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Stations of Boundless Joy

I

Gathered Once Again to Laugh

Once more we stand assembled,

United in our gladness,

Casting off all stiffness,

Little by little, ever better,

Until at last we shall be

So deeply, utterly relaxed

And happy that the sour-faced

Can scarcely bear the sight—

It seems to them unseemly,

Beyond all classification—

While we simply exult before us,

Rejoicing

In pure, indescribable joy!

II

Arrived at Home

Arrived at home, we swiftly

Slipped off our shoes; the younger ones

Tossed theirs into the corner, while we all

Rejoiced exceedingly to be together,

To delight in one another,

Over one another, with one another,

Forgetting the day’s evil, the world’s,

Here together speaking good,

Doing good, gladdening one another,

Doing good to one another,

Being there for one another—

All heaviness falls away, the blithe

Lightness grows and grows, ever greater,

The joy, the happiness we share

And live together here is wondrous,

Simply wondrous-fair.

III

It Simply Defies Belief!

I wonder what all this solemn staring

Is meant to achieve, when everyone here

Behaves like Count Coke or

Countess Emma von Storch by the Upper Lake,

And why we cannot simply behave

Like ordinary human beings toward one another—

Then, happily, very quickly, in good time,

Before the whole affair could drift into moralising,

I noticed how adorably comical it looks

When the ladies, like proud turkeys—pardon—

With your leave, vainly parade their bedecked banalities,

And the gentlemen utter their nonsense
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