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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sh te vorbi

Parallel Texts.
4

Language Says

Language says: before Language
there stands a language. Language is tainted traces
from over there.
Language says: Listen, now.
You listen: There has been
an echo.

Take silence and try to be silent.

Take words and try to speak.

Beyond language, Language is a wound

from which the world flows and flows.

Language says: Is, Is not, Is,

Is not. Language says: .

Language says: Letds spe
|l et ds feel you, come say
you have said.
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Limba spune
Li mba spune: “nainte
stnhn o | i nibuime Li mba
contaminate de dincolo.
Li mba spune: ascultn
As c u lahuzit s

ecou.

l a tAncerea Ii “ncearc

|l a cuviknncteealrec
di ncolo de |

Al isn vorb

mb nh ,

din care lumea curge neincetat.
Limba spune: Este, Nu este, Este,

Nu este. Limba spune: Eu.
Li mba spune:
S N sim’éh; haide, spune
cn ai spus.
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Letds

Amir Or
speak

Parallel Texts.

A Glass of Beer

The perfect murder has no reasons, he said,
the perfect murder needs only a perfect object,
as it was in Auschwitz.

Not the crematoria, of course, but as it was
afterwards, outside working hours.

And he fell silent

looking at the froth on the beer

and taking a sip.

The perfect murder is love, he said.
The perfect mur der
perfect

except giving

as much as you can.

Even the memory of gripping the throat

is eternal. Even the howls that rocked my hand,
even the piss that fell like grace on cold flesh,

do ¢

C ONTEMPORARY

5

‘Hurinachz ©nd

you. Sh te vorbim pe ti
Un pahar cu bere

Crima perfectn nu are m

cimaperfecth cere doar ol

cum a fost la Auschwitz.

Nu crematoriile, sigur, dar cum era

dupn drcadamarelelorde muncn.

Li el a tncut

privind spuma din paharul cu bere,

sorbind.

Crima perfectn este iub

Crima perf e@etrd ercdl i wuenree

doar sn dai

cOt poTi tu de mult.

Stransul beregatei, chiar, este o amintire

eternn. Li-murlegéhauc ap
ca 0 bi necrece C

p © rkftocul cismeide | t eaptn o et
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even the heel
eternity,

even the silence,
he said, looking at the froth.

True, a decent job
frees a lot, but

a perfect
a drop,

like the lips of a child, he explained,
like sand and froth,

like you

listening,

sipping and listening.

mur der

Letds

of the boot awakens another

doesnaod

Amir Or

speak you. Sh te vorbim pe ti
Parallel Texts.
6

ponn [ i tnhncerea,
ziseel,lcu ochi i l a spumn.
AdeviArat, o muncn cinst
el i bereazn mult, dar
crima perfectn nu pierd
niciun strop,
ca buzele pruncului, ex
ca nisipul [i spuma,
catine
cum ascul Ti
sorbi Ii ascul Ti
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Amir Or
Letds

8

| Look Through the Monkeys' Eyes

I 1l ook through the monkeys?ad
as they play with my skull in the treetops.
Il dm | i fted with the eagl e ac

because my entrails are in his;

in the belly of the earth

| crawl with worms

who ate my eyes out of their sockets;
| am green, | grow in the grass

that my rotting flesh makes rich.

O my body
How you have grown!
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Sh te vorbim pe ti
Eu wirdn ochii maimuT
Eu vnd prin ochii ma i
cuhdrcamea se joacn el e
cmpreunn cu vulturul

Immnr untla suatimé r unt ai el

prin burta pAmoOntul ui
mn t O©rnsc deodatn cu
ei mi-au mancat ochii din orbite;

verde sunt eu, cresc

pe careo’ n g rcarheé mea putrezind.

O trup al meu
cat de mult ai crescut

ne.



Amir Or
Letds speak

Parallel Texts.

9

Epitaph

Turn off the road, you in your wandering,

sit down with the mulberry trees and the vines.
Between water and shade and the whiteness of
stone

Here | lie, a young man and a king.

My face is cool marble. My hands, my feet.

| 6 m we ar ianddalleh kavess |,

I, too, havendét gone f ar
I, too, was once alive.

Turn off the road, you in your wandering,
crush the berries against my eyes.

you. Snh te vorbim pe t
Epitaf

TrecAtorule, pArnseite

vinoon haTiil, “n rugi, pri

inreaphnadbori [i piatra c

Eu aici odihnesc, un rege copil.

FaTa mea rece de mar mur
Ferigi [|i frmmza&crhAzute
Nu alergam nici eu prea departe.

cCondva Ii eu am fost Vi

Hei , tr echéltioroulcd,i plha sci |
i iz dr o d&ckiiimeiemepre coapte.
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
10
The Barbarians (Round Two) Barbarii (Runda a doua)
It was not in vain that we awaited the barbarians, Nu “n zadar am alteptat
it was not in vain that we gathered in the city square. nuinzadarneeam adunat “~n piafT
It was not in vain that our great ones put on their official Nu “n zauwawopdsit mai mar |
robes nu ° n zaamematit disdursurile dinainte.
and rehearsed their speeches for the event. Nu in zadar am distrus templele noastre
It was not in vain that we smashed our temples i -am ~ nnlelpantru zaiilor; e |
and erected new ones to their gods; am ars, dupn cuviinTnhn, c
as proper we burnt our books n care nimic nu era scris pentru oameni ca ei.
that have nothing in them for people like that. Al a cum spunea profeTia,
As the prophesy foretold, the barbarians came au luat din mGna regel ui
and took the keys to the ci- Dar cum au venit s-a u "mbr ncat !
But when they came they wore the garments of the land, locului,
and their customs were the customs of the state; obiceele loraufos al e acestei Tn
and when they commanded us in our own tongue apoi au rostit poruncile
we no longer knew when i at umnacm mmaoii int i ut
the barbarians had come to us. venirea barbarilor oare
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Parallel Texts.
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Let
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32 g opprerereveees
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe
Parallel Texts.
12
Archer Arcal u |
My skin is quicker than wind, Pielea mea e mai iute ca vantul,
my arrow quicker than my feet, sngeat a dneaci©ti wtad i i,
| strip off all my clothes “"mi |l epnd hainele
my words, my facefi cuvintele,f a il a
on and oné. Over the s/ mereué Sus pe cer
the hawk diving in wind vulturul se avoOntn
is still too heavy. el e “ncnh prea greu
On and on my life Mereuvi aTa mea nu
is este
not my life. viaTa mea.
Between depth and height ¢ntre adonec i “nal't
in windless silence “n thncerea nemilcntoar
I eu
leap mhn avont
my arrow between my teeth. u sngeat™ " ntre din
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

you. Sh te vorbim pe ti

Parallel Texts.

The Orpheus Prayer
Death and yet more death, sand and more sand
We have stood in the square hungry to be

and, like mountain shadows,
covered the city with pictures of a waking sleep.

Was she there or wasnodt she?
A stranger in my body, able and yet unable, | tried the air:

OHow many more years wil/|
The mountain is glimpsed like a vision or a mirage.

we
Sands move on underfoot like a memory with no beginning,
and each placeis every place.

Does the way go up or down ? Are you here, behind my gaze?
Is my gaze there, ahead of me? Where have we come from?

13

Ru g n c iorficme

Moarte [i iar moarte, ni
Noiam statinp i airketaHle a fi,

sip

ca umbrele muntelui
am aHernut peste oraHmMagini somnambule .

Era ea acolo oare sau nu era?

St r n propriul corp, z d r a Wnmunpam incercat aerul:
aCoTi ani mai avem de cutrei
Muntele miraj, viziuine " ni el At oar e.

Ni si puril e secamirheemo rsiuab fnrorin
l oc acel ali
Caleaein sus ori in jos?E | &idi,” n d f rprviriiumele ?
Privirea-i acolo, mi-a luat-o nainte? Noi de unde-am venit?
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

N

you. S te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

Alone, the two of us have crossed vast marshes
on the slowly melting faces of the drowned.

For years wedve been i mmort al
In the attic, in Amsterdam, we saw terr ible sorrow in the
window.

How much longer shall we walk
between death and death, sand and sand?

A new past give us, a new death give us.
Give us this day the life of the day.

Singuri, am traversat amandoi intinsele mla’kini
pe feTele necaTilwr care “nc

Ani lungi am fost nemuritori.
Prin geamul podului in Amsterdam, noi a m
durere.

v nczuunp |

Cat mai avem de mers

“ntre moarte (i moarte, nisi,|

nNoun astnzidaAwen on onuo uthr entou
d-ee-oa mioudih ast nNnzi

Dnin e
Vi aTa
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.

15
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Letds

Drink, Heart

Drink, heart, from the heart of the wine;
empty a glass from is to is not.

