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LINES

red-plated fish skillfully collide head-on in the intersection,
that’s when the face gets hidden
in a fine-tuned gasping
a rose becomes weighty and downcast
and the tigress splits
the reed makes a deal
with the clarinet’s ordeal
changing the inclination
of evening showers that know what’s up with a pearl shell
on the morning streets a dented girl moves side to side
exciting purple glass
setting fire to rose petals
memories of longing for the Botticelli boy
pressing in on her gilt-floral chaplet

her beauty-mark mole is so blue it shakes the wind awake.
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The Misdeeds of Cleopatra’s Daughter

Next to a lake that freezes each morning at dawn, Antony and
Cleopatra are adoring the world’s most accurate clock. Who do
they remind you of? They’re a married couple and the first civ-
ilized people to have smelled a daisy. There’s a beautiful lakeside
inn there that once lost its composure and collapsed. That very
hotel had been commended and decorated. Cleopatra was a
mother and an extremely skilled swimmer. I trust the snapshot
of the startling incident as well as I trust her. But is this move-
ment really helpful, Cleopatra? The daring of the angel who
plunges into the body of a harebrained frog ends up being an
unending mystery. Just as I don't place my trust in pillars in
Greece, I don't rely on what they have to say. But then Truth
breezed in. As]Isaid, Cleopatra was a beautiful woman. A gor-
geous sunset threw light on her: C=L=E=0=P=A=T=R=A. Later
that same night, a letter finally arrived from Cleopatra’s daughter.

“—Just yesterday I saw your shadowy outline in the shape of
a peacock. It disappeared as a storm dragged in, but your soul
went on endlessly singing as it wandered around in the ruins of

the desert snow. When that whole idling engine was just a white
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cloud in the starry sky, it was still more informed than the gold
of gods. The still-warm corpse of a mayfly comes flying in in a
hurry with a bouquet. When, in the open space between the
sky-blue sky and my window, a fountain was shattered into forty-
odd bits, I smiled without end—that was my first misdeed. When
the marble bust opposite you burst open at the seams, you smiled
a little too, didn’t you? Like an over-embellished bouquet, no
one will simply speak anymore. But Cleopatra’s daughter was
born in a nest of pale dry straw. I go on tottering around with
my eyes shut, as if I were blind. My beauty sleep is like that of
the most beautiful lotus among lotuses amazed by the fact that
there is a single sun. A visit to a wide-awake cat in a room where
there were raving waves of deep sleep and where the echo of the
shouted Ah was also an aah is where I quietly let my own face be
reflected in a mirror. My eyebrows represent the day after one
ultramarine fish leapt up parallel to a rose. It is I, a young girl,
who demands a rationale for those enduring fountains. A giant
sun takes a bow. The windfall reflected in my kindly fingernails
was a compound of sheep and emerald. Itrustinit. In my fan-
ning palm frond, which stunned a plant collector, there is deep-
green breath. I use it on the coastline in a Greek-style bas-relief
of pale moonlight, and sailors stare at it as they pass. It always

provided a dizzying spectacle on the distant horizon. They were
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watching me from afar. There’s a comedian here who keeps busy
shaving that smooth aquamarine surface of the water. What a
beautiful moonlit night. You a manslayer who came to break in
through my window. Look before you slay me. I'lllet you watch
between the intricate branches of a pine tree. How my features
match yours from one time to another.

The mistake of the fireworks’ display is to get too close to the
marble Goddess of Beauty—whose entire body is a lake—and
endlessly scoop perfect fruit out of the emptiness. I know the
sky-blue sky’s agriculture. A cloud-shaped hen keeps pecking at
the stars. That was in a green garden far from Jerusalem.

Look closely at my yolky fingers that turned dawn into a para-
sol. Carefully examine the subtle anxiety of the narcissus that is
acting like an automaton. I can still call to mind every detail of
the florid face of that farmer who died and went to heaven while
still sowing seeds. Purple waves rage and break over that man.
Still and all he would smoke cigarettes because that was his habit
and I would quickly needlework his shoulders because that was
acrane’s way. Once a pure crane flew right to me. I'm as gentle
as the crane that danced all over the place while still grasping the
misdeeds of the pear] oyster shell. Iam beautiful, as are my hands
and fingers. The fact that the loveliest lotus flowers bow down

to me keeps renewing me. I had planned to not fear anything.
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I was only the latest kangaroo to be seated at the palace. My

mother was a perfect angel who flewoft .. .”

This is the truth of the lovely Cleopatra’s daughter.
This is the most classical exchange of letters on the lake.

This is a crane on the lake with its mouth open in a yawn.
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The Sphinx in May

An immense bird on an invisible bed

The wind’s viscera seem beautiful

*

A luminous watch is famished too
Kick-scattered stars

become life’s animals

After a distant mystifying time
ravishing women famished things

gulp down milk from a possessed rainbow

*

Stars with no night
Fountains with blind oculi
Immense nights in the wind’s mirror

Immense footprints of transparent chicks

*

The freedoms and hollows of unabashed beauty

You are a radium plum
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But those young hands will soon become

used to infinite ebony gloves

On a day of tempestuous weather
we'll put out the rainbow of terrifying sadness

to graze on assassinated sand

*

Water has a heart, birds have clarity

Human hands that release the loveliest things
The eyes of birds that kill the loveliest things
In nature as on earth

one single sightline

Lovers the immense scent “Tomorrow . ..” and I'm out like

a light

The clinical analysis of an immense violet desert in a delta

Beautiful burning rain countless liberated birds

I, a ship that weighed anchor, see charcoal with its frizzy hair

*
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Like the thousand tricks of transparent water
raven-dark hair feathering breasts

on countless street corners

Stars that shine for no one

The flower of the sky the pain of roses

A pyramid made of a thousand rainbows

*

A seashell’s bed in a dark botanical garden
I listen to the sound of torn rain

The pale breasts of curved rainbows

A shell this odd seed these birds of fortune
laughed in order to dream

on a chair with curly hair

Laughed to send out a trilling street-sprinkler

from the rose that goes on and on

A lovely phallic tool for unending phone calls
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