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ONA RACUNA NA SEKS

Crkva ostaje pri sahranjivanju tijela,
tumacedi da je i sam Isus htio biti
sahranjen. Naravno, pa morao sam
uskrsnuti, a ne roditi se
iz pepela kao feniks, kaze Isus,
ali to ne znaci da se drugi ne mogu
radati iz pepela kao feniks,
kaze Isus i uistinu je
pissed off na tu glupu Crkvu.
Kao feniks. Za cetiri sata

(O] ¢u te vidjeti, $to god se @
dogodi, vidjet ¢u te
za tri sata.
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O DJEVOIJCI KOJA CE
IZGORJETI U PAKLU

U $okantnom dijelu naseg programa

djevojka spremna na najvecu okrutnost,

na farbanje psa masnom bojom, na seks s trojicom
muskaraca istovremeno, pri ¢emu s jednim u glavi,
gori u paklu.

Kad budes pritiskao gumb, molim te imaj na umu
da te nikad nitko nije volio kao ja
i nitko tako jako kao ja nije zelio biti slobodan
® u tvojoj prisutnosti. Jednostavno sam imala
svoja ogranicenja.

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 6 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

Justyna Bargielska DRUGA RUZA 7

TO NIJE NIJEDNA OD ONIH
SLATKIH LUBENICA

To je taj. To nije taj. Vidite ovu Zenu?

Ija je vidim, ali iznutra. Agfo, koja voli§ crvenilo,

pogledaj sa mnom tu zenu, koju ja vidim iznutra

i polako se navikavam na pomisao da nema puno takvih Zena,
i na drugu, dosta sli¢nu, da je takvih Zena milijun.

Pogledaj me, Agfo, dok se jo§ mogu okrenuti
i ne moram biti bolja od sebe prethodne, jer to sam uvijek
ja, jer on ne bi dodirnuo nikog tko nije ja,
® u ovom, pro$lom ni buducem zivotu. Zapravo mislim ®
da sam ga rodila, Agfo, zapravo mislim da sam to mogla u¢initi.

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 7 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

PRILIKA

Je li Big Bang bio samo seks? Svojevrsna
pogreska, tre$nja kao rezultat potresa? O,
kapetane, ne bi htio plivati u kipu¢em
akvatoriju ove pjesme, a uplovivsi
u njegovu luku, ne bi i$ao u krevet
ni sa jednom djevojkom koja te vreba po njezinim
skliskim kutovima. Neka zbor potvrdi
energetsku reviziju: ovdje sat
nema kazaljki. Zmija ima kazaljku
umjesto glave, ali savija se u klupko.

@ Djevojke opasnih proporcija @
s visine bacaju ta klupka u no¢.
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PROJEKT PROMJENE
RAMOVA NA SVIM SLIKAMA

Za dugih Jjetnih no¢i kosilice mogu raditi od jutra do mraka.
Mozes$ se buditi i usnivati uz njihovo brundanje,

uz pri¢u koju ne razumijes, ali na kraju ¢e§ morati

zakoraciti u taj fenomen. A onda zbogom, ¢udni svijete,

u kojem je bombon od anisa razvratan jer sadrzi

slovo es.

Od tamo ono $to ti je dano nosi$ sam, ne mijenjajudi se,
jer nemas s kim.
@ Nevoljko leptire ili duge koje se pojavljuju ®
prihvacdas onakvima kakvi uistinu jesu — najava iznenadne smrti,
tvoje i tvojih u budu¢im generacijama sa svih mogu¢ih strana.
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JEDNOM RIJECIU

Pitam se jesu li poslali te vrazje posmrtne ostatke,
ili nisu. Napisali su mi da su poslali,
ka$njenje je mozda uzrokovano vremenom
i neka im sljedece srijede javim,
trazim li reklamaciju, ho¢u li zamjenske posmrtne ostatke.
Ni sama ne znam, imam vremena do srijede,
mogu razmisliti. Crv je izdao crvic¢a
i sad se uvrée, i u snu, i posvud.
Medutim, pod svjetlom prozora $kolske biblioteke
to izgleda kao da je moje dijete postalo kamen
(O] i govori mi: ne placi, zeno, ne pla¢em ni ja. @
Hajde, zatvorite ve¢ jednom, nema se tu §to vidjeti.
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LIJEPA MLINARICA

Jucer sam isla kroz pustinju
po mraku, i nesto je na mene
iz tisine zalajalo. Osjecaj

za pamdéenje, srdacno, M.

Strah kao iz stare knjige: ona se boji da ¢e postati pantera
i to je uopce ne veseli, jer $to radi pantera? MozZe li pantera
ne zatvoriti usta kada se slika, moze li i¢i u krevet u svojim
novim cipelama?
Pantera stvrdne kruh koji pogleda, takvu mo¢ ima.
(O] Mlinarica takoder ima zanimljivu mo¢ da ozivljuje meso. @

Ali nesto bih htjela imati od pantere: kad netko dolazi i govori
vlak, koji postoji samo u redu voznje, je upravo otiSao, znati
rec¢i ah, da? A ne pokusati pojesti sunce da ne zade.
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KAVA S PEGLOM ZA KARTICE

Nisi dakle nigdje bila? Bila sam,
ali ne nigdje. Mozda je to bila Abhazija,
zemlja prvih slova, gdje muskarci
nocu polazu $ine, naopako, a potom
se ¢ude. U torbama drze sliku
te pin-up girl ruzicaste s plavim, ostale
svete slike stavljaju uz zidove.
Gadaju kamenjem golubove, ljuti
$to golub uzlije¢e i kruzi, a potom se vraca
kao da nista nije bilo, ne boje¢i se

(O] da se sebi vi$e nece svidjeti. Oni su @
plitko u kozi, potom dublje
u platnu, a na kraju ionako dolazi
ta pin-up, zamahne i nema traga.

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 12 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

Justyna Bargielska DRUGA RUZA 13

NIZ MALIH OSTECENJA

Djevojka nestaje u pothodniku,
bjezi od muskarca koji vice za njom.
Kad zavr$i moj prolazni zivot, misli,
odselit ¢u u Italiju i po cijele ¢u se dane
preko balkona svadati sa susjedama, ali trenutno
moram misliti skromnije, moram misliti: Aleksandrija,
svjetlo procijedeno kroz limunovu esenciju.
Rekla sam to jednom glasno u autobusu.
Imaju li tamo tako velik mrtvacki sanduk, u koji bi stao
autobus i preostali grcki suzarnici? I divno je

@ mirisao glog. Koliko me njezno moras slomiti, @
da dobijes pigment koji Zeli§?
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SOL | VATRA

Jureku

Znas li kako se osjec¢as? Neke ploce
snimljene su glasnije od nekih drugih ploca,
jednostavno je tako, ali ¢ujes li ti svoj glas?
Ja svoj ne ¢ujem, iako ¢ujem tvoj.

