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Transcrigédo

Inversion

Here in this wilderness

Each tree and stone fills me

With the sadness of a great glee.

God in His altogetherness

Is whole-part of each stone and tree.

An wired inner outward seeingness

Makes my clear self unknown.

(O Godfully alone!)

God in His overbeingness

Survives his death each tree and every stone

Ay, in the barkness and clodfulness

Of tree and stone and sand

God is minutely grand,

God in all His Godfulness,

Lo! My heart has been touched by the great Wand!

Ver no Mad Fiddler
Ha uns versos parecidos?!

Mother, my cheeks are wet!
Let down my hair and kiss
My brow. I seem to forget
Even if I think of this.

Lullaby to me, mother,

Lullaby to me:

+I loved and was not loved, mother.
Kiss me and let me be.

Let me sleep as of old, thy hand
On my brow, so calm and so deep
That I feel’t on my soul, my soul fanned
With thy breath on the face of my sleep.
I am but a little ship, mother,
Lost out in the sea.
Lullaby to me, mother,
Lullaby to me.
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