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PREFACE

I wonld like to thank Afeal Shavg for allowing me the honor of being the manslaror of
his poetrv.  For the past two vears | have attempted to express his work with the
sensitivity and care it deserves. [ find his work insightful, passiomate and honest, Heisa
man drven by his dreams. He secks to find a perfection in life that can only live in
dreams, but I respect his endless search for that perfection. When he speaks of his
homeland and his people, one can feel the love and pain of this author, He knows the
true meaning of devastation aml loss. As witness to the suffering of his people, he speaks
openly about it in his verse. One merely has to read his wornds to feel the pain. Though
some of his images are quite graphic, it is my belief that it makes the reader more aware
of the people’s plight. It is my hope the translations of his work will allow the wordd o
share in the alent of this author.

As the reader finishes this work, may they appreciate bow lucky they are in life. T bops
they remember there are places in this world where people are suffering and dving. There
are places in this world where people may not speak freely. There are people who ane
longing o find fulfillment; and willing to search the comers of the globe, There are
people longine for love's perfection; vet, walking away empty, My preatest hope for the
reacder is they will open their eves, and realize... We may be from different lands... We
may speak different linguages... We may have different religious beliefs... We may have
cultural differences... But when you gee to what is basic in all human beings, we are all
the same. We all smile, laugh, cry, want, love, lose, hunger, thirst, bleed and die.

In closing, I would like to say Shaug never quit searching, dreaming or writing.  The
waorkd is a better place with your waords in it Thank you for mesting me with your words,
and 1 would like to leave vou with this poem:

"The Muse™

In darkness she comes
Creeping in your dreams
Softly she whispers

Her face a blus...

The sun rises

She is gone...

Your awake driven
Uneertain why ...

You grab your pen
The words flow...
Anel fromm her visic
The woeld is blessed

Yo seek her out
The one who haunts you
Always she cludes ..

Yet she servers vou well.

She is your muse
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Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



Khybeor GRG

A New Dawn

CONTENTS

Beoken Branches

Dead Foot Steps

Fire And Water

Widle Open Eyes

Lonely Moments
Hundreds Of Faces

Dttt

Precious Pearls........

Houses Like Shone oo oo

Senseless Walls

Sleeping Moments

Pasheani [ loda

The Voice

Announcements

Immaobilization

Cause OF Inspiration

It Was You

White Flouses

Long Joumey

Heare

Oine Question

Eyes

Iypocrisy
Love Flas N“‘T”I.'I;L{'"“

Sparks And Ashes

I The Mirror OF Tomorsow

Empty SWing e
Might Mare

Expectation ...
My Wish

Ienpossible The Separation

Court OF Peace

Cry

T Search Of Shade

Adlvertisement

The Eastheguake OF Tirmne
Crypay Girls

Sharing The Parting

To My Friend .

it P T Bl oo S o A S s

Anthem Of... Deprived Love

Heowuse For Diolls

SRR ERNNERERRERRREERE

Living Grave Yard

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org

Twist of Fates



—— d
I.. !

Khybor ORG Thoughts Tie 31
To A Flower. 32

This Play Of Hiding A 3

I A Mot Alone 34

Furure 34

Money e i 35

Cine Sin = praaet 35

bt M T W00 1o e e e s 1 e e e e e e D

Who Could Sing Happy Songs? 36
Madness 37

Blind Werld 37
Cruestion Mark. s TS—— ¥ |

Beauty Prde.. 38

Hey Girl | 3

Pasheo 34
Diistances 40
Lternity 40

The Thirst Of Desires . I—— ) |

Tatteao OF Mame N 41

Teaps 42

Fairy. W s 42
MOFLAMMAD (P.B.LUH).... 4
Seeking Lost Beloved 44
Unknown Beloved 45

Creda 45

Marryrs Or Freedom Fighters v, 30

Justice Deemandd 46
Entrapping a6

1oat Pﬁxxung\-:r 47
Specchless 48
Desire To Meet 48
Pharaoh As A Godd e . .
Drveam Fairy i 49
Hope Pain 4%
Ideal i 50
Lot Freedom Al
Repeared Sin
Confusion Of Love
Meaningless Dream
Flags
B ET T TR [

