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Thoughts on Belongings

Purbasha Roy

Lately | have been thinking

about what does belonging
signify. How the birds belong

to skies are the mirror of how

a dream belongs to a body. In

that dream it was you for whom

| yearned with such an intensity
that puzzled me like a word whose
meaning tumbled out of it.

All I want to say, how could |
eulogize that part of me that

dares to display the lostlessness

it feels without you. If a field
learns attachment for a boat.

How can that give the world

a new spectrum of belonging.

The manner in which a song opts
stay is its belonging to any chosen
memory. | remember how my
body hummed itself near you.
What is the metaphor for a portrait
that invents a bridge. How it ended
elsewhere. And how the more |
closed in, more I felt homely...

In the medium called missing, | am
it. How | belong to my missing is
the way a ripple belongs to a river.

This makes me remember how my
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name in your mouth was a small
light lingering in my ashes. A faint

dewdrop in an autumn leaf.
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