The Sea

Today the sea has a mother’s gentleness,
it surrounds you and rocks you to sleep
with good, old-fashioned lullabies
that now seldom return
to our dazed century, 
drunk on blood and kerosene. 

Today the sea is still and astonished 
as if just emerged from Creation, 
from between those divine fingertips,
still dripping with dew, 
and bright rings are multiplying
over the just-born blue.  

· Yoysef Kerler, trans. Maia Evrona 

