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I don’t know from where

these ropes descend—
I can’t see that far
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Upon my body, shivering in the cold,
one by one, like pearls,
stars bloom and cluster
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translated from the Tamil
by Lakshmi Holmstrém

from “The Rapids of a Great River: the Penguin Book of Tamil Poetry.” New Delhi: Penguin India, 2009. Eds Lakshmi Holmstrém, Subashree Krishnaswamy & K. Srilata. Re-printed here by permission.
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