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Kurdish Young Star
 
Never accept to be marginalized
Because I'm the first
Yes, the first one, the best
No discriminate, second, next 
No Pain, murder and threat
……. 
Kurdish young star
Shine, the sky, deep tar
No, no more want to live 
Broken sole, for you to live
By theme, illusion, and mist
About eternity, science, truth
You the harm grass, of the world
The giant, wild, much despot
Choice by me is only word 
Either first or number void    
On the long road of first one
Heroes, disappeared, fly, gone
Hot hug cold blood, street blot 
Emigrate, banish, much deport
Ah ah, I not accept the subsequent
....
Mom womb loss confidence
Young flower sailed, to dirtiness
…….
The bride deprive her night shy
The dance loss the intense ray
Her baby still faraway, faraway
……
Yes, be the one by competence
Remain symbol of fire excitement
Up face of idol of freedom, Peace
Era is not the same that was
No more be slave trade
Nor shed blood in vain
By the name of Enfal
From old time, and now on  
Me, son of freedom, mountain
Pride of new, future era
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So fear from me monster
Kurdish baby was sleep
The time of wake is come
Kurdistan the only one
Kurdistan is the first one
My day is today
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Last Trail
 
Last-ditch attempt
Despite the depletion of hope
In the familiar sensations
Neglected under the dust
And torn pieces of paper
In a poetic hymn
warm hearts stray
Last-ditch attempt
Despite the frequency
In daring alert
To break the fair balances
Is it fair?
But in the sky
Last-ditch effort
To jump over the flames fire
For a truce with the flood
In this artery
Is Sultan of love
Last-ditch attempt
To change for something
Is something vomited?
Of our time
Our address
But in memories
Last attempt
I will not be who I am
And I will dwell Spirit wail
And finish Conclusion
By my wish
As I want
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Love Miracle
 
May be impossible possible
Darling, I'm totally waiting
Yes I am waiting for the miracle
shortens long road distances between us
Yes Darling I totally pending
by the rays of sunshine
by the wisdom of the music
sure we will be together
one life
one day
one moment
forever
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New Year Night
 
Still, your song echoes vibrate my ear
Still, glare of your eyes shine the sky
Making us blind from seeing the pain
Your sorrowful smile, full of dream
To new ear full of hope and desire
Your mere voice covers the quite night
By song of love, trust, faith, passion
……
That day, your heart was clear of grief
My dad, there was no fear at all
You take off the father courtesy
Undress the law of night pray
Release from the false melody
Why not it's the crown of days 
And tomorrow will be a new year 
Together the life will be for us 
Till the last moment full of glee
Seek to endless youth, elixir life
…….
At that night of New Year
You was the star with no clemency
Original equestrian on elation stage
Moment in delight,
Enjoyment in love
Are all things, what we have?
……
75 years could not take off
Your desire, waiting the life
Lyrics of lovers, hope of passion
Buds of hope for New Year
My dad, you only what I was have
How only one, awards me the beauty
Of the life, norm is living for the life
Wake up to celebrate together
It's New Year, dance with me for ever
Another time learn me how to life
For the life, by the life, to life
Your old quieter in my hand 
Night candle waited your arrival
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Wake up, still your daughter is expecting
The door bell will have its voice
She wears her adorned elegant cloths
The flowers in the hand yearning be gift
Often you don't like the darkness
Wake up the time is perfect
 
Vian Sabri

7www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



No Point... Freedom
 
He returned my pen runs counter nomadic
Between words elegant
And unleashed
And poured in Black
The white papers
Underlining Notes
Before introductions
The titles
And the loss of Miracles
Conciseness and accuracy
Scattered words
Here and there
Kaossal my heart intermittent
Points lost
Control over the characters
On the cause and circumstances
And declared independence
He returned my pen wants nomadic
Between the capitals of Love
And decided to surrender to the heartbeat
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Question
 
