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Bio

NATALIA MALEK este poeta, traducatoare si curator literar
polonez. A publicat cinci volume de poezie: Obrecze (2022),
Karapaks (2020), Kord (2017), Szaber (2014) si Pracowite
popotudnia (2010). In 2017, Kord, al treilea volum al poetei,
a primit premiul Adam Wlodek pentru autori in afirmare.
Karapaks, a patra sa carte, a fost rasplatita cu Premiul Gdynia
pentru cel mai bun volum de poezie in 2021. Cartile lui Malek au
fost nominalizate la cele mai importante distinctii literare din
Polonia, printre care se numara Premiul Nike, Premiul Wistawa
Szymborska si Premiul Silesius pentru poezie. Absolventa a
Facultatii de Litere, sectia engleza, a Universitatii din Varsovia,
Malek a tradus poezie americana, precum si texte si critica
de artd, ocazional scriind ea insasi recenzii ale unor expozitii
de arta. Poeziile ei au fost incluse in numeroase antologii si
traduse in peste zece limbi. Malek preda scriere creativa si este
interesata in mod deosebit de zonele de intalnire dintre poezie
si artele vizuale.
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NATALIA MALEK - polska poetka, kuratorka wydarzen
literackich i tlumaczka. Absolwentka Instytutu Anglistyki
UW. Opublikowata pie¢ ksigzek poetyckich: Pracowite
popotudnia (2010), Szaber (2014), Kord (2017), Karapaks
(2020) oraz ostatnio — Obrecze (2022). Laureatka Nagrody
Literackiej Gdynia 2021 za ksigzke Karapaks oraz Nagrody



im. Adama Wtodka 2017 za ksigzke Kord, nominowana
takze do Nagrody Literackiej Nike, Nagrody im. Wistawy
Szymborskiej i do Wroctawskiej Nagrody Poetyckiej Silesius.
Jej wiersze oraz teksty o literaturze i sztuce zostaly przetozone
na ponad dziesie¢ jezykéw. Ttumaczka poezji amerykanskiej,
wyktadowczyni kreatywnego pisania, recenzentka ksigzek i
wystaw, szczegbdlnie zainteresowana powigzaniami miedzy
literatura a sztukami wizualnymi.

*

NATALIA MALEK is a Polish poet, translator and literary
curator. She has published five collections of poetry: Obrecze
(2022), Karapaks (2020), Kord (2017), Szaber (2014) and
Pracowite popotudnia (2010). Karapaks, her fourth collection,
won the 2021 Gdynia Literary Prize—Best Poetry Collection;
Kord, her third collection, received the 2017 Adam Wlodek
Award for Emerging Writers. Her books have been shortlisted
for major literary prizes in Poland including the Nike Literary
Award, Wistawa Szymborska Award and Silesius Poetry Prize.
A graduate of English Studies at the University of Warsaw,
she has translated American poetry as well as art writing and
criticism, occasionally reviewing art exhibitions herself. Her
poems have been widely anthologized and translated into
more than ten languages. She teaches creative writing and is
particularly interested in the intersections of poetry and visual
arts.



Troposfera






...floarea nu-si aduna picioarele, numai omul isi aduna
picioarele.”
TomaZ Salamun

Praguri
In felurite moduri: timpul scurs.
Pe oase plate,

pe inflamabile benzi,
pe tipsii purtate, pe umeri multi.



Bravade
Timpul, acest vas mare, ciobit.
Iti vari picioarele

si esti profesor la UMCS, ingrijitor la Elektrim,
vinzi ulei de masline

in saci de cate 3 litri,
ai o bucata de teren in comuna Reszel.

Teren impadurit, pe care haladuiesc
caini, pisici, viespi si limbrici.
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Magazie
Incepe la modul cunoscut: pisici, limbrici.
Lumina si-a croit drum

in magazie, dar nu zgandare.
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Unelte
Anul s-a intors cu 180 de grade.
Vantul a adus norii repede, parca de grumaz.

Vibra nisipul
pe langa diguri. Aveai de ce sa te aperi

siunelte
am gasit mai multe.
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Fire incandescente calde
Sefire, litere. Schita si extras, fire incandescente calde,
doar pentru culoare.

Nu se mergea departe.
Stive trebuincioase si netrebuincioase,

cale ferata trebuincioasa
garnitura netrebuincioasa.

De la poarta ne urmareste cu privirea o impunatoare Bagheera.
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Credinte

in aerul dsta atat de clar

nu se poate numara nimic.
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Pe aici, duminica
Pe aici, duminica, unde stau
sabotii, iar noi invatam scrierea vegetala.

