Shmuel Eshel—The Cascade

The cascade to the rockbed:

From thine rib created,

I the slipping, you the slope,

I the revived, you the whole.
Eternity decrees—

We forever embrace,

Our love cascades down the valley.

Your tender flesh pressed beneath,
Caressing my belly,

My body slides over you,

As I hug your curves,

Your voice moans in me.

My hugs will last until my end,
Forsaken in the dust at your feet.

I am frail—pray safeguard my secret,

Pray shield my love,
In your crevices.

Translated by Dani Censor 28.1.2009
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