Mozda na dnu oceana. Ali ni na jednom od sadasnjih,
nego onog, o kojem moj sin govori s tugom, pokazujuci
$kolsko igraliste: nekad je ovdje svuda bila
@ voda, ti glupi kontinenti @
su je razdijelili. I kaze: mama,
sjeca$ se da nam nisu trebale o¢i?

Kako bih to zaboravila, sine,
od tisu¢u avantura moje besmrtne duse,
ta je bila najbolja.
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PAS TI JEDE SESIR

Da budem iskrena, mislim da ne znas$ $to je to ¢eznja.
Je li ti tvoja ki ikad rekla
pedeset i tri puta zaredom da ti pas jede $esir?
Neka jede, rekla sam. Ne znam da li bar jednom. Tvoji mailovi
nisu mailovi, to su milovanja, danas ¢u spavati s tobom,
kaze mi mail. Ne, mailu, danas ¢e§ spavati sa Zenom,
aja ¢u spavati s muzem. Najkasnije ve¢ sutra
planiram se osloboditi iz svijeta svih posuda
za pice, za piSkenje, pohranjivanje pepela bliznjih,
¢uvanja krvi naseg Spasitelja, i bit ¢u zadnjom
(O] posudom na svijetu. I, neka je jasno, @
ja i Spasiteljeva krv, samo nas dvije znamo
$to je to ceznja.
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POLJE PAMUKA

To je sigurno bilo na Tijelovo. Starija Zena
vodila je za sobom krupnu Downicu: kéeri, kéeri,
$to Ce bit s tobom kad ja umrem. A ne mogu ti
starija zeno obecati da je necemo pojesti, ne poznajem
bas dobro
obicaje svoje vrste, ne toliko dobro.
Vidam nas kako se zaustavljamo na uglovima ulica,
iz nov¢anika vadimo fotografije zgrada sa zlatnim kupolama
i jedni ih drugima pokazujemo, muskarci i Zene,
stari i mladi, ali da li s nostalgijom, da li prijete¢i, ne znam.
(O] To je sigurno bilo tog dana, duz pruge @
ili uz park iSao je muskarac u smedoj jakni,
nosio je stolni nogomet okrenut naopacke
i tu ni$ta ne mogu uciniti, ali sunce, ono se naginjalo
ka zapadu.
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DRUGA RUZA

Rodila sam nevjerojatno lijepu kéer, njezini zubi,
njezina kosa je kao u Pjesmi nad pjesmama. I sama
sam se osjetila lijepom, hvala. Ali ona
je od sasvim druge ljepote,
to je ljepota koju Zelim zastititi.
Kad bih imala neku svoju ljepotu, sramila bih je se,
uostalom, i imam neku ljepotu, tipovi
ne bi tako jurili za mnom da je nemam,
ali ne volim svoju ljepotu jer tipovi
jure za njom. Ljepota moje kéeri

@ to je nesto drugo. Ljepota moje kéeri, smatram, @
jedinom je nadom
ovog svijeta.
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ZAKASNJELA DEVETNICA
SVETOJ RITI

Tada uistinu nisam htjela umrijeti.
Tek $to sam bila naucila
sklapati ruke u molitvi tako kao da
u njima nesto drzim, tek $to sam
naucila pregovarati.
Graciozno, iako stojim do pasa
u moru vatre. Naucila sam pregovarati
0 svemu, opisujudi to pridjevima
koji dobro zvuce u prijevodu na engleski.
® Ruke u molitvi sklapam tako ®
kao da u njima krijem nesto ve¢e od kamena,
i voljela sam taj trik.

Ta je slika izgledala kao triptih,

ali nije ga se moglo zatvoriti.

Mislila sam da je to buket krizantema,

a to je bila glava djeteta.

Mislila sam da je to bio vrtni suncobran,
a to je bio duh buducih svetkovina.

Kad bih se molila kako treba,

s rukama uvis, zivjela bih.
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KUCA

Ljute me prozori ku¢e na drugoj strani
ulice koja, pjenedi se, tece dolje. Satima
zavirujem susjedima u lonce, u kojima se krckaju srdasca
vrapcica — tako je tata zvao bubrege u djetinjstvu,
dakle onda kad su macke nestajale i vracale se
tjedan dana kasnije, bez jednog uha. Sad
ne vi$e meni — prozori u prizemlju su javna kuca, u izlogu
su letci sa Zenama tako odraslim kako ja
nikada necu biti, ¢ak i kad bih od kuhinje do sobe
presla na koljenima po razbijenom staklu.
(O] Na katu ¢ovjek s pse¢om njuskom, ili mozda @
pas s ljudskim licem, nikad ne znam, na $tapu
spusta stakleno oko i gleda te odozdo.
Ljute me njihovi prozori. Pretjeruju s tim Zivotom,
kao da ne znaju da uopce nije nuzno.
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DVA OGLEDALCA, OD TOG
JEDNO KOJE UVECAVA

Kraljica-vatra pise pismo, bjezite ljudi i auti.
Valjda sama najbolje znam $to je za mene ponizavajuce.

Kad bih ubila nasu djecu i vozila se s njima po gradu,
to bi za mene bilo poniZzavajuce. Kad bih to $to radim
da prezivim, radila radi ljepote, to bi za mene bilo
ponizavajuce. Pravedno izjednacavanje ne ugrozava ljubav.
Pravedno izjednacavanje, u kojem se vjeru
moze bez gubitaka zamijeniti ¢eZnjom, jezik,
@ u kojem bih mogla biti tako bezbolno spasena, ®
koji si mi trebao izmisliti, a nisi izmislio,
to bi za mene bilo ponizavajuce.

Ne $aljem puse, ne dajem poljupce, vodim rat
na svim frontama. Pod hitno mi posalji odgovor.
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ZA CHLORIS

Ako je istina, Chloris, da me volis,

oprosti, ali fakat ne znam $to da radim

s problemima poput gladnih na svijetu,

pape koji Crncima ne dopusta koristenje
kondoma, ekrana koji se na kraju gasi,

a gase(i se obznanjuje da nije kapija. Fotografa
koji se ubijaju zbog fotografija koje su snimili.
Iako je svjetlo bilo izvanredno, ubijaju se.

