


bl yluwso

ola UsS

31,4

JUle 2wl



Blad! jlne 1USII

2ol S g gl

)30 ds gamme 1l

(Jls gl 1314

U B 55 A Sy ] i

www.kotobati.com

kotobati@gmail.com

2021 o)


http://www.kotobati.com/
http://www.kotobati.com/
mailto:kotobati@gmail.com
mailto:kotobati@gmail.com

wplisal) 2 b9y Lied!

(ol ellad) JUs auly

(ol b GbY )yl g2 sLais!
(U5l ) polaid aMl

(0355Y) A Hlrgds

(G gl ) 3ol (plos

(BULSN )dids Sluge

(s9dl 21835 ) 39 0192

(J&) Jbwe gl

(aomll S )5 98Lad! umo

(gln ©lal) Budls susd

(2298 85k Jg=) D> sy
(S 3503 ) (udy
(PMewerer ) Ll Bbass Ol
(14 4elgdll )Jln awb

(Fled ALy Jlosue Olpess:
(Oledl chm)dide o

(Gu=9) domde Jdezr

(Sy59) doxl S slowsl

(5 @) do! (Suhos sloel
(el il Yl iy
(il @ )dUs ausl

(S e sl g3l OLy sl
(©USII Gods s9h=) e gadl dae gyl
(32! gak) 5k Byles



(el § ged9)l Ol Jo )M danl>
(390 o daladly (33505Y ) pund 92 L
(e 98 )dnssy Al >

(Jobl dsadind )l 54

(3499 bl) Soluudo 8950

(Ogedl 8,53 ) sl sl

(w9l bl S) Gledie 87

(Vo ST )Jbo auls

(B! yue ) wldie ol

(AL of )5y98Ladl uxa

(Olgxe Db Buad )5)9dLidl uzxe

(LUREY! deld) (5)98Ladl uxs

(ol OgSo 4 )Jle auls

(BLYI &l Blan) dalsy ddiny>

(53 Bylos) ol Aduod



Y-y

a5 G J3UL el Wle . Jadlb (ol lle § el Liorye
oSl Sl pudly .milailly Hblgsdl 9 pogaill (1o de gare 43
O (I Ghle (qud D9y dgitdl JI AsILLYl e a1 6L
A 195U pddl B! Ay d>yall s I 909

Bupaw dl>y O (Suasule ol e Lg 09 O (el

Dedication

Welcome to my world of hope. My love for optimism
in which you find a set of texts, thoughts and advice.
And | offer special thanks to my esteemed teachers
from elementary to high school and without forgetting
my family that was the reason for my reaching this
stage and all the friends who participated in it. | hope
you will find in my private world what belongs to you,
so a pleasant journey
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Sorry penis

Sorry my pen, | have made you more anxious about
running out of your ink sprinkles.
Sorry, my pen, so what in the heart is only said to you

Sorry my pen, the wind has brought again what the
ships did not desire«

How many times have | promised you that | would
change, but up to now | am still writing..

How many times have | insulted myself with you, but |
can no longer bear it

| waited, and patience grew and relief did not come.

I am sure that this heart will never rest...

| wrote with you one day that dawn is coming, and that
hope is there, but at that time | was lying!

| wrote with you one day that my hopes would be
fulfilled, but at that time | was delusional!

Sorry, my penis, this heart does not want to rest and
refused to but continue in your torment...

Sorry I'm still writing!...

Watch yourself because | have no one but you«

Pay attention to your embrace for my sake, because |
have no choice but to you after it..



The soul narrowed and the heart became full, and
there was no breadth in it left to make it stronger to
endure more!

Every day he feels like he suffocates, but he bears it...
Sorry my pen ... | was the one who comforted you in
your loneliness, but you became my consolation

You stood beside me one day when there was no one
but you...

Please pay attention to me!

| do not intend to leave you as others have done to you
and me..

Stand by me, | do not intend to be your end..
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A disabled person reaches prospects

Even though | am handicapped, | can reach the
horizons

It is not my fault but rather a blessing from the Creator
Creating me is disabled

| try to search between the lines for rights

| have the right to live like other comrades

To have a friend is to be

| forget the time of trouble

But from where do | have this right, so everyone looks
To me, | am an obstacle in the way

Maybe it was said that | am disabled, yes | am
physically handicapped

But you are mentally handicapped because you do not
have morals, and your time is all disobedience and
disobedience

And my time is generosity, benevolence and obedience
to the Creator and Provider

10
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Thanks to all

Sprinkle me as heavenc
And your spark will burn, oh.
My life is a clumsy lifec
My fate is as awake as a dancer of the hour.
Enemies lie around me«
And me withered particles of guts.
No need to cry
No one deserves to benefit from your tears.
Turn off, Yafthela Al-Dhayac«
So your knight brought pleasure and contentment in
femininity.
Die or live alive«
Even my innocence was robbed and replaced by rumor.
With ties | sat down cunningly like princes«¢
My hope is fraying and has become a starvation.
Thanks for awakening me, Eve.
And take revenge, O deposit.

12
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The waiting room

Suppressed dreams and suppressed the soul¢
And every official to us the most cunning.

He did not repair wounds for us«

And in his excuses about us, he excelled.

They made us like cattle in their halls to go«
We do not see or hear them.

Tell me, my destiny, of our ambition¢

And any other door from their doors will we knock$
Who of us requested clarification with clarity$
And who is his lips from them did not tear¢

We are the ones getting tired and sweat licked«
But the hats

14
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Untitled poem

| have brought you timidly«

As he spoke shyness and said.

