EXPRESS BEAUTY

Aavaas

The moving scene
is an illusion
Your eyes

are the truth

Tranquil
Serene

Whether you look

from the window of berth number seven
Or | look

from the window of berth number nine
The moving scene

is an illusion

Your eyes

are the truth

You are beautiful
Like the rays of the sun
falling upon the wetland

When it falls on the wetland

Even the sun looks as if it were
swimming

Tal-Pal Tal-Pal*

One wetland
Two wetlands
Several wetlands
But a single sun

No wetland can
make the sun
its own

The sun

is eternal truth
The sun rays
are an illusion

We travelers are sun rays

! Glistening water

Momentary rays

All of us railway travelers

are an illusion

I am an illusion

My friends are an illusion

Who

consider the sun

as only ours

and are confused every moment

Chaak chaak*
Monotonously
Chaak chaak
Yet confused
Yet unclear

Oh Express Beauty!

Release me from this illusion
Release us from this illusion
The moving scene

is an illusion

Your eyes

Are the truth

Our eyes

are the truth.

Karnataka Express, Banglore
13 December, 2005

Translation by Dr. Gobindaraj Bhattarai
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