Ako je istina, Chloris, da me volis,
@ ne znam c¢ak ni §to bih udinila s tim morem, @
koje razmicudi se guta neposlusne pse,
sluc¢ajnu djecu, brodove s njihovim kapetanima,
gradove, zemlje, svjetove. Plivam u tom moru,
dok plovim k tebi, Chloris. Ako me volis,
reci mi $to da radim,
kad shvatim da u njemu plivam, a vise te ne volim.
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/ENA KOJA PCELAMA
OBJAVLJUJE GAZDINU SMRT
| STAVLJA CRNU TRAKU

NA KOSNICU

Nevijerojatno je §to je mogla udiniti jedna puknuta cijev.
Nevjerojatno je $to su mogli uc¢initi jedan muskarac i jedna
Zena.

Vrata se zatvaraju za konobarom, ali zatvaraju se za tobom
kao i svaka vrata koja se zatvaraju.

® Oplakala sam ve¢ na$ rastanak pred péelama, ®
sad se nastojim radovati onome $to ¢e do¢i prije njega,
sve do trenutka, u kojem prestajem znati
§to uciniti s vremenom koje mi je ostalo,

idem, dakle, na spavanje, a netko stoji nada mnom i govori:
zmije tako spavaju, sklupéane kao macidi ili mala djeca,
i pazite, jer to je polozaj u kojem se ide u nebo.
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AVANTURIZAM

Za Mueller

Reci mi kako se osje¢am u tom porno pop-upu,
dok se u okolici Skierniewica pocinjem ogledati
za nekim kruznijim kretanjem
umjesto stalnog tamo i natrag. I zamisljam
da e se raj sastojati upravo od kruznih kretnji,
nesto kao bager ili guljenje jabuke,
ili misao koja donosi kisu lastavica,
a sve u smjeru obrnutom od kazaljki sata.
@ Tamo i natrag znaci da sam tamo uvijek isti gost koji @
jede isto pecivo i ¢ita istog Mitosza.
Bojim se tog peciva, jer ne znam biti sama
ni koliko traju dva treptaja oka. U drugom treptaju
nebo me iskopava ispod kise lastavica,
kojom me prekrilo u onom prvom. Mozda da stane$ iza mene
sa svojim izvidacima. I ako bilo $to osjetim,
daj mi to ispricaj.
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LET’S KOHELET

Dva dezodoransa, zapravo tri, imao je u vrecici
i konacno je osjetio da si moze priustiti da misli na smrt.

Pred onim koji trazi smrt sred mehanizma grada

svi su ustuknuli, uzmicuéi pred njim kao $to bi livada
uzmicala pred napalmom, kad bi je Bog pozvao

u slavu uzmicanja umjesto u slavu

bivanja napalmiranom, pa je sve preslo na gospodu
Violette, kojoj su to udovi i trbuh.

@ Hej, u meni su tvoji grobovi, i tvoji pokojni svi su tu. @
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ONA LICZY NA SEKS

Ko$ciot obstaje przy grzebaniu cial,
tlumaczac, ze sam Chrystus chcial by¢
pogrzebany. Pewnie, przeciez miatem
zmartwychwstaé, a nie odrodzic¢ sie
z popiolow jak feniks, méwi Chrystus,
ale to nie znaczy, ze inni nie moga
sie odradza¢ z popioléw jak feniks,
mowi Chrystus i jest naprawde
pissed off na ten glupi Koéciol.
Jak feniks. Za cztery godziny

(O] cie zobacze, cokolwiek sie @
stanie, zobacze cie
za trzy godziny.
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O DZIEWCZYNIE,
KTORA SPLONIE W PIEKLE

W czesci zdziwieniowej naszego programu
dziewczyna zdolna do najwigkszego okrucienstwa,
do pomalowania psa na olejno, do spania z trzema
chtopakami naraz, w tym z jednym w glowie,
plonie w piekle.

Gdy bedziesz wciskal guzik, prosze, zebys$ pamietat,
ze nikt ci¢ tak nigdy nie kochat jak ja
i nikt tak bardzo jak ja nie pragnal by¢ wolnym
® w twoim obliczu. Po prostu mialam
Swoje ograniczenia.
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TO NIE JEST ZADEN Z TYCH StODKICH
ARBUZOW

To jest ten. Ten to nie jest. Widzicie te kobiete?

Tez ja widze, tyle ze od $rodka. Agfo, ktora kochasz czerwien,
popatrz ze mng na te kobiete, ktdrg ja widze od srodka

i powoli oswajam si¢ z mysla, ze nie ma wielu takich kobiet,
iz druga, do$¢ podobng, ze kobiet takich sg miliony.

Popatrz na mnie, Agfo, gdy jeszcze moge sie odwrdcic
i nie musze¢ by¢ lepsza od poprzedniej mnie, bo to zawsze
jestem ja, bo on nie dotknaltby nikogo, kto nie bylby mng,
® w tym, przeszlym ani przysztym zyciu. Wlasciwie mysle, ®
ze go urodzitam, Agfo, wlasciwie mysle, ze moglam to zrobic.
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PRZYGODA

Czy Big Bang to byl tylko seks? Rodzajowa
pomytka, drgnienie wskutek drgan? O,
kapitanie, nie chcialbys ptywaé we wrzacym
akwenie tego wiersza, a zawingwszy
do jego portu, nie poszedlbys do 16zka
z zadng czyhajaca na ciebie w jego $liskich
zaulkach dziewczyna. Niech chor potwierdzi
energetyczny audyt: tutaj zegar
nie ma wskazéwek. Waz ma wskazowke
zamiast glowy, ale zwija sie w kiebek.

(O] Dziewczyny o zgubnych proporcjach @
z wysoka rzucaja te ktebki w noc.
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PROJEKT WYMIANY RAMEK
WE WSZYSTKICH OBRAZKACH

W dlugi letni dzien kosiarki moga pracowa¢ od rana do nocy.
Mozesz si¢ budzi¢ i zasypia¢ przy ich warkocie,

przy opowiesci, ktérej nie rozumiesz, ale kiedys w koncu musisz
wyj$¢ do tego zjawiska. I wtedy zegnaj, cudny $wiecie,

w ktorym cukierek anyzowy jest lubiezny przez zawartos¢

litery zet.