Come, heart, say from where

this painful arrow was fired into you;
who with bow -and-arrow craft

chased you into trap and net

to capture you, chain you

to my eyes like a slave.

Drink, heart, from the heart of the wine:

empty a glass from is to is not

and lightly take turns in the dance of shackles.
What dar k slbduedgyounvgldtising,
so that head-lowered, chastened,

you chase your own shadow?

Empty a glass of nothingness;
drink, heart, turn into wine:

Amir Or

i ne.

speak you. Sn te vorbim pe t
Parallel Texts.
16
Bea, inimn

Bea, ,idininimeivinului
goleite paharul dintre
Spune, inimient de wunde
sngeat-alovt@eut er;oasn
cinelaarc [ i pshgepantifor
te-aprinspetine-n capcanhn, n
cineteea | egat “inil Atnelui t
de ochii mei in sclavie.
Bea, inimn, tu, din in
goleilte paharuyl de | a
schimbn | ocul “n dansu
Ce set e ~ rmfinwbitescralt mn tfiec
incat, pedepsit, apleci capul
i vonezi propria ta u
Gol eite paharul ni micu
bea, ifmiemm [ i
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
17
what the eyeds |it upon c e e a -aapeins dahii
in endless longing deseteaf Ahr n mar gi ni
will cover it like the water caapava acoperi
in a heart with no shore. i ni ma dezmnrginithn.
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
18
Vivamus Atque Amemus Vivamus atque amemus
Letds | ove beford nightfall SA trAim, sn iubi mopmp@eh n
Give the whole day for one moment, ziua "~ ndreéramnpes o cliphn
give and not miss it, die in a kiss so dimpnr er e,sdie nruiru m
for a thousand eternities! pentru TEdtmer ni tn
Come drunkenness, cover us both Vino beTi enepecamindoi nd e
with one blanket of forgetfulness; intr-unul v A luuilt;Aar i i
a thousand kisses to you, and few coppers omedesArut Ari MPéanr bAniufde
to old Charon i pentru Charon i
You who come out of formlessness, the turn of your neck Tu ce rnhAsar. d,icutburh gatalaia i r
is so beautiful it hurts. Unveil your face! "Hedur er os deAfrf atwlnanip.s n .
| dm roppedkin, 1 6m flesh i Mi-a f ost s musuntcarne pin carnea &a,
you see mefi and are gone. Mh viekte faci.nevhAzutn
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
19

=N

te vorbim pe tine
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
20
Here l at h

Here is my testimony: |l amArturia mea:
about fifty, father to an eight-year-ol d (you dono n jur de <cincizeci d e am(astanu se
making words into poetry, I vede),
actually transformhA cuvi nt el eeedcenu sewadea),iine
a kind of wild creature, here: fond
soul cuts, rebellion, lips A too sensitive, all eyes (as you see) un fel de f Aptivartimn snAl bati chnh

and actually what a mirror betrays is no deeper
than what it doesndt

is a two-dimensional Being-card,

framing the appearance of the Wanted.

One portrait glancing into a moment from the crowd of the
soul;

and the soul?

What can | show you aboutitwhi ch you dondt
Her e 8 s t-stadk wiidh grewt out of nothingness

here the knife

that cut it from the One.

Wh at a

s

cr est nesulletirev 6 Int n

(cum se vede)

i deef aptideacznstangilpofinda nu e

dec©t ceea ce nu aratn. Oglind

o caFiehidn "n doun dimensiuni,
nrimeazn apauuenTa Ur mAr it

Un portret contempland un moment din desimea sufletului;

‘H sufletul?

Ce-ar mai fi de spus despre el H

| at At wligiina de

iatn cuTitul

care a retezato din Unul.

A pgleran s e mumai loghil

t u 8?1 un
gr©u rnhAasAritn d
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.

21
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

Sunset

In this vulnerable, resting, sunset light

the eye is thickened with shadow, deepened by absence.
Things hang in space, ground down by being seen,
transparent fi

and the mode they exist in now

Is their mode of fading away.

The creating eye has weakened;
and the world that streamed fi is almost already all sea,;

whoeverds in front @ f me , b e
i s me, but i snot her e.
And itds already | ate. And

And we were left here, alone.

On the banks of the world

there we sat down, imploring our souls
There we weep, eyeless,

when our gaze sinks into the great sea

Apus de soare

¢n |l umina vul neraapusulun, odi hn
ochiul e ngrolat de umbrn,
Lucrurii |l eviteazn ~n spaMmizw,
transparente i

modullorde afi " n cl i pa de faTn

este modul lor de a se pierde.

Ochi ul creator a sl nbit;
lumea care acursi acumea pr oap dnniae;at n
cne n faTa mea, “~n spmatele me
esteeu, dar nu e aici.

Li-a sf acziu.t Ziua s-a sfarkt.

Am r A acy singuri.

Pe TArmul | umii

acoloaml ez ut , i Amp $uftetel®in d u

Acol o pl ©ngem, fnrn de ochi,
cOnd privirea ni se afundhn
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and we suddenly remember
who we have been.

Amir Or
Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
23

t e

N

[ i de o-cdutem anminte
cine am fost.
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
24

=N

te vorbim pe tine.
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
25
The Temptation Ispita
This was the temptation: Asta era ispita:
to rub the | against the you, de-a atinge eu asupra lui tu,
our thought against its images. gandul nostru de imaginile sale.
To feel. De a simTi
We were there before, you remember, Fusesem di naadoctaminteec ol o,
without mother or father, without navel, fAmama [i tata, fArA bur
marked only by the first cut. “nsemnati numai de cea (
Free of weight, measurement, destruction Li ber.i de greutate, mAs!
we wandered inside each other, dreamt worlds, cmlt oream unul “hkmi,cel nl a
lived. trni am.
But the stakes were too low, Dar miza era prea joash,
therisk i only a game. riscul A un simplu joc.
Desire was action, DorinTa era acTiune,
instantly complete. sAvoeriitn pe | oc.
And thatds the way (remer infelul acesta( ~ Ti and mtieil aid:;j?un <
by a single desire, printr-o dorinTnhn, una
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe ti
Parallel Texts.
26

by a glance. i o privire
And now wedre here, in tt l ar acum ne aflnAnm aici,
rubbing this in, with effort A forTOnd aceste | uicruri
every single sensation, every meeting. fiecare senzaTie “n part
Our suns rise and set, Sorii ne rnAnsar Ii apun,
our worlds get old, lumilenoast re “ mbnhtr ©nesc,

but here:

suddenly we find

a new wrinkle in our soul,
andthish i s f or r eal
we can lose, destroy,

finally we are alive.

For a moment

we can even die.

“"nsnh aici
gnsim deodat n
un nou rid in suflet,

l'tds r | astai edecadevAr at . E adevn
putem pierde [ di struge
“n sfoOriit suntem vii
Pentru o cliphn

suntem chiar Tn stare de a muri.
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Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.

27
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Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
28
El Amor Brujo El amor brujo
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
29
Circus Circ
| bought a girl and a whip. Am cumphnr d&unbgi. f at n
ltds a set, they said, |ike Fac un set, ziceau, ca ursul pe lafH
like poker and a card up the sleeve. Ca |l a poker, plus <car
She knows how to put on a performance, they said, FataWli e sn joace, spune
shedol | repay the investment E tare, face totbanii.
A girl and a whip is enough, she said, O f ‘#&unici 1"Hajung, zise ea
a whip is enough for a girl, e suficient un bici I
itds a set, she said, and we vininset ziseHl s ein patiudabe,
like a flute and snake, like me and you, ca un Hrpe cu fluierul, sau tu 'Heu,
like the whip and the whip in the heart. cabiciul  bi ci ul de Il.a mi
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Letds

Here

What,

what shall I do with you?

My gipsy, my fix, my oyster, sea fi

only a few spiritual members

gather in front of you, speechless:

my eyes, |lips, |l oins,
i And the heart, my love, where is the heart?
Here and here, and there, my love,

in every place

that your lips touch.
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Amir Or

speak
Parallel Texts.

30

you. Sh te vorbim pe
Aici

Ce,

ce sh fac eu cu ¢tin

‘Hganca mea, doza, stridia, marea meah
doar confra™H spirituali

se adunn, fnrnHcuv O
ochii, gura, trunch
fi i inima, iubirea mea, inima unde e?
Aici 'Haici 'Hacolo, iubirea mea,

n tot locul

unde atingi tu cu buzele.

t

ne.
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Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
31

=N

te vorbim pe tine
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How

How to say this? You
You are fruit bursting in the heart,

You are the name the dumb mouth bears
Like sea in the earth
| touch, and envy my touching hand;
Touching, | yearn to touch.

Terror of this motionless moment:
You are here inside here inside here.
Here the soul-fire burns, burns.

The heart unconsumed.

