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E7 8B 82 E8 8B Bl E8 c96 234177.htm And it was at that
agePoetry arrived in search of mel don’ tknow, | don’ t
knowWhere it came fromFrom winter or a river?l don’ t know how
or whenNo, they were not voicesThey were not words, nor
silenceBut from a street | was 1)summoned from the branches of
night2) Abruptly from the othersAmong violent fires or returning
aloneThere | was without a face and it touched mel did not know
what to sayMy mouth had no way with namesMy eyes were blind
and something started in my soulFever or forgotten wingsAnd |
made my own way 3)deciphering that fireAnd | wrote the first 4)faint
lineFaint without substancePure nonsense, pure wisdom of someone
who knows nothingAnd suddenly | saw the heavens unfastenedAnd
open planets 5)palpitating 6)plantationsShadow 7)perforated riddled
with arrows, fire and flowersThe winding night, the universeAnd |
8)infinitesimal being drunk with the great 9)starry 10)voidLightness
Image of mystery felt myself a pure part of the 11)abyssl wheeled with
the starsMy heart 12)broke loose on the wind 100Test [ [J [0 [ [
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