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AMORGOS

To a green star

Evil witnesses to men are eyes and ears
if they have barbarian souls.
HERACLITUS

With their country strapped to the sails their oars suspended in the wind

the shipwrecked slept tame as dead beasts on sheets of sponges

but the eyes of the seaweed are turned to the sea

lest the south wind bear them back with new-dyed sails

and a lost elephant is always worth a little more than the two breasts of a
trembling girl.

only let the roofs of ruined mountain chapels light up with desire for the
evening star

let the birds come in waves to the masts of the lemon trees

with the strong white gasps of new steps

and then the winds will come the bodies of swans that remain mild unsoiled
still

into the steamrollers of shops in the cyclones of cabbage patches

when the eyes of the women became dark and the hearts of the chestnut
sellers broke

when the harvest was stopped and the hopes of the crickets began.

So! my pallikari with wine in your kisses and leaves on your lips
I want you to plunge naked into rivers

to sing to Barbary like the carpenter hunts out the woodgrain
like the viper passes through gardens of barley

with its proud ferocious eyes

like the lightning threshes the young

And don't laugh and don't cry and don't rejoice

don't uselessly lace up your shoes like you were planting platans
don't become FATED

because the lammergeier is not a a closed drawer

it is not a tear from a plumtree or a smile from a waterlily

nor is it an undershirt for a dove or mandolin for a Sultan




b 24 \ \ A\ \ ’ ~ ’
Otte petalwtn popeotd yid tO kepdt Tiig pdAavag,
Elvat mp1évt Bakacovo ot metooxdPet Tovg pAdpoug
Eivat mpooképalo papaykod eivat poAdt {ntidvou
Elvat pwtid o’ €va yotiko mol kopoidevet Tig mamadiég kal vavoupilet
Td kpiva
Eivat tov ToOpkwv cuumeBepto tov Adotpaldmv mavnyipt
Elvat Anuépt tdv Otyypwv
[To¥ 10 Y1voTWPO Ol POLVTOUKIEG TIAVE KPLPA K1 AvTauwvouvtat
BAémouv tovg gpovipoug medaypovg va Bdgouy padpa T adyd toug
Kal téve xAaive k1 adteg
Kaive td vuytikd Toug kal gpopodv T6 pteopdpt Tig mamnag
T1pwyvouy doTépla Katayfg yid va matioouvy ot BactAddeg
Mg T donuévia Toug yaipalid ué v kopwva kal v mopeipa
Txopmdve SevrpoAifavo otig Ppayiég
['a va mepdoouvy ot TovTikol va mdve ¢ dAAo keAAdpt
\ . Y 5 \ \ ~ e ’
Na unoiive 0" dAeg xkAnoieg va @av tig ‘Ayieg Tpdmeleg
K1 oi xoukoufdyteg matdid pov
Ot kovkoufayieg ovpAialouvve
3 ’ A\ ’ \ ’
K1 ot meBapéveg kadhoypiég onkwvouvrat va yopéouv
Mze v8épra tobumava kat froAia pe mimileg kat Aayovta
Mze @Aaumovpa kat e Bupiata pe Porava kat payvadia
A\ ~ b / \ \ \ ’ ’
M tfg dpkov8ag to Bpaki oty Taywpévn kotAdSa
Tp&ve Td pavitdpia tdv xkovvaPiiv
[NatCouv kopwva-ypduuata to SaxtuAidt T An-I'avviod katl ta @Aovpila
T00 Apdmn
[Mepryehdve g udylooeg
KéBouv ta yévia €vog mamd pg tod Koloxotpwvn 10 ylataydvi
AotOlovtat uég oty dyvn tod APaviod
o , 5 , N U ,
K1 Gotepa Ppédvovrag dpyad umaivouvy Eava ot yij kal cwmaivouv
“Onwg owmaivouy td kbuata 6Twg 6 KoDKOG TH xapavyn
Smwg 6 Adyvog 16 Bpddu
” s , N , , N .
Etot ¢’ €va mbapt fabo 16 otapiit epatvetat kat oto kapmavapto
H1dg oukidg KiTpvilet 10 pfAo
"Erot ug wa ypaPdra gavraytepn
v tévta thg kAnuataptdg to kalokaipt dvacatvet
"Etot kopdtat SAdyvuvn péoa otig doTpeg KEPAGLEG Uid TPLPEPT HOL dyaT
“Eva xopitot dudpavto oa puySalidg khwvdpt
Mg 10 ke@dAl 0TV dykwva Tng yepto Kal tv Taldun mdvw otod eAlovpl g
[Tavw otnv mpwivi) Tov BaATwpen Otav olyd-olyd odv TOV KAEQTH
Amté 10 mapabipt Tig dvoi€ng unaivet 6 adyepivog va v Eunvioer!

nor a silk bonnet for the head of a whale.

