In the dark, but can't tell exactly when

Jibanananda Das
[Translated by: A.H. Jaffor Ullah]

I rose from the graveyard of dead in the dark, but can't tell exactly when,
For the River Styx* allowed me a break.
Flew towards the earth like a vulture flapping its dark wing.

If I could find that light. The world's love like light?
For, the River Styx allowed me a break.

Seven days passed by - it was then in the dead of the night,
I saw a pack of vultures, both agitated and tired like me,
Flying with their eyes shut, in the dark,

The earth sees in the morn and afternoon

Packs of vultures all tired.

I asked them, "I saw you all on the bank of River Styx

Where one slumbers - only night descends there - on the bank of death's river
Didn't you like the orb's grass, sunbeam, kingfisher, and other engaging act."
The vultures did not seem to care about my query.

What a pity! In darkness, they submerged.

One chose to stay - flapping its large and pale wing, the bird turned,;

"Where are you heading?" "To the earth?" "Who is there for you?r"

"Everyone is there excepting me, return I did in the morn from the water of Styx:
Who loved me, whom I could love, they all are there in the earth."

Plunged into a deep thought, for a moment, the bird became tired - then,
Flapping its wing restarted its journey towards River Styx.

I blurted, "See, the branches of Tomal, Hijol, Asoth, over there,

And look, there goes the river, the one that hugs my village."

Still the bird kept flying towards the fog.

Seven days and seven nights passed by amidst earth's light-dark rhythm,

I am again flying by myself, lonesome, spreading the dark wing of vulture.

I saw them on earth who still remembers me even today; loved them.

If I could have the organic life with blood and meat. Love would have flowed
Through my accompaniment, every morn and nighttime,

They would have rediscovered me.



They would have loved me more, even more- that is all, nothing less -

For seven days and seven nights, the drapes in their windows fluttered,

I saw them and I thought.

If I could have found my organic life one more time,

My love-amour for them would come true; today, a bewildering thought!

Not only amazing, but also in memory mired by falsehood - an obligation - languor:

Weeklong, I only thought about this being on earth.

Then, I aspired death - death is virtuous - death is my desire one more time,

I am airborne like a swift vulture, spreading pale and wide wing,

No respite - no play - no dream.

Moving towards River Styx as if I'm a tired vulture,

River Styx - its gloomy water - peace giving, peace, peace, soporific, deep slumber.

"ki jeno kokhon ondhokarey" is a poem published under Das's "unpublished" poems
*Styx is mythological river across which the souls of the dead are ferried (from Greek

mythology).
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