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



KhwboroRG  Midden Face
Pashrani Bol...
Ladies Of Th.c Rr:d balJ
Anthem...
Pashmn Nﬂﬂ' Bl: Dcfc-nt{d
Way Tor Sense
Madness
Forever In [ iding 4
A Symbal OF Prde -t
b=t LT b 1L, JER o L A M e S e Seg O L
Diream Or Fage
Thirst
Light And Dark
How Can You Compete..#
You Believe It Or Mot
Heavenly People OFf Hell
War
Heaven (O Diream
War For The Sake OfF God
When Ever ... You | Iug L PRt e B A e Lk e e
Truﬂ'l an ﬁrq.,'\'.T
How To Helieve..?
Friend... Like An Enemy
I8 Tk LoOWE, . Youm TTHEMME oo v smse s msase s msmsss srmmsmssenomms s s mnmsms o s s s s e
The Mirror
Direams f'u]ﬁl]ment
Listen Ch Friend.!
Madness 69
Animals ... Bur With Two Ltgs
Right Or Wrong ...
Whio Found W hum'-
Hevw Big Is The Wolrd?
Whid Wind
Faces, Mirrors And (Juestions
What Happened To You?
The Flame Of Forbidden Fires........
Words OF The Mirrer Mot Mine
Howw Much ... 1 Love Youw?
The Bride Of Peace
Afghani's Soerow
The Navare OFf Humans,
Papa's Diream....
In Search C‘fTha.t raw
Datken Houses OF Pashtoons
Companions OF Lighe
The Sword OF Khushal Khan
Hev Master Of This Lo,
What Will Be The Resule®

E L L e

wn
=§ & UnoLoun

wn
>

L
x

oL

)

g

EE

=
=M

23

=
(2%

E =

g

=
[

g

E

=2
n

=
o

g

z

L= =]
= =

29

E

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



Khwbor ORG Child OF Diet Bl
Viodce OF The Fact. o SE—— 1

Examining Life 22

The True Face OF Lite ks T B2

Deteated Brother!! S . X

Friend OFf Hisndreds 41

In The Mame O Dignity B

To W, Shakespeare a4

T Barms I W OBCE o e o s msmm o o m e i mem e

What To Name? i -t A5

§E 1l Py e Ll S e e R R S D i L Al e e P N R

Weakness k) 87

The Promise OF Pharaoh 7

Danghter Of Pharach HE

At The Fask OFf Broken Feelings .o, 55
89

]

R

At The Death OFf An Admirer
The ¥alue OF Life Here
The Accused OfF Faces .. Galileo
To Michael Angrelo 0l
Thc I lnIJi City's Fraud Life 41
In The Rhy rhm 'D'F ‘l-lozart e s e L e
Miles Stones - 92
As Per The False Say 92
To Matasha U3
Today's Human Being ...
The Nigh: '\'lcm-un':s
THE I']I.’M."'ﬁ{ OF 215t CF NTUR"I 04
Bushes Cirow s
m Iﬂf'lh'll""nl I:}5
Beroreen Me & You it
Sign OF Love 97
Detaching From You 97
Life o7
Life And Me s
Life Is Mot Less Then [Hell 08
Life ..Or False Fleaven?. ... s s s 08
White Flag i 99
1. You Uy
The Dead Body Will Follow. ¥ L0
Submission (0 Head ({13)
Your Godliness Mot Yer Revealed .. 101
Misguided Passengelo s s LG
Peaple With Cut Heads - 102
In Secret 103
Verses OFf Poems 103
Doubit In Faith I5 S s s me e e 103
Depart From Advancement .
Amazing Address ..,

