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What can a basket of
flowers avail thee?
Pluck but one leaf from
my Flower-garden;

A rose can thus continue

five or six days.
But this rosebower must
bloom to all eternity!
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RUDAGI
LAMENT IN OLD AGE

Every tooth, ah me! has crumbled, dropped and fallen
in decay!
Tooth it was not, nay say rather, 'twas a brillant
lamp’s bright ray:
*®%
Each was white and silvery-flashing, peavl and coral
in the light,
Glistening like the stars of morning or the raindrop
sparkling bright;
S #E%
Not ‘a”one remaineth to me, lost through weakness
and decay.
Whose the fault? “Twas surely Saturn’s planetary rule”
you_ say,
K%
No: the fault of Saturn ’s was not, nor the long, long
lapse of days’
‘What then? I will answer truly: ‘Providence which
God displays.’
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Ever like to this the world is-ball of dust as in the
past,

Ball of dust for aye remaineth, long as its great law
doth last,

A

XA N»
- ‘vr v

2

That same thing which once was healing, may become
a source of pain;
And the thing that now is painful, healing balm may
prove again-
Time, in fact, at the same moment bringeth age where
once was youth,
And anon rejuvenateth what was gone in eld,
forsooth,
W%
Many a desert waste existeth where was once garden
glad;
And a garden glad existeth where was once a desert
sad,
%Rk %
Ah, thou moon-faced, musky-tressed one. how canst
thou e’er know or deem.
What was once thy poor slave’s station-how once held
in high esteem?
%%
On him now thy curling tresses, coquettish thou dost
bestow,
In those days thou didst not see him, when his own
rich curls did flow.
*R%
Time there was when he in gladness, happy did
himself disport,
Pleasure in excess enjoying, though his silver store
ran short;
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Ah! how many-a beauteous maiden, in whose heart
love for him reigned,
Came by night os pilgrim to him‘ and in secret
there remained!
W%
Sparkling wine and eyes that ravish, and the face
of beauty deep,

High-priced though they might be elsewhere, at my
door were ever cheap.
L
Always happy, never knew 1 what might be the
touch of pain,
And my heart to gladsome music opened like a wide
champaign.
L
Many a heart to silk was softened by the magic of
my verse,
Yea, though it were hard as flintstone, anvil-hard, or

even worse.
%

Ever was my keen eye open for a maid,s curled
tresses long,
Ever alert my ear to listen to the word-wise man

of song.
W%
House I had not, wife nor children, no, nor female
family ties,
Free from these and unencumbered have 1 been in
every wise:
k¥
Rudagi’s sad plight in old age, Sage, thou verily dost
see’
In those days thou didst not see him as this wretch
of low degree.
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In those days thou didst not see him when he roved
the wide world o,er,

Songs inditing, chatting gaily, with a thousand tales
and more,

Time there was when that his verses broadcast
through the whole world ramn,

Time there was when he all-hailed was, as the bard of
Khurdsdan.

Who had greatness? Who had favour, of all people in
the land?

I it was had favoUr, greatness, from the Saman scions,
haud:
%3 %
Khurdsdn’s own Amir, Nasr, forty thousand dirhams
gave,
And a fifth to this was added by the Prince of the
Pure and Brave;
Skt
From his nobles, widely scattered, came a sixty
thousand more’

Those the times when mine was fortune good in
Plenteous store,

%W
Now the times have changed-and I, too, changed and
altered must succumb,
Bring the beggar’s staff here to me; time for staff
and scrip hos come!

A« V. Williams Jackson.
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LOVE'S AWAKENING

Ho' saki; haste, the beaker bring,

Fill up, and pass it round the rings

Love seemed at first an easy thing-

But ah! the hard awakening.
SKEt

So sweet perfume the morning air

Did lately from her tresses bear,

Her twisted, musk-diffusing hair-

What heart’s calamity was there!
st

Within life’s caravanserai

What brief security have I,

When momently the bell doth cry,

“Bind on your loads; the hour is nigh!”
%%

Let wine upon the prayer-mat flow,

An if the taverner bids so;

Whose Wont is on this road to go

Its ways and manners well doth know.
%%

Mark now the mad career of me,

From wiliulness to infamy;

Yet how conceal that mystery

Whereof men make festivity?
\o
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A mountain sea, moon clouded o'er,

And nigh the whirlpool’s awful roar-

How can they know our labour sore

Who pass light-burthened on the shore
%%

Hafiz, if thou wouldst win her grace,

Be never absent from thy place;

When thou dost see the well-loved face,

Be lost at last to time and space.

THE LIGHT DIVINE

Within the Magian tavern

The light of God I'see;

In such a place, 0 wonder!

Shines out such radiancy.
S

Boast not, O king of pilgrims,

The privilege of thee:

Thon viewest God’s own Temple;

God shews Himself tome.
S

Combed from the fair ones’ tresses

I win sweet musk to-day,

But ah! the distant fancy
That 1 should gain Cathay.

%% %
A fiery heart, tears flowing,
Night’s sorrow, dawn’s lament-
A]l this to me dispenses
Your glance beneveolent.

A
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My fancy’s way thine image
Arresteth momently;
Whom shall I tell, what marvels
Within this veil I see?
%%
Not all the musk of China,
The scents of Tartary,
Excel those subtle odours
The dawn breeze walfts to me.
W%
If Hafiz plays at glances,
Friends, be not critical:
For truly, as I know him,
He truly loves you all.

Al A

DAWN

Thus spoke at dawn the field-bird to the newly
wakened rose:
“Be kind, for many a bloom like you in this mea-

dow grows.”
%l

The rose laughed: “You will find that we at truth
show no distress,
But never did a lover with harsh words his love so

press.
¥ %%
If ruby wine from jewelled cup it is your wish to
drink,
Then pearls and corals pierced with eyelash you
must strive 10 link.
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Love’s savour to his nostrils to entice he ne’er can
seek,
Who on the tavern’s earthy floor has not swept
dusty cheek.”
*¥¥®
In Iram’s garden yesternight, when, in the grateful
air,
The breeze of coming day stirred the tress of hya-
cinth fair,
S
I asked: “Throne of Jamshid, where is thy world-
revealing cup?”
It sighed: “That waking forfune deep in sleep lies
muffled up.”
%%%
They are not always words of love that firom the
tongue descend: }
Come, bring me wine, O taverner, and to this talk
put end.
¥k
His wit and patience to the waves are cast by Hafiz’
tears.

What can he do, that may not hide how Jove his
being sears?

R. LEVY
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MYSTERY

Monarch of firs that stately rise,
Of honeyed lips sole cmperor,
The arrows of whose flashing eyes
Transfix the bravest conqueror-
e
Lately in wine as passing by
This lowly beggar he espied,
“0 thou”, he said, “the lamp and eye
Of such as make sweet words their pride!

%K
“How long of silver and of gold
Shali thy poor purse undowered be?
Be thou my slave, and then, behold!
All silver limbs shall cherish thee.
%N
“Art thou a mote, my little one?
Be not so humble: play at love!
And thou shalt whisper to the sun,
Whirling within its sphere above.

%*¥%
“Put not thy trust in this world’s vows,
But if thou canst a goblet get,
Enjoy the arched and lovely brows,
The bodies soft and delicate!
Yokt
Then spake my elder of the bowl
(Peace to his spirit Allah grant!):
“Entrust not thy immortal soul
To such as break their covenant.
%
“Leave euemies to go their road;
Lay hold upon the Loved One’s hem;
As thou wouldst be a man of God,
Such men are devils;: heed not them,

Y
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I walked where tulips blossomed red,

And whispered to the morning breeze:

“Who are yon martyrs cold and dead,

Whose bloody Winding-sheets are these?”
R %%

“Hafiz”, he answered, ‘“tis not mine

Or thine to know this mystery;

Let all thy tale of ruby wine,

And sugar lips, and kisses be!”

RAPTURE'S VISION

Say: where is rapture’s vision? Eyes on the Loved
One bending,

More high than kingly splendour, Love’s fane as
bedesman tending.

¥k

Light 'twere, desire to sever forth from the soul, but
natheless

Soul-friends depart asunder — there, there the pain
transcending !

.

