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‘

  

    
She
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Looks
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Into
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Me…’
  



 






 






She looks into me
 The

unknowing
 heart

To
 see

if
 I

love


She has confidence she forgets

Under the clouds of her eyelids

Her
 head

falls
 asleep

in
 my

hands
 Where

are
 we


Together
 inseparable

Alive
 alive

He

alive
 she

alive


And
 my

head
 rolls

through
 her

dreams.
 Paul

Eluard


 





‘

  

    
You
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Rise
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
The
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Water
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Unfolds’
  



 






 






You rise the water unfolds
 You

sleep
 the

water
 flowers


 





You

are
 water

ploughed
 from

its
 depths

You
 are

earth
 that

takes
 root

And

in
 which

all
 is

grounded


 





You
make bubbles of silence in the desert of sound

You
 sing

nocturnal
 hymns

on
 the

arcs
 of

the
 rainbow

You
 are

everywhere
 you

abolish
 the

roads


 





You

sacrifice
 time


To
 the

eternal
 youth

of
 an

exact
 flame

That
 veils

Nature
 to

reproduce
 her


 





Woman

you
 show

the
 world

a
 body

forever
 the

same
 Yours


 





You

are
 its

likeness.
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A
Single
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Smile
    
  



 






 





A

single
 smile

disputes


Each
 star

with
 the

gathering
 night

A
 single

smile
 for

us
 both


 





And

the
 blue

of
 your

joyful
 eyes

Against the mass of night

Finding
 its

flame
 in

my
 eyes


 





I
have seen by needing to know
 The

deep
 night

create
 the

day
 With

no
 change

in
 our

appearance.


 





Paul
 Eluard



  

    
Absence
  



 






 






I speak to you over cities
 I

speak
 to

you
 over

plains


My mouth is against your ear
 The

two
 sides

of
 the

walls
 face


my
 voice

which
 acknowledges

you.
 I

speak
 to

you
 of

eternity.


O cities memories of cities

cities
 draped

with
 our

desires
 cities

early
 and

late


cities strong cities intimate

stripped of all their makers

their
 thinkers

their
 phantoms

Landscape ruled by emerald

live
 living

ever-living


the wheat of the sky on our earth

nourishes
 my

voice
 I

dream
 and

cry


I
 laugh

and
 dream

between
 the

flames
 between

the
 clusters

of
 sunlight


And
 over

my
 body

your
 body

extends
 the

layer
 of

its
 clear

mirror.
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Air
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Vif
  



 






I looked in front of me
 In

the
 crowd

I
 saw

you


Among
 the

wheat
 I

saw
 you

Beneath
 a

tree
 I

saw
 you


 





At

the
 end

of
 my

journeys
 In

the
 depths

of
 my

torment
 At

the
 corner

of
 every

smile

Emerging

from
 water

and
 fire


 





Summer
and winter I saw you
 All

through
 my

house
 I

saw
 you

In
 my

arms
 I

saw
 you


In
 my

dreams
 I

saw
 you

I
 will

never
 leave

you.

Paul

Eluard


 






  

    

      
As
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Far
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
As
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
My
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Eye
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Can
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
See
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
In
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
My
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Body’s
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Senses
    
  



 






 





All

the
 trees

all
 their

branches
 all

of
 their

leaves


The
 grass

at
 the

foot
 of

the
 rocks

and
 the

houses
 en

masse
 Far

off
 the

sea
 that

your
 eye

bathes


These images of day after day
 The

vices
 the

virtues
 so

imperfect


The transparency of men passing among them by chance

And
 passing

women
 breathed

by
 your

elegant
 obstinacies

Your
 obsessions

in
 a

heart
 of

lead
 on

virgin
 lips

The

vices
 the

virtues
 so

imperfect


The
 likeness

of
 looks

of
 permission

with
 eyes

you
 conquer

The
 confusion

of
 bodies

wearinesses
 ardours


The
 imitation

of
 words

attitudes
 ideas

The
 vices

the
 virtues

so
 imperfect


 






 





Love

is
 man

incomplete
 Paul

Eluard


 






  

    

      

        
At
      
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      

        
The
      
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      

        
Window
      
    
  



 






I
 have

not
 always

had
 this

certainty,
 this

pessimism
 which

reassures
 the

best
 among

us.
 There

was

a

time
 when

my
 friends

laughed
 at

me.
 I

was
 not

the
 master

of
 my

words.
 A

certain
 indifference,

I


have
 not

always
 known

well
 what

I
 wanted

to
 say,

but
 most

often
 it

was
 because

I
 had

nothing
 to


say.
 The

necessity
 of

speaking
 and

the
 desire

not
 to

be
 heard.

