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Un Certo Non So Che

A certain I don't know what

Reaches me and passes into my heart

And yet, it is not pain

I don't know what is happening to
my heart

And yet, it is not pain

If this were love, in its burning
ardor?

Then I'm caught off-guard and my
foot is placed unwarily.

0 Del Mio Dolce Ardor

0 sweet object of my longing
and desire

The dawn air that you breathe, at
last I breathe

Wherever my glance turns, your vague
resemblance

Awakens love within me.

My mind pretends to the happiest of
hopes,

And in this desire that thus fills
my breast

It's you I seek, you I call. I hope.
I sigh.

Italian translations with the
generous assistance of Laurel Smith.

Text by Rainer Maria Rilke
English Translation by
Elaine de Sin%ay

The Doe

0 thou doe,

What vistas of secular forests
appear in thine eyes
reflected.

What confidence serene affected
by transient shades by
shades of fear

And it is all borne on thy
bounding course, for so
gracile art thout!

Nor comes aught to astound the
impassive profound
unawareness of thy brow.

A Swan
A swan is breasting the flow
All in himself enfolded

Like a slow moving tableau

And so, at some time or place

A loved one will be molded

To seem like a migrating space;
Will wear us, floating redoubled
As a swan on the river

Upon our soul, so troubled,
Which swells it by addition

Of a wraith a quiver

With delight and suspicion.

Since All Is Passing

Since all is passing, retain

The melodies that wander by us.

That which assuages when nigh
us

Shall alone, alone remain.

Let us sing what will leave us

With our love and art;

Ere it can grieve us

Let us the sooner depart.




Anthony O'Daly
Text by James Stephens
(after the Irish of Raftery)

Since your limbs were laid out
The stars do not shine!

The fish leap not out

In the waves!

On our meadows the dew

Does not fall in the morn,

For 0'Daly is dead!

Not a flower can be born!

Not a word can be said.

Not a tree have a leaf!
Anthony!

After you there is nothing to do!
There is nothing but grief!

Buy My Water
Text by Bertold Brecht

Buy my water, I'm yelling.
and my fury restraining

for no water I'm selling
'Cause it's raining

I keep yelling buy nmy water
But no one's buying

A thirst and dying

And drinking and paying
Buy my water you Dogs!

Nice to dream of lovely weather
Think of all the consternation
Were there no precipitation
Half a dozen years together.

Can't you hear them. Water!

Pretending they adore me

They all would go down on their knees
before me

Down on your knees you dogs.

What are lawns and hedges thinking?
What are fields and forests saying?
At the clouds breast we are drinking
And wé've no idea who's paying.
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