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Naji Naaman
Born at Harissa (Lebanon) on

May 19, 1954, Naji Naaman is a
humanist, a writer and a culture
promoter. Nicknamed “the crazy
about gratis culture”, he is trying to
globalize such culture. In order to
do this, he offers up his work and
his money, and even gets into
debts. Owner of Maison Naaman
pour la Culture (1979), he

established the Free Book Series in 1991, a series of annual literary
prizes in 2002 (Naji Naaman literary prizes), another series of annual
targeted literary prizes in 2007, as well as a literary and cultural salon
(Wednesday Gathering) and a writing workshop. In 2008, he established
a chain of public kiosks for free books, and a library of series and complete
works. He created in 2011 the Naji Naaman Foundation for Gratis Culture
(FGC), a non-governmental and non-profit organization. He inaugurated
in 2012 “Mitri and Angélique Naaman Commemorative Room”, and
launched “The International Day for Gratis Culture” as well as a “Cultural
Tourism” program. In 2013, he faced new challenges: “The Writers
Museum – Fingerprints”, the “Suites of Books presented to National and
Public Libraries” and the “Monday Literary and Cultural Circle”. With more
than eighty eight titles including several literary works, he is translated
into more than fifty five languages. Member of the Arab Cultural Academy,
2015; winner of the International Grand Prize of Poetry, Romania, 2002;
he is nominated to several prizes, including the Premi Internacional
Catalunya (since 2004). Recipient of a Ph. D. in Law and decorated by
the IOISCW, 2014; a tribute was paid to him at the Avetik Isahakyan
Central Library (Yerevan - Armenia), and Hranush Hakobyan, Minister of
Diaspora, awarded him the decoration of the Armenian president Serzh
Sargsyan, 2015. In 2017, he is President of the first Festival of Aphorists
held in Tecuci (Romania), and is granted the title of Honorary Ambassador
for Culture. He received the Aurora (Arshaluys) Mardiganian gold medal
at the Armenian Genocide Museum-Institute (Yerevan) on June 8, 2019,
and a new tribute was paid to him at the Avetik Isahakyan Central
Library on June 14. Naji Naaman is still working in order to instill his
sayings: “Free and open culture makes peace” (1969); “Culture can neither
be purchased nor sold” (2004); and “If the pen fails, the sword’s attempts
will be in vain” (1993). He hopes that two more of his sayings can also
be instilled – the fourth: “Freeness from charge is contagious,” (2008)
and the fifth, which calls on us to “Keep the book alive,” (2018).



6

1. extracts
from the letters

1. struck
Once you are struck in the head,
Do not expect to hear
The thunder strike

1973
2. essayist

We all have feelings,
Yet, neither one of us is necessarily a poet;
At becoming one, we are merely trying ourselves

1999
3. ignorance

No one knows me
As much as I know myself;
Nevertheless, I hardly know myself

1973
4. compassion

It is to remember the slightest harm committed to others,
And to forget the worst of all harms suffered
from by others

1997
5. the saber and the plume

It is useless to revert to the saber,
Once the plume is defeated

1993
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I.  ÖËMÏ ™ê~åOâßÅ∞

1. t~åÑ¶¨∂`«O

«̀Å‰õΩ QÆ\ì̃ ≥̂|ƒ «̀ye<åHõ

L~°∞=Ú è̂Œfixx

q<åÅ#∞HÀ‰õΩ - 1973

2. "åºã¨∞_»∞

=∞#O Œ̂iH© J#∞Éèí∂ «̀∞Å∞<åfl~Ú

J~Ú<å JO Œ̂~°O Hõ=ÙÅO HÍÖË=Ú

Hõ=ÙÅ∞ HÍ=_®xH˜ „Ñ¨Ü«∞ «̀fl=∞~Ú Õ̀ KÕ™êÎO - 1999

3. J*Ï˝#O

Z=iH© ≥̀b Œ̂∞

<å‰õΩ <Õ#∞ ≥̀eã≤#O «̀†

HÍx, <å‰õÄ ≥̀eÜ«∞ Œ̂∞ <å QÆ∞iOp Ñ¨ÓiÎQÍ - 1973

4. Hõ~°∞}

W «̀~°∞Å‰õΩ Hõey# H˘kÌ Ç¨x<≥·<å QÆ∞~°∞ÎOK«∞HÀ=_»O

W «̀~°∞Å =Å# Hõey# f„= HõëêìÅ<≥·<å

=∞~°záÈ=_»O - 1997

5. Y_»æO - Ñ≤OKè«O

"≥Å∞QÆ∞Å∞ q~°lq∞‡#

Ñ≤OKè«O F_çáÈÜ«∂Hõ

HõuÎ Œ̂∂Ü«∞_»O Jq"ÕHõO - 1993
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6. prophecy
Every man is a prophet.
Within him life begins, within him life ends

1988
7. happiness

If we adopt:
From Polytheism the respect of the land and of the ancestors,
From the religions of the Far-East spiritualism,
From Judaism perspective and constancy,
From Christianity love and forgiveness,
From Islam the warmth of faith,
From Laicism understanding and openness,
From Humanism the unitary step,
We would be
The happiest of all men

1990
8. homeland

Is the parcel of land
Where we can live our freedom;
It might be so large, including the universe,
Or so small, limited to our imagination

1990

9. vision
… Realizing that time has come for their leader to integrate,
his people gathered around him awaiting his ultimate
recommendations. He said to them:

Free yourselves  from  the  material  as  I  did,  myself,
when, at seven, I offered a poor child in district my favorite
toy which thus, almost failed to make me lose the meaning
of donation.
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6. *’ã¨ºO

„Ñ¨u =ºH©Î XHõ „Ñ¨=HõÎ.

„áê~°OÉèí=∞=Ù «̀∞Ok rq «̀O J «̀_çk [##O`À

=ÚQÆ∞ã¨∞ÎOk =∞~°}O`À - 1988

7. ã¨O`À+¨O

=∞#O J=ÅOa¿ãÎ-

|Ç¨ï Õ̂=`å~å è̂Œ# #∞Oz ÃÑ Œ̂ÌÅ#∞, =∂ «̀$Éèí∂q∞x Q“~°qOK«_»O,
«̀∂~°∞Ê Õ̂âßÅ #∞Oz P è̂•ºu‡HÍ "å^•xfl,

Ü«̧ Œ̂∞Å #∞Oz ã≤÷~°̀ åfixfl,
„ÔH·ãÎ̈==∞ «̀O #∞Oz „¿Ñ=∞, Hõ∆=∞#∞,
W™ê¡"£∞ #∞Oz qâßfiã¨Ñ¨Ù "≥K«Û Œ̂<åxfl,
W «̀~° =∞`åÅ#∞Oz J=QÍÇ¨Ï<å q è̂•<åxfl,
=∂#= «̀fiO #∞Oz UHõ̀ å ÉèÏ"åxfl,

=∞#O JO Œ̂iHõ<åfl Z‰õΩ¯= ã¨O`À+¨OQÍ LO\ÏO! - 1990

8. =∂ «̀$Éèí∂q∞

Jk XHõ K«Hȭ x „Ñ¨̂ Õâ◊O

=∞#O ¿ãfiK«ÛùQÍ rq™êÎO

Jk qâ◊fi=∞O «̀ qâßÅ"≥∞ÿ#k HÍ=K«∞Û

=∞# TÇ¨Ï#∞|\ì̃ KåÖÏ z#fln HÍ=K«∞Û - 1990

9. Œ̂$+≤ì

è̂Œ~°‡"Õ̀ «Î, ã¨̂ Œ∞æ~°∞=Ù, <åÜ«∞‰õΩ_»∞ x„+¨̄ q∞OKÕ

ã¨=∞Ü«∂# ã¨=∂"Õâ◊"≥∞ÿ# J#∞Ü«∂Ü«ÚÅ`À WÖÏ Ñ¨eH˜<å_»∞-

- g∞~°∞ Éè∫uHõ ã¨OÑ¨̂ ŒÅ#∞ q_»<å_»O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å U_»= ã¨O= «̀û~°OÖ’<Õ ¿Ñ Œ̂ Ñ≤ÖÏ¡_çH˜

<åÔHO`À W+̈ì"≥∞ÿ# P@ÉÁ=∞‡xzÛ ̂ •#OÖ’x Q˘Ñ̈Ê «̀#O „QÆÇ≤ÏOKå#∞.
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Free yourselves from passion as I did, myself, when at
seventeen, I sacrificed love for friendship.

Free yourselves from knowledge as I did, myself, when at
twenty-seven,  I  was  finally  done  with  collecting degrees,
which  almost led me straight to vanity at the expenses of
humbleness.

Free yourselves from fame as I did, myself, when at thirty-
seven, I realized it merely stood for fantasy.

Free yourselves from metaphysical thoughts as I did, myself,
when at forty-seven, I acknowledged to leave truth to the
truth.

Free yourselves from socializing as I did, myself, when at
fifty-seven, I realized the hypocrisy in human behavior.

Free yourselves from your alike ones and live as hermits if,
as I did at sixty-seven, you happen to experience the loss
of all of your true friends.

Free yourselves from the  thought  as  I  did,  myself, when
at seventy-seven, I stopped writing and tore my books to
pieces, which had cut me off from nature.

