Where they have all gone?

Jibanananda Das

Translation: A.H. Jaffor Ullah

Where all they've gone today, those birds, and all those horses —
The woman from that white house?
Smeared with the fragrance of Acacia, flying through the sunbeam
Those birds and all those horses
Left our mortal wotld;
Soul, tell me —where have they all gone today?
Darkness: As quiet as the dead pear.

@I gy ey (BWY Ay, — INtg (BN (qst —
(V2N G AT P
QA TR N, (WANA @MU A Bt
B A (SI0E DI 4~ A0 (903
ZUW, (DA AT — (@I Sy I Y |
AT YT ANATI T TIA A9 |



