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ROBERTO BIANCHI - URUGUAY
L& ESTUPIDEZ




si bien parece reinar
tiene enormes huecos
pestafas recortadas
ojos adormecidos
frente aella

solamente podemos ayunar
no tragar ni un mordisco
de tanta masa muerta
podemos distinguirla

facil
con un solo sentido
no hacen falta mas
la estupidez es cruel
y destructiva
irremediable
se monta inevitablemente
alas cuspides del miedo
a la temible ambigue ad
deseamos que se disuelva en la voragine
gue se universe en otras galaxias
pero ella se afirma
se sostiene
crece
amenaza invadir nos
se atornillaen la guerra
huyamos lejos
perdamosle la pista




gue todavia hay tiempo.
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ROBERTO BIANCHI * URUGUAY
LA BETISE

Méme si elle semble régner
Elle a d'énormes trous
cils coupés
yeux endormis
devant elle

nous ne pouvons que jedner
pas avaler une bouchée
de tant de masse morte
on peut le distinguer

facile
avec un seul sens
plus besoin

la bétise est cruelle
et destructrice
irrémédiable
monte inévitablement
aux sommets de la peur
a l'ambiguité effrayante

nous souhaitons qu'elle se dissolve
cet univers dans d'autres galaxies
mais elle s'affirme
tient
grandit
menace de nous envahir
est perdu dans la guerre

échappons-nous
perdons le fil

pendant qu'il est encore temps.
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ROBERTO BIANCHI - URUGUAY
STUPIDITY

even if it seems to reign,
it has huge holes,
cut eyelashes,




sleepy eyes,
in front of it,

we can only fast,
not swallow a mouthful,
from so much dead mass,
we can distinguish it, easy,
with only one sense,
no more need,

stupidity is cruel,
and destructive,
irremediable,
inevitably rises,
to the heights of fear,
to frightening ambiguity,

we wish it would dissolve,
this universe in other galaxies,
but it asserts itself,
holds, grows,
threatens to invade us,

is lost in the war,
let's escape,
let's lose the thread,
while there is still time.
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ROBERTO BIANCHI — URUGUAIS
ESTUPIDEZ

mesmo que ele pareca reinar,
tem buracos enormes,
cortar cilios,
olhos sonolentos,
na frente dela,
s6 podemos jejuar,
ndo engolir um bocado,
de tanta massa morta,
podemos distingui-lo,
facil,
com apenas um significado,
nao é mais necessario,
a estupidez é cruel,
e destrutivo, irremediavel,

inevitavelmente aumenta,




no auge do medo,
com uma ambiguidade assustadora,
desejamos que ele se dissolva,
este universo em outras galaxias,
mas ela se afirma,
segura, cresce,

ameaca nos invadir,
esta perdido na guerra,
vamos escapar,
vamos perder a noc¢ao,
enquanto ainda ha tempo.
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Poo6epTo BbsAHKH — YpyrBau
F'nynocTb

XOTH KaXkeTcs,
YTO OH NpaBwT,
B HEM OrPOMHbI€e Ablpbl,
CTPU4b PECHULbI,
COHHbIe rnasa,
nepen Hewn,
Mbl MOXXE€M TOJIbKO NOCTUTBLCA,

He NPOrnoTUTb HU rNoTKa,
TaKoro Konmyecrtsa MepTBOM Macchl,
Mbl MOXEM OTIINYUTb 3TO,
JNEerkumn,

TONbKO C OQHUM CMbICIIOM,
Oonblue He HYyXeH,
rnynocTb XeCcToKa,

M paspywmTesibHbIN,
HenonpaBUMbIWN,
Hen3beXxXHo NnogHUMaeTcH,

Ha BbICOTEe CTpaxa,

C nyrawuien ABYCMbICIIEHHOCTbIO,
Mbl XOTUM,

YTOObI OHO PacTBOPUNOCH,
3Ta BCefieHHas B APYrux ranaktukax,
HO OHa yTBepXaaeT cebsl, AepKuT,
BblpacTaer,
yrpoxxaeT BTOPrHyTbCs B Hac,
noTepsiH Ha BOWHe,
naBan coexum,

AaBaun notepsiemMm cnega,
noka euie ecTb BpeMs.




