with the no-sound
smelling the baking bread
on Sunday at 6 am.

... 1 EBa

Caenok cym

Ha

CONCTBEHOTO parame.

On mpak u3iieryBam,

BO MPaYyHHHA BJIEryBaM.
O0s1eueHa BO cBojaTa KOKa

"

cBecHa 3a cBojaTa tabula rasa,
NMOCerHyBam

10 3HAeHETO.

Hemam yumnre..

Hema koj 1a mu 3anaju cBetJ10.
Ce poaus npen IoueTokor.
IIpBuor aen bor me co3nane
MeHe.

Bropmuor nen ja coz3nane CerjmHaTa
3a 1a MOKaM

J1a IO HAJjIaM CKallaHOTO ja00JIKO
MAaJHATO NMOX APBOTO.

Camo npBuTe jagaT ckanaHu jadoJika.
Toa n CHe:kaHa ro 31ae.

Toa u jac ro no3nas.

He on nouHakBM NpUYMHH,

TYKY
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3aT0Aa IITO
cakasB

Ja 103HaaM O Kajie joaraat jadoJikara.
3aroa mocersas 1o 1mejaoTo ApBO.

I'o corosuB o cuTe MJIOIOBH,

MY 'l H3BAKaB JIHCjaTa

H MY I'tl IPECEKOB I'PAHKHUTE,

3a /1a IOBTOPHO

He poau

HOBH ILI0/I0BH

KOHM MCKYIIyBaar.

Mazkot
He Oellle BO Wrpa.
Huxoram He Hu OMJI.

... and Eve

I witness

my own birth.

From dark I come,

into darkness I go.

Dressed in my own skin

and

consciously aware

of me being a tabila rasa,

I reach

for knowledge.

I have no mentor.

No one to turn on the light for me.
I was born before the Beginning.
On the first day God created-
Me.

On the second day God created the light
to ligh the way

to the rotten,
fallen-under-the-tree apple.
Only worms eat rotten apples.
Snow White knows that.

Now I know that.

I invtigated

where rotten apples come from.
I reached for the tree.
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I stripped it from its fruits,
chewed its leaves,
and cut its branches.
It wan’t be able
to give birth
to new tempting
fruits.

The man
was out of frame.
He has always been.

IIycra 3emja

Ke orBopam KiInHHKA
3a pexaOuiIuTanuja
0/1 4yBCTBA.

Tamy ke ce jeuar
CHUTE 3aBHCHHU
011 JbY0OB.

Ke ce npakTuKyBaat
HajcoBpeMeHH MeTOaH
3a cTepuiIM3anuja

0/1 eMOLIMH.

CeH3UTHBHOCTA HA JOIHUP
Ke mpeMuHe
BO cOCTO0j0a Ha ajepruja.

BpBHUTE HAYYHULIH

Ke r'M MylITaM Ha IJIaTeH 0AMOop
3a 1a He MIPOHAjAAT

BAKI[MHA MPOTHB HOBATAa ajieruja.

Ke noune na ce ekcnepuMeHTHpa
CO HOBU CMHTCTUYKH CYIICTAHIIH.

Ke ce opopMu BTOpa XMIIM KOMYHA —
jajosa.
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IIycra 3emja.

Waste Land

I would build
an emotion
rehabilitation clinic.

It would be the place where all
love
addicts would be treated.

The most recent methods for
emotion

sterilising

would be implemented.

Tactile sensibility
becomes
an alergy condition.

I would grant the leading scientists
their paid annual holiday

so not to invent

a vaccine for the new alergy.

It would be the beginning of experiments
with new synthetic substances.

It would be the foundation of
a new hippi commune -
barren and sterile.

Waste land.

Opn ,, Taa*
From She
Iz “Ona”
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Ayaunuja
He nomuHa Ha Hej3MHATa ayuLyja.

Komucujara ja moTkynuja co Jby0o0B.

Audition
He didn’t pass her auditon.

The grand jury was bribed with love.

I'iiymuna

[lenmoT cBOj KUBOT
r'0 OATITYMH.

JbyOoBTa 1 6eme
HajJ00pO OATrIIyMeHaTa yJora.

Actress

She acted out
all her life.

Love was
her best performed role.

Pyunupasn cBer

U ro mogapu cBeTOT
Y CHU 3aMUHA.
Toraiu cBeTOT ce cpyuIu.
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Crushed World

He gave her the world
as a present

and left.

Then the world crushed.

On ,,Jac™
From /
IZ CGJa9’

IMaToT 10 cpekara

Ajne
J1a YeKopruMe
0 TaTOT Ha cpekara!

Ke omnme
JIOBOJIHO O0aBHO
3a J1a

HE OJIMHHEME
HUIITO yOaBO
u

JIOBOJTHO Op30
3a 1a

HE OIMUHE
cekoe Jiomo!

The Road to Happiness

Let us
walk together
the road to happiness!

Our step will be
slow enough

not to

elapse

none of the good
and

fast enough
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not to
meet
none of the evil!

