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Haborus teli ejszaka
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbspADY ENDRE EMLEKENEK

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspl

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, be kiillonosen

fénylik - ahogy rasiit a gyertya langja -

poharamban a vorosbor: 0sszecsavart szinhazi fliggony, -
milyen szinjaték kezdetére varva?

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, kisértetesen

ragyog fel hirtelen az ablak jégviraga,

akdrha attetszé tenyér - nem latszik, csak a ranca;
tenyerét az ivegnek

ki fesziti? ki késziil

betorni hozzam? ki altal leszek

lesujtva vagy megaldva?

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, didergek a holdnak
mindenen athaté rontgenfényében allva,
attetszik benne huisom, csontjaimnak

se latszik, csak az arnya,

de véremen megtorik, nem hatolhat
ereim pirosaba,

allok eleven vérfaként, piroslo

agaimat kitarva,

kapaszkodom piros gyokereimmel

a téli éjszakaba,

allok meggornyedvén az éjnek

fekete szelében - tindérfa, Isten-atka,
torzsemen mar a kidontetés jelével - milyen
szekerce sujtdsara varva?

Ver még a szivem,


https://bakaistvan.hu/muvek-works/tuzbe-vetett-evangelium/haborus-teli-ejszaka/

patkok csattognak bennem, hoviharral
kuszkodik egy lovas.

Hova fut?
Milyen lizenet bizatott rea?

Befutta az utat a hd, két oldalan

a fakon varjak - csontvazakra aggatott kitiintetések.
Hova futhatnék? Ez a fold

faiban is hési halalt halt, csak a csillagok
pislakolnak: felh6k sirdombjain a gyertyak.

Didergek a mennyorszag

- k6zonyos hangyaboly - kiiszobén, tlicsok a mesébol.
Kinek kell mar az énekem?

Alszik a hangya-Isten.

Befutta az utat a ho.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspll Dal

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspMint almafa
lombjan az agak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspattetszenek
husomon a bordak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspesiung rajtuk
piros almaként
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa szivem - tépd
le, Magyarorszag!

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspNem kell? Tl
keserl gyumolcs?
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspAz, hisz az Isten
is kikopte.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp, Testvér, mi var
voltunk e fold
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspsebén -



lepergiink hat orokre.”

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVar  voltam?
Atvérzett kotés csak.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVér,  genny,
mocsok rajzolt ram mappat.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspTérképed nincs
igazabb nalam,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbelém vagy irva,
Magyarorszag.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp,, Hallgass,
testvér! Besug a zapor,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspligy ver, mint
meghajszolt szivunk.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspTavaszba,
nyarba, 6szbe, télbe:
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptomlocnek négy
faldba utkoziink.”

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspPiros
csizmakban mégis, mintha szivek
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkelnének 1labra,
indulok mar.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp,, Piros csizmaid,
mint két vérezo seb,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspnem  hiszem,
hogy messzire jutndl.”

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplIl

Kilonos éjszaka ez, fény lobbant a mennyben,
s futott le porogve, - talan

a csillag, mely nevezteték Urémnek,

az hullott kozibénk,

mert a vizek megkeseredtek,



és szivemet, mint voros barsonyt a cigarettaparazs
atégette - ime, keresztiilflj rajtam a szél;

allok, mint céllovoldében az atlétt papirfigura,
hallgatok ringlispilzenét, el6ttem sorhab a
hébuckas téli tdj, almodozom papirrozsak kozott,
mig serényen toltenek, céloznak ram a legények.

A csillag, mely nevezteték Uromnek,

hullott a vizeinkbe,

és valtak forrasaink keseriivé; mint lugot ivott
cselédlany, vonaglik e meggyalazott orszag;
katonavonatok ragjak le falvait: hernyok a faleveleket.
Asztalomon bor a gyertya kulonos

fényében, mint vért buzgo seb, remeg;

s forr6 lampa a hold, a holtak lelke lepkeként

forog korotte, és megperzselédve a

foldre visszapereg.

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, im, a lassan fordulo
foldon, mint katonainduldt harsogé
gramofonlemezen a ti, sistereg az a csillag,
mely Urémnek neveztetett.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp IV
(Voltak itt tavaszok)

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVoltak  itt
tavaszok! A flizek
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp-  felbatorult
béreslegények -
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptavak
selyemszoknyait turtak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkisasszonyokkal
ciceréltek.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspRobogott Szent
Gyorgyként a zapor,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkové  valt



sarkanypikkelyek:
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspdardak  alatt
recsegtek, tortek
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkastélytetén a
cserepek.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspA héviragok -
ordoginybdl
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspnott fogak - ha
rank vicsorogtak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspesizmaink
jégallkapcsokat
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsproppantva  szét
rajuk tapostak.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspLattuk a holdban
- eziisttalon
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspSzent  Janos
levagott fejét,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmosolygott rank
és proféetalta
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKrisztus-idok
jovetelét.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspTancolhatott
orfeumokban
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspSalome
szemérmetlenil,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmi csillagos eget
- gyertyakkal
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsprakott  asztalt
ultunk korul.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVirrasztottunk
és énekeltlnk,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspszomjan
forradalomra, borra,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspittunk,  amig



tdbornoki
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspvallrojtokat
termett a bodza.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspEs  réteket
fércelt a zapor,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspki 1atta, mig
tartott az unnep:
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspszapora tik
varrjak az orszag
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptestére a
katonainget?

