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What’s been bequeathed to me: a bike rich
with squeaks of saddle and pedals, a beautiful attic
of dead flies with reddened spruce uprights and rafters,
a relay race of dog-barking from under the neighbor's gates,
a rumble of the highway behind the forest growing as night
grows wetter, and sometimes radiant
solid stars along the apple tree, hanging along the roof,
and what’s more, a two-ringed well
of unpotable water.

I spoke to this house as it stood patiently with clapboard gables
black from the rain and weather, charmed it

somehow with a strange spell: “swim on!”
—like, don't stay in the past, don't collapse.

It obeyed, swimming. Was plastered, painted.
The roof; still, remained overdue for replacement,

and half the house would need the foundation remade.

How is all this not a metaphor
of our whole life? We do so little
on our own, by ourselves.
We putter and patch, putter and patch
someone’s old rigid wings, and we flutter
with them by the power
of our own prayers, golden spells.
And then suddenly we fall
into prehistoric phloxes, or in the peonies
that settled here before our time,
and we lie like Vrubel’s Daemon Downcast,
staring depressed with a pointlessly
bulging gaze who knows where.
We don't have much pain in our bodies.
We just aren’t here anymore.
Only the well and the stars
remember us.



Komnonen ma 3Bé3 061

Muzue pocrasncsa B HacyiencTso

Besnocume ¢ GoraTeiMu CKprITaMu cejia U I1e TaJiet,
W npexpacHp1N B JOXJIBIX MyXaX YepIaK

C KpaCHblMI/I €JIOBbIMUA CTOfIKaMI/I nu CTpOHI/I.HaMI/I,
Dcradera cobaUbEro J1ast U3-IOJL COCEJICKUX KAJIUTOK,
Hapacratomui x BIaXXHOM HOUH T'yJI HIOCCE U3-3a JIECA,
Jla mopoto sryuncrele, TBEpIbIE 3BE31b1

[To-man ss6moHEN, TO-HA KT KPBIIIEH,

Jla emé B 1Ba KOJIBIA KOJIOJEL, HE JIJIS [TUTHSI.

I'oBopui A sTOMY ITOMY, TTOKa OH CTOSAJI TEPIIEJIUBO

C ¢poHTOHAME 13 BATOHKH, YEPHBIMU OT JOXKICH, OT IIOTONbI,
3axIMHAJI €ro IMOYEeMY-TO CTPAHHBIM CJIOBOM: «BrutbiBai!»,
Mo, He ocTaBaycs B IPOILIOM, HE PYIIBCA.

O# nociymasics, «BIUIbLD, OBLT OIITYKATYPEH, ITOKPALICH.
Kppiury Tospko He nmepexpbLin, a Hamo Obl,

N emw¢é y mon-noma nepenesats pyHIAMEHT.

Yem Bcé 910 HE «MeTadopa» BCEW HAEHW KU3HU?

Mpb1 Tak MaJIo IeyaeM CBOero, ot cedsl.

Mp1 jtaTaem, jtjataeM, JaTaem

Ybu-TO cTapble XECTKHE KPBUIbS, U JIETAEM, JIETACM Ha HUX
Cuton cOGCTBEHHBIX MOJIUTB, 30JI0ThIX 3aKJIMHAHUM.

A moTOM BIPYT majaeM B JTOUCTOPHUYECKHE (JIOKCHI,

Wb B meoHsbl, 311€Ch MOCEJIUBIINECS IO HAIIECH 3Pbl,

W siexxnm kax «IEMOH ITOBEPXCHHBIM», YCTABACH OOMKCHHBIM
N 6eccMbicieHHO-BBIIYKIIBIM OKOM HEM3BECTHO KYJA.

Hawm ue ouens ¢usuuecku 60JIBHO.

IIpocro Hac yxe uHer. M Hac momuAT

JIume koyomen na sBE3nbl.
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