»,

X
v

”»

w

L3

Fain in the garden budlike close — wrapped were T,
thereafter
Frqil reputation’s vestment bloomlike asunder rending;

Rk
Now like the zephyr breathing love — tales in roses
’hearing,
Now from the yearning bulbul love’s myst'ry appre-
hending.
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While yet the hand availeth, sweet lips to kiss delay
not; ‘

Else lip and hand thou bitest too late, when comes
the ending.

W35
Waste not the hour of friendship; outside this House
of Two Doors
Friends soon shall part asunder, no more together
wending.
%35
Clean out of mind of Sultan Mansur hath HAFIZ
wandered;
Lord, bring him back the olden kind heart, the
poor befriending.

WALTER LEAF

ROSE AND NIGHTINGALE

1 walked within a garden fair
At dawn, to gather roses there;

When suddenlg sounded in the dale.

The singing of a nightingale,
"%

Alas, he loved a rose, like me,

And he, too, loved in agony;

Tumbling upon the mead he sent

The cataract of his lament.
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With sad and meditative pace

I wandered in that flowery place,
And thought upon the tragic tale
Of love, and rose, and nightingale.

Wk
The rose was lovely, as 1 tell;
The nightingale he loved her well;
He with no Other love could live,

And she no kindly word would give.

K %%

It moved me strangely, as I heard
The singing of that passionate bird

So much it moved me, 1 could not
Endure the burden of his throgt.

H¥w
Full many a fair and fragrant rose
Within the garden freshly blows,
Yet not a bloom was ever torn
Without the woundnig of the thorn
%%
Think not, O Hafiz, any cheer
To gain of Fortune's wheeling sphere;

Fate has a thousand turns of ill,

And never a tremor of good will.

J. A.
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WILD OF MIEN

Wild of mien, chanting a lovesong, cup in hand,
locks disarrayed,
Cheek beflushed, wine-overcome, vesture awry, breast

displayed.
3
With a challenge in tha

charm on the lip,

&3

-
e

)

eye’s glance, with a love-

-

Came my love, sat by my bedside in the dim mid-
night shade:
<% SF
Oer my ear bending, my love spake in a sad voice
and a low,
“Is it thus, spite of the old years, lover mine, slum-

ber-bewrayed?’
%3
To the wise comes there a cup, fired of the night,
pressed to the lip;

And he bow not to the Wine Creed, be he writ
Love’s renegade.

w

r‘n
in

I
1? ""’
Go thy way, saint of the cell, flout not the dreg-
drainer again;

In the first hour of the world’s birth was the high
hest on us laid.

%%

Whatsoe’er potion His hand p
will we quaii

Heady ferment of the Soul-world, or the grape-must

unallayed.

ours in the bowl, that
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Ah, how oft, e'en as with HAFIZ, hath the red smile
of the vine

And the curled ringlet on Love’s cheek a repentance
unmade!

WALTER LEAF

SHIRAZ

Shiraz, city of the heart’
God preserve thee!
Pearl of capitals thou art,
Ah! to serve thee.

¥
Ruknabad, of thee 1 dream,

Fairy river:
Whoso drinks thy running stream
Lives for ever.

XXk

Flowers from Jafarabad,

Made of flowers:

Thou for half-way house hast had
Musella’s bowers.

¥ %%
Right through Shiraz the path goes

0Ot Perfection;
Anyone in Shiraz knows
Its direetion,
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Spend not on Egyption sweets
Shiraz money;
Sweet enough in Shiraz streets

Shiraz honey.

KX %
East Wind, hast thou aught to tell

Of my gipsy?
Was she happy? Was she well?
Was she tipsy?

W
Wake me not, I pray thee, friend,
From my sleeping;
Soon my little dream must end;
Waking's weeping.

ek
Hafiz, though his blood she spill,
Right he thinks it;

Like mother,s milk’tis his will
That she drinks ift.

R. LE GALLIENNE

HOPE

What though a thousand enemies propose
To slay me,
With thee my loving friend, how shall my foes

Affray me?
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This is my hope of life, to hold thee nigh
To cherish;

Absent, it is my constant fear that 1
Must perish.

r‘\

T

e

%

X
[4
(Each breath the breeze brings not {o me her scent

[g°)

I languish,
I’en as the mournful rose, whose robe is rent

In anguish.)
XA <be 34

W
Shall slumber drowse my senses, and mine eyes
Not view thee?
Or, being far, my heart not agonize
To woo thee?

ahe

2 NE NA
AT

Better than others’ balm, thy blade to endure
Doth please me:;

Thy mortal poison, than another's cure
To ease me.

_<

%<

Slain by thy sword, enternal life is mine

A
g

To inherit;
To die for thee’ were benison divine

Of spirit.
%%
Swerve not thy steed; spare not thy lance’s tip
Nor falter;
My head shall be thy mark, my hand yet grip

Thy halter.
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(Yet how shall every sight attain to thy

True being?

For as the mind doth know, so much the cye
Hath seeing)

Wk

All men shall say that Hafiz hath renown
Immortal,

When'er his head gaineth its dusty crown,
Thy portal.

AT A

RECALL

That day of friendship when we met—Recall;
Recall those days of fond regret,
Recall.

A
~

AR
As bitter poison grief my palate sours:
The sound: “Be it sweet” at feasts of ours
Recall.
AR
My firiends, it may be, have forgotten long;
But 1 a thousand times that throng

Recall.
H%4

[

isfortune’s chain,
my ¢ain

E "\

And now while fettered by
All those who grateful sough

-

Recall.
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Though thousand rivers from my eyes descend,

I Zindarud, where gard'ners tend,

Recall.
W%
No more from HAFIZ’ lips shall secrets pass:
Those who once kept them, I, alas!
Recall.
H. BICKNELL

SWEET MAID

Sweet maid, if thou would’st charm ny sight’
And bid these arms thy neck infold;

That rosy cheek, that lily hand,

Would give thy poet more delight

Than all Bocara’s vaunted gold,

Than all the gems of Samarcand.

* %%
Boy, let yon liquid ruby flow,

And bid thy pensive heart be glad
Whate’er the frowning zealots say:
Tell them, their Eden cannot show
A stream so clear as Rocnabad

A bower so sweel as Mosellay.
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0! when these fair perfidious maids,
Whose eyes our secret haunts infest,
Their dear destructive charms display;

Each glance my tender breast invades,

And robs my wounded soul of rest,

As Tartars seize their destin'd prey.
SN
In vain with love our bosoms glow:

Can all our tears, can all our sighs,
New lustre in those charms impart?
Can cheeks, where living roses blow,
Where nature spreads her richest dyes,

Require the borrow’d gloss of art?
36, 34, 38,

O
Speak not of fate: ah! change the theme,

And talk of odours, talk of wine,

Talk of the flowers that round us bloom:

"Tis all a cloud,’ tis all a dream;

To love and joy thy thoughts confine,
Nor hope to pierce the sacred gloom.
%%
Beauty has such resistless power,
Than even the chaste Egyptian dame
Sigh'd for the blooming llebrew boy:
For her how iatal was the hour,
When to the banks of nilus came
A youth so lovely and so coy!
SR
But ah! sweet maid, my counsel hear
(Youth should attend when those advise
Whom long experience renders sage):
While music charms the ravish’d ear;
While sparkling cups delight our eyes,
Be gay; and scorn the frowns of age.
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What cruel answer have 1 heard!

And yet, by heaven, 1 love thee still:

Can aught be cruel from thy lip?

Yet say, how fell that bitter word

From lips which streams of sweetness {ill;

Which nougnt but drops of honey sip?

S

Go boldly forth, my simple lay,

Whose accents flow with artless ease,

Like orient pearls at random strung:

Thy notes are sweet, the damsels say;

But O! far sweeter, if they please

The nymph for whom these notes are
sung-

SIR WILLIAM JONES
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KHAYYAM

But see! The rising Moon of Heav‘'n again

Looks for us, sweet-heart, through the
quivering plane:

How oft herefater rising will she look

Among those leaves-for one of us in vain!
Wk
Yet Ah, that Spring should vanish with
the Rose!
That Youth’s sweet-scented manuscript
Should Close!
The Nightingale that in the branches
Sang,
Ah whence, and whither flown again,
who knows!
*%%
Ah Love! could you and 1 wtih Fate
conspire
To grosp this sorry Scheme of Things
entire,

&y
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Would not we shatter it to bits— and
then
Re — mould it nearer to the Heart’s

Desire!
#33%
And much as Wine has play’d the
infidel.