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspS néttek a
kukoricacsore
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspvicsorgd, sarga
fogsorok,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspduzzadt a
burgonya - a fold
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphisaban
rakdaganatok.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspViragzo fak -
egyenkokardas
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbesugok alltak
sorfalat,

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés vartdk mar
Betlehem jambor
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbarmait a
vagohidak.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspA vilag
besoroztatott,

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspaz erdok napszitt
zubbonyan

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa vér és genny
atutni készilt,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés megteltek a



vagonok:
ACHT PFERDE ODER ACHTUNDVIERZIG MANN.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp V

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKiilonos éjszaka
ez, szemkozt a dombon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmint  galléron
piszokcsik, 0svény feketéllik,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspletépett ing a tdj
- kifosztott
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkatonahulla az
orszag.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspMost  1atlak
igazan, Uram!
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspEreid
lovészarkok,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsppiszkosan
hompolyog benniik a vér,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkét szemed két
puskacsoétorkolat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspfogaid sirkovek,
felpuffadt nyelved,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmint dogon
hizott eb, kushad kozottik.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspMost  1atlak
igazan, Uram!
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKatonad voltam,
kiallok a sorbdl,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspletépem
vallrézsdimat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspletépem
vallaimrol a Napot, a Holdat,



&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspsorakozzék fel a
kivégzdosztag,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspszememen fehér
kendé: behavazott orszag,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspholtomban  is
letéphetetlen.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspAgak csapddnak
ablakomba, mintha
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa Semmibol
lecsuggve
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkalitka
imbolyogna,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspaz verdesné az
uveget racsaival.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVergddik benne
foglya:

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa téli éjszaka.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKi szabaditja ki?
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKi szabadit meg
engem?

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspAgak csapddnak
ablakomba, mintha
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspketrecem racsai.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKiilonos éjszaka
ez, be kulonosen
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsppislakol
asztalomon a gyertya,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspatsit a
gyertyalangon
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa  bortondr
szeme:

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplstené.  Egek
benne,

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés égnek
konyvlapok, lobognak



&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbibliam lapjai,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplangolnak
angyalszarnyak, égnek a sorok, mint
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmaglyan a holtak
- égett toll szagat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspégd zsir blzét
érzem én,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspérzem mar
holtomig.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVI (Vadaszat)

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspLovas-
arnyalakok a kodben,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa  horizont
korhintaként forog,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspvonulnak lassan
festett naplementék,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkutgémek, 6zek,
bOg6 szarvasok,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspcukormaz-tavon
hattyuarnyak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps egymadasba
folyva virradatok, esték
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspforognak a
korhinta korondjan,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspderes  mezon:
mézeskaldcs sziven
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphalastd  tikros
négyszoge remeg,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkicirkalmazva
rajta: Orok Emlék,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbettiin kozt
halszdj tatong: cselédlany
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkészségesen
tarulkozo ole,



&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps a
messzeséghbol csizmak dongenek,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptagul a tdj s
szikil, Uj s Uj menetre
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspfordul a
korhinta, kiséri
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspceiganybanda és
katonazene,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspRakoczi-indulo,
Radetzky-mars,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés Szaz
forintnak otven a fele,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps patak
szikraznak, csizmak dongenek,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplovas-arnyalakok
a kodben,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspforog a hinta,
tart tovabb a bucsu,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkorvadaszat
papirmasé lovon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
nincsen kezdete,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
vége nincs soha,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphova futhatnal,
virradat vada,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphova futhatnal,
vadnyul, szarvas, 0z,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspeldtted  valik
hajlongd cigannya,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps  zendit ra
tragar nétara a flz,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspsorétszemekkel
riasztgat a bodza,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspvérediil froccsen
szét az afonya,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,



nincsen kezdete,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
vége nincs soha,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspboldog, ki hulltat
érezvén megallhat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps golyd  teriti
foldre, nem kutya,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés tart tovabb a
bucsu, a vadaszat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspa  horizont
korhintaként forog,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmézeskalacs-
dzsentrik nyeregbe szallnak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplanyszobak
rézsaszinl almai,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspbugyiké,  akik
letépetni vagynak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspfonnyadt
emldké, kik gyotretni vagynak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsplapos bukszak és
duzzado herék,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphova futhatnal,
virradat vada,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkutydk kertilnek
mindenitt eléd,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
nincsen kezdete,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
vége nincs soha,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés var a bor a
kocsmaasztalon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspnagy kancséd és
tizenhdrom pohar,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkorben, mint
Krisztus az apostolokkal,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptorzképil  az
Utolsé Vacsora,



