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In the sun that glows in the middle of the sky...
There are borders that burn red...

It is my love
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| wished | could......
Leaning on your shoulder the moment | break.
Leaning on you twice as long.

But every time you prove to me that not everything
we wish we can reach, and we are not always able to
reach the moon, every time | try to lean on you, | take
a step or more back, as if you are trying to tell me the
moment | hit the ground that you are pure illusion,
and that the imagination, no matter how much we see
it, we will not touch it.
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| realized that whoever loves you will not leave you,
no matter how hard you are on him, and that whoever
wants to meet you will cross the seven seas to meet
you, and that you will find in his eyes eagerness, love
and happiness.

| realized that life is as beautiful as a field full of
flowers, as beautiful as a starry sky.

| was sure that whoever truly loves you will not care
about that thorn hiding among all those open roses,
but rather will seek to fix it with his tenderness and
sincerity of his feelings.

#Our life is wonderful with the right people, so we
have to choose well.
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| was sitting in one of the corners of my room,
throwing my entire burden against the wall behind
me, as if | were throwing life at it, trying to enjoy the
silence and tranquility that applied to the place,
seeking to expel the noise of the external reality and
all the sounds and noises that penetrated my ear
without my permission all the way back home, and
during those moments of relaxation, he cracked That
silence is the sound of a notification on my phone. |
looked at it and found it to be a reminder to me that
this day falls On the birthday of one of my friends, |
hung up the phone without paying attention until a
sentence | had never seen before came to my
attention saying “Let him know that you are thinking
of him.” These few words shocked me and made me
think of the situation we have reached.

How can an application of our own making wake up to
important dates in our lives that we have been
startled by, and we are sad that someone flinched
from a history of ours?
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How can a few words from an electronic application
invite me to remember my negligence with someone?

Has life filled us with its endless circumstances and its
tireless preoccupations that get us all the time to such
an extent that it makes us forget our friends and the
closest people to us?

Is this how much we are burdened with the spirit?

We put our feelings and everything we want into an
application of our own making, and we forgot to apply
these feelings ourselves, with our hearts, and with our
souls, as if we needed someone to alert us to our
duties, as if greeting a friend or wishing success to
another had become a heavy burden on our
shoulders. We needed a reminder to do it as if we had
a duty He must perform it and get rid of his burden to
turn around to perform another duty, as if we are
lifeless moving robots, without a soul, moving
machines that perform their duties without getting a
rest, even forgetting to enjoy these rights if |
mentioned them at all.

What kind of life is this that we are living?
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Has the phrase “tomorrow is better” become a lie that
brings hope that is limping and broken from a betrayal
that he knows in advance that he will be exposed to
sooner or later, so he came while preparing himself so
that the blow would not be stronger.

But God is more sympathetic and enduring, and He
will replace the situation with a better one. No matter
how severe the pain in the chest of His servant is, He
will remove it and replace tears of sadness with tears
of near joy.

Believe me, be patient, be patient, and force yourself
until you say, O God, you have become weak, so do
not deprive me of your mercy.

#God is close to my heart.
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Is it difficult for a person to leave without wounds?
Can't he come out with charity as he entered with
favor? Is it easy to forget the number of minutes we
spent together in our lives without the slightest
appreciation!?

Is this why the hardened spirit and hardened heart
have become the kings of this heinous time?!

How can a heart that laughed one day, loved one day,
whose eyes blinked magic in a moment of joy that
brought together two souls one day, ask it to forget?!

How can you ask a soul that believed and believed in
you one day to ask it to lie one day?

Can't you stay away from taking the approach of
letting down and hating in particular when you leave?
Is it difficult to say hello politely and respectfully and
leave in peace?!

They burn souls and scatter hearts, and then they say
that it is fate. Do not be sad, for this is good for you.
What good are they talking about? | wish | knew.
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| am not better than one who calls on his Lord one day

(My Lord, do not blame me for what | do not possess),
and every leg will be watered from what it is watered.

Perhaps my only hope is that God is close to my heart.
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In this time, the reward of patience is breaking
thoughts and wounding hearts.
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Do you see us meeting?!..

So | will reveal to you everything that weighs down my
heart, if | dare and have the courage, or will | drown
in your eyes, begging you to understand without the
trouble of being the only one who understands me
without the trouble of explaining.

What coincidence did we gather?! And if you bring us
together, then fear will be our third, as usual, as if our
devil had handed over the task to him instead of him.
Is it fear of our feelings, or is it fear of the outcome of
those feelings?!

Do you see it as a fear of an illusion that may have no
connection with reality? Or are we the ones who
deepened that fear and turned it into a sea without
any trouble, and we were the first to drown? Do you
think, like me, that this fear might be our lifeline?!