It is a saw from the sea that slaughters the gulls

a carpenter's cushion a beggar's clock

a fire in a gypsy's forge who seduces priests' wives and sings a lullaby for lilies
a marriage for Turks a celebration of Australians

a lair of Hungarians

where the hazelnut trees go to meet secretly in fall

they see the wise storks dying their eggs black

and they weep too

they burn their nightgowns and put on ducks' petticoats

they spread stars on the earth for kings to walk on

with their silver amulets with the crown and the purple

they spread rosemary on beds

so the mice will go to another cellar

go to other churches to eat the Holy Table

And the little owls pedia mou

the little owls shriek

and the dead nuns wake up to dance

with tambourine and fiddles with pipes and lutes

with pennants and incense with herbs and charms

wearing bears' britches in the frozen valley

they eat the ferrets' mushrooms

they play heads-or-tails for Ai' Yanni's ring and the Black's gold coin
they laugh at witches

they cut a priest's beard with the yatghan of Kolokotronis

they bathe in the mist from the incense

and later chanting they go slowly down under the earth and are silent
like waves are silent like the dawn cuckoo like the evening lamp
that's how the grape withers in a deep jar and an apple yellows in the bell
tower of a fig tree

how the summer sighs

with a loud necktie in the grape arbor

how my gentle love all bare in the white cherry blossoms

rests with her head in the crook of her arm and her hand over her gold coin
in its morning's warmth when silently as a thief

dawn comes over the windowsill of spring to waken her!
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They say the mountains tremble and the pines rage
when night bites off the pins of the roof tiles so the kalikantzari'
can get in
when the underworld sucks in the frothing scum of the torrents
or when the hairline on the pepper tree is hammered by the north wind

Only, the bullocks of the Achaians in the lush meadows of Thessaly
pasture lustily, with the incessant sun glaring down
eat green grass poplar leaves wild celery, drink clear water
from the channels
smell of the sweat of the earth and afterwards fall deep asleep
in the shade of the willows.

throw out your dead, said Heraclitus and he saw the sky turn pale

he saw in the mud two small cyclamen kissing

and he fell down to kiss his own dead body in the welcoming earth

just as the wolf comes down out of the oaks to see the dead dog
and to howl

What does it matter, the drop that shines on your forehead?

I know the thunder wrote its name on your lips

I know an eagle built its eyrie in your eyes

but here on this marshy bank there is one road only

only one treacherous road and you must cross it

you must soak in blood before time catches up with you

and you must cross to the other side to see your companions again
flowers birds deer

to find another sea another kindness

to grasp Achilles' horses by their reins

instead of sitting mutely blaming the river

like Kitsos' mother when she stoned the river"

because you will have become lost and your beauty grown old.

In the branches of a willow I see drying a shirt you wore as a child
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take the flag of life to shroud death

let your heart not give way

let not your tear be lost on the unyielding earth

as the tear of the penguin was lost in the icy wastes

Lamentation is worthless

Life everywhere will be the same with the flute of snakes in the land
of phantoms

with the song of thieves in the spice trees

with the knife of desire in the face of hope

with the sadness of spring in the leafy heart of an owl

It is enough if a plow is found, a keen sickle in a cheerful hand

it is enough if a only little wheat ripens

a little wheat for the holiday a little wine for remembrance a little water
for the dust . ..
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In the yard of the embittered the sun does not rise
only worms come up to taunt the stars

only horses sprout on ant hills

and the bats eat birds and piss seed

In the yard of the embittered the night does not fade
only the leaves throw up a river of tears

when the devil slips in to ride the dogs

and the black birds swim in a well of blood

In the yard of the embittered the eye has run dry

the brain has frozen and the heart has turned to stone
the flesh of frogs hangs in the spider’s teeth

the unfed locusts scream at the vampire's feed

In the yard of the embittered the grass grows dark
only one evening in May a wind breaks in

a light step like the skipping of the field

a kiss from the white crests of the sea.
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If you are thirsty for water we will wring out a cloud

and if you are hungry for bread we will butcher a nightingale
only the bitter herb waits a moment to open

the dark sky to lighten the mullein to flower

Yet it was a wind that fled a lark that was lost
it was the face of May the pale face of the moon
a light step like skipping in a the field