Unde cheama la jefuirea luminii
in dormitorul fara draperii.

Pe aici,
unde-s traseele albastre, fieraria si manastirea cartusiana,

ambele inchise.
Unde se umfla vena varicoasa

si chifla prinde mucegai sub capacul cosului.
Primavara se dezgheata

complexul din parc,
vorbe uscate li se arunca pasarilor.
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Cum sa ajungi soferul lui Tadeusz Kantor?
Mai intai nimic nu pare sa fie ideologie.
Apoi totul se dovedeste a fi ideologie.

Ca se pune o plomba in pustiu.
Ca se aeriseste dupa ce s-a dormit.

De durere te tine
departe, dansand, stangaci ca o alga.
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O mica greva

O mica greva e-n casa ta, si In acelasi timp o zi de nastere.
Coca scanteietoare,
crema din galbenusuri pe abur.

Nu te-am mai vazut atat de matura,
atat de talentata,

atat de parasita,
ca 0 poteca prin padure in ianuarie.

Varsovia, ianuarie 2021
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Incarligat
E ceva viu, chiar furios in tine,
care te face sa te lepezi de

cojoc,
chiar si la malul marii.

Ceva wazykovat, incarligat,
implantat

in tine. Saruta acoperisuri si covoare,
facand corpul sa lunece ca o incarcatura portuara.
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Prelata si diapozitive

1
Punere in miscare, dar a ce,
auneiidei? A prelatei pe car.

Si deodata: glasuri in fisiere AVI,
putin taiate.

Daca m-ar vedea cineva in veceul asta turcesc,
pe vine,

sorbindu-te
din priviri, cum incerc sa ascund asta!

Si deodata: lacat pe cismea, terasa de sub acoperis,
o viespe intre degetele de la picioare.

I
Ca si cum mereu s-ar muta din loc
decorul,

ochiul ar incerca sa gaseasca un brat metalic, un cric,

dar pentru el toate —
secrete.

19



111
Poate am fost: stransa in mine, crispata, inchisa
intr-un terminal

sau in altul,
cica din economie. Am economisit: voi tot da.

20



Documents

1
Merg inginerii.
La Itawa, chiar in mijlocul productiei

de trompete, de containere.

I

Unde satul hraneste

cu mozaicuri,

da jos nucii. N-au decat sa-si gaseasca locul soarecii.
I

Unde se pun intrebari, parca in cascada,

parca imprastiind in suvoaie

cuvintele. Tunie?
Ierburi in jurul fabricii de procesare

ingrosandu-se ca amidonul si mirosul umed
de ceva nedocumentat.
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Arhiva salariala

Beatei Gula
Va creste in ea un oras, o arhiva
salariala. Cand va merge la mama

cu unt de arahide
de langa centru.

Un oras propulsiv,
asudat,

cu postd 24/7, kebab, trapa pentru copii abandonati,
numai terme nu sunt.

Diferit se exprima
ceea ce raneste de ceea ce gadila.
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Coridoare

Se pare ca in spatele oamenilor se intind coridoare.

Coridor de aer, dupa el lunecarea respiratiei. Coridor de
disperare. Coridor de inactivitate. Coridor mirosind a frunze
de dafin, plin cu deseuri de toate fractiile.

Coridorul lui Szymanski, care-a vrut sa se-mpace iar cu sotia.
Coridor-cometa. Coridor-lesd, la capatul ei, un caine. Cateii In
cosmos beau pe gratis.

Coridorul livrarilor. Coridorul retragerilor. Al geamurilor cu
garniturd, cu garantie.

Coridorul contestarii. $i al incontestabilului. Coridorul
anchetelor, special pentru Gliwice si special pentru
Koscielisko. Coridorul-tribuna, in el o voce ridicata. Marmita
subterana si splitter planar pentru telefoanele noastre,
inclusiv a celor nedate.

Coridor pe ai carui pereti s-au catarat bizamii. Coridor in
sanctuar si coridor In azil.

Coridorul iluziei. Coridorul represiunii. Coridor-manson,

in mijlocul lui un biletel: fie ca intotdeauna sa fie ziua ta.
Coridor-luneta. Tub, in sfarsit, tunel — putin adanc, ca fundul
unei conserve de peste.
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Coridor pentru Schuman, el o sa te asigure ca poti zace pana
dimineata in asternut. Coridor—au incaruntit.