Should we live with this fear, or is it from imposing
itself on us and we can no longer do anything?
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What is this fear? And how were you born among us?

What made you bring something like this with you to
enter our lives?

Is that fear a strength or a weakness?!
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| was stopped by a phrase saying: “We are the ones
who supported all those who weep and went out to
cry on our own’.

Is this a weakness or a strength?!

It is neither weak nor strong, the main thing is that we
have tasted enough disappointment and reliance on
those who are not even able to support themselves.

We chose loneliness for nothing, but because we are
not strong and we will only be strong by ourselves,
and no one can help or support us. We are the ones
who console others and cannot console ourselves. We
draw happiness to others and strive to display the
colors of happiness despite the darkness inside us. We
no longer want anything but to stay away from
everything. Manifestations of flattery.

Perhaps our only consolation is our hope that relief is
near.
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Do you know what it means to love from one side!?

- This means that you rejoice just by hearing his
voice for a few seconds, and then drown in a sea
of sorrows until you hear his voice again.

To make your hand outstretched to someone you do
not know if one day he will see your hand and hold it.

- To go after someone as if you were his imagination,
to see that he is fine and that his smile is still drawn
on his face.

- To wish to talk to him even if in every word of his
words your heart bleeds.

That the word “I love you” stand in the middle of your
throat, whenever you intend to utter it, you swallow
it with a lump that burns your soul.

-To allow the same person to enter the birds into your
heart and then take them out by wounding your
heart.
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-To live in the hope that he will see your love for him
one day, or that you will be able to tell him how much
you love him and miss him.

Nothing is more difficult than living with your fear of
a mirage.
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We are the ones who run away to sleep whenever our
chest is tight and our souls are squeezed, what do we
do after our eyelids are tired of meeting?
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Peace be upon every heart that no longer desires
anything
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Peace be upon every heart that no longer desires
anything

Our light went out, and as we resorted to our isolation
to expel us, until our isolation had enough of us and
no longer accepted our connection, you left me, so
the universe with you left me, | told you in one of my
thoughts (Peace to your heart, my Kkiller) you
complained about this statement, but now you are
certain that you are my killer, right?!.

Damn the fate that brought me together with you,
you made me lean on you with all my strength and
energy, so you left and took away everything | had to
leave me alone. Every time | tried to get up, | fell again,
whenever | tried to look at the sun and the light, my
hat rushed to hide it for fear of the sadness of
darkness that became a friend of life to me. | searched
for your shoulder repeatedly to lean on it because of
my brokenness from you. You are my medicine and
my medicine. | no longer crave anything in your
absence, even you.
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For fear of turning the meme into a lam, and now she
did, what will happen more than that?.
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Alfredo is gone, and Dante is no longer there to help
Romeo, and the time of friends is over, the smoke of
chimneys covers Romeo, even the darkness grows
darker and harsher, the dark knight no longer visits
me, my ink has dried up, and my solitude has
returned, declaring its victory, no matter how hard |
try to show my smile, | find failure, the soul strives for
its innocence, even the murmur of hope has fallen of
disappointment.

For God's sake, we are in this time.
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Tenderness varies in its forms, even if it is long.

We may be provided with it from the sky in the form
of rain that quenches our souls.

We may be provided with it in the form of the shade
of a tree, in whose shade we take refuge from the
scorching sun.

We may find tenderness in the form of a true friend,
with whom we do not feel the time, so that our
problems with him turn into mirages, no matter how
big they are.

Tenderness may be represented in the form of a lover
who makes us forget the bitterness and cruelty of life
and ignites the warmth of our hearts again with his
care and attention.

"Tenderness!!" We all search for him without knowing
that he always accompanies us and he is around us,
and we will inevitably find him if we look closely at the
things around us and think well of others.
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Have you ever felt hopeless?

Did you strive hard to get something, and suddenly,
when you were about to draw that smile on your face,
that thing got stuck in the middle of your throat, so
you could no longer swallow it and you could no
longer get it out. You stayed right in the middle,
suffering from the pain of loss, from the pain of
deprivation.

Have you seen blood that is more severe than a
broken heart, then a tear falls from the eye on the
cheek, then the hand rushes to wipe it away, drawing
a smile on your face, so that your cheeks rise and your
burning eyes hide a burn on your soul, console
yourself and say the sentence that (in the body there
are two hundred and six bones that only broke your
heart) and then you burst out laughing Taking your
pain as a joke to ease the looks of those around you.