Odtad przydzielone ci niesiesz sam, nie zmieniajac sie, bo z kim.
Znienacka pojawiajace si¢ motyle lub tecze

® bierzesz za to, czym naprawde sa — zapowiedz naglej $mierci, ®
twojej 1 twoich na wiele pokolent we wszystkie mozliwe strony.
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JEDNYM StOWEM

Pytam sie, czy wyslali te cholerne zwtoki,

czy nie. Piszg mi, ze wystali,

opodznienie moglo by¢ spowodowane pogoda

i zebym napisala w przyszla srode,

czy chce reklamowac, czy inne zwloki w zamian.
Sama nie wiem, mam czas do $rody,

zeby to przemysle¢. Robak zdradzif robaczka

i teraz si¢ wije, i we $nie, i wszedzie.

Natomiast w §wietle z okien szkolnej biblioteki

@ wyglada to tak, ze moje dziecko stalo si¢ kamieniem @
i méwi mi: nie placz, kobieto, skoro ja nie ptacze.
No, zamkanijcie juz, tu nie ma nic do patrzenia.
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PIEKNA MtYNARKA

Wezoraj szedlem przez pustynie,
juz po ciemku, i cos na mnie
zawarczato z cicha. Wrazenie

nie byle jakie, serdecznosci, M.

Lek jak ze starej ksigzki: ona si¢ boi, Ze moze sta¢ si¢ pantera
i wcale jej to nie podnieca, bo co robi pantera? Czy pantera moze
nie zamykac ust do zdjecia, czy moze i$¢ spaé w swoich
nowych butach?
Pantera czerstwi chleb, na ktéry spojrzy, ma taki dar.
@ Mtynarka ma dar tez fajny, ze ozywia mieso. @

Ale jedno chciataby mie¢ z pantery: gdy kto$ przychodzi i méwi
pociag, ktéry istnieje tylko w rozkladzie, wtasnie odszedt, umie¢
powiedzie¢ ach, tak? A nie probowac zjes¢ stonce, zeby nie zaszlo.
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KAWA Z IMPRINTERKA

A wiec nie bylas nigdzie? Bylam,

ale nie nigdzie. To mogta by¢ Abchazja,

kraina pierwszych liter, gdzie mezczyzni

kladg tory w nocy, pod wiatr, a potem

sie dziwig. W mapnikach trzymaja zdjecie

tej pin-up girl r6zowej z niebieskim, inne

$wiete obrazy stawiajg pod $cianami.

Rzucajg kamieniami w gofebie, Zli,

ze golab buja i koluje, a potem wraca

do siebie jak gdyby nigdy nic, nie bojac sie,
(O] ze juz si¢ sobie nie spodoba. Oni sg @

plytko w skorze, potem glebiej

w plotnie, a na koncu i tak przychodzi

ta pin-up, strzepuje i nie ma $ladu.
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SERIA DROBNYCH OKALECZEN

Dziewczyna znika w przejsciu podziemnym,
zeby uciec przed mezczyzng, ktory krzyczy za nia.
Gdy skonczy si¢ moje doczesne zycie, mysli,
wyjade do Wloch i bede sie calymi dniami
kioci¢ przez balkon z sasiadkami, ale na razie
musze mysle¢ drobniej, musze mysle¢: Aleksandria,
Swiatlo przesgczone przez cytrynowq esencie.
Powiedziatam to raz na glos w autobusie.
Czy majg tam takaq wielkg trumne, zeby pomiescita
autobus i reszte greckich tzawnic? I pieknie

(O] pachniat gtdg. Jak drobno musisz mnie pokruszy¢, @
zeby uzyska¢ barwnik, o ktory ci chodzi?
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SOL | OGIEN

Jurkowi

Czy wiesz, jak si¢ czujesz? Niektore plyty

sa nagrywane glo$niej niz niektdre inne plyty,
tak po prostu jest, ale czy slyszysz swoj glos?
Ja nie stysze swojego, chociaz stysze twoj.

Chyba Ze na dnie oceanu. Ale nie zadnego z dzisiejszych,
tylko tego, o ktéorym moj syn méwi z zalem, pokazujac
szkolne boisko: kiedy$ tu wszedzie
@ byta woda, te gtupie kontynenty @
ja podzielity. I méwi: mamo,
pamietasz, jak nie potrzebowali$my oczu?

Jak moglabym zapomnie¢, synku,
z tysigca przygod mojej nieSmiertelnej duszy,
ta byla najlepsza.
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PIES CI JE KAPELUSZ

Tak szczerze, to mysle, Ze nie wiesz, czym jest tesknota.
Czy twoja cérka powiedziala ci kiedys
piecdziesiat trzy razy pod rzad, ze pies ci je kapelusz?
Niech je, powiedzialam. Nie wiem, czy cho¢ raz. Twoje maile
to nie maile, to pieszczoty, dzisiaj pdjde spac z toba,
moéwi mi mail. Nie, mailu, dzisiaj pojdziesz spac z Zona,
a ja pojde spa¢ z mezem. Niemniej nie dalej niz jutro
planuje pozby¢ sie ze $wiata wszystkich naczyn,
do picia, do sikania, przechowywania prochéw bliskich,
zbierania krwi naszego Zbawiciela, i bede ostatnim
@ naczyniem na $wiecie. I, umowmy sie, @
ja i krew Zbawiciela, tylko my dwie wiemy,
czym jest tesknota.
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POLE BAWELNY

To musial by¢ dzien Bozego Ciala. Starsza kobieta
wiodta za sobg okazata downice: corciu, cdrciu,
gdy umre, co sie z tobg stanie. A ja nie mogtam ci
starsza obieca¢ kobieto, Ze jej nie zjemy, niedoktadnie
zZnam zZwyczaje
mojego gatunku, nie na tyle dokladnie.
Widuje nas, jak przystajemy na rogach ulic,
wyjmujemy z portfeli zdjecia budynkéw krytych zlotymi
koputami
i pokazujemy je sobie nawzajem, mezczyzni i kobiety,
(O] starzy i mtodzi, ale czy tesknigc, czy grozac, nie wiem. @
To musial by¢ ten dzien, wzdluz toréw
albo skrajem parku szedt mezczyzna w brazowej marynarece,
niost pitkarzyki gtéwkami do dotu
i nic na to nie poradzg, ale stonce, ono chylilo si¢
ku zachodowi.
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INNA ROZA

Urodzitam niesamowicie pigkng corke, jej zeby,
jej wlosy sg jak z Piesni nad Piesniami. I sama
poczulam si¢ pickna, dziekuje. Ale ona
to zupelnie inne pigkno,
to jest pigkno, ktore chce chronid.
Gdybym miatla jakie$ swoje piekno, wstydzitabym sie go,
zresztg pewnie mam jakie$ piekno, faceci
nie lataliby tak za mng, gdybym go nie miala,
ale nie lubie swojego piekna, bo faceci
latajg za nim. Pickno mojej corki
(O] to co innego. Piekno mojej corki, tak uwazam, @
jest jedyna nadzieja
tego $wiata.
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SPOZNIONA NOWENNA
DO SWIETEJ RITY

Naprawde nie chcialam wtedy umrze¢.

