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The Reciters of Dawn

Poems & Translations of Iran’s Contemporary Poets

Translator: Mahmood Shirbazoo
Editor: Amir Ali Siassi

Introduction by: Alireza Pouromid



The tree of my lips was stained with your fog
To the silence that | planted in my mouth
My temple knows nothing of my mind

Leave a mark

My temple in your palms
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| am imprisoned in your sight
| am filled with your lovely words
Let me be filled up with your love

Let my ears be amazed by your words
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The sky of my heart is a little rainy tonight
Hope the sun of your attention keeps shining
The seconds of silence shake the

screams of the sad dandelions

onto the window’s emotions!

The sad dust on the wall of my heart

The house of your wishes



The shadow of speculation delivered

your drunk loving gaze to the moon!
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This lifeless body that calls you
Thinks of you from the Creation to Eternity

What a lack of humility, What an absurd comparison



A Steel radius difference!

Hundreds of my wishes migrate into the chest

| have concealed my screams!
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I’'m afraid of loving again

I’m scared of losing my selfishness !

In flight | was in the lands of my dreams!

A familiar color around Februry appeared to me !
A sense that had taken root

Absolutely in love from the distance of fear!



| am a foreigner
Frozen in the winter
The Ode of my Imagination

Sprouts on my dried branches

DJ.L\‘JAM‘}AAM‘)CL.M

5ok Agena ;o yia

At (5) 4l
u\:\..\.u) R} C_\
d\:li (_5 DJ..}J.A.S.
RERPEDY 4_'1\}.;

e‘ aA.\S\.&AJLuALm_)J



6 il dakali ;e

90bd Jgana s ax yia

A (e Ok sl Gl ailadia

oh ) s ol 4,

ol ‘);dd

L ary o 2 S e 1A Gl ) a o dnd e 458
Nipiiy 8 gl Ay (e (3 090 R b ole el LS il

The sound of rain reciprocates in my eyes

| think the sun is also upset with this audacity
My cheeks, like the apple of Eve,

confess their guilt against the gust of wind!

Perhaps, there will be a lunar eclipse tonight!
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The Scarf’s in the arc of purple Thoughts
| am roaming in the wine garden

Face to face with the wind

One by one combing

The waterfall of my imagination

But the wind is whirling the Sema dance
While clasped hands clap on Dafs

And the scent of her imagination
Decorates the garden with flowers

In sync with the the dancing wind
Dreaming of her | play the violin

Her scarf full of the colorful ruby wine

Flaps on top of my head
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After the wind passes beside the garden
Ruby lips upon Ruby lips!

Kiss me a good night sleep!
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If | fall from your hands
| will be broken
But if your opinion of me is bad

| will be beaten!!
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Don't let language be empty of words
The vocal chords gets warm from your lips
If the deaf come
Open the closed mouth

To share your useless screams
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The excuses of my heart

Being without you

Repeats every night!

And in recalling your last look

| sit on the pinnacle of my poems

Look!

How | review the image of your departure
with deep bitterness and

once again the fear of your absence

Makes me fall into the well of loneliness
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My silence is very painful!

It devours my hatred

It seems my language is learning to stutter!
These damn eyes don't stop crying!

The wind is blowing in my hair

My legs are pulling me back

Why my clasped hands won't open?

My heart’s temperature is freezing
18



Wow, no wonder | am so unwell!!
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The pendants of my tears with a thousand bright strings

That adorn my cheeks

When you are in my thoughts

| start downing the biggest jar of sorrow

I’'m afraid of loneliness!!

Never leave me alone!!
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The astringent taste of unfinished kisses

My soul was bitter until the next morning
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Sweeter than the biting of your lips

The sense of your tongue with my tongue
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| wanted to run away from you

Your memory was always between us
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Drops of your lips dripped down my Soul
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That lovely drop was the Water of my Soul
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A light that shined from your eyes on my heart

The passion of your spring was flowing in me
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Whatever he has spoken
Has turned into poems!!
A man who didn't believe in autumn

And his heart rained like spring!!
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We both became aloof drunken Gardners
We believed that by creating storms

We can sow rains of poems on our cheeks
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Your memory is out of my free-will

Remembering me is far from your mind

My name is in the farthest corner of your heart!

And the bitterness of this sadness is deep in my heart
Too bad that | don’t experience you!

And | just feel for you
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The dandelions had forgotten
The flight of my dreams

We can't trust in wind anymore....
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The gravediggers
What are they thinking?

When Death brings new corpses
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s it possible to reverse Astronomy?