And they think breaking the spirit is easy, and it is with
God great.
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When | was taking my first steps and when | stumbled
my first, my hand did not touch the ground, so before
that | found it in my father’s hands, he helped me to
get up, looked into my eyes, gave me determination,
then put me on the road again, so my confidence
increased. Love said if you are full, then | feel satiated
at that time, | felt cold, so he gave me his scarf, | felt
pain, so his eyelids turned black at night and fear for
me, | felt fear so he embraced me and that was
indispensable for the safety of the whole world.

This is paternity.
It is absolute security after fear.

It is unrequited happiness after sadness.

Giving everything with all love for nothing.

Whoever loses his father has lost safety, he has lost
love, he has lost honesty, he has lost everything, he
has lost that shoulder on which he collapses and then
rises from above with strength like the strength of
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mountains, the loss of a father cannot be

compensated.

#May God have mercy on all our parents, the living
and the dead
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Sometimes that word of four letters (I love you)
stands helpless and enjoys shame in front of actions
that indicate love, and the recognition of admiration
remains a little compared to actions that prove it.

Sometimes words are useless if the souls converse,
and  voices are useless if  the heart
knows.
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My only refuge from the world, so whenever life
narrows me down, | find myself in the midst of my
books, sipping their aromas.
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Our problem is that we adore someone who
pretends to love us, when in reality we mean
nothing to him, we befriend those whom our heart
truly loves and who exchange love and care for
us, we waste our days with the interest of
someone who only meets us with neglect and
deprivation.

In short, we are people who drink pain.
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The important thing now is that we get out of that
corner in which we practiced unity in peace, that we
look at the world again as the gaze of an innocent
child who has seen nothing of life but its beauty with
the care of his parents, that we shake off the dust of
despair from our shoulders and move forward to
make our way. There is no life with despair at all and
there is no despair with life. .

We will take patience as a weapon, and put our eyes
in the eyes of God, for He alone is able to replace our
weakness with strength.
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Sometimes we need some cruelty to learn that life will
not stand for anyone, to remember that we are strong
without anyone, that we are able to rise on our own,
that we do not need anyone to replace our darkness
with light.

Sometimes we have to learn how to live with our
darkness, how to make our wounds a hope to spend
our coming days.

- We have to learn how to resist life a little,
despite fate, so we make pain a weapon of
confrontation.

It's time to say enough
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Does one go down a road knowing it will eventually
burn them?

- Yes, | had it

| entered that path fully aware of all the events that
would happen during my walk on it, despite that | took
my first step, then the path began to widen little by
little | only found my energy that began to utter its last
breath and the flames of the end fill all around me, |
saw my killer at the end of the road standing tall
extending his hand to me like a solid warrior who fears
nothing That warrior, but | found my handsome killer
who killed my hope and told me that a person, no
matter how high he is, is simply not mentioned. Then
| entered that fire with all my strength and chose to
burn

- And peace to your heart, my killer.
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The night....

Long, dark, cold, painful, filled with darkness, spreads
with its ashes the memory of our failure, stirs feelings
of longing in our hearts, takes hold of our vocal cords
and burns us with the fire of longing, so we open our
throats to scream with all our oppression that rises in
the folds of our hearts without hearing any sound, we
raise our trembling hands. We grope our necks with it
in search of that muffler of that cry, but we do not find
it. Fear spreads among us, that shivering increases.
We curl ourselves up like a baby and take the corner
of our darkness in which to practice our unity with
what remains of peace for us.

Any state that we have reached, God.
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How long will we stay like this!?

Standing on the edge of memory, watching the world
around us, opening our hands and embracing the sky,
on the path of waiting we lose track of eagerness.

We race against time to escape from that skilled
runner, lest he be able to catch up with our hearts and
spread in them everything that we flee from.

- We will keep hiding our wishes among the mills
of days, striving to escape from that skilled
hostility.
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Love is peace, it is happiness and bliss, it is to feel
everything from nothing, it is residence and
steadfastness, it is belief and faith, it is to surrender
yourself to the Beloved without the slightest thought,
it is sanctifying the Beloved with all its faults and
disadvantages, it is participation and cooperation, it is
strength and determination.

Love is life.
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And between the pride of a lover and the betrayal of
an orphan, a story called “Only death will separate us”
ended.
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Welcome.!!

-Can we talk?
Excuse me, but | don't talk to strangers
Who said I'm weird?!

- How can | not when | don't know you and you
don't know me?

Who said | don't know you?!
So tell me who am I?

You are my friend whom fate has hidden for me until
we meet and acknowledge our eternal friendship.

- Our friendship!!

Isn't it a little early to speak in the plural of both of
us?!

-of course not.