Free yourselves from your body as much as possible. So
that, when the day comes, you will be able to free yourselves
from life, which you know, and integrate what you still
ignore…

1999
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- g∞~°∞ L„ Õ̂HÍÅ#∞, L Õ̂fiQÍÅ#∞ q_»<å_»O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å Ñ¨k¿ÇÏ_»= U@ ¿ãflÇ¨ÏO HÀã¨O „¿Ñ=∞#∞ `åºQÆO KÕ™ê#∞.

- g∞~°∞ *Ï˝<åxfl q_»<å_»O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å W~°"≥· U_»= U@ <Õ#∞ „QÆÇ≤ÏOKå#∞ D _ç„wÅ∞, Ñ¨\ÏìÅ∞

QÆ~åfi_»O|~åÅ‰õΩ ^•i f™êÎÜ«∞x.

- g∞~°∞ H©iÎ MÏº «̀∞Å#∞ q_»<å_»O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å =ÚÃÑ·Êù U_»= U@ <Õ#∞ „QÆÇ≤ÏOKå#∞ Jk ˆH=ÅO

J Œ̂∞ƒù̀ « ÉèÏ=#ÖË#x.

- g∞~°∞ JÖ∫H˜Hõ, "Õ̂ •O «̀ ÉèÏ=#Å#∞ «̀ºlOK«O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å #ÅÉè̌· U_»= U@ <Õ#∞ ã῭ åºxfl ã῭ åºxH˜ =ke "Õ™ê#∞.

- g∞~°∞ ™ê=¸Ç≤ÏHõ, ã¨~°̂ •Å#∞ q_»<å_»O_ç <åÖÏ!

<å Ü«∂Éèˇ· U_»= U@ QÆ=∞xOKå#∞ Jq ̂H=ÅO "Õ+̈ÉèÏ+̈ÖË#x,

x["≥∞ÿ# =ºHÎ̃̀ åfixfl K≥Ñ¨ÊÖË=x.

- g∞~°∞ ã¨~°fiã¨OQÆ Ñ¨i`åºQÆ∞Ö·̌# ™ê è̂Œ∞=ÙÅ∞HõO_ç <åÖÏ!

<å J~°"≥· U_»= U@ <Õ#∞ QÆ=∞xOKå#∞ <å ¿ãflÇ≤Ï «̀∞efl

K«\Ïìefl ^•^•Ñ¨ÙQÍ HÀÖ’Ê=_®xx.

- g∞~°∞ PÖ’K«#Å #∞Oz q=Ú‰õΩÎÅ∞ HõO_ç <åÖÏ!

<å _≥É·̌ƒù U_»= U@ „Ñ¨Hõ$u #∞Oz ##∞fl "Õ~°∞KÕã≤# D

D PÖ’K«#Å#∞, Ñ¨ÙãÎ̈HÍÅ#∞ zOÑ≤ =ÚHȭ Å∞ KÕ™ê#∞.

- g∞~°∞ g∞ Õ̂Ç¨Ï ÖÏÅã¨ #∞Oz =Ú‰õΩÎÅ∞ HõO_ç <åÖÏ!

JOu=∞~ÀA =zÛ#Ñ¨Ù_»∞, r=# |O è̂•Å#∞Oz

Õ̀eHõQÍ q_»∞ Œ̂Å HÍQÆÅ~°∞. JÑ¨Ê\˜H© QÆ∞iÎOK«x

P Ñ¨~°=∂ «̀‡`À SHõºO J=Ù`å~°∞.
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extracts
from the emancipated

1. the breeze
(prior to the setting up of the notions of time and space)

I am a breeze whistling across the universe, with no limit
whatsoever, neither of time nor of space, ending up its eventful
journey inside the lungs of an infant. Only then, did I learn to
value life of which I became part and parcel.

1995

2. melody
(in a land which has regained its freedom)

Having fought to death against one another, populations
eventually vanished from a land that had regained its freedom;
only melody would last in memory, dreamt of by some genius
who vainly aimed at a rapprochement amongst the enemies.
And at the end it was nature, through its birds, its trees and its
rivers, that tuned up the melody of existence, that of intelligence
and of strength.
Yes, it is me which nature tuned up.

1997

3. the poem
(era of serenity on the banks of the Volga)

The memory of a population moved me in some poem written
by an anonymous poet which says:

My child,
If one day you happen feel nostalgia for me,
When I will have already reached the heavens with my passing away,
Live your life intensely and,
When you have experienced integration in your turn,
Come join me in my hermitage,
In the being and the nothingness,
You will find me up there,
A quill pen in the hand, a piece of paper in front of me,
Searching for some revival

- 1997
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II.  ^•ã¨º q=Ú‰õΩÎÅ∞
1. QÍe (HÍÅ „Ñ¨̂ ÕâßÅ LxH˜H˜ =ÚO Œ̂∞)

<Õ#∞ qâ◊fi=∞O`«@ qÇ¨Ïiã¨∞Î#fl J#O`« "åÜ«ÚgzHõ#∞ HÍÅ
„Ñ¨̂ ÕâßÅ`À xq∞ «̀ÎO ÖË‰õΩO_® ã¨OK«iOz z=~°‰õΩ Ñ¨ã≤áêÑ¨ âßfiã¨
HÀâßÅ‰õΩ KÕ~°∞‰õΩ<åfl#∞, <å Ü«∂„ «̀ z=i =∞lbQÍ. JÑ¨C_»∞ <Õ#∞
r=OÖ’ ÉèÏQÆ"≥∞ÿ r=Ñ¨Ù qÅ∞=#∞ „QÆÇ≤ÏOKå#∞.

2. „âß=º «̀ (¿ãfiK«Ûù#∞ á⁄Ok# Õ̂â◊O)

x~°O`«~° HõÅÇ¨Å`À `«=∞#∞ `å=Ú x~°∂‡eOK«∞‰õΩ#fl ^Õâ◊OÖ’
Ñ¨~°Ñ‘_»# q=ÚHÎ̃ Z=~À F ™êfiÑ≤fl‰õΩx „âß=º"≥∞ÿ# ÉèÏ=<å â◊HõÅO.
JOu=∞OQÍ Jk Ñ¨‰õ∆ΩÅ∞, K≥@∞¡, #n#^•Å ^•fi~å xez# „Ñ¨Hõ$u
â◊HÎ̃ ™ê=∞~åúºÅ‰õΩ K«Hȭ x L^•Ç¨Ï~°}O.
J=Ù#∞. J Õ̂ <Õ#∞. „Ñ¨Hõ$u =∞Åz# r=#~åQÆO - 1997

3. Hõq «̀ ("ÀÖÏæ #k X_»∞¤# „Ñ¨âßO «̀̀ «)

Wk XHõ QÆ∞OÑ¨Ù „Ñ¨[Å *Ï˝Ñ¨HõO. *Ï#Ñ¨̂ Œ∞Å w «̀O #∞Oz-
- <å a_»¤ÖÏ~å! U^À XHõ~ÀA# ##∞fl g∞~°∞ QÆ∞~°∞Î‰õΩ ̀ ≥K«∞Û‰õΩ<ÕÑ̈Ê\H̃̃
<Õ#∞ ã¨fi~åæxH˜ KÕ~°∞‰õΩ<Õ LO\Ï#∞. g∞ rq`åxfl g∞~°∞ xt «̀OQÍ
J#∞ÉèíqOK«O_ç. g∞ ã¨=∞Ü«∞O QÆ_çz<åHõ =zÛ ##∞fl HõÅ∞ã¨∞HÀO_ç.
<å P„â◊=∞OÖ’, J#O`«â◊¥#ºOÖ’, Ñ¨~°=∂`«‡Ö’ ##∞fl g∞~°∞
Hõ#∞Q˘O\Ï~°∞ KÕuÖ’ F HÍy «̀O-HõÅO`À Ñ̈Ù#s̊=<åxÔH· J<Õfi+≤ã̈∂Î#fl
##∞fl... - 1997
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4. the rock
(romantic instant in the Gobi desert - Mongolia)

I am this time a motionless rock never neared so far by a
human. Two lovers engrave their love on this rock, making me
the witness of their passion and its history.

1995

5. consciousness
(dismissed at a time of fighting)

And I was imposed someone on whom I also am imposed.
Side   by   side   we struggled together exemplarily in our
adolescence, and then relentlessly during our youth. Choosing
the  political  career  as  a means of existence,  in which field
he succeeded to make himself a name,  he  ended up acceding
power of which he abused. Answering my question: “why are
you doing this and what has become of exemplarity and of
struggle?”, he justified the oppression of others with the need
of preserving what he had acquired.
That day I was dismissed.

1997

6. the ghost
(off time space)
I am back to power, off time and space,
far from any feeling and any reality…

1997

7. the honorable
... Death hung around the hermitage of the honorable man.

At first, discovering the model life the old man had led, it spared
him. The honorable man calling on death, it ended up granting
him his wish. The honorable man mingles with nature through
cosmic interaction, exactly like all beings before and after him,
becoming thus, part of this reality for which he had done so
much, aiming at dreading it.
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4. H˘O_» (=∞OQÀeÜ«∂ QÀa Z_®iÖ’ =∞ è̂Œ∞~°Hõ∆}O)

U =∂#=Ù_»∂ Œ̂iKÕ~°x xâ◊ÛÅ"≥∞ÿ# ÃÑ#∞H˘O_»#∞ <Õ#∞. W Œ̂Ì~°∞
„¿Ñq∞‰õΩÅ∞ <åÃÑ· "åi „¿Ñ=∞#∞ QÆ∞~°∞ÎÅ∞QÍ K≥H˜¯<å~°∞† K«i„`«Ö’
âßâ◊fi «̀OQÍ xez# "åi L Õ̂fiQÆÉèíi «̀"≥∞ÿ# „¿Ñ=∞‰õΩ ™êH∆̃x <Õ#∞.

