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and asks me to draw a wheatstalk.
1 hold the pen

and draw a gun.

My son mocks my ignorance,
demanding,

“Don't you know, Father, the differ-
ence between a

wheatstaik and a gun?”

I tell him, "Son,

once I used to know the shapes of
wheatstalks

the shape of the loaf

the shape of the rose

But in this hardened time

the trees of the forest have joined
the militia men

and the rose wears dull fatigues

In this time of armed wheatstalks
armed birds

armed culture

and armed religion

you can't buy a loaf

' without finding a gun inside

you can't pluck a rose in the field
without its raising its thoms in your face
you can't buy a book

that doesn't explode between your

 fingers.”

My son sits at the edge of my bed
and asks me to recite a poem,

A tear falls from my eyes onto the pillow.
My son licks it up, astonished, saying:
“But this is a tear, father, not a poem!”
And I tell him:

“When you grow up, my son,

and read the diwan of Arabic poetry
you'll discover that the word and the
tear are twins

and the Arabic poem

is no more than a tear wept by writ-
ing fingers.”

My son lays down his pens, his

¢ crayon box in

front of me

and asks me to draw a homeland for him,
The brush trembles in my hands

and 1 sink, weeping.
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A Lesson In Drawing
by Nizar Qabbani

My son places his paint box in front
of me

and asks me to draw a bird for him.
Into the color gray 1 dip the brush
and draw a square with locks and
bars.

Astonishment filts his eyes:

... But this is a prison, Father

Don't you know, how to draw a
bird?"And I tell him: "Son, forgive me.
I've forgotten the shapes of birds.”

My son puts the drawing book in
front of me
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what are we defending?

Not a single concubine remains in our
palace...

Who makes coffee... and sex...

Then what are we defending??

No more remains in our hands...

A single Andulus that we possess.
They stole the doors,

And the walls,

And the wives, and the children,

And the clives, and the ail,

And the streets' cobbles.

They stole Jesus, son of Mary,

While he was still a suckling.

They stole from us the memary of the lemons...
And the apricots... and the mint.

And the lanterns of the mosques...
They left in our hands a can of
sardines

Named {Gaza)...

A dried bone called (Jericho)

An inn called Palestine,

Without a roof and without pillars...
They left us a body without bones
And a hand without fingers...

There remain no ruins over which we cry
How can a nation cry...

From whom they took away the tears??
After this secret flirtation, in Oslo

We came out barren...

They granted us a homeland smaller
than a grain of wheat...

A homeland we swallow without water

After fifty years...
We sit now, on the destroyed land.
We have no shelter... like thousands

After fifty years...

We do not find a homeland to dwell in

Except the mirage.

It is not a reconciliation...

That reconciliation which, like a dag-

ger, was thrust into us...

It is an act of rape!!..

What use is the haste?

What use is the haste?

When the conscience of the people

remains alive

. Like the fuse of a bomb...

| All the signatures of Oslo will not equal
A mustard seed!!...

' How we dreamed of a green peace.

i And a white crescent.

* And a blue sea.
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The Hasteners

The last walls of shame fell

And we rejoiced...

And we danced...

And we were blessed with the signing
of the peace of the cowards...
Nothing terrifies us any more

And nothing shames us

For the veins of pride have dried
within us

Fell...

...—-For the fiftieth time--our virginity
Without being shaken...or crying...
Or being terrified with the sight of
blood...

We entered the age of haste...

And stood in lines, like sheep before
the guillotine

We ran...and panted..

And raced to kiss the boots of the
murderers..

For fifty years they starved our
children

And at the end of the fast, they threw to us...
An onion..

Grenada fell

--For the fiftieth time--

From the Arabs' hands.

History fell from the Arabs' hands.
The pillars of the spirit fell...and the
branches of the tribe...

All the songs of heroism fell...
Seville fell...

Antioch fell...

' Ammoriah fell,

Hittin fell without a fight.

Mary fell in the hands of the militias
And there is no man to rescue the
heavenly symbot

And there is no manliness...

The last of our favorites fell

In the hands of the Romans, then
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The land of the simple
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The chewers of tobacco, the dealers
in drug?
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What does the moon do to us?
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That we: squander our vator
em...v)‘_;a QLM| )1 g.§'|"\: k_‘;l Lana g
Flaculiganiiil ey
And live only to beg from Heaven?
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What has the heaven

For the lazy and the weak?
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When the moon comes to life they
are changed to corpses,
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And console themselves with an
opium we call fate And destiny.
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In my Iand the land of the simple
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What weakness and decay
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Lay hold of us, when the light
Istreams forth
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In my land,
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where the simple weep,
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This dress is not my dress...
This shame is not my shame...
Never... America...

Never... America...

Never... America...
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When the moon is born in the east
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And the white rooftops drift; asleep
Under the heaped-up light
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People leave their shops and march
forth in groups To meet the moon
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Carrying bread, and a radio, to the
mountaintops, And their narcotics.
Wby Fisn 5 s Jo> g pgeal bl
Sl Lo s s s

RN s
There they buy and sell fantasies And images
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And die - as the moon comes to life.
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What does that luminous disc

Do to my homeland?
The land of the prophets,

And spread sails...

And all of a sudden we found ourselves
In a dung heap!!..