You are me, and | am you until you accept or accept,
there is no third option.

-and who are you?
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| am the friend who listens to the concerns of my dear
one and embraces her pain, then | am your happy

lover to whom you declared your love, then...

-1 see you starting to think about your words? Mali |
see your confidence fading slowly

Let me finish.

Friends, then loved ones, then happiness, and then
habituality begins, so we hate the routine, then
violate the virtues of the beloved, to reach the middle
of the road and get stuck there between love and
deprivation, as there is no eagerness to complete the
road and there is no strength to end it, so goodbye
from the beginning.
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We have vowed to walk together, and now we begin
our tenth month with a parting.

You didn't go alone.
You took my peace of mind with you.
| took my ten months with its sadness and joy.

You took my heart and left a cavity that | couldn't even
stop or stop bleeding.

- You took me.

But you're fine, thank you from the bottom of my
heart for telling me you're a professional liar, thank
you for showing me the truth of my silliness and
stupidity.

- | met your abuse with kindness, and | harvested
thorns while planting roses.

Congratulations, my black
garden.
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Why all that.!?

| don't think I've asked for the impossible or overdone.

- |l asked for a sure love from the winter heat and
the summer cold, a love that makes me feel safe
and supported, a person for whom | am fighting
the universe, for here he is standing by the
universe against me.

| asked for a friend with whom | could share a
covenant like that of the chimney sweeps whom |
grew up with and from whom | drew hope, a friend
with whom | could share his sorrow before his joy, a
friend who, if the days were hard for us, we would
stand against them like a fortress, our faces would be
filled with joy and pride, but | got someone who would
constantly break my heart with whom | did not want
to be touched by anyone. This world of joy and
pleasure took the cruelty of the world and threw it at
me.

| asked for rest, and was met with anguish.

| asked for life and | lived for death.
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| no longer want anything, even though | left
everything, everything still turns against me.

| only want to live alone in peace

Sball Jasld L
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Peace be upon him who dissolved and removed all
falsehood and every deceiver.

Peace be upon the one who, with his coming,
illuminated the darkness of our lives and lifted us from
the angle of our depression, to the one who caught
the dust of our memories and threw it from the
window of our past, to the one who planted roses at
the gates of our present and held our hand and took
our first step, to the one who restored our lost hope
and opened our eyes to the beauty of life again.

Hello, and congratulations on finding you.
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-what if?

We woke up with a smile on our faces and increased
it by swallowing the voice of those who make us
happy with their letters.

What if?

We shook off the dust of fatigue and gloom and took
out the cosmetics of our cheerful spirit and reused
them.

What if?

We cut the black and white birds from our lives and
let the colorful butterflies fly freely.

What if?

We started our day with the ones we love and with
whom we laugh sincerely and with whom we do not
hope and we only hope for happiness.

It's time to change and it's time to smile.

Unleash your laughter to reach the sky, there are
those who truly love you.
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Do not be afraid, open your door and allow everyone
who wants to leave to leave without clinging to him or
preventing him, because whoever truly loves you will
not leave and leave you alone because he knows that
he needs you as much as you need him, not even
more...
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Hurry up to confess your love to everyone you love.
They are there now, but will you find them if you wait
a little longer? Hurry up before life steals them from
you.

I'm afraid that a day will come when you say | wish |
had confessed your love.
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Sometimes we need to sit with someone we do not
know and who does not know us, we talk to him about
our pains, we tell him all our worries honestly, safely
and with confidence that he will not take advantage
of these pains to harm us more and with the
knowledge that when this session is over, each of us
will go his own way and go on having completely
forgotten what he heard moments ago.

Why ?

Too often these days to trust strangers when friends
stand before us and we dare not even sigh before
them.
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| am very sad for myself, which was beautiful and did
not complain about them, and now even myself no
longer desires me, my heart burns to the point that |
am no longer the same.
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| have always given you everything | have, but more,
but you never deserved what | gave vyou.
Nevertheless, you only took your value. There is no
need to respond, but to return and ask for more, this
is unreasonable, as there is no more for you here, so
leave, as you have no right to admonish anymore.

Admonition is nothing but an interest that only loved
ones understand.

As for you, you are not among them, so there is no
need to return, for your welcome has ceased, and
there is no longer a trace of you here.
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Let's forget the past and move forward towards the
future, because everything that has passed has died,
and there is no one worth waiting for and slowing

down time.
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No one will understand you as much as you do.

No one will feel your feelings or your pain.

Whatever your voice, you will not find an echo, no one
will understand you except you.

Stop the failed attempts, stop screaming, and only
your vocal cords, which began to break, have
changed.

