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Poems as a tribute to Bob Dylan

at his 75th birthday 




from Gudrun Heller



Annotation

In 2015,  I published the book of poems
 „Seite an Seite…mit Bob Dylan“  as an e-book in
Germany.

As a tribute to Bob Dylan on the occasion of his 75th birthday,
 I now translated the poems in English, added some new ones
and published them as paperback version.

Hope you´ll enjoy them!





Preface

Sounds and words are like waves. They touch each other
and carry forward for all eternity. Sometimes, a sound touches a
sound, sometimes a word and sometimes the other way round. We, who
are swamped with them, somewhen can hardly recognize what has been
there at first, and who has touched whom.

I only know for sure, that in the stream of Bob Dylan´s words and
music, the following poems emerged.

  



Poems
inspired by Bob Dylan´s songs:

On the following pages you find poems inspired by Bob
Dylan´s songs.



On the
way

Heavy boots beat on the asphalt of the street

which once you had built on your own,

with the blood of your heart

and your soul´s confidence,

and many dreams you have forlorn.

 

Now  you´ve been on this road for ages

and dust whirls around your feet,

it´s been a long time

since you´ve found here something,

and even longer

that there was someone to meet.

 

So many senseless marches,

so many efforts to sustain,

meanwhile you lost the sight of your goal,

and it seems like you have lived in vain.





Man from the
north

If you are travelling

far up to the north,

where the winds hit heavy

against the dike,

remember me of one

who lives there,

he is the only one

I ever loved with might.

 

If you are travelling

far up to the north

at a time

where the storms are raging,

see for me, if he´s still alright,

and if the sun still chases

his awful night.

 

If you are travelling

far up to the north,

see for me,

if his dark eyes still glow,

if the desire still burns in them

as it did as he stood on the dike of the sea.

   

If he still wears his shirt half open

and the blackness of his hair

still breaks the blue heaven,

because this is the beautiful image

I saw when I fell in love with that man.
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