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



1

Rhybor ORG Stpange Globalization LUk
Human Diseance 105
Fairy Of Lorelai Rock e P I el e | .23
To Christopher Columbus S————— |
Murder 10
Begping Hearr L7
Gilobal Sign 107
Silent Love = praaet 108
A Complaint.. But To Whom,..? R XA s o S R [
Teeth In The Heart 109
Like Wolves 10#k
Crimimal 110
Marshal Pashtoon.moms e EPSe— b | ]
As You Wish 110
When To End The Jourmey # 111
A Great Wondes 111
Mot Aceused 111
Momna Lisa 111
Love Epds Differences Lo if s T RME e nags | -]
Unspoken Truth e - 113
Lan'e It Strange..? 13
Listen My Friend...! 13
' e v [ A L L et b P Rl S s PO e LT R S S N o
Duch Social Work 114
B0 s — | [
Sleeping Nation i 115
Mournful Song: 115
Love And Choxee 116
Afghan Wounded .o
Hidden Thief.
Yet To Be Found
Spanish Eyes
Words From The Eittel Tower
Huma s s s
Poet Traveler... cmmmmnmn manmmmn
Unforgectable Winter OF Austria
Hr_rpe For Peace
Bear Complemiom. ..
A Serange Peace
One Soldier Told Me That
O Humdred Face s memmmmmss s s s s s s s s
The Last Prayer
My Mation's Astray
The Lose Ways
Play Of The TIMe cowen
Broken Hopes..oommmmmmas
Innocence Lost

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



Khybor ORG Blind Justice 124
Brutal New Age 124
The Rose. 125
'Hnrllng (_'nl::u.l Da}x ......... 'IZG
Superstitions Confounded 126
Justice 126
Apge Counts i b et 127
Like Animals... et o E N R S S A A L e Ll e P N R by
Pasheoon And "l.rs.IJ Cllli 128
Story OF A Diveam 128
For The Sake Of An Answer 129
Generations 129
Humanitarian 130
Death Of My Diveam 130
Observations OF Love 130
Effect (8 Love 131
Image Of Hate. commamnmaanom: N A [ 7
Daomed Traveler e - 132
Mind's (uestion 132
Bride OF Death 133
Realization OF Old Ape AR e P R T [ s
Whistle Bl 133
Direams Are Mot Like 'I'l'mt ARt et e X SR o | |
Law 13
De-Globalization 134
Examinations 135
AN ANSWET civrararaiaias TN AT TR I b
Proud Lowve Turn Gudd.tu 135
Torture 135
Broken Ties.., B E 136
TRAGEDY i.".ll" 21-s'ri.'| \"T'l 'R\ - 136
I A Night 136
Childern OFf Adam .. 137
Selfish TS v i s ST R T e L T . 7
The Strugrple - tri 137
Revaluton OF Darkness 138
Prisoner OF The Body........ ¥ 138
Ditterent By Choace 13%
Rew nlut.in:nn CII!' My Hean B 140
Th': Ancient Man Dr ]"-Iudern l . 141
The Companion (F Satan 142
Histosscal Decision 142
Human Evolunon 142
Misinterpretation 143

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



1
Khybeor GRG Owrn Settlement 143
Her CHiena s s 194
Forgerting Someos 144
Cow Barm s STT—— T
The Power OF Gl 145
The Tiowe O lioﬂding 145
Completon dEt s 145
Love Of Pashtoon Girls...ce. el S R e ||
Arms Dealers = - 146
Opening Heart. . MR AP e o S A T
Me And The Universe......... 147
At The End 147
Gilobal Stas 147
Ammanian Girls e FEPP £ x4
Seasonal Demands 148
Weak Person 148
The Face (8 God 148
Incomplete Desine 148
Mational Poces 149
CQuestion Mark. ..o monmm. 149
Meaningtul Diream ..o Ry [ )
The Light OF Dhay i 150
Joumey . Ersed 150
Tragedy s ¥ 150
Just For Survival & 152
Loss Of The Ideal ..o P ek e S S FL Il |

Khyber Gateway = hetpe/ Sorarw khyber.org Twist of Fares



HADEEL BRESHNA AFZAL KHAN

DAUGHTER OF AFZAL SHAUQ

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fares



Khybor GRG

PoeEM 1
ANEW DAWN

In vears of cruelty past
There came a pew dawn
The bright light burmned
Meltng frosen hearts.

Come New Dawamn...

Break forth a boght new day.
Ohy sun come....

Part ehe long dark bair of night.