It's time to kindle your wounds in your heart and
move on as life wants.
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Many are the words that resonate to our ears,
including the hurtful ones, the broken ones, and the
gentle ones

Twenty-eight letters are the same ones that make
words. Twenty-eight letters are able to change their
order and do the impossible for us. Sometimes they
break us and rebuild us at other times. They come
back to fix our hearts after they broke them.

Twenty-eight letters are enough to play with us

Is she playing? Or the minds of those who use it? Or
the hearts of those who receive it?

Do we have to thank the alphabet for these letters?
Or should we grieve for what we do to each other?

Or will we return to the silence that was said to be
more eloquent than words, and leave behind all the
letters alone in the sea of language, and stand afraid,
broken and helpless on the shore of silence, waiting
for our reparation?

Are we going to rest then?
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| don't know

A simple sentence of two words, quick to pronounce,
penetrating at the tip of the tongue, strong, sadistic,
knows nothing but disobedience and tyranny,
imposes its dominance over millions of words over
thousands of feelings, and sums everything up with it.

| don't know why?, | don't know how?, | don't know
what?, | don't know..... | don't know... No.... | know......

| do not think that we can count the number of times
we say this word, but | know that we always lie about
it, and we do not say it truthfully twice at most.

A painful, fatal word that is characterized by the worst
feelings, but despite that it is powerful, saving, like
ointment, from shocks, and protecting the heart from
breaking.

Yes, | don't know bad, but sometimes it's better than
talking

It has always been the end of deadly silence, | don't
know.

So | don't know.
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Don't bet on anyone, no one deserves to be sad in this
damned time

A time when the successors of promises became a
trend like fashion in Western countries, which the one
who succeeds quickly boasts about.

A time when the wound of one of them, while we look
inside his eyes, is like killing a sheep without even
blinking an eyelid. Even the sheep is sometimes
better, as there are those who say “Allahu Akbar” and
then kill. As for our killers, they are of another kind.
Rebellion and tyranny, proving that they are followers
of Pharaoh on the face of the earth ,They take
advantage of our overlooking many things and our
tolerance and forgiveness for hurting us repeatedly,
thinking that we are powerless, then they return and
look inside your eyes that they almost ignited the fires
of sadness and sorrow, asking you to deal with them
with everything related to nature, as if you were a
moving wall devoid of feelings and sensations, they
oppress you Even sadness or admonition.

Why all that ?!
Sball Jasld L
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What is our fault if life is hard on you?

What is our fault if we want to stand by you to help
you get up?

Why do you always insist on setting us in flames? Why

do you insist on emptying your hatred on the stabs of
life in us?

Is this the sin of the goodness of our heart?

Or is it necessary to believe (if you honor the mean in
rebellion)?

Stop hurting us, not all wounds heal.
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Dear life, here | am bidding farewell to a new fool who
chooses to leave the small space allotted for him in
my life, so | beg you to preserve and protect him

| was a fool who caused me to change and increase
my belief that the principles of Romeo and Alfredo
that | grew up with are correct and that there is still
hope hiding somewhere, and here | am looking for it
with all the passion in my mind and with all the love in
my heart, dear life, here | am mourning for you a
friend who was His laughter alone is enough to
remove the fatigue and hardship of the day, so
memorize it.

But you, you arrogant tyrant, put these fools in our
way to teach us that friends are situations and that
they are a means for you, O witch, to teach us your
lessons, and we can only translate that as (if it was
good, it would stay).

Sball Jasld L



- 100 -

L8 on Tl e LY slae aay U yhal s oS Ul i
.l
e g i ol (530 Ll 5355 0 Lyt

Sball Jasld L



-101-

Congratulations to us breaking our thoughts after our
repeated attempts to redress them.

Congratulations on the feeling of disappointment
after we ran after him to return to us, thinking that it
was a feeling of hope.

Congratulations for conquering our heart, which we
shattered by expecting the best.
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It's hard to say goodbye when you want to stay
Saying enough is enough when you want more.
To say it's okay and you're burning.

Why all this torment?!.
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So what!?

Then God will afflict you with friends to whom you
offered nothing but love, honesty, and understanding,
so they throw you from the brink of the abyss to the
bottom of pain so that you can swallow the bitterness
of what your hands have committed.

So what?!

Then God afflicts you with a crazy lover every minute
with a new mind, and you must understand and cope
with all this, and despite that, you will be put in the
place of the guilty.

Our only consolation remains that if God loves a
servant, He afflicts him.

