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With	
  an	
  eye	
  in	
  the	
  heart	
  	
  
and	
  another	
  in	
  the	
  neck	
  	
  
he	
  saw	
  everything	
  	
  
	
  
loose	
  pages	
  of	
  Apollinaire	
  	
  
carried	
  in	
  a	
  pocket	
  to	
  Mexico	
  	
  
where	
  he	
  put	
  	
  
on	
  a	
  wall	
  	
  
the	
  first	
  mural	
  	
  
as	
  he	
  would	
  leave	
  	
  
the	
  fingerprints	
  	
  
on	
  a	
  passport	
  	
  
dialogues	
  with	
  indians	
  	
  
engravings	
  in	
  books	
  	
  
with	
  cities	
  smashed	
  between	
  the	
  pages	
  	
  
murals	
  in	
  Fiji	
  and	
  Hawaii	
  	
  
on	
  walls	
  of	
  prayer	
  	
  
like	
  melody	
  made	
  from	
  weaving	
  	
  
for	
  tired	
  shoulders	
  	
  
of	
  so	
  much	
  light	
  	
  
warriors	
  for	
  the	
  combat	
  	
  
with	
  the	
  fire	
  in	
  which	
  	
  
there	
  is	
  no	
  truce	
  neither	
  blood	
  	
  
	
  
with	
  a	
  heart	
  under	
  his	
  forehead	
  	
  
and	
  another	
  in	
  his	
  chest	
  	
  
a	
  soul	
  carried	
  	
  
as	
  a	
  standard	
  	
  
opens	
  doors	
  	
  
for	
  cities	
  which	
  today	
  do	
  not	
  live	
  	
  
but	
  walk	
  toward	
  tomorrow	
  	
  
in	
  a	
  path	
  	
  
that	
  ascends	
  	
  
in	
  time.	
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