Heart no longer wanted his way
Never pitch-black road
Long full of tears
The light of truth no longer exists
And smile shyly
It raised on the lips
Hope will not be happy waiting for hope
When the ringing question
And keep unanswered
Why I'm sad
It's the spider's web
Waiting with her clothing feeble
Feeble kill you
Let it, draws to Your World
You will see pure loss
Of ups and down
All
Travelers with happiness and pain
Sometimes blissful and other sickness
Each carries wounds
No winner and defeated
This is how life goes
Do not regret the past
Let your moment will make you happy
It will not stay the darkness of night
It will rise and the prospects of the morning
As long as the memory of the heart
Is the disease and the cure
Lift your head to the sky
Towering The future
It is bound to be the most beautiful
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Refraction Mirrors
 
Everything simple
Please not complex
Mirrors strewn
On the edges of the roads
Breaks up with hundreds of faces
Monsters spread as the
Fire in the dry grass
And the gourmand locusts
It is still in the field
Kills implant
Addicted tasting nectar
Swarm of Pigeons
Fly against the tide
And the laws of the tides
Played on strings
***
Yes, everything is simple
so did not complex
Stillness and silence
It is the solution for everything
Difficult
The first yearn to the other
Be with me
The former was
Struggling to be with the first
Running behind the first
That is the life
Running just after illusion
***
Everything simple
Did not complex
People joking on themselves  
For only a moment they said
Kids of Eve and Adam will vanish
But they still running till end
So next is certain indeed
And the rest of Age
They waiting for
Will be tomorrow?
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Will come today?
Who knows…?
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The Sweet Past
 
The years pass
The heart is still in pain
Under a pile of ash
Birds seek safety
Yearning for the homeland
And you are my homeland
Memories returned
As it is because of hope
Gave the life
It became a reality
Only a drop of love
Restored a sense of the past
Only a drop of love
Capable of mixing the present
with yesterday
With predictions of the future
....
Thin breeze
Rose and fragrant
Some words
It is all that concerns me
The meanings of happiness
....
When you say good morning
It's not only good morning
It is the recital of Beethoven
Per lovers in the world
It is the heart of Romeo Juliet
And a thirst of Khani,
Of Barzani for peace
Their prayers to die
For freedom
Is tenderness in
The heart of love story
Of Mami and Zain
It's the peep of birds
On the Zab River
.....
Love is all
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Meanings are
Is the peace of God
It is the idol and creator
My heart is expected to
Ordained me over and over again
Every morning
I was waiting for morning
Every morning me and you
And sunlight
And love is still shinny
 
Vian Sabri

13www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Whisper Of Love
 
Heart and soul love you baby
You ever don't feel my sorrow       
Deep Pain forbid eyelids sleep
Shine star fade and shine away
Fancy whisper chest all the night
Your Letter name nest in my heart
Never feel my love, ever
Your eyes full sleep, baby
Still not in my hand, baby
Want to hug you and dance
To wrap my arms around you
To feel you heart beat   
……  
True, love is bitter battle
Tear, mind, heart, sole
No winner, all tiring, effort
Reunion stick all moment
As an infant to milk breast
but, baby if you don't know
Death is biggest love mercy
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You Need Nothing To Do
 
You need nothing to do to love you
Sorry for every minute without you
You need nothing to say to want you
Sorry for every feeling can't reach you
As I already love you and all the time want you
As I need and want for my love that's you
All the time I am talking to you
All sunshine I'm thinking about you
Whispering in your ears
Looking for your lovely eyes 
Even you are far away of me
Dreaming in you
Loving you is only way and choice 
Even when you are with me I miss you
Even when I near you I need more
So don't be sorry
For that reason I'm sorry
But happy
How be happy far away from you!
Don't be sad but lucky
Happy, luck is just the moment
When I see you
Since there is somebody on our plant
Likes seas and skies
Since there is same story all over our plant 
More and more just because
They are liken your eyes
We will be the myth of
The lovers, however time gone
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