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Sosonjan A.Khan

Sosonjan A.Khan or Sutera Kalbu as her pen name was born in
Tenom, Sabah. Writing consistently over 27 years, especially short
stories, poems, novels and articles for newspapers. To date, over
485 poems, 575 short stories and articles are mostly published
through Mekar, Bahana, Sabah Times, Borneo Post, Pelita Brunei,
Media Permata and others.

Since her favourite subjects are History and Malay Literature,
her poetries are often reflected on Feminism and history. She
can speak English, Malay, Kadazan and conversational hindi.

She is also a songwriter and a leader of religious group singer,
Noor El- Darussalam since 2016 and have released an album in
conjuction with The 50th Golden Jubilee Celebration of His Maj-
esty Sultan Haji Hassanal Bolkiah Mu’izzaddin Waddaulah as ruler
of Brunei.

Recipients of Creative Writings organised by Language and Lit-
erature Bureau/ Brunei Shell short stories category in 1999, 2000,
2001 and 2003.



R

SwTE P PRISE® T HOVEE EHanFes®
Srof Frren ST XY @é&oﬁoom sOBGoDS PR RS
SBC00 Do DYSIP B 8 Dok IS S
@gaéaow?go&.

EYED SIS DB acherH VHBHLE® @oidd
BICHorT HEBIR 6 IoeE® EISEKos® SLFE Lo
F208. deadore E5on(®, SEon(8, oD B wond FASerS
89850 A8 SFSFHSE SonErd BT (HHP0B.

é&)e‘%oé‘s 55 8 ahore B'ﬁ)a) 36@@‘3 IR &I
EDBR Bt gorT $Heniiyod. DSBS 6 EDEeD
BentH&’8 300D FrdS S8 GraesEEo KB

- =80 voe BITHHFE






CONTENT
L I 7o To!o R 8
2. Smooth hands in a Hotel Room .. 10
3. TheWomen ... 14
4. Although ... 16
5. My Dear Archipelago ............. 20
6. Greetings from a Cultural Cohort ... 24
7. Let's choose to win................. 28
8. The Dancing Moon................. 32
9. Woman and Fire .......ccccceee. 34
10. Aokigahara ........cccooeeveirennnee 38
11. After the silence stopped ....... 40
12, 1 42
13, HOUSE ..o 46
14, Friends .....ccoceovveevieincnnienn, 48
15. Strengths......cccovevvieiciine 52
16. BOOK ..o 52
17, Tenom ..o 54
18. Diary ocoovceeevenenenenenenens 58
19. Moon inside the boat.............. 62
20. Star of history.......cccccevvvrenene. 64
21. Land is the Mother ................. 66
22. Atthe end of the word............. 70
23. Cloud....ccooceiiicieece 72
24. Do notworry Ma.........cccc........ 74
25. Rohingya .......ccocevvveviccinnennnn 76
26. The Moon over the Roof ........ 80
27. Eldest Aunty .......cocovvvviennnn 82
28. Magdy Yusoff .........ccccvvrerenne. 86
29. HUMAN ..o 94
30. THEY e 96

L8 9
2. o 1o6® Syssren ..... 11
8 B0 e 15
4. COODT® .uivnirnernernerieaieieanaanns 16
5. @ (Q0HP0d B D! .. 21
6. ﬁf’oézm)@é %09 Dol Hersogw .. 25
7. B0 Apdomeol ..., 29
8. 5850 TR BOEDED vvvvevvrriens 33
9. & = M e 35
10. ©&P8 HKEPT° .vviveeeeeieiennn 39
11. d¥yo SADESTE ..o 41
12. 2838 B cvievieiiieeieeeenn 43
18, 8D e 47
14, BPHD v 49
15, e ..uuvvnirnernrrneinnnnnns 53
16. X80 v 53
17, BBO oo 55
18. B8t 59
19. DESES® SoDED v 63
20. SBS &8 .oeveveerrererena 65
21, 0 B v 67
22, H0°¢0E DS v 71
23. THEV0 e 73
24. BIHen oL @Zﬁs‘g ............. 75
25. BP8POMTY e 77
26. 2 EEPD SO weovrrrrrene 81
27. DL OF v 83
28. SN G oo 87
29. STEDED wveevreeereeieennns 95
30. EPED cvevereneeeieie e 97



1. Coco

ole

Not a Persian cat
Whom [ chose for the trophy
Not a long-haired
Or big hazel eyes

I neither buy him with thousands of dollars

Nor a gift from Europe
For any memories.