The time has come..

The need for a new justice
Freedom from all these
Demi pods of money.

Sun burn away...

Melt these gods

And their e palaces
Leave nothing behind
But God's judpement.

Powen 2
BROKEN BRANCHES

See .

The desert heart
Waters its thirst.
Sweat

Fiload

Tears...

The Desert demands
And buildings must ose...
Walls to be bule.
Blacks formed.

111 h'l-_-a.hu|

Those sweating hard at labor.

The earth nons red

Beneath the tree of life...
Wotkers hanging like sheep
I the desert butchers” shop..
Where droplets fall

And blood flows,

Anad in this endless eyele...

Those thae are lefit behind
With red eves weeping
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Leave rivers of tears
Mourning those now gone
And the deserr . .drnks.

Poav 3

DEAD FOOT STEPS

With forward step...
Fear eonsumes mie
My heare sinks.

Premonition...
Diearh is calling
Soion | shall be pone.

Vanishing like steps
In the sand
Erased by wind.

Powan 4
FIRE AND WATER

Set not your beauty’s blaze
Upen my fragile heart...

Oh friend know you well
The power of such fire.
The trouble is yours,
1'E'I:-,n will [‘Jn Hect }'I::II.I.T‘

There is no warer will extinguish
This five of vour making.

Ponant 5

WALKING DEAD

Conscience betraved
Laving by
Slecping

As dead

Peaple of now
Walking

Funeral of the dead...

Those to be mourned
Carried away.

To eternal rese ...

The: body merely duse
To be blown
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Ponan 6
FRIEND OR ENEMY

The question...
Who to avoid
Or whose hamd 1 shake?

1| see them

With their angelic looks...
Grear deceivers

Sucking life's blood
Doving satanic acts.

| see them

With dusty anered clothes...
The wandering bost

Miss used by those of wealth
Always loaking skyward.

| see them

With sweet flowery speech...
Having granite hearts

And the looks of a snake

Hidden eheir venomaous bite.

I see them

With hundreds of faces...
Flarering their wongues
Lacking humanicy

And not worthy of toust.

And again the question...
Who to avoid
O whose hamd 1 shake?

Powsna 7

WIiDE OPEN EYES

Peaple of sormow
Liken to g skeleron
They hunger and thirst.

People stnpped Bare
Like branches of a free

Gone leafless in autumn,

Hearts of the rich

Basking in their luxury
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Khybor ORG Remain eternally blind.

They refuse o see
The devastation and pain
The phight of the poor

Pos B

LONELY MOMENTS

Pen in hand...

I place nib

Upon your picture,
There o place

My mark

Upon your face

As | artempt to write ..
Your face vanishes...
And there

I wnee this verse,

Ponz 9

HUNDREDS OF FACES

Twe hearts
Mlise 2 muirror
Yours a stone

Your strike
P.i|:||1'::||.| i beft
Hundreds of tiny shards,

Each shard
Mirrors vour face.

My bweart nmow
The mirrors
Of hundreds of faces...

Poks 10
DEFEATED SOLDIERS

Like the soldier...
With flag in hand
I advanced forth
Seeking victory
Uwer your heart.

Thee first serike was yours,.,
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I wras feozen...

With one guick sweer glance
Those beautiful eves

Taking my heart prisoner.

Instead of my planned occupation..,

I surrendered...

My direarms and feelings
O by one they fell
Like defeated soldiers,

Povking 11

PRECIOUS PEARLS

Oh sun lighe...

Cruel vour hand

Bireaks the string of pearls
Of my night's pleasure,

Oh sweet dreams...
Precious pearls
Seattered orbs
Unable to restring.

Poska 12

HOUSES LIKE SHRINE

Fﬂnu\e Hn:u: gurr'u: ||-!....

For h-eart':: dlesite
Brides of Pasheo

With henna red

Their hands they dyed,

Houses of Pashtoons

Like shrines

Are draped in flags
Of red and green.

Poem 13
SENSELESS WALLS

Dhistance lessens
Between the sky of blue
And the dust of carth.
Lach day...

