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To my great grandfather Dr. Novica Kraljević

WITHOUT REMEMBERING

My skin
remained on the coast

without tears
without love

without remembering
to illuminate
your dawn

Although I would like
to tell you
where am I

I wouldn’t know it

I am in an unfamiliar place

I am in one place
where I don’t  recognize

anyone’s hands

The hands of God
taught me

the life



There is a new light
that wakes me up in the morning

and caresses me in the night

I am in an unfamiliar place

Although I would like
to tell you
where am I

I wouldn’t know it

Don’t look for me

My truths
remained on the coast

without tears
without love

without remembering

* Translated from Italian by Marina Popadić

VIDEO

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ue-e3fENaTg