Coco’s mother,

My daughter took her from the road side

And brought to home

Been cleaned, fed with a handful of rice mixed with fish

Then put to sleep beside her

Until Coco was born and raised
Become energetic and cleverer
Hunting for rats or cockroaches
Beneath the house

When I never even told him to do so.

Out there, you are free to choose
Either for concern or entertaining

But certainly there are millions of Coco
Still left by the side of the road

Waiting for the humanity courage.

(14/11/2017)
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2. Smooth hands in a Hotel Room

Soon after I complained

About the wet floor

Overflow from the bathroom

Two female workers appeared

Carrying bucket and towel and sweeper
Assalamualaikum she said
Walaikumsalam, I replied

Feeling tired and cannot say much
Feeling so sleepy

Lying down while watching

The body and both hands wiping water
On the floor

Then with efficiency

She flushed into the bucket

Diligently doing over and over again
With great diligence and very steady
Flushing all of those dirt

While chatting cheerfully with her best friend
In front of the door

While [ was on a bed

Just kept staring as if in disbelief

Or maybe astonished

Or sympathy or pity

Toward that woman

Who seem to be the same age as mine?
But she is far more beautiful
Fair-skinned, beautiful shining eyes
With a sweet smile and a cheerful face

0
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Her hair is hidden in a small scarf

With her uniform sleeves are folded slightly upward
She still persistently bow to the floor

With both hands holding the wide towel

Then with that same towel

She starts to impounding water on the floor
Again and again and again and again repeatedly
Standing up and bowing down again

With great perseverance

Until finally the floor is completely dry

And the bucket beside her was filled with water
From the dirt she impounded before

Then she went out from my room

With joy and true satisfaction

As if she just had a great victory

I'm terribly confused

On how she wants to touch it all

With those beautiful hands.

I'm still mum and thinking

About those pair of white smooth hands
This should belong to an artist

Who just went with step of a warrior.

Suddenly
I feel defeated!

Casablanca (24/11/2017)
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3. The Women

()
Q Q

[ stood still as if I'm surprised

Staring at those fair, smooth and clean faces
Full of courage and spirit

Without getting bored, without regret, without complaint
Working with effort without feeling irritated
Drudge, as if it is a competition to be a winner
Either at the city or the village

Or at the garden or the farm

Everything must be perfect

Everything must be immediately done

All tasks, all work, all matters

At the clothing market

At the fish market, at the vegetable market
Inside restaurant, or at any stalls

Even in buildings

Like a mighty army, they never give up!

Suddenly I feel more dashing!

Casablanca (24/11/2017)
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4. Although

The sky are filled with stars

The rain pours on earth and there is no spill
Like a natural curved pond

Despite the heat of the night

Even the burning heat is gone

The torch of flame will never be erased by a thousand storms
Even at the white snow pole

The moon, river, sea and mountain were freeze
Glass monuments are built

Although the skies are no longer blue

The field is no longer homesickness

Wind is no longer a silk caress

Although memory is just a house

Slumped on the twigs

Although the time is only a leaf

Died on the ground

Decaying it.... alone.....

Although all the tones are only letters
Release the screen to unknown space
Release the tunnel

That saved a million memories
Honeymoon promises

That tastes like bile.

Though you do not see the color
Except for the waves, rivers, trees
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Or flying sand
As a gesture, it EXISTS.

Later on,

Although no one asked

About the story of the wind and the ripples of the waves
About the morning face and the twilight face
Or hot and rain throughout the season
Though no one asked

About the sea and the air of your chest
Which you keep as an heirloom

While you have not succumbed

And run away from trust and piety

Then you will continue to be eternal

As the heart of the heir of light for the world
And all its inhabitants.

(1/11/2017)
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5. My Dear Archipelago

If I forgot, would you remind me?

If 'm wrong, will you guide me?

If [ am weak, will you strengthen me?
If I fall, will you lift me up?

