% U,gl-ﬂ-ﬂ ( ).ll.lj .L"Jﬂb : Ji 5 ”'.'.ls'l] Q 13 "-"LIIJ.I UJl ¢ dad %
5 (1948 s> ) oloilad > L€ S« [5] " oy " oGy |




Ol lowey S ailu:silo,S (sD9S “uan>

http://xalvat.com xalvat@xalvat.com http:/ /xalvat.com/xalvat7 /Nasher-eDigaran

NSl

y L]
3913 ahoumy dlna 2 VP ¥ Sl dy (IPFY o PVE) LS 08 (piuen i L 4
WSl g LT b gliza VX AT Jlo 5 &8 5,8 il G103 | P N T i
$4m3 39 3 age Ol ah 39 wpeshefin b Ol Riagh audi 3 83 VI T R #.r,' '
] g S T '} b

=35 18 QT Glula GlAG] 5 gy WLl (5 sigan 4
] P “..,1 U,Em..i 3 ALl (G g cueds 1y LT AT :
S la ol b 0 B8 88 Shal S IdG L

HE
Db 3 e B T AT o g 0 50
. O b e gy planiboh
Bogpen logh L B pl peolas f0507 51 8 o
PEL TP | -:_;JL:
ol s Fu s pdl 5 fays
(28] Slighd e stakil 5
gl ol gy pladldl 3 LLB) sy yls
(24) 1l
dibls 5 phae glad 3R (T U G0 Jal glaial,
ol 2 ool 55 51 95 g

Dl S Dl 3 Mgt U 34, 5 pud g lald
$las gy CLAZl (o) Ml g g 3 lunls
Lﬂb"-“ Ak et ;‘Jﬂlj'luéa_df
iy 1 i Lo ad
My durhiog was renning 3ad | was it ( L;JL:}.‘;’:(}M‘J"I
pursuing. i T
My derling wasseared and 1 was ap-
proaching, ,dr" i . L
There were twe black moles af  the Lo aapta o A:MJ:UM i
corners af her lips [’ff""“r'f";r?’: r’ * /' 15
If she was selling, I was resdy o T A 2 2 [n .{ibfﬂ
FlHIThHRE' them . F’W—-”?’j‘,ﬁ!bﬁi .f: -‘:"/..-
2 T

He, who withher, has a heart given A “d, "af
and raken, _'?,fa{.:,;-{,"ﬁfﬁ _::FJ”’IU’J’G’J

Cannort easily pull away his hand. 4 -')J"
Chance may close a road to wayfarers, oA "'Lﬁ Ay PO PR
Bur who can block off the highways o i o

of love? Ok r 3

} E T

Spring comcs and flowers are tipe ;JGM}J:');&J"; "'Lfd’::—i‘r; gt

for picking. "y # ;,él.. -
The lips of themaidens are ripe for jﬁ,;&,’,};ﬂ;ﬁ e:,-rffﬂb"’ﬁ)’!

kissing. s e —
The lips of the maideas, like frag ity v g =l

rant herbs, ’ ’

Are an offering worthy for the
acblebmrn,
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21 4

Oh my stately one! 1 have come inta
your presence,

And I have come for the mole oa
your lips,

Hearing that you are selling this
male {rom your lips,

! have come 2s a customer far vour
Wares,

3

Oh, black eyes! You.who arc’clean-
ing the wheat,

You savw’me and tore open cheneck

~ of vour dress,

Sweat ran down drop by drop from
yvour eyebrows,

And you were WIpINZ 1¢ away with
your Lkerchiel,

6

Onfthe edge of thetflawing stream
and n the willow's shade,

My cyes met those of my darline
and she™laughed at me, I

Carry 1 messages from “me to this
darling,

That the heart which has  been
grieved by anacher stll gricves,

23 7

You who came o the edge of the
roof and made fresh your face,

You who onoe measured your figure
against mine,

And now arc dressed in the garments
of another’s bride,

Don't put on kohl and gpen my

wounds!
2
Come breeze, and waft away my
kerchiel

As far as my lover, alert and aroused.

Tell him his sweetheart is sending
her prectings.

And that from childhood 1 have
tied my Beare o his.