&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphova futhatnal,
virradat vada,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphova futhatnal,
vadnyul, szarvas, 0z,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspelétted  valik
hajlongd cigannya,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps  zendit ra
tragar nétara a flz,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspures a kocsma,
de majd megtelik
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspveriték-,  vér-,
nyers hus- és kapcaszaggal,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspokadék bizével,
no meg a notak
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspédeskés
akacviragillataval,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés kartya
csattog, mintha angyalszarnyak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsps holnap is tart a
blcsy, a vadaszat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspforog tovabb a
horizont, forognak
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsppapirlovasok a
papirlovon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmézeshuszarok a
kalacslovon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspegymasba
folynak virradatok, esték,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspezer éve
vadaszat, vigalom,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspuri  vadaszat,
nincsen kezdete,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspiri  vadaszat,
vége nincs soha,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsparnyhattyuk
usznak cukormadz-tavon,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés kartya



csattog, mintha angyalszarnyak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspforog a hinta,
kancsok, poharak,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspés Lement a nap
a maga jarasan,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspAkacos ut, ha
végigmegyek rajtad én,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptart még a
bucsy, a hajtdévadaszat,
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspboldog a vad, ki
puska elé allhat:&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspSEBEBOL
VERZIK EL AZ ORSZAG.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVII

Kilonos éjszaka ez, rang, rang a gyertya langja, mint
erdszakolt asszony; lobog,

mint katonavonat utdn lengetett kendo;

leng, mint akasztott hulldja a szélben;

remeg a gyertya langja,

mint dongetett kapu, -

Uram, Tehozzad kérnek

bebocsattast a holtak.

Attornek égd hajjal,

langol6 kormokkel, fiistolgé orrlukakkal,
jonnek Galiciabdl, Verdun és Doberdo aldl,
elozonlik a paradicsomot és a Te szent
tronusod elétt 6sszecsapnak ujra.

Ezt akartad, Uram?

Ezt akartad Te, aki mint
spongyat vetted kezedbe a vilagot,
és letorolvén véle visszavont



parancsolataidat most utolsé
csepp vériunk hulltdig csavargatod?

Ures mar a mennyek
fekete tablaja, Uram.

Remeg, remeg a gyertya langja, mint
tiizes kard a sotétség hiivelyébdl kivonva,
remeg a kardod, Isten:

MOST EN KOVETKEZEM?

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVIIT (Passio)

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKrisztus-éjszaka,
tenyered
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspatszogezték a
csillagok.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspTiicsokcirpelés -
tehetetlen
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkinban  fogad
csikorgatod.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspA  Mindenség
fesziiletérdl
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsphogy nézel
engem, Ejszaka!
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspMég  meddig
hordja arcod e
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVeronika-kendd
Haza?

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspVérzo vondasaid
letorli

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsptalan mirdlunk a
jovo.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspBorulj  rank,
Megvaltd Sotétség,



&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspTe  sorsunkka
feketedod.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspPeregnek még
harminc ezistként
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkalaszbél a
bluzaszemek.
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspDe  szomjunk
enyhiteni gyllnek
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspecetes spongya
fellegek.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspA  Mindenség
fesziiletérdl
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspmeredsz  réam,
Krisztus-éjszaka!
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspKi Téged 14t
nem futhat e
&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspkenddnyi
orszagbdl soha.

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&n
bsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp
IX

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, be kiillonos

szinben jatszik a gyertya langjanal a bor:
szinhdazi figgony vorose, levonva még, - milyen
szinjaték kezdetére varva?

Kilonos éjszaka ez, sotétjében, mint lugot ivott
cselédlany, vonaglik e meggyalazott orszag.
Katonavonatok ragjak le falvait: hernyok a faleveleket.

Kiilonos éjszaka ez, az asztalon

reszket a gyertya langja,

vergodik, mint horogra akadt hal, remeg,

mint tiizes kard a sotétség hiivelyébol kivonva.



Es égnek konyvlapok, biblidm lapjai, felizzanak
a sorok, mint maglyan a holtak - zsiros buziiket
érzem mar holtomig.

Miért nem vetsz a tlizre
engem is, kiszaradt tindérfat, Uram?

Ures a mennyek téblaja, a csillag
csak krétanyom repedéseiben.

Agak csapddnak ablakomba, mintha
a Semmib0l lecstiggve

kalitka imbolyogna,

az verdesné az iiveget racsaival.

Ki szabaditja ki
foglyat: a téli éjt?

Es felragyognak ablakomon a
jégvirag rancai: tenyérrancok, a fagy
tenyerébol ki josol még nekem
konnyl halalt?

Befutta az utat a hd... Ver még a szivem,
patkok csattognak bennem, hoviharral
kuszkodik egy lovas.

Hova fut?

Hova futhat még, meggornyedve, gyotrott
arcat a halal fekete szelébe tartva?

Milyen uizenet bizatott rea?

Baka Istvan Tiizbe vetett evangélium cimu kotetébol

&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbsp&nbspe El626 oldal



https://bakaistvan.hu/muvek-works/tuzbe-vetett-evangelium/
https://bakaistvan.hu/muvek-works/tuzbe-vetett-evangelium/trauermarsch/
https://bakaistvan.hu/muvek-works/tuzbe-vetett-evangelium/trauermarsch/