If [ am guilty, would you forgive me?

My dearest archipelago

Green lush on this island

Is my grand green lush

Is your grand green lush as well

The gentle touch of this archipelago
Is my gentle touch of my soul?
[s your gentle touch of your soul as well?

The heat and rain of the archipelago
Is my hot and rainy rain of my soul
is the heat and rain of your soul as well

Air and water of this archipelago
Is my air and my water of my soul
Is your air and water of your soul as well
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We have been together

Inhaling the air in this island

We have both checked in the space of time

Walking in the valley and its range

Following the ocean natures to the corner

And when gong, gulintangan, kompang, drums, flute echoes
We are the archipelago

Never split apart.

These are the pearls that are stored
Treasures from all over the archipelago
Become a cluster of my archipelago souls
And harmony of cultural consensus

This brings prosperity to blessings.

(15/10/2017 )
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6. Greetings from a Cultural Cohort

0

Greetings from a cultural cohort

We gather here

With love at heart

And pure goodwill

And noble friendship

Then we are lush fresh and colorful blooms
Decorate the cultural arena

Into a beautiful park of the archipelago.

Greetings from a cultural cohort

Brother and sister of the archipelago
Let’s get together build

The spirit of unity of kindness and power
In character, tradition and culture

Love each other, respect each other
Together in happiness and sadness

For the strength of the land and the sky
Archipelago.

Greetings from a cultural cohort
We have developed the mind of the soul
We have developed into a house

And we are the roofs, pillars, walls and floors
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United and full of ability to keep it intact
To keep it firm, to keep it united

Remains a quality manicure.

Greetings from a cultural cohort

Come on! We echoed our soul

Come on! We explore the ideals
Come on! We blessed this archipelago

With love as wide as space!

(15/10/2017)



T yBore 60T FEaswHen DA &o.
o %26@"’53& 0EEDH ésc‘éo)é
éoé&ésa@é) 30‘533%550&?;0!

ﬁoé&@é’éé 50080 Hod Hgrseoge,
Pgrisol 8)3{30530&! ad S s (B8
Fxrido! B S edcire DFFyeToe.
RS0l & 5566253?{55?0% Soe @%@Q@),
sEH08 QTS (HSE!

(15-10-2017)

27



28

7. Let’s choose to win
s -

Let’s choose to win

Love affection sow

Pure devotional service

To the world and to others

Regardless of color

Regardless of degree and appearance
Without regard for high and low

So that the world becomes a beautiful park.

Let’s choose to win

To be a role model

Respect each other

Appreciate each other

Love each other

Understand each other

Remove all the revenge

Wasting greed with a sincere heart

Open and sweet courtesy

So that the world becomes a wonderful gift.

Let’s choose to win
Paddled under a single sky
With the determination of prosperity.
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Let’s choose to win
Become a superior human being
Upholding humanity

With our soul to the sky of the horizon.

Let’s choose to win
Giving love to peace
And to renew nature

As a trophy of prosperity.

(8/7/2017)
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8. The Dancing Moon

Q Q

Under the full moonlight

Rotten wind threads the thread

Showing a beautiful body

Covered by the smoke of the ground fumes
Seeping smoothly at the bottom

Give a lengthy hand to kiss and caress the moon’s face
A thousand butterfly wiping the belly button

A thousand jellyfish are sucking the chest

A thousand of long grasses sleep with the night
Hair spread to the jungle tree

Flick the fingers embroidered arrows

Flame thirst flares rumblings

Black tongue licks the back of the moon

Spread the vibrations to the eye of the night.

The dancing moon

Dance on the grave.

(13/1/2016)
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) 9. Woman and Fire

()
Q Q

Since you are a little girl

You have been sent to a small kitchen
Embracing with the small fire

You sing a little

In front of a tiny fire

Light a small fire

While watching the small fire

While faithfully waiting for a small pot.

From the beginning you've learned to play fire
You efficiently controlling it big or small

To balance between the rice and water
Waiting for it to boil

And slowly drying

Before breaking the buttocks

Far to the edge and extinguish it alone.

