Where have I been all day long?*

Jibanananda Das

[Translated by: A.H. Jaffor Ullah]

Where have I been all day long?

Light - I remember not seeing you before,

in the pages of history, but then,

I saw you in the sun when eclipse begins

in the sky.
The earth becomes glum
No eclipse there in our heart

The flamboyance of light trembles like a spring

Visible through all my countenance, grief, repentance
Your corpus has a stream similar to sunrays
The courtyard is strewn with pale pigeons

(Where) light becomes sleep-like
The princess of sleep metropolis is roused.

*This is from Das's unpublished group of poems
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