- 1995
5. ã¨Ê $Ç¨Ï (áÈ\Ï¡@Ö’ HÀÖ’Ê~Ú#k)

<åg∞ Œ̂ P è̂•~°Ñ¨_»¤"å_çÃÑ· <Õ#∞ P è̂•~°Ñ¨_ç<å#∞. Ñ¨Hȭ Ñ¨Hȭ <Õ LO@∂
W Œ̂Ì~°O ÉÏÅºO #∞Oz Ü«∞=fi#OÖ’H̃ KÕ~°∞‰õΩ<åflO x~°O «̀~°O „â◊q∞ã̈∂Î.
~å[H©Ü«∂efl r=# q è̂•#OQÍ =∂~°∞ÛHÀQÍ J «̀_»∞ ¿Ñ~°∞ ̀ ≥K«∞Û‰õΩx,
JkèHÍ~åxfl J#∞ÉèíqOz, ^Œ∞ifixÜ≥∂QÆO KÕã≤<å_»∞. <Õ#`«_çx
J_çQÍ#∞- 'ZO Œ̂∞H̃ÖÏ KÕ™ê=Ù? U"≥∞ÿOk h hu=O «̀"≥∞ÿ# =ºH̃Î̀ åfixH̃,
x*Ï~ÚfH˜?—

J «̀_»<åfl_»∞- 'Ñ¨̂ Œqx xÅ∞Ñ¨ÙHÀ"åÅO>Ë W «̀~°∞Å#∞

J}QÆ̂ ˘HÍ¯eûO Õ̂—-

P~À*Ë ##∞fl L^ÀºQÆO #∞Oz «̀Ñ≤ÊOz *·̌Å∞Ö’ Ñ¨_»"Õ™ê_»∞ J «̀_»∞.

- 1997

6. Œ̂Ü«∞ºO (HÍÅ „Ñ¨̂ ÕâßÅ∞ ÖË#Ñ¨C_»∞)

<Õ#∞ =∞~°Å JkèHÍ~åxfl KÕlH˜̄ OK«∞‰õΩ<åfl#∞
HÍÅ„Ñ¨̂ ÕâßÅ∞, J#∞Éèí∂ «̀∞Å∞, "åãÎ̈"åÅ∞ W"Õg∞ ÖËxKÀ@.

- 1997
7. Q“~°=hÜ«ÚÅ∞

F Q“~°=hÜ«Ú_≥·# =ºHÎ̃ P„â◊=∞OÖ’ =∞$ «̀∞º=Ù ã¨OK«iã¨∞Î#flk.

-`˘Å∞ «̀ Jk F =$ Œ̂∞ú_ç ™ê è̂•~°} P Œ̂~°≈=O «̀"≥∞ÿ# rq`åxfl QÆ=∞xOz
J «̀_çx q_çzÃÑ\˜ìOk. Q“~°=hÜ«Ú_≥·# =ºH̃Î =∞$ «̀∞º=Ùx Ñ≤ez#Ñ̈C_»∞
J «̀_ç PÇ̈fi<åxfl =∞xflOzOk. J «̀_»∞ „Ñ̈Hõ$u`À J «̀ºO «̀ ã̈Ç̈Ï[OQÍ
„Ñ¨Hõ$u è̂Œ~å‡Å#∞ J#∞ã¨iã¨∂Î rqOz<å_»∞. JÖÏ J «̀_»∞ r=#

q è̂•#OÖ’ ÉèÏQÆ"≥∞ÿ<å_»∞.
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His family and his people rush in from everywhere to pay a last
tribute to the great man. Some, detecting an incense aroma in
the hermitage, proclaimed him Saint. Others, convinced of
noticing a circle of light emerging from the same hermitage,
proclaimed him new prophet.

Then the eldest son of the honorable man’s eldest son unsealed
the envelop wherein his grandfather’s last will, and read loudly
to the audience:

“My last will is inscribed in my life. Read it and take example of
it. Keep in mind forever that nobody is better than anyone of
you, as well as not anyone of you is better than any other
person.

“As for me, I am only a simple human being, perhaps the first
of the emancipated and  of  the  integrated  by spirit; my wish
is not to be the last, knowing that I am neither  the  first  nor
the  last  of  all  those  truly integrated.

“May the day of my departing be the day of the integration to
the truth and of the cosmic emancipation. As of my grave, may
it be set up very simply in my hermitage, with the words: “Lies
here a man of the green valley” on the funeral plaque.  May
the door of my hermitage be,  at last and as always, constantly
open,  with  no perspectives of renovation, forlorn to the damage
of time and to the moods of nature.

“My loved ones, be happy for me for, whatever big the area, its
existence is even larger, and whatever the duration of time, its
non-existence is even greater. In the same manner, whatever
the omnipotence of the feeling, its non-existence is even more
efficient, and whatever the dimension of reality, its non-
existence is even more infinite”.

May 1996
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PY~°∞™êiQÍ J «̀_çx K«∂¿ãO Œ̂∞‰õΩ ‰õΩ@∞O| ã¨Éèí∞ºÅ∞, W «̀~°∞Å∞

#Å∞=¸ÅÅ∞flOz JHȭ _»‰õΩ =zÛ<å~°∞. J «̀_ç P„â◊=∞OÖ’x ã¨∞QÆO è̂Œ

Ñ¨i=∞àÏÅ#∞ QÆ=∞xOz H˘O^Œ~°`«_çx '™ê^èŒ∞=Ù—QÍ H©iÎOz<å~°∞.

P„â◊=∞O #∞Oz "≥Å∞QÆ∞#∞ K«∂ã≤# H˘O^Œ~°`«_çx '„Ñ¨=HõÎ—QÍ

ÉèÏqOz<å~°∞.

JO «̀Ö’ P =∞Ç¨=ºHÎ̃ =∞#=_»∞ `å «̀QÍi gÅ∞<å=∂#∞ JO Œ̂i

ã¨=∞Hõ∆OÖ’ K«kq<å_»∞.

-''Wk <å r=#=∂~°æO. J#∞ã¨iOK«O_ç g∞~°∂! Z=~°∂ hHõ<åfl

Jkè‰õΩ_»∞ HÍ Œ̂∞, h=Ó Z=iHõ<åfl Jkè‰õΩ_çq HÍ=Ù.

<Õ#∞ ™ê è̂•~°} =ºHÎ̃x. ¿ãfiK«Ûù#∞ á⁄Ok# `˘e =ºHÎ̃x, Ñ¨~°=∂ «̀‡`À

SHõº"≥∞ÿ#"å_çx. <Õ#∞ =∂„ «̀"Õ∞ `˘e, PYi =ºHÎ̃x HÍ‰õÄ_»̂ Œ∞!

D~ÀA x["≥∞ÿ# q=ÚHÎ̃ k#OQÍ =iúÅ∞¡#∞ QÍHõ. ã῭ «ºO, q=ÚHÎ̃

WHȭ _» K«iOK«QÍ <å ã¨=∂kè Ñ¶̈ÅHõOÃÑ· 'P‰õΩÑ¨K«Ûx Ö’Ü«∞ x"åã≤—

Jx „"åÜ«∞|_»∞#∞QÍHõ. <å P„â◊=∞^•fi~°O ZÅ¡Ñ¨C_»∂ ≥̀~°=|_ç, U

=∂~°∞ÊÅ∂ ÖË‰õΩO_® LO_ç JO Œ̂iH© PÇ¨fi#"≥Úã¨QÆ∞#∞ QÍHõ!

<å „Ñ≤Ü«∞"≥∞ÿ# a_»¤ÖÏ~å! <åH˘~°‰õΩ ã¨O`À+≤OK«O_ç! HÍÅ~°Ç≤Ï «̀"≥∞ÿ#

J#O «̀ „Ñ¨̂ Õâ◊OÖ’H˜ <Õ#∞ x„+¨̄ q∞ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞. ã¨~°fiâ◊HÎ̃=O «̀"≥∞ÿ#k Un

ÖË̂ Œx ≥̀eÜ«∞_»O, "åãÎ̈=Ñ¨Ù Ñ¨iq∞ «̀∞ÖË"≥·<å ^•xH˜ LxH˜ ÖË̂ Œ#flk

=∞iO «̀ "åãÎ̈==∞#flk „QÆÇ≤ÏOz "≥∞ÅQÆO_ç!——

- 1996
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extracts
from the integrated

1. the searcher

I catch him by night searching the trash baskets; after having
blamed him, I leave him to his sad fate…

Then, I start watching out for the arrival of this poor person.
At first, night after night, every morning; and finally, at every
moment of the day. For our friend has got used to practicing
his sad task and, instead of accomplishing  it with discomfort
as in his beginnings, he is starting to do it with  regularity  and
professionalism; so much so, as the last time we did run into
each other and our eyes met, I was the one who felt
overwhelmed with shame.

1999

2. integration
Now that the deposition of the complainer and the work of the
defense come to end, God-The-Judge, so far silent, must speak
up and give his ruling.

