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no one has to see

when I bury the pain

when despair steps first in line

wearing my most beautiful picture

he never bought me flowers

he bought me garlands and gold bands

with a final farewell

the past I live

I will bury with dignity

I will mourn her

when he comes to say goodbye to me

while the sun's rays shade people's eyes

that the spirits who kiss each other

they do not see the truth in the cemetery

I'm crying

and you alone know that tears are bitter

that forgetting does not exist

only honey

the one we drown in

in order to survive

bring me some water too

who says

that there is nothing to be washed off me
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are we each other's shoulder to cry on

father and mother

a comfort that we have not found anywhere

I know one thing

and on your dreamy shoulder

I revive and reach

do not leave me

because of fear

because of bleeding wounds

because of surrender

I lived with fears

many terrible lives

and my wounds never healed

every drop of blood

it will emerge from them again

but wolves love the fear of surrender

the crooked teeth of evil

they rejoice with white flags

I will not give up

not even at the cost of life

a cross on which they can crucify me

it will always be made of yew wood

honey of all my horrors

it will flow down the peeled crust

our destinies

on that cross blessed

I will wait for you until the end of time
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my love is in chains

thorns grew from the shackles

it will bloom in the spring

soft petals of wild fennel

love was planted in my eyes

split the roots in all directions

not everything can fit in two eyes

down the cheeks

it crawls down the veins

it goes into my hands

to write with his fingers

how many more days

I can not anymore

who taught you gardening

something wild is sprouting all over me

I cringe and it rips my guts

they cry for freedom

who taught you this alchemy

you stir in the cauldron of my being

all those unconsumed drinks

so you heart directly from the blood

that boils and teems in her

rip me off

drink me a little quieter

how many more days

I can not anymore
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I will for you

like crazy Scheherazade

the thousand and one song

to survive

and when I shut up

you bring a thick book

a collection of all my loves

sung to you

sing and curse me

to go completely crazy

to never wake up again

here you go

another longing

wrapped in a fairy tale about a madwoman

which hides in its bosom thousands of stories

tie my hands

unscrupulous silences

and say I didn't understand you

that I couldn't

crazy

crazy

I still loved you
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just to survive this love

that colors me with the blue night sky

and cloaks with your coat

just to survive this longing

the desire to strangle me with your scarf

you stick it in your throat like an unspoken word

grease the boots of the hobo

it tramples me with the echo of its footsteps

I disappeared in that step a long time ago

and here I am pretending

into a living shield around your soul

and I kiss you with all my might

of these sinful passions

hold me tight so I don't fall

squeeze this pain with gentle hands

you know that the river flows because of you

to drown in the whirlwind you create

he sings a prayer

please love me

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​end of time


[image: ]


I have the end of time in my hand

I hold it by the edge as if it were a scarf

I bind us in that imaginary circle

where fairies weave a circle

and light a fire for the last supper

for the night of the full moon

you play

I recite verses that you know by heart

the ones where you promise me

as an oath before the final departure

from where we exist

more than anyone has ever existed

like you and me

as a common step to sleep

I have in these fingers

the solution to all puzzles

entwined eternity in the series of lives

pages that will sleep and wake up

then when the heavens blow on them

there is no end for us

I keep the end of time

to complete the circle around love
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