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DOGS IN RUIN· 

Go love! 
Rainclouds hang sad in the sky 
And dogs need direction in their life 

The flower has missed the bee 
, And the garden ruined the gardener 

When you die could you see 
What I would of you 

You must live as you would wish 
To face your death 

You must love the object 
As you would the idea 

Go love 
where the bougainvillaea blooms 
its inconstant yellow 
against the colourless sky 

The rain falls cold, love 
On your face, 
Fo~ the moon has missed his moods 

Srinivas Rayaprol 

And you have succeeded in achieving failure 

Go love, do not Jet 
go love, for love is all 
for a dog in the rain 

" 

Selected Poems &7 

FOUR LOVE POEMS 

1 I 

Love is all 
But only 
In the particular moment 

Of surrender or deceit 
Or the close coition 
Of desire 
That is not desire 

Love is all 
But only 
For the eye 
That sees 

Or the dormant hand~ 
In the heart 
That stirs 
The privacy of pain. 

2 

And a lost road 
Has brought me this way 
The blind girl smiled 
As she held my deceptive hand 

A thousand sheep bled 
Beneath my harsbwood stave 
While her flowerblind hand 
Held my cloth of rucksack and skin 

Srinivas Rayaprol, "Dogs in Ruin," Selected Poems, Writers Workshop, 1995, p. 86.