And there bursts some light of darkness from the chap, at the
same time prison and solace of freedom. Through it quietness
incites me to meet with God-The-Judge and to listen to him,
giving his verdict.

I thus, get near to watch with no gesturing, eyes closed. Some
artificial glass introduces me to God-The-Judge, pronouncing a
verdict based on some human consciousness which watchword
is innocence; I then, realize that I am in presence of myself,
that the contradictions vanish and that integration takes place.
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III.  J#∞ã¨O^è•#O

1. â’ è̂Œ‰õΩ_»∞

~å„ «̀∞à◊√¡ K≥̀ «Î|∞@ìefl â’kèã¨∂Î ^˘iH˜áÈ`å_»̀ «_»∞. J «̀_çx <åÅ∞QÆ∞

u\ì̃ J «̀_ç Œ̂∞~°̂ Œ$ëêìxH˜ J «̀_çx =ke"Õ™êÎ#∞ <Õ#∞.

P «̀~°∞"å «̀ J «̀_»∞ ~å=_®xx QÆ=∞x™êÎ#∞- ~å„u «̀~°∞"å «̀ ~å„u,

P ̀ «~°∞"å «̀ "Õ‰õΩ=*Ï=Ú#, P#Hõ „Ñ¨u Ñ¨QÆÅO`å, „Ñ¨u Hõ∆}=¸...

J «̀_»∞ «̀# Ñ¨xx KÕã¨∂Î<Õ LO\Ï_»∞. "≥Ú Œ̂@ H˘O «̀ =∞O Œ̂H˘_çQÍ

™êy<å WÑ̈C_»∞ KåÖÏ K«∞ÖÏQÍæ, <≥·Ñ̈Ù}ºO`À KÕã̈∞Î<åfl_»∞. PYi™êiQÍ

<å‰õΩ ̀ å~°ã¨Ñ¨_ç#Ñ¨Ù_»∞ =∂ W Œ̂Ìi Hõà◊¥¡ HõÅ∞ã¨∞‰õΩ<åfl~Ú. HÍx <Õ#∞

ã≤QÆ∞æ̀ À «̀ÅkOK«∞‰õΩ<åfl#∞.

- 1999

2. J#∞ã¨O è̂•#O

"å Œ̂ „Ñ¨u"å^•Ö·̌<å~Ú QÆ#∞Hõ <åºÜ«∂kèÑ¨u ÉèíQÆ"å#∞_»∞ WÑ¨Ê\˜ =~°‰õΩ

=∞ø#OQÍ L#fl"å_»∞, WÑ̈C_»∞ «̀# x~°‚Ü«∂xfl „Ñ̈Hõ\ÕK«#∞<åfl_»∞.

JqQÀ "≥∞~°∞ã̈∞Î#flq pHõ\ ̃"≥∞~°∞Ñ̈ÙÅ∞ J «̀_ç #∞Oz "≥Å∞=_ç, ̂ •x`À

áê@∞ *ˇ·Å∞, ¿ãfiK«Ûù Ü≥ÚHõ¯ F^•~°∞Ê ‰õÄ_®. P xâ◊≈|ÌO ##∞fl

<åºÜ«∂kèÑ¨ux Hõe¿ãÖÏ „¿Ñˆ~Ñ≤ã¨∞Î#flk.

<Õ#ÖÏ U ã¨O[˝Å∂ KÕÜ«∞‰õΩO_®<Õ, Hõ#∞Å∞ =¸ã¨∞‰õΩx J`«_çx

ã¨g∞Ñ≤™êÎ#∞. Hõ$ «̀Hõ"≥∞ÿ# J Œ̂ÌO ##∞fl J «̀_çH˜ Ñ¨iK«Ü«∞O KÕã¨∞ÎOk.

=∂#= ã¨Ê $Ç¨Ï`À ‰õÄ_ç# f~°∞Êxã¨∞Î#flÑ¨Ù_»∞ J=∂Ü«∞Hõ̀ «fiO P è̂•~°

ã¨∂„ «̀OQÍ† <Õ#Ñ¨C_»∞ QÆ=∞x™êÎ#∞ <å Z Œ̂∞>Ë <Õ#∞<åfl#x, JÑ¨C_»∞

"≥·~°∞ è̂•ºÅ∞ `˘Åy <Õ#∞ Ñ¨~°=∂ «̀‡`À SHõºO K≥O Œ̂∞`å#∞.
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So, here I am, at the same time, in presence of prophets and
wretched. I integrate myself to them and within them, with
God-The-Judge and within him, for we all have the same fate;
consciousness being actually, merely, the guaranty for human
equilibrum, and for the non-expression of the multiple faces of
dissuasion.

Here I am thus, and again, in the omnipotence of which I have
never stopped being part, and in the being and the nothingness
which I have never left.

Here I am,  being  even  part  and  parcel  of  the omnipotence,
of  the  being  and the nothingness, for there’s no way one can
be contended with becoming a particle after death.

1998

3. the departing

After a nostalgic roundabout by the earth, place of a previous
life, I pursue my eventful journey.

I constantly live with my Earthly memories, even after my
roundabout. I thus, with no limit whatsoever, sail across time
and space.

If I evolve  in  the absolute knowledge and universal truth on
my way to the exploration of the revival and of what goes and
will always go beyond Man, if I torment my spirit at every
thought of some matter of worry: That concerning Man, His
daily life and His future, His well-being and His freedom.

For without Man, what would life and death stand for? What
would omnipotence with its two facettes: Knowledge and truth?
and to ask myself: Why then, is Man’s happiness on earth out
of reach?

Confident, I am in Man’s life up there since I am already there,
myself. Yet, what about His life on earth? Is it possible to improve
its conditions?

How can I do it from up there where I am?
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<ÕxÑ¨C_»∞<åfl#∞ „Ñ¨=HõÎÅ`À#∂, ^Œ∞~å‡~°∞æÅ`À#∂ UHõHÍÅOÖ’,

"å~°O Œ̂i`À#∂, k=º <åºÜ«∂kèÑ¨u`À#∂ J#∞ã¨OkèOK«|_ç<å#∞.

JO Œ̂i PYi QÆ=∞º=¸ XHõ>Ë QÆ#∞Hõ =∂#= ã¨=∞ «̀∞Åº «̀ KÕ̀ «#Ö’

HÍ#=ã¨∞ÎOk, HÍ Œ̂<Õ =ÚMÏÅ#∞ HÍ#~å‰õΩO_® KÕã≤.

WHȭ _» <Õ#∞<åflxÑ¨C_»∞ P ã¨~°fi"åºÑ¨Hõ̀ «fiOÖ’, <Õ<≥Ñ¨C_»∂ L#flk

JHȭ _Õ, <Õ<≥Ñ¨C_»∂ q_çz"≥à◊¡x P â◊¥#ºOÖ’<Õ.

WHȭ _» <Õ#∞<åflxÑ̈C_»∞ P ã̈~°fi"åºÑ̈Hõ̀ «Ö’ ÉèÏQÆ"≥∞ÿ â◊¥#ºOÖ’ ÉèÏQÆ"≥∞ÿ,

=∞~°}Ï#O «̀~°O F ̂~}∞=ÙQÍ HÍHõ F J#O «̀OQÍ ~°∂á⁄O Œ̂∞ «̀∞<åfl#∞.

- 1998

3. g_»∞HÀÅ∞

<å Ñ̈Ó~°fi[#‡Ö’ x=ã≤Oz# D Éèí∂q∞x F™êi K«∞\˜ì=zÛ *Ï̋Ñ̈HÍÅÖ’

Õ̀Å∞ «̀∂ <å „Ñ¨Ü«∂}Ïxfl H˘#™êyã¨∞Î<åfl#∞.

<Õ#∞ rqã¨∞Î<åfl#∞ Éèí∂q∞ÃÑ·x <å *Ï˝Ñ¨HÍÅÖ’, HÍÅ „Ñ¨̂ ÕâßÅ`À

xq∞ «̀ÎO ÖË‰õΩO_®, U POHõ∆Å∞ ÖË‰õΩO_®.

<Õ#∞ Ñ̈i}Ï=∞O K≥O Œ̂∞`å#∞ ã̈OÑ̈Ó~°‚*Ï̋#O, qâ◊fi ã̈ «̀ºOÖ’ =∂#=ÙÅ

Ñ¨ikèHÍ=Å L#fl"å\˜Ö’.

<Õ#∞ <å P «̀‡#∞ x~°O «̀~° kQÆ∞à◊¡̀ À Ç≤ÏOã̈ÃÑ@ìÉ’#∞† =∂#= ̂ ≥·#Ok#

Hõ$`åºÅ`À, J «̀_ç ÉÏQÀQÆ∞Å∞, ¿ãfiK«ÛùÖÏO\˜ q+¨Ü«∂Å`À.

=∂#=Ù_»∞ ÖË‰õΩO>Ë [## =∞~°}ÏÅ zO «̀# ZHȭ _çk? ã̈~°fi"åºÑ̈‰õΩx

‰õΩ#fl Ô~O_»∞ =ÚMÏÅ∞ *Ï˝#O, ã¨`«ºO J~Ú#Ñ¨C_»∞ ZO^Œ∞Hõx

=∂#=Ù_çH˜ Éèí∂q∞ÃÑ· ã¨O`À+¨O Œ̂Hȭ _»O ÖË̂ Œ∞?

