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You shall leave for  

a cloudless land… 

The land you have left is  

but a summer cloud. 
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Smoke 
 

 

you haven’t yet said a word  

you made no step 

there is no cloud to cover you 

no gazelle to follow you 

 

all the names you know 

shimmer and disappear 

you stay all alone in the night 

watching names that fall 

to their cosmic dust. 

 

all your life is a cigarette 

tinier than a needle 

smoked by a passer-by 
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Cities 
 

 

I shall replenish my eyes with cities 

that rise amidst their fires 

and neigh 

 

I shall shake hands with 

those I defeated and 

those who defeated me 

and those who will laugh 

 

From every tavern 

I shall pick a clatter 

a laughter 

a rose 

a little glass 

and, in the night, I shall embrace  

someone other than you 

and shiver 

at the discoveries of the traveller 

in the real cities 
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Dust 
 

 

When I open my eyes 

more than ten men encircle me 

they all look like me 

but they are slimmer 

What is your name? …Shawki 

What is your name? …Shawki 

 

in this revolving room 

I sit in the middle 

besieged by many eyes 

and solemn faces 

 

I am not a thief 

you are not bandits 

I own my solitude, 

and your siege is 

this vacuum in my hand. 

 

All along the way I 

hastily carry my memories 

I do not look back 
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I do not cry 

only 

my heart slows down 

 

your faces are dead 

sheets of lead 

years of dust. 
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Dead Ones 
 

 

On the chair of waiting 

I do not part with my chair 

and on the opposite side is 

my head 

my face 

my nose 

my long legs 
 

An hour  

and I have gone 
 

also 

on the chair of waiting 

on the opposite side  

heads 

eyes 

circles 
 

dead ones 

two closed eyes 

a chair 

and wind slamming doors. 
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Madman 
 

 

The stranger fondles the hair of solitude 

thinking that God is nearby 

and he tells tales 

 

passers-by think him mad 

so he becomes silent. 