0 s

(@]}

(@}

Amir Or
speak yo
Parallel Texts.

32
r Cum
el t
el t

u.

S
i
i

Sh te

Cum

N spun?
f rmu c texlp

vorbim pe

t

Eiti prea

lomaleazhn

“'n

numell ep@par m@atr gur a
S camareainp al maHac pu mOnt ul ui
At i n-migdlozesc mana careatinge;
atingand, insetez a atinge.

Teroare de cl

el t

ai ci “nl

i pa :aceast a

Auntru ai

Sufletul-f | acnratdear de

I ni
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
33
Moon Luna
The animal between my legs howls Ani mal ul dintre picioare
to the animal between your legs. la animalul dintre picioarele tale.
The moon between my teeth howls Luna dintre din "lHmei url A
to the moon in your heart. la luna din inima ta.
The animal in my heart smells you always. Animalul din inima mea THadul mech
mirosul.
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Letds

Damned

Love, you are black like her scorching eye,
gape like the throat of night.

Damned, you touch the maddened heart
that turns to flesh
to teeth.

You bind me to your shadow like a dog,

to burning skin,

to this smell in the dark.

Damned, you whistle up the howl in the chest
and turn as if to go;

turn her back on me,

her arse, shoulders, nape,

her long black hair.

Amir Or
speak

you. Sh te vorbim pe ti

Parallel Texts.

34

Bl est emathn

| ubi r e, Hicaoehwlreiparjelitor ,
chscatn precidkin gO©tl ejul r

Bl estematn, atingi i ni ma
ce se transformn “n trup
indin"H

De umbra ta mn | egi ca pe
de pielea arzand,

de mireasma din intuneric.

Bl estematn, f | uieputmeul a wur
W dai sn pleci;

adu-mi-o Tnapoi,
fundul, umerii, grumazul,
pnrul ‘@megrli.ung
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Letds

Old Song

Even the lightest separation has sorrow in it.
What we saw and were has passed,

fallen from our eyes and gone

piling one more autumn on our chests.

Even the lightest separation has sorrow in it

but when two lovers go their own way

the heart burns unconsumed, uprooted but not rootless,
too heavy to bear.

Even if we shared the shadow of a tree on the road,
these lives of ours have passed like shadows;
or if we shared happiness in a view of sunset
our sun has set with it
into a dark sea.

Twilight envelops all, the wind stops breathing;
but, beyond darkening light,

Amir Or

speak

Parallel Texts.

35

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Cantec vechi

Li cea mai micnhn despnrTire |
Ceam vhzut noi (i am fost a
pl ecat de la ochii noltri 1
“"ngr nmirde ngaw pi ept “ncn o to
L i cea mali micnhn despnrTire
c©nd i ub ipddrimul puifiecare n
i nima arde fArn sn se consul
i mw fdee rAdAcini, prea gre
Lde-am sta ~ mpr e uumbracopaculiy u m |
ca umbrele au trecut vieTilg
[ i -ather mpreunn f erapusdersea® unui
cu el i soarele nostru a aj

Ve Ve

n mar ea ntunecattr

V (
nti

ui e
ce

“nvnl
Uumi na

tot,
S €

Crepuscul ul
di ncol o de |
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Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
36

when theyodve circled their d u p h -aa mtit ge cerul lor, ochii
will open again under lids of fog: iar ni se vor deschide sub
spiritdéds still bl owi ng t hr adierea calmn a spiritul ui
the shadowds still in the i maginea nemilcatn a umbrei
and in the sunset that doe: ihapusul care nu e mai sf Or
wedl |l separate for an infi. ne vom despnr Ti entru o inf
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
37
Correction CorecTie
for the sin of being spoiled with words and mistaking the call pentru phcat ul de a fira rfhAisf
of Love; chemarea lubirii;
for turning away from myself like shadow from body, face pentr u f agmtinbofs declaimin® ca umbra de la corp,
from heart; faTa de la inimn;
for the sin of 6&What will the pentru phcatesh bpunédCéumea?d
for the sin of having followed the spell of praise under the la sine; pentru mandrie;
stage lights; pentru p Rac fa wrrmak hipdoea laudei n luminile
for my ear that has abandoned listening, scenei;
for the utterance of the mouth which I have spoken, yet my pentruurechea mea care a renunTat
soul has not; pentru ceea ce gura mea a rostit darsufletul nu;
for sin I 6ve committed agair pentru pncatul comis “mpotri
no kindness, beating fAarn b dovimdu ant e ,
my breast; pieptul ;
for calling Yours my own; pentru a a@ampauc®ndneste al Tnhnu
for having sinned before You by anxiety and vain fear, pent rHtamgrehtcunelinite zadarmican
for having fed the fire of doubt from the log of the tree of pentruhcmhéamcnr a ~ budteanubede pom ald
plenty; abunden’ti;
for having been dilatory in growing; pentru cn am crescut | a " ntcC

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
Bucuresti 2014



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
38
for having shut my door and having neither heard nor seen nor pentru ch am ~ namhauzin-airh av rimewt
let happiness enter me naml nsat fericirea sn intre
when beholding Your being. atunci cO©nd priveam fiinTa T
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Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
39
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te vorbim pe tine
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn
Parallel Texts.
40
POEM POEM
For you Pentru tine

| shall awake the harp at dawn Voi trezi harfa in zori
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe t
Parallel Texts.

1. A seed sown in sand waits years for rain.

This poem will be a poem of another century, not different
from ours.
This poem will be safely hidden under heaps of words until,

among the last grains in the hourglass,
like a ship in a bottle, it gets seen. This poem

that will speak of innocence. And ordinary people,
who seem thrown up by the course of events, like latef

coming gods,

wi || |l i sten to it for no r ea
raising their backs like snakes

outofthejunk,and t her e woneklse be an
to hurry from, and it wonot

di fferent from its beginning

41

ne.

1.Seminatn “n TAr ©nnA s n a@intiBgi. a

Acestpoemv a f i poemul altui secol
Acest poemvastaascunsinr-un munte de cuvi
printre ultimele fire ale clepsidrei

caunvaporintr-o sticln, va fi vhAzut.
va mAarturi si despre inocenTn.
ce se trezesc aruncaTi “~n curs
flvorasculta,di n acel eal i motive pr e«
“nnAl Ficindsupi narea asemenea | erp

-

din gunoi ; | i nu vaaldoki sta un
delacar e s n tienvaavealbirealt $farkt

decét i-a fost inceputul. Nu va fi bogat
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Amir Or

Letds

speak

Parallel Texts.

and wondt be poor. Wonodét ©bo

or carry out what it says

and wono6ét understate or puff
This poem, if it speaks to vy
musebabe and wondt sl eep with vy
or i f O you, man, wonot -kpne

t
and wonot t a k and fleshfas it hassnothas motdi

what? Maybenow | 61 I summon it, the
0 barely

of the century: here, sick with healthi t 6 s

drags its legs in the sticky current of contemporary thought
or gets stopped to show its papers and have its trivia counted

on an abacus. The inventory: flowersand staples,
corpses (yes, no worry), tall glasses. After staplesii

also butterflies and many footprints and other hooks and

42

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
i nu vaNufisesrraaosadii sTirmmupr or
ori sn duchAn la bun sf riit cee
el nu se va npreanhriorriaicogealo. s e v a
Acestpoem, d-Bicnvorbeite Tie, femei
babymu zZii-ame s se cul cetadllui;ti ne
pentrutine, b h r b a thgepunamaaz n, nu u cfardkaz n

nusedespoaiede cuvinte | d-& muafine,
ce?Acum poate voi convoca poemul prost

al secolului: iatn-I, bolnav d e s 1 pabia raerge

setaraie prin curentul lipicios al gandirii contemp orane

sau e oprit, i se cer acteleili s e rfleanurile n

cu abacul. Inventarul: flori |
hoituri (da, nute-ngr i j or a) , pahar & "~ nal
fluturi (i urme de pali o mul T
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Amir Or

Letds

speak

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

shelves
for the arguments of scholarly criticism, and also just to fool
around, teeth

against teeth, with the chaotic smiles of a chameleon that
doesndt know

its colors long since turned
incomprehensible tranquility

into a parable. Or in

someone el seds | uck i
goal other than

to try
t hat have no

a bit of fun the length of a line. Spread orange on the blue
of evening sky: now, plaster on a little cloud. Climb

on, look down: sea of sea, sand of sand.
Or fingers. Ten jointed worms

move with inexplicable charm. Now they encircle
a sphere whose curve is faulty, wonderful,
furthermore

fleshy,

43

pentru argumentele criticii acade mice, apoi, din amuzament,
dinte

pentru dinte , zambetele haotice ale cameleonului care nu-i i
i tie

culorile devenitdemult par abol A. Sau “n ne
ncercnAnm norocul amntarscui va | a |
care nu au alt scop dec®©t, sn

unpicded i s t rcét'tad versul. intinde orange pe albastrul
cerului inserat; lipete-a cum un Wroori | or .

mai departe, p r iinwald: magea de mare, nisipde nisip.
Or i degetele. Zece vier mi arti
mi | ¢ ©se dudnexplicabil farmec. Acum ele cuprind

sferade o rotunjime imperfecth, s u p er b A maideparten o
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Letds

y ou can say a word (itods
a peach). And these words their taste is full of the taste

of being, of a tone that accompanies the sight with wonder

Amir Or

speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.