As | made you proud of the nation and arrogance«

And you invented me with your misguidance by
oppression and throwing in the shoes.

My heart was smashed by the claws of the son of Eve«
And my fate tended to wash his sins towards Scala.
Who are you stabbed a chameleon«

She deceived me and deceived me with innocence,
tenderness and originality.

In my name as Habib the claim was:

And with their sins they tied me up and made me a
fraudster.

Turned on my heels by the fools«<

And to rule in my case was Al-Ajali.

| am no longer more than the son of Adam, the noise
maker.

And from the Lord of the Most High, | seek justice.
Would | never have a share of love, poets$

Or has my destiny driven me to death drunk¢

How | loved you idiot¢

How do | point myself to loss¢

| swear by the Lord of the earth and the sky:«

17



To struggle for self-affirmation and dreams even if they
kept me far from my mother, my miles.

Let me choose again to let you judge me, men and
women, among you.

And | preferred and chose exile for me, a house, my
jacket and my husband.

The pride of my soul and my honor because of them
bore tons of trouble«

And they gave me accusations, and my fingers did not
leave me

| was saved with the life of my nation and what it was
like from them of tender«

And my farewell was hello and on my travels.

Love, do not be ashamed of the simplest things«

But to remove her clothes from the day | failed my
trust.

They robbed me of my innocence and cut me in pieces«¢
So | closed to the dogs, and | fell in disappointment.
How can | not be in pain and sadness after what the
beautiful woman did to me*

How can | not trust death for my life after my judge
ruled on me for wrongfulness and aggression.
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Ah; my heart

Uh, you threw me to the sea of darkness:«

Until the groans around me were cut off.

Uh, Yahalib, | ran after the camels«

And you made me dust under the feet of Andalus.

Uh, you are the rotten of dignity«

Who will restore his wreckage to me¢

Come on, my heart, stop beating:«

And from the world you are tired, so please stop
running

19
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Peace be upon you. Today | came with great sadness, as
if my pen tells my paper to tell you what happened to
me with my girlfriends in a time of treachery, and you
will understand that friendship is of no use. On the first
day of returning to school, of course, we do not know
anyone but the ones we know. On them in the
classroom, in previous years, | started talking with all
the girls, most of them were enemies. These talk about
the other. | became friends with three girls, as if they
were my sisters. One of the girls was sitting alone, and
no one spoke to her or spoke to her. Years ago, they
became more than before from the intensity of her joy.
She used to ask about me. She would call me when |
was absent. Sit where | am, | do not want to sit here. |
want to sit alone. She said to me, Do not sit where you
are, until you tell me. He started talking about me. |
said to them, be quiet. | cannot speak today. Despite
that, they were enemies and correct them, but praise
be to God, | became lonely like the moon among the
stars. | contemplate my studies focusing on my religion
and obedience to the parents who are the guardianship
of God and His Messenger. | learned that my study is a
double-edged sword from studying to the home.

21
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Addison's idea.

The need or the invention. It is true that if you have
something, you can do everything with it. What we lack
is the determination and will to invent, and if you are
determined, you make outrage from the means and
contemplate a thousand ideas and fail a million
failures, all without frustration because you know that
in the end the right to wait will sacrifice the nectar of
success. You forget what you went through from
obstacles, as if you were not sad and never suffered. If
you have in mind the invention of a machine that may
benefit the universe and aid the one who has no
means, then God has endowed this idea, so exploit it
and make for yourself a name among people. Make and
invent what pleases your gifted self and that delights
your volcanoes of enthusiasm. In the future, he wants
you to gain from you helplessness. If you want to do
something, do it and try everything It is very easy, so
initiate it and explain its mysteries and answer the call
of your obsessed soul with a love of experiences.
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They said about it

They said that its enemies are many

| said Sasir is a criminal if you ask

She carried a knife to protect her, so she stabbed her
Stab unintentionally, | wish you were injured

My heart before the stab reaches it

| wounded her and killed myself with her

And if you are stupid, then she is the one who taught
me

Tolerance is one of the hallmarks of a strong woman
They said it is impossible, and her heart has become a
stone

| said her medicine, manners and honor

He made it the most valuable human being

Celine and her heart in front of the rain

How can not while she is a believer in the Lord of men
He forgives sin, and that it is a bone

25
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Mission Life.

| am tired as | build myself dreams.

Dreams | drew with tears these days.

Dreams will not come true, even if in a dream.

| am tired and | am patient to conquer time.

My heart was broken and safety was taken from him.
My joy took my basket of sorrows.

Oh a road all pitfalls, pity me, let me pass for the
pitfalls.

Open your lap, greet me a few times.

I can no longer stand the bitterness of this life.

Oh full moon, you are a witness to the trouble in my
heart.

For you, | complained on winter nights, and the tears
flowed down my cheeks like a waterfall.

You paid my resignation, Vicky ran out of all my
possibilities, | failed all my tests.

Life deliberately broke me, from its sweetness | swore
to deprive me.

Slaps of vanity every day, | took from my heart all the
pleasure.
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Aahahhh how | hope that my soul will rest in peace,
without feeling oppressed and pained.

My life is a boring, cruel play, all in which there are
rebellious roles.

