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Oseafaringbirdshuntingforpearl-feed!

Fillupyourbeaks
withtheeternalyouthofmywings
becauseI'llsoonbeflownoff
bymessenger-fakirsthatweepwhiletheylaugh.

Onthisislejustafewbudsremain
ofintoxicatingflowers;
sobeforeItooshedmypetals
searchoutandkeepmyeyes-
becauseI'llsoonbeflownoff
bymessenger-fakirsthatweepwhiletheylaugh.

Onehasn'tyetfoundthecaravans
ofSindbadswithgoldendreams
thatwereonthissamewaymisled;
norhasoneyetwiped
thestains,
onthestones,
ofthejewelsthatthestarshereshed.

Theruinedpavilions
withinascoreofmiles,
inthisphantom'sdomain,
wereundonebytheirloveoftombs,
theirpassionsyetunquenched.

It'savalleyoftyrantswhere
allhellhasbrokenlooseandwhere
awarison-averitablewildfire-
whilethewavesthatgirdlemeinchains
fornicatefreelywiththeshore.

Stamp
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Fledglings!
SinceHedoesnotfindonmyriot-tornface
theglowbefittingaprisoner
Godhimselfispained.

Itoocanhidethisearth
undermywingsoutspread;
Itoocansoarcanflapmywings
Likeyouandyou;everybranchherebears
Themarksofmyclaws

ItwasIthatgifted
Thisgraveyardtothosefakirs

TothisdayIcherishinmywings
theeyesofChrist
andtheBuddha'ssmile
That'swhythisseahasmadeacaptiveofme.

Birds,
outatseatheboatsofmyagonies
aresingingtheirsea-songs;
goandreceivethem please,
becauseeventheywillbeflownoff
bymessenger-fakirsthatweepwhiletheylaugh.

Friends,
thetribesofhangmen-weavers
thatpleattheropesfortheirjob
haveearnedabadnamehere;
theironlycrimeisthis;
theyareslavestohunger.

Thereissomuchfirestill
inthekilnoftheireyes
thatnosoonerdotherulersbecomeoppressive
thanwilltheyreducetoash
everydictatorialstructure.

Hey,isitthatyou,too,
considermeamadman?

So,countyourfeathersinthedark,
quietlysharpenyourbeaks
byrubbingthem oneachother's
andletthenightpass
Andpesterdaylight
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somuchwithyourbeaks
thatnightshouldcomebackfast.

Itisonlynowthatthesky
isfeelingchockedwithcompassion
andissendingdownrains-
atfirstdropbydrop
andthenintorrents

Thebenevolentcataclysmicforces
oftheuniverse,haveburstout
shakingupallthatisquickordead.
Thesun,spangledwithstars
isshivering,seekingalms,
withhisbegging-bowlofhorizon
atthegentleevening'sgate.

Andsaysinapiteousvoice:
"Mother,Omother,
Godwillblessyou-
letmespendherethisnight.
I'llbeonmyway
bybreakofdaylight."

Bewareall
Amightyrainisabouttofall.
Theriverwillbeinfullfloodagain
andmydeep,lake-deepeyes

thatquestfortheshore
willbecarriedbythecurrent
withmyoyster-trappedsoul.
Beforethiscalm inmethat
anticipatesanearthquake
breaksloose,come,death,
andsetmefree.

Thecryofthevirginnight
scorchedinaforest-fire
innowmorethanIcanbear
Thejungleofsufferingsonmybody
isablaze,everycellinme
iscracking,bursting,
soremoveatoncethesehousesontheshore-
theworldisinflames,
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theworldisinflames.

Hurryup,washthesewounds
ontheearth'sheart,
lestitsplitintotwo-
becausethisplanetisall
thatwemortalshavegot

Youwhocanmakeout
abirdfrom anest,
whodon'tmyeardrumsshudder,
whycan'tIheartheanguishedchirping
ofbabybirdsthatcan'tfindtheirmother?
Howisitthatthespirit
thatpervadesthefiveelements
hasgoneentirelydeaf?
Orisitbootless-
theresurrectionofusangels?

Omerchants,
bewarewhenyoutearoffthearmour
onmyvastcaptivebody.
Terrified,everybodywillscream andshout,
junglesoftreeswillrush,rootsandall,
ice-fortswillcrumblelikehousesofcards,
therivers,likecobras,willslitherhereandthere
andtheearth,likeafrightenedcow,
willtrembleineverylimb.

Ooracles,
don'tbesoprodigalofdeclarations.
Onehastobailawholeocean
from itsfathomlessdepths:
amotherhastowrenchherbelly
toearnherreliefandtoseeherbabe.