From the beginning

You've read the language of fire

The movement under the pot

Like a breathing dance movement
Life is narrated about the fire heroes

Which softens the rice into soft and fragrant?
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Women

From the kitchen

You’ve grown up with fire

Look and touch it with your soul
In your hand there is a small fire
To build a family

In your hand there is a small fire

For the torch of a world

In your hand the small fire

Can burn the faithful oath.

Sutera Kalbu (15/1/2017)
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10. Aokigahara
Crying branches cry
roaring trees
Nothing to stop
You go to the jungle
Daring to surrender the world.

Cold is like a steep root

Twisting the heart of the abscess

Bones are drying there

Upright Mountain and wind are mourning
Staring at the empty body

One after the other knelt off the sword
Self-punishing themselves

With rope and dagger.

Have you won?

Revenge on fate

Or you're actually killed
Yielding from believing in light

Broken before dusk.

Cold Fuji
Stay upright
Could you be its safe there?

Sutera Kalbu (20/1/2017)
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11. After the silence stopped

I do not hear melodious

Birds sing anymore

I do not hear

The sound of running water anymore
I do not hear

Wind gusts play on the waves anymore.

After the silence stopped
Only I and god are here.

Sutera Kalbu (10/2/2017)
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12. If 1

()
Q

ole

If I was born in China

my name would be Wong Mei Lin
If I was born in India my name would be Chandra
If I was born in my Arabian name would be Siti Fatimah
If I was born in my Pakistan name would be Shairazi
If I was born in Japan my name would be Kozomizu
If I was born in England my name would be Elizabeth
If I was born in America my name would be Diana
If I was born Africa my name would be Ogada
If I was born in Vietham my name would be Tlang
If I was born in Thailand my name would be Nang Tai
If I was born in Philippine my name is Imelda
If I was born in Indonesia my name is Purnomo
But just let me born in your heart without race

But only love.

I was born naked
Coated in red blood
The loaned body

Skin is not similar
Blood is the same color

Dead still belong to all.
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In the river [ am a rock

In the sea [ am a fish

In the jungle [ am a mouse

On the mountain I am a dragon
On the land I am a worm

In the garden I am a flower

In the sky [ am a bird

In your heart

It is you to decide who I am.

SuteraKalbu (8/1/2016)
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13. House

ole

<

It’s simple
Built from wood timber
In the middle of flowers garden
Behind the blue mountain
Where the sun always appear
In front of a waterfall from a small rapids
The cold water does not stop flowing through the pool
Under the Beringgin tree there is a swing
being blow by the wind
Even with the rain, forest string remain intact
Even with the heat of the wood but the tie is firmly fixed.

Home

Let the leaves of the rumbia as the roof

So that the moon and the stars can always be seen
Let the chamber open wide

Then I'll always be there

Sitting and joking with you.

Let the smooth Nibung become the walls and floors
Then we can lean back to the cold

[ will knit the curtains from silk clothes

The light from my heart’s axis.

Present
Or let me keep this house in my poem.

SuteraKalbu (11/1/2016)
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14. Friends

()
Q

ole

We never know love

Never want to learn about it

It’s just a word that’s not much important to understand
We are just a couple with familiarly agree

And that is enough.

Toward the same direction

Upstream to downstream hunting time
Tough fun the doubt is dead

Under the rain and heat there is no worry
Even with the storm waves

The grip is remaining intact.

Ah, we're doing well

In laughter

Ran on the beach

Then sit still looking at the quiet dusk

Before he disappeared there.

Now it’s time we have to leave

To the long-awaited sweetheart waits.
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At the door of the departure hall
Once again [ remind myself

I never love you

And you say that you never love me
We turn our body

Without looking back

Walking slowly dragging the steps
Let the drizzle come down

On the face while swallowing the soul.

SuteraKalbu (10/1/2016)
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15. Strengths

Assemble

All the nettles of all the hills

All the rivers of the seas

All the hills of the wilderness

All the heat of the floods

All the drought of all the night and days
Assemble it

All the stars of the sun

All the gong, all the gulingtangan, all the serunai
Assemble into your voice vibe
Assemble into a map on your face

Strengthens!

Sutera Kalbu (13/1/2016)

16. Book

() ()
Q Q

Read the book from your mother’s kitchen
So that you know everything

Read the book from the door of your father
So that you know all about the weather
Read a book from the jungle

So that you know all the root of the cure
Read a book from the city

So you know the way to space.