One, the moon is in the sky

And another month is in our alley!
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Who knows?
Maybe rivers are the tears of mountaintops

That miss the sea way too much
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In a world where
Your hands are tied

And your eyes are blurry

Where walls are darker than night
And pores are closed to the cells
How beautiful it would be

If when you shut your eyes

Everything appeared behind your eyelids
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Last time
When | had to live
| fell in love
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To smile

| forgot how to smile!!

But yesterday the photographer reminded me!!
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Be with me beyond any borders
Let's fly together

Like migratory birds

Fly to a land

To enable us to open

the blind knot of our love

And exchange sadness for happiness

to be able breath easy and romantically
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When the flowers sprout out of your body

Like your lips the earth must be a women

for the mating season of the plants

Just like your lovely two lips

When they open they blossom
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Everybody whispers about you
In my ear loudly tell me something
For others to speak of me proudly
By disgracing my breath
Let these prisoners run to you
A pase el
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| wouldn't have become a poet
Or a messenger of love

If you wouldn't believe my words
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What should | say
To hear you laugh again?
Perhaps!
You forgot
that my soul is
The echo of your smile
Our rights

When legally obtainable,

Have become violated
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Oh, my lovely hunter put your seeds in my trap
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A lovely heart has become crazy and mad
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| broke the wine glass of my dreams
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Let me have your shoulders for my tears
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| always wanted to be more than one street beneath your steps
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More than the raindrops upon your hairs
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More than a dream in your eyes
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And more than the taste of love on your lips
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Now | stand closer to you
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My breath is closer than you
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And how cold is this distance
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we are far apart but so close to each other
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What’s the combination of disaster and wrath, tell me
Who is to blame for this situation now, tell me
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See how faded became the color of this city
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What is the way out of this situation, tell me
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The thunder of love fell down on my soil
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In missing you | have lost my life
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The companion of love without the lover is in strife
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I’m writing not to forget how your love burnt me
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And its ashes have blown on my hair
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My destiny has taught me

How to share my fate with life

46



283 G s el

sobpd 3 genar o yia

adl (= Olea 0Lk ) (e
o)l sleda b

Ll bl as

BT T

b (e b padaal

eﬁ\d R
47



Leadal 5§ 5a
Conil e B Glined
| have come from
the end of the world!
With new words
That have no end...
O the green pastures!
Be with me just fora moment

| know the light of our relationship is still fiery red
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That night kissed me with its eyelids
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He hummed a song under his lips
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But they weren’t mine those lyrics
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| would like to watch the scenery of your moon face
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My honey; | will welcome you kindly into my dreams

55LS dsena 1 ax yie

G R aniy gl 8 GLy B A

50



Canth 0 il Sonemy 8 U Ly i sa

Come affectionately into my soul’s embrace

To appreciate one another it’s not too late

9 G el

5oL Jsena ;s yia

¢ )y oSG ol yu

3 eUg‘:“J-J“S

5 paasla e dua o
| o P ENE PR

51



¢ adSaa Ghgel acilia
ol Jl i g aliaa 48
sk ol
LS 5 pn pak
Do not pull back
The shirt of my glance!
| will return to you and
| won’t care about the Egyptian Potiphar or the waiting Jacob
| will hug you so warmly and tenderly
That we’ll have rain for seventy-seven years

And we shall be able to reap the wheat..
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Keep me going stronger

So that my legs keep up longer!!
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I'm looking for a woman
With her long autumn shirt
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Blowing away grief from my face
While wiping the tears of the sky...
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Barefoot on the dry leaves of the forest to scare the night..
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The sound of her anklet dancing like the four seasons
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Let the spirit of the garden buzz

Sad birds are invited to the feast of love
Sl Gl sha (5 sl 43l s
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So, stand firmly in front of the storm
From your house take away the winter’s cold
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Make spring turn green in your skirt
P2 R (o ) Ji

NSy 1 ol Al ied

I'm looking for a woman to fill my cup with sorrow
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And then to imbibe her very drunkenness
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Her courage changes the sun’s countenance
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| am escaping the shame that you know too well!
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| don't know how to say that I’'m following myself
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| am a woman that is bold

Who reveals secrets untold
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If | laugh the waves call her to the sea

and the sands migrate from her bea
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And finally in the bubble of life
The palaces of wishes burst!!
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The sign of sincerity and kindness isn’t the Hindu mole
| will hang my head on the spear for his love’s goal
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The compassionate singing nightingale in the flower garden

Admired the oppression of a flower’s thorn in her heart!
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For painting your lovely eyes
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My sight is not enough
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Each of your eyes is a portrait
O 0 oS (e (laa
And | am the Goddess of them
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| shall be to blame for this blasphemy!!
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The window broke the silence of the wall
60
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And it started heavily raining
So many words were waiting to be said

But suddenly the wind blew shut the mouth of the wall.
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Open your arms to me

Kiss me deeply with all of your heart
When | think of you

| really like how | look

Your lips should’ve kissed my eyes!
Now, please make me feel well
Don't doubt my hands

About romantic touches on your skin
| don't even remember myself

But | remember you very well

Please take good care of me!

