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George Anca

MAIASTRA IN DODII

SCULPTORUL
MAIASTRA
FIUL
DODII

(MOSUL)

(MUTUL)

(DUMINICA)

ADODIE

DODIE (DUMINICA):

Omului
Dorului

DODII

Iondinpom Ménancabranca
Mospegros Usucatuica

Cerc din cerc
sa-l Tncerc

Dodie tragodie
din ochi de Dochi

Copilul strabunul
mutul si nebunul

Dodie acuma
Dido postuma

Dintruvintru-te
pastenasete-ma

In coate Ipate
in carnica Duminica

Ce nu e aripa
nu se Tharipa

Nu e Tn dodie
ce nu-i in zodie

Pe pamant in cer



pasare de fier

Catunul Cocorul
nu isi ia zborul

DODIE

FIUL

Mancara parintii la agurida
de mi-¢ mie gura strepezita

Tata taie
mama laie

DODIE

Péadurea de-aproape
infrunzeste ape

Din padure-n jos
un parau frumos

Printre voi pe vale
o padure-nfloare

FIUL

Laturile-n laturi
paturi farad paturi

si fara cearceaf
gasca zboara-n praf

DODIE

Minune minunata
vorbesti ca o fata

Deal de sub munte
treci peste punte

FIUL

Te-o auzi tata si mama
vedem cum sta treaba

DODIE

Mai taci si din gurd
ca nu esti singur pe batatura



FIUL

mai vine o ploaie
sa ne ceara straie

mai o arsita
nu ne dea gurita

Suntem chit fratii surorile
fragii brotacii prigorile

DODIE (MOSUL)