SuteraKalbu (14/1/2016)
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17. Tenom

God has chosen
Grow this jungle of the forest

Grown by the Mother Nature

Father of rain clouds.

Here the place is very small

In the jungle

I play with birds and tame birds
In the river I rafted

In the hill [ burned corn

In the valley I boil cassava.

Occasionally ran to the poolside
Dragging hooks and rattan baskets

A falcon climbed into the hands

Cheerfully spiked to the top of the big tall tree.

Occasionally I return here

I'm looking for a bamboo raft
I'm looking for baked corn

I'm looking for boiled potatoes

Who sends my own?

ole
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But occasionally return here as well
[ rubbed the scar on the palm of my hand

From the poison fish.

I'm looking for a dry wilderness
[ looked at the sky without cloud
Then ask God

About Mizan.

SuteraKalbu (18/1/2016)
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18. Diary

()
Q

oo

The diary from the empty room

The dust is attached to the tip of the finger.

I opened the diary door and stepped in
From one space to another

From the harbor to the port of dreams
In the courtyard garden

On the sand beach

On the down slopes of the hills

In the long river

I call your name over and over again
Looking for the entire room

You're not here

Or maybe I forgot to write.

Occasionally I find the morning light here
I want you to be a word

Which [ wrote with fragrance.

Occasionally I find twilight here
I want you to be the color

Which [ wrote with peace.
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Occasionally find a quiet night here
[ want you to be a candle

Which is wrote with longing

| called your name repeatedly
You're not here

Maybe I forgot to write.

[ ran after our past calling your name
You’re not here

Maybe I'm out of time.

At the end of the last sheet
I found a bite of dust exhale with breath

Touching my eyes, causing hurts and pain.
At least
| found the meaning of dust

At the end of diary sheet.

SuteraKalbu (18/1/2016)
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19. Moon inside the boat

Are you tired of paddling?

The vast ocean never calm down
The fog of the ocean along the way
[s about a million months

Fighting with the waves.

Are you tired of paddling?

The sky is too far away

Your shouting voice is

Breaking the beach waves

To call the shadows of the island
And when you arrive nearby
Just like that, he drowned.

Are you tired of paddling?

Removing remote drifters

Shed the whole month into the sea
Then letting the boat take the stream
Until he finds the beach for sure

Or he stopped at the foam port

Or sink with a mystery.

God

Whether I'm tired of paddling

Let the time decide

While hugging the moon in the boat.

SuteraKalbu (14/1/2016)
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20. Star of history

Your existence on this land

Opening the curtain of art

Your voice changes the beat

Air, rain and the people

The rhythm of the sea, its rivers and valleys

The rhythm of the fields, the wilderness and the sun
Your song comes down

From the deserted lakes to the top of Kinabalu.

Now

You are going with a smile

While being carried in a coffin

As if your message, when you missed me
Just listen to the song’s vibe

There’s always your breath.

Peace be there in eternal damnation
Under the name to become

A sweet and lovable history.

SuteraKalbu (25/1/2016)
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21. Land is the Mother

0 0

The place that starts history
Sitting and standing
Running after the rainbow
Lying down

Crying or laughing.

The sun come and goes

The moon come and goes

The stars come and go

The wind come and goes

But on this land

Even though you been stepped on it every day
Though you’ve been urinated and vomited on
Even though you are against it

The land still gives you fields and rivers

The land still gives you branches and paddy
The land still gives you flowers and fruit

And when the sun, the moon, the stars, the wind

Keep away from caring,
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You keep on being there

The land that you are touched
Hugged anything fragrant or rotten
Hugged into your chest

Swallowing the whole secret you brought.

Land is the mother
A place to wake up
A place where to go home

Every day.

SuteraKalbu (3/7/2010)
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. 22. At the end of the word.

What should I say?

When [ am facing with those dull faces

The loved ones are waiting for his dying moment
Staring into his clear eyes

And a smile of prosperity

And still you want to cover

Uneasily with a joke

About the dream of a wonderful dream.

