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 بایغ 
 
 1 
 ،اوباغ ذنم 
 ءاقلل ناكم لا 
 ..مانملا لاإ 

 
 ّ موی ّ لك اننورظتنی 
 ّ ةفیظن ّ بایثب 
 ّ ةقیلح نوقذو 
 ..ةیفطاعلا دیعاوملاب قیلی امك 
 
 اننویع نوبتاعی 
 ،ضامغلإا يف ترّ خأت ّ نإ 
 اھیف اوسملی نأ مھنزحیو 
 ..حابصلإا ّ لوأ 

 
 كانھ ىقبن نأ اننودیری 
 ..ّ لامم اّ تقو نوضقی ام ةّ دشل 
 ةیرورض ءایشأب عرّ ذتن امنیب 
 ّ ةایح ىلإ مھرداغن يك 
 اّ ئیش اھیف لعفن لا 
 ..مھراظتنا ىوس 
 
 ؟مھب قحتلنل وحصن نم نحن لھ 
 ؟انیلإ اومضنیل نومانی نم مھنأ مأ 

 
 نوبئاغ انلك 
 مھنع 
 انعو 
 .ةلئاعلا لمش عمجی ّ توم انصقنیو 
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Absence  

 

1 

Since they’ve left 

the only place we can meet 

is in the dream. 

 

They wait for us every day 

with clothes cleaned 

and beards shaven 

as is fitting for dates. 

 

They reproach our eyes 

if they don’t shut quickly 

and it grieves them if they touch daybreak in those eyes. 

 

They want us to stay here 

because they are bored 

While we use important things as an excuse 
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to leave them so we can return to our lives 

where all we can do is wait for them again.  

 

Is it us who wakes to catch them up? 

Or is it them who falls asleep to join us? 

We all are absent 

from them 

and from ourselves. 

We’re just lacking a death to reunite the family. 

 
 

2 

Do you still have those kind eyes like a house in the countryside? 

Do you still have that dry hair, 

Which seems like it is full with dust when sunlight passes through it? 

Do you still believe, as if god had promised you prophesy? 

What did they do to you? 

What is missing in your photo? 

Tell us 

Help our imagination so we can see you. 

 
 
3 
They want you to stay alive 

To endure torture for years 

So they will not die despairing of waiting for you. 

Didn’t I tell you that 

Hope is a school for egoists? 

 

 

Raed Wahesh 

translated by Henry Holland & Hazem Shekho 