Ene pe gene ii picd
pe ochii lui Vasilica

Grangur sa-i afle incai
pe Florea dupa patru cai

DODII

Imparateasa
mai sus zburatoreasa

Ochiul boului
sub aripa vulturului

In palatul soarelui
sabia ciocarlanului

La aripa jalnica
la gurd falnica

Din oasele manzatului
columna satului

Pajuri neluminatei margini a lumii
dintr-o parte n alta sugrumi-i

Pasarea pe tulpina
tulpina pe radacina

Maiastra canta
din nevazut

Parintii se manie
acasa in cunie

FIUL

Dintre nortii toti
Pasdre sa-mi scoti



fulgerul sa-1 dai
aripilor cai

satele de prunci
pasarea de fulgi

DODIE

S-o0 cheme copila
cu mila cu sila

sd ma vindece
pe la pantece

FIUL

Sa ma ajunga
aripa lunga

DODIE

Sa ma intoarca
aripa larga

Toti sa ne-ascundem
sub aripi de-un sténjen

FIUL

Sa mai stea
sd vie §1 sora-mea

DODIE

Sa mai urce
sa-mi ia inger

Sa se mai lase
la mosul in oase

FIUL

O dar de intuneric mi-e frica
de cand pasarea era mica

DODIE

Niciodata n-ai mai vazut-0
numai du-te si sarut-0

FIUL



pana la cer pana la poarta
cu tine la toarta

DODIE

Niciun zmeu
nu-i de rau

poate mai marii
cu ace tantarii

DODIE

Vorbesti ca mama
si taci ca tata

FIUL

De-as creste noaptea asta
as trezi Maiastra

DODII

Asa o vom astepta
pana s-o destepta

Mai lunga e clipa
pasarii aripa

Luna lumineaza
loaza cacareaza

Nu te duce
sa te spurce

FIUL

O sa se trezeasca
pasarea maiastra

Doarme dupa nor
cu aripi in zbor

DODII

Daca dormi pe tine
te da la albine

Strabunului pasarea
sd 1-o dam c-asailea



S-0 speriem una-doua
i s-0 asezam pe oua

FIUL

Oul lumii
fiul mumii

DODII

Lume mica
pasaruica

Lume mare
zburatoare

Da-ti-va-ndarat
ca pe toti va vad

La curaj de mana
zbori o0 saptamana

Mai urci in copac
ramuri se desfoac

Luneci pe lumina
pan' la rddacina

Mai sapi de-o comoara
te ingropi cand zboara

Atunci pasarea
focul flacara

FIUL

Intoarsa cerului
coada zmeului

Cazuta hartia
sd-mi ia paldria

Mama canta la fereastra
ca o pasdre maiastra

Asculta tata cu dor
si cu gand de vanator

DODII

Hai in paduri
lemne sa nu furi



Lupul lupilor
si-al copiilor

Ursul ursilor
si-al copiilor

Mergi numai cantand pe drum
altfel n-ar fi drum

Ce de oameni cét copiii de departe
si copii cat oamenii aproape

FIUL

Numai marea e albastra
numai pasdrea Maiastra

Numai floarea galbend
soarele de-o leagana

DODII

Tuna
v-aduna

Fulgera
va scutura

Toarna
rastoarna

Nimeni nu-si aduce-aminte
ale mutului cuvinte

FIUL

Eu stiu
sa le scriu

Intr-o parte
de carte

DODII

Tn rai
de grai

Crezusesi n pasari
fara intoarceri

Ele nu cad



mortii in vad

Nu canta
cand o Inspaimanta

Nu luneca
de-ntuneca

Nu leapada
cand fulgera

De e bolnav
sd nu fie grav

de e grav
sa nu fie bolnav

sa nu se 1a
dodia rea

a copiilor
a pasarilor

FIUL

Duca-o pe creasta
pasdrea maiastra

DODIE

Céntec
pantec

Gat
ursit

Ne Tntinde vant
pleoapa de pamant

FIUL

Ne insenineaza
radacini de raza

DODIE

Din parinti iesim
asa cum vorbim

FIUL

Supta din colastra



pasdre maiastra
DODII

Am mai auzit
siun falfait

mai nefulguit
pe la pantec fript

Nu se mai fereste
laptele de peste

Mama este neagra
pe unde e draga

tata este lung
pe unde e scump

Se intorc pe-o0 parte
Pasarea strabate

FIUL

Ma intorc in viata
pe gat de maiastra

Deschid ochii Tn pace
visata de parce

Strig mama
te destrama

Strig tata
te imbata

Au trezit vecinii
cocosii luminii

Va mint toata noaptea
sd-mi ascultati soapta

Mi-e vesnica proasta
pasdre maiastra

MAIASTRA

Ci pe veci a voastra
alunec maiastra

DODIE
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Camila e mica
lebada voinica

Mutul
uratul

Mosul
cocosul

Luminii ca
Duminica

Va duce ea
cu pasarea

FIUL

Prostule
al nostrule

Maiastra
mai a noastra

DODIE

Al trezi-o cu mama cu tata
si pe ea prealuminata

acum plangi
S-0 ajungi

pe sus cu lebede
de apa repede

cu povesti
copilaresti

Cine sd mai joace
a pasarii pace

Am fost ousor
am crescut popor

MAIASTRA

Am fost drum de pas
hotar am ramas

\oi v-ati risipit
daca v-am gonit

Eu sa zbor spre voi
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departa-ma-voi

Unul m-ar urma
si cu dragostea

Altul cu blestem
unde nu suntem

DODIE

Pasarea ii la
in leagan i1 da

pana intr-o doara
ori pica ori zboara

Se iubesc de-atunci
pruncele cu prunci

apele cu stanci
dreptele cu stangi

FIUL

Dezlipit dintre pleope
m-as roti i eu pe ape

printre trupuri fragede
pruncilor din leagédne

Numai plansul fara plans

si cantecul tau nestrans

Cand se suie e statuie
pasare ce-a fost sinu e

DODIE

Nu e pasare
ca e ardere

Nu e ardere
ca e ramura

Nu e ramura
ca e pajura

Nu e pajura
ca e vergura

Nu e vergura
ca ne matura
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Nu ne matura
ca ne treiera