My
 life

hanging
 only

by
 a

thread.


 





There

was
 a

time
 when

I
 seemed

to
 understand

nothing.
 My

chains
 floated

on
 the

water.


 





All

my
 desires

are
 born

of
 my

dreams.
 And

I
 have

proven
 my

love
 with

words.
 To

what
 fantastic


creatures
 have

I
 entrusted

myself,
 in

what
 dolorous

and
 ravishing

world
 has

my
 imagination

enclosed

me?
 I

am
 sure

of
 having

been
 loved

in
 the

most
 mysterious

of
 domains,

my
 own.

The


language
 of

my
 love

does
 not

belong
 to

human
 language,

my
 human

body
 does

not
 touch

the
 flesh


of
 my

love.
 My

amorous
 imagination

has
 always

been
 constant

and
 high

enough
 so

that
 nothing


could
 attempt

to
 convince

me
 of

error.
 Paul

Eluard


 






 






I
 have

not
 always

had
 this

certainty,
 this

pessimism
 which

reassures
 the

best
 among

us.
 There

was

a

time
 when

my
 friends

laughed
 at

me.
 I

was
 not

the
 master

of
 my

words.
 A

certain
 indifference,

I


have
 not

always
 known

well
 what

I
 wanted

to
 say,

but
 most

often
 it

was
 because

I
 had

nothing
 to


say.
 The

necessity
 of

speaking
 and

the
 desire

not
 to

be
 heard.

My
 life

hanging
 only

by
 a

thread.


 





There

was
 a

time
 when

I
 seemed

to
 understand

nothing.
 My

chains
 floated

on
 the

water.


 





All

my
 desires

are
 born

of
 my

dreams.
 And

I
 have

proven
 my

love
 with

words.
 To

what
 fantastic


creatures
 have

I
 entrusted

myself,
 in

what
 dolorous

and
 ravishing

world
 has

my
 imagination

enclosed

me?
 I

am
 sure

of
 having

been
 loved

in
 the

most
 mysterious

of
 domains,

my
 own.

The


language
 of

my
 love

does
 not

belong
 to

human
 language,

my
 human

body
 does

not
 touch

the
 flesh


of
 my

love.
 My

amorous
 imagination

has
 always

been
 constant

and
 high

enough
 so

that
 nothing


could
 attempt

to
 convince

me
 of

error.
 Paul

Eluard


 






  

    

      
Barely
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Disfigured
    
  



 






Adieu Tristesse
 Bonjour

Tristesse
 Farewell
Sadness
 Hello

Sadness


You
 are

inscribed
 in

the
 lines

on
 the

ceiling
 You are
inscribed in the eyes that I love

You
 are

not
 poverty

absolutely


Since
 the

poorest
 of

lips
 denounce

you
 Ah

with
 a

smile


Bonjour Tristesse
 Love

of
 kind

bodies
 Power

of
 love


From
 which

kindness
 rises

Like a bodiless monster

Unattached
 head


 





Sadness

beautiful
 face.

Paul
 Eluard



  

    
Certitude
  



 






 






If
 I

speak
 it’s

to
 hear

you
 more

clearly
 If

I
 hear

you
 I’m

sure
 to

understand
 you


 





If

you
 smile

it’s
 the

better
 to

enter
 me

If
 you

smile
 I

will
 see

the
 world

entire


 





If

I
 embrace

you
 it’s

to
 widen

myself
 If

we
 live

everything
 will

turn
 to

joy


 





If
I leave you we’ll remember each other

In
 leaving

you
 we’ll

find
 each

other
 again.
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Curfew
  



 






 






What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

the
 doors

were
 guarded,

What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

they
 had

imprisoned
 us,


What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

the
 streets

were
 forbidden

us,
 What

else
 could

we
 do,

for
 the

town
 was

asleep?


