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PARTENCA

Tasenka Matulovi¢-Tabak

Nikud se nismo morali micat
lomit se di svoga ni,

mést Sporkicu dalekega svita
iz ové biliné, vedrinég, istocé,
iz tiSiné,

iz lipoté.

Mogli bi smo sémo upravit
nojostriju pantu otoka

po jokemu vitru,

puknit konopé

i zaplutat, zabordizat.

Nasi kampanéli bili bi jorboli,
lancdni po teracan, jidra.

Svi brodi idli bi sa bonde,
nase ticice, sve béstijice i raci
isli bi s namin.

Svi bismo na vas glos kantali
kako oduvik u procesjanu.
Svi bi se ménduli rascvali,

i zavonjali zimuradi.

Bili bismo plovéca lanterna,
vélika zvida Stvoriteja,
njegovo nasmijano oko

jer se smilovala dici otoka.

DEPARTURE

L4

trans. by Mirna Cudi¢

We did not have to go away

toil bitterly in a foreign land, with no one close to our heart,
sweep the dirt of the remote world

away from this whiteness, serenity, purity,

away from this tranquillity,

away from this beauty.

We could have just turned

the sharpest cape of this Island

in the face of a gale,

severed the ropes

and floated, drifted, steering forward.

Our bell-towers would have been our masts,

sheets hung on balconies our sails.

All the boats would have sailed at our side, escorting us,
all our birds, little animals, and crabs

would have accompanied us.

We would have all sung our throats out

as we once used to in processions.

All the almond-trees would have blossomed,
and rosemary would have spread its scent.

We would have been a sailing lighthouse,

the great star of the Creator,

His smiling eye

because it took pity upon the Island’s children.
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RJIECNIK

partenca
di

ni

Sporkica
upravit’
punta

po jokemu vitru
puknit’
zabordizat’
kampanel
jorbol
lancun
ticice
bestijice

s namin

na vas glos
kantat’
kako oduvik
presesjun
menduli
zavonjat’
zimurad
lanterna

odlazak

gdje

nema

prljavstina
usmjeriti se prema
rt

po jakom vjetru
puknuti, odrijesiti
okrenuti se u jedrenju
zvonik

jarbol

plahta

pticice

zivotinjice
snama

iz svega glasa
pjevati

kao oduvijek
procesija
bademi, bajami
zamirisati
ruzmarin
svjetionik
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