Aavaas songs & poems
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WALKING AT SUNSET: A SONG

A live man walking in the haze of a dusty sunset
Oncethought he would change the world bu he changed instead

He used to say he would dig a pit to bury the gloom of the passageway
He used to say he would wait all li fe for the light of arare full moon
He got ensnared in the anbraceof darkness

He oncesaid he would change the world but he dhanged instead

A live man walking in the haze of adusty sunset
Oncethouwght he would change the world bu he danged instead

He used to say he would bow as a blossom when the season got parched
He used to say his birth was nat his; it was for others he bloomed
Those old cdculations have dl been crossed ou

He oncesaid he would change the world bu he changed instead

A live man walking in the haze of a dusty sunset
Oncethouwght he would change the world bu he changed instead
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DHANEY

Dhaney digs up hard eath
ploughsit

and dants sdals

Dhaney is planted with the seeds

Before there is any chancefor blooming
A bull entershisfield

thefield of hislife

and chews up hisentire eistence

and orce gain Dhaney wilts

he only and always wilts

before histime

Landslides come aashing down in his heat
Landslidesin al folds of hislife:

on hslips

in hiseyes

through his dreams

Landslidestake place # around hm

Landsli des take place

onthe dothes of histiny children

Landsli des take place

in eadh morning and evening med

Dhaney bre&sin the dfort to make himself
again andagain

He only and always gets attered

The alge of the terraced fields gives way
Hetoofallsover

Hail crashes down

and heiswhipped hard

Despite this Dhaney rises

with the rose tints of the eat

he pierces the groundwith ashovel

and

plants himself

in mud
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SUREN BOY

Suren boy
thisis a simple matter
bloodisred

Suren boy

youve taken to working rifles

to entertain yourself

In the dust and heze of the evening
youve started to pradice

killi ng defenselessdoves

Y ou know well that

theblood d adoveisred

Suren boy
thisis a simple matter
bloodisred

Suren boy

Y ouve worked rifles

to entertain yourself

now you're working the government too

Suren boy

youve just aimed

modern catapults

into a aowd of starving AshalLals
You have recaved utimate wisdom
the bloodthat gushes from breasts
pierced by your catapults

isred

Suren boy

It'sunrecessary to test the lor of blood
Theliquid running through

the heads and bodes of all beings

isred



Suren boy

thistooisindisputable

If any catapult

were to emerge from the cowd
and strike your breast

the bubbing waters of your breast
would a'so be red
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THE CANDLE MIGHT BLOW OUT, SONU

The sky

has lifted its vell

Fragrances have dighted

from the horizon

I©m setting out on a dusk journey
Sonu

the candein the room might blow out

I©ve placel afile of dreans

nea the cande

Courtlessdreans

I©ve wmpiled in that file

If it isfeebleto dream

I©ve often cgptured fedeness

One neals light

to read that

Thelock onthe window is unfastened
now

I©m setting out on a dusk journey
Sonu

The caadein the room might blow out

The heat isadark cavern
Compasson and abharence
baoth fit inside it

If compasson vanishes
from the heat

people turninto beasts

Pay attention

lest compasgon shoud dsappea

from a corner of the heat

Andif abharence vanishes from the heat
thereisno dscriminating

between goodand evil

Keg watch
lest abharrence shoud dsappea
from a corner of the heat

Look:

thereisa candein the room now
andthereislight

Neaby

at the base of the candle

there is darknesstoo



Sonu
lifeisthe burning of thiscande

Darknesslight
al thisisajourney
Sonu

Y ou know that thereis no certainty
for those setting out onajourney

A journey isan endesswar

I©m setting out now onawar

I©m setting out on a dusk journey
Sonu

the candein the room might blow out
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THE DARKNESSOF THE HEART: A SONG

We'll sweep away all the darknessof our heats
Keep me ompany beloved let’s pend a lifetime together

Shoud | string agarland d flowersit will wilt intwo days
Shoud | offer my pure love to God | will chegoen my words

Why tell falsetalesof formin the midde of this new moorni s night
| accept your height beloved why ered ancther Sagarmatha

We'll sweep away all the darknessof our heats
Keep me ompany beloved let’'s pend a lifetime together

My mind huts when the forest onthe far side cadchesfire

Why hurt me more, I'll burn away with the hea of my heat
Thereis no escguing how you ve understoodthe bonds of love

Y ou've suff ered relentless sinyou ve gotten drenched in the rain

We'll sweep away all the darknessof our heats
Keg me mmpany beloved let’s gend alifetime together

All trandlations by M anjushree Thapa.