And here | am on her, dropping the curtain, | say
goodbye to you briefly now.
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Your love is an addiction

My love, star that shines the sky, fish swimming in the
water, a picture | draw in my mind, a moon that lights
the nights of my days, pages in which | write words,
fruit, fill my branches, water, water, the thirsty, in the
desert. In dreams, O storm that destroys my arrogance,
O fire, it tears my artery, strikes like a volcano. The air
that | breathe is alive with the words of love that you
broadcast in my heart. You have addicted to your
cruelty with me. | have addicted to your love. | am
selfish in your love.
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My unit

My loneliness, my disappointment, my
disappointments, my loneliness, my solitude, my
bending and my brokenness, my cries, my longing and
my crying. | sat down, had a cup of tea, and | asked her
who | am, Who am I? What do | want to be silent? |
answer you with God, where am |, what do | do? Where
is my way? Now | am lost in my whirlpool, renewing
my pain at night and my sadness during the day |
surrendered to my entity and submitted to my
thoughts, and in my chest a contraction and a split, my
sorrow, my loneliness, my soul, | searched for you
among shelves in the drawers of the closet in the walls
of the room between the folds of books Search and
searched the bottom of the seas in oceans in our vast
world I did not find you where the answer<¢$
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Love ... Peace

We were born to live and not to prevent others from
living

When we learn to love each other, not to harm others
When we learn to convert the energy of hate into the
energy of love

When we learn to stop bullying and instead accept our
differences

When we stop offending and hurting and do the
characteristic of cooperation and love

When we learn that justice, when the judge said it will
take its course, he meant that she wanted to take an
eternal break

For the world to stop their crimes, to learn to love each
other

Peace ... Love is not a miracle, but rather the result of
principles and morals
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Conscience rebelled.

Tears were decorating my innocent eyes, | was
speaking like a stranger, every day | drank the hope
that had gone away to Hungary, the tyranny of pride
fights my self, my dream refused to forget me, and my
joys approached that my comeback, even if | regretted
my situation, | did not know .. How will | respond to the
ordeals, maybe My conscience allows me to sound like
any girl...

Depressing...

Sad...

Lonely...

Ahatti's dens were suffering because of my distant
desires, they were whispering illusions of the distant
nebula...

A rebellious vein visited me to tell me about the tulip
flower project. | used to sanctify her youth, but she also
broke her tusks. She let me down .. She betrayed me ..
She threw me to the collar of Remem
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Around the mourning table

| danced the pain in the pages of forgetfulness, | flirted
with pains in the seas of grief, sailed through my
worries without returning, the pain of the night | had
with her different nights, whispering my delusions...
My moon dies and is forced to leave and leave .. but he
grows hard to reappear. As for me, | lived the trees, and
the tears were my clothes on my cheeks. | cry for my
days that you failed me, and you overcame me for their
hours, so there is no forgiveness my heart bears..

There is only indifference. | regret my weak self, who
has faced adversity, amenable to time.

| am looking for my self among those rumors...

Do | find my conscience clear from the beginning¢¢¢
Around the wailing table, | hear her groaning silently,
and subtle whispers surround my defeated person, and
Sally is torn under the stuttering of my tongue, | am a
corpse without passion..
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Sheeper Ohats .. Shepherd groans

How do those dreams die? And how do those wishes
clear and disappear? How am | supposed to write, for
even the letters are crying in pain under my hands, but
fate is to be lifted. All dreams were summed up in a
great dream, which is a sear that sheltered my
inspiration from the frost of bullying, from the reality of
theft and occupation.

Do not blame me if | looked depressed, my inspiration
and my words betrayed them and stabbed them with
spears with sharp edges, pierced that little heart, we
slaughtered them in front of my eyes. Riddled with
deadly wrenching words, nothing tougher than hurtful
words...

It is a shock when | saw myself every day clinging to
the letters, and the letters embracing, taking care of,
but no one hears them, hears their groan, and listens to
their joys...
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Do you

| knew that it was my last night with you. | did not
accept the reality that we were going to separate. With
this day here, here, today, | ask, is this correct? Do | live
in reality or in the darkness of the night that does not
want to shine the light on us. Until now, | did not
understand why we had reached such a degree that |
saw you, did not talk to you, and continued on my way
without looking at you. If you knew how my heart
would have been cut off for you. If you knew how many
nights ago it was like a year. If you heard the sound of
my heart, how would it beat in one second? | know |
changed, | changed a lot. My words to you are not
enough to express my words to you that you are not
valued by feeling. Tell me what you know about the
feeling and you do not know anything about love. |
said | will take revenge on him, | do such-and-such, but
it does not help. Who are you to give you my time, but |
promise you that my dream is your revenge. You in
fact remember that | was a stupid girl.
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Bad friends

| went to prison at the age of twenty for murder.

All this happened because of bad companions .. |
started in the evening parties, then | used marijuana,
alcohol and also pills, then it got worse and became
selling drugs of all kinds..

| had some problems with my neighbor in his thirties
because we sell that poison in the same place .. Those
problems ended with my killing him and my sleeping
for 20 years in prison and my mother’s illness after
receiving the shock of pronouncing my sentence, which
led to her death after a major struggle with illness..

| killed him while under the influence of MDMA ... |
never thought about killing anyone, but fate wished
that | would continue my life in cell number 17..

But | killed him and my mother killed myself and
everything around me..
Two years after the verdict was pronounced, my father
also passed away and closed all my remaining support
and the world became black in my face.