[ cannot afford to give confidence in a hope
Except grab all remaining time

While decorating the fantasy about heaven
Where we will be able to be together

With father, mother, brother and sister.

You said, do not be sad if you are going soon
Because as always, we belong to God.

But I'm going to be alone here

In the yard

Where we play on the beach

Where we rejoice in the time together
Where we are sing.

You said, do not be sad my sister

That whenever there is silence

You will always be present by my side.

At the end of the word
I'm getting lonely.

SuteraKalbu (3/1/2017)
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23. Cloud

ole

Look at the clouds

Counting silent prayer

Prayer is overturned behind those dry leaves
The branches bowed

Waiting for the wind

Bring cold air.

Look at the clouds

Lurking from time to time

Dry branches are in anxious

Doubting silence.

SuteraKalbu (20/4/2016)
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24. Do not worry Ma

[ used to walk away alone

Without shoes, without water and bread
The winding road that full of thorn

That used to plunge into my skin.

Do not worry Ma

I'm already familiar with the night
Without the star and moon

I chewed the darkness

I'm free from fear

And there is an eagle nesting in my heart.

Do not worry Ma

In the vast ocean

[ used to be waves

Crashed with the hurricanes

[ have become the breeze, friendly with the sea.

Do not worry Ma

I've been home for a while

Without anyone waiting at the door
Silence is no longer a sting

The night is no longer whispering darkness
The dream is no longer adored hope.

Do not worry Ma
I will not be suffering and cry again.

SuteraKalbu (21/4/2017)
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25. Rohingya

oo

You never asked

To be born as Rohingya

Just like the birds

Who did not want to be born as a bird?
Stranded in a tree far away

Then referred to as immigrants

Who becomes a fire of hatred.

God does not smile

When he saw a kid been killed

God does not smile

When see women been raped

God does not smile

When he saw the human being in the slaughtered
And burned alive

God does not smile

When he saw the body being stamped on

And the flowing of human blood.

Today is the evil and the devil
Has stood out in public

With all the energy and effort
With a sharp sword from hell
As well as sword of words

Performing oaths from revenge
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About the glory of human beings
Which must fall and be destroyed

Then equally become the inhabitants of hell.

Rohingya

This is the scariest test

Wounds, grief, sadness,

No disintegrate to life

But you remain faithful

Even when your body and soul been torn apart

Never lose hope.

SuteraKalbu (11/1/2017)
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26. The Moon over the Roof
3 -

The moon over the roof

Stun the staring eyes

Trying to catch a glimpse of light

That only perch at the door and window
But the room remained silent and dark

Feeling hopeless.

The moon over the roof
Spoiled the walls, the porch and the courtyard
But the room remained silent,

Dark and hopeless.

The moon over the roof

It expands without any sound
To the forest, sea and river
To the wide field

But the room remained silent

Dark and hopeless

The moon over the roof
Dark room

Wailing

Sutera Kalbu (8/8/2017)
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. 27. Eldest Aunty.

(Jojina Jokoui)

Whilst sitting alone

at the Airport bench

a woman of late 60’s
black-haired,dark eye brows
red-colored lips

With a tight waist dress

and her beautiful round breast
sweet smile

passed over before me

I suddenly miss my eldest aunty
a Christian woman

who once gave beauty

to my childhood.

When the beautiful lady in front of me
feed the chocolate into the mouth

Of a girl sitting beside her

my heart is suddenly like a fallen leaf
remembered that once before

[ used to feel that way.

Suddenly I was annoyed

why does she have to go so soon

she is the woman I think is most beautiful
most elegant and sweetest

most daring to face life

most loving

most diligent looking for log

most diligent to draw water from the well
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most diligent cooking in the kitchen
Bring the rice to my mouth

as big as its part

when she fed into the

mouth of her own children.

She is a woman who often carries
beauty in memories

carrying and petting my body
always standing in front

to defend me from all enemies
with the love and love of a mother
though he never agreed

with my faith and belief

nor was it ever an enemy

or combat my holy book.

When her hands rubbed my body
when her lips kissed my face

[ know there is a purity of love
who flowed from her soul
without any religion are capable
of preventing that purity.

Alone in this Airport

[ suddenly miss my eldest aunty

a Christian woman

which from the belly of her people
[ was born as a Muslim.