Coridoare prin care se ajunge direct la cer, si cele care duc
la picioarele lui Mihail. Fara fotografii. Goale, transparente.
Coridor in vapori de sulf, imbiindu-te sa te imbaiezi.
Coridorul inimii, unde oxigenatele si neoxigenatele nu se
ating.

Coridorul in care am gasit cartea ta de vizita, si cel cu banda
de politie, cu o fasie de rips. Coridorul de tip L din fosta

noastra casa.

Coridorul de tip L
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Din grecescul Elena

Fugea de ciclonul Yaroslav. Si-a vizitat bunicii.

A simtit presiunea

gandurilor, apoi a invelisurilor.

Scria: purtam cuiburi in loc de frizuri, inotam in balti de

noroi,

dormim
in miros de ulei.
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Miscare exemplara

In privinta eliberarii femeilor — s-a inteles cu mine asa:
daca ajungi cu hartiile pAna marti,

marti dam o fuga
pana la Golful Sorecarilor. $i va spun, a meritat graba, desi
aluneca omul

ca un briceag pe coapsa,
se Impleticea si-si evita familia la telefon. $i dupa intoarcere?

Nu doar amintiri,

gramezi intregi de lucruri de retinut. Ai mai vazut talpi asa de
roz ca limba iepurasului? — intreb.
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Bard si harababura

Au schimbat lumea: albinele, distihurile,

talgerele.

Pantofii de lac au schimbat orasul.

Cand zboara glontul din om si scuipatii, furia pe doua picioare

— se asociaza fonic.

Nu exista nucleu
nici troposfera. Asa vrem uneori.
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Periferie

Sa cumperi 20 de borcane de gem rosu,
sa nu-ti epilezi picioarele,
sa dai cheia unor vecini

despre care se stie ca-si construiesc ceva la granita.

Si sa innoptezi, si sa-ti traiesti ziua —

ca persoane rationale, decorative, incapabile sa mearga
inapoi, dar inca interesate de intrebarea: deja?
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Momeala gratuita

Incercam la distanta.
A trecut cineva dintre cunoscuti prin asta? Despre rame
intreb.

Cineva s-a gandit la ele serios.
Mai demult. Sigur Eliot. Lacrimile pamantului, suna ca Eliot?

Poate vreun canadian.
(Pe ei ii ispitesti cel mai usor — caramele

au fost adusi cu japca de pe alt continent.)
Oare Erosul imaginatiei mele e tipul acela

care repara camere de supraveghere
pe la case? Poate-i mai bine daca i-o impachetez in hartie

pentru sandvisuri si-o trimit undeva.

— lui Michat

29






Troposfery






...kwiat nie podkula nég, tylko cztowiek podkula nogi.”
Tomaz Salamun

Obrecze

Na rézne sposoby: przesziosé.

Na ptaskich kosciach,

na palnych tasmach,

na nosnych taflach, na wielu barkach.
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Fasony
Czas, ta obtluczona misa.
Wktadasz stopy

i jestes profesorem UMCS-u, dozorca Elektrimu,
sprzedajesz oliwe

w workach po 3 litry,
masz dziatke w gminie Reszel.

Les$na dziatka, na ktéra ztaza sie
psy, koty, osy i glizdy.
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Zaplecze
Zaczyna sie po staremu: koty, glizdy.
Swiatlo przedarto sie

na zaplecze, ale nie jatrzy.
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Narzedzia
Rok sie obrocit.
Wiatr przeniést kteby szybko, jakby za kark.

Drgnal piasek
przy watach. Bylo sie przed czym broni¢

inarzedzi
znalezlismy wiecej.
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Cieplte wl6kna zarowe
Sefiry, litery. Wyrys i wypis, ciepte wiékna zarowe,
tylko jako kolor.

Nie jezdzilo sie daleko.
Potrzebne i niepotrzebne sztaple,

potrzebny tor,
niepotrzebny tabor.

Od bramy wodzi za nami wzrokiem okazala bagira.
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Wierzenia

W tak jasnym powietrzu
nie da sie niczego policzy¢.
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Tedy, niedziela
Tedy, niedziela, gdzie stoja,
chodaki, a my sie uczymy pisma roslinnego.

Gdzie wolajg o rozbéj Swiatta
w sypialni bez zaston.

Tedy,
gdzie niebieskie szlaki, kuznia i kartuzja,

obie nieczynne.
Gdzie puchnie zyta lampasowa

i sztangla plednieje pod pokrywg kosza.
Wiosng odmarza

zespot parkowy,
suche rozmowy rzuca sie ptakom.

