AZAHAR

REVISTA POETICA - N.°107

TALLER DE POESIA - ANO XXXII - NOVIEMBRE 2020
. GR .

NIGHT BUS

I admire

I admire the smiles their wallpapered souls

of the wax figures full of light and brocade.

and the drunks. Their responsibility and legality

surpassing

Their faith. the price of taxis and wine.
Their humility.

Their precision. I'm terrified by the indifference

Their infallible wisdom with which they listen

determined by the office of normalization, to the heavy breathing of the last trolley buses.

From the book A dictionary of foreing dreams of PAVOL JANIK -Eslovaquia-