And robb’d me of my Robe of Honour
- well,
L2
I olten wonder what the Vintners buy
One half so precious as the ware they
sell.
%3

Ah, with the Grape my fading Life

provide,
And wash my Body whence the Life
has died,
3k
And lay me, shrouded in the living
Leaf,
By Some not unfrequented Garden—
Side
g

Then said another with a long-drawn
Sigh,

My Clay with long oblivion is gone
dry;

But, fill me with the old familiar Juice,
Methinks I might recover by - and - bye!
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Another said - , why, ne'er a peevish
Boy

would break the Bowl from which he
drank in Joy,
Shall He that made the Vessel in pure

Love
And Fancy, in an after Rage destroy!
Kk¥
And, strange to tell, among the Earthen
Lot

Some could articulate, while others not:

And suddenly one more impatient cried-

Who is the Potter, pray, and who the
pott,

A N4
AR
Then Said another — “Surely not in vain

My substace from the common Earth
was ta’en,

That He who subtly wrought me into
Shape
Should stamp me back to common Earth

again.”
W
Oh Thou, who Man of baser Earth didst
make.

And ev'n with paradise devise the snake.
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For all the sin the Face of wretched
Man

Is black with-Man’s Forgiveness give-and
take

* %%
Listen again. One evening at the close

Of Ramazan, ere the better Moon arose,

In that old Potter’s Shop I stood
alone

With the clay Population round in Rows.
Mt

Yesterday this Day’s Madness did pre-
pare:

To — morrow’s Silence . Triumph, or
Despair: '

Drink! for you know mnot whence you
came nor why.

Drink! for you know not why you go
nor where.

(AT ]
W

Ah, {ill the Cup-what boots it to repeat
How time is slipping underneath our
Feet:
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Unborn To — Morrow , and dead Yester-

day,
Why fret about them if To — Day be
sweet!
MR

The Ball no question makes of Eyes and
Noes,
But Right or left as strikes the player

goes,

And he that foss'd you down info the

Iield,
HE knows about it oll--He knows -- HE
knows!
I8 38 4
LS NEE]

We are no other than a moving row
Of visionory shapes that come and go

Round with this sun-il lumin’d lantern
held
In Midnight by the Master of the

show;

13

XA S48
Wy

*

Strange, is it not? that of the myriads

who
Before us pass'd the door of Darkness

though
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by

Not one returns to tell us of the
Road’
Which to discover we must travel too

%% 3%

The Revelation of Devout and Learn'd
Who rose before us, and as prophets

burn’d,

Are all but Stories, which, awoke
From sleep
They told their fellows, and to Sleep

return’d

st

sk

Oh threats of Hell and Hopes of para-
dise!

One thing at least is certain - This Life
flies:

One thing is certain and the rest is
Lies.
Tbe Flower 1hat once is blown for ever

dies.



oA

1h

235395 3 domas el 56

Calgs dgm 9 tjj) L)L--_‘,J ‘A:‘? h

L.as ;U.—:\ Af . C_,]JAJg 2

Sl dg (SO az T J51 5a

S C)Jifjc,ls\):j Lf)yun
S, cde 95 5 s aaswil s

sl 5 Afuﬂ?:fj C)i‘ BN
S,m e Lloe o e el

oI5 (-5; )Q\fﬁl;’g:oe R
TN R VR SN £od S



el

o4

I must abjure the Balm of Life, 1
must

Scared by some After — reckoning ta’en

on trust,

Or lured with Hope of some Diviner

Drink
When the frail Cup is crumbled into
Dust!
e e X4
TN

The Grape that can with Logic ab-
solute

The Two == and — Seventy jarring sects
confute:

The Sovereign Alchemist that in a

trice
Life’s leaden metal into Gold trans-

mute:

RN

And lately, by the Tavern Door agape.
Came shining through the Dusk an Angel

shape.
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Bearing a vessel on his Shoulder, and
He bid me taste of it, and ‘twas the

Grape.

Oh, plagued no more with Human or
Divine.
To-morrow’s tangle to Itsell resign,

And lose your fingers in the tresses of
The Cypress-slender Minister of Wine.

XA XA NS
e

One Moment in Annihilation's waste,
One Moment, of the well of Life to
taste-

The Stars are setting, and the Car-
avan.

Draws to the Dawn of Nothing- ch make
haste!

%%

And if the Cup you drink, the Lip you
press.

End in what All begins and ends in-
Yes,



Ny - LT el

cw\ LS:‘“::‘ Q‘.q? _)k c:.fg\c- 03.3-
Fb P ey s sS HIG

RV J:f C"\; BLBEV Y Oy
Cwd Ceo_d \JIJY\U&JLWQ

’ﬁfft.)? O!.‘Ju‘,)"‘f BT I
G N\); 3JL_'>3§- ‘J: a[rh

U‘:'k (S guoww U':)J r)} Sl B
Bl ol 03,5 s e

g il I 0l e b

Bhom sz Fen st Osz on

_)T '.",-a.‘.a }‘ rb‘)g ej)f g_:-!‘)g g_,.l
Slos Lae alauls r.,l.L 5 b



Image then you are what heretofore

You where-hereafter you shall not be
less.

XA N4
Y

N

As then the Tulip for her wonted sup

0Of Heavently Vintage lifts her chalice
up

Do you, twin off springof the soil, till
Heav'n

To Earth invert you like an empty
Cup.

363

L)
For 1 remember stopping bu the way

To watch a Potter thumping his wet

Clay:

And with its all-obliterated Tongue
It murmur'd-“Gently, Brother, gently,

pI‘(]yl”
kst
Then to the Lip of this poor earthen
urn.

I lean’d. the secret well of Life to
learn:
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And Lip to Lip it murmr’d- «while you
live,

Drink! - for, once dead, you never shall
return.»

3%

I think the Vessl, that with fugitive

Articulation answer'd once did 1 live,

And drink, and that impassive Lipl
Kiss.d,

How many Kisses might it take-and
give!
WK%
There was the Door to which! found no
key:
Ther was the Veil through which I could

not see:

Some little talk awhile of Me and

Thee.
There was-and then no niore of Thee

and ME,
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Alike for those who for To-Day prep-

are,
And those that after some To-Morrow
stare,

A Muezzin from the Tower of Darkness

Cries,

«Fools! your Reward is neither Here nor

There!»
%%kt
And this delightiul Herb whose living
Green

Fledges the River’s Lip on which we

lean-

Ah. lean upon it lightly! for who
knows
From what once lovely Lip it springs

unseen!
KWK
Into this Universe, and why not know-
ing.
Nor whence, like water Willy nilly

ﬂowing:
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X\

And out of it. os Wind along the
waste,

I know not whither, Willy- nilly blowing

%

Oh, come with old Khayydm,and leave
the Wise.

To talk, one thing is certain, that life
ilies,

One thing is certain, and the Rest is
lies,
The Flower that once has blown for

ever dies.

A

X 2t
g

e

And we, that now make merry in the
Room.

They leit, and Summer dresses in new
bloom,

Ourselves must we beneath the Couch
of Earth.
Descend, ourselves to make a Couch for

whom?
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1 someimes think that never blows so
red.

The Rose as where some buried Caesar
bled

That every Hyacinth the Garden
wears.

Dropt in her lap from someone lovely
Head.

e
”n
by
AN
Wy
"=

Ah, my Beloved, {ill the Cup that clears

To-Day of past Regret and future Fears:

To-morrow! — why, To-morrow | may
be
Myself with yesterday’s Sev'n thousand
Years.
et

The palace that to Heav’'n his pillars
threw,

And kings the Forehead on his thresh-
old drew-
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I saw the solitary Ringdove there.

And ,Coo, Coo’ Coo, she cried, and ,Coo,

€00, €0O0.,
B33
For those who husbanded the Golden
grain,
And those who flung it to the winds
like Rain,

Alike to no such aureate Earth are
turn’d
As, buried once, Men want dug up
again
sk
Some for the Glories of This World ,
and some

Sigh for the Prophet's Paradise to
come

Ah take thce Cash, and let the Promise

go.

Nor heed the music of distant Drum

a
NA NA NA
g

Were it not Folly, Spider - like to spin
The Thread of present Life away to

win-
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What ? for ourselves, who know mnot if
we shall
Breath out the very Breath we now

breathe in!
b,
W

Come Fill the Cup, and in the Fire of
Spring

Your Winter — garment of Repentance
fling :

The Bird of Time has but a little way

To Flutter-and the Bird is on the wing.