I will not tell you all the details that happened to me
while | was inside those walls, but | will tell you what |
found when | left when | was forty years old..
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Everything has changed, many skyscrapers, roads, cars,
traffic and noise .. The children of my city have
changed, and | have not known anyone from them..

My brother’s children have grown up, some of them
married, and my nieces do not know me. My father’s
grave dried up soil, and my mother’s grave.

| felt myself so strange that | wished to return to prison
.. All this is because | chose the wrong way..

| did not find anyone to guide me when | was twenty,
and | did not find anyone when | was forty..

What should i do now? Where am | going? How will |
continue my life when | do not understand anything.. ¢
Will | go back to using ecstasy or to sell drugs? Or
maybe | would end my life to end this hassle..
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split

I loved you both ... in my heart and in my being |
housed you ... | loved you as a sister to me ... | opened
my secrets box for you to know all the secrets and folds
of my life ... | loved you ... a true friend | thought you
shared my secrets with him ... my heart gave you
despite my exaggeration Its price ... | loved spending
time with you, removing my worries ... a veil that fell
on my eyes ... You blocked my field of vision ... |
watched the entire play ... But | did not know what was
behind the scenes .... | wish | banned | would know
How many times have you trained in a scene to master
... become actors! but when? | do not remember when
you studied specialization ... | think you both gave birth
and the masks are on your face ... they only take them
off when you are sure that you are alone ... But on that
day in the lookout | was for you both....

My darling husband, where are you going and leaving
me? ... You made me stupid when | believed that it was
your friend who called you! ... After you went | hint at
the table something ... Yes! It's your money .... Does he
need it ?! ... I'll join him to give it to him ... Thanks for
technology! So quickly you find a place of our loved
ones ... What is this? My girlfriend lives in this area ....
My heart panicked and throbbed strongly ... My blood
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pressure rose and | thought that | had lost a friend of
my life ... Maybe something happened to her and he
did not tell me so as not to worry .... | hope it will be
good. ..!

I quickly went to reassure ... | knocked on the door
once and it did not open ... again and it did not open ...
Thirdly, | took my phone from my pocket ... Your
correspondent does not answer the call, please try
again after a while ... | felt my heart reached my throat
..... my eyes filled with tears ... as if someone slapped
me and reminded me ... | will enter through the back
door ... my girlfriend leaves it open when she is at
home ... as soon as | enter, | am surprised ... it seems
that my husband and my friend prepared me a surprise
... As aresult of her, my heart was split ... | was
ashamed and wished that the earth would swallow me
up ... | wish | died before watching the scandal ... They
were deceiving me ... Whoever | trusted blindly turned
out to be cheating on me .... My life was destroyed ...
And what happened in My heart does not suffice to
describe the word division...
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Make thnce

A day goes by and a day comes to me, and as usual the
same work, the same habits and the same worries, the
clock passes as the passage of a century without
moving or doing something new, | am bored from my
frustrated daily routine devoid of excitement and
suspense, and unfortunately my life has become
without any passion, and Its title has become
indifference, in addition to all this | have a tendency to
isolation, so that | am still on my bed now and there is
calm throughout my room, | do not want to get up to
do nothing, | prefer to stay here listening to the sound
of the clock ticking, | feel the passage of every second in
terrible silence, see For the emptiness | think with
frivolity, then | turn right left ... There is no point in
misery and boredom surrounds me from all sides ....
Wait a moment the sound of the clock has begun to
hurt my head, really | am tired of boredom, but what
should I do ?! ... Itis said that if you do not cut it, time
will cut you off, so why do | not race with it then, why
don’t | get up vigorously and energetically, | draw a
broad smile on my lips even if it is for no reason 1? ...
Why don’t | draw the path of my life and observe the
difference between the past and the present? .. Oh my
God | suddenly got excited, behold, | hurry to remove
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the curtains that block the warm sunlight from me, |
opened the window and looked out, the city was
bustling with movement, cars, pedestrians and shops
open, children They do not play and their innocent
laughs arise, their appearance made me smile and |
have not smiled like this for a long time, | closed my
eyes and took a deep breath to fill my lungs with the
refreshing morning breeze, only here | realized that no
one made my life boring but me, for | succumbed to
boredom and murderous frustration, | doubted In my
ability to make a difference, yes, | am the one who
closed in on myself and became severely depressed,
from now on | will loosen my chains, | will be liberated
from the darkness that my thoughts have locked me
inside. The loud only to talk to me and to listen to me,
meaning in short, | will live for myself and strive to
make her happy and change for the better, time will
not stop for my sake but rather it will pass, and instead
of waiting for it to stop, | will go ahead, | will remain
aware that time will not give me an opportunity even
to review myself And now | will wear the most
beautiful dress for me, | will hit some cold water on my
face, then perform ablution and pray two rak'ahs, and
after that | will change the routine or | will break it, |
will instead make a better routine for myself, it will be
full of atmosphere and beautiful moments, | will cook
what | want, | will arrange my bed for the love of these
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Time, and maybe | will decorate the room, | will emit
energy Unparalleled positivity.