We will wait for God's mercy to come to us, so the one
who realized the N in Badr Al-Daji will realize the heart
of his servant with mercy.
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|, who is nineteen years old, will turn with you into a
little girl who cannot stand without leaning on you
and holding on to your hand as if you are my only
hope.

| am nineteen years old and | cry like a child of no more
than five years old when she gets angry with me or
she directs me one word and then comes back and
pleases me with another word, not even with a few
letters, so | laugh and rejoice as if | am a child happy
with a small gift or a doll that | have always looked at.

| am nineteen years old, | stand in front of you and try
to put barriers between us to end my heart’s
disobedience to me, and | argue with a thorn that one
of your words had planted in me, so it showers me
with a shower of flowers, snatches my heart and
reoccupies it, then you give me that look and enchant
me with your smile as if you are telling me that it is
mine and you will not be able to take it away from me
As if you declare your control over it and declare that
it is yours, and no one will dare to steal it from you.
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| am nineteen years old and | am unable to pronounce

a single letter, and | am the one who knows the
sharpness of my style and my answers ready for
everything.

| am the one who entered my nineteenth year a few
days ago, becoming with you a child of no more than
five years of age, because | am your child, dear, and
this makes me happy.

And peace to your heart dear.

My only refuge.
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Believe me, the person you love the most will be your
biggest life lesson.

That s, it struck you, unfortunately, the source of your
strength is the same as the cause of your destruction.
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This life has taught me not to contemplate anything
from anyone, for all of those you contemplate are the
first to break you at the earliest opportunity they find
in front of them.

You taught me to walk my way alone to be successful
and able to move forward, so that | can better
overcome all the pitfalls that fate places in front of
me. Everyone looks at the result only.

Meditate on yourself even if it is a false hope.
Meditate on the past, perhaps it will be a crutch to
lean on if you get tired on this road a little.

She taught me to stand up to those who criticize me,
and | repeat to hear that his criticism is correct and
that he is right in what he says, despite my broken
interior, like a child in the occupied territories who
lost his family and his home, and they stole his toys
and his laughter, and despite all of that they
imprisoned him.

Live your life without thinking of anyone as an iota.

#without hope.
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And in one moment, despair fills your heart, expelling
all the hope that you forcibly created. At the same
moment, you find the close ones, even strangers, you
find the dear souls like a mirage. Your throat contains
a lump. If it comes out, a lump may pierce the
atmosphere from its depth. The moment becomes the
hottest conversation and yearning, shabby, tasteless,
and without smell, devoid of feelings. Meanwhile,
strange breezes sweep your heart that does not cease
to caress it despite its sharp borders, and that lump is
still trapped in the walls of your small throat.

And they ask you why?!
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Whenever we try to seek the light, the darkness
engulfs us with its darkness and surrounds us from all
sides. Only when we try to get used to it does it begin
to wrap around our neck, and whenever | try to
breathe, it takes hold of its tight knot around our neck,
then all those cries that hang around our throat
gather and begin to suffocate us. We flee from
ourselves to those around us to try to get up. And not
feeling that damned rope, but despite that we cannot,
and above all, we feel that we are causing harm to
them, only to find ourselves moving away from them,
while we are crying out sorry for everything we did to
you, even though we do not know what we did, but
we are now living with a feeling of remorse for
everything.

Then we go back to that rope and that suffocation in
one of the corners of darkness, quietly practicing our
depression.
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You ask me which feeling is worse?
_So |l tell you it's the feeling of longing.

To long to see the eyes of the one you love, and you
cannot do that except from behind the screen, to
hope to hear the voice of the one you love, but he is
stingy to greet you with his voice even, to the point
that you start searching for the one who died of
longing to take from him the amounts of preparation
for your last condolence.

You miss the poverty of meeting and the scarcity of
communication, and yet you hide all this inside your
small heart, and when you get tired, they ask you
what is wrong with you?!.

Now you come to ask what is happening to me? Now
you rise above me with your words that | always asked
you?

But despite the poverty of communication, |
announce my surrender, because | am longing
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| always wondered why he was?!, what did he do that
| overlooked him like that, what is the advantage that
distinguishes that boy, why every time he approaches
me, | take two steps closer to him, why when he walks
away | run after him jogging!?

Is it because he hears me well, is it because | like
everything with him, is it because | love his
containment of me, is it because | adore his speech, is
it because he cared for me and gave me everything |
wished without knowing it, but in return for all that he
always hurt me with the sharpness of his expressions,
with that sharp tongue, with his stupidity and cruelty
Despite all the pain | feel, he returns as a candy seller
and gives me a laugh that quells my pain and puts my
tears in a large container so that they appear few and
throws them into the sea of the past.

| come back as if nothing happened "for nothing" but
because | didn't go in the first place, | don't want to go
without it after | found it.

| wish he knew who he is to me.
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What kind of sorcery did that intrigued man throw at

me?