<Õ#∞ =∂#= rq`åxfl QÆ_çÑ≤ Ñ¨~°=∂`«‡#∞ KÕ~°∞‰õΩ<åfl#∞. HÍx

Ñ¨~°=∂ «̀‡ Éèí∂q∞ÃÑ· ZÖÏ rq™êÎ_À ≥̀Å∞ã¨∞HÀ"åÅ#∞‰õΩO@∞<åfl#∞.
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Death only, puts an end to hunger and to greed, to the dream
of the devoted and to the rash, to the apprehension of the
knowledge and to the ignorant.

It is through death that equality among all is eventually estab-
lished.

My matter of worry is indeed Man… Yet, am I not myself in full
integration, with Him and the Universe, off time and space, in
life and death? Why would I worry then?

I am departing, I am telling you, freed of any expression, be it
written or not. I said, I am departing, freed from any reflec-
tion, even restraint or limited. I am departing, freed from any
call even on emancipation, from absolute knowledge and uni-
versal truth. Departing, is also Man, freed from the God of the
Universe. Departing, is finally God of the Universe, freed, in
His turn, from Man.

Departing I am; departing is Man; departing is God of the
Universe.

Freed, I am; freed is Man, and freed is God of the universe.

1999
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J «̀_ç ã≤÷u ÉÏQÆ∞O_»_®xH˜ <Õ#∞ ÃÑ·#∞Oz U ≥̂·<å „Ñ¨Ü«∞ «̀flO, ™êÜ«∞O

KÕÜ«∞QÆÅ<å?

PHõeH˜, Œ̂∞~åâ◊‰õΩ =∞OQÆà◊w «̀O áê_»∞ «̀∞Ok =∞$ «̀∞º=Ù. Éèí‰õΩÎÅ‰õΩ,

=ºû~‰õΩÅ‰õΩ *Ï̋#∞Å‰õÄ J*Ï̋#∞Å‰õÄ ‰õÄ_® =∞$ «̀∞º=Ù ã̈=∞<åºÜ«∂xflã̈∞ÎOk.

<å kQÆ∞ÅO`å =∞x+≤ QÆ∞iOKÕ, J~Ú<å <ÕxOHÍ Ñ̈ÓiÎQÍ Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡`À

J#∞ã̈OkèOK«|_»ÖË̂ Õ"≥∂! SHõºO HÍÖË̂ Õ"≥∂! qâ◊fiO`À HÍÅ, „Ñ̈ Õ̂âßÅ`À

[## =∞~°}ÏÅÖ’#∂. ÖË‰õΩO>Ë Z Œ̂∞‰õΩ <åH˜O «̀ kQÆ∞Å∞?

<Õ#∞ "≥o¡áÈ «̀∞<åfl#∞. Jxfl =ºH©ÎHõ~°}Å #∞Oz edOÑ̈|_ç#q, ÖËxq†

Jxfl |O è̂•Å#∞, „Ñ̈uaOÉÏÅ#∞ ̀ ≥OK«∞‰õΩx "≥o¡áÈ «̀∞<åfl#∞. q=ÚH̃Î

Ñ≤Å∞Ñ¨Ù, ã¨OÑ¨Ó~°‚ *Ï˝#O, qâ◊fi ã῭ «ºO g@xfl\˜ #∞Oz q_»∞ Œ̂Å

KÕÜ«∞|_ç. D q=ÚHÎ̃ Ñ¨~°=∂ «̀‡Ö’ SHõºO JÜÕ∞ºO Œ̂∞‰õΩ.

<Õ#∞ x„+¨̄ q∞ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞. =∂#=Ù_çQÍ x„+¨̄ q∞ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞. qâ◊fi x~å‡ «̀

J~Ú# ÉèíQÆ"å#∞_çQÍ "≥o¡áÈ «̀∞<åfl#∞. ¿ãfiK«ÛùQÍ, =∂#= [#‡ #∞Oz

q_ç=_ç "≥o¡áÈ «̀∞<åfl#∞. D qâßfixH˜ ÉèíQÆ"å#∞_çQÍ ‰õÄ_® q_ç=_ç

¿ãfiK«ÛùQÍ x„+¨̄ q∞ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞.

- 1999
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extracts
from the dreamer

1. the last one

... During the last moments of his life, having given it serious
thoughts, the dreamer came to the following conclusions:

God is born, he grows up then, and grows old in people’s souls.
Those who perceive Him in their own way believe that God
created Man only to entertain himself, are thus, in their turn,
devoting themselves to that distraction.

Those, however, who fear Him, do the same while devoting
themselves so much, that they simply forget to live.

In search for a God, perceived in his own image, growing old
in time and space and getting lost in the being, the nothingness,
Man thus, forgets that death erases everything altogether, and
totally integrates him to that, which he is looking for, or that,
which he is not even in search for, yet.

Man, that thinking being, while dreading death, fears it even
more. He thus, cannot reach the state of emancipation and
that of integration in the afterlife as easily as do, the other
elements of nature and of the universe. It is his duty to
reactivate his mind in order to assimilate those two notions of
emancipation and integration.

Besides, dreaming of a life after life, he pictures it identical to
that which he is familiar with, and most of all, eternal too.

Yet, in this case, wouldn’t it be dull? And Man, wouldn’t he
become God?

In  his  search  for  faith,   Man  keeps  himself  away   from  his
close  ones,

confronting himself to them. Shouldn’t it rather, by this occasion,
not get him closer to his own self-confidence, and to humanity
in its great values?
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IV.  ™êfiÑ≤fl‰õΩ_»∞

1. PYi ã¨fiÑ¨flO

<å rq «̀Ñ¨Ù PYi Ñ¶̈∞@ìOÖ’, PYi Hõ∆}ÏÅÖ’ <å PÖ’K«#Å#∞, F

™êfiÑ≤fl‰õΩxQÍ, WÖÏ =ÚyOÑ¨Ù "åHÍºÅ∞QÍ „"åã¨∞Î<åfl#∞-

^Õ=Ù_»∞ [x‡Oz [#∞Å Ç¨Ï$^ŒÜ«∂ÅÖ’ ÃÑiy, "åi P`«‡ÅÖ’
=$^Œ∞ú_Ò`å_»∞. H˘O^Œ~°∞ ^Õ=Ù_»∞ =∂#=ÙÅ#∞ ã¨$+≤ìOzOk `«#
HÍÅˆH∆áêxH˜ J#∞‰õΩx JÖÏ "≥∞Å∞QÆ∞`å~°∞.

^Õ=ÙxH˜ ÉèíÜ«∞Ñ¨_Õ =∞iH˘O^Œ~°∞ JÖÏ x~°O`«~°O ÉèíÜ«∞Ñ¨_»∞`«∂
rqOK«_»O =∞~°záÈ`å~°∞.

Õ̂=Ùx J<Õfi+̈}Ö’, ̂ Õ=Ùx ̀ «# ~°∂Ñ̈ÙQÍ TÇ≤ÏOK«∞‰õΩx HÍÅ„Ñ̈ Õ̂âßÅÖ’
ÃÑiy, =$ Œ̂∞ú_≥·<å Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡Ö’, â◊¥#ºOÖ’H̃ "≥àı¡Ñ̈C_»∞ ‰õÄ_® =∞~°}O
Jxfl *Ï˝Ñ¨HÍÅ#∂ K≥iÑ≤ "Õã¨∞ÎO Œ̂x „QÆÇ≤ÏOK«_»∞.

PÖ’K«<åÑ̈Ó~°∞‚_≥·# =∂#=Ù_»∞ =∞$ «̀∞º=O>Ë ÉèíÜ«∞Ñ̈_»̀ å_»∞ =∞iO «̀QÍ.
^•x =Å# J «̀_»∞ "≥∂H∆Íxfl á⁄O Œ̂ÖË_»∞, Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡Ö’ SHõºO HÍÖË_»∞.
W «̀~° =¸ÅHÍÖÏ¡ =∂#=Ù_»∂ ã̈OÑ̈Ó~°‚ q=ÚH̃Îx, Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡`À SHÍºxfl
K≥O Œ̂QÆÅQÍe.

rq «̀O «̀~°∞"å «̀ =∞~À rq «̀O QÆ∞iOz HõÅQÆO@∂ «̀#‰õΩ ≥̀eã≤#
q+¨Ü«∂Å`À âßâ◊fi «̀ r=<åxfl ‰õÄ_® TÇ≤ÏOK«∞‰õΩO@∞<åfl_»∞.

«̀# âßâ◊fi «̀ r=#O ZÖÏ LO_»É’ «̀∞#flk, ̀ å#∞ Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡Ö’ b#"≥∞ÿ
Ñ̈~°=∂ «̀‡QÍ =∂~°̀ å_®? J#fl zO «̀# |bÜ«∞O HÍQÍ ̀ å#∞ #q∞‡#
qâßfiã¨O`À `«#‰õΩ ^ŒQÆ æ~°, `«#Ö’<Õ L#fl ^Õ=Ù_çH˜ =∞iO`«

Œ̂∂~°=∞=Ù «̀∞<åfl_»∞.
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As for faith itself, it represents, indeed, the easiest way to the
unsure end, whereas the will to work for the sake of humanism
is the most certain track.

As recently as yesterday, Man was still enduring nature more
than cherishing it. Today, Man uses and abuses of it. He had,
so far, preserved its existence in a past of historically slow
evolution.