YA XA N4
YWY

Iram indeed is gone with all his Rose,
And Jamshyd’s Sevn-ring’'d cup where
no one knows.

But still a Ruby gushes irom the vine,
And many a Garden by the water

blows.
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Before the phantom of False morning
died,

Methought a voise Vithin the Tavern
cried,

When all the Temple is prepared
within,

Why lags the drowsy worshipper out
Side?»

Edward Fitzgerald

g xd xe
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Mulavi

That moon, which the sky ne'er saw even
in dreams, has returned

And brought a fire no water can quench.

xa XA
ww

5A

*

See the body’s house, and see my soul,
This made drunken and that desolate by
the cup of his love.

K%
When the host oi tavern became my heart-
mate,

My blood turned to wine and my heart to
Kabab.

X XA

o “T

When the eye is filled with thought of him
a voice arrives:

‘Well done, O flagon, and bravo, wine!

Y4

ReY
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Love’s fingers tear up, root and stem,
Every house where sunbeams fall from

love

Wit

When my heart saw lov's seg, of a sudden
It lefit me and leaped in, .crying, ‘Findj

7"

me,
KKK

The face Shamsi Din, Tabriz, s glory, is
i} the sun
In whose track the cloud, like hearts are

moving.

PR DR
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What pearl art thou that none possesseth
the price of thee!

What does the world poessess that is not
thy gift?

’ A XA NA
i

Is there a worse Punishment than his
who lives away from thy lace?
Punish not thy servant the, he is unwor-

thy of thee. '

%%

He that is fallen amid the surge of ac-
cidents

Escapés not by swimming, since he is
no friend of thine.

K% %

The world has no permanence, and if it
have.
Deem it perishable, because it “is unfamiliar

with thy permanence,
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How happy the King that is mated by thy

rook!
How fair company hath he who lacks not
thine!

XA, N
g g

<

I desive continually to fling heart and soul
at thy feets

Dust on the head of the soul which is
not the dust of thy feet!

W%

Blessed 1o all, birds is desire of thee
How unblesset the bird that desires thee

not !
WSk

I will not shun thy blow, for very crude
Is the heart ne’er burned in the fire of
thy affliction

¥

To thy praise and praisers there is no
end H

What atom but is reeling with thy praise?
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Like that one of whom Nizami tetls in

verse,
Tyrarnise not, for I can not endure thy

tyranny
HKN%N

O Shamsi Tabrizi, beauty aad glory af the
horizons.

What king but is a beggar of thee with
heart and soul?

e pre b
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A

I am a painter, a maker of pictures, every
moment shape a bequteous form,
And in thy presence I melt them all

away.

XA N£
v

e

-«
L4

I call up a hundred phantoms and indue
them with a spirit,

When | behold thy phantom, I cast them

in the fire.
s NA
%%

Art thou vintner’s cup-bearer or the enemy
of him who is sober,

Or is it thou who mak’st a ruin of every
house i build?

# 3%

In thee the soul is dissolved , with thee it
is mingled,

Lo! I will cherish the soul, because it has

a periume of thee,
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Every drop of blood which proceeds from
me is saying to thy dust:
I am one Colour with thy love, i am the

partener of thy affection.

A\L] TR
Wk

In the house of waler and clay this
heart is desolate without thee’

O Beloved, enter the house, ori will
leave it.

e red e
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\ Y

Thee i Choose of all the world,
alone;

Wilt thou suffer me to sit in grief?

A
% 3% %

al
e

My heart is as a pen in thy hand,
Thou art the cause if i am glad or
melancholy.

g

Save what thou willest, What will
have I ?

Save what thou showest, what
do i see?

2

%k

-l

Thou mak’ st grow out of me now
a thorn and now a rose;

Now I smell roses and now pull
thorns.

IF thou Keep’ st me that, that
1 am;

If thou would, st have me this, I am
this,



§¢

o Kol s S e 0T0s
A R L

_ LS:"'L! _9; J?'T 3 J." $>9 _93'

eAS Jal 5l sss Olgiy 5 gz

h N r)(.}l? O ‘53‘.} Lf‘_g‘)‘.:pl- ;"’-“
R I T NP R R

RS



(5)53A'. .

In the vessel where thou givest Colour
to the soul.

Who am I, what is my love and
hate?

NA 34 N4
W

Thou wert {first, and last thou shalt
be;
Make my last better than my first.

XA W XA
e SrSt

When thou art hidden, I am of the
infidels;

When thou art manifest, I am of
the faithful

*

¥

[\
)

I have nothing, except thou hast
bestowed it;

What dost thou seeklfrom my bosom
and sleeve?

b red vl
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X"

He said: <Who is at the door?» Said 1 :

«thy humble slave.»
He said: «what business have you?» Said I:
«Lord, to greet thee.»

W%

He Said: <How long will you push? Said I
«Till thou {call:»

He Said «How long will you glow?:Said I
«Till resurrection>

XA
W

I laid claim to love, I took oaths.
That for love I had lost sovereignty
and power.

B

%

He Said, <A judge demands witness as
regards a claim:»

Said I: « Tears are my witness, paleness
of face my evidence»

W%

He Said: «The witness is not valid; your

\ (]
g

eye is corrupt.»
Said I : «By the majesty of thy justice
they are just and clear of sin»
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N\

He Said: «what do you intend?» Said I:
«Constancy and friendship»
He Said: «what do you want of me ?:

Said I: «Thy universal grace»

.

R*¥%
He Said: «<Who was your companion?»
Said I: «Thought of thee, O king>

He Said: <Who called you here?» Said 1
«The odour of the cup

He Said: «Where is the pleasantest?»
Said I , <The Emperor, s palace>

He Said: «What saw you there?» Said I:
‘A hundred miracles:»

HH%

He Said: «Why is it desolate,?> Said I:
«From fear of the brigand.»

He Said: «Who is the brigand? » Said I :
«This blame»

¥
He Said: «Where is it safe?» Said I: In

abstinence and piety,»
He Said «What is abstinence?» Said 1 -
«The path of solvation»
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He Said «Where is calamity?> Said I:
«n the neighbourhood of thy love»
He Said «How fare you there?» Said I

In steadfastness®

PR

I gave you a long trial, but it availed
me nothing; '

Repentance tight on him who tests one
tested already,

% 3%

Peace! if I Should utter forth his mystic
sayings,

You would go beside yourself, neither door
nor roof would restrain you.

 fred e
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\ev

I am that supplicant who make supplication
to thee;

The anguish inspired by a charmer like thee
hath for me a thousand charms.

&%

Thou art the sun of mine eyes-they are radi-
ant with thy beauty;

If I draw them away from thee, to whom

shall 1 look again;
&% %k

I will not become inconstant to thee on acco-
unt of thy cruel treatment:
By remaining constant myself I will restrain

thee from cruelty.
Ww R

I Complained of thee, thou Saidst: <Provide
thine own remedy.»

I am one whose heart provides a remedy for
Divine affliction

%% %
I will not tell thee my heart’s grief, for it
would weary thee

I will shorten this tale, for mine is a long
grief,
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A beauty that all night long teaches love-tricks
to Venus and the moon,

Whose two eyes by their witchery sealup the
two eyes of heaven.

*iF

L

g

Look to your hearts! I, whate'er betide, O
Moslems,

Am so mingled with him that no heart is mingled

with me

x4, 34
¥

w YT YW

I was born of his love at the first, I gave him
my heart at the last;

When the fruit springs from the bough, on
that bough it hangs.

B

The tip of his curl is saying <Ho! betake thee
to rope dancing.?

The cheek of his candle is saying “Where is the
wmoth that it may burn?”

\od
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S VoY

For the sake of dancing on that rope, O heart,
make haste become a hoop

Cast thyself on the flame, When his candle is
lit,

WH%

Thou wilt never endure without the flame, when
thou hast known the Rapture of burning;

If the water of life should come to thee, it
would not stir thee from the flame.

L33
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Vo4

When my bier moveth on the day of
death,
Think not my heart is in this world.

b 38, <Pa
o W

Do not weep for me and cry<Woe,
woel»

Thou wilt fall in the devil’'s snare: that
is woe.