What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

she
 hungered

and
 thirsted,

What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

we
 were

defenceless,
 What

else
 could

we
 do,

for
 night

had
 descended,

What
 else

could
 we

do,
 for

we
 were

in
 love?
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Easy
  



 






 






Easy
 and

beautiful
 under

your
 eyelids


As
 the

meeting
 of

pleasure
 Dance

and
 the

rest

I

spoke
 the

fever


 





The
 best

reason
 for

fire


That
 you

might
 be

pale
 and

luminous
 A

thousand
 fruitful

poses


A thousand ravaged embraces

Repeated
 move

to
 erase

themselves
 You

grow
 dark

you
 unveil

yourself


A
 mask

you
 control

it

It

deeply
 resembles

you


And
 you

seem
 nothing

but
 lovelier

naked
 Naked

in
 shadow

and
 dazzlingly

naked


Like
 a

sky
 shivering

with
 flashes

of
 lightning

You
 reveal

yourself
 to

you


To
 reveal

yourself
 to

others
 Paul

Eluard



  

    
Ecstasy
  



 






 






I
 am

in
 front

of
 this

feminine
 land

Like
 a

child
 in

front
 of

the
 fire

Smiling

vaguely
 with

tears
 in

my
 eyes


In front of this land where all moves in me

Where mirrors mist where mirrors clear

Reflecting
 two

nude
 bodies

season
 on

season


 





I’ve
 so

many
 reasons

to
 lose

myself


On
 this

road-less
 earth

under
 horizon-less

skies
 Good

reasons
 I

ignored
 yesterday

And

I’ll
 never

ever
 forget


Good
 keys

of
 gazes

keys
 their

own
 daughters

in
 front

of
 this

land
 where

nature
 is

mine


 





In

front
 of

the
 fire

the
 first

fire
 Good mistress
reason
 Identified

star


On
 earth

under
 sky

in
 and

out
 of

my
 heart

Second
 bud

first
 green

leaf


That the sea covers with sails

And
 the

sun
 finally

coming
 to

us


 





I

am
 in

front
 of

this
 feminine

land
 Like

a
 branch

in
 the

fire.
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Even
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
When
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
We
    
    

      

        


      
    
    

      
Sleep
    
  



 






Even
 when

we
 sleep

we
 watch

over
 each

other
 And this
love heavier than a lake’s ripe fruit

Without
 laughter

or
 tears

lasts
 forever


One
 day

after
 another

one
 night

after
 us.

Paul
 Eluard



  

    

      
Fertile
    
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    

      
Eyes
    
  



 






 





Fertile

Eyes


No
 one

can
 know

me
 more

More
 than

you
 know

me


 





Your

eyes
 in

which
 we

sleep
 The

two
 of

them


Have
 cast

a
 spell

on
 my

male
 orbs

Greater
 than

worldly
 nights


 






Your eyes where I voyage
 Have

given
 the

road-signs

Directions

detached
 from

the
 earth


 





In

your
 eyes

those
 that

show
 us

Our
 infinite

solitude

Is

no
 more

than
 they

think
 exists


 






No
 one

can
 know

me
 more

More
 than

you
 know

me.


 





Paul
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Five
    
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Haiku
  



 






 






The wind
 
Undecided

Rolls

a
 cigarette

of
 air


 





The
 mute

girl
 talks:


It is art's imperfection.
 This

impenetrable
 speech.


 






The
 motor

car
 is

truly
 launched:

Four
 martyrs'

heads

Roll

under
 the

wheels.


 





Ah!

a
 thousand

flames,
 a

fire,
 The

light,
 a

shadow!

The

sun
 is

following
 me.


 





A

feather
 gives

to
 a

hat
 A touch of
lightness:
 The

chimney
 smokes.
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Head
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Against
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
The
  
  

    

      

      
    
  
  

    
Walls
  



 






 






There
 were

only
 a

few
 of

them
 In

all
 the

earth


Each
 one

thought
 he

was
 alone

They
 sang,

they
 were

right

To

sing


But
 they

sang
 the

way
 you

sack
 a

city
 The

way
 you

kill
 yourself.


 





Frayed
moist night
 Shall

we
 endure

you
 Longer


Shall we not shake
 Your

cloacal
 evidence


We
 shall

not
 wait

for
 a

morning
 Made

to
 measure


We
 wanted

to
 see

in
 other

people's
 eyes

Their
 nights

of
 love

exhausted


They dream only of dying
 Their

lovely
 flesh

forgotten
 Bees
caught in their honey
 They
are ignorant of life
 And

we
 suffer

everywhere


Red
 roofs

dissolve
 under

the
 tongue

Dog
 days

in
 the

full
 beds


Come,
 empty

your
 sacks

of
 fresh

blood
 There

is
 still

a
 shadow

here


 





A
 shred

of
 imbecile

there


In
 the

wind
 their

masks,
 their

cast-offs
 In

lead
 their

traps,
 their

chains


And
 their

prudent
 blind-men's

gestures
 There

is
 fire

under
 rocks
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