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close your eyes now
imagine:

none of this happened

a night phobia perhaps a hallucination
that’s what it was

the fruit of the feverish

poet-mind

none of this happened

(and the thousand did not ascend in a storm)

now open your eyes again
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Eliaz Cohen

Hear, O Lord

(prayer for days of awe)
Hear, O Lord, Israel, your people, Israel is one

And you shall love Israel your people

With all your heart

And with all your soul

And with all your might

And these sons who are being killed for you daily shall be

upon your heart

And you shall teach them diligently in your heavens

And you shall talk of them:

When you sit in your house

And when you walk by the way

And when you lie down and when you rise

And you shall bind them as a sign upon

your hand (phosphorescent blue numbers) and they shall be as frontlets
between your eyes (like the sniper’s shot)

And you shall write them (in blood) on the doorposts of your house
And on your gates

Is
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Eliaz Cohen

News

The news on the radio said

another terrorist attack at the Kisufim
and a woman met her death

(which until now was lost in the valleys)

*

they also said:
at the government meeting they will discuss the threat of earthquakes
(unaware that the earth is already trembling)

*

a wayward bullet is searching for its soft address

I saw a man seeking brothers all along the way

in the analytical mind a red light went on long ago
the weather will come in desolation and ruin

*

the sea will be calm when at length we reach it
with depleted strength.
And that’s the end of the news.

*

on the radio they said news
and in our hearts were olds, ancients
and we put our bundles on our shoulders
wedges of cheese, a loaf of bread
we returned to our walking

winter 5761
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Eliaz Cohen

*

now I am very sick with love
which is longing

the entire body fills with the pain of
strings asking to be strummed

now I am very sick with love
not only the love organ
(which is the heart)

is flooded to bursting with the blood of the grapes of lust
cancerous growths are spreading everywhere like tendrils
desiring to come into the locked garden

now I am very sick.
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Tashlich

a.

like the chatzav

they stood there

erupting into many flowering stalks
in Gai Ben Hinom

in winter they are a single bulb
in Gai Hinom

at times

they are a single heart

young flowers sacrificed toward fire

bound

b.

we came by way of them

confessing

bending proud flowering stalks

to our quarrel

to our transgressions

my transgressions more numerous than my hairs
the pockets suddenly seem heavy

we came to it

we came to the tunnel
we almost came inside it
and you said

2I
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let’s gossip a little
afterwards
we can shed the sin
in any case
it’s so dirty here

d.

and we cast them away
hewing and piercing in it
in the tunnel

pounding with the hammers of our sins
we heard then

from the other side too
hewing

sins striking
intermingling

and we knew
our work was finished.

ascending
you and I and the boy
sons of Ishmael are sharpening shabria knives
curved like the crescent moon
tomorrow our son will be sacrificed
the two of us
will lead him to a mountain

and there He will appear
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