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The rain shies away

from wetting your cheeks

I am those tears

streaming down your face
But in the depth of your eyes, e
you lured me into '
an everlasting darkness!
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You entrusted the dusk to a white seagull
It flies my painful sighs

to a cloud

that rains upon me

tears of your azure eyes!
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I staredinto the eyes of the snow,
my loneliness turned into dusk

In the eyes of the night,
my dreams turned into a season
of starless skies

Inside the glances of your blue eyes,
we became two loving butterflies
in this wilderness of love!
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I have no use for my fingers
but to write

the most beautiful poems with,
for your eyes!




Just like after savoring wine,
the chalice still has a lingering aroma,

similarly, in the autumn of my life,
all my memories are tinged with your scent
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I amariver of pure imagination,

with ripples akin to her love,

a murmur like the music of her beauty
Her flowing hair is

the whisper of the breeze
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One of my eyes is blinding the other

One of my ears is not listening to the other
One of my wings is impeding the other

My right hand is bending my left

One of my legs is setting a trap for the other
And we, as a whole,

are submissively bowing to our enemy
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My life teems with sunsets
I am taking refuge
in loneliness

I see my face
in the broken mirror
of my misfortune

Moments of boredom
recount a life of apa+hy
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It is pursuing you,

it won'’t let up

like a ghost of a pitch-dark starless night
howling like a wolf into the moonlit sky
barking like a stray dog

slowly

like a picture bored of its own frame,
elusive like a fish in bare hands-

pursuing you incessantly,

this anguish of your lifel
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Inmy homeland,
hope fades away in the dark of the
night

Black billowing clouds,
rise from the ruins,
veiling the fire

in the eyes of the young

Inmy homeland,

gun powder feeds souls,
and bullets

have the last word
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Tomorrow’s forecast:

a new mass grave

and a sandstorm in the desert;
the naive broadcaster,

who never reads a book or a paper,
concluded laughingly!
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gy

My glances wander

akin to the steam of our coffee
ascending like rings,

until they dissipate in our hair

Inno other place but here,
butterflies of our memories gather

Inno other place but here,
do our memories fade away!
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I miss you

As if tomorrow’s was my last sunset
Ilove you

Asif I was an everlasting sunrise
Between every sunrise and sunset
I am fallen in love again

26
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There is hardly a story

that agitates the rocks of a mountain
or leaves them in awe

like Afrin

A few martyrs

can bring the enemies to their knees
and with their blood

bring down the edifice of death

like Afrin

Here is a pen to write on a parchment
as vast as the arena of

wounded poetry

and immense resistance

Verily, if Sherko Bekas were alive

he would have written a towering epic
as brave as ¥Avesta Khapoor

and as proud as Afrin
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s Avesta Khapour, a female Kurdish freedom fighter, was martyred by

Turkish forces on January 28th, 2018 in Afrin.
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your love is like a song
adorned with
the music notes of beaufy

I need no other melodies,
therefore,

I am tearingup all the notes
and I remain quiet forever!
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I don’t know why

after sailing through the skies
I have unlearned

how to descend

I am assailed
by a hail of arrows

Why is my heart
torn asunder? /

Why do my eyes see only

a mirage of delusions?

Why do I turn mute and deaf
in this realm of nothingness?

I see days of my life

lapse in vain

Even the slightest of a breeze
dissipates all my flowers

I don’t know why my life has been an
ever-towering pain
under a gloomy black sky



My eyes are but a well of tears
My heart is but a blazing fire

My beloved maiden!
Don’t let them drown or burn you

Do not let your eternal tears
turn your life
into a mirage of an arid desert
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Only the moments 1
breathe,
I am thinking of you
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I wish I could turn back all the clocks
of this fleeting life

so I would meet you earlier

and love you ever longer!
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In the end

we all perish

from the scourge of
loneliness

40
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0, companion

the improbable roads,

the lingering hopes,

only in dreams do +hey visit,
but, alas! so luckless,

I am forever wide awake




LFb91)) B H56lwal gadioas
$013)S W $ pw 623 4 )b b

43



44

Tonight, the stars are brighter,
perhaps my beloved
secretly cast a glance at them




Unwrap your flowery scarf
lest the rose gardens,
longing for a vibrant spring,
be enamored of you
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Forgive us, Freedom!
you keep calling out to us,
and we are being oblivious
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50

T used not tolisten to any music,
until all melodies became you

only then,

Isaw the beauty

and the truth of love songs
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How easy

our parting of the ways appeared
like autumn trees

shedding their leaves

But how arduous it is,
to cosign your memories
to oblivion

like separating a breeze
from the fallen leaves



Embraces do not cease
because love has died

rather, love dies

from the dearth of embraces!
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The sparkling of your blue eyes never ends
as long as love endures

And love will never perish
as long as your blue eyes glimmer!
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The courier

is exhausted

and heart broken
from the warmth of
my myriad letters
despite her silence
and shunning
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s#Mohammad Omer Othman, aka General of the Fall, 1957.07.01-2019.10.22, was renounced new age poet born in

Suleimany and was found dead by asphyxiation in his own house. It was ruled as suicide.
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Until your arrival,

we are those fallen leaves,

in the blistering wind of autumn
Awaiting your arrival,

we are all hastily competing

to adorn your shoulders

with silver stars,

you,

the forsaken *¥General of Autumn
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Days may pass into months,

months may pass into years,
but I will always be living

in that very moment

when you declared your love!

