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kembara jauh 
jikalau kau mau kembara jauh
kau harus pergi sendiri 

semua jalannya pendek
dan berakhir di lemah riuh 

kampung dijerit masalah
atau dililit alat 

jikalau kau mau mendaki gunung
ikut jalan hati, di belakang kota hutan 


yang terlindung dari mata pertama
atau mimpi biasa yang kabur. 

tiada kampung pada cita 
tiada kawan pada gagasan. 

sepi itu syarat cita
mimpi itu rancangan kenyataan


travelling far 

if you want to travel far
you must go alone 
all roads are short
that end in the noisy valley 

the villages are hounded by quarrels
or overgrown with rituals 

if you want to scale mountains
you must follow the soul, bypassing cities and forests 

hidden from the first eyes
or ordinary vague dreams. 

there is no village to will
no company to ideas. 

desolation is the prerequisite of ambition
dreams are programmers of reality.

wayang i 

di selembar daun kulit
terkampung isi cakerawala,
diatur seperti semula,
bentuk, warna, jenis
dinaungi pinggirnya. 
pada daun
ada gunung.
pada gunung ada beringin
pada beringin ada hutan
pada hutan berkicau burung. 

di hati hutan mengaum pertapaan
senyap dan jelas suara tafakur
di pinggir hutan riuh istana
di sekeliling istana gerak mencurahkan warna. 

pada daun bersembunyi lambang
pada lambang terkias andaian.
lorong menuju ilmu,
ilmu membentang ujian. 

pada hutan menimbun daun
pada daun tumbuh cakerawala
pada cakerawala ada hutan
pada hutan ada daun.


shadow play i 
on a leather leaf
a whole world is gathered,
arranged in its original state,
forms, colours, types
all sheltered by their borders. 

in the leaf 
there’s a mountain
on the mountain there’s a beringin
in the beringin there’s a forest
in the forest birds chirp. 
in the heart of the forest roar silences
quiet and clear is the voice of meditation
on the edge of the forest in the din of the palace
around the palace movements pour their colours 

in the leaf are hidden symbols
in the symbols is analogy’s shade.
all lanes lead to knowledge,
knowledge spreads its roots. 

in the forest leaves are heaped high
in the leaves a universe grows
in the universe there’s a forest
in the forest is the leaf
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