44
a poTi rosti un cuv®O©nt (e un fru

and not with a thought -slamming din. And this is the poem:

it
beach,
to plastic bottles, to its own words. All it sees

S i n gay,,to thedar tha stuck to your

is black on white, transparent or grainy.

foot at the

It is no less naked than you. Also no more. Only through

this exactness

that has no measure excepthe curves of a
a pot of cyclamen or a hair on a bath rail.
Creatures here dondot want t

there, wanting only that, are, for now, the possibility

of becoming creatures here, of becoming this antiquity

0]

piersicn). Ligustaldoeesptinae gusiw i nt e

fiinTei, al tonul ui ce “nsoTel
i nagomotul ce love'le gandul. Acesta e poemul:

el cO©Ontn, sn scptbmemrilna pregpd ad
la sticlele de plastic, la propriile sale cuvinte. Tot ce vede

e negru pe alb, transparent ori granulat.

Nu-i mai puTiec®©tuti ne. Ddaip rniincia
exactitate

mAsuratn numai de rotemji mil e
devasulcuciclamesaufr ul de pnr pkaefr ©n;
Fi i ndesaici@eu vor sn [tie. FiinTel

de colo,vrand doar asta,suntd e o c a md a t Sibilidatea r |

de adevenif i ide dia, de a fi acest obiect de anticariat
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Letds

that has nothing to say other than me, mewithout limit

without you. A dog lies on a step in the afternoon
sun and does not distinguish itself from the flies.

Amir Or
speak you. Sn te wvor
Parallel Texts.
45

care alta nu are de spus decéaeu, ey

fnrn tine. Un cO©i
d u pamiezii 'Hnu se diferen'Ha z n
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Amir Or
Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
46
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te vorbim pe tine.

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
Bucuresti 2014



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
47
2.Rai n. Heds torn out f 2. Ploaia. El e smuls din sine .
You bite, swallow, actually crack line after line Muti, “nghiTi, de fapt spargi
in front of this screen, spit aici n faTa ecranulaufi , scuip
a Hungarian sound track. Anc o bandhA sonorn maghiarn.-iOEst e
by you: to live between walls, to be covered by them and move pentru tine: sn atopefitdedI|te, “snit rt
into a fetal rhythm: eat and drink, fill up a petrol tank, “n ritm foet amplirreivo®@reai belmei n
order groceries, read poems, sleep. Faster: comanzialimente, ci t el t i Maiepede;, dor m
a filmed commercial, video clips, o reclamn fil mauptgryl vi deocl i pu

a microwave, peep booths at a porno movie. Faster:

capsules, transfusion, electrodes. Fater:

donot be born. You are not
now
outside this poem. I't doesnt

in a page, a line or a comma. This full stop is a point

cu microunde, cabine la cinematograful porno. Mai repede:

capsule, transfuzie, electrozi. Mai repede:

sA nu te nalt]i Nu elti, acum
n afara acestui poem. EI nu
intr-o paginn, un vers, o Vvirgul
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Amir Or

Letds

speak

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

that floats in infinite space just because you distance your gaze
from it.
Look, there are clouds on it, orange on the blue evening sky,

sea of sea, sand of sand, and people walking,
sitting, | ying, swimming or making love. Choose for yourself

ti me. Wher e
Per haps

a place and
into a pointof vi e w.

are y
y oud d here,

nowis called by a number: twenty second
of the first, one thousand nine hundred and ninety -five,

twelve thirty, in the afternoon, Sunday. And good that you
came.

Tomorrow | 61 1 ywruibtled tlhevep oem

St

solely yours. And its location, size, colors and furniture
your perspective also its windows, which face

=]

a home or homeson the outskirts of the poem, in its centre or

48

pluteliteinhmiaspaTidodri
de el.
Vezi, deasupra lui sunt nori, orange pe albastrul cerului seara,

p 8 d grvilern 1

Mare de mare, nisip de nisip, oameni care merg,
stau,  faodagoste. AlageT i

oc i timp. Uadege$ti ?2cacea

I
intr-un punct de vedere. Poatevreis 1t e naldci ?

-

numnhrdiounzec:i [
nougimci, sute nounsz

acumeste numit printr -u n
ant ©i a, o mi e
doisprezece treizecip.m., d u miAinvenit, Ge.bine.

Maine scriu poemulincareveilocui.l at n: casa ac

doarata Pozi Tia ei, dimensiuni

perspectiva ta, ca 'H ferestrele indreptate

o N

spre casa ori casele de la periferia poemului, Th centru ori
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Amir Or

Letds

speak

te vorbi

=N

you. S m pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

above it:
see its trees pass by, itsnhabitants, cafes, and flying saucers,

cavalry, elephants, parchments from which the sea has just
withdrawn,

they all flicker between there-is and there-i s nd t ,
and its focus,

bet

bet ween being and me, betweer

me and more me: a pot of cyclamen, a hair

on a bath rail etc.). So go out and see: this poem, given over
to meaningless murmurs, it and | have nothing

but what is between here and | am. (This is not an endine,
here i
| wrote another one.) Now i

*the word ohomedé or Oohoused in Hebr

deasupra:
vezi pomii trecand, locuitorii, cafenelele, farfurile z bur nt o

cavaleria, elefanTii, p a abiarsa
retras,

toate poOl pOi e “enxtirset nex i snthr el
privirii,

“ntre fiinTn i eu, ntre aac
eu (i tot eu vaspAr cu ciclam
pe franghia din baie etc.). Tu i e | i: acestipoemeledat la

mur mur e f Ael’AeunwnaVeml e s
dec ©t
i afi A

am mai scris unul.) Acum i

cénseeatl 6i(nuk acesmwltimulwers,

*cuvantul 3c a 6 dri 3a c adsareinebr ai cn I i sensul d
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Letds speak you. S
Parallel Texts.
50

N
~—
(¢

vorbim pe tine

) 4
I
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

3. His inside gropes at things, turns outward.

Come sit down, see: houses return to their places

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
51
3l nteriorul | ui bO©j bO©i e du.prt
Vino, Ilezi, -metrevirel te: casel e
l a I ocul T or. Gerul il uminea:

slowly. The frost lights up the windowpane. One more day.

Come sit down. Coffee or tea
hard boiled egg or sunny side up. Yogurt or sour cream. Jam
or honey.

This life, impossible with it
and impossible without: morning or evening, man or woman,

cold or hot A come sit down. What else is new? The sea and

the sand

sink into each other, and th
interrupts,

and | look at you holding flotsam and jetsam

and there isndt even a ship,

€

Vino, stai. Cafea oriceai?Za h nr , | stgutuerdtile:Al a

ou fiert tare sau doun. olcahurutr i or i sm
miere.

ViaTa, imposibil cu

i imposibil fAarn: dimineaThn
recesaucaldi vi no Jos. <£taimai e nou?
se cufundhnlalithnanu nexieat A col a
nu intrerupe

[ i mnA u ilHéand Festuri naufragiate

i nici emducmapomnu, situalia e
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

Parallel Texts.

52

and both of us are cut into the same sentence and carry it
further,
each for himself. Come sit down,

say: one or many. Slavery or freedom. Me
or you. Love or. How could you know. Fear.

Only in forgetfulness, when w
or footprintspunddtohehedwond

and they dondt mark the pictu
between them and is gone and never existed. Come sit down.

Tomato, cucumber, spring onion, cream cheese,
slices of kummel bread, margarine, salt.

Evenifyousay:wai t , you® fievediflehecki ng
on my place and actions, what will change?

Il n fact I 6m sitting in front
| & m doi niy fraanlthe begitning everything. In fact

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
amandoi suntem d Al ftiui " n aceeali frze
departe,

fiecare pentru sine. Vino, ia loc,

spune: unul sau ondbedate.EuScl avi e
sau tu. Dragoste sau. Cum sn
Doar “"n wuitare, ¢c©nd nu avem
ni ci ur mel e paiilor, i ar cuvi
iar ele nu definesc imagini,
ineel e i pier@a fiosnicivoaoat h i
Roiie, castravete, ceapn ti my
felii de p©ine de secarn, mat
Chiar dacn spuiichiiar-nidesdfacn, vi ¢

locul 'Hfaptele, ce se va schimba?