And when you stare at me like this, do not let the
second of your life pass in vain, make the difference
and draw the path of your path, what are you waiting
for, go? No one cares about your injustice, your
unhappiness or your king, so be happy if you want or
tighten the closure on yourself.
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Do not be sad

Why grieve the path of life is long, unlike our small
souls

We hide from this harsh, rigid, cold outside world so
Do not stop, do not look back, and do not be sad. The
days will hurt you and how long the sorrows will be
silenced. Nothing new except that there is nostalgia,
longing, and painful memories that dominate your
features, and although you know that your mother in
this life sees you always her prince from others who
makes you happy, she is the beautiful, the princess, the
legend, the compassionate, the star and all Your world
is from a criminal to grieve while she is next to you and
is still in your whole heart. All flirtation, adoration and
obsession. Your heart does not allow your mind to
leave it, nor your mind

Do not be sad, for your third eye is in front of you and
next to you
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optimism

Optimism is the characteristic of the strong who are
not destroyed by the conditions of life despite all the
trials, but they are still steadfast and sticking to what
they want, the optimist is not an iron person or you
think that his ideal life is not like your life, on the
contrary, he is just like you just trying to erase negative
thoughts and replace them with positive thoughts It is
good to think of his Lord that no matter how many
calamities, the day of relief will come, so make your
motto in this life: No despair with life and no life with
despair. | will remain optimistic that tomorrow will
shine and our dreams will become reality.
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Do not be sad, O piece of my soul«

Do not shed more tears my wounds bleed«

Oh carnation blooming at the edge of the abyss, who
stole your angelic smile¢

Show me the way to reach the honeycomb, which is
hidden in the coral of your heart, which is dirty with ills,
for | and the Lord of Heaven long for your connection.
When will the feast of encounter come, man¢
The desertion has prolonged and the loss increased
A friend of the heart and a sociable one whose only
heartbeat:

Do not be sad, you have a soulmate who always calls
for a change in the course of every misfortune coming
to you, hoping that he will target his heart, not yours:

Not out of love for him to fall into the nets of sadness,
but rather out of his love for you and his desire for youc
The holiness of friendship in the eye of his heart boils
down to that.

Beyond the distances, the idiocy of geography, the
ideology of societies, all of these | curse whenever my
longing bell rings for you, star of the trail, smile of the
heart, breeze of love.

We have memories with the great eucalyptus that will
not be evacuated, neither from the mind nor from the
heart, no matter how much time tries to forget us or
steal them from us, even our attempts we will be
unsuccessful.
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Because the covenant that was between us did not cut
it with our tongues, that is, it was not just a saying that
is said, nor did we cut it with our hands because it is
not action by the hand that he does, and our hearts did
not cut it because if the hearts felt the thorns of error
and disappointment, they changed.

The covenant between us, O the carnation of the
abyss, was cut by our beautiful souls. Those souls who
are fully aware of the meaning of the covenant in
proximity and distance despite love or hate remain
practicing rituals of loyalty.

| am overwhelmed with many thoughts, my mind is
burdened with them«

Some of them bothers and some of them Mabjj

But your crossing through these thoughts always
creates the event, that is, all eyes are on you.

When you pass by the paths of my memory, the soul
blossoms, O wound balm.

Do not be sad or fail, O cloves of the abyss, nothing
befits you except for joy and joy, not sadness and
dishonor.

(Message to you, O Carnation of the Abyss)

63



Cl Satly Led

Syl pio Jib Aigin Aigho £ (g Coly G pgall I3 (il O
plas L) (Wbl Jsd) (2! suald od .y oo Yl Lgagdy Y A8y g%
LSS ddyas Y QLISYI (ame il Ol (ame Lyl @Sy <l
LI zuoly cgll gl 2! O S Ll san Cye adally
g5 gy Ld ol o duanpe (ol Caly eis ol @ QLA Cd
3358 CIE (2l Sogriw Ge Jeig geogs UF 9R9 s AN
oY C)ij..g KYON | C)jﬂg J>y 0oVl Ol w9|3 <l P92 J ‘_?15
Al Joay o 0925 o @aIlg Bygu0 392 o Ry Ciguo L 93ys
a4y oyl § dne 936 pghie 4oy Ul Joms oy dlte ALY
Cdye Ogazl) adl Olg 4l O Condall Jgd dased § SUg dao JLlI
o8 2SI iyl I3 Bl pe CIE padll B9 (sl O35l (G
81 § 5B dpl yow JI BOlaS Lganio diny

Yl > &l plg Sy (21 o Wil oYl > )l o e Gl
o 03Vl 039 A Caodd (I dopsddl JlesYI (S .U Jho A
25 5)3 o Joad o Ol ellbled (s

64



You are so wrong

If | forget that day when | saw my mother crying in
gasps in a small child, he wanted something with a
burning sensation, which only the one who tried could
understand. My mother did not wait for people to say
to her, may God bless you. You realize the meaning of
sadness. You realize the meaning of depression. You do
not know it, but you of course knew the meaning of
betrayal, as my mother betrayed her time and became
her father under the dust. My mother used to repeat
these words. When will you return, my father before
his death. He said to her, “My daughter, you will be in
my heart until the day of the meeting. The most
difficult thing is that his children are men who cry. Why
do they cry because they knew that their father’s voice
would not return to a picture and their father would
not return. They were with him in sickness and stayed
up for nights with him, but at the moment the doctor
said that God is to him and that we shall return, | knew
the meaning of true sadness, and on the third day of
the funeral, his eldest son went down from his house,
heading as usual to his father’s bed, and he burst into
tears.
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My whole life, | have not seen a son’s love for the
father like my mother and her brother, and | have
never seen a father’s love for his son like my
grandfather. All the charitable work that was given to
him and the sadness of his children did not end, so you
do not do any good for them
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It might be you

