[Iseranka EAenkoBa

3MUATA

Hacuasane

Ha HEMOPOYHOCTTA

Ha HE3HAHMETO 32 MOPOK
Ha He3HAHMETO BhoOIE
HA AMIICATA HA MHCTHHKT
3a 3HAHHUE

OH3M Bb3CA IIbPBHS H MOCACAHHSA
¥ Ha I'BPAOTO

AO CAMH BXOAQ AO YXOTO

(1O KOIITO He MMHaBa)

MHOTO YIIH

3a00AEHM B HTACHHUK

IBpBO NpobBal ¢ NPHCTH

IOCA€E C HOKTH

C HEwlo THHKO HAM 110-AebeA0
MOAMB HarnpuMep

MpOBHpAI ro

HSKOAKO ITBTH HATPEA-HA3aA
HAM-TPYAHO € ChC CHHAXHMPHUTE

M OMAlIKaTa Ha KOHs Ha cB. [eopru

AOKATO HE CTAHE KAYIT HC CC OTIYCHE

TOCAE Pa3BbP3BAII BPBHIKUTE
OTCTpaHH

uAm B 00yBKHTE

AKO CH MO-TIPUACKEH

M Banzam

Tsvetanka Elenkova

THE SNAKE

The rape

of innocence

of sin-ignorance

of just plain ignorance

of the lack of a knowledgeable

instinct

that knot first and last

of the throat

right next to the entrance to the eye
(without passing through)

lots of eyes

stuck in a pincushion

first you try with your fingers
then with your nails

with something thin or thicker
like a pencil for instance

you shove it in

several times to and fro

chains are the hardest

or the tail of St George’s horse

until it loosens

then you untie your laces
drop them to the floor
or in your shoes

if you're more diligent
Ready to enter




OCAENSABAHE

AunuATa HA paMOTO TH

MAM HA OH3H AHCT

€ EAMHCTBEHATA IPaHHIIA

MEXAY MHHAAO U ObAcIe

1pe3 KOATO NAACLIBT TH MUHABA
Ha ABTOCTOI

B U3yYaBaHE HA BPEMEHATA

¥ HEe BEPTHKAAHO KATO Ha HMIICPATOpHTE
HHUTO KaTO COAHMI[A

MAM MHCTOAET KOETO MOXKE H AQ €
6aarocaoBus

HE C TOBA NMPEMa3BaHe OT CTEHHTE
TNPEAXOXKAAIIO CPYTBAHETO

a M0A0GHO Ha YeTHPHTE TyHeAd
Tpe3 KOMTO II'BTYBaMe ¢
HEBPBCTHUS HU CHH

6e3 Aa IpaBH pasAMKa ¢ MOCTOBE
OH3H AQAEKOTACA Ha MOAY-
NPUCBHTATA AAAH

3a A2 gpokycupam no-ao6pe

¥ HaITbXBa IPBCTA CH

AbAbOKO

BLiNDING

The line of your shoulder

or that sheet

is the only border

between past and future
your thumb passes over
when hitch-hiking

or learning tenses

not vertically like an emperor
or salt-cellar

or pistol which can also be

a blessing

not the pressing down of walls
before they collapse

but like the four tunnels

we travel through with

our infant son

who doesn't distinguish them from bridges
that telescope of a half-
clenched fist

so you can focus better

he sticks his finger

in




KAKTYC

Tam kbAeTO Ce KauBa

BCBUIHOCT CE CAM3a

TOAKOBA € YePBEHO

4e YaK ABCKABO

noao6HO Ha 3ameyena

KPbB BbPXY HAH OI'bH 324

CTBKAO

H3IAEKAA KPBIAO

HO OTOAM30 € KBaApPATHO

a HAKBAE 110 CpeaaTa

MM IPaAMHKa ¢ GeAM KambueTa

H AYIIKA OT OHE3H HATIPABEHH C MAAMA
MEKAY AXTHTE HA 3ATTAAHO NPUCTAHHIIE

Cacrus

There where it seems

to climb up

it actually goes down

it’s so red

it’s almost shining

like congealed blood on

or fire behind

glass

it looks round

but up close is square

and somewhere in the middle

is a garden with little white stones
and a hole like those made by palms
between the yachts of a western harbour




