PRyl oo winx 3| 5 095 G heS
P00 (0 95§59 a0 sLibled

9L blo a5 sliw! 3 gl SIS
pRI% (o 51y exe M (pl 005

Py A 4 Cowgl JKbgs I &5

9 505 a1 0y [0 e ]
S oold (G090 Cawod) yudls cyur oS

0055 Wl pledl Gigs I 0
P el J50 ¢ Gt GaxE G iy 45

o |

é'b}o
Yoo

(O\M)))jgyﬁ\:wjjﬁ

e« Sl el ol (lille

9o 4 2 (el SEgd

ol @l yo 035 Jo Sy a5 y»
9o 5l W (oo (huw g 2

Canlas By Jo B> g 3o & o
Cawlas o OT oly 3ol G,

o2l g ool golias 2
o5y pol &S 3> wales 4z gl

S (g o Al il B L

Lovers , oh poets , be quiet speechless ,

Some little devils on shoulders carry hemlock

bottles

Whoever speaks of heart ,they in throat ,

Let drop poison from the foe

The word of Truth and heart is from God ,

The word of devil away from the heart

Whoever False , on the way of demon and devil ,

What he wishes is but grief for human being

So in silence his mind we wreck ,

With pen his thought we raze .
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Oblique mind
Pulled me
To the middle lines
To the last dotted line
That speaks with the mouth closed
Nobody understands me

In the echo of your smile

Whatever
You cross the words out
Half-dead words
Arrange your name

On the swollen level of poetry

Risen from the throat of the window
And shaken
On every other the hiccups

Crumpled papers

There is no chance to write
Alphabet pieces lost
I have to open the window

And shout with the wind
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I am like a wide desert
the camels with patience loads
are sleeping in me
The expectation has raised their saddles higher
where are your eyes ?
where are ?
they must shout desert by desert

to wish you ever green
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Last night
When your dreams awoke me
the sea was in my arms instead of you
The eyes were whispering to the clouds

Don't rain any more!
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In a world that
Your hands are tied
And your eyes see blur
The walls are darker
than the night
The pores do not find their way into the cells
How beautiful are
Everything in your eyes !
that time when
You are imprisoned your lovely look

Behind your eyelids
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