Now, after all these sunsets
neither the gardens

nor the apple trees of my yard
blossom

neither I nor the black kitten
are coming to the window
awaiting

your late coming home!
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My father

died in a drought season
yet, by midnight

the sky was weeping

a drizzle of tears!
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The month of March

in my homeland

is reduced only to one day
That is, the*sixteenth of
the month

s16th of march 1988, the day the massacre of kurdish people took place in the kurdish city of Halabja that was
bombed by chemical gas by the iraqi regime.



I could be a white butterfly of autumn
walk up and down before you
Notwithstanding my name,

I could become an eagle

and glide over your highest of hopes

if you only promise

not to become my prison or my cage
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Was darkness a bygone light
but now acrimonious?

Is death merely life

but more just?

69
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Three parts of our motherland,
awaited

in eager anticipation,

the fourth part

to deliver an offspring

for our future

alas, it was stillborn!
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The bouquet of the poisonous mushrooms#*
reminded me

of the green apples’ aroma

of our neighboring forest

#In 1988, Saddam Husseins army attacked the Kurdish city of Halabja with chemical gas, including mustard

gas, sarin, cyanide and tabun. Survivors from Halabja say the gas smelled sweet like apples.



I make the sun my bed,
the night my blanket,
at the feet of my mother
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The dazzling sun,

the luminous moon,

and sparkling stars

like a rainbow adorn the sky
with a necklace




loneliness
is line-dried on my f‘an’rosy
come and claim it!

79



80

lolwias (gaallias sLas &, ol pulglan
695y Mgs
log6)aSui) 669




sy

S )k yij o

05853 S sUaS

0 a3bg g algS jad lgias

!Uigeo':)




82

Here,

in the shade

of sunflower leaves,
nothing blooms

but withered flowers
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No one cares to give water
a sip
to quenchits thirst



JRARTIIES
I> QIGEJ*JQS@JJ asyi)us
I 9930 T¥ @ el

0993 whls & ilatlu d cggy Llgs ay (3of i) VS (59 (Siidaydig IVNIWIYIA VY Yeee hjde wlpdys
09l (5t olL 41 g Win (535 (L5 4 (UES 054048 (Sideds 4y pljaids (Sl

s#Rehat Aziz, 2000.02.13 -2018.12.12, was a young award-winning clarinet player, from Suliemany, took his own life.
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The autumn dusk

is searching for the

black clarinet of ¥“Rehat «
but not in a mortal tune
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s Adan, the youngest grandchild of Sherko Bekas, my younger sister’s son.
# % Azadi park is the resting place of my Father, Sherko Bekas.



the dream of a lonely poet

shorter than the dream of a raindrop
under the blaze of sunshine

shorter than your kisses of Aadan*

and the great poet of Azadipark¥*,
our beloved father, Sherko

We will be living in the dreams embedded
in that raindrop ‘

 andin those kisses of Aadan

lies our eternal pride.




After the brook was razed
and the air was poisoned,
the water of the creek,
meandered back

to the mountain,

in protest!
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She wants me alive
so that in the end
her own love
annihilates me!



At dusk,

the sun setsin the sea
to cleanse itself

and wash away sins,
so, it rises anew

in purity
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Behold the splendor of autumn,
Here, the foliage has died down,
Over there, we glimpse the gardens
in a new beauty
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Lonely, and bewildered,

I spilled my coffee

Boredom rose

to wipe the poem

off the parchment before me
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If for every moment

I think of you,

a star shines,

the night sky would be brighter
than the day
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s#Ailan Kurdi, born Alan Shenu (was initially reported as Aylan Kurdi), was three years old when he drowned in
Aegean Sea off the coast of Turkey while on route to safety in Europe with his family. Alan died on September
2nd, 2015. His image became one of the most recognizable photos of the plight of the Syrians and migrants in
general.
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0 the poets of my coun‘rry!
You, narrators of sorrows,

When you write of

the billowing of the waves,
or the scattered petals of
blossoming flowers

along the shores of the sea-

Write the story

of a few grains of sand

under the little feet of Aaylan¥
admixed with the waters of the
Aegean Sea,

It suffices to narrate the longest
and the darkest history

of this nation
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The image of the lion
behind the white curtain,
is in reality

the silhouette

of a cat

in the light
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Translated by: Shirwan Mirza, MD

Dr. Mirza is Halo’s uncle who lives and practices
medicine in the United States. He also translated
and published an anthology of the poems of Sherko
Bekas in both German (Geheimnisse der Nacht
pfliicken) and English (The Secret Diary of a Rose)
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An anthology of these poems was published in the:
International Haiku Poetry Magazine
Japan - 2021



I wish my father saw these poems!

Poster poems by: Halo Sherko Bekas
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