a kiss from the white crests of the sea.
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Murmuring water wake from the root of the pine to see the sparrows' eyes
and bring back to life the waterless earth beneath with the scent of basil
and the whistling lizard. You are dryness a naked vein under a terrible
glance of wind is a silent spark in the shining wealth of stars. No one
notices you no one stops to hear your breath but you with your heavy step
with your proud nature will reach one day the leaves of the apricot tree
you will go up into the lithe branches of the broom plant and you will roll
from the eyes of a lover like a young moon. There is an immortal stone on
which a humane mortal angel once wrote his name when he was passing
and a song which no one yet knows neither the maddest children nor the
wisest nightingale. It is locked up now in a cave of Mount Devi among the
valleys and the ravines of my fatherland but when some day it opens and
this angelic song bursts forth against decay and time instantly the rain will
stop the mud will dry the snows will melt in the mountains the wind will
cease the swallows will revive the willows will tremble and men with cold
eyes and pale faces when they hear the bells ringing by themselves in the
broken bell towers will find carnival hats to wear and tie gaudy ribbons on
their shoes. Because no one will ever joke any more the blood in the
streams will overflow the horses will snap their bridles from the mangers
the straw will turn green in the in the stables on the roof tiles poppies and
mayflowers willl spring anew and at all the crossroads they will light red
fires at midnight. Then the fearful girls will come little by little to toss their
last garments into the fire and completely bare will dance around it like the
time when we were young and a window opened a flaming carnation at
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dawn in their breast. Children perhaps the memory of fore-fathers will be a
deeper comfort and a more precious companion than a handful of of
rosewater and the intoxication of beauty is no different than the sleeping
rosebush by the Evrotas. So goodnight is see masses of falling stars rocking
your dream but I keep in my fingers the music for a better day. The
travellers of the Indies know how to tell you more than Byzantine
chroniclers.
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Man, in the flow of his mysterious life,
has left to his descendants signs innumerable
worthy of his immortal lineage
as he has also left traces of the debris of avalanches at wolf-dawn™
of heavenly reptiles kites diamonds and glimpses of hyacinths
in the midst of groans tears famine wails and the ashes from
underground wells
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How much I'loved you only I know

I who once touched you with the eyes of the Pleiades

and covered you with the mane of the moon and we danced in the
summer fields

on the stubble and we ate together the mown clover

the great dark sea with so many pebbles around your throat so many
colored stones in your hair.

A boat comes into shore a rusted windlass creaks
a column of blue smoke in the rose of the horizon
like the lacerating wing of the crane

armies of swallows wait to welcome the brave

bare arms with anchors tattooed on their shoulders wave

the cries of children jumble with the babbling of the west wind
bees fly in and out about the nostrils of the herds

Kalamatan silks flutter
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and a distant bell streaks the sky indigo
like the voice of a simandron® travelling through the stars
So many eons fled

from the soul of the Goths from the domes of Baltimore
from the great monastery of lost Agia Sophia.

But on the high mountains who are those who watch

with motionless eye and serene face?

That dust in the air the echo of what burning?

Isn't it Kalyvas fighting, or Leventoyannis?

Perhaps the Germans have attacked the Maniotes, unarmed?
Neither Kalyvas fights nor Leventoyannis,

Nor have the Germans attacked the Maniotes, unarmed.
Silent towers are watching a haunted princess

peaks of cypresses companion a dead anemone

quiet shepherds" play their morning songs on a linden flute
a mindless hunter fires a musket at doves

and an old forgotten windmill

with a needle of dolphin sews its disintegrating sails

and with a fair northwest wind comes down the slopes

as Adonis came down the path to say a "Good evening!" to Golfo."

Year after year I wrestled with ink and mallet my tormented heart

with gold and fire to make you an embroidery

a hyacinth from the orange tree

a flowering quince to comfort you

I who once touched you with the eyes of the Pleiades

and covered you with the mane of the moon and we danced in the
summer fields

on the stubble and we ate together the mown clover

great dark loneliness with so many pebbles around your throat so many
colored stones in your hair.




" Kallikantzaroi are goblin-like mischief-makers and worse.

i This refers to the folksong "Tou Kitsou" in which his mother, frustrated at being unable to cross the river to reach him, throws stones at
the river.

i The first beginnings of a lightening of the sky, just before dawn.

™ The iron bar struck like a gong, traditionally used instead of a bell.

¥ The word for shepherds, Toomavapéor, is originally the Turkish choban, shepherd.

¥ Golf6, a shepherdess in a popular play, went insane when abandoned by her lover.
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