4 A
g * %

When thou seest my hearse, cry not
¢parted, parted!»
Union and meeting are mine in that

hour,

%% ¥
If thou commit me to the grave, say
not <Farewell, farewell!»

For the grave is a curtain hiding the
communion of pardise.

KB

After beholding descent, eonsider resur-
rection;

Why should setting be in jurious to
the sun and moon.
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'\

To thee it seems a setting, but, tis a
rising;
Tho the vauls seems a prison, tis the

release of the soul.

A XA NA
W%k

What seed went down into the earth
but it grew? v

Why this doubt of thine as regards the
seed of mian?

A
St

What kucket was lowered but it caine
out brimful?

Why should the Josph of the sprit
complain of the weli?

. 2k

bo XA

LS P
Shut thy mouth on this side and open
it beyond,

For in placeless air will be thy trium-
phal song.

sef et
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VY

Show thy face, for I desire the orchard and
the rose-garden;
Open thy lips, for I desire sugar in plenty.

*¥k%
O sun, show forth thy face from the veil of
cloud,
For I desire that radiont glowing counteno —
unce.

F W%

From love for thee I hearkened to the sonud
of the folcon-drum;
1 have returned? for the sultan’s arm is my

desire.
%% 3
'Vex me no more, thou saidst caprigiously,
be gone!
I desired that saying of thine, ‘vex me ne
more.,
W
And thy bidding off with ‘Depart’ he is not
home;

And the airs and pride and harshness of the
door keeper 1 desire.
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O sweet zephyr, that blowest from the flower-
" plot of the friend,
Blow on me, for 1 desire news of the basil.

W%

The bread and water of destiny is like a

treacherous flood?
I am a great fish ond desire the sea of
‘Oman.

Sw

L)

Like Jacob 1 am uttering cries of grief,
I desire the fair face of Joseph of Canaan.

*K

-

By God, withont thee the city is a prison
to me,
Q’er mountain and desert 1desire to wander.

% BN

In one hand a wine-cup and in one hand a
curl of the Beloved:

Such a dance in the midst of the market -
place is my desire.

*% %

My heart is weary of these weak-spirited
companions;

I desire the Lion of God and Rustam, son of
zal.
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Filings of bequty are in the possession of
every one that exist;
[ desire that puarry and that mine of exqui--

-site loveliness.
%

Bankrupt tho, 1 be, I will not accept asmall
carnelian’
The mine of rare tremulous carnelian is my

desire.
DAl L

Of this folk 1 am full of complaint, weeping

and weary’
I desire the drunkards’ wailing and lament-

ation.

A

v N4
ST

abe

My soul is grown weary of Pharaoh and
tyranny’

I desire the light of the countenance of Moses,
son of Imran.

S AV M
St

oy
|/
N

Yesterday the Master with a lantern was

roaming about the city,
Crying,'l am tired of devil and beast, I desire
a man?
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VA4

I said, ‘tle is not to be found, we have sought
Him long

A thing which is not to be found-that is my
desire.

x4 s
SENr

aly

I am more eloquent than the nightingale,
but because of vulgar envy.

A seal is on my tonqgue, tho I desire to

mean.

13

NA x» g
WIS

<]

My state has passed even beyond all yearn-
-ing and desire.’
I desire to go from Being and Place toward

the Essentials.

A \Ld
GEE T

wfe
L1d

He is hidden from our eyes, and all objects
are from Him’

I desire that hidden one whose works are
nanifest,

%345

Mine ear listened to the tale of faith and

was infoxicated’
Say, ‘the timbs and the body ond the iform
of faith are my desire,,
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I nryvseff am. Love’s vebeck, vnd Love is a
rebeck to me’

I desire the hand and bosom and inodulation
of Othman.

M da XA
s

That rebeck is saying, ‘Fvery moment pas-
sionately.

I desire the favoars of the merey of the
Mereiful’

[SEAN AN

AN R

O cunning mipstrel, con the  rest of this
ode,

After this fashion’ foe aiter this fashion
I desire.

X A A
o N

Display’ O sun who art Tabriz's glory’ the
dawning of Love

I am the hoopoee: ihe presence of Solome:n is
my desire.

Reynid.” A Nicholson
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BABA TAHIR

Happy are they who live in the sight
of Thee,

Who hang wapon Thy words and
dwell with Thee,

Too {rail to approach, I see Thee from
alar,

And seek the sight of those that see
Thee ever

A *,
SHe

Tord! who am I ,and of what com_
pany?

How long shall tears of blood thus
blind mine eyes?

When other refuge fails I' ) turn to
Thee,
And if Thou failest me, whither shall
I go?
\TY
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Rt | Yo

Drunkards and drunk though we be,
Thou art our Faith,

Unstable, weak though we be, Thou art
our Faith,

Though we be Muslims, Guebres, Naza-
renes

Whate'er the CGutward Form, Thou
art our Puith.

A A o},
‘:\"‘vf" A

He who has suffered grief konws
well its cry,

As knows the Assaver when gold is
pure;

Come then Ye - Burnt_ in — Heart, chaunt
we loments,

For well we know what, tis to Burn -in-
Ieart

When o' er the Garden wall the bran-
ches hang,

The garden’s keeper suffers ever bit-
ter grief,

They must be cut back, even to the
roots,

Even though pearls and rubies be
their frait,
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\TY

Come, O Ye Burnt -in _ Heart, let’s
gather round,
Let'us converse ’setting forth our woes

Bring scales, make trail of our weight
of woe,
The more we burn, the heavier wei-

ghs our grief.

%%

O Lord ! this heart of mine afflicts me
sore,

I weep this heart of mine both day
and night,

Oiten I grieve but for my grief O Some-
one

Rid me of this heart that I may be
free

YA A N4
WY

Beneath the tyranny of eyes and
heart [ cry,

For’ all that the eyes see the heart
stores up.

I' 11 fashion me a pointed sword of

steel
Put out mine eyes and so set free

my heart
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Mine is a heart that has no health
in it,

Howe'er i1 counsel it, it profits
not

I fling it to the winds, the winds will
none of it
I cgost it on the flomes, - it does not

burn

The Meadow of my Thought grows
naught save gricf.
My Garden bears no [lower save tha!

of woe;

So arid is the desert of my Theart;
Not even the herbage of despair grows
there.

XA N2 v
g

[ x4

I am that wastrel called o Kalan-
dar,

I have no home, no country, and no
lair,

By day 1} wander aimless o'er the
earth,

And when pight falls, my pillow is
a stone
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With wailing ploint my heart is like
a flute ,

The grief of losing thee is ever at my
keels ,

Till the Last Day am 1 consumed with
grief ,

And when that Day shall be , God
only knows .

PR LS

Tis Spring ! in every garden roses
bloom ,

On every augh o thousand nightingales ,

There is no mead where I can set
my foot,

Pray there be none more Burnt-in
—Heart than 1,

SR

If my Sweetheart is my heart, how
shall i name her?

And if my heart is my Sweetheart,
whence is she named?

The two are so intimately inter-
-woven that

I can no longer distinguish one from
the ether
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If the mood takes me to seek my
Loved One’s face

Restrain me not, my heart is thrall
to her

Ah Camel-man, for God’s sake haste
not so!

For I am a laggard behind the Cara-
van.

s R

With two strands of thy hair will
I string my rebab
In my wretched state what canst thou
ask of me?

Seeing that thou hast no wish to be
my Love

Why comest thou each midnight in
my sleep?

%%

Love to be sweet must be recipro
cal,

Love unrequited maketh sick the
heart;

If Majnun’s heart was desporate for
love

The heart of Leila was more desperate
still,
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O Heart, I mourn in purple for thy
flight,
[ bear my grief as a train - bearer

bears the train

As the dawn boasts the rising sun, boast

I thy love,
Henceforth till  israfil shall sound
his trump

s NA NA
g g

My new born vision of Beauty where
art thou?

Where art thou with thy surmeh
shaded eyes?

The soul of Tahir struggles to be
free,

And at this superme Moment where
art thou

A falcon I! and, as I chased my prey,
An evil - eyed one’s arrow pierced

my wing;

Take heed Ye Heedless wander not
- the heights

For, him who ;heedless roams fate’s
arrow strikes.
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Without Thee in the Garden, Lord,
may no rose bloom,

Or, blooming, may none taste its sweet

perfume,

So, should my heart expand when thou
art not nigh,

Twere vain! my heart’s grief natht
could turn to joy

56 3%

1f thou Killest me miserably—whom
fearest Thou?