Nu ne treiera
ca ne tremura

Nu ne tremura
ca e secera

Nu e secera
ca e carcera

Nu e carcera
ca ne leagana

Nu ne leagana
ca ¢ mestera

Nu e mestera
ca e pestera

Nu e pestera
cd ne fulgera

Nu ne fulgera
ca ne-mpresurd

Nu ne-mpresura
ca ne strecura

Nu ne strecura
ca e tanara
Nu e tanara

ca ne-ngandura

Nu ne-ngandura
ca e singura

Nu e singura
ca ne strigd ma

Nu ma striga ne
ca-ie frica de

Nu-i e frica de
ca-i vin mamele

Nu-i vin mamele
ciealorlee



Nu lorealee
ursitoarele

Ursitoarele
ba maiestrele

DODIE

Batranete maiastra

pe-o copilarie proasta

Pe-o suta de bune
vestim alune

Pe-o mamica
o bunica

Pe-un avion
un papion

Pe lumea asta
Maiastra

MAIASTRA

Ma opresc din zbor
sa nu te omor

nu te mai descant
ntru duhul sfant

nu te mai iubesc
n cerul smeesc

nu te mai rostogol
n Constantinopol

ca in Capadocii
cu parinti in dodii

nu te mai aud
in taceri de crud

nu te mai alint
aur si argint

ci te moi cu huma
n scuipat de muma

gropite si bucle
las sa te astupe
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te imping in hau
aproape de rau

iti intorc privirea
pand-i oarba firea

te intorc devreme
din poiene

te scot noaptea
unde e badea

BADODIE
DODIE (DUMINICA)

Pe calea ramului
la sufletul neamului

in pamantul nemuritorilor
in leaganul norilor

inaintea calatorului
casele dorului

DODIE (MOSUL)

Casa 1n pustie
zi din vesnicie

Inceput povestii
apele cu pestii

Tainica ursita
in piatra urzita

Columne $1 munti
portile la nunti

Loc in sus
prin nori ascuns

DODIE (MUTUL)

Pasarea coboara
sa se lase seara

Urca stalpul vietii
steaua diminetii
Cand sa mai ridici
ochii de aici
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Cand sa mai cobori
sufletul in zori

Stelele cand pica
nu se mai ridica

DODIE (MUTUL)

Dar nu cade cerul
ca 1l tine fierul

N-o sd cada fierul
ca-1 ingheata gerul

DODII

N-o0 sa cada lumea
ca o sine huma

N-o sa cada huma
ca o tine muma

N-o sa cada tara
ca o tine scara

N-o sa cada scara
ca o tine zarea

N-o0 sa cada omul
ca 1l tine pomul

N-o sd cada pomul
ca 1l tine lemnul

N-o0 sa cada sinea
c-o tine lumina

Nu cade lumina
ca o tine cina

Nu cade eroul
ca 1l tine oul

N-o sa cada oul
ca 1l tine haul

N-o sa cada capul
ca 1l tine acul

N-o0 sa cada acul
ca 1l tine sacul
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Nu cade privirea
ca o tine firea

N-o sa cada firea
c-o tine zidirea

N-0 sa cada piatra
ca o tine dalta

N-o sa cada dalta
ca o tine alta

DIDODIE
MAIASTRA

Mereu mireasd pana cand aripa
nuntii mirele mi-o vra;ji

DODIE (MUTUL)

Creasta cocosului
sufletul mosului

SCULPTORUL

Singura si glasul
n susul apelor auzite

DODIE (DUMINICA)

Deasupra norilor cu télpi crapate
sub pamant cu crestete moi

SCULPTORUL

Gusa plind lume goald
induntru in afara

Pustiul ochi grauntele
si gheara joasd muntele

Un deal catre o vale
de floare albitd catre zapezi

MAIASTRA

De doua or1 maiastra la nunta
si cantecul fard cantec

SCULPTORUL
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Inapoi treazi
de frica intunericului

Sufletul dupa nunta
pasarea infrunta

Cat huma
acuma

Péana apoi
de noi

DODIE (MOSUL)

Ferice de pasari
cé le-am mancat

DODIE (DUMINICA)

Fiilor mei
toata suflarea

Maiestrei padurea
desfrunzita inainte

MAIASTRA

Oasele mele
n zbor te sug

SCULPTORUL

Mi-am visat mama
pana la iesirea din lemn

Pasii m-au facut sageata

ma Intorc sa le pund dalta

Cata casa
cata piatra

Stanca
branca

Ou
nou

DODIE

Nu mai sunt
pe pamant
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SCULPTORUL

Voi tdia in lung
pana te ajung

DODIE

Taie rddacina in tulpind
si tulpina in rasina

SCULPTORUL

Vino in casa
mireasa

DODIE

Vedea-te-as
semuit-te-as

a noastra
maiastra

SCULPTORUL

Iti seamdn
un seaman

nici alb
nici codalb

Strange-o tare
sa nu zboare

S-o0 amagi de pamant
dezlegata n vant

Tai si las
de popas

FIUL

In aer zimtii
vor fi parintii

O sa le surad
si de nu-i aud

SCULPTORUL

Ochii sarutati
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de mame de tati
DODIE