(24/2/2018)
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28. Magdy Yusoff

(Jewish men who love me)

Magdy Yusoff, a Jewish man
who loved me with all his heart
he said you’re with your religion
and I'm with my religion

our love is united in the body.

Could not be so, I said
It’s impossible I turn
and never ever

it will happen.

For the sake of my people

Let’s just register in my country
because of love for God

and love for humans

can not be generalized

Again, he said

[ have wealth and a luxury home
but if it is very difficult here

or my head as a bet

or take me to your place

even as a sidewalk on the roadside
let me be able to support your life
with my pure sweat.

Many years Magdy waits
every day Magdy hoped
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every second Magdy prayed
pleading in front of his god
Years Magdy has suffered
refused to claim defeat
forcing his stubbornness
not willing to separate

fight for the sake of love

for the one in the sky

and one on earth

and i just can

questioning myself over and over again
did i ever love him

or it is just a pity.

Many years Magdy begs

while kneeling to the floor

dim eyes shone brightly

he said if you're willing

Let me lie on the floor

let it be without touching you

As long you’re not far from my sight

when you sleep or wake up in the morning

[ will be grateful as wide as the sky
for the most beautiful gift of life.

Magdy

Have you ever heard

the story of a mermaid
who wept the full moon?
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Life is like a curse

fate thrown into the sea

could not possibly be released
Our life is not ours entirely

but it belongs to fate

which is too difficult to predict
especially to be his master

like climbing the hill

or a walk in the dark, deep night
everything is decisive.

Been years since Magdy begs

one of the most meaningful answers
which I have never been able to afford
but still by the light path

who knows there is permission from the open sky
but everything is just a fragile hope

it drains long wounds

which is very painful

until one moment finally

Magdy gave up completely

to confess the truth of my Lord

and leave the rest of his past

but the question continues to hunt

am I being honest to myself.

To Magdy Eusoff Jewish man
who loved me with all his heart
which has left

all his past

only to live with me



EDBI0E THo

B8 JSoBoe® S

8 By BOSHE

o8 Earen S TS BH
0% D68 SPebmram

D H0b0 ([§2PosBHmw
050 QoHo(@0oSBEn DG
SISt

DBEE J8BDpRI®

Do 2BHB08 &erosSHw.

TTFonged f e [FPEEHOE
EVESIRSIORVIRS Vb v o) EPBEBS
B Lol wdog SosI!
&° & B wae8Bmo

08 JNEOE

2P0 MPAiredD;

DIEBH &Pt

$of Ao oo

B KeeQ) B Jrs® Bowed
©oNS {8 & (B J0erE,
3% Qerondre (howear ©l.

Sof) AP - 0B A S085H
359) oSS’ (H0DT°E

83 KErQ) SHOT°D,

58 92 Gorotns;

91



92

forgive me for being too suspicious
letting you slip away

until the end of your breath

You end up with the word
Lailahaillallah Muhammad Rasulullah
and remind me to wait

in the garden of paradise.

And after that

there is no more love

as honest as your love

there is no such missing feeling for someone
as much as I missed you!

(22/2/2018)
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29. Human

Just like the beginning of our journey
without supply

without clothes

without property

without rank

all naked

with one name

human.

Just like the beginning of our journey
we will all leave

except for good deeds

except for good knowledge

except for good service

except the name

as a good memory.

(21/2/2018)
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30. They

They never ask

to be born as an immigrant
nor as beggars

who put hands up

on the roadside

or sleeping

under the bridge

and when hungry and thirsty strike
they gather around

the rotten garbage bins
uncovered wasted waste
hope for sustenance there
to continue living.

They were never given a chance
to choose a nation and country
nor given opportunity

to choose colors and faces.

Like thousands of seeds
which scattered from the sky
they grow everywhere

then each call themselves

as a mountain

as a sea

as a river

as jungle

as diamond and gold

or as sand and mud.
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Do not be arrogant!

proud of the fate of destiny
boast with your beautiful face
forgot to land

the end of all the hope

Occasionally

when you're in high places
ask for your heart to feel

to be in their place

to feel their fate

which has never been asked.

(29-3-2018)
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