And if thou driv'st me forth abject-
whom fearst Thou?

Thou a hali-hearted thing, I fear none,
Thy heart is the two worldss-whom
fearst Thou?

ek

>

Briar and thorn beset thy way, O
Heart,

Beyond the Dome of Heaven is thy
road,

if thou art able, then thy very skin

Gast ofi from thee, and lighten thus
thy load
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O Burat-in-Heart, come ye and mourn
with me,

Mourn we the flight of that most lovely
Rose

Hie we with the ecstatic Nightingale

to the Rose Garden,

And when she ceases mourning, we
will mourn

%

R ‘:"'

N\

T'is Heaven's whim to vex me, and
distress,

My wounded eyes hold ever briny
tears,

Each moment soars the smoke of my
despair to heaven

My tears and groans fill all the Uni-
verse,

4

\ X
v w

g

3

LA

By day and night the desert is my
home,

By day and night mine eyes shed
bitter tfears,

No fever rocks me. I am not in pain,
All T know is that day and night 1
grieve
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My heart is dainty as a drinking
cup,

I fear for it whene’er I heave a sigh;

It is not strange my tears are as
blood

I am a tree whose roots are set in
blood

S

e

&

What blundering Moth in all the World
like me?
What madman like me in the Uni-

verse?

The very Serpents and the Ants have
nests,

But I- poor wretch - no ruin shelter
me.

XA NA s
%%

A phoenix, I whose attributes are
such

That when I beat my wings, the
World takes fire’

And should a Painter imn me on a

wall,
Mine Image being there would burn
the house,
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The Good Wife

A wife who is charming, obedient,
and chaste,

Makes a king of the man knowing
poverty’s taste.

NA
“w“

ale

A 34
Sarld

Go ! and boast by the beat of five
drums at your gate,
That you have by your side an agre-

eable mate!

e

3%

If, by day, sorrow trouble you, be not
distressed!

When. by night, a grief-soother reclines
on your breast!

\EY
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When a man’s house is thriving, his
wife friendly too,
Towards him is directed God’s merciful

view.
Y¥eNR

When a lovely-faced woman is modest

and nice,
Her husband on seeing her tastes para-
dise.

%%
The man in this world his heart's
longing has found,

Whose wife and himself are in har-

mony bound.
X %%
If choice in her language and chaste
in her ways,

On her beauty or ugliness fix not your

gaze!
o d T

A demon-faced wife, if good-natured
withal,

From a bad-tempered, pretty one bears
ofi the ball,
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\EY

She vinegar sips like liqueur from
her spouse,
And eats not her sweetmeats with

vinegar brows.
g

An agreeable wife is a joy to the
heart,
But, O God! from a wicked one keep

me apart!
Sk ¥

As a parrot shut up with a crow
shows its rage,

And deems it a boon to escape from
the cage;

i e
So, to wander about on the Earth,
turn your face!

If you do not, your heart upon help-
lessness place!

K%K
In the magistrate’s jail better captive
to be,
Than a face of frowns, in your dwel-
ling to see.

R

Better barefooted walk than in tight
shoes to roam;

Better travel’s misfortune than fight-
ing at home.
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VER

A journey is’ Fed to the head of the
house,

Who has in his home a malevolent
spouse.

FeHk

The door of delight on that mansion
shut to! ,
Whence issues with shrillness the voice

of a shrew!
W

If a wife disregard what her husband
should say,

In her breeches of stibial hue, him
array!

"W w

The woman addicted to gadding, cha-
stise!

If you don’t, sit at home like o wife!
I advise.

%34
When a woman is foolish and false to
your bed,

To misfortune, and not to a wife, you
are wed.

He%

When @ man in a measure of barley
will cheat,

You may wash your hands clear of
The store of his wheat,
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The Lord had the good of that servant
in view,

When he made his wile’s heart and
hands to him ture.

St

When a woman has smiled in the face

of strange men. v
Bid her husband not boast of his man-
heed again!

# 4%

-
2

When an impudent wife dips her hand
in disgrace,

Go! and tell her to scratch her lord’s
cuckoldy face!

e

S

May the eyes of a wile to all strangers
be blind!

When she strays from her home - to
the grave be consigned!

L &

When you find that a wife is on fick-
leness bent,
With wisdom and reasoning, rest not

content!

Fly away from her bosoiu! much better
to face
A crocodile’s mouth, than fo live in

disgrace.
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To conceal a wiie’s face from a stran-
ger, you need;

What are husband and wife, if she {ails
to give heed?

XA XA
YU AT

S

A fine, buxom wife is a trouble and
charge;

A wife who is ugly and cross, set at
large!

2

XA xA
O T

4T

How well this one saying two people
expressed,

Whose minds at the hands of their
wives were distressed,

&
y

"\

%

One remarked: 'May no man to a vixen
be bound!

Said the other, ’On Earth may po wo-
men be found!

2 N4 XA
N

“Va

Oh iriend! take a bride ev'ry spring
that ensues!

For a past season’s almanac no one
will use.

NA XA N
PR i

Oh Sa'ditgo to! do not jeer at his
life!

When you see that a man is henpecked
by his wife.



\e i L:.-JT O:Q:K

U;f d)\: s Lj.‘ff )3? rﬂn 5;
S oS s s el S

‘:“"L}Jf éJ‘ Q{i le _’J{ LS}{
cwl o 390 9 bla olin

sleis  Gos Olys Sls
L;«»‘)L.:._\ e L‘..a U' 23

\:ﬂu:.; Q\Z.‘j.} s ‘t\e o \_) \A

Qw\?t:iT CJ"&; (5:33' 4{ \?Jm

O9Zms e o 9 S30 00

cwlon el Tos OTOss



§ S Voo
You, too, are oppressed and her load
you abide,
If once you invite her tocome to your
side!
G, S. Davie

L3S

Roses are blossoming
And joyous birds do sing
in such a season gay,

A desert-faring day.

Yo abe N4
LT AT W
AT

Autumn the scatterer

Setteth the leaves astir;
The painter morning air
Decketh the garden fair.

wte XA XA
,5: YTV

Yet no desire have 1
In grassy meads to lie:
Where'er thou art in sight,

There dwelleth true delight.

FW%

Lo, in thy face I see
Creation’s mystery,

As water doth appear
Wtthin a crystal clear.
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Beauty to view, they said,
Is joy prohibited:

Nay, but our view of bliss
Lawfal and holy is.

NA A
Y%

Whatever man thy love
Seals not his heart above,
No heart is his to own

But flint, and granite stone.

x2
g

e
"\

[ I |
&

These flaines (one of these days)
That ncath the couldron blaze
Will burn me utterly .

And make an end of me.

XA XA
Dl e

Sa’'di's distressful dole
And tears uncountable
(They say) are contrary
To all propriety.-

%320

They say; but little those
Who on the shore repose

Know of the woe that we
Bear on the stormy sea.

3ep i

A. I. Arberry.
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Eonw Vol

Oh Fortune suffers me not to clasp my sweet-
heart to my breast,

Nor lets me forget my exile long in a kiss on
her sweet lip pressed.

*KWH®

The noose wherewith she is wont to snare her
victims far and wide

I will steal away, that so one day I may lure
her to my side.

3

1)

S

X
w5y

L)\

M,
w

Yet1 shall not dare caress her hair with a hand
that is overbold,

For snared therein, like birds in a gin, are the
hearts of lovers untold.

% %%

A slave am I to that gracious form, which, as
I picture it,

Is clothed in grace with a measuring-rod, as
tailors a garment fit.

%33

Oh cypress-tree, with silver limbs, this colour
and scent of thine

Have shamed the scent of the myrtle-plant and
the bloom of the eglantine.
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Judge with thine eyes, and set thy foot in the
garden fair and free,

And tread the josmine under thy foot, and the

flowers of the Judas-tree.

Oh joyous and gay is the New Year’s Dd}f, and
in Shiraz most of all;

Even the stranger forget his home, and becomes
its willing thrall.

A XA XA
S

O’er the gerden’s Egypt, Joseph-like, the fair red
rose is King.
And the Zephyr, e’en to the heart of the town,

doth the scent of his raiment bring.

NA XA XA
YT

Oh wonder not if in time of Spring thou dost
rouse such jealousy.