39



Jak zostac kierowca Tadeusza Kantora?
Najpierw nic nie wydaje sie ideologia.
Potem wszystko wydaje sie ideologia.

Ze sie ktadzie plombe w pustce.
Wietrzy po spaniu.

Od bélu trzyma
z daleka, tanecznie, niezbornie jak wodorost.
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Malty strajk
Maly strajk w twoim domu, a zarazem urodziny. Masa iskrzaca,
krem z z6ttek na parze.

Nie widziatam cie tak dojrzatej,
tak utalentowanej,

tak opuszczonej,
jak przesieka w styczniu.

Warszawa, styczen 2021
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Haczykowate
To zywe, az furiaste w tobie,
co kaze zrzucad z siebie

kozuch,
nawet nad morzem.

To wazykowate, haczykowate,
utkwione

w tobie. Catuje dachy i dywany,
suwa cialem jak portowym tadunkiem.
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Plandeka i przezrocza

1
Poruszenie, ale czego,
tematu? Plandeki na wozie.

I naraz: gtosy w plikach AVI,
troche $ciete.

Gdyby ktos mnie widzial w tym tureckim wychodku,
kuczna,

zapatrzona
w ciebie, jak probuje sie z tym kry¢!

I naraz: ktédka na abisynce, taras pod skosem,

osa miedzy palcami u stép.

11
Jakby wcigz przesuwano
dekoracje,

oko préobowato znalez¢ wysiegnik, podnosnik,
ale to przed nim —

tajemnice.
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11
Moze bytam: kuczna, kurczowa, skryta
w jednym lub drugim

terminalu,
niby dla oszczednosci. Zaoszczedzitam: bede wydawad.
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Documents

1
Jadg inzynierowie.
Do tawy, w sam $rodek produkcji

trabek, konteneréow.

11

Gdzie wie$ karmi

mozaikami,

stragca orzechy. Niech odnajda sie myszy.

11T
Gdzie zadaje sie pytania, jakby kaskadujac,

jakby sypiac

stowa. Czerwiec?
Trawy wokot przetwérni

gestniejgce jak krochmal i podmokty zapach
czego$ nieudokumentowanego.
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Archiwum ptacowe
Zaro$nie w niej miasto, archiwum
ptacowe. Gdy bedzie jecha¢ do matki

z mastem orzechowym
spod centrum.

To miasto pedne,
spocone,

poczta calg dobe, kebab, okno zycia,
tylko term nie ma.

Réznie sie wyraza
to, co kaleczy, i to, co taskocze.
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Korytarze

Okazalo sie, ze za ludZzmi ciggng korytarze.

Korytarz powietrza, po nim $lizg oddechu. Korytarz desperac-
ji. Korytarz bezczynno$ci. Korytarz pachnacy lisciem bob-
kowym, wypelniony odpadami wszystkich frakcji.

Korytarz Szymanskiego, co chcial na powrét zejsé sie z zona.
Korytarz-kometa. Korytarz-lejca, na jej koncu pies. Pieski w
kosmosie pija za darmo.

Korytarz dostaw. Korytarz odstawek. Szyb z manszeta, z
gwarancja.

Korytarz zaprzeczenia. I niezaprzeczalnego. Korytarz ankiet,
specjalny dla Gliwic i specjalny dla Koscieliska. Korytarz-try-
buna, w nim podniesiony gtos. Podziemny marmit i planarny
splitter dla naszych telefon6w, tych niewykonanych tez.

Korytarz, po ktérego $cianach wspiely sie pizmaki. Korytarz w
sanktuarium i korytarz w hospicjum.

Korytarz iluzji. Korytarz represji. Korytarz-rekaw, w srodku

bilecik: niech zawsze bedg twoje urodziny. Korytarz-luneta.
Tubus, wreszcie tunel — plytki jak spéd rybnej konserwy.
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Korytarz dla Schumana, on upewni cie, Zze do rana mozesz
leze¢ w poscieli. Korytarz—posiwieli.

Korytarze, ktérymi od razu idzie sie do nieba, i te prowadzace
pod stopy Michata. Pozbawione fotografii. Gote, przezierne.
Korytarz w oparach siarki, zachecajacy do kapieli. Korytarz
serca, gdzie dotlenione i niedotlenione nie stykaja sie.