Theparti-colouredlampsonthisisle
arenotdecorativelighting-
theyarethedropped-outeyes
oftravellerswholosttheirway.

Oyouwhodigupcobraholes
2

insearchofcobra-gems
lookhowtheysway
entwiningsandaltrees.
Thesereptileswiththeirpassion-poison
darenottouchme:
thestinkofmyfleshandbones
ismuchtoostrongforthem.
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Liketheearthcrackedinthehotdryseason
likeatreewithchoppedoffbranches
prominentinabarewintrywood,
aterrorgripsyourwholebody,

itgripsthewholejungle,alloflife
theterrorofsheddingoffthemember.
Childrenofrishis,listen.
Don'tremovethebarkoftheseivies,
donotundrapethem:
everylimboftheirswillrobyou
ofthepowergainedthroughpenance.
Whowillbeaccountedguiltythen,
nooneknows.

"Thesunismycoeval",
theplanetsassert
Idon'treallyknow,
becauseanOverviewofthesource
isimpossibletotheflow.

Eachcloudlikelachrymoseeyes
speedingalonglikelooseninglife;
thiscountry,agedwitness,
thatrelatesentrancingtalesofnights
thatprobethewombswhileensuringtheirpleasure:
suchthings,yousay,
shouldbeguardedlikeagerminatedsore.
Thenwhythisvaintemptation
tohide,underthewings,thatfledglingbird?

Theanswerstothesequestions
willremainhanginglikelimbs
splitopenandfilledwithsand.
Longlive,therefore,
thepotencyofmyquestions.

Howquicklyisthedayrippedoff...!
Howswiftlydocreaturescomeandgo...!
Somewithdesiresunsatisfied,
somewithsorrowsunconsoled.

Everyconchisblowing
Thetearsthatflyoffundercover
freezeandcrowdinthesky.
Themolehill-mountainsthatchopoff
thewingsoftheclouds
goupinflameshalfway,
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Sofriends,
whenmysoulwasrottingintheearth'swomb
Itoreoffdeliveranceanddestiny,
scatteringthem likepetals.
Thevigilantguardsofheaven
Itransfixedonthespot.

That'showmysojournhasbeenhappy.
Intheseasonofripefeathers
myfaceisinbloom.

Supposeyoupushedtheearthon-
wherewouldyouparkitinspace?
Supposeyoucapturedthesunandthemoon-
wherewouldyoumaketheirjail?

Whilefordingtheimmensesolitude
ofavastprimevaldesert
Ihaveseengentlewavesofsandcrumble.
Andlater,from theageoftheearth
Ihavewitnessedthemurders
ofthosewhocherishedthesight
ofmonsoonwinds
traversingathirst-burntdesert

Idismissedinasuperannuateddirge
allthosedefunctprayers;
whiletheforlornfootprints

ofthedirectionlesssailorsofold
werebeinggentlyburied
inamassivedriftofsand.

Intheshadowofthecrackedscaffold,
sittinginthecriminals'tomb
whenIrecountedheroicsagas
theydrewtheirswords
atmyeverypause.

Andthenwhentheagedvultures
patrollingthescaffold
andconvulsingwithhunger



13

madeasortieonme
Ijustdidn'tknowwheretheirfeatherswere
droppingintheshade.

Youcouldseetheeveningthickening
intheowl'seyes-
Ihadnochoicebuttomoveon.
Mypregnantwoundswereyearningforthesun-
Ihadnochoicebuttomoveon.

Fledglings,
hewhomarches
shouldneverloseheart.
Atacertainmoment
justbecausetheCreatorhasstopped
heshouldn'tpitchhistent.

So,friends,
hereweenter,themetropolis
ofVenus-eyedlust.
Whilecrossingthethickvineyardbeyond
youwillsuccumbtothecapriceofchasing
theenchantressesthere.

Andwhenbirdsinterbreed
somehowitisthemalethatconceives,
solookoutwhenyoufly
overthisterritory.
EvennowIcanhear
thelip-to-eardialogues,
from alienplanets,
ofrishisandofsaints.

"Oyouwhoaresittingalone
hereinthecelestiallakeinthisgrape-garden
quietlywashingyourbody,

Obewitchingapsaras3ofIndra's4forest
won'tyouletmecollect
inaconeofthorn-appleleaves
thesandal-richwater
tricklingoffyoursoftskin?
Olady,mywingsareweary-
won'tyouletmelandonyourgrounds?"

"Obestamongbirds,
yourflutteringpromiscuousglance
hasstungmygentleheart.
Don'tyoupity



14

thiswoundedlady-bird?"

"Obeautifulone,Oharlotofheaven,
yourbrightsmilecaresses
myasceticeffulgence-
aren'tyouscaredofmylustandrage?