But the distance
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khybor ORG [epgrcen men's heants
Lengthens...
They grow fat
Mononless
Like senseless walls,

Powiing 14
SLEEPING MOMENTS
Willing was
To make the dreams of nighs
True in the light of day.
Dawn breaks forth
Mow with my eves open
Your true picrure | see,
In vour face
I fimd before me
A mvriad of truths
From sleeping nwoments
My life is revealed.
Poem 15

PASHTANI HODA

(An Instinetve Behavior)

Wind of autumn!
Hlew clusey storm |
Well known you are...

Mucking leaves
Drriving clouwds...
Sand mountains forming

The air dust filled
The markers topples
Upon the body's grave

Wind of autumn!

Hot dusey storm!

Well knowrn you are...

A child of courage

Born from mother's milk
With patence abides...

I am mot warer's foam

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fates



KhyborORG  Mor the desere vent
AL your power's mercy..

Wind of autumn!
Het dusey stormil
Well known you are...

Blowing winds
Can not destroy me
Mo cepse my desires...

Mo the candles flame
Will it extinguish
Till that fareful mormn...

When in that moment...
Dreath shall make his call
And | will be no more.

PoEM 16
ONLY ONE

Your nume with mine
O walls appeared.

Like me amd my shadoar
Striding together,

When I glance back
Oy siiigrle tracks
Are tread upon the path

Those of my own making.

Posking 17

THE VOICE

Smmall voice lsten...

My eyes weary

From dreams torment
Plague my sleep no longer
Till the break of dawn.

Small voice speaks ..
Demands of life
Free vou from dream's snare

Teach vou humaniey
Reep you on the path of rruth.
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PoEM 18

ANNOUNCEMENTS

Eves of the dead
Lashes veiled...

Tongues now silent
Severed into..,

People hanging
From branches broke...

House doors pow shut

The city is closed...

Yet they are saying
Liberty proclaimed...

PoeM 19
IMMOBILIZATION

Are these just veins
Pulsating with blood...
Or feelings

Leaving
The heart's center
Heading toward a word of pain?

Lilind the cyes which see
Mow comes the time for progress,

But heartess humanity
Stands immobilized i this spot,

Posizng 20
CAUSE OF INSPIRATION

Heowwr can |

From mind remove
These precious dreams
Of my innocent love,
I keep sweet

Thy beloved mame
Together written

In stones through our this world.

It is she...

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org
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Khybor ORG The canse of my poetey ...
The inspiration for my life.

Poy 21
ITWASYoU
I was you ..
The one..,
Theoayhs the apes anxiously awaited
Mow muakes my beart path clear.
You have alwavs known me best
Yet staved removed from all
LEven me..
Ie was you ...
'be: O
Whose name was 1o me a surprise
Forever in my memory burned.
That possessed my dreams
Aned haunted myv thoughts,
IE was vou .
The One...
Mo one else could it be
Oy the truese of friends
_]u.-rr A% VoL are
Ie was vou
Poping 22
HIDDEN SUN
In dreams ...
Lves Willing
To ook wpon

The green tatto
The sun on thy head.

I have named you
With blind faeh

My heares desire.
This sun 1 seck
Remains hidden

Ly night's black hair.

Unfortunate my journey ..
Unending dream

Wuting

Lomging...

Just a single puse of wind
Come blow thy blacken hair
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Khybor ORG And show the sun..

Mow comes the true sun
And my eyes are open...
And that I greacly desired
E-er. ||:-u]: uru 1181 ﬂmf =Umn
Will be forever hidden

In the clouds of my dreams.

Posen 23

WHITE HOUSES

Iouses whire as snow
Built on labor's sweat,
Anel orphan’s tears.
Their blood sucked dry
Ly greedy capiealist.

As history has written,
Thee hot sun will appear
Coming near the earth,
Then these houses
White as soow

Will melr away.

Pt 24
LONG JOURNEY

Lowve...

Long exhausting

The :-||::||.|1'n|:!. 1

Berween us..

Seems the distance

Of twn steps,

Our youth now taken..,
Finally...

We reach each other
In old age.

Pokn 25
HEART

Broken walls

Can be repaired...
Emprey stems

Can grow new leaves...

