Loy a8 e
dads G 15Uy (hr g

O/qfo
C S

Ll gl wlasYl mes Gl ol

WA opadll IS 0o gl s 85l
oAl FET s b

W el plin] Lils

Lol 50

Bagan oLl

. ~“.¢. ‘“J_;j

7P 1Py

5.),3.].}” J,g.‘BL.oa.” g;:j.o Q“JS
SJLaB..‘JJ Q}.ai”j

Bl el gada oo
L 0Sdg

Loaadl o2 e 2l @wioi&;%ﬁ
Loyl Ul § 6 >y il

79 & LI e

Lphdll el by JBII Go Suanid

A el

W el plaal il

Lol ¢ S9N 3 ¢ s Mo

7P oIPly  dy Basy

Promises from the Storm

Poem: Mahmoud Darwish

Music & song: Marcel Khalife
Soletitbe. ..
| must refuse death
and burn the tear of the songs that press ahead
and denude the olive tree of the fake branches
For if | used to sing for joy
behind the fearful eyelids
then it's because the storm
promised me wine .... and new toasts
and rainbows
and because the storm
swept the voice of the doltish sparrows
and the artificial branches
from the trunks of the standing trees
So let it be...
| must be proud of you, wound of the city
You are a bolt of lightning in our sad nights
the street scowls in my face
So protect me from the shadow & glances of hatred
| will sing for joy
behind fearful eyelids
Since the storm arose in my country,

it has promised me wine, and rainbows.