9
I shall nor smile wll you retutn,
darling,
Nor exchange wvows with anyone
else,

Nor make a promisc to any suitor,
Nor kohl my eves, nor braid my
hait.
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23 o
{ drew near the “house of my sweet-
heatd

From the pain in my heacr 1 sighed,

Thar same dust that her shoes had
spurned,

fastead of kohl 1 put on my eyes.

il

Clouds drifcecross the moonlic skys

The cup is ready with Shiraz wine.

Oh friends! Recogaize cach othee's
worch,

Far wlhea does God give a second
fife?

i2

Yellow gowned. my former sweet.
heart comes aigh,

Oh! You don'¢ let me rest with my
pain.

For one who has ao ‘flower garden
of his own,

There's no profit in looking at the
27 13

A wulow, though she may be of your
own family,
f.i%e a serpent orscorpion she strikes;
Though you pay for her chicken
amd her  sauces;
She always remembers lior previous
husband,

14

Come. my lover, and show four
fondness for me,

Take up your hammer and work as
a goldsmith for me;

Take up your hammer ant go to the
city Shiraz,

And there ser a stone n our ring.

L3

My lover s sitting ar the adge of
the srream,
He has snarched a flower from the
warer and smells it
A flower that the water has brought
has no odor,
et me be his flower so that my
lover may inhale me.
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29 16

Take 2 blossom from my hand and
smell e,

And place [t between  your two
brraids

Whetever you may zo arwd T oam onos
ERore,

Im that place, with that flower you
ITEY COMVITSE

17

O Jlarling! Oh darling! Oh darhing!
They are bearimgmy dustto Kerman,
To Kerman they take it for making
3 WALCT-PEPes
That my durling may inhale smoke
through my hedse
b5
Oh God! Three griefs happened ar
che saove fime,
A Lime donkey, an ugly wife and
pressing sredimors,
Obh God! Tt you will rid me of my
uEJ_].-' weif,
I mysell can deal with the lame
donkey and the creditors
31 19
He who 15 in love may be recogmized
from afar;
Fiis lips are laughing and his eyes
gay and searkling.
The lips of the lover are Like young
snakes
Which sting cverywhere with invisi-
ble wouads
2
My darhins! you are a tlower amd
Fomese piuck yong
Ruby Lips from yow and kissing from
me.
Ciive vour two mbples into che hands
ol your Towver,

Pasziveness {rom you and  caressing

from e

21

Ghazal Khan, who s of the Balocl
trile,

Has two eyes like the hornsof avam.

If 1 describe himy you will recop
nize bim,

The rider of the black steed, the
leader of the nomads,
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My lover packed up the tribal goods
and departed,

Youth and happiness fled away
from my hearr;

Pride and happiness and youth,

All went away with the tribe of

my lover.
23
One star, followed by the moon,
has risen;

When will the caravan leader give
the signal 1o starg?

Let the caravan leader wait,

For my sweethearr 15 still a child and
not ready o go.

24
On Friday night I set our from
Kerman,
Idid wrong 10 wrn my back on my
sweetheare;
When! camez to che edgeof Isfahan s
river,
I sat myself down and I wept and |
¢pL.
33 25

The camel groans from the burden,
I from my heart;

We bath moean foom stage to stage,

The cemel groans that the load is

heawy,

And | mopan beczuse [ am fac from
my lover

26

You are on the roof and | on the
ground,

You arc a golden orange that [ must
have,

You are a golden orange for pres
S1g.

How can [ get you wnto, my -hands,-
oh sweetheart?

27

Pomegransee flower! Pomeégranare
flower! Pomegranare flower!

Give me a kiss as [ set out with
my master

My load is all ready, so give me a
kiss.

My two fect are in the stirrups. the
reins in my hands,
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37 28

Oh heavens, open’your cyes! [ am
still young,

Ftesh bearded and alnew family man,

Oh henvens, call away the old mea,
take the aged men!

My worth is not_Iess than those o-
thers.

29

My heart should be a stone since
the ground is mypillow.

Gud has decided thar this should be
my lot;

God has arranged my fate in this
fashion,

That my heart bleeds in separation
from my dacling,

30
One dawn when [ came to the gross-
roads,

I saw my sweccheart, like a moon;

I saw the pomegrapate nipples of
my sweetheart

Where she sat koee to - knee with &
black man.
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