Two Poens by Shamim Reza
Tramslated by Dulal Al Monsur
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The Blue Fig

At the might of creation, 1n one hand

of the blue fig vour tnage was held,

in another- oy heart.

When two thousand two blind aftemoons
wete spailt at the oraveyard,

jealous mzects began dancing in delight
leaming thetn behind on an 1oy mourtain peals
as they toak them for fosals.

After 20long a titne tny cloudy shadows
proved fhatless in malang an inage

of ry oW in you.

Fivers, hlind, can’t fed downy banlcs.

In this mute dusk ofwinter my forgetful mind
failed to stir your heatt.

Forgetting the rhythiic dance out of

the scavenger’s amelling sweat,

[ keep 1y love pierced in the tarmarind stadow.
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The Myth of the Nalonda Girl
At last the oirl stands on the wasres of Malonda.

Malonda river floats on the far away wmverse,
floating on under current switmsin the space.
What an illus on!

From Melonda, the gird,

opering the looze end of her sari

i the azure, hurts into a nwver

and creates wawves---

and sometimes loging the whan routes

hides hersel fin cauli flower fields.

Her necl: is sightless all around

her treasts — the color of ripe paddy;

che has phyaical A shar in her bodily luster!
Thete was no wirnter blast hehind auturnn,
notrthe realin of heaven-

the goddessz arl



