A Measured Life…
A measured life; at the moment of birth…

Glowed a measured light

Spoke measured words. Whining

Walked the measured track; walked back

To the measured home; lived a measured life

If you traverse the measured path

You’ll attain the heavens, they say! In the four measured pillars

And, I spit on it all.

[Translated by Jatin Wagle from the Marathi collection of poems Maze Vidyapeeth (My University) by Narayan Surve, Popular Prakashan, Mumbai, 1966. Original title of the poem: ‘Betoon dilele ayushya’, p. 44.]
