Let death play with us

lit wash and erase the life

No night is without
'lullaby of the sun
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"Passing"

The train of life
On the rails of the mind

and a delay in the imagination station

A memory With the laughter of its tears gets off the

train
it hugs me hardly
and seems to be
Returned from the death !
Now the time passes

With lead smoke
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"Regret"

The sparrow of regret is
drinking water from the stream of my tears !
I am waiting the day till you return

and pin your gift of flower to my hair !
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At the bottom of my heart
someone is breathing
Where
It is the most hidden place in the world!
And in a malignant form

It is rooted in my chest You are not to
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"Last arrow"

throw the last arrow of your gaze

An arrow that comes out of the arch of your eyebrow

Certainly can't be aimed by mistake
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It prides itself on its leaves and fruits every day

It prides itself on its ancestors with love

it is a unigue Iranian turquoise

A city that is proud of its reputation
Kerman province is
famous because its city of Babk and
is so delighted with all Babak rich works
With no doubt it has an illustrated gallery

The Sunlight is a reflection of its brightness
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I have'nt seen you for a long time
My eyes are looking for the planet of your gaze !
put an arrow out of the arch of your eyebrow's
garden !
throw it toward my dried and loneliness garden

then I will be ever green!
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Let life plays its opposite untuned music

I have tuned my heart for you very well

Let's the seconds pass

Come dance with me so much

so that The only romantic breeze

remains from us




