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one perfect day

deeper green the sward
more yellow the narcissus
finer the pink blossom

bluer the running sky

a day of levitation

when dark thoughts are gone
the sun and moon reign

an unrepeatable day

and you have seen it

if never again you have won it
this earth has made you adore it
we are released like a dove
into the empyrean

into the no-ones land

of after and nothingness

into the everlasting

interstices