62



Longer than the night

Are my thoughts of you...
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| have never seen anything

more faithful than my sorrows

And | knew from the beginning
That | found you to lose you
And loved you to miss you!

Because we met by coincidence!
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| came from crying in the rainy garden to the loneliness of your eyes
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| blossomed at night and screamed a thousand times a day
| cursed the sun and got into trouble

Now, after a long time, | forget you from my confused mind and

nightmares

And | am looking for a lost feeling in my dreams

My hands are hopeless but my eyes are playing a role

My heart is burning | moan every night from the boredom of waiting
And despair forms calluses on the side of my fingers

And my poems always dissolve in the depth of imagination
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How beautiful is my worried heart!

Flying in the imagination of your sight!
Settling in the island of your lovely pupil’s eye
Yes, every day when | look at your black eyes
It increases my weariness of your plight

And it extends the wings of my flight
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Oh, my beloved | wish my feet’s strides

Wouldn’t have been trapped in your magic eyes!
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In a world where you are not

It does not deceive me!

Now! I’'m thinking of my body's death
Come and receive me

my sick tired body

and my mental disorder

Heartlessly resting in the arms of the deuvil.
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The narrowest freedom of life

Feeling and holding your hand tightly

Of those feelings that are in human nature

Like the first spring rain

The song of the sparrows first thing in the morning...
An amazing feeling that can't be described!

alike your very lovely eyes

which astonish the earth and sky
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Dumb words

Fell upon my lips
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And sat on your shoulders
And my weeping tearful eyes
started talking with your wet shirt

This is a long story my friend
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| forgive all who’ve offended me

For me the sweetness of mercy

For them the bitterness of pity!

If the wall of trust collapses

No architecture can re-build it
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The beehive of my heart
Is full of bitterness and gloom
Mail me some of your sweetness

| poromise | will be like your honey
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| have'nt seen you for a long time

Looking for the planet of your gaze, are my eyes
Shoot an arrow out of the arch of your eyebrow
throw it toward my desolate and lonely garden

Then | will become forever green!
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O my sweetheart

O my sweet beloved
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Did you know that

Someone with a heavy burden

Facing strong gusts of winds

IS running toward you?

Did you know that

Someone picked you from a star's eyes
That one’s leaving has made him crazy ?
Did you know that

Someone because of losing you

Has been stabbed in the vein

With a dagger to the heart

Head and soul mixes with dirt and blood
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Last night awoken by your dreams
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instead of you, in my arms, was the sea
The eyes were whispering to the clouds

Don't rain down any more on the ground...
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| was waiting for your lips from ear to ear

Your words were giving life to my ears

And the words were pure in your lovely red lips

| believe in the whistles of your eyes

Let me poetically blink for your lips, alright
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Every day he is proud of his work

He prides himself on his ancestors with love

It is an irreplaceable Iranian turquoise

A city that prides itself on its credibility

Kerman province is famous because of Babak city
is so delighted with all of Babak’s precious works
Has an incomparable illustrated anthology

The Sunlight’s a reflection of its brightness
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Mother

Star, mountain, sea!
Mother

Hope, heaven!

| will call you tomorrow
And | want your attention

O woman to see God’s creation
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Because of the fragrance of your poems!