Lasi pe patul mortii
talgerele sortii

Ramas-ai acasa
noaptea de mireasa

MAIASTRA

Presimtire zori
printre petitori

Nestiuta noptit
dimineata mortii

Plange-mi-o tristetii
nunta diminetii

DODIE

Dragobetele
trece repede

MAIASTRA

Laurul pe apa
Tn adanc se-ngroapa

Nufarul ma creste
mireasa de peste

Vulturul de-o viata
Cu mine se-nalta

Cu drept preaiubitul
sufletul maritu-I

M-a adus Tn zbor
m-a lasat in nor

Batrana strigoaica
neamului sau maica

DODIE

Copila
de-o zila

MAIASTRA
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Aud un pui
al nimanui

Lui 1i cade aripa mica
pe mine aerul ma ridica

As cadea m-as face groapa
plina cu aripi de apa

Dor mi-e sa il prind
sisd ma cuprind

Din blestemator
locului sa zbor

Stie-ma pasarile
falfaind coasele

DODIE

Dragobetele
joaca fetele

MAIASTRA

Stau si cerul sade
cad din sapte roade

DODIE

Una cu a noastra
pasdre maiastra

Canta cu limba
tace cu frunza

MAIASTRA

Lasa-ma nimanui
n locul puiului

Ierbi de armasar
prin glie rasar

DODIE

Le paste afar'

si se poarta rar
Eu il simt §i-1 pipai

gleznele aripei



MAIASTRA

Zboara-mi-l in mine
toata sapte zile

DODIE

Ce-mi sunteti de-ati fi
nesfarsit de-aci

MAIASTRA

Dau de cineva
dupa nor de stea

ce ea se zidea
ea se ruina

DODIE

Cantecul se la
toata sambata

Nu se auzea
apei dragostea

DODIE

Cautd o aripa cu alta
pana si-0 taie cu dalta

MAIASTRA

Apa sa curga deasupra
m-ar mangéaia cu umbra

DODIE

Da-te noaptea dracului
si ziua barbatului

Nu stii
robul muierustii

SCULPTORUL

De aprind padurea
foc taie securea

MAIASTRA



Ei se cer din morti
eu ii in in sorti

Cu a pana fiarta
in zeama de moarta

DODIE

Suflet de arama
rosie la coama

Pustie
sivie

Goala
sirascoala

Intr-o vesnicie
noaptea la o moara

DODIE

Tanara batrana
tot Intr-o rana

zburata
toata

MAIASTRA

Nori ma spala
zori ma scoald

DODIE

De veche
fara pereche

de noua
fara de roua

Suie-te pe varf
sd scapi de mormant

MAIASTRA

Voi muri 0 vreme
cat s4 ma mai cheme

sa ma ierte
dintre fete
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sd m-arunce
dintre prunce

sa ma zboare
din zare

Ochii sus
mi i-am smuls

ZODODIE

DODIE

Tarzie copildrie
timpurie batranie

MAIASTRA

Dintr-o mana intr-o rana
raman singura stapana

Si mi-e dor
de petitor

DODIE

Nunti cu sorti
punti pe morti

MAIASTRA

Nasterea mai bine
din mine

DODIE

Nu Maiastra joaca
domnului in barba

MAIASTRA

Din poveste veste
din veste este

DODIE

Din vechi vintre
de parinte

MAIASTRA

Nu mi-e umbletul



cat mi-e sufletul
DODIE

Nu mi-e fiul
cat mi-e Jiul

Nu mi-e Jiul
cat mi-e fiul

MAIASTRA

Nu mi-e moartea
cat mi-e partea

DODIE

Nu mi-e partea
cat mi-e moartea

MAIASTRA

Nu mi-e veacul
cat zburatul

DODIE

N-am zburatul
cat mi-e veacul

MAIASTRA

Nu mi-e dorul
cat mi-e zborul

DODIE

Nu mi-e zborul
cat mi-e dorul

MAIASTRA

Nu mi-e soarta
cat mi-e poarta

DODIE

Nu mi-e poarta
cat mi-e soarta

MAIASTRA
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Nu-mi sunt mute dodiile
nici tacute zodiile

