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I would have a way to kiss you always.

Are women praised for their perfections?
Perfection in you is praised for being yours.

The fields of love have many harvesters --

And your harvest is bowed down to by their sheaves.
God grant that I may live to drain the lees,

Once more, of your limbs’ sweet elixirs!
Although I cannot hear your voice,

I listen, deep within me, for your footsteps.

O on the day that you revive Love’s fallen legions
Slain by your sword, think of this corpse
Abandoned by its spirit for your travels!

If life, my love, will let you have your wishes,
Tell it you wish to send a friend regards.

May it bring you to your destinations,

And God return you to your native grounds!
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WHY, MY DARLING,
HAVE YOU BARRED
ALL NEWS

YEHUDA HALEVI

Why, my darling, have you barred all news

From one who aches for you inside the bars of his own ribs?
Surely you know a lover’s thoughts

Care only for the sound of your hellos!

At least, if parting was the fate reserved for us,

You might have lingered till my gaze had left your face.

God knows if there’s a heart caged in these ribs

Or it has fled to join you in your journeys.