But my heart
Bitrer with pain...
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Khybor ORG g like the bied
Trying his wings..
He fails o fly
When the pain comes,

Poskst 26

ONE QUESTION

I ask you...

15 survival righer

Who is that child?
Balbw of the streets...
Hunger in his eyes
Lips cracked and dry
For him no play.

Each day he roils
Secking sustenance
O the garbage dumps.

Poskm 27
EYES

Lves open with the sun.
Seek now for the tnuth,
Loat are the dreams.

How many innocent eyes

In the hot afternoon

With hu!:u:\ 1mm¢d e I.'in:d...
Sweating ...

Tr!. ing (3] t|_1JI=I‘Ii.:11

Their endless thirst.

Heow many beautiful eves
Walk the night streets

Iy darkness

Walting. ..

Crying...

Trying 1o last

Till the sunrise.
But eves sall remain closed.
Lilimd toe all the poor..
Each day new faces arrive.
Poskina 28
HYPOCRISY

Decerving couples
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KhyborORG  Never truly were joined

Like the pieces of chain.

Long the distance
Betoreen their cold hearts
Anel forever remiins.

They like horses racing
Tovwrard the finish line
Medther of them winning,

Posew 29
PEN

With my hands

Well creased

Ly time

Makes my pen speak...

Mo floads of tears
Mot mains of thoughe
Can destroy them...

(Juestions anses

I see the pen

Clasping between fingers
I wraee of people fortune.

Posiing 30
LOoVvE HAS NO TONGUE

I wish...
For love wo come..

The: depths of vour beaury
Becomes my retreat.

And going there...

I forget everything...
Frghtened

Sweating from chis fire

That could bum me o ashes,

I wish...
For love to come....

];l.l'r i'|'| ]'!IIJ' qﬁ*

Refusal [ see,

Mer feeings of love

Oinly bitter contempt.

My words become froeen...
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KhyborORG - And | pemnain specchless...
Biecause this kove has no tongoe
With which to speak.

PoeM 31

SPARKS AND ASHES

The sparks of beauty
Fram your inner fire fies
A shower of falling stars
Floating down to and fro...

But this fire's nature

Will lead you to a place
Where its bumning heat
Will tarn you wo ashes.

PoeM 32
InN THE MIRROR OF TOMORROW

Faces of yesterday
Lined trace today..

Beautiful people
Break feom vour bead
The horns of vanity.

Like dry dead leaves

Yo soon will becosme
In tomorrow's mirror.

Poaring 33
EMPTY SWING

Mow Widowed by time

Rejecred ...
I remain childless.

Was it your intent..
My hean's love

To present me

With this locket
Inseribed with

Mame and love
Which tll this day
Hangs bout my neck
Like an empty swing...
A mft of vour hate,
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| am hauneed...
Be it waking
O in sleep.

I sense a hand of fire
Burning hot eoals...
Advancing rowards me
Ths horrble hand...

And when it reaches me

I seart mo crv..
Tears like rin
|‘-||.:fw'ing from my eyes...

I lve in hopes
This 15 the night
You will stay...

But like my shadow
I the light of day
You stay beside me.

Bt as the sun sets
And darkness falls
Yo H]'a.a]'s leave ...

My sweet triend...
You are the candle
Of another's howse,

So [ can have
Mo expectation.

Fare be not the blame

Mot time the agpressor
Which did the beating.
It was me ...

My wish

My heart

That fell in love

PoEs 34

NIGHT MARE

PoeM 35

EXPECTATION

Poin 36
My WIsH
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Khybor ORG  With the owner
Of beautiful eves

And she ..

Unreachalble

Charming

Encourages the reach

To empry the whiskey glass
In search of peace.

PoEm 37
IMPOSSIBLE THE SEPARATION

I try forgetang...

Wishing o remnove

Her petlection

Mirrored 1n my eyes.
My hweart’s strenpth
Breaks free the hindings
Restricting me

A she comes closer

But my desire is great

I can nost forget her

She is like a silk scarf
Tangled in the thoms bush
Impossible to remove.

