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Delicate Promise

Again You renew

a year for us

with aromas of honey
cinnamon and clove and with
a few yellowing leaves

on a silver poplar.

Again You renew

a year for us. Hands

we knew last year—

how feeble their articulation now
and but a delicate promise retained
in the fingers of a poplar or pine.

Again You renew

a year for us.

How pardoned, how forgiven
the pain in the swaying cradle
in the wings of a poplar

and new happiness, fragrant.

Aromas of honey and cinnamon

and the rustling of leaves and joy
and delicate promise. And how many
shades between green and green
You renew for us

in the leaves of a poplar or pine.

Poem: Esther Ettinger
Translation.: Jonathan Paradise 7/14/2014



