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A DICTIONARY OF
FOREIGN DREAMS

At the beginning it was like a dream.

She said:

“Have at least one deeam with me.

You'll see —it’ll be a dream

which you've never dreamt about before.”

Descend deeper with me,
dream from the back,
dream retrospectively

in a labynnth of mirrors
which leads nowhere.

The moment you come to the beginning of nothing
you'll dream an exciting dream.

Frame it ‘
and hang it in your bedroom. ‘

So 1t will always be before your eyes

because a deeam which 1s removed from the eve
1s removed from the mind

in the sense

of the ancient laws

of human forgetfulness.

Dream your own.

Dream your dream



which 15 reflected on the surface
of a frozen lake.
A dream smooth and freezing:

Grieving keys,

a downcast forest,
curved glass.

The wibutes of mirrors.

The rising of the moon
in a dream of water.

Recoil from the bottom
of the mirror’s dream.

In the gallery of dreams

then you'll see

a live broadeast from chikdhood
fragments of long-forgotten stones.

Because our obsolete dreams
remam with us.

Don’t be in a hurry, dream slowly, completely
unul you see the crystalbne construction

of your soul

in which dreams ghtter.

- intennonally and comprehensibly ke flame.
Perhaps you've already nounced

that new dreams always decrease.
They wane.

Soon we'll kght up
in the magacal dusk
of the last dream
the despaising cry
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of a starry night.
Pay 2 toll to the dream’s
delsverance from sense.

You repeat aloud

the intimacies of secret dreams,

with the dull gleam

of your persistent mght eyes

you explicate a mysterious speech of darkness
You dream, therefore you exsst!

1998

PEDESTRIAN WITH ABSOLUTE
RIGHT OF WAY
Live life

withourt a car. \
Be slower than a trolley bus. ‘
Be ured.

Be late.

Be unable to get out of the city.
Be unable to arnve ar yourself.
Be a pedestnan.

Entire and without impediments.

To subvert the rules
regardless of anything.

1985




SUMMER

The sun smashes our windows.
An urgent song reaches us from the street.

On the cellophane sky
steam condenses.

Unconfirmed reports are reproduced
about the wind.

The teees are the first to begn to ralk
about the wo of us.

1981
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