Will Man manage to preserve nature that much, in a world
envolving faster and faster, from today and on?

The Dreamer briefly concludes that, in short, there is no future
for a humanity which is constantly self-divided - as  far  as
differences  in  races,  languages,  territories, believes, and
dogmas are concerned - united by the sole cupidity, and having
forgotten all about humanism.

2000

2. from the hymns - 9

I am the newborn, the teenager,
The old man, the everlastingness,
I am the father, the fatigue,
The mother, the harvest

I am the inanimate, the eventful,
The cultivations, the crop,
I am the good, the gift,
The evil, the misery

I am love, compassion,
Hatred, unhappiness,
I am hope, expectations,
Fortune, destiny
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P`«‡qâßfiã¨O`À, ã¨OÑ¨Ó~°‚ qÅ∞=Å`À ^Õ=Ùx KÕ~°∞HÀ"åeû#

«̀~°∞}q∞k HÍ^•!

#=∞‡HõO, qâßfiã̈O ̂ ŒQÆæ~°, ̀ ÕeÔH·# ̂ •ix ã̈∂z™êÎ~Ú. HÍx "å\H̃̃
≥̀b Œ̂∞ JOu=∞ QÆ=∞º"≥∞Hȭ _»∞#fl^À.

x#fl\ ̃=~°‰õΩ =∂#=Ù_»∞ „Ñ̈Hõ$ux P#OkOKÕ| Œ̂∞Å∞ ̂ •x`À Ñ¶∞̈~°¬}
Ñ¨_»∞ «̀∂<Õ L<åfl_»∞. „Ñ¨Hõ$ux "å_»∞ «̀∂, è̂ŒfiOã≤ã¨∂Î Ñ¨i}Ï=∞O
K≥O^Œ∞`«∞<åfl_»∞. D =∂#=Ù_»∞ `«# Z^Œ∞QÆ∞^ŒÅ`À „Ñ¨Hõ$ux
Ñ¨i~°H∆̃OK«QÆÅ_®?

™êfiÑ≤fl‰õΩ_»∞ WÖÏ x~åúiOz<å_»∞- J<ÕHõ HÍ~°}ÏÅ`À qq è̂Œ ̀ ≥QÆÅ∞QÍ,
QÆ∞OÑ¨ÙÅ∞QÍ q_ç=_ç# D =∂#=ÙÅ‰õΩ ãÔ̈~·# Éèíq+¨º «̀∞Î ÖË̂ Œ∞.
ZO Œ̂∞HõO>Ë gà◊√¡ =∂#=`åfixfl =∞~°z<å~°∞ QÆ#∞Hõ.

- 2000

2. ™ÈÎ„`åÅ∞ - 9
<Õ#∞ #=*Ï «̀ tâ◊√=Ù#∞, Ü«ÚHõÎ=Ü«∞ã¨∞¯_çx
<Õ#∞ =$ Œ̂∞ú_»#∞, <Õ#∞ âßâ◊fi «̀̀ åfixfl
<Õ#∞ «̀O„_çx, <Õ#∞ JÅã¨@#∞
<Õ#∞ «̀e¡x, <Õ#∞ Ñ¨O@#∞.

<Õ#∞ K«Å# ~°Ç≤Ï «̀∞_»#∞, <Õ#∞ HÍ~°º=Ú#∞
<Õ#∞ =º=™êÜ«∂xfl, <Õ#∞ Ñ¶̈Å™êÜ«∂xfl
<Õ#∞ =∞Ozx, <Õ#∞ HÍ#∞Hõ#∞
<Õ#∞ K≥_»∞#∞, <Õ#∞ Hõëêìxfl

<Õ#∞ „¿Ñ=∞#∞, <Õ#∞ Hõ~°∞}#∞
<Õ#∞ Õ̂fiëêxfl, <Õ#∞ Œ̂∞óMÏxfl
<Õ#∞ Pâ◊#∞, <Õ#∞ HÍ=∞##∞
<Õ#∞ J Œ̂$ëêìxfl, <Õ#∞ qkèx
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I am thought, truth,
Faith, the covet,
I am the seeing, the seeable,
And any star that shoots

I am life, death,
The being, the non-being,
I am God, immortality,
The all, the nothing

I am Man

2000

3. 11

I exist, therefore I am responsible;
You exist, therefore you are so;
We exist, therefore we are so;
Causality links us, thanks to solidarity;
For better and for worse,
Duty forces us to be so

2000
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<Õ#∞ PÖ’K«##∞, <Õ#∞ ã῭ åºxfl

<Õ#∞ qâßfi™êxfl, <Õ#∞ =OK«##∞

<Õ#∞ Œ̂$+≤ìx, <Õ#∞ Œ̂$âßºxfl

<Õ#∞ ~åeÑ¨_Õ #Hõ∆„`åxfl.

<Õ#∞ rq`åxfl, <Õ#∞ =∞~°}Ïxfl

<Õ#∞ rqx, <Õ#∞ xs˚qx

<Õ#∞ ≥̂·"åxfl, <Õ#∞ J=∞~°̀ åfixfl

<Õ#∞ Jhfl, <Õ#∞ â◊¥<åºhfl.

<Õ#∞ =∞x+≤x. - 2000

3. ™ÈÎ„`åÅ∞ - 11

<å‰õΩ#flk LxH˜, <å‰õΩ#flk ÉÏ è̂Œº «̀

h‰õΩ#flk LxH˜, h‰õÄ ÉÏ è̂Œº «̀ L#flk.

=∞#‰õΩ#flk LxH˜, =∞#‰õÄ ÉÏ è̂Œº «̀Å∞<åfl~Ú.

HÍ~°}O HõÅ∞Ñ¨Ù «̀∞Ok =∞#efl, ã¨OÑ¶̈∞\˜̀ «∞efl KÕã¨∞ÎOk.

=∞OzÔH·<å, K≥_»∞ÔH·<å.

q Œ̂∞ºHõÎ̂ èŒ~°‡O =∞#eflÖÏ KÕ~Úã¨∞ÎOk.
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extracts
from the alpha-omega

1. from the departing

what a waste of time
Letting ourselves be deluded with illusions
Hoping for an encounter or a kiss;
What a waste of time
Picturing the impossible and day-dreaming;
What a waste of time
On earth, at sea and in the air,
Wanting to travel;

God! How nostalgic, though
For that unnecessarily wasted time!

2002

2. about life

My way back from the journey of life
And which I try to figure out and analyze,
Not without philosophy,
I have got much more questions than answers

2002

3. the last tears
Just dropped:
They are departing tears;
Will they be sad and warm,
Like for some parting?
Or happy and melodious,
Like for emancipation?
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V.  PÖÏÊù - X"Õ∞QÍ

1. g_À¯Å∞ ã¨=∞Ü«∞=∞Ñ¨C_»∞

ZO «̀ ã¨=∞Ü«∞O =$ è̂• J~ÚºOk-

D „ÉèÏO «̀∞ÅÖ’-

XHõ =Ú Œ̂∞Ì HÀã¨O, F Ñ¨iK«Ü«∞O HÀã¨O.

ZO «̀ ã¨=∞Ü«∞O =$ è̂• J~ÚºOk

J™ê è̂ŒºÑ¨Ù PÖ’K«#Å‰õΩ, Ñ¨QÆ\˜ HõÅÅ‰õΩ

ZO «̀ ã¨=∞Ü«∞O =$ è̂• J~ÚºOk-

<ÕÅ, xOy, h\˜ÃÑ· „Ñ¨Ü«∂}˜ã¨∂Î†

Õ̂=Ù_®, D *Ï˝Ñ¨HÍÅ∞

=$ è̂• J~Ú# P ã¨=∞Ü«∞O QÆ∞iOz - 2002

2. rq «̀O

r=# „Ñ¨Ü«∂}O #∞Oz uiy =zÛ

^•xx qâı¡+≤OKÕ „Ñ¨Ü«∞ «̀flO, "Õ̂ •O «̀Ñ¨~°OQÍ

J~Ú Õ̀, <å‰õΩ ^˘iHÍ~Ú ["å|∞ÅHõ<åfl

Z‰õΩ¯=QÍ =∞ixfl „Ñ¨â◊flÅ∞.

3. PYi Hõhfl\˜ ÉÁ@∞¡

WÑ¨C_Õ ~åe Ñ¨_ç<å~Ú.

Jq g_À¯Å∞ J„â◊√=ÙÅ∞

qKå~°OQÍ L#flÑ¨Ù_»∞ j «̀ÅOQÍ LO\ÏÜ«∂?

ÖËHõ q=ÚHÎ̃ <å\˜ P#O Œ̂ ÉÏëêÊÅÖÏ

ã¨O`À+¨OQÍ, "≥K«ÛQÍ LO\ÏÜ«∂?
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The last tears just dropped, like a storm,
Here they come inciting me to embark,
And here I am, embarking
With such a non-describable joy!

I am humming a hymn,
A hymn to departure which I have never written;
I am humming it for the first time,
While agonizing for the first time;
I am still humming it;
Hoping, when it is over, to depart;
I am still humming it,
And here I am departing,
Here I am, joyfully, crossing!

2002
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<Õ#∞ ~åeÛ# PYi J„â◊√=ÙÅ∞, «̀∞á¶ê#∞ ÖÏO\˜q

##∞fl L„ Õ̂HõÑ¨~°z<å~Ú.