Iman was my best friend in the world, she was my
sister in the world. Today | hold my pen to narrate her
sadness to tell her own world. | did not describe her to
be in this capacity or in this way. It may be that you do
not believe the following things, such as magic, for
example, and you will learn this day that magic has a
role in your life. Eman was a diligent student with the
highest average in all years, but she was not patient if
someone told her words that she would return to her
mother, but after realizing her mistake she corrected it
that day an increase in talking with her uncle's wife and
she said to her inappropriate words, especially that
their family is not good. Her uncle's wife did not find
how to take revenge She entered into matters of magic
until the innocence of Iman turned into a laughter of
Iman into a sadness of sadness that she thinks about
throughout life that she does not forget. She has
become another face that talks about people at night,
crying alone. Some times she falls alone as her
condition is increasing. Her cousin hated her and
advised her to the wrong path. She now had a lover to
talk to. She went out with all of this because of her
cousin. When the young man began to move away from
her, she was not impatient yet, she became suffering
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from mental ilinesses. Her father took her to the
hospital and told him that your daughter had no
medicine. Perhaps her death will be close. Everyone
cries over her. She only remembered the scene of her
mother when she was gathering her grief behind a
broad smile in That day her father went to the Friday
sermon and the topic was on the pen

He talked about his symptoms, and when he finished,
he went to the imam and told him what had happened.
The imam came with him for the sake of rugyah. Iman
responded by screaming and the imam was shouting
with her until she fell on the ground and read the
Qur’an on her until she got up and became as it was
before. It is true that she repeated an academic year
and understood that silencing is better for her. With
much and the satisfaction of her parents, her former
lover loved her even though she remembered the story,
she rejected her past and became in the present. She
also understood that there is no family without a friend
except the parents, and she kept her secret and taught
her that she must control herself and if there is
something inside of her, she does not tell anyone but a
paper and a pen.
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The biggest coincidence

| was sitting on the sidewalk from the side of the park
looking at the scene. Wonderful woman begging and
calling people to help. If someone | know is good who
helps her and he is poor and does not have possession
and went to his house, | followed him. | had what
happened to him, so | told him how to help her and you
did not find anyone to help. He told me that it is
enough that God is sustenance, my daughter. He said
that | ate yesterday, perhaps she did not eat, but | am
afraid that my wife will be disturbed. To me the door
told me to come to my house until the next time your
mother agreed, | have no other decision when | entered
| saw all the good things in his house he said to his wife
from where this is said that a woman she did not know
came to her to help her and he said to her, describe her
to me when the description happened that same
beggar who brought Goodness used to say we help a
person in need. My love for the country and my faith in
the religion of Islam increased because our country is a
country of brotherhood and cohesion and our religion
is the reason for that.
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Thoughts on the separation of the

father.

Sometimes we wither with the passage of time, and
other times the passage of time we will wither.
Those frozen lips........

That blue color it contains..

| tried to touch parts of my father's lost soul, but |
found no one but that body.

A cold burning body..

Eyes closed..

Frozen fingers..

Pale complexion tends to wilt.

| thought it was white..l don't remember or maybe
avoid remembering that it looked like indigo blue...
I hugged him with my fingertips, and | gathered his
fading soul to mine, which had faded with him.

But it is useless...

| did not feel his hold, his breath, or his faint pulse,
until ... | put his hands in my hands, so | did not
exchange warmth, nor the desire to stay even.

His body kicked me out in complete cold and bitter
cold..

| only found him in wilt.
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Thoughts in the form of a directed letter containing
advice entitled Be neutral.

" From the weight of sadness remaining on the surface
of the earth, | need a little more to live a balanced life..
between love and hate lies the mood of people. | love
you and then hate all the qualities that are in you, |
hate you and then stand with you at some point..
Loyalty and loyalty are two rare currencies, and
treachery and deception are those who confirm this.
The ninth prayer between every two ages awakens
spirits for a long time of sleep. Another warning has
prevented us from falling into the well of hypocrisy all
together. One pen is capable of killing thousands of
lives, while one white line is also sufficient to stop a
whole war

Making one decision in the interest of the rest may
ruin your entire life. Be the only neutral person in the
castle, be the only deceiver and the deceiver who is
more worthy of sacrifice to keep the game safe for you
and for them ... Haha, do not bother because they are
hypocritical my friend..Take them away as the sun
isolates the moon .. Do not accompany them, for
wrong companionship is a fatal disease, while isolation
may be your most appropriate remedy ... Leave them
and me and live within the limits of your day. Be the
only being worthy of you.
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Advice from me to you, whoever reads to me in a deep
silence: “Do not follow my footsteps, do not follow the
path of my path, for it is difficult and long, and there is
no way out except by calling for help from those who
cannot be called for help, so it is easy for you and avoid
following my ways of life, it is as complicated as the
simplicity you live."
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Me and my unit

| sit with my unit under the dark sky in its blackness
Recall the stars of her disappointments

| remember my days, my dreams, my laughter

And | ask her where did all these things go
Whenii...
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Fuddah fingertips.