- What stupidity is this that you fell in love with?
Is this magic or is it just an illusion?
What kind of abyss did you throw me into?

| don't know, the truest answer | might say now, and |
don't know how | got here, when, how, and why | got
here, but | know something good that might silence all
these fragile questions.

"I know I'm happy with him and that's enough for

me.

Sball Jasld L



-122-

glas Al ¢ Jelial Ul HAT eland) b aali o sail) ) a8 414 culS
O ST B il ST (5515 50 el cales AL Gl 6 ¢ ala
Alla Jibld 50 ells @pale ol Jlae] Lo o)y S
(o Apaadl a4 Catal Mg anll (e (B Cuale (ol Lgae
s Lo plel al Ay Ashay S LS e cnd ¢ ol )3l olaad) a2
Jeal G je (e g 5ols Gl gl B0 gla adl by B
el J8 ¢ o Buay Jba (e gl gase s ASOLE O

L Lokl 4l it Jia )

A8 ya ol Aipdia oda juma STy aad (g ae il i 3ad Y JU8
OS o ale g i e il alely 4y 3l 45 ] 43Ul (s o 32a
o sl g 5 o2 (Al diaiin gy (ol abhe] s S 6

LAY Gla

Ciia ) oila Al gt 5 amaly & am il ol L gy dna e ) Al
i 852 Mlad 8y el el Cilelu s 488 il (s
cagiy o g0 ad )l cuS il alay Wl 0 bl ey e lidaY)
gl ale 4l oSl o ey Jis L 2 Zlaall da o 2x
i Y Dbay Hhatiaia] s b Gl ok o ) Sl gl o 8
B shae Ty oall e L8 Al @l il ) Jua gl
ol gaie e Jshl S s b ST Ol leag pdaind ol e
Gl Rl @Y dudall deld) Jela ia HUaY] adail

Sball Jasld L



- 123 -
O5SY ol e i Vo da 8 e Ula clie o el ol il 5 elinal

w@&midiﬁgiﬂigﬁé&ﬁﬁud&@cfcj
O Bl s Bsa Lgie iyl il 5 pkall ells Y ol e 9 iy
e ok

AL ) I 8 el

LSS o elial (e clla Al Sl ) (861 Ul o san SAT Y
plel ol ¢ 4 Rl O o3y il s Leasie Lo L Of aey (g0
clle Bea B lass (s 8 S Ky o adl bl 2 d) e da
e Y J sl adaind ol elag Alle ) culS ¢ 3kl JIal o

s U8 e Laaxy cliady

LTSS Al U e ay

ey padd e ) giadl adaial () CaudUi sy o 3 s g8 il
ddaslll oda s ¢ US LS Gk a8 a1 48 5 3acall aa jal J pea gl
ie LAl Y (58 e Uja o8 388 b e dllba Gl s LS

Vseais 158 @l sleally Sl gl (slie Canane

M) cpa U8 ) Lle Gds "l Jlay Al s

Sball Jasld L



-124-

It was a moonlit night, the stars shining in the sky, the
last nights of my illumination, the night of my farewell
happiness, that night those boats carried the most
honest people | thanked God for giving me, those
boats left my shore carrying with them my heart that
sank into the open sea and my soul caught up with it
to protect it from treachery The blue waters, the one
who participated in the championship of a novel that
| did not even know about is gone, the one who tied
my shoes so that | do not bow is not appropriate for
his princess to bow as he told me, in the middle of the
sea my prince’s boat was lost. Leaving, | wished him
safety.

He said, "Do not grieve, you are with me, and | will not
go away, but | am forced. This is the will of my family.
With one movement of my hand, | silenced him. | told
him that | trust him, and | know that he is compelled,
and | know that everything will be fine. | gave him my
heart and put him in trust between his hands, and he
is the truest of the trustees".
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My eyes never grieved with him, | did not sleep with

tearful eyes when he was by my side. If | die one day,
| will not forget that he stayed until those hours of
dawn watching the window of my room so that he
could check on me and satisfy me. He left and he will
rest. | decided to sleep a little until he knocked on the
door, and | found his sister excused with an
unacceptable excuse to deliver your letter that was
stolen from me by the war and remained engraved in
my heart and mind. That day | could not hide my joy.
It was the longest day for me. | could not wait until
five o'clock to see you, to tell you that | forgave you
and that | did not grieve for you, because | was too
intimidated to provoke your anger, or to be honest
about your jealousy.