Dopiero co nauczytam si¢ skfada¢

dlonie do modlitwy tak, jakbym co$

w nich trzymata, dopiero co

nauczylam si¢ negocjowac.

Z wdziekiem, cho¢ stojac po pas

w morzu plomieni. Nauczylam si¢ negocjowac

wszystko, opisujac to przymiotnikami,

ktore dobrze brzmia w ttumaczeniu na angielski.
@ Dtonie do modlitwy sktadatam tak, ®

jakbym kryla w nich cos wiecej niz kamien,

i lubitam ten trik.

Ten obraz wygladal jak tryptyk,

ale nie mozna go byto zamkna¢.
Myslatam, ze to pek chryzantem,

a to byta gléwka dziecka.

Myslatam, ze to byl ogrodowy parasol,
a to byt duch przysztych $wiat.
Gdybym modlila si¢ jak nalezy,

z rekami do gory, zytabym.
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KAMIENICA

Zloszcza mnie okna w domu na drugim brzegu
ulicy, ktora pieniac sie, plynie dotem. Godzinami
zagladam sasiadom w garnki, w ktérych wra serduszka
wrobelkow - tak tata nazywatl cynaderki w dziecinstwie,
czyli wtedy, gdy koty znikaly i wracaty
po zmianie kwadry, z oberwanym uchem. Teraz
juz nie do mnie — okna na parterze to lupanar, w skrzynce
sg ulotki z kobietami tak dorostymi, jak ja
nigdy nie bede, cho¢bym przeszla na kolanach
z kuchni do pokoju po potluczonym szkle.

(O] Na pietrze cztowiek z psig mordg, czy moze @
pies z ludzka twarzg, nigdy nie wiem, na wedce
spuszcza szklane oko i podglada te z dotu.
Zloszcza mnie ich okna. Przesadzajg z tym Zyciem,
tak jakby nie wiedzieli, ze wcale nie trzeba.
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DWA LUSTERKA, W TYM
JEDNO POWIEKSZAJACE

Krélowa-ogien pisze list, uciekajcie, ludzie i samochody.
Chyba sama wiem najlepiej, co jest dla mnie degradujace.

Gdybym zabila nasze dzieci i jezdzita z nimi po miescie,
to by bylo dla mnie degradujace. Gdybym to, co robie,
by przezy¢, robita dla urody, to by byto dla mnie
degradujace. Prawidtowe réwnanie nie zagraza milosci.
Prawidtowe réwnanie, w ktérym wiare
da sie¢ bezstratnie zastgpi¢ tesknota, jezyk,
® w ktérym moglabym zosta¢ tak bezbole$nie zbawiona, ®
ktory miates mi wymysli¢, a nie wymyslites,
to by bylo dla mnie degradujace.

Nie zalgczam buziakéw, nie daje calusow, tocze wojne
na wszystkich frontach. Odpisz mi jak najszybciej.
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DO CHLORIS

Jesli to prawda, Chloris, ze mnie kochasz,

to wybacz, ale kompletnie nie wiem, co mam zrobi¢

z takimi zagadnieniami, jak gtdéd na $wiecie,

ze papiez nie pozwala Murzynom uzywa¢
prezerwatyw, ze ekran w koncu gasnie,

a gasnac, ujawnia, ze nie jest drzwiami. Ze fotografowie
zabijaja sie z powodu zdje¢, ktore zrobili.

Cho¢ $wiatlo bylo niesamowite, zabijajg sie.

Jesli to prawda, Chloris, ze mnie kochasz,
@ to nie wiem nawet, co mam zrobi¢ z tym morzem, @
ktore rozstepujac sig, potyka niesforne psy,
przypadkowe dzieci, statki z ich kapitanami,
miasta, kraje, $wiaty. Plywam w tym morzu,
poki plyne do ciebie, Chloris. Jesli mnie kochasz,
powiedz mi, co mam zrobic,
gdy zrozumiem, ze w nim plywam, a juz cie nie kocham.
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KOBIETA OBWIESZCZA
PSZCZOtOM SMIERC
PANA DOMU | ZAKtADA
CZARNA WSTAZKE NA ULU

To niesamowite, co mogla zrobi¢ jedna peknieta rura.

To niesamowite, co mogli zrobi¢ jeden mezczyzna i
jedna kobieta.

Drzwi zamykaja si¢ za kelnerem, ale zamykaja si¢ za toba

tak, jak kazde drzwi, ktdre si¢ zamykaja.

® Optakatam juz przed pszczolami nasze rozstanie, ®
teraz sprobuje sie cieszy¢ tym, co nastapi przed nim,
az do tego momentu, w ktérym przestaje wiedzie¢,
co mam robi¢ z czasem, ktéry mi pozostal,

wiec klade sie spad, a kto$ stoi nade mng i mowi:

weze tak $pig, zwiniete w klebek jak kotki albo jak
mate dzieci,

i patrzcie, bo to jest pozycja, w ktorej biorg do nieba.
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AWANTURYSTYKA

Dla Mueller

Powiedz mi, jak sie czuje w tym porno pop-upie,
gdy w okolicy Skierniewic zaczynam si¢ rozglada¢
za jakims okraglejszym ruchem
zamiast cigglego tam i z powrotem. I wyobrazam sobie,
ze niebo bedzie sie sklada¢ wiasnie z okraglych ruchow,
co$ jak ruchy koparki albo obieranie jabika,
albo mygl, ktora przynosi deszcz jaskotek,
a wszystko odwrotnie do ruchu wskazéwek zegara.
@ Tam i z powrotem oznacza, Ze ten sam go$¢ co zawsze @
je te sama bulke i czyta tego samego Milosza.
Boje sie tej butki, bo nie umiem by¢ ta sama
cho¢by przez dwa kolejne mgnienia oka. W drugim mgnieniu
niebo odkopuje mnie spod deszczu jaskotek,
ktérym przykrylo mnie w pierwszym. Moze stan za mna
ze swoimi hufcami. I jesli cokolwiek czuje,
wez mi to opowiedz.
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LET’S KOHELET

Dwa dezodoranty, wlasciwie trzy, w siatce miat
i ze go sta¢ na myslenie o §mierci wreszcie czul.

