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THE DEAD

Do not tell your name to the dead
so they do not take it.
Wild and sullen they are, the dead
they do not forgive their demise
they ask why incessantly
envious, they cry and complain
as they recognize shadows and cherished visions.
It’s no use upsetting them
it’s no use pitying them, either.
As they begin their journey to the underworld
let them find their shadow and accept it

let them put out their candle and rest.

Do not tell your name to the dead so they do not take it.
They will shout it; they will whistle and gasp it,
they will thrash it against deserted houses’ walls
like winter hammering doors and windows,
they will turn it inside out, tear it apart.

And others will sadly circle round the blood
wanting to drink and then not
without eyes gazing past regrets
hurting you with claws and teeth.

And others far away will sit forlorn,
loves important, great, and forever finished
hurting you with their silence and absence
filling your innermost part with sorrow.

If they come again, asking and asking
Do not tell your name to the dead so they do not take it.
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*From Odyssey Ch 11, 92:

Son of Laertes, seed of Zeus, Odysseus, most inventive

how is it then, wretched man, you left the sun and light

and came here, looking for the dead and this unhappy place?
move from the pit, and hold your sharp sword away,

so that I drink the blood and speak the truth to you
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