Defaptacumstau ~n faTa computerul
fac toate acestedi de la inceput, totul. De fapt
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youdre sitting in frhonmgtyt of t au tu stai “n faTa unei pagini &
as | am. In fact at this very moment you touch ca | mi ne. De fapt “n chiar
from inside out, devour the w dinlAuntru “n afarn, devorezi
spilling out from you: orange on the blue of morning sky, frost s e r edindinesafiange pealbastrul cerului diminea "8l ger
burning on the windowpane, cup of tea i whatever carear de ferestrelidqtceeacam| ca de
you chose ard came into being. So just this way, tu ai ales i a luat fiinTh.
choose now, too: me for example alege i acum: pe mine de exc¢
one breakfast, one more day. Here. mi cul dejun, “ncn o zi. Aici
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Amir Or

Letds

speak

Parallel Texts.

4. Tendril gropes / coils / on groping tendril.

Already too late to go back and dangerous to stop
what we spoke and so existed, actions like these.

Help yourself. A glass of liqueur, a cigarette, a TV
or any alibi you want

(1 f you
continue to write: inside of a thigh, texture of lips, one palm
gathering a handful of a convex reality, a nipple in its middle).

True,

this poem repeats what is impossible to repeat
and,asfromadoori n a desert, i1 tds ir

without meeting it outside. Look: roads and pavements
air and seaports, communication satellites. Look: outer

space from oheredé; in a poem
a question of relationships like anything else
andnot only that, every oOthere

55

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

AlLiana /caswet A ncolihaehtenut p
Prea tOrziu snhn te mai ntorci,
ceea ce aastfelaexishiftaptie de .genul
Servd ttee. Un pahar de liqueur, o
sauoricealibivrei( dacn nu te superi, el
continua sn scriu: “n interior
adun®©nd wun pumn de realitate

Adevnr at

poemul r e qee tmposibil elerepetat
[ i dcaprinedop o ar tpustiu, um po"Holeca

fArdA ant ©l ni afarn. Privelte:

aer, porturi | a mare, sateliTi
cosmicdeaa i ¢ i éun poémmca acestae o

chestiune der e |, aalniofice altceva

[ i nu fapwlmafieccaredacol 06 este dej a
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Amir Or

Letds speak

Parallel Texts.

gapes towards window and memories fi

devour the whole room: sea shore, palm trees, her boyish
body

is stooped over the notebook, her head inclined and her hair,
black, smooth, falls

and covers the universe. Lips, inside of a thigh, breasts
that are budding now, a Japanese nose, buttocks.

The one who said and was this order i has no fear, or at least
has forgetfulness, while each moment his gaze buds on what

he sees.

I 61 1 wr it e itidisappear word by woid | | | et
and not be so much; and each line will begin and end

like a fly landing in a room of mirrors. Once more:
sea of sea, sand of sand. Look and create them,

hold them for a moment between wandering boundaries,

56

you.

se caprca

Sn

t

e vorbi

feéneasntmdir

devoreazhn
bni eTeaschn
aplecatn

net ed

acope

,

rn

n

deasupr a

ntreaga

cnder e

un

i ver sul

m pe ti

i | e

odai e:

Buzel e,

care inmuguresc acum, nasul japonez, pulpele.

Cel cea
are u

celorvhzut e

rost.i
i tare,

Acum scriu asta:

SA nu

ca o0
mar e

Ti-ke
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fix them in letters like an orderly cry fixelaezA n | itereordort pe un stri
to say what there isnd6t, wastr spunandceeacenue,nua fost, nuvafi
and dondét bother more thanii tt [ nu-Tinaifacegrii.Renun® acluimfi ar
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5. When he knows heds crawlin 5.Candelil tie ch se tornite,. ml
Hold a world. A cigarette, a glass, lips, tine o | ume. O Tigarn, pahar
t he weight of your | imbs on greut atea corpul die t emnpe fadal
your face,

autumn leaves on the pavement, a lunch bag, a warm smell

and handsthatc over you up before th:
Now for a moment: dondt hol d.
and furnish whatoés inside yo
world,

without placing green on the leaves or
on the remembered palm tree at the sea shorgnear

that boyish body, stooping over a notebook).
Let the leaves mingle with the pavement, to rest there,

be not 0Ol eavesod at al |, not 0

frunzele toamnei pe ciment, punga cu pranzul, un miros cald
i moini e@rreaitret emcoog zi ua s

Acum pentru o
d e skare
shimpodobeasan td exee

cl i.p mmumul Mad as

farn a fi

fmAn a pune
Thami ntirea

verde pe frunze se¢
pal mierul ui, Il a m:

bni eTeascnhn, aplecath
f r u namesteee inpavaj s seh odi hnea:c

siluet a
Lasn

7

sn nu mhiumzed, nici aTignri
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vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

60

Let ds
ol i pso. Expand in you | ike e
|l i ke sea on a shore.ideydnce th

turn them off and on again. Turn off, turn on,

off-on, and again. Now
do the same thing with the wo

a thing among things. Watch it sailing in the expanse
of a body, turn -off-turn -on-turn -off and see

wh at y oadedof. &llthis is just
the allegory in the story.
binary rhythm

will continue to say nothing to anyone who asks f

l , you, etc. And, why not, I
here, we created this outside world. This orange
on the blue; the oOinsultd, th

A birutineseticitant r n s ftei r A

sau
camarea |l a TArm Li cOnd au a
tu sn |e stingi, snh | e aprin:
iar i iar Acum

fn asta cu | umea n care tu ¢
un lucru printre sthuaviug®nd UTrn

corpul ui tiAat i mpe, nprei vel te

a |. Todtd astea suntdoar
Vom c o palpaim tan riten rbinar

dince el i
alegoria din poveste.

vom continua sn nu spurem ni-
eu, tu etc. Li de alegerieenu, snA ¢
i atam, creat aceast.Acestaramge e xt e |
pealbastru;di nsul a6, &speranTad, ¢
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quivers between us, between thereisand there-i sné6t , b tremurn “ntre noi , esterintre e cee:
this and that. Letds call it aceasta [i aceea. Sn chemAm
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te vorbim pe tine.
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Letds speak

Parallel Texts.

~

6. Hand over hand. (What broke out i touches.)

You say: to be penetrated, to penetrate. Sesand, sand-sea
verging on the very centre. Words fall between us

like something broken. Listen, | love you.
But you, having it only your way, exist, exist, exist.

You are not being paid for this and still,
Mr. and Mrs. Other, you stroll along the street as if

youdre only a name and have n
act like you, repeat the movements

which you repeat. Tell me, reflection fi
| throw another stone at you i is anyone more actual than me?

| say sand-sea, seasand. Like something
broken: a multiplication of faces, legs and hands like
something

63

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

6.MOn n me n . -aintdenpla i atingeri.)

Tuspuira fi pnAtruns, -rmarepnate-nisipn d e .
aproape de miez. Cuvintele cad intre noi

ca un obiect ewtpiabest.. Ascul t n,
Dartu,dupnn voi axtid tdogarexilti, e
Ni meni nu te plAtelite pentru
D-l [-riac®!l nl alet pl i mbi pe stradrt
ai fi un si rapaveaburicuBue [ i n
procedez ca Ii tine, repet mi
pe care tu I|-mireflexpd Ti . Spune
mai ar unc o fpdcaréva mai reahdedd mine®

Spun mare-nisip, nisip -mare. Ca un lucru

spart: o
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that os
as often as you like.

Now

poem
where some sort of a world lives. Another possibility,

ther e.

t hereds

not really di
You donot sto
a mirror and
written. | t s
sky,

Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
64
So: enough. C car e .Desiulsintaarce-telamine.Te | as snhn pl
de céate ori vrei tu.
no |l onger a diff Intrencinumaieniciodi f er enTn -acestpoemf ar |
unde t r iid ue fel de lume. Mai e o posibilitate,
fferent: here, y care nuefdpt:f e r nnu pldcirdeloc.
p coming for a m nurenun"H shA vi i .HBudesohm me nt
turn its pages i o o g |l i tdré paginile dinaintea celor deja
what you are: < scrise Astaeli: t r i st e Tceralui dibastra al setiie a

anger, insult, longing sucking the blue from your chest
or happiness that suddenly spills in front of the blue  of that
evening sky;

t

~

0OS
see

a

VOli
now

ce
or

whi ch
donot

accompani e

see.

