Poems by Narayan Surve
(Translated by Jatin Wagle)

Thus, I’m the Brahma!
I’ll lift the whole limitless universe on my shoulders

And untie the knots of all space and time.

The world’s teeming masses play at my door,

And I’ll toss up the solar system.

I’ll tie up the elephant of clouds at my door

And fill up the pitchers with nectar.

The wind spins in my courtyard.

And the heaven’s steeples twist.

I’ll straighten up the bent Sky

And punish the one who punished it.

Mountain from a molehill and molehill from a mountain,

Both reside in my being.

Thus I am the Brahma, the fulcrum of the universe,

Without a home that I can call mine own!

Original Marathi poem titled “Aisa Ga Mee Brahma” [Nivdak Narayan Surve (Selected Poetry of Narayan Surve), ed. Kusumagraj, Lok Vangmay Griha, Mumbai, 1999, p. 3.]
