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19 ‘1 I w P4
My darhag was running and I was o5t { L;}QZL;MJ
pursuing. - —_
My darling was seated and I was ap-
proaching. .1, -c( i ’ o
There were two black moles at  cthe ;7"“%-:;15"'//" (AJ}:"%M:'({/P
corners of her lips. (L7 v i

If she was selling, I was resdy o ﬂ-ﬁ/ﬁ/‘f"jﬁ; f."j‘,’Z//— f.;;i'n

purchase chem,

2 S B
He, who withher, has a heart given L e, - ' s UJIJ/.I
and taken, monl i ot 440
Cannot ezsily pull away his hand. ’ - , . P 4
Chance may close a road to wayfarers, :{)j’;ﬁ’-:-’;*‘bdf ,-}.:ulrd,;_/»- 11
+ But who can block off the highways ! ’ ’
of love? TR 4L
3 v,
- e, e .r &0 o !
Spring comes and flowers are ripe ydﬁj{’g’y’fdlg A’ ’IL:I
for picking. t L e: =
The lips of themaidens are ripe for _ ;ﬁ,/J),}.;/Larf ’-f-*?’j&.)'yi"vj_’;
kissing. E— - _'_
The lips of the maidens, like frag o -1 gy !

rant herbs,
Are an offering worthy for the
aoble born,



21 4

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

And I have come for the mole oa
your Hhips,

Hearing thet you are selhng this
rn':k from your lips,

! have come as a customer far vour
Wares,

3

Oh, black cyes!. You.who arc"cleaa-
ing the wheat,

-You saw”me and tore open the neck

~ of vour dress,

Sweat ran down drop by drop from
your eyebrows, .

And you were wiping 1¢ away with
your kerchief,

6

Onftbe edge of theflowing strcam
and in the willow's shade,

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

Carry 2 message. from "me to this
darling,

That the heart which has  been
grieved by another still grieves.

23 7

You who came to the edge of the
toof and made fresh your face,

You who onoe measured your figure
against mine,

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

Dorn't put on kohl and gpen my
wounds!

3

Come breeze, and waft away my
kerchief

As far as my lover, alert and aroused.

Tell him his sweetheart 15 sending
her greetings,

And char from childhood T have
tied my Reart to his.

g
I shall not smile till you rectuti,
darling,
Nor exchange vows with anyone
else,

Nor make a promise to any suitor,
Nor kohl my eves, nor braid my
hair.
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2% [3¢]
{drew near the -house of my sweet-
. heart;
From the pain in ray hearr T sighed.
That same dust that her shoes had
spurned,
fastead of koh! 1 put on my eyes.
j§1
Clouds drifc across the moonlit sky;
The cup is ready with Shiraz wine,
Oh friends! Recognize each other's
worch,

Far when does God give a second
fife?

i2

Yellow gowned, my former sweet-
heart comes aigh,

Oh! You don't let me rest withmy
pain,

For onc who has no flower garden
of his own,

There's no profit in looking at the

27 13

A widow, though she may be of your
own family,
f.i%e a serpent ot scorpion she strikes;
“Though you pay for her chicken
and her sauces,
She always remembers her previous
husband.
14
Come, my lover, and show jyour
fondness for me,
Take up your hammer and work as
a goldsmith for me;
Take up your hammer an: go to the
city Shiraz,
And there set a stone (0 our ring.

L5

My lover 1is sitting at the edge of
the stream,
He has snacched a flower from rthe
warer and smells it
A flower that the water has brought
has no odor,
fiet me be his flower so that my
lover may inhale me.
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29 16

Take a blassom from my hand and
smell i,

And gplace [t between your two
braids

Wherever you may co and 1 am not
there. ”

In that place, wieh that flower you
may conwverse

17

O darhingt Oh darling! Oh darhing!

They are bearing my dust to Kerman,

To Kerman they rake it for making
a warer-pipe,

That my duarling may inhale smoke
through my heart

15

Oh God! Three griefs happened at
the seme cime,

A lume doniey, an ugly wife and
pressing creditors,

Oh God! If you will rid me of my
ugly wife,

I myseil c¢an deal with  the lamr

donkey and the creditors

n 19

He who 15 in love may be recognized
from afar;

His lins are laughing and his cycs
gay and sparkling.

The lips of the lover are hike young
snakes

Which sting everywhere with invisi-

ble wouads;

20

My daching! you are a flower and
I must pluck you;

Ruby lips from you and kissing [rom
me.

Give your ewo mipples into the hands
of vour lover;

Passiveness from you and  caressing
from me

21

Ghazal Khan, who is of the Balucly
tribe,

Has two eyes like the horns of a ram.

If T describe him, you will recog:
nize him,

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 hearg;

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 ro start?
Let the caravan leader wait,

For my sweetheart i5 still a4 child and

not ready © go,

24
On Fridey night [ sct out from
Kerman,
I did wrong to turn my back on my
sweetheart;
Whenl came to the edge of Isfahan s
river,

I sat myself down and I wept and I

wept.

35 25
The camel groans from the burden,
I from my hearc:
We both moan from stage to stage;
The camel groans that cthe load is

heavy,

And ! moan beczuse [ am far from
my lover

26

You are on the roof and [ on the
ground,

You arc a golden orange that I must
have,

You are a golden orange for pres-
sing,

How can I get you ato, my -hands,.
oh sweetheart?

27

Pomegranate flower! Pomeégranate
flower! Pomegranate flower!

Give me a kiss as I 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 eyes! [ am
still young,

Fresh bearded and alnew family man.,

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

My worth is not_less than thosc o-
thers,

29

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

Gud has decided that this should be
my lot;

God has arranged my fate in chis
fashion,

That my heart bleeds in separation
from my darling.

30
One dawn when I came to the Gross-
roads,
I saw my sweetheart, like 2 moon;

I saw the pomegranate nipples of
my sweetheart

Where she sat koee to-knee with a
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