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  IT SPROUTS THE FLOWER

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Flavor to fertile earth

with soft shades 

of nascent life.

* *

Sprout tender

of small roots

discovering

the sun and to the wind.

* *

Small nascent leaves

green jewels

loving the force

 of the nascent sun.

* *

Unconscious love

callow
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  big soul

scarless

of an uncertain future

with hopes

of love without you limit

with having perfumed innocence

of a beautiful soul

with root of love

* * *
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  BREEZE OF THE FUTURE

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Soft breeze

it caresses the present

of my soul

awaiting an instant

unknown, mysterious

of an uncertain future

* *

oh! stranger to become

that alone my soul is

awaiting the company

of that other stranger

* *

When it will be the encounter?

friend of the soul,

when will you come to my encounter?

you, heart of my soul.

* *

Future with flavors

uncertain of one tomorrow
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  of dawns 

with melodies

of incipient loves

of a sweet soul

waiting you

heart of love

* *
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   Rose's petal

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Rosebush!, you have sprouted

this dawn

surprise of the soul!

sprout nascent

of a deep root

born of a distant perfume

of watered lands and taken care

exquisite rose, 

a petal has fallen

smoothly slipping

with their velvet tact

and my soul awaiting 

the it has preserved 

welcoming with 

an open heart,

already rosebush 

of the soul,

with root of love.

****
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  The calm of the afternoon

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Beautiful tree

thick trunk

that with your support

you give rest to 

my hurted back

after a long day.

**

Beautiful instant

of the still time

without present neither past

neither thought future.

* *

The calm of the soul

rest of the heart

take solitary

sharing the instant

with the old tree

flourishing in one spring

exuberant of life 
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  sprouting instant to instant

in the calm of the afternoon,

the afternoon of the soul,

of a soul in the calm,

in the calm of the love.

****
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  A soft awakening

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Aroma to dawn

 penetrates to inclination 

of the open window

aroma to neroli flowers,

to old barks of centennial trees.

* *

Sounds of laughs 

of beginning 

of the morning,

recently wakened up 

walkers' steps.

* *

Aroma to hot coffee

with memories 

of far away places,

with promises

 of an awakening

full of happiness

 without a grief.

* *
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  Slow movements, 

without hurries,

beginning the day, 

the first reflections 

of the morning 

in the center of the iris

of the look,

lids among closed,

resisting the impulse

of a become

 drowsy awakening.

with the life pulsing,

heart with force,

wake up soul!

awaits the life

out, from inside

it's alone the love

***
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  A bark

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

In the distance I have heard

a bark,

maybe of warning!

or it's the greeting

of the friend.

* *

A sound partner

of the life,

roar thunder,

in the sweet melody,

of a heart singing

up-to-date.

* *

It forces natural,

born of the vital impulse,

friend barks!

be maybe the only thing to make!

friend barks!

because you make me company.

* * *
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  Blow of Life

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Oh existence!,

from what distant places do you come?,

the times and the spaces

of distanced universes,

long journeys 

of souls looking for

the deep place

where to be.

* *

Movement unceasingly,

wind of the life,

I blow of an unknown God,

that one already reveals

 in the heart born.

* *

Solitudes of shared souls,

of broken into fragments hearts,
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  for far away pains,

of that when it is life.

the life of solitude of love,

of a beautiful blow of life

of an already well-known God.

* * *
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  The High of the Summit

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

I raise the look

and I cannot see 

the summit 

of the mountain,

from below 

I don't reach to see 

so far away summit,

resolved beginning

 the ascent

toward that ignored.

* *

A long path,

 I should ascend,

 step to step 

without hurrying,

with the calm,

of the meditated step,

I ascend toward 
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  the summit

of that is 

unknown,

for me,

that I am an inexpert one

walker of mountains.

* * *

Solitary ascent, 

but not alone,

because accompanied

of the feeling

of the mountain,

that whispering me,

to the hearing,

smoothly it sings me,

the melody 

of the mountain.

* *

Life!, Life!

in the high of the summit,

be only Life!

* *
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  Night of Spring

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Tonight I feel I live,

full of life with desires

of reaching the distant stars,

velvet night,

soft caress of the velvet

of the life.

* *

Overflowing of Life,

I extend my heart

toward the eternal night

existential.

* *

Sounds of the night,

mysteries without looks,

reflections of feelings,
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  near and far away,

born in the depth,

of the night,

tonight,

the night!

***
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  The Market

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Full of people 

the market is

multiple products

with vegetable garden aromas,

exhuberante shows

 of the life,

exposed,

fruits of intense colors,

of full life,

flavors to existence,

without continence,

The Life of the spring

in the tables 

of the market,

offering existence buds,

perfume of the distant

 vegetable garden,
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  conductions to the near city,

fragments of vivid heart,

of where the life is born,

soul fragments,

to unite in an only one,

an unique soul

****
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  Sugar

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Sweet flavor of life,

sweetened soul,

noble feeling,

born of heart to heart,

slow beat,

in the instant,

sweetened deep look,

experience of the soul,

wandering

of life.

**

Sprout sweet feelings

with flavors to sugar,

sweetness of the soul,

sweetness of love.

***
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  Both Hearts

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

An encounter,

a discovery,

two hearts

they have been,

both beat

with the force

of a beaten unique,

beat of force of Life,

Life of Existence,

both are Life,

born in the depths,

of old souls,

travelers of spaces

and forgotten times.

***
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  I UNDERSTAND

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

I understand the hurries

of those that only

they want to catch,

I want to share,

I understand,

the hurries in the tomorrow,

but to me, I like it more

the pause of the now,

I understand the absence

of feelings,

but I am happy,

feeling.

* *

I understand that the hierarchy,

that it governs the world,

be selfish,

but I don't want

to be as them.

* *
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  I understand that

the many are

rejected by the few ones,

I am happy being

of the many,

the world maintains it

the love for the life

of the many,

the life is of the many,

the life is an exuberant one

sample of love,

the existence is the expression

of an enormous and shared

soul.

***
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  Non Fear

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

It sounds a noise

I jump fearful,

I don't maybe know

that it is it

a reaction,

I cry watching a movie,

I don't maybe know 

that it is a fiction,

a kind word,

I react with submission,

I don't maybe know 

that it is as

the noise.

* *

To feel 

the other people's pain,

from the center,

I really center with root,
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  reason and heart,

feeling,

non reaction.

* *

Non fear to that,

that they are only reactions,

non fear to that  

it is not heart.

* *

Not more fear,

only feeling,

from the soul,

expressing love.

* * *
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  Breathing

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * * 

The life dawns,

in the deep 

of the soul,

a beat begins,

an exhalation,

from the depth,

of the existence.

* *

Breathes the life,

breathes happening 

of the day,

an instant,

one second,

the life is born,

 breathes the earth 

of the olive tree,

the distant star breathes,

everything breathes,
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  without exception,

the earth and the sky,

the heaven of the soul,

 breathes exhaling love.

* * * *
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  THE WATER

by

Jordi Mas i Manjon

* * *

Thirsty I am of life,

of existence,

without false seasonings,

without hypocritical feelings.

* * *

Source of life,

satiate the thirst!

born in the soul,

deep soul,

of forlorn heart,

of forgotten love.

* * *

Thirst of the water of life,

of crystalline sources,

of the alive waters.

* * *

solitudes of the soul,

sprouted sources,

in the big immensities,
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  oceans of the water,

the water of the soul,

overflowing of love.

* * *
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