Szukajacemu wiec $mierci posrdd urzgdzen miasta
wszyscy ustepowali, uchodzac przed nim, jak Iaka
uchodzitaby przed napalmem, gdyby Bog powotat ja
do chwaty uchodzenia zamiast do chwaly

bycia znapalmiong, az przyszlo na pania

Violette, ktorej to uda i brzuch.

@ Hej, we mnie sg twoje groby i zmarli twoi sg tu. @
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Justyna

® BARGIELSKA ®

DIFFERENT ROSE

Translated by Katarzyna Szuster and Maria Jastrzebska

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 47 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 48 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

Justyna Bargielska DRUGA RUZA 49

SHE COUNTS ON SEX

The Church persists that corpses be buried
explaining that Christ himself wanted to be
buried. Sure, I was going to
be resurrected, and not be reborn
from ashes like a phoenix, says Christ,
but it doesn't mean that others can’t
be reborn from ashes like a phoenix,
says Christ and He's really
pissed off at this stupid Church.
Like a phoenix. In four hours
(O] I'll see you, whatever @
happens, I'll see you
in three hours.
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ABOUT A GIRL WHO'LL
BURN IN HELL

In the wonderment part of our program

a girl capable of the greatest cruelty,

of tarring a dog, of sleeping with three

boys at the same time, including one in her head,
is burning in hell.

When you'’re pressing the button, please, remember
that no one has ever loved you as much as I have
and no one wanted to be free in your presence as much
@ as I did. I simply had ®

my limitations.
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IT’S NONE OF THESE SWEET
WATERMELONS

That’s him. That isn’t. Can you see that woman?

I see her, too, but from within. You, Agfa, who loves scarlet,

look with me at that woman whom I see from within

while I slowly get used to the thought that there aren't
many women

like that and with another thought, quite similar, that there
are millions of women like that.

Look at me, Agfa, while I can still turn around
® without having to be better than the previous me, because ®
it’s always
me, because he wouldn’t touch anyone who weren't me,
in this, past and future life. Actually, I think
that I gave birth to him, Agfa, I actually think that I could have.
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AN ADVENTURE

Was the Big Bang only about sex? A generic
mistake, a tremor due to other tremors? Oh,
captain, you wouldn’t like to swim in the scalding
basin of this poem, and having entered
its harbor, you wouldn’t go to bed with any
girl lurking for you in its slimy
alleys. Let the choir confirm
the energetic audit: here a clock
has no hands. A snake has a hand
instead of a head, but it curls up into a ball.

(O] Girls of fatal proportions @
throw these balls from heights into the night.

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 52 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

Justyna Bargielska DRUGA RUZA 53

A PROJECT TO CHANGE
ALL THE PHOTO FRAMES

On a long summer day lawnmowers can work from dusk to dawn.
You can wake up and fall asleep to their whirr,

to the story you don’t understand, but one day you’'ll have to

face that phenomenon. And then, farewell, marvelous world,
where anise candy is lascivious simply due to its content

of the letter s.

Since then, you've carried your ration yourself, without taking
turns, for with whom.
@ You see butterflies or rainbows appearing out of the blue ®
for what they really are — harbingers of a sudden death,
yours or your kind’s for many generations on all possible sides.

‘ ‘ Justyna Bargielska.indd 53 @ 3/4116 3:00 PM‘ ‘



_____SEEEElIE - EEES

54

IN A WORD

I'm asking, have they sent off that goddamn corpse,

or not. They write me that they have,

the delay might have been due to the weather

and that I should drop them a line next Wednesday

whether I was going to complain or if I wanted another
corpse instead.

I don’t really know, I have time till Wednesday

to think this over. A worm betrayed another worm

and now it writhes, both in dreams, and everywhere.

@ Whereas in the light from the school’s library windows @
it seems that my child’s turned into stone
and it says: don’t cry, woman, if ’'m not crying.
Come on, close up, nothin’ to see here, nothin’ to see.
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A BEAUTIFUL MILLERESS

Yesterday I was walking across the desert,
already in the dark, and something
growled at me quietly. A sensation

not just any, of warmth, M.

The fear like from an old book: she’s afraid that she can
become a panther
and she’s not turned on by it at all, because what does a panther do?
Can a panther
not close her mouth for a picture, can she go to bed in her new
@ shoes? @
When a panther looks at bread, it goes stale, that’s her gift.
A milleress also has a cool gift, to reanimate meat.

But shed like to have one thing from a panther: when someone
comes and says

a train that exists only on schedule has just left, shed like to be able

to say oh, has it? and not try to eat the sun to stop it from setting.
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A COFFEE WITH AN IMPRINTER

So you've been nowhere? I have,
but not nowhere. It could’ve been Abkhazia,
the land of first letters, where men
lay railways at night, upwind, and then
they’re surprised. In map cases they keep a photo of that
pink with blue pin-up girl,
other sacred pictures they set against the walls.
They throw stones at pigeons, angry
that a pigeon swings and soars, and then gets
over it as if nothing happened, not worried
@ that it won't like itself any more. ®
They're set shallowly in skin, then more deeply
in canvas and in the end that pin-up
shows up anyway, flicks off and there’s no trace.
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A SERIES OF MINOR WOUNDS

A girl disappears in the underpass

escaping a man who cries after her.

When my earthly life comes to an end, she thinks,

I'll go to Italy and while away my days

squabbling with neighbours across the balcony, until then

I need to think small, I need to think: Alexandria,

a light seeped through lemon essence.

I said it once aloud on the bus.

Do they have caskets there big enough to fit

a bus and the rest of Greek lacrimosa jars? And the hawthorn
(O] smelled beautiful. How finely do you have to crush me @

to get the dye you're after?

Translated by Katarzyna Szuster
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SALT WITH FIRE

for Jurek

Do you know how you feel? Some discs

get recorded louder than other discs,

that’s just how it is, but can you hear your voice?
I can’t hear mine though I can hear yours.

Unless I'm at the bottom of an ocean. But not one of today’s
just the one my son talks of sadly, pointing
to the school playground - once
@ all this was water, those stupid continents @
divided it. Then he says, Mama
do you remember when we didn't need eyes?

Little man, how could I forget,
of the thousand adventures of my immortal soul
that was the best.
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THE DOG'S EATING YOUR HAT

Honestly? I think you don’t know what yearning is.