Korytarz, w ktérym znalaztam twojg wizytowke, i ten z taSma
policyjna, z skrawkiem rypsu. Korytarz typu L. w naszym daw-

nym domu.

Korytarz typu L.

48



7 greckiego Helena

Uciekata przed nizem Jarostawem. Odwiedzita dziadkow.
Czula napér

pomystéw, potem powtok.

Pisala: nosimy gniazda zamiast fryzur, ptywamy w

gliniankach,

Spimy
przy zapachu oleju.
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Wzorowy ruch

W sprawie wyzwolenia kobiet — umoéwit sie ze mna;:
jesli zdazysz ze swoimi papierami do wtorku,

we wtorek ruszymy
nad Zatoke Myszotowéw. I méwie wam, warto byto sie
spieszy¢, cho¢ Slizgal sie cztowiek

jak scyzoryk na udzie,
wit i unikat rodziny przez telefon. A po powrocie? Nie tylko

wspomnienia,

cale zbiory rzeczy do pamietania. Czy widziate$ stopy tak
rézowe jak jezyk krolika? — pytam.
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Bard i bardak

Zmienity §wiat: pszczoty, dystychy, talerze
perkusyjne.

Lakierki zmienily miasto.
Gdy leci kula z cztowieka i §liny, wécieklto$¢ na dwoch nogach

— kojarzy sie fonicznie.

Nie ma jadra
ani troposfery. Tak czasem chcemy.
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Margines

kupi¢ 20 stoikéw czerwonego dzemu,
nog nie golié,
klucz daé sgsiadom,

o ktérych wiadomo, Ze sie budujg na granicy.

I nocowad, i pedzi¢ dzien —

jak osoby rozumne, ozdobne, niezdolne do ruchu w tyl, ale
nadal zainteresowane pytaniem: to juz?
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Darmowa przyneta
Prébujemy na odlegtosé.
Kto$ ze znajomych mial to samo? Pytam o dzdZzownice.

Kto$ my$lat o nich na powaznie.
Weczesniej. Pewnie Eliot. kzy ziemi, brzmi jak Eliot?

Moze jakis Kanadyjczyk.
(Najtatwiej skusi¢ wlasnie ich — jak dzdZzownice

zostali przywleczeni z innego kontynentu)
Czy Eros mojej wyobrazni to ten sam facet,

ktéry reperuje kamerki
po domach? Moze lepiej, jak mu jg zapakuje w papier $ni-
adaniowy i gdzie$ wy$le.

— Michatowi
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”

”...a flower doesn’t tuck in its legs, only people tuck in their legs.
Tomaz Salamun

Girdles

In sundry ways: the past.
On flat bones,

nitrate films,
load-bearing plates, so many shoulders.
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Epsom salt

Time, that battered bowl.
You put your feet in

and you're a professor,
a janitor at Elektrim, you sell olive oil

in 3 liter bags,
have a plot in the municipality of Reszel.

A forest land that attracts
dogs, cats, wasps and slugs.
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Backroom
It starts as ever: cats and slugs.
The light has broken through

to the backroom, but it doesn'’t fester.
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Tools
The year has turned.
The wind'’s carried away the clutter by the scruff of the neck.

The sand has shifted
at the levee. Plenty to defend yourself against

and we found
even more tools.
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Glowing incandescent bulbs
Sefirot, plain letters, too. Etching and extract, warm filaments,
only as color.

No need to travel far.
There are unnecessary and necessary piles,

unnecessary stock,
necessary track.

From the gate, a large bagheera has been watching us.
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Beliefs

In air that clean,
you can't count anything.
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This way, Sunday
This way, Sunday, where the
clogs are and we learn the language of plants.

Where they call for the light to commit robbery
in the bedroom with no curtains.

This way,
where the blue trails, the forge and the charterhouse,

both closed.
Where the perforator vein swells

and the cruller molds under the trashcan.
In spring,

the park complex thaws,
dry conversations are tossed to the birds.
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How to get hired as Tadeusz Kantor’s driver?
At first, nothing sounds like ideology.
Then everything sounds like ideology.

That you put a seal in the void.
Air out after sleeping.

That you stay away
from pain, dancing, erratic, like seaweed.
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A minor strike
A minor strike in your home and a birthday, too. A sparkler,
and steamed yolks’ cream.

I've never seen you so mature,
so talented,

so abandoned,
like a glade in January.

Warsaw, January 2021
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Hooked

The zesty, even frenzied in you
that makes you shed

a coat,
even by the sea.