In a dark night, | do not deny and say that it is a night
that deactivates my wounds. My damned thoughts
quarrel with my self and my heart is surrounded by
sadness. Perhaps despair has surrounded me and
pulled me out of a cloud full of sadness. Longing and
nostalgia meet around the memory of pain, around the
artery of regret, even my words are almost extinct from
longing, on top of the heap of pains | stand sorrowful
because I still feel lost. My heart and my tongue were
burned. The other stammered with groans, so my lips
refused to reveal and preferred to sigh a thousand
times, how could a depressed world stole my laughter
from me? And how, for several hours, it passed in a
blink of an eye and grabbed my rest...

| tied the paths of my bitter reality, but | defend it with
a great mind. In me voices are louder and respond,
where you call and say, Mother, life without hope is
hell and you will not enrich me with a harem. | raised
my head to the mist and | was looking for that
happiness. The vocabulary of my pen is years, shouting
and screaming and singing to the spirit of inspiration
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and denying those disappointments that denied the
glimmer of hope, because the pent-up calm needs
revolution and action...

Ma, your child, was lost among the drops of a dream
until she fell victim to my dreams. Mother, she was
confused in the tones of knowledge, until she was lost
in the splendor of my words. Only a short time remains
and my pain will be deposited in the last breath...

| call on the sparkle of my hope, a chant above you, for
my soul is waiting for your proof. | need you to inhabit
what is inside me. | need you to join my wounds and
collect the bodies of my dead thoughts. My memory
tape links me to those days that betrayed me. | drank
shades of sparkle until the last breath of daytime. She
sat alone among the folds of my notebooks. Which
carries most of my secrets and my treasures, for who
else endures my insanity, and who else inspires motives
with which they have bound me.

O notebooks of nostalgia, give me inspiration from
your source and increase my creativity, you will not
abandon me and you will not leave me, who pushes me
towards the world of stillness and the world of letters
and words, for the port of memory is the other, calling
for me to gather and to him around that bright white to
sing what my heart says of a delicate feeling, how can
the water not blackmail my thoughts at the fold Al-
Shaji, and between the folds of the lantern of the
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glorious faintness, | wreathed in my dream towards the
springs of young hope. Spread me over fingertips and
push me to write letters and cast to express that pride.
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Edison's idea

Do not be sad, O piece of my soul«

Do not shed more tears my wounds bleed:«

Oh carnation blooming at the edge of the abyss, who
stole your angelic smile¢
Show me the way to reach the honeycomb, which is
hidden in the coral of your heart, which is dirty with ills,
for | and the Lord of Heaven long for your connection.
When will the feast of encounter come, man¢
The desertion has prolonged and the loss increased
A friend of the heart and a sociable one whose only
heartbeat:

Do not be sad, you have a soulmate who always calls
for a change in the course of every misfortune coming
to you, hoping that he will target his heart, not yours«

Not out of love for him to fall into the net of sadness,
but rather out of his love for you and his desire for yous
The holiness of friendship in the eye of his heart boils
down to that.

Beyond the distances, the idiocy of geography, the
ideology of societies, all of these | curse whenever my
longing bell rings for you, star of the trail, smile of the
heart, breeze of love.

We have memories with the great eucalyptus that will
not be evacuated, neither from the mind nor from the
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heart, no matter how much time tries to forget us or
steal them from us, even our attempts we will be
unsuccessful.

Because the covenant that was between us did not cut
it with our tongues, that is, it was not just a saying that
is said, nor did we cut it with our hands because it is
not action by the hand that he does, and our hearts did
not cut it because if the hearts felt the thorns of error
and disappointment, they changed
The covenant between us, O the carnation of the
abyss, was cut by our beautiful souls. Those souls who
are fully aware of the meaning of the covenant in
proximity and distance despite love or hate remain
practicing rituals of loyalty.

| am overwhelmed with many thoughts, my mind is
burdened with them«

Some of them bothers and some of them Mabjj

But your crossing through these thoughts always
creates the event, that is, all eyes are on you.

When you pass by the paths of my memory, the soul
blossoms, O wound balm.

Do not be sad or fail, O cloves of the abyss, nothing
befits you except for joy and joy, not sadness and
dishonor.

Message to you, O Carnation of the Abyss
2020/11/6
21.55
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Are you afraid of falling in love?

Fear is not falling in love, but how to escape from it if it
goes astray.

As for the pursuit of love, there is no benefit, but
rather it is taken freely, and if it is the opposite, it has
no value...

And each of us has its own kind of love .. Love is wild,
silent, talkative and mute love.

Love we do not fall into it, but we rise to it, and before
I rise to the love of the beloved, I rise to the love of the
One Sunday, the love of the Messenger, the love of
parents, the love of people and the love of myself with
all its stamps after the love of God...

After all this, loving the beloved is easy without
selfishness, it becomes a distinct, funny, random,
mature love.

And the taste of love differs for each of the two liking
rings
Sugared salt or salted sugar.

Or both sugar or salt!

So | did not fear love and | lived it before | was born!
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What is the difference

A long distance between dream and reality, as if a
beautiful butterfly was flying high, and suddenly finds
itself unable to continue its path, you see that its wings
have become heavy on it

And the joy of her colors that mixed with the blackness
of a dark night was overwhelmed by the black color
until she was unable to see that beauty that she was
carrying with her.

There is a big difference between hopes we dream of
at night and dreams that you want to fulfill during the
day

A big difference, as if it carries the same meaning as
the difference between life and death

As if the sun rises all day long and then suddenly its
light disappears, to replace it with a dark darkness
covering the place

Between long distances, endless roads and tightly
closed doors

Flame fragments are flying, and the dreams of a girl are
impossible to come true

On the crisp sands of the sea, the whites of the clouds,
and the blue of the clear sky there are writings that
were written, targets that were drawn, and smiles were
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louder. Then, suddenly, a sudden wind blew and
spread sand loudly...

