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TOMY STAR

And you, night of Baghdad, unfolding under the February star,

Darkness has settled over your face wrapping it up in such legendary grace
As to almost make one oblivious of the day's parching heat and wind

That with fruitless moan blew dust and whirlwinds all around.

Now clothed in rain and cloud, a challenge to false fronts you stand.

You naked night, how you love the sharp, bitter winter gale

That it may engulf the salty sea of yawning mouths on a hot,
lazy summer day

And instead, it may ingest the cells of men with healthy seeds

Of honesty and beauty--wherein you will unravel all your heart.

And then, O night, your eyes will shine so crystal clear, and so
full of affection
And yet see how few dare step out to meet the challenge of your
might and charm.
And now as the fire of your stars recalling sad memories
Breaks through the clouds, how you yearn to reblossom
Like some robust youth who through communion with others in their spring,
Walks in the sunny winds with ever renewed charm.

O night, my mother delivered a baby boy, a little star

under the aegis of your star,

Translated by A. K. SHEN-MAH
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