The needly, hooked,
rooted

in you. It kisses roofs and carpets,
slides its body like a ship cargo.
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Tarp and slides

1
A flutter of what,
panic? No, a tarp on a wagon.

And suddenly: voices in AVI files,
a bit chopped.

If anyone had seen me in this Turkish outhouse,
crouching,

eyes fixed
on you, how I try to hide it!

And suddenly: a padlock on an Abyssinian well, a sloping
terrace,
a wasp between your toes.

II
As if they constantly moved
the scenography,

the eye tried to find a crane, a hoist,

but these were kept —
a secret.
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11T
Maybe I was: crouching, clinging, holed up
in one terminal

or another,
supposedly to save money. I've saved: now I'll spend.
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Documents

I

Engineers on their way.

To Itawa, into the heart of production

of trumpets, shipping containers.

II

Where the village feeds

with mosaics,

shoots down ripe nuts. Bring on the mice.
11T

Where questions are asked, as if cascading,

scattering

single words. June?
The grass around the processing plant

thickens like starch, and the musty smell
of something undocumented.
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Payroll archive
Her body will clot — over the city, the
payroll archive. When she’s going to visit her mother

bootleg
peanut butter in hand.

It's a heaving city,
sweaty,

24/7 post office, food trucks, a window of life,
only ‘no thermal baths.’

Sometimes you cannot tell
between what cripples and what tickles.
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Corridors

Seems there are corridors trailing behind people.

A corridor of air, followed by a glide of breath. A corridor of
desperation. A corridor of inaction. A corridor smelling of bay
leaf. A corridor filled with the waste of all fractions.

The corridor of Szymanski who wanted his wife back. Then,
the comet. Corridor-reins, ending with a dog. Doggies in space
drink for free.

The corridor of deliveries. The corridor of withdrawals. A shaft
with a collar, on warranty.

A corridor of denial. And of undeniable. A corridor of surveys,
special for Gliwice and special for Koscielisko. Corridor-
tribune, in it — the raised voice. A moulin pothole and planar
splitter for our phone calls, the unmade ones too.

A corridor climbed by muskrats. A corridor in the sanctuary
and a corridor in the hospice.

The corridor of illusion. The corridor of repression. Corridor-
sleeve, inside a ticket: may every day be your birthday.
Corridor-lunette. A tube, finally a tunnel — shallow as the
bottom of a fish can.
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A corridor for Schuman, it's okay to lie in bed until morning,
he’ll say. Corridor-turned grey.

Corridors that take you straight to heaven and those that
lead under Michael’s feet. Devoid of photographs, bare and
translucent. A corridor of sulfur fumes, inviting a bath. The
corridor of the heart, where the oxygenated and the hypoxic
do not meet.

The corridor where I found your business card. The one with
police tape, with a grosgrain scrap. The L-type corridor in our

old home.

The L-type corridor.
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From the Greek Helen

She was fleeing from Jarostaw the cyclone. Visited her grand-
parents.
Felt the rush

ofideas, then — of layers.
Wrote: we wear nests instead of hair, swim in forgotten clayp-

its,

we sleep
by the smell of oil.
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Excellent move

When it comes to women'’s liberation, he made a deal with me:
if you turn in your papers by Tuesday,

we'll go
to the Buzzard Bay. And let me tell you, it was worth the rush,
even if you had to glide

like a jackknife on a thigh,
squirming, avoiding calls from the family. And after I re-

turned? Not only memories,

but whole sets of variables to remember. Have you ever seen
feet as pink as a rabbit’s tongue? I ask.
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The rhymester and the wreck

They changed the world: bees, rhyme schemes,

cymbals.

Dress shoes changed the cityscape.

When a ball of man and saliva goes flying, rage on two legs — it

has a certain ring to it.

There is no nucleus
or troposphere. Sometimes we wish it this way.
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Margin

buy 20 jars of red jam,
no shaving legs,
leave the key to the neighbors,

who we know are building a house where the city ends.
Spend the night and rush through the day —

like rational, ornate people, unable to move backwards, but
still interested in the question: Is that it?
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Free bait

We're trying the distance thing.
Has anyone you know done it? I mean dew worms.

Someone was serious about them.
Before. Probably Eliot. Tears of the Land, does it sound like
Eliot?

Or maybe some Canadian.
(They are the easiest to entice — like dew worms,

brought from another continent).
Is the Eros of my imagination the same guy

who fixes webcams

in people’s homes? Maybe it’s better if I wrap my imagination
up in brown paper and mail it.

— for Michat
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