I’'ve lost my consciousness
| cannot be away from you

Come to the nearest window!
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More painful than not expressing your feelings to a lady

Is smoking a strong cigarette on a road that’s vey lonely
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| love you more with every second of every minute

But you are farther away from me than ever before!
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The bitter coffee in the afternoon
| still use a strong cologne just for you

But you’re still caressing other dudes!!
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| praise you like the fin of a fish

That writes your image on the pond of passion

| am proud of you

Like the wings of a white swan

That creates the bow of love next to its only mate
| boast of you like my stair-stepped restlessness
That flies in the air of connection every dark night
| am proud of you like an unripe kiss

That has turned cold like a mirage in the desert

| praise you like my broken wings,

which are trapped in the branches without a roof and sky

| praise you, | praise you
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"Passing" is the train of life
On the rails of the mind

and a delay in the station of imagination
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A memory comes out, she hugs me with her tears laughing

It like he has been resurrected from the dead

Now the time passes with smoke of lead
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The warehouse of my effort is full of the feathers of lovely singing

birds!
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Which were caught in the desire to fly!
Ah

Curse on the soaked seeds which have been spread as a trap to hunt

them!!
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In the sad and silent forest
| will look at you with the rain
So that maybe the dry branch

Will grow in anticipation of spring

In the hustle and bustle of autumn
99

o dana (s jeld

j)l.j)ﬂ.ﬂ: J}A;.Aﬁum\ (‘;;‘)3.4

Oml sdegar )
S

Culilai a8a ) i)
BB NPT

GIb tisaa

2 o)) S)

Colada (g0 1 p



No leaf kept its secret when the repetition

Of the rainy scene was screened on your eyes
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Spring loved the rain until God washed your hands

And changed the color of your shirt

100



If | knew that your wings of your flight

Have reached the clouds height

If | only knew
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The sun would wear red to meet you
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| used to wear the shirt of a star to pick the crescent moon from the

plains of the night

Lo D Fos sl
alda laul U
‘G b
Will you come fly with me

From far away to the seventh heaven?
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Unripe buds of your kiss has swelled on the body of an old tree

Shake the snow on the branches maybe the love in your winter heart

will bloom
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What is love?
Except my attention

That was distracted by you

Ol (ol el

sobS dsena s e

? - 15 »
SAYSHECNST

AW faas

Ol Bde
o.JJ)ij Sl @\%
G g SR 3 as

104



Love is an undrunk cup of tea

that got cold in the twilight of your bitter eyes
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On the shore of your lips and my world

Which became the sad story of your migration at night
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My tears are dry at night

Fevery and salty in the evening
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Hush, be silent!
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A drunken maniac drowned in distant memories

e 5 Hus sla a8
Gl o) Aol G
S a5 O O

My green and white pills are an escape route between arrival and

death
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Imadness is the choice of this woman
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The sweetness of your kiss
Was melting on my lips
Now | should bite

a red apple instead

107

Ol (ol el

SOHE Jsena s yia

Mise
%JJ.)U_\\M);A.@

e e

3yalb 58



108

sy 90 Lina : Hye Ll

5Ll s an e

Cal S 2 o 5 il (S
A, Ghle g gde

Al phla 4 b Ciaa

Gl alg) (S

CW I TE SPINY. o PR s
Caila )y of al

S S8 Ol

Sl o)y Jiay Bk g sl
Leaal ¢ a2 ya (5} (S )

) Y1 anliSo Wy sy

ol O 93 3

Lgaal ¢ a2 ye () (S )

) Y Al e s



life is undeniably wining and losing
It has love and its lovers

It recalls the words of the Beloved
That life is ambiguity

It is an untuned musical instrument
It must be picked up and tuned

To create passion in the heart

Oh people

Life is just the present moment
Open your eyes and watch it now
Become selflessly non-existent in it
Oh people

Life is just the present moment

Open your eyes and watch it now
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Oh my painter play your own role
And show it to my kids

My soul please breathe me in

*

A moment from a Samurai

Is within me

That makes my heart melt

*

Now I'm headless, legless, and armless,
So, the hand of God is my hand
The heart of God is my heart.

%

In this moment of harakiri (suicide)!

| am the last Samurai in love alright!
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Let life plays its opposite untuned music
| have tuned my heart for you very well

Let the second’s pass without resisting

Come and dance with me until

You and | are only the romantic breeze
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The cruel cat split the pigeon's chest
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Death is a game that broke the wings of its heart

The wind blows the leaf of death falls on the tree
What a big market have insulting words

No mater who says, receive or hear it!

Or who to convey it to abroad!

My lips are thirsty for water

My lips are thirsty for words
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Let death play with us
It washes and erases life!
No night is without

The lullaby of the sun!
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"Regret"

The sparrow of regret is

drinking water from the stream of my tears!
| am waiting till the day you return

and clip your gift of flower to my hair!

