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seven poems by Weinheber
AT THE ROOTS

Man's fate: none is in vain that from the mothers stems;
and illusive but one lacking this earthliness.

For, that munkind persist and

lust, the mothers endure it here.

Cleaves to laurels no blood? Kindles not pride the flame
which destroys this our earth? But to the mothers falls
to atone for the outrage,

mute, immaculate womb, their lot.

How else could they live on, over the hour of death,
longer than lasts their fruit: than do the fallen lust?
Courage dauntless for losses

feeds of daing the savage realm

Not the breasts in thems s, not the inviting mouth:
The fulfilled innermost o, existence poised

are the mothers; are br o

cup, and stillness and dream and tomb

Always sowing they, great, casting out bare our heart
that it suffer and learn. Undeterred walking down,
holy, over the earthly

farmland, like to the mother mine.
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