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PIUATBXISHERS
VNTRODUACTIO

"/ 1 JREr B

AR 7900l
doth say J
ondst who be this thee doth
say well say J he be a lover
hid fromst history wheve
Pavis andst Jristan



Orpheus andst  Adonis
Romeo YNontague
Casanova andst Don Juan
7 annhauser andst Hikaru
Genji andst Ariwara no
JVearibiva andst

Abu- Nawas al-5asan ben
Hani al-Hakami all andst
all the vest theiv voice we
hear see vecite to our ears
Abb the list goes onst
andst onst Jg/lell JSut again
thee doth say who be 7aolo

YMalatesta Jut say J that



lover history hides forgets
denies his voice kept quite
silence except for what some
fool didst JQut say his
weeping his cries which
pethaps meant for his times
an upmanly man hid thus
pechaps defamed inst his
times andst now fromst
sight no poet hast told his
tale sung his songs writ his
thoughts uponst some page
petfumed andst writ inst
gold ink forgot lost wheve
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that Fdoet didst proclaim his
name “Aeve lies one whose
name is writ in water’ Vet
poor his
name inst nothing onst
nothing bis name not e'en
writ 1nst that fools proem
all we hear is his weeping

cYying ion of he

) o oS1e T vecite

(L EETime heav

voice his
soul sing his tunes to get his
version of the truth
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19 .? Ech\C& Abb thee poet

thee doth sing inst that sweet new
style of things profound that doth all
make to smile thee doth paint the
moths wings ast colouved ast
flowers thee doth spellbind us for
hours with thy methods thy vimes thy
melodies bring such sublimity that
out sings the bhivds onst wing thee
doth wring fromst thy tropes golden
fleck of light to light our way thru
thy wit move profound thanst Plato
thy quick witted thoughts full of
ontithesis wheve the tvath lays hid
ast within an ovchids bhowl for the
bee to go Yet Dearest poet for all
thy cleverness with thy style thy wit
(Oh thee hast no clue to know FIaolo
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Ahh Dearcst Human what be that that
doth maketh thee male of female well
some doth say we be a (Coincidentia
oPPositorum ast didst say Heraclitus

Anaximander

Ahh that be somcthing for thee to
Ponder with Nicholas of (usa
Dialecticians the Mctaphgsicians the
Hindu Ardhanarishvara andst that for
that Jung we be both anima & animus
AHW donot cuss all the that thee hast to
do to see to view is to see thee inst love
to see the contraries inst thee inst we so
read onst to see what thee be andst
howeth a he wast misread mistreated by

all of historg till how
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Qoth thee to that fool to talketh that doth
place thee andst me inst Aells second civcle
for those full of lust be (b he that fool
that hath the gall to call this love of J for
thee lust whenst he didst JJut sing of his
lust for J3eatrice disquised by love
puvified by that Dolee  6til ( Vovo where
he andst the vest didst JSut divinize theiv
lust inst the cloak of love ivine Abh he
andst the vest not fool J/ for J am a man
like the vest andst like o man doth possess
desives fives of lust for of truth all love
doth of lust containe andst thus all the vest
including he should be inst Aell like thee
andst me they shouldst all to gain for love
(Ohh for love not be inst logics chains for
logic doth not of veality proclaim for all of
us be JSut a union of opposites which logic

not explain thus wail / the wind my breath
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YY)y love to gain for the soul of J
be Jut whole where love andst lust
within mine havt of noble pain of
suffering andst pleasure of peace
Vet torment of hope JSut despair to
burn with lusts five within mine
flesh Vet to be J3ut soothed of all
mine pain thru the love of thee (J gain
to feel what others say be JQut the
impuve andst base Vet whenst
looketh (J uponst thy face to some
say with noblev thoughts doth thru
mine hart to vace (Yhh (hb doth
wail [/ for the whole of mine hart be
filled with each of those parts that

whenst divided be greater thanst
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the whole Vet within mine havt each
part doth inst the whole vremain not
apart andst of mine thoughts mine
feelings mine (9bh emotions for thee
be of each andst each the sum of all
mine love for thee Doth wail J cry
that fromst mine lips doth this wind
to sweep thy haiv uponst the breath
that this air be of mine hreath
scovched thus YFinos grinning with
features ghastly doth judge what not
be cvimes of poor Semiramis andst
Dido with hart so sovre or Iaris ov
Aelen Jristan andst Cleopatrn
whevre they theiv groans andst

bellowing be JJut ast J with hart of
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contravies that doth theiv harts andst
flesh to turn to a tempest wheve love
andst lust equally their harts to bust
andst to sway JRut sway not with
lamentation be Jut not theiv pain ast
that fool ov JSut ¥Yidos doth exclaim
(Obh JRut the joy andst delight whenst
the pure andst the drvoss doth combine
that the hart doth light with light bright
that the fools mistake for pain for they
cant take part inst the sublime to gain
for theiv harts keep apart love andst
lust thus they misjudge andst their
harts they themselves condemn their lust

these stilpoviser with theiv sweet new

style wheve theiv woman theiv
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"angel” their " bridge to God" he J3ut
guile to their lust to hide behind a smile
Abbh whenst didst \J see thee