117

oy Sial
Mycsaa_ﬂe.qu Sdl k)
G R a8 555,

L olw K

R Blaiu als s

oS o i el

5oL dsena 1 o yie



8 (A
Cas Sin oy K
Aad G sal a8

o0 salua

"The last scream"

There is a sparrow in my throat

It can't finish it's song

who cut his voice is cut off in the last scream...
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Delusional

| am not a painter
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To paint your lovely face

If | were | would have painted the smile on your lips by my

imagination
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Last arrow

throw the last arrow of your gaze

An arrow that comes out of the arch of your grace

Certainly, can't be aimed by mistake
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| kissed her in my dreams
My life has come to an end

But still | am deprived of her
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The fasting of my silent treatment broke

The narrative of your eyes sings involuntarily from you
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In the middle of the night | went to sleep
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In the endless field of my dreams
Searching for my lost of feelings

But the dream of meeting still remains
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| love you more than my soul

More than the happy lips of the lyricist

| am a depressed without you in the desert

You are more excited for the blessed rains

A Man was disrubted by Autumn

Much m ore than a hairy woman

Drowning in your dream
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More hidden than sadness

| love you more than the paradise garden
And more than all the shame of my sins
After my death | will love you more than

the splendor of Paradise’s garden

See my pain with smiling lips

Towards more healing treatments

Love is the beginning of a gentle life

| am with you more to the finish line
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I'm a wanderer for your meeting, come back.
I'm eager to find you again, come back
Oh love, they said you are the true healing of my pain

fora long time | am a patient of your love, please
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He laughs at the beard role of the earth and time
He laughs at the bitter incident of the world
For a long time the Atom is like a toy for the earth

History never laughs at everybody
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Perhaps your arrival maybe a beginning of my life
A new sunrise

When the petals blossom

The spring leaves dance

And the fishes play in the water

And maybe the mermaid sleeps

The awakening of the stars

Maybe your arrival will be

The sunrise of love

The everlasting death of night

And maybe unkindness death of people

I"m re-born, Im born again
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From beginning
From you
From love
| will fly
| will fly
Until the sunrise

This time there’ll be no sunset
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Your nakedness is your bare nakedness

The world is without the touch of your gaze
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The sparrow of my heart is injured

by the influx of your memories
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Drowning
The mountain of my love

is drowned in the ocean of your gaze
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There was a fire in a spark of electricity in your gaze
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Partner's Promise

A cool breeze blew
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My heart bleeding blue

The entire sky came into view

On a pitch black night, | knew

That darkness was passing too

| thought my partner's promise through

The city's lies and deceit, all i could do

Was shiver in the cool breeze to know this truth:

That genius grows out of solitude...

138

b ol : e ld

ol el raa i



Birthday!

Turned earthdays to birthdays
Earn rewards enjoy work play
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Reap benefits of pursuing joy
Sow interest by exuding glory
Grow profits choosing victory
Young stocks to old bonds money
It costs to have a boss legacy
Songs respond to current stories
Beyond both night and day
Affection focused mind-state
Consciousness has the right to say
Feelings have the right to play
Really, I just got out that way
Being contains spaces of grace
Feelings attain states of fate

Speaking aims to gain praise
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Salvation

In this world we continually strive
Not just to survive but to thrive
Yet from Genesis to Eternity

Our Soul’s are in Eternity

We choose our frame of mind
Don’tlose your straight path in life

Omnipresent is the Divine
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So, trust your Life’s Guide

The seeker’s journey is difficult

Don’t mistake; forgive others faults
Practice patience become more flexible

Increase your capacity live your full potential
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It casts a shadow of fear in the throat of the imagination
And emphasis on the earth’s safety

The branches are disordered

The moon wanders behind the fuss of vanity

Tears dripped and a look of laughter is what can be said

In the heart of a road-weary dandelion
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Hey, | hear a whisper in the turbulence of the gaze

On the lips of the passerby in the Garden, like a poem

The seasons are repeated, the story of sadness follows it
The dandelion said so in my ear

Put love on ashes, stay green
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Spring sleep

Interpret and believe the meaning of the feeling of love that you are

To the garden of my poetry, like a star, you bring all the pleasures
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For the season of your presence’s birth, take me to the mirror’s joy
Let’s go through the season of regret don’t fear take risks with me

All the streets are filled with sadness, and silence is on the lips of

friends
In this mood, let’s make a cold and stony song from the ballad of rain
According to the tradition of renewal, make it bloom again,

My heart is disappointed and tired, my feeling body is dry and

withered

Raining everywhere is broken hearts

The breeze said softly in the ivy’s ear that the impatience of the heart
Is the expression of love

The moonlight visited mystery’s dream and it is a hot field of love

148



