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Poetry has a house
as people have
but it's quite different,
it has enough room
for all who want to come in
with the strong joy
of those who are going to live in.

It's a house without doors or windows
without a ceiling or a basement,
as this way it has more room
for those who want to live in



It's a house  made of sounds
that sometimes seem to be music,
thought they are just words,
simple and low,
sharp and said,
singing and beautiful
words that are the fixture
of that house where everybody can stay.





Poetry has a house
all made of verses
that may or not rhyme,
that may make laugh or cry
as the clowns in the circus
who, on their way, playing,
are poets of the laugh factory.
of the party of the louder laugh.

Poetry likes to wake up early
to listen to the birds singing
and the rivers flowing
and the dreams waking up
is the minds of those who don't want to let them die

Poetry matches the sounds
with the delicacy
of embroiderers and goldsmiths
when they only want
that beauty happens



Poetry gives a name
to what has no name
and if sometimes it rhymes
as it happens here,
other times it doesn't rhyme
and writes as who is quiet
for knowing that poetry
must always be above
any game room.

Poetry goes to school
wearing a smock made of verses,
hand in hand with the children
who want to ask it
at what age it is supposed to be revealed.
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