And the clouds became black and turned the color of
the sky ... winds that were not considered

Winds appeared suddenly, without a prior
appointment, and without a visa to enter, Nashiya
warns

| went in and changed everything

| stepped in for a minute and stayed for a few hours
But it took with it the efforts of a farmer who strayed
throughout the year working for his land, so that it took
his field from him

She took with her tired beautiful leaves as she
decorated herself with a brick

It took so thick sand that it had struggled to keep
clumping together in one place

She took with her the papers of my notebooks that |
had always wished to be published

What is the difference between dream and reality is a
non-standard difference, but it does not just appear
exhausting our days
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Candy with a taste of memories

| once entered a children's candy store and found by
chance on one of the shelves that | saw candy like the
one that | loved when | was a little boy and which made
a name for itself and was famous among the children of
my generation until it became famous and reached its
fame and its memory flew in the horizons and
captivated the hearts of adults before the little ones
But it quickly disappeared with the disappearance of
the childhood Mallah from our faces, as if it was in line
with us and in line with our childhood, and as soon as
we divorced the first shot and became on the outskirts
of young people until we divorced the other by the
three and disappeared, and her fame disappeared and
her factory disappeared and became a memory and
since then no news about her has been known and no
echo has been heard. .. until | encountered her after
many years in the candy store ... so | approached that
shelf in which the box of candy my childhood sits, and |
began to look carefully in it and took the sweets out of
the box and examined them carefully and longing for
how not when she was considered one of my childhood
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friends | bought many pills from her that day She left
the store ... and took one pill after another without
stopping. And | went to that store from time to time in
order to take from that sweets, even though its taste
became different and changed than it had been in the
past when | was young, but | could not know what had
changed in it and | stayed for a long time while | went
to that sweet shop and bought a lot from it. | take it
carefully, examining its content and components, so
that he answered my question, but to no avail. The
factory that manufactures it now is the same one that
makes it before and has not changed. | don’t know if it
resumed its work again or was working in secret. What
is important, its sweetness did not reach us for that
long ... until | entered One day in that store, | only
bought one piece of sweets, and it seemed to me as
delicious. Its taste did not change much from the boy,
so | learned that the sweets did not change in taste and
remained the same. Rather, what changed my taste, |
did not enjoy it as | was a boy, so no one limits me to
the number of grains that | should eat .. There is no
laughing and movement of my friends while we are
eating our favorite sweets ... and nothing prevents me
from buying a large number of sweets as they used to
prevent me from doing that money, so | was not able at
that time to buy a lot of them, so | knew that these
things | mentioned were the ones that were T He
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granted her all that pleasure and sweetness .... Simply
my sweets lacked the taste of memories...

Therefore, be sure that "the bitterness of need and
deprivation may generate sweetness one day
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It eleventh at night

Here | am returning in disappointment, renting my bag
and eating it from one place to another, like the one
who did not collect his belongings and left his house
after it was burned, knowing that there is no way to
live in it again..

| stumble in my sins, almost falling from my weight, as
if the earth was pushing me to pull me apart.

| wandered between the roads and checked whether
someone passed by wandering around at this time, the
road is still long and the disappointments continue. |
left him there and left. | never paid him any attention
to what he did. | left him and left him calmly and did
not ask why and the reason! There are thousands of
qguestions running through my mind, but | did not ask
him them because | know that he is no longer telling
me the truth enough, he kept lying with him, he went
too far in his love and rebelled against my love.
| became to him like a vengeful doll that came to cut
my hands on a mysterious night when all my strength
weakened. As if he was telling me that | did not need
me anymore. Yes, he left my hand at the beginning of
the road and did not tighten it.
| put my love, my dignity, my prayers and my prayers
to him, my dreams and my hopes with him, | put them
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all in that bag and tomorrow | forget, | left nothing for
him but that tone full of hatred because he deserves it,
he deserves everything he did to me.

| left it for him and walked away with a devilish smile
that burned him and that he had changed me with

He deserves, so may God curse him in every breath he
takes

| hate you..

But unfortunately, between Alef and Kaf, H and B, they
fell weak in front of him and bowed to his
supplications. B
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I have not forgotten

| have not forgotten the day when | decided to
withdraw and leave me alone like the moon among the
stars. | have not forgotten the night that my mind
decided to withdraw from my heart and | think all night
that day when | took my turn for others to stick with
you and went happy. One day you called me my
daughter There is a father leaving his daughter sorry |
cannot | continue with you because | think | am the
only one in your heart
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Don't be shy

“ Are your eyes not ashamed when my eyes reveal to
them what my tongue cannot say$

Did your heart not hear my heart calling to him? Did
you not feel my groaning and longing for you every
night .... Il wonder for this heart that chooses and then
confuses it loves and then regrets

And after him, he tells me, "It's okay, my friend,
because | can neither speak nor listen"!!

Only the lover is fluent in the language of Jehovah, the
lover knows it, and the lost seek it
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And you know

And you know what the heart wants
And learn when sadness increases
And she asks when the tears are overflowing
Aware when the cast is sad
And you realize that the eyes miss your eye, then they
meet you
And the heart of your heart is despised
Do not be stingy with seeing you
She has captivated her heart in her visions
And she played her violin
And hayyak on your music and melody
Do not be stingy with seeing you!!!
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