That the cloud doth weep while the flowrets
smile, and all on account of thee!

Ww¥

Ifi o'er the dead thy feet should tread. 'those
feet so fair and fleet.

No wonder it were if thou should’'st hear a

voice from his winding-sheet.



1Y LT ol

Sdaw o oL (L}_‘ 0548 wiles

u:b‘ux&lé)c,a\uﬁ}IJL?-fo

X R



Sdae \RY

Distraction is banned from this our land in the
time of our lord the King.
Save that 1 am distracted with love eof thee,

and men with the songs lsing.

E. G. Browne.

QB3
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NASIR-1 KHUSRAU

Message To Khura'sa'n

Bear from me to Khurdsan, Zephyr. a kindly
word.

To its scholars and men of learning. not to the witless
herd.

¥ %

And having faithfully carried the message I bid
thee bear,

Bring me news of their doings. and tell me
how they fare.

XA NA
e

I, who was once as the cypress, now upon
Fortune’s wheel.

Am broken and bent, you may tell them; for
thus doth Fortune deal.

F Wt

Let not her specious promise you to destru-
ction lure:

Ne'er was her covenant faithinl; ne'er was her
pact secure.

e
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Look at Khurdsdn only: she is e¢rushed and
trodden still

By this one and then by that one, as corn is crus-
hed in the mill.

YA 34 N
%W

You boast of your Turkish- rulers: remember
the power and sway.

Of the Zawuli Sultan Mahmud were greuter far
in their doy.

Hekd

The Royal House of Farighin before his might
did bow,

And abandon the land of Jazjan; but where
is Mahmid now?

*R%

'‘Neath the hoofs of his Turkish squadrons the
glory of India lay,
While his elephants proudly trampled the des-
erts of far Cathay.
%#¥

[ 4

And ye, deceived and deluded,before his throne
did Sing:

'More than a thousand summers be the life of
our Lord the King!

%%

Who, on his might relying, on anvil of steel
attacks,

Findeth the anvil ccumble under his teeth like
wax!
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The goal of the best was [Zawul, as it seems,
but yesterday,

Whither they turned, as the faithiul turn to
Mecca to pray.

2

\J) 2
Oy

reu

Where is the power and empire of that King
who had deemed it meet

If the heavenly Sign of Cancer had served as
a stool for his feet?

g

we

&
Alas! Grim Death did sharpen against him tooth
and claw,

And his talons are fallen from him, and his
teeth devour no more.

33

LYY

%

Be ever fearful of trouble when all seems fair
and clear,

For the easy is soon made g¢rievous by the
swift-transforming sphere.

Kb

Forth will it drive, remorseless, when it deemeth
the time at hand,

The King from his Court and Castle, the lord
from his house and land.

W%

Ne'er was exemption granted, since the Spheres
began 1o run,

From the shadow of dark eclipses to the radi-
ant Moon and Sun.
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Whate'er seems cheap and humble and low of
- the things of earth
Reckon it dear and precious. for Time shall
lend it worth.

%%

Seek for the mean in all things, nor strive to
fulfil your gain,

For the Moon when the full it reacheth is already
about to wane.

%3

3

Though the heady wine of success should all
men drug and deceive,

Pass thou by and legve thein, as the sober the
drunkards leave.

N A A
E Y

For the sake of the gaudy plumage which the
flying peacocks wear, '

See how their death ts compassed by many a
springe and snare!

XA A
SE

Thy body to thee is a fetter, and the world
a prison-cell:

To reckon as home this prison and chains do
you deem it well?

JA YA XA
Wkt

Thy soul is weak in wisdom and nuked of
works beside:

Seek for the strength of wisdom: thy naked-
ness strive to hide
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Thy words are the seed; thy soul is the farmer;
the world the field:

Let the farmer look to the sowing, that the soil
may abundance yield.

% 5%

Yet dost thou not endeavour, now that the
Spring is here,

To garner a little loaflet for the Winter which
creepeth near.

\"

L

LAY

.:

The only use and profit which life for me
doth hold

Is to weave a metrical chaplet of coral and
pearls and gold!

E. G. Browne.
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MAJDEDin M.R-FAKHRAI

LEAVES

The night-bound wind in loud lament
doth cry:
“Let flower and leaf and grass in ruin

lie !”

And, as the night-arising bird makes

moan,
Beneath the weeping stars in heaven’s
height,

Smitten by qutumn,s hand, in pallid

flight.
Over the grasses leal and flower are
strewn.
A
g

There o’er the delicate folds of every
leaf

Life fights with Death in battle fiercely
brief,

\Vo
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The ancient tale of Welcome and
Farewell;

Laughter, and tears, and soul-consuming
sighs,

All yesterday’s delightful histories,

Remembrance of a vanished past to

tell.
RNkt
Bring now to mind those birbs of hope
in flight

Before the scarlet petals and the

white’

Silver, and violet, gold, and azure
clear;

Moved by spring's breath they danced
about this place

Like lovers kissing in a warm em-

brace
Before the moonlit waters of the

mere.

%%

Bring now to mind how youth with
joy was rife,

When to the heartbeat of delirious
life
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Desires celestial did the seoul entice;
Then hopes were pure and loity to
pursue,

And Heaven was like a mother fond

and ftrue,
And Time was an eternal paradise.

ww K

O’er mountain sheer the snows in
rivers flowed,
Qucksilver streams tumblingi their

lucent load;

The herdsman piped amid his paostu-
ring kine;

And maidens took their pitchers to
the spring.

And o'er the turquoise hills mean-
dering.

The scarlet tulip bore his flask of
wine.

F% %
In happy sport, while yet the morn
was pale,

Upon green branch the drunken night.
ingale
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AN

Chanted his passion to the scarlet
rose;

The dew clairvoyan!, rarely provi-
dent’

Aware his life must be too shortly
spent
Upon the petal frerh trembled and

froze.

A

»en
5

34
Wy
So light and gay the nimble butterily

About his faveurite blossom hovered
nigh’

The busy swallows on the garden

wall
Fashioned their nest of love and
liberty,

Home for the morrow’s family to

be,
Fashioned their nest in happy fes—

tival.
NX%
Alas ! to—night this nest doth empty
lie;
No swallow, blossom mnone, nor but-

terfly!
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Over the broken pinions of the leof

The wind of autumn sighs in lonely
flight,

And all that distant dream of long
delight

Is gone into the maw of death and

grief.

X%
ADh, leaves that flutter heedlessly

away,
Last memories of spring and summer
gay,

To-morrow, when the sun’s returning
eye.
Peeps ’twixt the mountains and the

sky above,

within this flowerless garden, bare of
love,
what on these branches shall it then

descry?
AL A
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IRAJ

EPITAPH

Know ye, fair folk who dwell on
earth
Or shall hereafter come to birth,

That here, with dust upon his
eyes,

Iraj, the sweet—tongued minstrel,
lies.

S
In this true lover’s tomb interred

A world of love is sepulchred.

XA
v

e

. QL
iy

Each ringlet fair, each lovely
face,
In death, as living, I embrace:

\Ao
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1 am the selfsame man ye knew,
That passed his every hour with
you.

K

What If I quit the world’s abode?
I wait to join you on the road:

%

]

&
2

"\
e
"‘
¢

And though this soil my refuge
be,
I watch for you unceasingly.
% %%
Then sit a moment here, 1 pray
And let your footsteps on me
stray:

XA A N4
YWY

My heart, attentive 1o your
voice,
Within this earth’s heart will

rejoice.
A.J. Arberry.

MOTHER

They say, when first my mother bore me
She taught me how to rest
My lips against her breast;
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Wakeful at night, and Jeaning o’er me
Cradied in slumber deep,
She taught me how to sleep.

A
v

XA N4
GV Y

L2

She tocok my hand in hers, and leading
Me on, with loving talk
She taught me how to walk.

N+ NE XA
Y ww

s

One letter, and two letters after,
She taught me week by week,
Until my tonqgue ecould speak.

She kissed my mouth to happy laughter,

And ian that magic hour
She tuught my rose to flower.

585 34

O

While I have life, be this my pleading:
Since she my being bore,
I'll love her evermore.

