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Cold Months of Winter

Cold months of winter

That I love with all my heart;
Months of rivers that run full ...
And the sweet love of home.
Months of wild storms,

Image of the pain ...

That besets the young

And severs lives in bloom; ...
Come, after the autumn

That makes the leaves fall
And let me sleep among them! ...

The slumber of dissolution ...
And when the lovely sun

Of April returns smiling,

Let it shine upon my repose;
No longer upon my suffering!
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Black Shadow

When | think that you have parted,
A black shadow overshades me ...
At the foot of my head pillows

You appear, making fun of me.

When | fancy that you've gone,
From the very Sun you taunt me ...
And you are the Star that shines
And you are the Wind that moans.

If there’s singing it’s you who sings

If there’s weeping it's you who weeps ...
And you are the river’s rumour

And the night—and the dawn.

Everywhere you are in everything,



For and within me you live
Nor will you ever leave me ...
Shadow that always shades me.

Now That the Sunset of Hope....

Now that the sunset of hope for my life

has sad and colourless come,

toward my dim dwelling, dismantled and chill,

let us turn step by step ...
for the white light of the day

with its gladness does not embitter me more:
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Contented the ill-fated bird seeks its black nest;
well the wild beast to its hidden cave retreats;
the dead to the grave; the wretched to oblivion,
and to its wilderness my soul.
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lin My Bed of Thistles

| in my bed of thistles,

You in your bed of roses and feathers,

He spoke the truth who spoke of an abyss
between your good fortune and my wretchedness.
Yet | would never change

My bed for your bed,

There are roses which envenom and corrupt,



and thistles on the road to heaven
though harsh to the flesh.

From the Cadenced Roar of the Waves

From the cadenced roar of the waves
and the wail of the wind ...

from the shimmering light

flecked over woodland and cloud,
from the cries of passing birds
and the wild unknown perfumes
stolen by zephyrs ...

to the valleys or mountaintops,
there are realms where souls
crushed by the weight of the world
find refuge.
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https://theinkbrain.wordpress.com/2012/02/02/rosalia-de-castro-selected-poems/
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http://www.spainisculture.com/en/artistas_creadores/rosalia_de_castro.html
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rosal%C3%ADa_de_Castro