Lrancesca da Folenta J (Obh J didst
see thee whenst thee didst to JSut

believe thee to mavry me (Obh thenst
didst mine hart beat with contraries
mine flesh mine soul with that tempest
uponst mine breath with flurvies of
thoughts untold Abh _Lrancesca da
Polenta that J with the lyre of
(rpheus couldst with the tongues tip
< of to write uponst the heated aiv that
which didst appear too to mine sight
such loveliness that all the hues of
patadise all those tints of splendours

that the stavs the leaves the blooms all
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the meadows fruit to glint thy
loveliness doth all out shine the glovies
of the sunset glow the flickers of
moonlight phosphoring uponst the
pools depths to show that blaze to
glisten ast lightning onst the seas
waves (Jhh _francesca da Flolenta
what vadiance thy loveliness that didst
interblend withinst mine minde all
Clysiums of vavishment ‘neath earth or
sky atop mountain peaks ‘neath the
seas unfathomable deep naught (Ihb
naught didst compare with thee (Ohh
(Obb mine _Francesca da Folenta
didst mine soul ast that moth that
citcles avound that flame didst mine

soul escape fromst that Sell that be life
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that doom which doth encase all we
didst mine soul to flight to soar free to
enamouved onst thee winged with
burning flesh ast wings plumes inst
flames didst (b J didst J
Francesca da Folenta veach paradise
lifted by thy soul mine soul that
whenst at 2avenna whenst didst J
proxy mavey thee (Ibh (Ohbh thenst
Dear _Lrancesca da 2imini didst thine
andst mine soul didst marry each to
each inst complementavity vesponsive to
each to each inst union be inst a higher
place an higher ovder with soul uponst
soul inst fusion with no space no bhovder
hetwixt lust andst love within our unity

wheve uponst the stars we ship we
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dance with diamonds light uponst our
toes tips lightning flashing inst our
eyes sparks be our sighs that fromst
out hart flash flames fromst our whole
Jsut whenst of which naught thee andst
me didst of know the name the cause the
philosophy which didst explain to we
what we each didst proclaim with sighs
with moans with cries JSut ave the
wotds unknown to tell of what we each
had of our souls befell till (Ihh till
Dear _Lrancesca da 2imini we be
‘neath jasmine bower ‘neath blooms of
purple hue that didst tint the aivs of
perfumed flowers with petals of flames
that blent the scent with our breaths to

turn to pinks of lips andst cheeks that
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fumes of honeydew didst uponst our
flesh to lay andst our harts to heat
inst perfumed melodies whenst inst that
book writ by Galeotto of about his love
for /[ auncelot du _/ac andst thenst
with palpitating breaths we thenst knew
that our love be Jut by the name of
Courtly /ove our love a love that be at
once illicit andst moval with passions
disciplined to be near JSut unvequited
with urges illegitimate Vet urges
principled to love Vet unable to love
our love ast a flame Vet that burns
‘neath water Vet both we our /NVobility
didst ouvr love constrain our urges with
that Courlty /Sove didst vesteain Abh

that love of we both of chivalry chaste
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burning andst ideal our love to burn inst
our harts that be lamps of flames of
gold inst puvity inextinguishable fives
fed by ouv desives that inst his
jealousies Giovanni didst JSut not see
which to our doom led we Vet (Ihh
Vet whenst vead we of Galeotto longed
fov kiss uponst bhis  Noble lover
Launcelot lips Abh thenst for our
first time to kiss mine lips uponst
Dear _Lrancesca da 2imini Yissed
she with her mouth all palpitating with
feelings that swell J doth tell the
breasts the breathes flood passions five
desives flames the flesh doth gain (Ibh
(Ohh the joy the pain the strain of lust

anst love uponst our limbs to fall to fall
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Ohbh we inst fives flames to gain (Obh
to gain the pain of love of lust (Obhh no
shame the vush the blush of lips (Obh
lips breathing bliss the souls
communion trembling lips lips bursting
bloom cvimson pevfumed flesh lips
petals kiss to kiss loves lust
confession the tonques tips shkip too trip
uponst the flesh the havts beat bursting
blooms sprout along our lips we shout
we sing we dance with our tongues tips
with ouv bliss-breathing lips that kiss
that suck that bite to suck our lifes
nectars that doth along our lips to drip
to slip along our lips our necks ast the
veins pace out our kiss uponst each lips

to place to vace (Ihh the joy to gain to
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see uponst our face heaven lit our eyes
gold sparks molten flames that naught
canst to vestrain our love our lust inst each
breast each limb each flesh the breath
heated thrvu the aivs spread to fall to too
splash inst gold those lips folds doth our
kiss cavess those lips to invest with
heavens bliss with love lust blest flushed
flesh pastures of lust-love-woven gardens
of flesh heated with our burning breaths
flushed flesh with Ldens-glows kiss-
woven bliss uponst our breaths doth loves
sweetness doth vain the froth fromst our

brains harmonies tunes melodies that sing
that doth J ast J Yissed she uponst
the mouth all palpitating of she (Ibh

that that fool didst swoon ast if to die

100l iisﬂ:(alk[ilnvg ny somng for some weep funug cry
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