
The spring 

 

Nowadays,  

The night ebbs, 

like a subsiding surge of inebriation; 

The day swells,  

like the flowers, full of colours and perfume. 

  

The goblets are empty! 

Pay heed to the advent of Spring; 

Fill the hearts with desire,  

and, your eyes with yearning. 

 

Translated by Sain Sucha 

 