And

furia, insulta, nostalgia care-"Hsorb albastrul din piept,
sau fericiredecaaenfsaT a aansitcars
nserat,

evoceacarens o T el t gprivindea c e
eu vAad “n clipd atsd avrisdup e ut iv
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world by world, now by now, o ne |l ume dupn | ume, acum dupn acu
and yet another one. In this poem that stumbles from page i “nchn unul. ¢mpaeadstcAnpdeomi e
to page you watch and flicker between letter and letter dupn foaie, tu privelti [ p ©

and vanish i present in every one of these apparently silent  ‘Hdispari i existandinfiecaredi n cent i me t7i |
centimeters ii

and donodt stop coming, and n nuincetadeavenil i a n ua deewnrDesitute rog,
please, nutemaiascunde pretut-anpdiemi t o’alta,l
dondt hide everywhere, talk t dnr-odatn.
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te vorbim pe tine.

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
Bucuresti 2014



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
67
7What 6s touching has ¢ 7.Ce atinge are of a.T n

Here | sit, on a bench in the park, and bask in the sun. Led pe o bancninsorescparc, iatn,
And next to me, as itods a par LOEngn mine, ca “n parc, stn o
only asks to return to the beginning, to the first performance nu cere dec®©t sn revinn | a “n
that youdve already seeniomVver pecarelai v n z ut invessiuni rhai slabea r

Then i you remember fi the light made us cry, and the world
was the centre,
like an underground terminus. Afterwards there were only

faltering explanations, poems maddened by a repetitive
yearning,

misunderstood apologies, and letters

t hat di dndt solve a thing.
those

who already believed in their existence. Like you and me

Apoi fi T-aduci aminte fi plangeam din cauza luminii , lumea
era centrul,

asemenea unuicapdeliniede metr ou. Duphn
explileeaTtante, poeme nnebuni
scuze gr eiisctisoi nTel ese
care nau rezolvat nimic. Oameni i au obosu
grnbit spre cei <care

credeaudinainte " n pr opr i.Lathe casnine n T n

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
Bucuresti 2014

-

C



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
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68
they believed in habit without thinking about it, wore it credeau “n obilnuinTAn fAarn sn
|l i ke a snakeds skin everwgre,mor ca pe o piele de | arligrerebanice mdi
fac,
shook their hands (O0OHell o! 6), le strdangeam mainile(d&s al ut 6) , ne pri vealil
from above or below in the same pain. More or less the desusoridejos Thaceeal i dur er emai molt
same thing sau mai pu’id
was written in books, though in them time was different, full of acelali lwucru, ddédriti, &dadlno dtei n

teeth
biting the back of this time, which in that world wore the world.

There were things without time at all: a checked dress in the
wind,

skin under fingers or sunlight, a wound that healed up and
disappeared,

purple briarwood buttons, an electric wire
cutting the window in two, the fluttering of a
morning

or a hiding place among tall grass i

curtain in the

d i naict, carap w & r d e Inllumeasaceea

Mai erau | i detmprrochiath earodrirbrift u t
vant,

pieleasub degete ori @oafiedec at a
rolii nasturii de mnAncel, wun f
t Aifnedr eastra "n uwaeoapdardél et dir m
ori as c uinzerbarioralte @ a
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these taught me something everyone knows. You can lucruridi n car eataHet mavtin Tupmd & .
simply ignore it, pulling a f ignora asta, cu grimasa: ace mai faci?0 ,
oSonofabitch! 6 o0l deem thato a i cnldoasul er ed drad¢ dtianpul e xi
by being chased: along an unweeded path  the house turns cand il vanezi. pe potecan e p | i v i tcasadevine
into a back yard, into balding grass and a bra on a line, curtea din spate, iarba cheal

and déja vu fills up what can be seen with hallucinations
that were earlier called a dream. The way out of the house

passes through scrap-heaps of images of existence, and out of
them
the countless arms of those begging for faces stretch

toward you with a thinning howl: see me, see me and believe in
me,

| dm your son that you fhoved,
and be redeemed. | cry with them out of stupidity, cry

and donot |l ook back, donot | o

déja-vu umple vizibilul cuhal uci naTi i ,

pecarenai nte | e numeam Vi Sse. | e
trecepindele ur i | e gQu nimmagi ni al e
aceasta

nenumnrate braTele celor care
sentind cAtre tine cu wpmi F@p
privehtiei-mir,ede

suntf i ul t N waiiybigiagenar ¢ al -miAfm e, i a
fi fii montuit. Eu pl ©ng cu e

i nu mA wui't napoi, nu mA Ui
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they greet your other faces: hungrier. You shut eisal utn cel el al neailifenéta Hiachiz2 t a

the dictionary in which olife
a fridge, a bottle, a T.V. But despiteeverything

t hey o r i@ thayeconge out the freezer like a genie from a
bottle

and hop into the screen.
them do to you.

And already the stage lights up, a curtain rising fold by fold (or
rather

You shut your eyes and let go. Let

veil after veil), a forest of eyes, soundsand your-body in front of
you

appears from nowhere, rolls out from inside the stomach
leaving you no |

beyond itself. You go down stone stairs to the river,
strip naked, still dancing. Two brownish youths
splash water on a buffalo until it gives in and goes under. A

di ¢cTi onarawui &d&doar la plurag * deschizi cartea,

frigiderul, sticla, televizorul. In ciuda a orice
eisuntaicii i es din refrigerator c:¢

i sar pe ecran. ¢nch-nk©mpt ko
fach.

Scena se i | umi n e fald du,faldgsau rhai
degrabhn

val dupn ovhApndur e de ocethfipu I'sru
apar de niciunde, se rostogolescdin b u r, huAT mna i | a®l
eu

di ncol o de sine. Cobor.i |l a r C
te dezbraci, d auniwi©n d . Doi bni
stropescunbivol p ©n n cedesashfdrndn.
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Letds
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Parallel Texts.

hawk dives
into a reflection of a banyan tree, inside the net laid, it seems,

by a fisherman; outside
and down.

the alarm of a parked car goes up

You extricate yourself from the blanket; still full of eyes you
gather your body

and drag your feet to the shower like a recurring dream. Good
morning,
| say, and take you out slowly slowly

from the mirror to the towel, that brings you back further
into this body, and dresses you with a face. You

begin to use a palate, a tongue, a throat, lips, and extricate from
there

~

a hoarse sound no6 t hat t es
*0olifed in Hebrew is plural, ol i fe
context.

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
71

pl onjeazn
in reflexia unui smochin,inplasa” nt i nsn, cum s
de un pescalrar mad arumei mal i ni
coboarn.
Te desf aci;plindeochipgidum,r A~ T icorpud u n
'WHtardi pi ci oarele po©nnAa la dul,
di mi neaTa,
zic i twmcetarfaag A" ncet
di n o ddprosop, Geea ce te readuce mamult
“n acesH mbruspcfiaitThA. ¢cncepi
s f oluweeed dguii, o | i, ombgat, buze H de acolo

desprinzi uncauret eshgdbnt aer

*cuvantul avi aTnlé mbra ebraicn exi st Ald apara

doar in context.
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you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

8. A face weaned from being a mouth.

What have | to do with this poem: now, when my gaze lingers
one more moment after or between the words, when they
havenot

yet separated from the world and only desire stands
bet ween the beginning and the

and what isnd t ?
me,

S i n c leas rno Bubjsct, jpsoli@eyou or

since this poem has no subject, but only a predicate,
and all the rest is still no more present

than the blotch of light after you look at the sun, only
movement

is the subject here; the poemrests upon it. And all the other
things

8FaTa care a “ncetat d

Ce am eu dea face cupoemul acesta: cand privirea meaacum
intarzie

un moment dupnhn saui’imtdr € nacuv i
nedezlptede | ume [ i numai dorinTa
ntrenceput i sforiit, ntre ce

[ c e e a Decveemenca poenul nu are subiect, la fel ca
ine i ca mine,

— —

de vreme ce poemul nu are subiect, ci doar predicat
iar restul oricum nu e mai prezent

dec©t pata de teluiiHniscae,mi L p @steciai
subiectul exclusiv; pe el se spr i j i rldate pgeteklta
lucruri
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are drawn, it seems, from impressions of space; indicated, it sunt extrase, probabi |ce pada fnfost
appears, indicate
by the flight of movement : f  prin fuga de mi ldare: de aicie un pom, de aici mai departe
onwards
the scent of a tree, from here  the roots stop being earth. Up  mireasma pomului,deaici r Andnci ni | e nu m
to here P © naiti
a leaf (a divided green surface, its margins dented, flawed efrunzn (o suprafaTn divizatn

by a brown stain or two); now anotherline i i t 6 s t hie de vreo d o upite cafenii), acum alt contur i estep e Ti ol u

and soon: a branch. | nsel dteh ¢ | i c uard@mrdh.c nl nunt rad ag hagrot aptfr
water

whose names are o0l aked or or lizicedlaco6sauaploaie6. Af ar n se numelii;n n ,

called odayo,; "nAnuntru e altceva, | egfat de

inside itdés something el se,

behind i

o0shadowbd. And this is wondel dZumbén Asmitaunat, fiindlarnunpseTie
is an oako,

OHere ies gmpom, Michelled, anc &atopevecinaMichelle6 [ i maimiltar
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oHI , I missed youdé, 0Go to he aSalut, mi-a fost d o sau dua-te-&4 i n a 3aUbhda hic
were you all this time?¢dé,; but fostat©ta timp?6 dar niciun pom
grow or wither  except the way the world does: nu crileisee vestejelte al tfel
itds even registered as o0tr ee dealtfeleinregistatcagpomoé “n i nventarul
So | eep distanck asdistance: the handt hat 6 s be Atunci SsA phAstr Am mnsat adn Tha rcea
and me e amintirea Celuicaré nuareesterior.
is the memory and the forgetfulness of the One who has no

outside.
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Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
77
9. The mouth that suckled is the mouth that nurses with a 99Gura care a supt ewuband. a c
howl.
No matter where you plooccorkd iitss Oriunde pri vedAtiest a o € ondeosa rec.

