O gisir i S o g ol Details on a Prisoner’s Ticket
wlo 'w’ﬂl Name: Sabir
Syas 1 degidll  Charge: Egyptian
Sy (o ol 1 oudl Age: Youngest age of my time
s plis cpldl Jlaws F‘éJ despite the white locks which fall in tresses
S o> s LJ Ssd (o from my head to my waist
oLyl Sagax> o &)b»: gl Occupation: Inheritor from my long-ago ancestors
oleYlg 8,Lailly 5 Lasdl c.\.a of the making of culture, administration, and loyalty
>3 8,34l Complexion: wheat-colored
) s>, 1l Stature: like a spear
eyl P u.p.l : ]| Hair: rougher than dried clover
ouabs sswl 1 oguall 9)  Eye-color: deep black
Olaxlls 30 Y Nose: protruding like a horse
oSl 3 el ;‘;m Mouth: Stayed put in place
oS GUT O 4> hs e 4>y s Ldg when | went to move it from its place, what happened happened
) daln 4y éi & 1%l ig>  Place of birth: in any darkened room
s 2] u'"' ... Ll <3 under the sky....on the ground of Egypt
Ju>dll by 1o sl (e inany house in the middle of the paim-trees
Jdl S22 b les.o where the Nile runs
b B8k rl.u as long as it's not a palace
Lw OVliagw (10 rS.>JI :‘aS.>.l| Sentence: The sentence is for 7,000 years
Ou 33, Ulg  to lie imprisoned
ge Al sy u.l.r. o>bl wearing down the stone on my teeth
u.wa. wlily &)l ¢ out of boredom, and spend the night sad
: dbg>ls  Note:
¢ ady b i Sl UJJL...; The questioner asked me: Your imprisonment has lasted long, why?
)l (uly &S5 (uly b L;‘:.S!—— --Because I'm good, a real joker, and what not
ol oo s, ZuJ.>.o U There is no crime | have committed against the law
sl O dow ol Lﬁ.‘»sﬂ Because | am afraid and the law is a sword in his hand
YES éi O Oyl LﬁJ.s: Jm Ask the secret police about me any time
dyg A u.“wé r.g.:'ﬁj aoesS You'll hear & understand my story, from A to Z:
Sl ol g;.:Jl &ﬁl..a r,nn The name: Sabir (patient) with misfortune, Job, an ass
Uiy a."\.w.a oo Jeexdl fus  carrying loads is my fate and expectation
kel d;b Gyl 4Ll O G,E1 Idrown in rivers of sweat all day long
e 03405 Luwdl é & 1"”5 and roll up my care in the evening and sleep on it

Y4 wd,e  Have you understood yet?



Talk is Bitter Agsll 5o

Poem: Ahmad Fu'ad Nagm
Music: Sheikh Imam
Talk is bitter, like a sword
it cuts where it passes
As for flattery, it's easy and comfortable
Submissive but harmful
The word is a debt without hands
except in fulfillment to the free

(which only engages those who are free)



