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Labirint 1in flacari

Nichita Stanescu

Deci ceea ce nu se-ntelege
suie in ceruri, palid fum,
da Lycurg o noua lege
poimaine, maine, acum, -

Cum ca potrivit se-arata
la distrugerea de sens
litera neinarmata

in cuvantul cel mai dens.

Ba muiere, ba barbat e,
semn si semne la un loc
o0, cuvantule, cetate
pururea in fum si foc.
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