DODIE

Nu-s tacute zodiile
cd mi-s mute dodiile

MAIASTRA

Dodiile zodiile
zodiile dodiile

DODIE

Zodiile dodiile
dodiile zodiile
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Maiastra Bird 100. Libretto for a Brancusi opera/oratorio/ballet
George Anca
MAIASTRA IN DODII

THE SCULPTOR
MAIASTRA
DODII

(THE OLD)

(THE MUTE)

(THE SUNDAY)

ADODIA
DODIE (SUNDAY)

To man
Longing

londinpom Ménancabranca
Mospegros Usucatuica

Johnintree Eatshand
Oldongold Driesbrandy

Circle from circle
to try it vehicle

Dodie tragedy
from eyes of Dochias

The child the ancestor
the mute and the fool

Dodie now
Dido pothoumous

From venter you
grazeborn me

In elbows Ipate
in snub Sunday

What's not in wing doesn't wing
it's not in dodie what's not in zodiac

on land on sky
iron bird high

The Hamlet Cocor-crane
doesn't take its flight



DODIE
THE SON

Parents ate unripe grape
and my mouth is set on edge

Father cuts
mother baths

DODIE

Nearest forest
leafs out waters

From down forest
brook dearest

Bewtween you on valley
a forest flowers

THE SON

Sides outsides
beds with no cloths

and with no for bath
gooses fly in dust

DODIE

Wonderful wonder
you speak like a girl

Hill from under mountain
pass over foot bridge

THE SON

Mother and father would hear you
and we will see what's about

DODIE

You keep mouth shut
that aren't alone in path

THE SON

Better a rain come
to ask us garm
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more a scoarching
to give us kissing

We are quits brothers sisters
frogs strawberries bee eaters

DODIE (THE OLD)

Ene on eyelashes drops
on Vasilica's eyes

Grangur to find them still
Florea after four horses

Empress
higher flyer

aster ox eying
under eagle's wing

In sun's palace
sword of skylark

at wing sad
at mouth proud

from weanling bones
village's columnes

golden eagles to the unlighted world edge
from one side to another be slaughtered

Bird on trunk
trunk on root

Maiastra sings
from the unseen

Parents get angry
at home in the kitchen

THE SON

From all clouds
bring me a bird

Give the lightning
to horses wings

villages of babes
bird of feathers
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DODIE

Girl calling
willy-nilly

To cure me
at belly

THE SON

To reach me
the long wing

DODIE

To turn me
the large wing

DODIE

All of us to hide
under wings fathom

THE SON

Let it stay
also sister to come

DODIE

To mount higher
angel to hire

To let down
in old bones

THE SON

O but of darkness I'm afraid
since the bird was birdie

DODIE

You never have seen her
go only and kiss her

THE SON

Up to sky up to gate
with you bosom
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DODIE

No dragon
is bad omen

perhaps the bigger
with needles mosquitoes

You speak like mother
and mum like father

THE SON

If I'd grow this night
I'd awake Maiastra

DODIE

So we will wait
until it awakes

Longer is bird's
second the wing

Moon lights
dumb kites

Don't go
to be soiled

THE SON

Maiastra bird
will get awaken

she sleeps beyond cloud
with wings in flight

DODIE

If you sleep on you
she'll give you to the bees

Bird to the ancestor
to give it just now

To frighten it one-two
and to put it on eggs

World's egg
mother's chick
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Small world
little bird

Big world
flying bird

Yo go back
I see you all

At courage by hand
you fly a month

you mount in the tree
branches are opening

slip on light
up to root

you dig after treasure
bury you when it flies

then bird
fire flame

THE SON

Returned to haven
the tail of dragon

fallen paper
to take my hat

Mother sings at window
like a Maiastra bird

Father listens with longing
and with hunting thought

DODIE

Come to forests
don't steal wood

Wolf of wolves
and of children

Bear of bears
and of children

Walk only singing on road
otherwise wouldn't be road
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So many people like children from far
and children as people almost

THE SON

Sucked from biestings
maiastra bird

DODIE

| heard also
a flutter

More unfluffed
at belly burnt

Milk from fish
don't beware

Mother is black
by where is dear

Father is long
by where is of value

Turning on a side
bird wandering

THE SON

| return to life
on neck of maiastra

I open the eyes in peace
dreamed of the Parcae

I cry mother
it unravels

I cry father
it make drunk

Light's cocks
awaken neighbors

I lie to you all night
to hear my whisper

Eternally poor
maiastra bird

MAIASTRA
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Eternally yours
I slip maiastra

