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HOW TO SAY I LOVE YOU IN GREENLANDIC

akunnagaa

it is too late to begin

nipangerpoq

ore, he is heard no more; or, a pain is assuaged

he is silent; he says no n

puttaarpoq

he leaps from one ice floe to another; or, he dances
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kinguneqartarpoq

he drinks a second brew from old coffee grounds or tea leaves

orsuarlerpaa

she pours oil on water so that it becomes calm,
then she can see what lies in the depths

unnuaarpoq

there is no night any longer

poetry | 29



