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SONGS AND ROMANCES

At Twilight

Across the lake came sailing
a gaggle of wild geese,

at twilight in the autumn,
when mists lie heavily.

The misty world lies silent
and silent lies the lake,

but sometimes a wild gander
lets out a desolate wail.

Like him, I am despondent,

my heart is crushed by weight:

who knows if it is grieving
for sad or happy days...
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SONGS AND ROMANCES

Woodlands Growing Dark

With the woodlands growing dark,
I am overwhelmed by sounds,

like lamenting secret sighs,

rising from a grieving heart.

On the earth there settles peace, S
hovering beyond my grasp,

never can my soul sink down

into sweet repose of sleep.

Silence of the midnight time,

trembling of the stars on high, 10
a voice crying in the wild,

a lone bulrush — they are L.

Come to me, you lightning bolts,

come to me, life full of fire,

come, you murmur of desire, 15
come to me, outshout my soul!

Give me sunny days and bright,

full of struggle, full of moan!

Softly, softly night goes on

dreaming with her lustrous eyes. 20
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SONGS AND ROMANCES

Wormwood

As a toast to wormwood

we will sing this rhyme,

may its growth be quickened,
may it bathe in light.

What of rose, carnation, 5
daisy in the grass?

Only garden wormwood

did we drink, when young.

We are grown, the world seems

well within our grasp — 10
let us sing again to

wormwood from the start! 12
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SONGS AND ROMANCES

Saint John’s Eve

The stars are lighting up the skies,
from woods are rising fireflies
into the summer night.

And softly trickling are the streams
and bracken swaying, as in dreams, 5
into the summer night.

A time of blossom, wondrous seed,
when many twigs from thatch-roofs peek
into the summer night.

When many twigs peek from the sheds, 10
there Saint John pauses as he heads
into the summer night.

Saint John has paused there in his stride

and merry made until first light...
and all throughout the night! 15
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SONGS AND ROMANCES

Come Is the Autumnal Night

Come is the autumnal night,
gone from me is sleep —
thoughts are dying in despair,
but who cares to see?

Come is the autumnal night,
gone from me is sleep. —

I’m a lonesome poplar tree:
neither sow nor reap.

87



SONGS AND ROMANCES

Snow

You fall, endless, powdery snow,
on the silent wood and plain,
sleigh bells, breathless flight; before
and behind, all still again.

Why the gifts of vigour, time?

‘Has been’ — lies beneath the snow!
‘Shall be” - is this silent plain,
which spreads, endless, as I go.
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SONGS AND ROMANCES

A Flash

The heights where the bird flies — who knows?
Who knows where it lands deep below,
beyond our ken?

So flies a bright flash in the soul,

to what it wakes, where, we don’t know — 5
if ever again. 6
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Lyric PoEms

A Berry on a Juniper Tree

A berry on a juniper — such feelings

were yours, and only for a little while —
whereas I multiplied my dreams like branches
upon an oak tree, spread them far and wide.

A hundred years an oak grows, spreading
wider, 5
come snow, the berry turns as black as tar —
farewell! The oak spreads by itself, grows quiet
upon its slope — and sheds its leaves at last. 8

167