Ka3zua

Bo 3emjaTa Ha mapuTe U MaTepujaIu3MOT
TpEB € Ja caKal

W J1a ja TIOCeTyBall xKeydara Ja MOMOTHEII
0e3 1a Oapair HUIITO 3a BO3BpAT,

Ja JbyOuIl 3apaau Jjby0oB

3HAYH JIOCMPTHA 00JIKa

Y CETO OHA IITO T'0 IMPABHII U HMAIII

TH goara Kako Ka3Ha

3a OHa IITO CH,

a He OHa IITO HE CH...

Punishment

In the lend of money and materialism
to love is a sin

and to possess the wish to help
asking nothing in return,

to love for love’s sake

means lifelong pain

and all you do and have

is a punishment

for being yourself,

instead of being somebody else...

Translated from Macedonian into English by the Author
Preveo s makedonskog: Zarko Mileni¢

first look.

While escaping from herself

Hidden like the horse in a dense grass,

And meditates: Who doesn’t want to be me?
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Juicy fruits

Beauty is high, between earth and sky

Me and you.
A brain with mixed thoughts,
Is like the great homesickness with rare truths
Hiding below a dense grass, wetted grass.
Beauty is high, between earth and sky

Me and you.

Where the truth falls,
Just like tall oak trees from the storm

That’s how the path is lost from darkness and gates are invisible
In the sacred city.

Time prohibits to reveal the true face
In the great garden, where all fruits, all flowers, are planted,
Altogether with pain with love.

Deserves happiness
Yes, the miracle of happiness.

Your glimpse is vigorous,
And your eyes have turned into dry creeks.

The beauty is high, between earth and sky
Me and you.
Oh, how brown is the soil and trees have absorbed the soil’s color.
Except happiness is a tree with juicy fruits
In the garden where a dense grass hides our feet.

16
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A New day

I am awake and sitting in front of the window.

It is open, just like my eyes, just like my mouth

Just like the flowers that take sun rays on the morning
Just like the hills undressed from the dark night.

A tree is up front, and many colors are in it,
Is the color of a tree log, of wet leaves and fruits
That fulfills her meaning, its existence.

I am in front

Just like the window in front of me.
And the tree

With its invisible roots

Keeps all that beauty.

I stay in front of the window and see behind the tree
That naked hill, and take a peak towards the horizon
There are disappearing pedestrians with various news
From the city.

I stay in front of the window and think for two truths.

That are fighting, just like my eye’s fight with the hill touching the sky
And the tree with its deep roots

On the earth which is never full of water.

17
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In a train station

Crowds of people

Run towards many directions

Some of them have a luggage

Some embody confusion in their eyes

Some waiting for the train

And a few returning to Ithaca like Odysseus

Every one is found to be in one place
Where they depart to different directions.
However they all have the same purpose
The lives’ walk

O God, the unknown lives’ walk.

You are cleaning the front head and with a sweet voice, asking
Who is the walk?

Odysseus when returning to Ithaca,

Understood that Ithaca was far away from his dreams
Everything had changed, except his memories.
Ithaca did not remember his heroism

She was not Ithaca of Odysseus’ dreams.

18
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A boat on a waive

It’s Saturday and a cold march

the roads are shining from frost, the city is quiet

sounds are frightening, like mountain’s scream from lightening.
Cold flowers have the color of a frozen sound,

Nothing is shining, neither aroma, neither sound, neither a word.

We are going to the sea,
Where there is a sole boat and a masked captain.

He leaves behind quietness and departs towards for the coast
To throw himself in the mysteries of turbulent waives.

You are following with imagination its path
When she moves through the stormy waives.

A thunder is heart....

Asking surprised, why did it leave the quietness of the coast?

Looking confused with the eyes covering the color of ice
And reminds the worst tail.

The boat becomes smaller, the waives are growing

And the sky is furious.

It Saturday, cold march

Flowers are freezing just like your memory

Which leaves behind quietness and thrown in the waives of life,
There is an abyss amidst desires and reality

Between you and breathless reality, life, time...

On the earth full of thirst.

19
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The Freedom Of Poetry

The angels are descending slowly,
Softly

Quietly

With love

Over your fiery letters

Kissing only the pain that you know
Kissing only the love that you see
Kissing the solitude touched only by you
Caressing the Oh of the bountiful spirit
The brave poetry.

Then slowly and slowly

Caressing your stone like tears

The wrinkled cheeks where the fatherland
Of pain has been hit with the times
Through the screaming metaphors
Screaming all night and day

Oh, quiet and scream, scream and keep quiet
In a parallel fashion,

And emerge with a Sunny smile

In the blue mornings with thickened pupils
In the black nights with frightening storms
They call you beautiful, call you a Queen
They call you many names

And you are, quiet as solitude

With noise like sadness

Bending your lifelong pain
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The endless mystery, just as the creation

Where happiness and pain are hit in the mirror

And roll the soft vision through the lips

From mouth to mouth

As a rapacious bird in silence gathers

Sometimes pain and at times engulfed in happiness.
Oh lucky poetry that loves endlessly.

PR
DIOGEN pro kultura
http://www.diogenpro.com

21



