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23-S I am the ocean served in a goblet.
I am the point on a point.
Among thousands, one stands out.
I am the stand-out that arrived 1,000 AD.

19-S I am a wily man who is called Calender,
I have no home, no belongings, and no luggage.
As day breaks, I travel the world;
At dusk, a clay brick is a good enough pillow.

20-S

I am the ephemeral firebird;
If I beat my wings, hell will flare up;
If an artist paints me on a wall;
My image will put the world on fire.

4-L

As a young falcon I went hunting.
I was shot down by a black-eyed beauty.
Don’t roam the mountain tops nibbling,
If you do, if you behave like a juvenile, you get shot.

1-L

Man! You have no idea what universe you live in.
You haven’t yet stepped into a local bar.
You are a specimen of a babe-in-the-woods.
Tell me, how do you expect to feel love?

5-L

Oh God! Would you rid me of my heart?
Night and day it irks me to distraction.
I am diminished for complaining,
Do take it, let me be rid of it, oh my God.

2-L

Collusion between eyes and heart causes desperation.
Whatever my eyes see, my heart desires.
I’ll forge a steel-tipped dagger,
Strike my eyes and set my heart free.

21-L

Are you a lion or a leopard,
My wild heart?
Why are you disputing me,
My wild heart?
If I catch you, I’ll bloody you,
To see the gradation of your redness,
My wild heart? ...

7-L

I’ll string my guitar with your hair, if you wish.
Is there anything whatsoever that you desire?
You say emphatically, ‘I’m uninterested in you.’
Then why do you come to my dreams every night?

15-L

My beauty, my love and life are yours.
You own my open and secret files.
I don’t know the source of my heartache
But, I know, you are my only remedy.

11-L

When wind blows through your hair,
It becomes more fragrant than musk and roses.
When I embrace your image at night,
My bed is perfumed by the morning.

24-L

If a beauty captures my heart,
Don’t blame me; it’s my heart’s affair.
By God, Camel-driver, slow the pace,
I haven’t even packed my bags.

22-L

If you show up, I’ll adore you.
If you are absent, I’ll miss you.
Come, let me share your pains; it
May kill, may burn, but I can manage.

28-L

Come at night and brighten my bedroom,
Relieve that depressing pain of loneliness.
I swear to the curves of your eyebrows,
That I am paired with sorrow at your absence.

32-L

Lucky are those who see you always.
They talk to you, they live with you.
If I can neither reach you nor see you,
Then I’ll go to see those who see you.

38-L

If the loved one is the lover,
What do you call the loved one?
If the lover is the loved one,
What do you call the lover?
Lover and loved are blended,
They are indistinguishable to me.

35-L

Love of beauties sends me into a tailspin and
Deluges my blinking eyelashes with tears.
A lover’s heart is like a green twig aflame,
While one end burns, the other bleeds.

37-L

A message alone soothes a lover’s heart,
Inebriate craves another glass of wine.
The shape of your eyes dazzles viewers,
A single almond satisfies a dieter.

58-L

Falling ringlets drape her face;
Like a collage of tulips on poppies.
When she swishes her hair around,
You can see dangling hearts on each strand.

43-L

Oh God, my heart is in trouble,
Eyes are antecedent of enamoring a heart.
If eyes don’t happen to see a beauty,
How would the heart know what is love?

55-L

Spring has arrived, flowers fill the gardens,
A thousand nightingales vying for each tulip.
I don’t dare to step on any field;
It could be the burnt heart of a greater lover than I.

9-L

Sorrow vanishes when I look at your face,
There is no happiness without you.
If my pain of loss could be shared,
There would not be a painless heart on earth.

6-L

Separation casts a veil on happiness.
I’ll brand a tulip as sorrow on my heart,
I’ll yell, ‘I love you’ into morning winds,
From now until kingdom come.

3-L

The flowering dale is a bare scree,
Without you.
Flowers become perfumeless,
Without you.
There is no laughter on flowers’ lips,
Without you.
The rain can’t rinse the red heartache off their lips,
Without you.

10-L

My eyelashes are tear soaked
Without you;
My hope is futile
Without you;
My life is eternal solitude
Without you;
My passing will be blessing
Without you.

12-L

Even sorrow won’t emerge from sowing my memories;
Even grief won’t grow in my garden.
On the barren desert of my heart,
Even the seeds of despair won’t grow.

13-L

If I felt a pain, what of it?
If I were depressed, what of it?
As a physician or lover attending my ills,
If you were either, what of it?

16-L

Where are you my young beauty?
I miss your dazzling kohl covered eyes.
Taher is inhaling his last breath.
Where are you to bid me farewell?

17-L

Without you, I am lost, day and night;
Without you, tears wash my checks, day and night;
I feel neither fever nor aches;
Yet, I am miserable, day and night.

18-L

I can’t erase your image from my mind,
My love.
I can’t erase your curves and freckles from my mind,
My love.
I will grow thick lashes around my eyes,
To hold the tears your image wells in my eyes,
My love.