Despite my knowledge of everything that is bothering
you, | used to mean sometimes to talk to those who
make you jealous to see that look from which |
tremble with fear and happiness from the corner of
your eye.

We were going to be the most beautiful story in
history, no, but we are the most beautiful story, but
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fate played its game, so we were not destined to

continue.

| still remember my tears when | received your letter
that | asked your sister to write to me after you
dictated to her when | arrived safely in the country of
exile, | did not know whether | should be happy or sad,
but | had reduced my heartbeat for fear of you from
the horrors of the road, it was my farewell letter, so |
could not reach For anything that belongs to you, then
it's all over.

| am very proud to say that.

You are my love that will not be returned.
Unfortunately, | will not be able to find a person who
can reach the level of honesty and trust.

We are the ones who are said about us

"My heart is upon us... We parted when we met."
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Sorry

- Without thinking, the response will be: Do not
apologize, | did not grieve for you, it was nothing
important

We say it while our souls bleed from the severity of
the wound that afflicted us from those we were and
still are because of the intensity of our love and
attachment to them. We fear that they will grieve, so
they were the reason for our grief.

| didn't want you to leave, but | had to

| know that you are forced, but | tried a lot with you,
and I tried for a long time, and | did not despair, so you
closed the doors on me, and you did not have mercy
on my weakness without you.

We keep holding on to them with all our hands and
feet and with all our energy, and at their first defeat
in the stage of life they choose us as an offering to that
witch to get rid of that affliction.

- I have to be stronger, | have to correct my mistakes,

| can't have you by my side.
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-Would you like me to leave?

-no
-Then I'm leaving

| told you no, of course not, you won't leave, | don't
want that

And between leaving and staying, hearts are lost,
between staying and leaving, souls bleed, he desires
strength and she desires help.

-Who is she?
- He replied: "Stupid" she is
-Who is he?

- She replied: "It is my fear and aspiration. Rather, itis
my belief that tomorrow is better despite its
miserable outlook. My sterile dream that was
condemned to death before creation and birth. The
joy of life is what made me grateful to my destiny that
brought me together with a person like him. It is the
pain of life, no, but rather the heart attack." This he.

What is this idea?
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| will not answer, not everything we feel is said,
and not everythingin the heart is exposed by the
tongue.

Did you hear what she described you?

| heard, and | was not surprised

Do you still insist on your description?

Why would | change it? She and | know for sure
what we say and we know what we feel as well,
but she is more stupid because she is a paper girl
who makes herself a book so that the reader can
enjoy each of its chapters in a different way and
a taste of pleasure and happiness. Imagination
characters who share their painful reality, smile
in the face of evil, flirt with the wicked and try to
extract the good seeds from their hearts and she
played with life, she was falling, so she cried in
pain, then raised her head and looked at the
calamity that befell her and laughed out loud, so
the old woman was angry at that calamity,
amazed at this girl who did not learn what
cruelty is, how could she provoke her anger, she
wants me to be stronger by her side, but | fear
weakness.
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Are you strong without it?

- No, but | like to pretend that with her, | can't
pretend.

A And this is the life between an honest and a
friend, days are wasted, and between a lover
and a friend, hearts are broken. We hide what
we want so that the one we love can get what
he wants. She chooses to sacrifice herself so that
he chooses to suffer the pain of her separation
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When will those cries come out, when will we be able

to stop hurting ourselves, when will we unleash our
throats to recite what they have been hoarding for
ages, what painted us?

We hold our pain inside our hearts and put smile and
happiness powders on our faces. Is this what is called
pride? But who do we grow proud of? Are we proud
of those we love, or are we proud of ourselves? Is this
not injustice in itself?

What state have we reached, O God?!

We walk the paths of life without meaning, we are
inspired by our roads, we do not know how we started
and we do not know where it will take us?

What did we do to save this destruction?

Which hearts are those that we have broken so
that we may be rewarded by breaking our
hearts?

Does a person have the right to grow old when
he is in the prime of his youth?!

What is this devastation that swept us? How can
the blackness of this occupation subside?
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Even the lotion for our eyes, we hide it out of

pity for us and our hearts.
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There remains an indescribable magic in
reading, for example:

| loved it, because | am oriental.

| was broken and betrayed, so | am a sniffer.
She was proud and fined, and madness occupied
me, for | am in dreams.

| was delusional and put in fantasy, so | am
honest.

Don't forget, I'm a dervish.

| fell in love with Qabbaniyya, Fayrouzia
Kazemia.

#Let your books speak for you after your death
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| have always resorted to writing to carry me
into our fantasy world... What now that my
refuge is abandoning me?
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A daan ¢ Caad

Done, thank God
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