Little Birds
La luz no parpadea,             
The light does no blink.
El tiempo se vaciaminutos se ha detinindounpajaro en el aire.
The empty time of minutes has stopped a bird in the air.
Se despena la luz,
The light herself,
Despiertanlascolumas y, sin moverse, bailan.
Plunges, wakes up the columns and , without moving, they dance.
La horaestransparente:
The hour is transparent:
Vermos, sies invisible el pajaro, el color de su canto.
We see, if the bird is invisible, the color of its song.