DODIE

The camel is little
the swan is hale

The mute the ugly
the old man cock

Light like
Sunday

Like bird
she brings you

THE SON

You stupid of ours
Maiastra more ours

DODIE

You awaken with mother father
also her most enlightened

now you weep
to reach her

up with swans
of quick streams

with childish
tales

Who to play
bird's peace

I was little egg
I grew people

MAIASTRA

I was walking road
border | remained

You dispersed
if | chased

For flying to you
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I will go too far

One will follow me
also with the love

With curse other
where we aren't

DODIE

Bird bath them
rock them

until by chance
it fall or flies

They love since then
girls and boys

waters with rocks
rights with lefts

THE SON

Unpasted from eyelashes
I'd rotate also on waters

among tender bodies
of babes in cradles

Only weep without weeping
and your ungatherd singing

When to climb it is statue
bird which was an it is not

DODIE

it isn't bird
for is burnt

isn't burnt
for is branch

isn't branch
for is eagle

isn't eagle

for is virgin

isn't virgin
for it sweeps us
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it doesn't sweep us
for it threshes us

doesn't threshes us
for it tremble us

doesn't tremble us
for it harvest us

doesn't harvest us
for it rocks us

doesn't rocks us
for it is stepmother

it isn't stepmother
for is cave

it isn't cave
for it lightens us

it doesn't lighten us
for it rounds us

it doesn't round us
for it strains us

it doesn't strain us
for she is young

she isn't young
for make us thinking

doesn't make us thinking
for she is alone

she isn't alone
for she cries hi

doesn't cry hi
for she is afraid

she isn't afraid
for her mothers come

her mothers don't come
for she is their's

she isn't their's
the Fates
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the Fates
but Maiastras

DODIE

maiastra oldhood
for poor youthood

for hundred good
we announce nuts

for a mummy
a granny

for an plane
a butterfly bow

on this world
the Maisatra

MAIASTRA

I stop from flying
to don't kill you

I don't charm you
unto saint spirit

I don't love you
in dragon's haven

| don't somersault
in Constantinople

like in Capadocias
with parents in dodii

I don't more hear you
in raw silences

I don't caress you
golden and silver

but 1 dip you with humus
in the mother's spit

little hollows and curls
| let be covered

I push you in the chasm
near to the devil



I turn your sight
until nature is blind

| turn you soon
from glades

| take you in the night
where swain is

BADODIE
DODIE (SUNDAY)

On the way of branch
at soul of the kin

in the land of immortals
in the cradle of clouds

before the traveler
the house of longing

DODIE (THE OLD)

house in desert
day in eternity

beginning of tale
waters with fishes

mysterious fate
in stone warped

columns and rocks
the wedding gates

place upward
hidden in clouds

DODIE (THE MUTE)

Bird gets down
to be evening

Life's pillar climbs
the morning star

When to rise again
the eyes from here

When to descend again
the soul at day break
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Stars when fall
don't rise again

DODIE (THE MUTE)

But the sky doesn't fall
that irons keeps it

The iron will not fall
that frost freezes it

The world will not fall
that humus keeps it

The humus will not fall
that mother keeps it

The country will not fall
for ladder keeps it

The ladder will not fall
that horizon keeps it

The man will not fall
that tree keeps him

The tree will not fall
that wood keeps it

The self will not fall
that light keeps it

The light don't fall
that supper keeps it

The hero doesn't fall
that egg keeps him

The egg will not fall
that chasm keeps it

The head will not fall
that needle keeps it

The needle will not fall
that sack keeps it

The sight doesn't fall
that nature keeps it

The nature will not fall
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that building keeps it

The stone will not fall
that chisel keeps it

The chisel will not fall
that another keeps it

DIDODIE
MAIASTRA

always bride until the wing

of wedding my groom would bewitch

DODIE (THE MUTE)

cock's crest
old's soul

THE SCULPTOR

She alone and voice
above heard waters

DODIE (SUNDAY)

Above clouds with split soles
underground with soft crowns

THE SCULPTOR

Full crop empty world
inside outside

The desert eye the grain
and low claw the mountain

Ahill toward a valley
of flower whited over snows

MAIASTRA

Two times maiastra at wedding
and song without song

THE SCULPTOR

Back awakened
afraid of darkness

The soul after wedding
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opposes the bird

clay like
now

till after
us

DODIE (THE OLD)

