If I could attain my dreams
I would clasp your curly blonde head
I would want to give you many caresses

Broad and perpetual as the ocean’s waves

I would give you many beautiful things
Multi-colored flowers from flowering meadows
All the twinkling stars of the sky

The costliest glittering jewels

A poor poet however am I
Who can give you only sweet love
I can offer only a poor gift

Sentiment, hope and my heart

Francis

March 29, 1931









One day I met a young woman
Who told me she had never known love
In her lacerated, damaged life

I listened, gave her courage, and then love

Like a gentle flower awaiting life
From the fresh morning dew
Thus, the dear, blessed child

Gave me her tiny heart’s trust

Now we love each other and the embrace
And the sweet bonds of love received
I pass the days in true delight
Like the happiest man in the world

Frank
December 14, 1929
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Lovely, curly golden haired angel
When, as protector, I have you always near me
Sweet companion of joy and work

I kiss you forcefully at day’s beginning

Always yours

December 8, 1927






Golden Hair

I was in the middle of a meadow one spring day
And I remember multi-colored flowers
Among which I found myself observing

Your streaming blonde hair

And the sparkle in your deep-set eyes

My heart stirred, and I approached
Your little lissome, slim body
Created so graceful and beautiful
I remained bound to the golden hair

And the gaze of your deep-set eyes

I asked for your love and you replied
That you didn’t know what love was
But you hugged me tightly
I felt my heart throbbing
Then I kissed your golden hair
And the deep gaze of your eyes

That beautiful spring day passed for us
And the melodious angelic song
Was linked to luminous night
And the promise of our holy affection
I kissed your blonde head

And I became intoxicated in your deep eyes
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Forget all sad things
They no longer exist
Think only of this

Smile at vour infant son

We love each other in our pajn
We suffer for our love
Smile now. mv star

Life is beautiful

Feancis

Jonuarv Z. 1929
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The Kiss

Soft, most soft the kisses you gave me
Like caresses on my lips
My eyes, my heart you sealed

You opened my soul with yearning

I felt myself covered from head to toe
With sweet intimacy and yearning
I welcomed the burning in all of me

I seized the words, “You are already mine”

Kisses, sweet kisses tender, dear kisses
The happiness of the heart in love
I adore you and I am sure

Of the promises I've given you

Dina
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Waiting

I'm alone in my little melancholy room
And my heart aches with desire
Who knows where my delight is

Where can my heart be

Perhaps she is amusing herself in conversation
With friends, talking stories old and new
Perhaps they will also make her angry

Whispering prayers into her ears

They do not know of my deep pain
When she moves from my side
They can’t imagine the torment of love

For the one who feels the pain of distant love

Now I will send her a silent appeal
I will use the ether as my messenger

Come back to me who so very much hopes and waits

And she will hear the sweet lament
Of one who waits with yearning heart
And she will return on the wings of wind

To console me again with her love

Frank Malgeri
December 31, 1929%