Olusciouscobress5

ofadripping-wetlushgreenivy,

whyarethesesmeltflowers
clingingso,againandagain,tothebranch?
Andlikeavirgininheat
challengingineveryway
thedivinefoodinmybag?"

"Oexcellentascetic,
everyseasoncomesofage
intoxicatedbyitssap.
Ahungeringausterity
won'tbegetdeliverance,mydear.
Ostaramongpenitents,
rainsdon'tfallfrom adrysky,
andwhenthestem isdesiccated
budswon'tbloom.

Soyousaythat
asariverinfloodrushes
andclingstothesea,
Itooshould,
beforethesedensewoodsloosenthenight,
clingtoyou?''

''ButObewitchmentalive,
aftergivingawaymybody
whereshallIpositmysoul?

ComeOrishisoflust,
sowthisnightinmyeverylimb.
Ostars,givemetodayyourmantle.

Giftaway,OgreatVedas,
thispenance-bornvirtueinmyeverycell
tothewretchescondemndedtohell."
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Fledglings,
everybodyknows
thatitisinjurioustoscrabbleasore;
andknowingthiswell
theyscrabbleitevermore.
Nowjustasonefindsaguiltypleasure
inscratchinganitch,
sodoesanAdam hungerforanEve
andsheforhim.

Onesuchbeautytherewas,
verydeartome.
Thestarswerelikejewelsinhernosering;''
shehadtwoautumnfullmoonsonhertwosides
ofhuetheyweremilkywhite.
Nowjustasshewassilly
sheactedlikeafilly.

Ineverychildbirth
shelaughedlikeatamarindfatandgreen;
andinseasonsheagainwouldflirt
withadmirersseventeen.
OftenIsawher
gettingstarstattooedintheopen,
Ihadboughtheranemeraldanklet
bypledgingmyselfwiththeocean.

Atlastoneday
Itookcourageinbothhands
andsawhowitfeltthisladytoaddress.
Quickly,forthatmoment,shesawhow
itfelttoholdmeinherembrace.

Foraworm oflust
pleasureisamust:
Acrowofdandytaste-
ruinofhimself

Obestamongbirdsfrom far-offlands,
Iapplaudyourseducingeyes
That injureshymaidens
bathingbythesideofperfume-runnels;
applaudyourheart-thrillingburstsofjoy
andyourdream personality
thatshouldtickleanyconceitedbeauty;
allthesequalitiesthatchallengeamaiden
toabedbattle,Iapplaud.

Ocrownamongbirds,
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Icommendyoursuperhumancharms,
theruleyousetupoverthecountryoftits,
andthefierceinvasionsofthenests
ofdeepgreenparrotsinmangoforests.

Butit’sapitytorecall,Onoblestofbirds,
thatonthatAprilfullmoon,duringlunareclipse
yourefused,awarethatyouwerewinningaclosebattle,
thosehundredsofglum butsportingladies
oftheloser’scamp.
Iwishyouhadputdownforamoment
yourbloodyswords
andkissedthem allquickly,onebyone.

“Thesparrowandhismatefight
andthisruinstheirlife.”

Aninedays’wonder-
theysayofourlife
Evensothemoon
adoresfireflies.

“Ograndfather,
always,always,shallIactasyoutaught;
I’lltestthevirtueofmytongue
beforeIeverspeak;
yoursayingsshallberoyaledicts;

Ishallhaveasagepoet
discusseverywordofyours;
Ishallhavehim sing
throughasongonyourlife
allyourdearteachings.

IshallactasIspeak
butifIstumbleatsomeinconvenienttruth
Ishallplaytricks-
howshallIotherwise
perfectmypolitics?”

''Whereexactlywillitdrop
awispofperfumedcotton
flyingwithpoliticalwinds-
canyoutell,Oroyalbird?
Oroyalbird,
youcanforeseeastorm atsomestage
butcanyouforelistthosewhothestorm willravage?
Foryearsyouhavesat
onyourhabitualthrone-
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butdoesitmeanyouknow
theartofgovernment?

It’seasytorulebyterror-
hangingswordsincitysquares.

Thisworks
aslongasthepeoplecanbeled
orelsetherearemanyherewho
risetosevertheirregent’shead,
Yes,manoppressessmanallaround -
Andit’smanagainthatdresseshiswounds.

Oeminentsofthelandofemeralds,
Iwishyouthejoyofyourwisdom;
may,howbeit,youburyyourdeceit;
tothecow-pegmay,attimes,manbetethered;
maysolaceshoweronburninghomes;
maytwentydineoffasingleplate;
maybarrenwomenconceiveovernight;
mayalightningdeathdescend
onallwholongforit.
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