Happy birds
that | ate them

DODIE (SUNDAY)

To my sons
all breath

To Maiastra the forest
defoliated before

MAIASTRA

My bones
suck you in flight

THE SCULPTOR

I dreamed my mother
up to issue from wood

The steps made me arrow
I return to put them chisel

as house
SO stone

rock
hand

€gg
new

DODIE

I'm no more
on earth

THE SCULPTOR

I'll cut long
until reach you



DODIE

Cut root in trunk
and trunk in resin

THE SCULPTOR

Come in house
bride

DODIE

I'd see you
I'd liken

our
maiastra

THE SCULPTOR

I liken a
neighbor

neither white
nor fair

DODIE

squeeze it hardly
to don't fly

disappointed of land
detached of wind

THE SCULPTOR

Let cut
of halt

THE SON

in the air dents
will be parents

I will smile to them
even | don't hear

THE SCULPTOR

Eyes kissed
by mothers fathers
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DODIE

leave on death bed
fate's cymbals

You remained home
the night of bride

MAIASTRA

presentiment day break
among match makers

unknown to the night
the morning of death

Weep it to my sadness
wedding of the morning

DODIE

The Dragobete
passes hurriedly

MAIASTRA

laurel on water
in depth bury me

nenuphar grows me
bride of fish

eagle since life
climbs with me

with right most loved
I marry my soul

it brought me in flight
it left me in cloud

old ghost
to kin mother

DODIE

daughter
of a day

MAIASTRA
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| hear a chick
of nobody

His small wing fall
my air rises me

I'd fall I'd make me pit
full with wings of water

I long to catch it
and comprise it

From cursing
to place flying

Let birds know me
fluttering scythes

DODIE

The Dragobete
dances the girls

MAIASTRA

| stay sky stays
| fall from seven fruits

DODIE

One with ours
maiastra bird

sings with tongue
mums with leaf

MAIASTRA

Leave me to nobody
instead of the chick

stallion's grasses
rise through land

DODIE

it grazes outside
and carries us rarely

| feel it and touch
his wing's ankles
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MAIASTRA

you fly it in me
whole seven days

DODIE

what you're if you'd be
endless from here

MAIASTRA

I find someone
beyond cloud of star

What it built
it ruined

DODIE

The song bathed
all the Saturday

It wasn't heard
water's love

It searches a wing with other
until it cuts it with chisel

MAIASTRA

Water if pouring above
would caress me with shadow

DODIE

You give yourself in night to devil
and in the day to man

You don't know
slave of woman

THE SCULPTOR

If | kindle forest
the ax cuts fire

MAIASTRA

They claim selves from dead
I keep them in fates
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with a boiled feather
in juice of dead women

DODIE

soul of copper
red at mane

desert and alive
naked and rebellion

into eternity
a night at the mill

Young old
on one side

Flied
entire

MAIASTRA

clouds wash me
day awakes me

DODIE

as old pairless
as new dewless

climb the peak
to escape grave

MAIASTRA

I'll die a while
to call me more

to forgive me
among girls

to throw me
from babes

to fly me
from horizon

eyes up
| snatch

ZODODIE
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DODIE

late childhood
early oldhood

MAIASTRA

From a hand on side
I remain only master

And | miss
match maker

DODIE

weddings on fates
bridges on dead

MAIASTRA

Birth better
from me

DODIE

No Maiastra plays
to mister in beard

MAIASTRA

From tale news
from news lives

DODIE

from old venter
of parent

MAIASTRA

My walk isn't
as my soul is

DODIE

My son isn't
as Jiu is

Jiu isn't
as my son

MAIASTRA



My death isn't
as my part

DODIE

My part isn't
as my death

MAIASTRA

my century isn't
as my flying

DODIE

I haven't flying
as my century

MAIASTRA

My longing isn't
as my flying

DODIE

My flying isn't
like my longing

MAIASTRA

my fate isn't
as my gate

DODIE

my gate isn't
as my fate

MAIASTRA

My dodii aren't mute
and not silent my zodiac

DODIE

No silent zodiac
that my dodii are silent

MAIASTRA

Dodiile zodiile



zodiile dodiile

DODIE

Zodiile dodiile
dodiile zodiile
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