<ÕxÑ¨C_»∞ WHȭ _» L<åfl#∞

=i‚OK«ÖËx P#O Œ̂O`À!

<Õ#∞ PÅÑ≤ã¨∞Î<åfl<˘Hõ ~åQÍxfl

<Õ#∞ „"åÜ«∞x g_À¯Å∞ áê@#∞

^•xx `˘e™êi áê_»∞ «̀∞<åfl#∞

`˘e<å\˜ ÉÏ è̂Œ̀ À

WOHÍ PÅÑ≤ã¨∂Î<Õ L<åfl#∞.

Jk Ñ¨Ó~°Î~Ú<åHõ x„+¨̄ q∞^•Ì=∞x†

J~Ú<å, QÍ#O KÕã¨∂Î<Õ L<åfl#∞

WÑ¨C_»∞ <Õ#∞ x„+¨̄ q∞ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞

nxx ^•@∞ «̀∂, ã¨O`À+¨OQÍ, WHȭ _»....

- 2002
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from the listener

1. cane

Cane what did you do, or rather, what did Man make of you?
Did  you  kill your brother, or was it rather Man who incrimi-
nated you with his death after having created you in his imagi-
nation?

Were  it  true,   that  God  favored  Abel  over  you,  accepted
his  gifts   yet, rejected yours, as well as your love for Him, and
did not acknowledge your toil; I would be ready to grant  you
mitigated circumstances  you, the weak being  both  mentally
and  physically. However, were it Abel who killed you, despite
all marks of affection that God had provided him with, I would
have never forgiven him.

2002

2. compassion

I find it, there crucified. I find it there again, sacrificing itself to
death to rescue others.

No communication between us since we already cohabitate.
2002

3. mills

Cervantes,  I have been looking for you for quite some time
yet, I only came across Don Quichotte straddling Rosssinante
on the way to his mills,  followed  by Sancho, his faithful com-
panion perched on his donkey.
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VI.  „â’ «̀

1. ÔH~Ú<£ (Cain)

UO KÕ™ê=Ù h=Ù F ÔH~Ú<£? ÖËHõ =∞x+≤ x#∞fl `˘e Ç¨ÏO «̀‰õΩ_çQÍ

„"åã≤<å_®? h=Ù h ™È Œ̂~°∞_çx K«OÑ≤<å"å? ÖËHõ =∂#=Ù_»∞ «̀#

=∞~°}ÏxH̃ x#∞fl =Ú_çÃÑ>ËìO Œ̂∞‰õΩ x#∞fl TÇ̈Ö’HõOÖ’ z„uOz<å_®?

JÉˇÖò (Abel)#∞ Z‰õΩ¯=QÍ „¿Ñq∞Oz, J «̀_ç HÍ#∞HõÅ#∞ ã‘fiHõiOz

#@¡~Ú Õ̀, h HÍ#∞HõÅ#∞ „¿Ñ=∞#∞, u~°ã̈¯iOz#"å_»∞ J «̀_çx HÍáê_Õ

"å_»∞ HÍ_®! <å‰õΩ ZO Œ̂∞HÀ J#∞=∂#O. u~°ã¨̄ iOÑ¨|_ç# x#∞fl

JÉˇÖò (Abel) K«OÑ≤#@¡~Ú`Õ J`«_çx U<å_»∂ <Õ#∞ Hõ∆q∞Oz

LO_Õ"å_çx HÍ Œ̂∞. ZO Œ̂∞HõO>Ë J «̀_çH˜ Õ̂=Ù_ç „¿Ñ=∞ ÅaèOzOk,

h‰õΩ Œ̂Hȭ ÖË̂ Œ∞ QÆ#∞Hõ.

- 2002

2. Hõ~°∞}

<å‰õΩ HõxÑ≤OzOkHȭ _» tÅ∞= "ÕÜ«∞|_ç,

<å‰õΩ =∞~°Å HõxÑ≤OzOk W «̀~°∞ÅHÀã¨O =∞~°}˜ã¨∂Î

=∞#O Hõeã≤ LO@∞<åflO Hõ#∞Hõ ã¨=∂Kå~°O ÖË̂ Œ∞ =∞# =∞ è̂Œº#.

- 2002

3. QÍe=∞~°Å∞

Ãã~åfiO>ˇãπ, <Õ#∞ KåÖÏ ~ÀAÅ∞flOz hHÀã¨O Z Œ̂∞~°∞K«∂ã¨∞Î<åfl#∞.

_®<£ H˜fiH˘û>ˇ «̀# QÆ∞„~°O ~˘l<åflO ≥̀ g∞ Œ̂ QÍe=∞~°Å "ÕÑ¨Ù "≥à◊¥Î

<å‰õΩ HõxÑ≤Oz<å_»∞. J`«_çH˜ `À_»∞QÍ '™êOK˘— áÈ`«∞<åfl_»∞

QÍ_ç̂ Œg∞ Œ̂.
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Dear Miguel, you have immortalized Don Quichotte in people’s
mind and imagination and, good for you, for I cannot picture
you in the search for your hero who is nobody else but you.

So, get the two of us started for the adventure, for the quest
with Don Quichotte and Sancho!

2002

4. dag
Hammarskjöld, you were second to become Secretary General
of the United Nations Organization. Coming from Sweden, a
country which forgot about war for a longtime, your mission
was to preserve peace in the world, as much as possible. Man
of duty, you have acted in favor of the organization’s autonomy
of decision, with great success. How regretful and nostalgic
you must feel nowadays, noticing how this same organization
has become the emblem of unilateralism and common thought.

2002

5. sons
Your sons, George Washington, you, the liberator of the United
States of America; your sons,  you,  who acted with integrity
and fairness for a better humanity;  look at them two centuries
after your departure,  and  despite  the experience they have
gained since, look at them, conquering  space  till  “Mars”  in
search  for watery life,  leaving  abundant  water  of  the  earth,
vowed for pollution,  and  forcing  millions  of underprivileged
humans to die of thirst!

Are those the sons that you wanted, Washington?
2002
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„Ñ≤Ü«∞"≥∞ÿ# q∞QÆ∞ºÖò Ãã~åfiO>ˇãπ! h=Ù _®<£ H˜fiH˘û>ˇ ¿Ñ~°∞#∞ „Ñ¨[Å

=∞#ã¨∞ÅÖ’, <åÅ∞HõÅ g∞ Œ̂ z~°™ê÷~ÚQÍ #_»Ü«∂_Õ@∞¡ KÕã≤<å=Ù. h

<åÜ«∞‰õΩ_»∞ h"Õ ##flk <å‰õΩ ≥̀Å∞ã¨∞.

Ñ¨̂ Œ, "≥àÏÌO =∞#q∞ Œ̂Ì~°O J<Õfi+¨}‰õΩ _®<£H˜fiH˘û>ˇ, '™êOK˘—Å`À!

4. ^•Q∑ (Dag)

Ç¨Ï=∞‡~ü*’Öò¤ (Hammarskjold) h=Ù SHõº~å[ºã¨q∞u Ô~O_»=

Ãã„Hõ@sq. Ü«Ú^•úxfl KåÖÏHÍÅO „H̃ «̀"Õ∞ =∞~°záÈ~Ú# ã‘fi_»<£ ̂ Õâ◊O

#∞Oz „Ñ̈Ñ̈OK«OÖ’ âßOux HÍáê_ÕO Œ̂∞‰õΩ =zÛ<å=Ù. q Œ̂∞ºHõÎ ̂ èŒ~å‡xfl

x~°fiÇ≤Ïã̈∂Î ã̈Oã̈÷ Ü≥ÚHȭ  ã̈fi «̀O„ «̀̀ «#∞ q[Ü«∞=O «̀OQÍ HÍáê_ç<å=Ù.

WÑ¨C_»k UHõÑ¨Hõ∆ ã≤̂ •úO`åÅ‰õΩ, =∂=¸Å∞ PÖ’K«#Å‰õΩ zÇ¨ÏflOQÍ

=∂~°_®xfl K«∂¿ãÎ P"Õ̂ Œ#`À ‰õΩq∞eáÈ`å=Ù.

- 2002

5. Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞Å∞

F *Ïi˚ "å+≤OQ∑@<£, J"≥∞iHÍ ã¨OÜ«ÚHõÎ ~å„ëêìÅ q=ÚHÎ̃ áÈ~å@

<Õ̀ å, h=Ù Ñ̈i «̀Ñ≤OKå=Ù "≥∞~°∞ÔQ·# =∂#= «̀ HÀã̈O. HÍx, h Ñ̈Ù„ «̀∞Å∞,

h=Ù x„+¨̄ q∞Oz# Ô~O_»∞ â◊̀ åÉÏÌÅ «̀~°∞"å «̀\˜ "åà◊¡#∞ K«∂_»∞-

gà◊√¡ ã¨∞ Œ̂∂~° „QÆÇ¨Ï"≥∞ÿ# JOQÍ~°‰õΩ_ç (Mars) = Œ̂Ì‰õΩ "≥à◊¡QÆeQÍ~°∞.

JHȭ _» h\˜ *Ï_»Å#∞ Hõ#∞‰õΩ¯O^•=∞x. HÍx, D Éèí∂q∞ÃÑ· L#fl

h\x̃ HõÅ∞+≤̀ «O KÕã≤ q∞eÜ«∞#¡H˘kÌ „Ñ̈[Å∞ ̂ •Ç̈ÏO`À JÅ=∞\ÕKÕ@∞¡

KÕã¨∞Î<åfl~°∞.

gàı¡ h Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞Å=Ù`å~°x J#∞‰õΩ<åfl"å, F "å+≤OQ∑@<£?

