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Y podrds conocerte recordando
del pasado sofiar los turbios lienzos,
en este dia triste en que caminas
con los ojos abiertos.

De toda la memoria, sélo vale

el don preclaro de evocar los suefios.

You can know yourself, if you bring up
those cloudy canvases from your dreams,
today, this day, when you walk
awake, open-eyed.

Memory is valuable for one thing,
astonishing: it brings dreams back.



