Sakthi Jothi (translated by Thila Varghese)

Indigenous Forest

You know
our forefathers
lived in forests.

In their dreams

grew the vision

of thousands of seeds
and the trees

hidden in them.

In the forest

that the flora and fauna,

worms and insects,

birds of all kinds,

and the hungry animals,

have always known

as their very own,

flowers bloomed on plants

to the smell of mating

the pairs of snakes were engaged in.

Later on,

in order to

meet our petty needs,
our fathers” axes

and our own matches
started consuming
the dense forests.

Nowadays,
reduced to
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decayed brown memories

of green foliage

devoid of blooming fragrance,
our forefathers’ forest

is swaying in plastic flower pots
in our homes.
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