A. J. Arberry.

Awhadi

My beloved hath imprinted figures of musk

on the moon; hath cast a consuining

fire into the hearts of men.
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The mole of ambergris which she hath set
on the rose- leaf hath dimmed with
blood the pupils of men’s eyes,

P,
>=7fu\

The foot of the cypress tree hath gone
down like a nail into the earth before

her figure, so much hath - it bealen
its hands on its head.

AN N
WY W

From afar she shot at me the arrow of her
eyes, regards’ the point of the barb
stuck me full in the heart, since she
fired it point blank.

o XA
Y

e

”
v

We indeed did not show to Musulmans,
the wound which was inflicted on
our stricken bosom, for it was inilic-
ted by an infidel.

she X2 b
L7 LN r‘\

I flattered like a pigeon, because like a
pigeon, her glance hath smitten me,
through the arc of her eye brow.

%

Every quarry which she overthrew, she
Picked up in some way, save this bewil
—dered victim, whom she deemed too
lean.
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Red (blood-stained) tears’ at all events
came to my assistance, else my pas-
sion for her had struck my sallow
face into gold.

Y4 NA xA
i g

.

Ii thou regardest my words, as confused,
blame me not, for it is thy love
which hath confused Awhadi,

Khwaju Of Kirman

The flute laments with the smoke of our
fire-filled heart: do not suppose that
its sighs are (mere) breath.

K RH*

it is a nightingale which makes its song
of air; it is a tuneful singer which
wails in the pavilion,

If so be that }, being sick at heart, lament
by reason of my heart, wherefore,

then, does that sick one lament, since
it hath Jlost its heart?
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They sound it, and it can do naught but
wail; what else can it do? it is wounded;
its wailing is not from deceit or hy-
pocrisy.

v NA
PORMAE

So often hath it robbed on the highway
the heart of seekers after truth  that
evidently it wails for fear of God.

53
The wailings and lamentations of KHWAJU
are all for lack of substance, what has
he suffered that every moment he cries
out into song?

Humamu'd (in of Tabriz

Thou canst do our business with a single
glance ; but thou dost not concern
thyself with the care of unfortunate.

AL
il

e

*

In longing for thine image I am the slave
of sleep; happy is he whose com-
panion and confidant thou art!

o 8 g

Since we are content to behold thy face
from afar off, why does the zephyr
toy with the tips of thy tresses?
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Surrender once nore the tresses of the
Beloved into the hands of the
wind, for tale-telling is the occup-
ation of that busy body.

Say to the Rose ¢Art thou not shamed
by my face? for thou art set apart
in beauty amongst the {ragrant
herbs.

XA a2
%

-7

e
N

Give this message to the nightingale”is
it fitting that where Humam is,
thou shouldst sing songs of love?»

BAHAR
THE MIRACLE OF SPRING

Recall how with frozen fingers December’s
clouds outspread
Over the fields and uplands a mantle of ice and

SIIOW;

XA N NA
Wk

Over the buried roses, over a world of
dead

Vengeful as any hangman stalked the exultant
Crow-

8y
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But lo, the abiding wonder! Spirit, that never

dies,
Surges anew and vital through the upstanding
{rees:
et

See, those spear-armed horsemen, the spreading
tulips, rise

Over the plains triumphant, hills, yeq, and
mountains seize.

eSSk

Behold, the eager lily leaps to delight the
eye,

Spurning the bent narcissus crouched in his seli-
regard.

N8 NA NA
P REM g

Deep in the springing cornshoots the gleaming
violets lie;

Bright with a myriad jewels the wheat-swept
fields are starred.

o

LA
{2

N X
YTy

)

Under the nodding willow the poppy lies in
blood-
Sudden the blow that smote her, drenched her

in crimson flood.
% %%k

And now, mid the green profusion of wheat, in
mingled hue

Note how the lily argent with lily azure
glows;
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So, when the sky is stippled with scattered
rain-clouds through

Here and here detwixt them the vault of hea-
ven shows.

A.j. Arberry.

KHANLARI

NIGHT THE PLUNDERER

Night came to plunder, and with open

fist

Seized all that stirred within the hollow
vale:

Long since the river Was his captive-
list,

And you might hear the river’s plaintive
wail.

%% %

The garden’s treasure, purple, crimson,
white,

All vanished into night’s far-plundering
hand;

The walnut bough lifted its foot in
fright

High o'er the apple branch, and upw-
ards spanned.
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Like a black smoke it, swirling skirt
nigh drew,

Hastening from the lowland to the hill;

The forest's hands and feet were lost
to view,

The concourse of the trees was hushed
and still.

S

"Night! night!’ the screech-owl’s warning
echo leapt,

And a leaf shivered on a willow limb;

Along the earth ¢ wandering straggler
crept

Until the thick mint-bushes swallowed
him.

¥Rt

Night drew a long, warm sigh, to sleep
at last

Reposeful after strife and stress, content:

A poplar and some ancient willows
fast

Fled o’er the hillock’s brow, incontinent.

A. J. Arberry.
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Dr. Islami’

The Farewell Letter

I asked the passers-by
Till 1 found the road,
Discovered the address
Where she abode.

XA
T

e
"\

)
g

1 pressed upon the bell;
The door was opened wide;
Would you kindly ask her,
I said, 'to come outside?»

WwXR
Isaw her as she came
Cut of the house; her tread
was slow aud heavy* sombre
She walked, wisth downcast head.

Fearful she came fowards me
Like a naughty child

Found out, trembling; trembling
A deer run wild

Yeo
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So she came; her cheeks
Crimson all with shame»
Her lips colourless; silent,
Silent she came

SR

Feverish her eyes were,
Pleading and sorrowlful,
Her hair dishevelled
Unkempt, pitiable.

PUIE

"
I gave the letter
Into her opened hand,
And spoke to her roughly
To wound and brand
WS
This letter of Farewell
Take it, I left her there
And turned, and walked away
God have her in his care!

ot



n "
Ear
ol
ola JO\AJ;T Olq(‘bgs‘.h ‘t.:.'i PR
()‘))L&-JJL 5 o:ad.:.n ¢ S 33,3
d:a'hl re“,l g:uﬁ UDL_uJ 2 .bud\

O‘;J“' 5 f‘JT

2
Rt

055 sla wlais u 5l S anla

Ol b ez 5 025 (85w Olige
Gdad o asz 3 9800 ool

o._)\ZbL- BB

L 2L

_)K:nT ddua 9 4y u\,z» 0\1...;
> SIS 0T ke g Cewd

g.-:d )‘Jadjj uﬁ)gﬂ,o? P2 A:.:l?‘ u"‘:l

Camol o uloi-?v'

YA



Tavallali»
«Mary»

At the mid-hour of twilight, in the time

When from the west the broken moon doth
climb

Pale in the sky, silent and proud and white

Mary stands in the black of night.
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Waits till the moonbeams, lifting their gleam

above

The mountain’s battlement from night's face
remove

The shroud of darkness, waits till their lustrous
flow

Bathes her limbs in asilver glow
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Now sleeps the garden, the thieving hands of the
breeze

Each happy blossom’s perfume shamelessly
seize;

Tranquil the night is sleeping; but Mary’s eyes

Watch the night in the moon-washod skies

Yes
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Little by little behind the willow’s boughs

The moonbeams thievishly stealand through
the drowse

Of the black night’ as Mary seeks them, aslir,

Eagerly gaze they, seeking her

Kk

Darkness gathers her skirt’ and headlong flees

From the moon’s radiance unto the distant trees;

Sweet, sweet is night; the mooen light dewy and
deep

Floods the spirit and lulls asleep

X %%

Amidst the garden’s happy and whispering
hush

Quivers the silken moon in the brook; a thrush

Bursts into song this instant, and from the bough

Carols,Mary is bathing now,

L8
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Athir

0, pale—faced candle, with tear - filled-eyes
thou art the chief of calamity stric -

ken lovers!
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Thou art the Farhad of thy time: then
burn and melt for why hast thou
severed thyself from the Company of
Shirin?

Ii thou art an object of love, why hast
thou thy cheeks so pale? and if thou
art a lover why dost thou hold thy-
self so erect?

%Wk

As for which thou deemest the light of
thine-eyes by reason of that light of
thine eyes thou art indeed ever diss-
olved in tears.

WSk
What then is that sign creeping down the

arm if thou hast not bilten the hand
by reason of this disappointment?

e
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I adjure thee by God (o tell me) whether
since thou hast kept company with
the candle, thou bhast heard thy desc-
ription from anyone except Athir?
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