12: The daily echo poems

A daily verse, written by the signature ”Knot” (?) published July 12 by Västerbottens Folkblad

”ANXIETY IN THE AIR

”What is it that´s flying here and there, 
it hisses from tails in hundreds, 
it doesn´t seem like a meteorite, at all, 
- I really do not understand it a bit.

Recently at the Njurunda bath, a crash, 
a strangely made, and light, thingumajig,
and such pieces one now often is seen, 
and pondered over, both here and there.

That man never can rest in peace. 
of atoms and other troublesome things, 
in a calmer world some may believe
- but I, I believe in nothing

...and another verse, by the signature ”S-s”, from the Morgon Tidningen, the same day:

UPON THE VAULT OF HEAVEN















The artist and the poet have, each on their own, been out looking at the ghost-flier merry-go-round upon the heavenly firmament and give here, above and below, their reports of their sensational sightings. 


The spaces were filled with a murmur 
the sighing of mysterious forces
sweeping in, in all kinds of weather
over Swedish houses

Trembling people walk about
wandering what will happen
a hell of a large box
was seen upon the sky yesterday

Yes, dislocated are our times
the earth is banned
tonight over the span of the sky
the mother-in-law of the monster

Limitless is our wonder
noone knows what it will bring 
just now upon the sky, here
the horned beast was seen

In Njurunda it was falling
papers and other things more
the people watch the skies
maybe there are others to come

Terrible is a summer´s night
listen to the laughter of the ghosts
when on the wheels of the atom bombs
the play tag in the heavens 



