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Paula Barsan (Romania)

She was born in Bac, Romania, where she lives at present. She is the authorodf sh
prose, essays, tablets and interviews in prestigious Igies and literary magazines,
being the author of 8 volumes of poetry, of which we mentinit Stones(haiku and
tanka) andDesirable she is working on the bilingual Romanian-English volume
Irreducible (poem in a ling as well as haiku and tanka.

Poetry is his motto,
"in compasses, the centre of moment is looking
for the dream whirligig of your heart”(Paula Barsan, Poelry
he hears it, feels it and smells it at the corner of the urbatheosky, of No and Yes, he
lives it nuclearly in the mystery of this light called lifet the edge of the grass. With each
volume it reinvents itself, it doesn't sit in a band, the trencies breathe them with fervor
and voluptuousness alike, turning towards new meaningsregashings, on its way.

hidden in the mist
the gentle rains are coming —
a burst cloud opens
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white horses of sea
break up the divine colour —
seraphim, lilies...
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loop once again
the cord of my skintight dress
the Law of the Sun

daylight white flowers —
the wind breezes the clothes
on a washing line

tremble of wings —
the dragonflies on the way
are not more seen.
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| would like to steal
a thimble for my mother,
from the calm snowfalls —
the river of cloudy dawn
velils her black hair
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pink flamingo tinge
the apricot trees in bloom —
a painted echo
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the earrings of sky,
summer breath of wind they are —
it is time to love!
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minute as snowfall...
the ford of love polishes
gates of paradise
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a barbed wire fence —
the lost happiness trembles
into the flowers
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( translation by Mariko Sumikura)
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