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A Train Crosses the Desert

These countries look like a train,
That pull the air-conditioned coffins as a long tail.
They look like a lady,

With a dusty breast burnt by the sun,

With a body painted by dried gardens.

A train that cries between every two stations,
Where pavements are made

Of mirage and illusion.

In its stomach we struggle,

Fighting our defeats,

To beautify our fake organs.

The dragons of estrangement

Are urinating in our bags,

On what was left from our frightened bodies.
We are insulting those countries,

And spitting in one thousand and one towels.
But,

We are not leaving the train,

Even if we were able to stop it.



‘Eva tpévo dlaocyilel TNV £pnuo.

OAec o1 xwpeg poialouv JE Eva TPEVO.

AUTO Tpaacl Ta KAIHATICOMEVO PEPETPA,
poladouv JE JIa JaKPIa oupa.

OTTw¢ yIa Kupia, Je Eva OKOVIOUEVO 0TABOC TToU
KAIYETAI ATTO TOV NAIO.

Eva cwpa (wypapIioPEVO ATTO TOUG
ATTOENPAMEVOUC KNTTOUG. 'Eva TPEVO TTOU KAQiE
ueETACU Ouo 2TAGOMQN.

KaTtroia aTiyun yolalouv pe mmeodpOouia, aTtro Tov
QVTIKATOTITPIOMO Kal TRV yeudaiodnon.

2.TO OTOUAXI TOU TTaAEUOUE, KATATTOAEUWVTAG

TIC NTTEC UAG.

10 va oop@UVOUNE TA TTAAOTA Opyava Pag.

O1 dpdKol TNG ATTOCEVWONG..

Na oUpouUlE OTIC TOAVTEC HAG.

2.€ O, TI ATTEUEIVE ATTO TA POPBICUEVA CWHATA HOGC.
[TpOOBAANOUPE AUTEC TIC XWPEG,

Kal ¢TUvouuE o€ XIAIEC KAl Jia TTETOETEC.

AANNQ, dev PEUYOUUE ATTO AUTO TO TPEVO.
AKOMO KI AV UTTOPOUCONE VA TO OTAUATI|OOUE.
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A Dark Cloud

You will hate the dark cloud,;
Until you see it raining.

You will spell the darkness of the cocoon,
Until you see the butterfly.

You will fear closed places,

Until you enter my heart.

My secrets are not various:

Three rooms full of my books,

My papers,

My photos,

And my pens.

A final room where my dreams are;
Closed.

Its key was lost. - Remember?
When | unfolded you the umbrella
Under the rain,

In the winter of a cloudy memory.

When you come,
| will not need
Frozen dreams, anymore.
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‘Eva oKOTEIVO OUVVEQO

©a PIOEITE TO OKOTEIVO OUVVEQO.

MeExpl va OeiTe OTI BPEXEL.

@a CopPKICETE TO OKOTADI JECO OTO KOUKOUAI.
MeExpl va O€iTe TNV TTETAAOUOA.

©a @ofnbeite Ta KAEIOTA PEPN.

MEX Pl va avakaAUWETE TNV KAPOIA Jou.

Ta JUCTIKA PJou OgV gival OIAPOPETIKA:

Tpia dwpdTtia yeuyara atrd ta BiAia pou,

Ta xapTia you,

O1 pwToypapiec pou,

Kai ol TTEveg Jou.

2.TO TEAEUTAIO OWATIO O

KpUupBovTtal T1a OveEIPA JoU.

KAEIOTO.

To kA€IOi TOU XABnkKe. - QuuaoTe ?
Ortav ¢edITAWoaUE TRV OUTTPEAA KATW ATTO TN
Bpoxn, €101 €polale, OTTWC O XEINWVAC, MIAC
OuUVVEQIAONEVNG UVIMNG.

Otav €pBeTe, dev Ba XPEIAOTW TTAYWHEVA
ovelpa, Tia.



Rain

In the heavy rain
No one feels
A lonely drop.



Bpoxn

2.Tn duvaTtn Bpoxn,
Kaveig dev viwOel,
Mia povayikn otayova.



Steps

| come back to the empty home...
And ring the doorbell

Just to remember

the echo of your steps.
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BAparta

ETioTpEpw OoTO AOEIO OTTITI ...

XTUTTOW TO KOUDOUVI TNG ECWTTOPTAGC

Movo kal yovo yia va Bupundw Tov NXo Twv
BnudaTwyY oag.

O©O®Ashraf Aboul Yazid Dali

AT1Todo0n ota EAANVIKG
©®Eva Petropoulou Lianoy
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A Prison

The dreaming prisoner

Is asking his unjust guard

“How would you know You are not my prisoner?
Aren’t we separated by The same bars?!”
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2Tn QUAOKN

O ovelpoTToAOG QUAOKIOUEVOG, pWTA TOV ADIKO
OETUOPUAAKA TOU

- «Mwc¢ Ba cepelc ot dev gical ecU O
(PUAOKIOMEVOC UOU;

Agv XwpI(OPaoTe atTO TA 01 KAYKEAQ ;! "
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Love

- A lock of her hair looks like

a blade of a sickle in the red flag.
Fluttering;

as a butterfly wing.

- And love?

- It is invading my heart like a hammer!
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Ayatrn

- Mia Tougpa atré Ta yaAAia TNG poladel e pia
AETTIOQ €VOC dpeTTAVIOU TTAVW OE MIa KOKKIVN
onuaia. Nrepuyioua;

OTTWG Ta PTEPA MIAC TTETAAOUDAC

. - Kal n ayamn?

- EIoBaAAel oTnVv KOpdId pou cav opupi!
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