PoEM 38
COURT OF PEACE

The Fleart dreams..
Soaring

Like birds in the sky
Higher and higher...
Flutrering abour
Like the burterthy.,

Among the frageant fowers..

The ego demands ...
There must be contral
And heares desires
Stitled...

Rules must be in place
ﬁlﬂ.}-‘\ o prevent
Unspeakable acts,

The answer ...
Court the way o peace
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KhyborORG Peaple impose the laws.
Living under their rule
All the while wishing
To be freed from them.

Poukin 39
CRY

Mowntain chiklren
The time has come
To end the silence

Sound out
Like mountain shepherds
Returning with their flock

Youn are not animals
That have no sense
Yous deserve a better life,

Yes It is ame..
Sweet lanpuage of Pashto
J.:I_'!.' claim wo respece with a crv.

PoEns 40
IN SEARCH OF SHADE

I stepped a head

[T 1‘|I.¢' rm.rh u-F |iﬁ:

With prear hope.

I is my wish

To find sweet rest

Under the ree's cool shadow,
But Cruel the times

Which keeps me treading
Burning under the scorching sun.
There is no tree appearing
Throughour this great expanse
Thus desert called hife.

Poem 41
ADVERTISEMENT
True Beaury given by Gaod
Symbol of homor arwd TESpeCt
Prde of homes and families

Has been lost in eyes of lust

Striving for more starus
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KhyborORG The need for great fame
What man has made
Has become man's desire.

The covers of books

Keeps her beauty
Advertisement and deception
Risks her dishonor.

Posen 42
THE EARTHQUAKE OF TIME

I believe

The Lines of fate

WVary from hand to hansd
Fach a different destiny

But Why s it

Thee powr seems

Always the great loser

With the earthouake of dme

Could it be ethe lines of fawe.?

For the hands of poor
Have seen hard work
And the lines worn
Till only dashes remain,

PoEM 43
GYPSY GIRLS

Heart of a gypsy

Sa difficult to catch
Meowang guickly
Like a pust of air...
Here then gone.

The gypsy girds
Like water ripples
Always in motien
Driven onward.

From dawn all dusk
And bevond. ..
Endless their search
For tlewing warer,
This 15 life.

The way of the gypsy
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khybor ORG Their need for warer
keeps them searching.

PoEM 44
SHARING THE PARTING

Sleep now

Innocent heart...
Ol fortene...

Beside vou 1 sit
Internal now you sleep
Deead to this world
Wasted was your life.
Cruel this ace

Which ook vou

PoEm 45
ToO My FRIEND

Without you

I am incomplete...
Because of you
Farme now Is ours..

Your beauty like spring
Remews with color
The heart and soul

1 wie with others

Who desire VL.

Full of lite's thick blood

Sa often pricked by vou

My blood has thinned oo red ink.
| kmewr vour sting's pain

Un healing wounds 1 carry.

Yet like thorns on the rose

I desire to protect you.

I am scorched by your fire ...
Smoldering like the kaknus

Ir thee hoe sumimer abternoon
Which burns itself when singing,

I pursuse life
Because of you...

I feel myself rushing
Like the passenger

Godng rowards his destinanon.
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My life is a grave
When you are gone ..
I writhin myself wo hide
My body a lifeless shell

.-".nn:] e |.|-||_|,- S |1r|.1]'ur|.«.| o |:|lu.r_|.' (1159

PoEs 46

AWAKING FROM THE NIGHT

The stars are nothing...
Mere flashes of hght
Like sparks flying from the fire.

The poor ane dry wood...
Teying o lighe the darkness
Till the break of dawn.

This 1s bife deprived...
Where desires becomes hopelessness

Carried upon weary shoulders,

Yet ever vigtlant ...
They search for the light o come
And the barth of a new day,

Poiing 47

ANTHEM OF... DEPRIVED LOVE

Here ...
f-.p.n Nt see .
Separaton

Here...

Drarkness expands
The sunset.

Here ...
Lovers wounded ...
Heartbreak

Our life

Reconciles

In a single star
Hunpering for ke,

Here ...

