MUHAMED ABDELNABY
Like a Novice Disciple

Translated from the Arabic by Spenser Mestel

-1-
el 588 ia T S5 ol Byl s
This lake wasn’t sacred until we jumped in.
-
Sl AL s ¥ Tape S38 iuge b
O dervish, take me as a disciple and beware the cold nights that
approach.
3-
$13a Jsiny Bye oS ay Suvaad Lolonll
The dove is not a symbol; how often need we repeat this?
-4
Buysl GlS Gads Gy sle 8 Bla
A funeral in May, a small coffin, as if it were made for a rose.
-5-
Lilia 3 sl aall TLY L
How elegant the zebras at our party.
-6-
Y gy e 8,381 LWiSme 0S5 o) ol
This will not be the last time we fight each other;
Promise me this now.
-7-
Syl Gl oy ol aill
The spring didn’t run dry; our jugs cracked.
-8-
T Suas plall giad (JoaSIl daial
By morning light, the wings of liquor are cut; I'm crippled once again.
-9-
Sl Tay agialey Ghghall uad, dualad
I learned the dervishes’ dance, and I taught them the drunkard’s walk.
-10-
e Cia elanis pay LaY wot
Smile at your brother while he slays you; make it easy for him.
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11-
Ll 5l SIS L gl
Wake up, you lazy angel, you missed the Apocalypse.
12-
Banslly onll LaBlony i aesll gy i G 4
LAY Laaual Jalai,
On the same mattress, at the same time, Love and Loneliness awake.
They ignore each other.
13-
ALl 6T e By sy (Y Gaan &
Right now, inside my body, Joseph and Potiphar’s wife together. What
confusion!
14
L A e PEQIREEN Sany Lo
I found no tavern more merciful than my lover’s loins.
-15-
CJ_\A:\ LA,;I ) (u.a.:aLA;I sia
Here are my fingers, and they love you as well.
-16-
K_\J..um [)AAGJAAUJ:JM&AU_AL Led Sl
Sleep with your body, I told her,
You’ll not find a better partner.
-17-
LSy LS o S clls ) Laman
The skull of the clown said it all, we laughed. Then silence.
-18-
ladl el elio danti ¥ (S (Bl siag
This music, how does it not burst from within you as well?
-19-
L;‘el L| e u_uS J.u.a):.a uS)"I
Please, mother, let my books’ cockroaches live.
-20-
Sl oo il Blin &L
I asked his calf muscle: who are you?
-21-
cheudiy g Jlas ualall Biline 318 & eV,
The dreams in my bed have a different flavor. Come and taste for yourself.
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22-
OSI YT cclon yandl 34y (o road lia axs
Yes, this is my white shirt, and this stain, your blood, or don’t you
remember?
-23-
oA syae sl I ga el
Hearing is the treasure; the music is merely an excuse.
-24-
(Slla L e lsaall 513 101 L
He said to us, “Come and play with me, my mirrors.”
-25-
ity oS5 LS i Gnnelad sl
Wipe away my wrinkles with your hand. They’re all false memories.
) -26-
Sals Sl ey HIL pll Sges (B s
In the warmth of my bed, the sound of the wind outside makes me
rock gently.
-27-
cabaal Sy ele s Ll Jylae e Slall
Clouds are not a metaphor. They’re just water waiting for its moment.
-28-
ontone secall L) Baaemy (Lilin ) 8300 Loy el an
Yes, Mrs. Maybe is invited to our party, accompanied by her husband,
Mr. No-Way.
-29-
Jeall oo SIST igipns Silaal
The elderly know more about ignorance.
30-
i Elle el AT Ldd ey oLLd odal
Quickly, take off your robe, just to make sure you're still there.
31-
A Ga ATl ¢l
The night’s streets are my maternal stepsisters.
32-
it o — Lallall 6 — 7 TS L
I am the word of our father, in the darkness, to my mother:
Shhhhhhh.
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. -33-
Nsad 55 Y aelad ] oad oo eslall Gl
The luscious smoke, from your mouth to mine; don’t be shy.
_34_
(S e S Tl mll e b sl L
My aunt, the wind, please enter, even though my hut is made of straw.
_35-
58 e clial Loy b
Oh, his hand, his fingers, who is he?
_36_
s b aoadl oyal o Elsla L L
I, too, tried to be in love, my goat!
_37_
LfL..MI O olole daua 4 I (N
Even on the body of insomnia I left my bite-marks.
_38_
T Sl @a¥l el (s

Don’t ask for my last word; let me live.
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