Has your daughter ever told you

fifty three times in a row that the dog’s eating your hat?

Let it, I said. I don’t know if it was even once. Your emails

aren’t emails, they’re caresses. Tonight I'll go to sleep with you,

the email says to me. No, email, tonight you’ll go to sleep with
your wife,

and I'll go to sleep with my husband. Nevertheless no later than
tomorrow

I plan to rid the world of all vessels,

@ those for drinking, peeing in, storing loved ones’ ashes, @

for collecting our Saviour’s blood, and I will be the last

vessel in the world. And, let’s be clear,

our Saviour’s blood and I, only we two know

what yearning is.
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COTTON FIELD

It must have been the day of Corpus Christi. An older
woman

dragged a shapely girl with Down’s behind her: little girl,
my little girl

when I die, what will become of you? But I couldn’t,

older woman, promise you that we won't eat her, I don’t
exactly know

the habits of my kind, not exactly enough.

I often see us stopping on street corners,

we take out pictures from our wallets of buildings covered

(O] with golden domes ®

to show each other, men and women,

young and old, but whether from longing or as threats,
I don’t know.

It must have been that day, along the tracks

or at the edge of the park that a man in a brown jacket
was walking,

he carried a football table, tiny heads upside down

and there’s nothing I can do about it, but the sun was
tilting to the west.
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I gave birth to an incredibly beautiful daughter, her teeth,
her hair as though from the Song of Songs. And I
felt beautiful myself, thank you. Whereas she -
that’s a completely different beauty,
that’s beauty I want to protect.
If T had some sort of beauty I'd blush,
anyhow I probably do have some, guys
wouldn’t chase after me as much if I didn’t,
but I don’t like my beauty, because guys
chase after it. My daughter’s beauty, so I believe,
(O] is the only hope @
for this world.
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BELATED NOVENA
TO SAINT RITA

I really didn’t want to die then.
I'd only just learnt to fold
my hands in prayer as though
I held something in them, only just
learnt to negotiate.
With charm. Even standing waist deep
in a sea of flames. I learnt to negotiate
everything, describing it with adjectives
which sound good translated into English.
® I folded my hands in prayer ®
as though I was hiding something more than stone
and I liked this trick.

This image looked like a triptich

but it wouldn’t close.

I thought it was a bunch of chrysanthemums
but it was a child’s head.

I thought it was a garden parasol

but it was the Ghost of Christmas Yet To Come.
If I'd prayed the way you’re supposed to,

with my hands in the air, I'd still be alive.
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TENEMENT

I'm annoyed by the windows in the house on the opposite shore
of the foaming street below. For hours on end I peek
into what’s cooking at my neighbours, as they boil the tiny hearts
of sparrows — that’s what dad called chitterlings when we were kids,
in other words when cats vanished and returned
with the next phase of the moon, ears torn. Not to me
anymore now — the windows on the ground floor
what a bordello, fliers of women in the letterbox, as grown up as I
could never be, even if I went on my knees
over broken glass from kitchen to bedroom.
(O] Upstairs a man with a dog’s muzzle, or maybe @
a dog with a human face, I never know, lowers down
a glass eye on his fishing rod and peeps at the women below.
I'm annoyed by their windows. They’ve gone over the top
with this life, as though they didn't know, you don’t need to at all.
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TWO MIRRORS, ONE
OF WHICH MAGNIFIES

Fire-queen writes a letter: run, people, cars.
I think T know best what I find degrading.

If T killed our children and drove with them round town
Id find that degrading. If I did what I do
to get by as a fashion statement I'd find that
degrading. The correct equation never threatens love.
The correct equation in which faith
can be substituted without any loss for longing — a language
® in which I could have been so painlessly saved ®
which you were supposed to invent for me, but didn’t -
Id find that degrading.

I'm not enclosing hugs, I don’t send kisses, I wage
war on all fronts. Write back to me asap.
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TO CHLORIS

If it’s true, Chloris, that you love me

then forgive me but I have no idea what to do
about issues like world hunger

or the Pope not allowing Blacks to use

condoms, the screen shutting down

and by shutting down revealing it’s no door.

About photographers who kill themselves

over photographs they’ve taken.

Though the light was amazing, they kill themselves.

@ If it’s true, Chloris, that you love me @
then I don’t even know what to do with this sea
which by parting swallows unruly dogs,
unplanned children, ships and their captains,
cities, countries, worlds. I swim in this sea
as long as I swim towards you, Chloris. If
you love me tell me what to do
once I realise ’'m swimming but I no longer love you.
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A WOMAN ANNOUNCES THEIR
MASTER’S DEATH TO THE BEES AND
TIES A BLACK RIBBON ROUND THE
HIVE

It’s incredible what one burst pipe could do.

It’s incredible what one man and one woman could do.

The doors close behind the waiter, but they close behind you
just like all doors closing.

I've grieved with the bees over our parting

® now I will try to enjoy what occurs before it ®
right up to the moment when I no longer know
what to do with the time I have left

and so I go to sleep and someone stands over me saying:
snakes sleep like this, curled in a ball like kittens or small
children,

see, for this is the position in which you’re taken to heaven.

Translated by Maria Jastrzebska
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ON THE AUTHOR

Justyna Bargielska (1977) was born and lives in War-
saw. Poet and writer. Laureate of the Rainer Maria
Rilke Poetry Competition (2001) and the Jacek Bie-
rezina Special Award (2002). Has twice received the
Gdynia Literary Award (2010 and 2011). Nomina-
ted for the Wistawa Szymborska and Nike Awards.
Her debut was the volume Dating sessions (2003),
on whose cover it is written that we are dealing with
an exceptional phenomenon: “I am captured by the
artistry of her texts, the instinctive and light leaning
® towards an unknown side of the poem and of the ®
world”. It is with great mastery that she revealed the
emptiness hidden behind the label “feminine poetry”
and in a very unfeminine and unconventional way
she showed what it means today when a poem is wri-
tten by a young woman. If in the first volume she still
made attempts to avoid disappointing conventions
and to make sure there was no upsetting of the sen-
ses, unhinging of the faculties of judgment, smashing
of the hierarchy of the importance of observations,
reflections and rules, in the second, China shipping
(2005), she allowed herself more. Critic Anna Kaluza
says: “Bargielska is undoubtedly looking for a langu-
age of proper nouns, a language that is eccentric in
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its capability of naming the only one, only one way,
once. Her curiosity of different words, an exceptional
collector’s passion, seems endless. She does not allow
herself to go with the flow, but instead ties her poems
with the rigor of repetition, subjects her vocabulary
to limited choices, and the entire collage-like world
remains under her thumb. The energy of the word,
the flickering of what we see and what we under-
stand, the hallucinatory metamorphoses of images
make China shipping a great read. It offers us signifi-
cantly more than the desert-like reality is capable of:
practically everything”
® Interest in her work grew with the issue of the Dwa ®

