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Stare de toamna

Dunare

Pasi in pustie
Cadenta macabra
Toate se pierd

In umeda strada.
Umbre reped
Ganduri hiene
Negre si reci
Bacoviene.

Pe cerul intins
Stelele-s rare
Si-n mine doar ganduri,
Senzatii primare.

Pasii in urma
Umbra o lasa
Grabind catre tihna,
Grabind catre casa.
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