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A Memory

My memories look out of a worn out

window.
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Between The Lines

You rip my poems apart ruthlessly and

| draw you as a flower between the

lines.
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Wounds

| lick your wounds so they'd heal

before they spread within me.
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Sight

My heart panicked at first sight.
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Hope

The flowers of hope grew on my

barren hill.
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Ache

| sorted my aches on the shelf of time.
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Blind

| walked my path on your thorny

grass.
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Dream

Dawn slipped away from the birth of

the dream.
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Happiness

| wait for the glimmer of a smile from

the skies of your lips.
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Refreshment

When | hug his writings | get high on

the smell of musk
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A Scream

My sad eyes overflowed with a loud

Scream.

Bsl gl L) ~16-



Jbia) daal b b yie

Disappointment

How am | supposed to welcome your

absence warmly?
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Strength

| imprisoned my weakness in the

dungeons of the night so you'd see this

strength.
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Waiting

A stored dream on the balconies of

anticipation.
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Longing

Burnt letters fell due to inattention and

burnt down the pride of paper.
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Passion

Throw me into the depths of the

bushes of the soul.
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Pain

The howling of the mothers who lost

their sons tears the silence of the

night.
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Spelling

| rearrange my pronunciation from the

lips of your book.
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Departure

| find the strength to continue my tragic

love story In the last verse.
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Abandonment

The stings of abandonment move me,

and | pretend to be calm.
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Life

Life is what's between beauty and

grotesque.
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Will

The hand of hope still holds the hand
of my home country despite the
bleeding.
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A Pen and a Page

| wrote with a dark pen on black pages
about your black love so the world can
see who you are.
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To Him

A stubborn spoiled word among the

lines of love. That’s his name.
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My Dark Skinned Lover

My dark skinned lover whore a white
suit and knocked on the doors of my

fate.
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Rebellion

Eternal sadness rebelled against

momentarily happiness.

(AR ol Ade 3 ¢ Jaall) Al

sl pddll Al -31-



Jbiia) dBial b i) fic)

Secret

My sacred secret is adopting my

sudden happiness.
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A Melody

He played a song full of hope of

meeting on the strings of departure.
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Endurance

| ached because of the light emitting
from your face, and | am the one who

endures darkness.
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Deceit

Passion is tied by the shackles of

deceuit.
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Shadow

The shadow of my sadness appeared

behind the curtains of bright night.
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Yearning

The chaos of yearning turns into order

when we meet
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Purity

You float around like a peaceful cloud

In the sky of love.
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Suppression

My locks of hair were shrouded when |
began to keep things inside.
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Melody

My writings played your melody on the

sidewalk of poetry.
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Deflance

The child of love grew and became a

defiant son.
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Animosity

The threads of love were severed in a

moment of animosity.
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Poison

His poems were written in poisonous
Ink.
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Flood

| gather the pieces of myself when the

flood scatters me.
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Glorious

They call me glorious, just like my

country’s palm trees.
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Closer

You'll make me closer if you change

the rules of love.
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Scent

Your ancient scent fills the paths of

lovers.
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Comfort

When life takes its toll on you, sigh and

kneel down before god.
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One Day

One day we'll all turn into dust, so

don’t be an arrogant.
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Thoughts

My thoughts are rooted in the soil of

grietf.
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Immortality

Love flows strongly like an immortal

god.
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My Heart

My blind heart regained sight when it

came across the beauty of your eyes.
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Moaning

The breath of candles fused an ember

of moaning.
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Music

His voice is Sufi music to my ears.
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Weeping

The weeping of the soul wakes up the

sleepiness of the night.
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Earring

| recalled the last words and they
dangled from my earring, because of
now heavy they were.
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Calls

My calls were not returned.
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| Thought...

| returned empty on the inside. |

thought | grabbed the space.
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Trusting God

Heaven'’s light comes in through a

peep hole whenever we feel down.
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Me

Between me and |, there’s a long

journey.
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My Father’s voice

| pulled an ever present melody out of

my father’'s voice.
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My Mother

My mother Is the source of certainty

and people are just a mirage.
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Time
The grave of time set up the guillotine

that cuts my happy moments.
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Hello

At hello, | had a story and a revolution.
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Intense Desire

| spoke the red words of intense desire

In a virgin tongue.
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Emotions

Pure emotions hung unto the fringes of

memory.
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Frailty

We limit the nonsensical blaming with

the frailty of words.
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Revelation

Rivers of seduction flowed from the lips of
revelation.
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Hug

| had a good night after a crazy hug.

BUslly pddll Al - 69 -



Jbiia) dBial b i) fic)

Abstain
| fill my bottles with your engrossed

pulse.
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Curse

An oral curse boasts of my misery.
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Lindens

| drew a portrait of you as a
descendant of the kings of love in the
lindens of passion.
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Mercy

My ink Is running dry, have mercy on

me.
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Darkness

My days got darker and | lit up your

life.
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Safety

| saw safety flying away In the sky.

That's my home.
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Loss

Those who feel loss are half alive.
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How?

How can | erase you from the depths

of my soul.
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If

If it was up to me | would have kept the

dove of your night.
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Photos

At the corners of photographs the eyes

of memories peeked out.
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Freedom

Freedom will flourish after
disappointment, and the defeatists will
wither
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Awaken

His sadness awakens the universe,

then what about his laughter?
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Vanish

You vanished, like a star among the

fog.
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Broken

The mirrors of sight were broken.

Seeing them hurts my eyes.
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Beg

My skull is numb. | beg of sadness to

let go of me.
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Wars

The storms of war reaped the harvest
of childhood.
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Vanity

He who is promised of love, provokes

my vanity.
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Escape

| am good at escaping my quietness in

order to be crowded by you.
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Fantasy

| enjoyed the kiss due to my strong

Imagination.
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Burden

The nights of burden are not done yet,

and I'm still counting the stars.
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Delusion

| ache and hurt and spill this suffering
on paper. They think I'm just a good
writer.

) agd JBa ¢ B o el 3l allil g allsf A
Jadd 4ugt) A

sl pddll Al -90-



Jbiia) dBial b i) fic)

Mouth

Your mouth committed crimes. Was it

my fault?
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Whispers

On the spring of his face. | whispered
to sleep, which flew with wings of
angels.
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Alms

| endorse this martyrdom because of
your tears which flowed between my
palms.
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Violation

Everyone’s gloating while you violate
my secrets and push my love of
exposure.
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Heartbeat

A gentle heartbeat got stuck in the

endocardium.
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