29-S

Oh God, what can I say?
Who should I say it to?
My eyes are red with tears,
Who should I say it to?
When everyone rejects me,
I come to you.
If also you reject me,
Who should I say it to?

30-L

Come all broken hearts,
Let us mourn.
Of thoughtlessness of lovers,
Let us mourn.
I’ll go joyously with the nightingale,
To the garden.
If the nightingale won’t mourn,
Let us mourn.

31-L

Come all broken hearts,
Let us confer.
Interchange our complaints,
Reveal our pains,
Let us bring a balance,
and compare sorrows.
Whoever is burnt most,
Carries greater insight.

33-L

My heart’s malady is cureless.
No prescription its remedy.
I release it into the wind,
But wind won’t take it.
I toss it into the fire,
But fire won’t burn it.

34-L

Your granite heart won’t even spark;
Not surprising that dry thorns won’t catch fire;
I’ll burn until your heart catches fire;
Even though a green twig resists fire.

36-L

You have robbed more than a thousand hearts,
Or even more.
You have crushed more than a thousand feelings,
Or even more.
Having branded thousands, is it my turn?
Have you counted the countless ones,
Or even more?

39-L

A pain sufferer knows the pitch of a moan.
A crucible knows the purity of its gold.
All lovelorn gather and in unison moan.
The lovelorn knows the suffering born.

40-L

Pain of my love for you, saddens my heart,
It makes my pillow a clay brick,
My bed a cobbled ground.
Is this my punishment for loving you?
Isn’t that the reward of your lovers?

41-L

There is no moth with a burnt heart like mine.
There is no insane like me in the world.
All snakes and ants have their own nests,
I, the lackluster, haven’t even a ruin.

42-L

Your mascara-shaded coquettish eyes;
Your slim figure steals hearts;
Your brunette hair drapes your nape;
What is the excuse, wondering aimlessly?

44-L

Destiny’s pain is my life’s allotment.
Only alchemy could relieve my pain.
Everyone gains relief from pain,
My heart’s relief is greater pain.

45-L

Your face shines greater than sun’s light,
My heart is sown tight by love’s arrow,
Why is your lip’s beauty-mark so black?
Closer to sun, greater the incineration!

46-L

My heart is aflame and eyes wet always;
Blood of disaffection rims my keg of joy;
Your aura would revive me after death;
If only you could pass by my grave.

48-L

It will be fun if love is reciprocated,
Because unreciprocated love is a drag.
If Romeo’s heart was in great pain,
Juliet’s heart was in ever greater pain.

56-L

The pitch of my heart’s moaning,
Sounds like a flute.
The pain of separation has
Driven me to searching.
You burnt me and left me for

The Day of Judgment,
Only God knows when that will come.

57-L

Tulips carpet the mountains,
Only for a week.
Violets paint the stream banks,
Only for a week.
I’ll send announcers to towns
To decree,
Fidelity of beauties is
Only for a week.

9-L

You kill and run off,
Who are your scared of?
You maneuver me into misery,
Who are you afraid of?
With my slight heart,
I have no fear.
With a heart as big as world,
Who are you scared of?

47-S

When trees in a garden are infested,
The gardener has a merciless task.
It is best to dig and uproot the trees,
Even if their fruits were garnet and pearl.

49-S

Be aware, the road is full of thorn and thistle.
You travel through the firmament’s zenith.
If need be, shed all your skin,
Bare yourself, lighten the journey.

50-S

Fate creates anxiety, and
Continuously pours salt in wounds.
Often my sigh’s smoke obscures the cosmos,

My body aches and my tears run to oceans.

51-S

My heart is similar to a thin glass pane,
If I heave a sigh, I fear for it.
No wonder my eyes bleed tears,
I am the tree whose roots are in blood..

52-S

Happy are those with God on their side.
They don’t need to praise or decree God.
Happy are those that are immersed in prayer,
The eternal heaven is their market place.

53-S

I’m unlucky, my luck is in turmoil;
I am desperate, my future is opaque;
I’m the bearer of suffering in the realm of love,
Oh God, my heart is drowning in blood.

54-L

I am the candle that shed red fire tears,
One whose heart is burned has the similar tears.
I burn in night and weep all day,
Such are my nights and days, without you.

8-S

Even in a drunken stupor, I am yours;
Even as a quadriplegic, I am yours.
Whether Zoroastrian, Christian or Moslem,
Or from whatever religion, we are all yours.

14-S

From the moment you created Man,
Have you seen anything but sin?
Oh God, for all that’s holy,

If you ask me, it wasn’t worth it.

25-S

I’m fear-struck for the Judgment Day.
I’ve sinned more than trees have leaves;
When angels begin announcing names,
I feel ashamed to present my record.

26-S

As a stranger, who should I seek?
As homeless, who should I seek?
If everyone rejects me, I’ll turn to you.
If you reject me, who should I seek?

27-S

I’ll leave and disappear from my land,
I’ll go farther than China and Indochina,
Then I’ll ask the righteous imams,
‘Is it far enough or should I go farther?’

