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FIVE POEMS BY MATHILDE WESENDONK

1. The Angel

In the early days of childhood

I often heard that there were angels

who would exchange the sublime bliss of
heaven

for the sun of earth:

that, when a sorrowful heart timidly

ianguishes, hidden from the world,

that, when it is silently bleeding to death,

and pining away in streams of tears,

that, when its prayer ardently

entreats only for salvation,

then the angel floats downward,

and lifts it gently toward heaven.

Yes, even for me an angel descended,

and on shining plumage

he now carries my spirit

far from every sorrow, heavenward!

2. Stand Still}

Rushing, roaring wheel of time,

you measurer of eternity;

you shining spheres in the vast universs,
that encircle the carthly globe;
all-eternal creation, cease,

enough of becoming, let me bel

Halt, procreating power,

original purpose, which forever creates!
Stop the breathing, still the craving,
be silent for only a second!

Quickening pulse, restrain the beat;
end, eternal day of the will!

so that in blissful, sweet forgetfulness
I may taste of all raptures!

When eye drinks ecstatically in eye,
ed up entirely in soul;
essence in éssence finds itself agnm,

and the end of all expectation is proclaimed;

lips fall mute in astonished silence

no further desire will the soul engender,
man perceives the sign of eternity,

and solves your mystery, holy naturel

3. In the Hothouse
High-arched crowns of leaves,
canopies of emerald,

you children from distant regions,
tell me, why do you grieve?
Silently you incline your branches,
you trace signs in the air

and, mute witness of sorrows,
sweet scent rises upward.

Wide, in yearning desire,

you spread your arms,

and in the bonds of delusion you embrace
the futile horror of a desolate void.
Indeed, I know it, poor plant:

We share one destiny;

+#the sun must perish?

3. In the Hothouse (cont.)
although bathed in light and radiance,
our homeland is oot here!

And as the sun gladly depans

from the empty illusion of the day,
he who truly suffers

exyelopes himself in the obscurity of silence.
It grows still, a rustling movement
timidly fills the dark room.

1 s¢e heavy drops hanging

on the green fringe of the leaves.

4. Sorrows

Sun, every evening you weep

ycur lovely eyes red,

when, bathing in the mirror of the sea,
your early death arrives; - ..

bt you arise in ancient splendor
glory of the gloomy world,

in the morning, newly awakened,
like a proud, victorious hero!
An, why then should I grieve,

wiy, my heart, seem you so heavy,
if the sun itself must despair,

and if death only gives birth to life,
if sorrows only yield delights:

ob, how grateful ] am that nature
hss granted me such sorrows!

o

* 84 ‘Dieams

Tell me, what wonderful dreams
hold my soul captive,

that have not, like empty bubbles,
venished into bleak nothingness?
Dreams which every hour,

‘éviry day, blossom more beautifully,

ard with their message from heaven
mave blissfully through my soul,

there to paint an eternal image
fo-getfulness of all, remembrance of onel
Dieams, as when the spring sun ,
ki:ses the blossoms out of the snow,

_ so that to never-suspected bliss

th pew day welcomes them,
so that they grow, bloom,
droamingly diffuse their scent,
soily die away on your breast
and then sink into the grave.
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