fiaty [“Two Fiats”] (2009) collection as well as her
book of prose, Obsoletki (2010). Critics emphasized
her immersion in the daily life search for exotic, wi-
tty language, as if the poet did everything possible
to push to the background, to reduce to a pathetic
or laughable minimum, the banal that gushes from
all manner of media, by using conventional reflecti-
on and emotion. Thus two worlds emerge: so-called
realness, apparently universally comprehensible, and
so-called contemporary poetry (i.e. a language strai-
ned to the limits), apparently universally incompre-
hensible. In the middle of this stylized chaos, going
in circles, is a young woman who is equally dedicated
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to cooking, motherhood and her family as she is to
poetic syntax, sublime metaphor and untamed ima-
gination.

In subsequent years she published the volume Bach
for my baby (2012) and a retrospective collection ca-
lled Szybko przez wszystko [“Quickly through everyt-
hing”] (2013) as well as another work of prose called
Mate lisy [“Small foxes”] with which she ascertained
her position in the young literature market. The poet’s
latest book is called Nudelman (2014) and it contains
dark and upsetting poetry, far from the old playful-
ness and lightness. The publisher (Biuro Literackie),

@ in an advertisement for the book on its website, ma- @

kes the following statement: “In her book, Bargielska
takes on a new, stronger, at times brutal yet still po-
etic story. She reminds us that man is not invincible
but rather breakable. And nothing gives comfort, not
God, not religion, not sex, not another person. The
world is actually a hostile place and so are other peo-
ple. There is not consolation, there is death”

*The note on the author originates from
the project’s web-page, versopolis.com
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O PJESNIKINJI

Justyna Bargielska (1977.), pjesnikinja i spisateljica,
rodena je u Var$avi gdje i zivi. Dobitnica je nagrade
na pjesnickom natjecanju Rainer Maria Rilke (2001.)
te je nagradena posebnom nagradom Jaceka Biere-
zina (2002.). Bila je medu nominiranima za nagra-
de Wistawa Szymborska i Nike. Bargielska je veoma
uspjesna u razotkrivanju praznine skrivene iza etike-
te ,,zenske poezije“ te na jedan veoma neZenstven i
nekonvencionalan nacin demonstrira znacenje koje
danas moze imati pjesma koju je napisala mlada
@ zena. U svojoj se prvoj zbirci Dating sessions (2003.), @
jo$ uvijek pokusavala drzati pjesnickih konvencija i
$to manje uznemirivati ¢ula. U drugoj knjizi, China
shipping (2005.), dopusta si ve¢u slobodu te potpu-
no defragmentira i odbacuje hijerarhiju promatranja,
promisljanja, pravila i prosudivanja. Kako je zamije-
tila kriticarka Anna Kaluza: ,Bargielska nesumnjivo
trazi jezik vlastitih imenica, jezik koji je ekscentri¢an
u svojoj namjeri da imenuje samo jedno, na samo
jedan nacin i samo jedanput. Njezina znatizelja i
izuzetna kolekcionarska strast usmjerena k razotkri-
vanju raznolikosti rijeci, ¢ine se beskona¢nim. Ona
se nikada ne prepusta samo spontanosti, ve¢ svoje
pjesme povezuje strogim ponavljanjem, svojevoljno
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podvrgava svoj vokabular ograni¢enim izborima, te
suvereno vlada nad cijelim svojim pjesnickim svije-
tom nalik kolazu. Energija svijeta, titranje izmedu
onoga §to vidimo i onoga §to razumijemo, halucina-
torne metamorfoze slika, vise su nego dovoljni razlo-
zi za$to trebamo Citati China shipping. China shipping
nam nudi puno vi$e od onoga §to nam nasa opustose-
na stvarnost moze dati: nudi nam skoro sve.*

Interes za njezin rad rastao je s izdavanjem njezi-
ne sljedece pjesnicke knjige, Dwa fiaty [Dva Fiata]
(2009.) te zbirke proze Obsoletki (2010.). Kriticari
isticu njezin pjesnicki angazman u potrazi za egzotic-

@ nim i duhovitim u okviru svakodnevnog Zivota, isto- @

vremeno svim snagama potiskujuéi pateti¢no, smi-
jesno ili pak banalno §to izvire iz svih oblika medija,
koriste¢i se alatima promisljanja i emocija. Iz njezina
pisma izviru dva suprotstavljena svijeta: svijet stvar-
nosti koji je prividno univerzalno razumljiv i svijet
suvremene poezije (tj. jezik koji se napinje do samih
granica), koji je navodno univerzalno nerazumljiv.
Usred ovog stiliziranog kaosa, beskrajnog kruzenja,
nalazimo mladu Zenu koja je jednako posvecena ku-
hanju, majc¢instvu i obitelji koliko pjesnickoj sintaksi,
uzviSenim metaforama i neobuzdanoj masti.

Tijekom narednih godina objavljuje knjigu Bach za
moje dijete (2012.), retrospektivnu zbirku Szybko
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przez wszystko [Brzo kroz sve] (2013.), te proznu
knjigu Mate lisy [Male lisice], kojima se probija medu
najetabliranije mlade autore. Svojom zadnjom zbir-
kom Nudelman (2014.) Bargielska se odmice od za-
igranosti i neopterecenosti koje su prozimale njezina
prethodna djela ulaze¢i u domenu mrac¢ne i uznemi-
rujuce poezije. Izdava¢ (Biuro Literackie), u okviru
promocije knjige na websiteu izdavacke kuce, pise:
»U svojoj novoj knjizi, Bargielska izlaze jednu novu,
snazniju, na trenutke brutalnu ali jo$ uvijek poetic-
nu pricu. Podsjeéa nas da ¢ovjek nije nepobjediv ve¢
veoma krhak. Ugodu utjehe ne moze nam pruziti ni
® bog, ni vjera, ni seks, ni druga osoba. Svijet je zapravo ®
okrutno mjesto, a takvi su i ljudi. Nema utjehe, po-
stoji samo smrt.”

*Biljeska o autorici preuzeta je s
internet-stranice projekta, versopolis.com
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