home

from everywhere to everywhere,andno-wh er eds ffr e
crossing landmasses by way of stormy water, climbing air into a
never-ending sky,

forgetting how your face looks, till suddenly it emerges like
memory

You si't i n
ng:

from whatods seen.
and candt help seei

out of the fog, a fig tree grows in the old cistern
and the grass is tall and moist, still delineated, still green to the
touch.

And yet, what could | say to a tree  when its bark touches my

de pretutindenila pr et uti ndeni unde @6xXi

de astan

traversand mase de uscat pe ape furtunoase ur c ©nd
sprecerulnesf ©r [ it

ui t ©nd ¢Hu ml aa r fipa®'HLNA
memoria

c ©mils abrreu s

din ceeacesevede.d st ai "ndedihmi meadin

| i nunponfuikipri ve
prin,ceavdédchiul [ an$mochinm apn c
[

iarbaeenal t A aramedht umeeidalcar , p iep

Li t o tpatéuispunepemului cand scoar Timni
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Parallel Texts.
78

cheek atinge obrazul
and it has no visible beginning? All this conversation [ nuizbhue “~nceput. Toatn cony
is a single word without names, faded, continuous, remaining: euncuvantf nrn nume, palid,: conti
where do you end and where, renewing again and again, unde sf ©r | ,énhoitiar Hiar unde
do you begin? Where does it happen,where did it happen incepi?Undesent ©mp | N rainmplag, s
and why does it hurt, and what is it that hurts, and what, de ce domumeddareeli ce,
after all, brought us back our faces? pOnn | a-auramfusnef eTel e “napoi ?
Sheep ripped and chewed above the cistern. Light examined Oile au rupt | i a u dpasupra aidternei. Lumina a cercetat
palms of leaves. Time palmele frunzelor. Timpul

was far off againem And adgain afostiar departe. L iaPoenauracest&  Blimi ¢, nimic.
nothing.
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Parallel Texts.

79

10.In water he is a sea anemone. A carnivore extending the

arms of a flower.

And yet here we are, equipped with everything. Feet,
ceps, eye, ear, nose,

back, bi

faces and
breathing, living. And what does one learn from this?

nteriors,

neighbor

Some say lifeis continuing in the face of the alternative;
some sayfi conquest; some stretch an equals sign

between life and its absence; and some say that life
was given us to serve those whose lives

are not a life. | say: you.
And this is easily explained: once again night envelops

what can be seen.

t hereds

no

At homelamps are lit.

gl ance

And in the light

10.cn apn el este o0 an eamivorbrade
de floare.

Li tioaméd, eicitotpeand trebuie. Picioare,
spate, biceps, ocHunemarias, | ir

figuri [i interioare, vecini,
respirnm, tnvihat Cdi e dsta?

Unii spun cn viaTa e a contir
unii spun i cucerire; unii intind semnul egal

~ -

“ntre viaThunriii asbpsuem Tcan evii aTa
neea fost datn ~ mlsercwiroirul ce
vieTi nu sunt o viaTnhn. Eu spt
Li asxplsen nwlaprt ea “nvAaluie

Ceea ce nu se poate vedea Ac as n art.dnmpuimien i
privire un exi stn
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Parallel Texts.
80

except the one from the mirror, nothing except what sees me decatceadinog!| i dodrceea ce mn vede
seeing it; and it brings not release but longing, not death v N z @xm’'ieanu aduce eliberare cidorin "Rl nu moarte
but life. And | take from this gaze the warm and the cold fi ci v iuaddin. privitea astac al d fiinofapi @ a
night envelops
everything fi totul f
and | long for the one who sees me through touching, jar e u nsetez duphn cpiinpenviandc ar e
and I dondét remember a thing. ‘Heunimicnu-miaducaminte. Doar atat.
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te vorbim pe tine.
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Letds

11.0n the abrasive, glassy sand, he understands.

Snake, you say. | say serpent.
And then you say that snakes were always also a symbol for
medicine,

speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
82
11.Pe nisipul abraziv, sticlos, el ~n.Tel eqge
Larpe, zici tu. Eu spun nnpoOr
Tu spui aofostdincotdgaunai i si mbol ul
“"nTel edoingreivii,t A Ti i Lerpi, n

wisdom, and longevity. Snake and not serpent, you and not a
biting reptile,
fly above the main street, land gracefully on a cherry tree

and sing and sing, like a nightingale to its mate, beautiful from
so much self:
the phone bursts out like howls at the end of an alley

the fax throws
the computer is isavea n d

up ot her
t hereds

peopl
no | ife

it begins again, only begins.
It already was

mul cAtoar e

tu zbori depsincipateae-sita zizigeiaf e o
i conTi, conTi, piriivpghetbai
de-atata eu:

telefonul izbucnelte ca un st
faxul revarsn sufletele altor
computerul e pus pe SNMA¥E, sal

ncepe din nou, doar incepe.
A i fost.
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Parallel Texts.

This is not the poem that isthe poemasthi s i s t he Acesta nu e poemul carei nsu® poemul,f i i n d c poemulu
not dedicated to you:; dedicat Ti e:
| rest this poem on any face | choose, alez acest poem pe ce faTn vr
| 8m not waiting for a reply, nu alrthesptuns, nu mA altept c a
in front of my poi ntii Hejo td yowm ¢ arealitated acol ¢ Salutdealitatelin
reality! i
that ds | i ke a impagmdtionmolikeratidenoga i ca o fatn ce urcn pmreacwmranlim
horse gal op©nd pe ai magi meappumha & id

gal |l opi ng onrA nahgee 60 mehrieclhy no p
and no matter where one gallops it comes and comes with one.
|l tds <cl ear enough when oneds
this

to awareness of that, and a Ittle less clear
when we agree so muchabout images that are here between us

i oriunde aijvinaduénega tot vine
E |I'i mpede ¢c©nd treci de |l a co
|l a conitiinTa celuilalt i ce

cand suntem intru totul de acord privind imaginile de -aici
dintre noi
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you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

Let ds
and images-that-are-t her e . Say, 1 s Oaw:
one thing? (Is falling arriving?) This poem,
l' i ke the worl d, l'i ke a recur
arrive

at o wbamldebam, day from night,

nor the other way around.

otwilight ¢,
and itds already i

The poem says its place is
nside it, v

either sun or sunset. A picture of consciousness emerges
like a nestling from an egg of warm possibility: thereis what
thrills

and so exists; the picture of consciousness hatches, this is how
what-is exists.
| dm onl vy

describing what | s

(e}]

picture by pi ct utrupforbeang; white staing €
of a flock of seagulls on the sea, sand dunes

[ i i madg-acold. Spene,edt r ed@i r e a

un lucru? (E Acésippenea sosire?)
ca | l umea, ca un Vvis repeta
laaceaa | uémedi n vi s, ziua din noa
[ ni ci i nver s. P o e maucl r esppausnceu |

nl Aunt r ul @rAudi mai teebuse e

Tabl oul C
ceea ce ir

ncisoar e, ni ci apus.
capuiul din calda putere a oului : acolo-i

i astfel existn:;
ce-este
eu nu fac

i magi nea c-C

dec®m wiz deficir i au zie

| magi nei ndaugpinne, de
albe

par ch a;peteke
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Letds

speak

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

grooved by water which toppled from above.

And this is a daily act, of which forks and what they impale
are made, and | am too. Say,
Going around the room without seeing, with out remembering

a thing,

and looking for an ashtray. All this is written. Now you.
Wh adtlie difference now between the poem and you?

un st ol tilpe nmare,sluné de uisip

b rzdate de apa rostogolindu-se din Tnalt.
Acesta e un fapt zilnic, dincare-s f A c u t'ldcedaager c i |

el e str npungHeudSpunehtvai fie s unt
UmbIl u prin camer n fmiadac amirte, v n d
caut o scrumiern. Toate sunt

Acum ce diferen”dl Trére poem Hitine?
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Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
87
12. Heds coming. 12.El vine.

