


Visions 

Cleber Pacheco 

 

I see the forest of symbols: 

Roots and leaves, 

Words and vowels, 

Whispers and signals, 

Architecture of alphabets 

Dissolved 

In the humus of silence 

Sowing 

Rhymes,maps,blood vessels, 

Clothes for nudity. 

I can see  

The soil waiting 

Hands and feet 

Mixing mud 

And printing vestiges 

To the pilgrims 

Who can read 

The typography 

Of unspeakable. 
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