Who will ask them

About the peace of the cowards??
Not the peace of the strong and able.
Who will ask them??

About the peace of salling by instaliments,
And renting by instaliments...

And the deals...

And the merchants... and the exploiters?
Who will ask them?

About the peace of the dead...

They silenced the street...

And assassinated al! questions...

And all the questioners...

And we were married without love...
To the female who one day ate our children...
And chewed our livers...

We took her on a haneymoon.

And we drank... and we danced...
And we remembered all that we
retain of the love poetry.

Then we begot--unfortunately--re-
tarded children

They have the form of frogs...

And we were expelled to the side-
walks of sorrow,

without a country to embrace...

Or a child"!

There was no Arab dancing at the
wedding

Or Arab food.

Or Arab singing.

Or Arab shame

The sons of the country were absent
from the wedding parade.

Half of the dowry was in dolfars...
The diamond ring was in dollars...
The court clerk's fee was in dollars...
The wedding cake was a gift from America...
And the wedding spread, and the
flowers, and the candles,

And the Marines' music...

All were made in America.

The wedding was finished... and
Palestine was not present at the
rejoicing.

But she saw her picture broadcasted
over all channels...

And saw her tear traversing the
ocean's waves...

Towards Chicago... and Jersey... and Miami
While like a slaughtered bird she cried
This wedding is not my wedding...
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Whenever some wretched lute moves
them... or the song to "night”
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In my land,
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In the land of the simple,
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where we slowly chew on our unending
songs-
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Our east chewing on its history,

its lethargic dreams,

Its empty legends,
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Qur east that sees the sum of all hero-
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[ The Epic of Sadness |
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Your love taught me to grieve

On those eastern nights
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,when The moon waxes full
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The east divests itself of all honor
And vigor,
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The millions who go barefoot,
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Who believe in four wives And the
day of judgment;
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The millions who encolnter bread
Only in their dreams;
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Who have never set eyes on medicine;
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Fall down like corpses beneath the light.
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In my Iand where the stupid weep
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And die weeping
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Whenever the crescent moon appears
And their tears increase;
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And live in the light they cannot perceive;
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Where people live without eyes,
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And pray,
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And fornicate,
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And live in resignation,
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As they always have,
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Calling on the crescent moon:
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"0 Crescent Moon!
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O suspended God of Marble!
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( unbelievable object!
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Ahways you have been for the east, for us,
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A cluster of diamonds,
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For the millions whose senses are numbed”
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I did not kno
that tears are the person
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that a person W|th0ut sadness
is only a shadow of a person...
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Your love taught me

to behave like a boy
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to draw your face wit halk
upon the wall

sbbee BE GLb g
Lol (slemgil 5

4 Ll 5
Seobiallie pal e
Sblall_te, o2l le

upon the sails of fishermen's boats
on the Church bells, on the crucifixes,
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your love taught me, how love,
changes the map of time...
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Your love taught me, that when I love

the earth stops revolving,
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and to peruse your clothes
in the clothes of unknowns
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and to search for your image
even.....even.....
even in the posters of advertisements
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your Iove has taught me
to wander around, for hours
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searching for a gypsies hair
that all gypsies women will envy
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searching for a face, for a voice
which is alt the faces and all the
voices...
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Your igve entered me...my lady
into the cities of sadness
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and I before you, never entered
the dities of sadness
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and I have been in need, for centuries
a woman to make me grieve
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for a woman, to cry upon her arms
like a sparrow
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for a woman to gather my pieces

like shards of broken crystal
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Your love has taught me, my lady, the
worst habits
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it has taught me to read my coffee cups
thousands of times a night

to experiment with alchemy,
to visit fortune tellers
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It has taught me to leave my house
to comb the sidewalks
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and search your face in raindrops
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and in car lights
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as a woman,

wearing every evening

the most beautiful ciothing she possesses
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and sprinkling upon her breasts

perfume
for the fisherman, and the princes
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Your fove taught me how to cry with-
out crying
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It taught me how sadness sleeps

Like a boy with his feet cut off

in the streets of the Rouche and the Hamra
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Your love taught me to grieve
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and I have been needing, for centuries

a woman to make me grieve
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for a woman, to cry upon her amms
like a sparrow
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for a woman to gather my pieces
like shards of broken crystal
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“Your love taught me

How to fove you in all things
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in a bare winter tree,
in dry yellow leaves
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in the rain, in a tempest,
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in the smallest cafe, we drank in,

in the evenings...our biack coffee
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Your love taught me...to seek réfuge

to seek refuge in hotels without names
in churches without names...
in cafes without names...
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Your love taught me.. how the nlght
swells the sadness of strangers
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It taught me.. how to see Beirut
as a woman...a tyrant of temptation
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Your love taught me things
that were never accounted for
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So I read children's fairytales
I entered the castles of Jennies
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and I dreamt that she would marry me
the Sultan's daughter
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those eyes..
clearer than the water of a lagoon
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hose lips...

more desirable than the flower of !

pomegranates

T N I ar
..uLa.u_,.i“JS.n Lei_l.:;.lu_‘.L.:_‘.nJ;\,

and I dreamt that I would kidnap her

like a knight
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and I dreamt that I would give
her necklaces of peart and coral
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Your love taught me, my fady,
what is insanity
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it taught me...how life may pass
without the Sultan's daughter arriving