Will you come? Will | be happy to meet you? Will the door Ai snhn vii? MA voi bucura sn t
be the gate? Will three fires still greet your face o poartn? Vor mai saluta cel ¢
and will their names still be explicit? Heart -fire, vor mai f i numel e | or foexplicite?
head-fire, fire between-the-legs. Is your face crefftoett focul dintre picioar
firewood to their flames now, is your face | emnul acum pentru aceste vOI

i mmortal as they ar e? staywhght? t

Arenot butterfli
like breath, like the stomach fire

es consumed?

that consumes bread? Will | see you when you sit in front of
me?

My beloved, my lover, my question mark!
horizon

From horizon to

an over-there occupies my stomach. Where does this path

nemuritoare caele?Rn mO©n oar aeaprnese f

Fluturii nu se vor mistui? A’k ard focurile,

ca o respirare, ca flacnra di
aceea care mistui e pOiva gaalr? fash
mea?

Draga mea, iubita mea, semnul meu de intrebare! Din orizont
n orizont
ncol o

aceld i “mmei tot tounchiyl. AUnde incepe poteca

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
Bucuresti 2014



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
88
start asta
that has no direction? Where does this string end fArn direcTie? Unde sforielt:e
which is al/l end? And who gc careis f ©rl | iat u oat e ? adoio,cand euw BuU nTArG? ¢

Except for two arches and a dent between them, except for a
slope

into a collarbone, what kind of sign is this
t hat breaks from the
come! 6 ?

c MedbDon

And another line goes up from the poem to touch the image,

but you arendt there either.
now
we donodt havdorcomtagmptness.

happiness? A calm sacrificial fire
on which our faces are laid, and warmth that brims over

from the cavities of our stomach, our chest. For now you only
remember

Afarn de cele doudntarre ualie, ia

cul n, ce semn e acc¢
strigntofi aNg: vwak

spre cl avi
caresmulge din piept u n

di n
acol o

p o enmgireail at i nghn
nu el ti. allu

Unaltversur c nh
Dar t u ni ci
Deocamdatn

nu dispreTuim feri ci Unefec.sacrffigial
calm

“n care stau feTele noastre,
vignhnunil e st omarmstru.Pe o npeinetp t u

numai aminte
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Parallel Texts.
89

that ooutside the dar knesfis i ¢ cafarn “ntunerDarcapoii " ngheaTno
itds hot Smoke rises and s e cal d. Se ridicn fumul, amnd
nweol l be consumed. vom fi mi stui Ti
Instead of this, at a distance, we sweat ¢n schimb, la distanTn, transt
and not from excitement. We wave a newspaper, a letter, [ nu de emoTi e. FIl uturnAnm un
create a breeze and open a windowto inhale facemcurentdeschi dem fereastra sn
the col d ni gslalteadglate. Somedned it & aerul r ecea aflfamuwt@inevai S
has to return home, and beh trebuse smtoarcn aclsnodNa, de
again, din nou,
we understand: come wheneve nTel egem: vino at uwecfipoate@nstre
it ol l be possible sn vezi

to see pain in the sand where returning footprints were
printed.

Instead of all this | shut the door and open the wall,
and on my door I write:
from there.

Don

durerea in nisipul unde sau inti pAr i t puariniell

Tntoarcere.

n loc de toate acestea elnchid u |, deschid zidul,
scriu pe uHh: Nu veni de aici, intotdeauna s n diin c e
parte.
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Amir Or
speak

Letds

you. Sh te vorbim pe tine.

Parallel Texts.

13. Far from himself, he sees his self.

And when you come, remember this, remember how we got
here:
live Alpha -Betas remained miles behind

on a slalom track of here and gone, flickered for another
moment, vanished from the mirror. What the Alfa -Romeo had
to say

was swallowed before we heard it: only this ability, to shatter,
kept us from falling upwards, apart; after it

a skyods thud. We were riding
a thousand more crashes, waited for the flickering blue to
approach from behind,

getting out that moment before the license is asked for: What
did you want?

91

13.0eparte de Ii#Vedesinedeul i,

cond ai s-fi vajmdnidae ua miamameajuns
noi aici:

Alpha-Beteleviau rrkmdsometri "~ n urm
pe pOrtia de 3deaddasmpalpand spre alta i
moment, di spnAr ut Totcera awtgAlfai-Roched de
spus

sa “nghi Tsh @ @momn ndoar capacitatea de
cutremurare

neea oprit de | adecsihiiidupa aoes:
bufnitura cerului. Alergam c¢
“nchA  vreo cdéne, pdeam akttept a

poO©l pO©i t-apmopies Nndisre ur mn,

scnhnp@mobmentuldinai nt e
voiai?

S npermigul : Tueca

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro

Bucuresti 2014



Amir Or

Letds speak you. Sn te vorbim pe tine.
Parallel Texts.
92

What did you intend? What were you thinking? You could Care'Herai nt @ 1CdgandeaiPut e ai Ssn mor
have got killed.
This can also be askedabout a woman or a poem ¢ntr ebar e aopa sdsme ogemdid, unpoem,
or a look. But nothing will satisfy, Sau oprivire. Dar nimic nu va satisface,
nothing, otherthan compl et e exteri ori-t nimicinaf arn deextbesmnil at at at e, d
And what 6s s o athéraifrnotthghemeb o ut Li ae©e de secducdaon dcn aces
that 6s been placed in such id puslaatkh” ndoi al n, ~ nc Cchorigamdifis t n

and still not enough. When you come here remember this,

sit in front of me and fall straight into your own eyes; and fall

deep,

far, so thereds room

for me to fall/l t oo. |l tds al w
road:

words, excuses, plugs, gasketi

cal | this 0 mi sandn dliekr eside ntloki

i totuli nu dest-hsta, COnd vi

f adieptimeac hii i caadrt@nc ds

sn fie | oc

stai " n
departe, c a

i pentru mine sA cad.
drumului:

cuvinte, scuze, prize, garnituri i

poHnumi astadne nTelfieher e@emnal i ze
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carriage-way  osea
at any blotch seen out the corner of the eye: take me. | a or iwrez yiadada ochiului:ia-mn .
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Parallel Texts.
94

14. A seed sown in sand waits. 14. SAmMOnTm Phnrmn@rmtal t e

| tds very easy to betray me wi E foarte -nuil ®ri sc&iu mmi mee d necs.ru,m
A You dondt . Now itds necessar fiTu nu o faci -TA ¢ U ra ore foteebi it iee
to leave flowers on the desk, notes S l as flori pe birou, bile
on the dining table, to invite you for a fish supper, pe masa de sufragerie, sn te
to water you with gin and tonic (long). shA te ud cu gin i tonic (ma

You walk around for days with wide eyes

or play wit h a ball or ateddy-bearas i f t heyor e
in the world. All this as the newspapers are full of horrible

reports. Someone shot himself in the head on a live broadcast
and the same thing also happened last week on Dynasty.

The memory works like a tired fisherman; crocodiles, sharks
and even sardines fight over the bait

t

Umbli de zile -ntregicuochic hscaTi

sautejocicuomnge sau un urasfi spdurele a
lucruri pe lume. Toate asteacand ziarele sunt pline de 'Hiri

oribile. Unuls-ampui cat “ n
acel al ia | unctrampsl a't

cap “n emi
s N pDynast® n a

Memorialucreazn ca uNh
i chiar sardel e

jgrecsedii,arechind b o s
se bat pe n
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Parallel Texts.

as over the boards of a sinking ship. All this

while you sit in the living -room: what are you afraid of? | give
you my hand

andtakeyou t o t he sea. The
twenty eight years ago when a stray shark bit

a woman smelling of blood here. You return
to your teddy -bear-and-b a | | , and
sea.

| take out a pencil and paper and draw you a poem:
the seads stormy, your

in wet sand, the smell of seaweed and salt, and miles of blue
broken white strips. Now you remember,

even though it never happened like this. You lift your gaze
and remember everything.

f eet S i

95

d-okidg at the

clea sbeo rsdtotf uunndu
t eamn?

de parcn ar fi
in timp ce stai in sufragerie: lddeceTi e

d ukRe mhraef ma rt aa.feln , I
ani c©nd un

i te

ca acum opt rech

o femeie care mirosea a sange. Tu te intorci
ursul eTul

| a d'lé nu pnteteti s 1 | a u "Hia
mare.

Eu scot creidmnuldelsient@r wina plo
mareain f urtunn, pedcuman e’lrev dlail
“n nisip umed, miros de al ge
dungi al be rupte. Acum ~Ti a
chiar d-acfinn@mpli at oddTainnri di ci
"Ti aduci totul aminte.
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