Keijiro Suga (Translated by Jordan AY. Smith)

Four Rivers

The river that flows east conjures a slumber in violet,

Its dozing ripples barely concealing a parched awakening,

Against the angle of your shoulders break murky ripples dyed in bright tears,
Alternating with the glittering indigo shadows of the lifeforce,

the slope of your shoulder traces wave crests, blazing trails through sunlight,
When the river dolphins swim right through the ascending sun, huge

Koi and catfish swish feebly after them,

Staying in the wake of this gathering, a turtle trudges through its beloved mud,
An awakening the likes of which the world has yet to see,

the turtle’s subjectivity lends it that great agility,

My own endeavor just to describe the animal’s and your own soporific
Superficial sliding over the water surface,

So, let sleep slip away, give up on it,

When you set out swimming, I'll swim along after,

Drinking in the sunlit ripples your gliding shoulders scatter

I sent word to the king of the koi, reigning over the river: it’s time to settle things,
A message transcending species, transcending time,

Never erring on its path toward arrival, somewhere, to someone,

And look, the river dolphins jump spraying rainbows—

It's your love and it’s oblivion

An ocean of awakening, just over there

The river that flows west washes away the written word

So I cut my hair short and splash right in,
Swim! Swim! my dog tells me,
A Newfoundland, the enormous swimming breed,

But the letters spread out dazzlingly over the water surface



Glinting like dark silver koi swimming ever faster,

As the river pours into a ravine, a Lorelei perches atop a rock on the riverbank,
A gorgeous Nordic blonde girl, naked and singing away,

The song instills the letters with the power of real fish, and they begin to leap,
Her hair seems to net all the letters used to form the lyrics she sings,

Yes, to the baptism, yes, to the lexicon,

Yes, to the lamentation, yes, to the luminescence,

Amazing, I mutter, secretly aroused,

I swear a new oath to search for the terms of an unrecorded language,

If I can harness her power, the labor of compilation will be all too easy,
Beyond that, it’s just a matter of classifying seawater from fresh water,
Fishing up the letters before they’re washed into the saltwater zone,

Yet it’s not a task I must do to perfection,

The words rust,

And as they rust, they are

Rendered as eternal as a dictionary of iron

The river that flows north aims for the hunting grounds,

Parting from, then clinging to, mountains and critter-filled forests

As it snakes its way through the flats,

Or rather, the river is mother of the land here,

On top of this thick layer of peat,

Dwell the deer and other larger deer, they say,

In this river, I do not swim but ride in a seal-skin kayak

Also snaking its way slowly downstream

Careful to avoid the whirlpools around the fallen trees along the riverbanks,
The shadows of enormous sky-dancing birds cross my eyelids, eclipsing the sun,
At this latitude, noon finds the sky an indigo densely packed with stars,

The constellations are a hunter’s mnemonic, the sky a notebook,

An album of beasts who sacrificed their lives for the sake of humans,

From there, as the fresh crescent moon dips toward the lake—



What could that be? ...in the transparent depths countless sunken skeletons
In a cemetery of the deer, a layer so silent no poem or song can penetrate,
Within it, my kayak starts spinning

The sounds of water, the music to a dirge,

I greet and bid goodbye to the deer,

Deer, thank you, deer,

What a lively kind of loneliness

The river that flows south some call the river of forgetting,

As I swim across its surface, countless fruits splashing down around me,
Spraying rains of plump droplets

On my head when I swim breaststroke, and on my face with backstroke,
Alligators by the score, but they don’t scare me,

They are all as small as my pinky fingers,

And piranhas all around, but they don’t scare me either,

Because ultimately their appetites are for physical flesh

And the more I swim the more metaphysical my existence becomes—

A river with this kind of powerful effect, what can it mean?

True enough, the electric eels are dangerous,

Suddenly I can hear an electric guitar solo in the distance,

Restoring reality, a distant song heard, as one says, ‘with ears to the sky,’
But what a grotesque image—ears floating around in the sky!

Were it not for that, I'd grab up all the soursop and alligator-skinned avocados

And steadily ingest their nutrition so I could swim forever,

The clingy, murky olive green water coats my skin and my spirit in velvet,
So freed from existence itself, carefree as an eel,

Every last chain of kharma fades to the farside of oblivion,

And when I open my eyes underwater,

I see myself swimming
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