- 2002
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extracts
from the memories

1. from the introduction

My child,

So many times has your grandfather said to me, that figures
had killed him, meaning his administrative work which, exclusively
including accounting, had kept him away from writing.

As for me, I would rather say letters have killed me, for I
misused most of them, that is for the writing of non-literary
works. Those, nevertheless, turned out to be useful and gained
great success; they also helped me earn my living. Yet, they
kept me away from literary writings which, alone, constitute a
treasure of creation.

You who are in search of emancipation,

Know that every human being has roots of which he must be
proud, whatever they may be; provided he stuck to their benefits
and discarded their defects.

Your roots date back from the land of the prophets, the apostles
and the saints. I am not only talking about those among them
who  are  well-known;  but also about those prophets, apostles
and saints, passionate about knowledge and culture and about
every man who lived his humanity according to the
acknowledged values in his time.

Your roots, my child are in the Orient, heart of the earth:

The Aramaeans, discoverers of El, the unique God, gave you
your last name, for Naaman is servant of El. As for Naaman
the Syrian, chief of the Aramaean army, he was healed of leprosy
in the ninth century B.C. by the prophet Elisha while battling
seven times in the Jordan river. In addition, the Aramaean was
the language of the Christ, himself.
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VII.  *Ï˝Ñ¨HÍÅ∞

1. LáÈ^•…̀ «O #∞Oz

<å „Ñ≤Ü«∞"≥∞ÿ# ‰õΩ=∂~°∞_®,

J<ÕHõ=∂~°∞¡ h ̀ å «̀QÍ~°∞ <å`À J<åfl~°∞- ''ã̈OYºÅ∞ ##∞fl K«Oáê~Ú——
Jx. JO>Ë Ñ¨iáêÅ#, ÖˇHȭ Å∞, "åºáê~°O W=hfl «̀##∞ ~°K«#Å
#∞Oz Œ̂∂~°OQÍ LOKåÜ«∞#fl ÉèÏ=O`À.

<Õ#O\Ï#∞- ''JHõ∆~åÅ∞ ##∞fl K«OáêÜ«∞x——. ZO Œ̂∞HõO>Ë "å\˜x
<Õ#∞ Œ̂∞ifixÜ≥∂QÆÑ¨~°Kå#∞. "å\˜x ™êÇ≤Ï «̀ºO HÍx"å\˜Ö’ Z‰õΩ¯=
qxÜ≥∂yOKå#∞. J~Ú<å Jq <å‰õΩ LÑ¨Ü≥∂QÆÑ¨_ç<å~Ú. ÖÏÉèÏefl
≥̀zÛ<å~Ú. HÍx, Jq ##∞fl ã¨$[#xkèH˜ Œ̂∂~°OQÍ LOKå~Ú.

q=ÚHÎ̃ HÀã¨O Ñ¨i «̀Ñ≤ã¨∞Î#fl h=Ù ≥̀Å∞ã¨∞HÀ-

- „Ñ¨u =∞x+‘ «̀# =¸ÖÏefl QÆ∞~°∞ÎOK«∞HÀ"åe. "å\˜Ö’x =∞Ozx
ÃÑOá⁄OkOz K≥_»∞#∞ `˘ÅyOz"ÕÜ«∂e.

- h =¸ÖÏÅ∞ „Ñ̈=HõÎÅ HÍÅO<å\ ̃̂ Õâ◊O #∞Oz L<åfl~Ú. „Ñ̈=HõÎÅ∞,
™ê è̂Œ∞ã̈O «̀∞Å∞ „Ñ̈MÏºu<˘Ok#"å~°∞, =∂#= q=ÚH̃ÎÔH· Ñ̈i «̀Ñ≤Oz#"å~°∞,
*Ï˝<åxfl, <åQÆiHõ`«#∞ Ñ¨i_è»qÖË¡@∞¡ KÕã≤#"å~°∞. PÜ«∂ HÍÖÏÖ’¡
*Ï˝#náêefl "≥eyOz<å~°∞.

- h =¸ÖÏÅ∞, ‰õΩ=∂~å, „áêK«º Õ̂âßÅÖ’ L<åfl~Ú.

Ps‡xÜ«∞#∞¡ 'ZÖò— Õ̂=Ùx Hõ#∞Q˘#fl"å~°∞. h ¿Ñ~°∞Ö’ L#fl 'ZÖò—
J Õ̂. <å=∂<£ 'ZÖò— Õ̂=Ùx Ãã·x‰õΩ_»∞. ã≤iÜ«∂ Õ̂â◊ã¨∞Î_≥·# <å=∂<£
Ps‡xÜ«∞<£ Ãã·xHÍ è̂Œº‰õ∆Ω_»∞ „H©ã¨∞ÎÑ¨Ó~°fiO `˘q∞‡ Œ̂= â◊̀ åaÌÖ’ Zeëê
„Ñ¨=HõÎ Œ̂Ü«∞`À 'Öˇ„Ñ¨ã‘— "åºkè #∞Oz q=Ú‰õΩÎ_≥·<å_»∞. *’~å¤<£ #k
= Œ̂Ì „H©ã¨∞Î =∂\Ï¡_ç# ÉèÏ+¨ J~°q∞H± - Ps‡xÜ«∞<£ ÉèÏ+¨.
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You are also a child of Phoenicia of the Canaanites, the inventors
of writing which acquisition they did not preserve  long  yet,
enrich  themselves  with  others’ civilizations, losing thus, their
identity.

You are also a child of Arabs who fought, matter and fact, for
justice in glorious behaviors, less noticeable nowadays, and
which revival, some day, seems to be a hopeless case.

You are the child of Lebanon which success is exemplary,
individually speaking yet, not nationwide because of some
expanded mercantilism.

Finally, you are the child of an oriental Church rooted in History
though divided, and which narrators still tune hymns for the
glory of God.

Be proud about it, my child. Bear, and always and above all,
remember that your are at the same time the child of the
moment and of humanity as a whole.

And do not forget that you are the child of a family which
members have never oppressed others.  For it only takes Man
to fully live his humanity, not to oppress in the widest, exhaustive
sense of the term. Free your consciousness, even in jail where
you stagnate after an iniquitous verdict instead of loading it,
unfairly, rejoicing of freedom…

1998
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- h=Ù á¶⁄x+≤Ü«∂‰õΩ K≥Ok# HÍ#<≥·@¡ Ñ¨Ù„`«∞_çq. "åà◊√¡ 'eÑ≤
(„"åÜ«∞_»O) Hõ#∞Q˘<åfl~°∞. P „"å «̀- 'Writing' W «̀~° <åQÆiHõ̀ «Å#∞
„Ñ¨ÉèÏq «̀O KÕã≤Ok.

- h=Ù J~°ÉòÅ Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞_çq. <åºÜ«∞O HÀã¨O, è̂Œ~°‡ Ñ¨i~°Hõ∆} HÀã¨O
"åà◊√¡ J<ÕHõ Ü«Ú^•úÅ∞ KÕã≤<å~°∞. J@∞=O\ ̃̀ «̀ «fig∞<å_»∞ HÍ#=ã̈∞ÎOk
J~°∞ Œ̂∞QÍ.

- h=Ù Öˇ|<å<£ Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞_çq. q[Ü«∞O "åi ™⁄ «̀∞Î. "åºáê~° HÍOHõ∆Ö’
"≥#Hõ|_çOn<å_»∞.

- h=Ù „áêK«º K«iÛ- Õ̂"åÅÜ«∂Å Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞_çq. WÑ¨Ê\˜H© K«i„ «̀HÍ~°∞Å∞
ã¨∞"å~°Î w`åÅ∞ Ñ¨iî™êÎ~°∞. QÆifiOK«∞=Ú ‰õΩ=∂~å! ÃÑ· Jxfl\˜H©
q∞Oz#k h=Ù D Hõ∆}Ñ¨Ù Ñ¨Ù„ «̀∞_çq. =∂#= «̀fiÑ¨Ù ‰õΩ=∂~°∞_çq.

- QÆ∞~°∞ÎOK«∞HÀ! h=Ù W`«~°∞Å#∞ J}z"ÕÜ«∞x ‰õΩ@∞OÉÏxH˜
K≥Ok#"å_ç=x =∞~°záÈ‰õΩ. =∂#= «̀fi=∞<Õk W «̀~°∞Å‰õΩ ™êÜ«∞O
KÕÜ«∞_»OÖ’ L#flk, J}z"Õ̀ «Ö’ HÍ Œ̂∞. h KÕ̀ «##∞ q=ÚHõÎO KÕ~Ú.
*·̌Å∞ <åÅ∞QÆ∞ QÀ_»Å =∞ è̂Œº L<åfl, f~°∞Ê h‰õΩ =ºuˆ~HõOQÍ LO_ç
hÃÑ· ÃÑ#∞ÉèÏ~°O "≥∂Ñ≤<å z~°∞#=Ùfi`À ã‘fiHõiOK«∞. ¿ãfiK«ÛùÖ’
P#O Œ̂OQÍ rqOK«∞... ¿ãfiK«ÛùÔH·...

- 1998