Time stops, ..
Peace ends
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Burning fire. ..
Drestruction

Here ...
Life emds. ..
Death

Here
Mew hevmes ..
Graves.

Here ...
All love. ..
Lost

Ohur life

Reconciles

Irs 2 single star
Hungering for love.

Here ...
Thorn paths. .,
Ipasse

Here ...
Life's pathway. ..

Deprivation

Here ...
Rain desired
Thurst

Chur life

Reconciles

I a Hingh.' Star
Hungering for love.

PoEM 48
HouseE For DoOLLS

In moments past...

Haad 1 lruaken

That doll house of mud
Formued Ly

Love's innocent feelings.

Sweet Young gl

From mountains past ...
Perhaps would nor pow
Ly those walls
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PO 49
LIvING GRAVE YARD

This is a city...?
Lok round...

A grave yard
Houses Lshopss
Lines of stone graves.

Walking dead
Blinded eves
Mer light in sight.

Mo feclings
Hearts frozen
Humaniey™s vesid.

Vuleures mose
Death reapers
Barely they live.

Doom's angel
Leading on
keeps the city.

Posting 5O
THOUGHTS TIE

Oh dream

With open eves

May I see...

Beloved of my heart..

My ideal...

Hidden from view

My heart's joy

My soul's sweet peace...

Friend...

Lower ..

Sance my life began
Ondy a shadow

L=t

Longing
Life"s brightness ned
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Rhybor CRG il the day 1 find

The face of my dreams.

PoEM 51
LovE

Love...
Deafens
Blimding .
Fearless

Lowe

Meles stone
Frees souls
Expands

Two heans
Evolving
Committed

Andd with Love...
Culture,
Location,
Beliets,

Al varush,

This I believe.

Poting 52
To A FLOWER

Oh Humanity ...
Majestic flower ...

With great honor
A thom on vour stem
Aml

Counting your petals
With lessons of lite
I learn

T valoe lifie
For death i've seen.

Tor walue the past
As present flees

To value light
For darkness looms
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To value [irness
Injustice seen

To value God
As praves are filled

30 Humanity...
Majestic flower...

With many thems
Devout we be
Well puarded

Your beauty ...

PoEM 53

THis PLAY OF HIDING

There are eves
I am secking ...
There are eves
Searching me out ...
Meither eves meet ...

Hearrs desire ...
Demanding
Searching

Always unanswered ...

This plav of hiding

Mever ending...
Poem 54
THE IRON AGE
Swords of Yesterday
Metal on metal
Hand to hand

Wheels of tme turn
Always in monon
Can't be stop...

Once only an idea
Mow reality

Atomic Bomb
Humaniey loses

Dreadly is deadly
Then and now...
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khybor ORG Fea filled are humans
Robotic be made
iy the bomb.

PoEM 55

I AMNOT ALONE

1 am not alone,

Angrel of death
Haunts me

Ever following...
Worrnes consume
Fire flamies

Burning in my heart.

| am not alone...

Suspicious life
Shadows

Always are lurking
Trying to avoid
Myself

Running to and fro.

T amm mot alone...

Person possessed
Seeking

Longing for refuge
Seclinga place
Mome see

FEven death's angel .

S0 what to do...

In dreams [ walk ...
Free as the wimnd
Cireling

Restrictions pome
Released by darkness.

P 56
FUTURE

If tosday
True i= the meaning
OF vesterday's dream...

Then the hungry
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KhyborORG Mo jovous furure seek
Mournful the life
Fighting for survival,

PoEM 57
MONEY

Earth revolves...
Fromy the dawn
Till setting sun
Oin money.

To give or take
People wane
People need

Just money.

PoEM 58
SELF DESIRE

Ohutside...
Yet unseen
The one
Great mame
Brave heart

Inside...
Today seen
The ane
S0 cruel
Mameless

v Myself

Poutin 59
ONE SIN

A wish ...

Theat this one =in
This heart's desire
Famally will drevrn
Inmy rear’s flood
washing away

A winad and sands
Destroy mud houses.

For I can not jump
The width of love's ccean
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Khybor ORG  That fill those eves
Which keep me
Forever swimming
Perhaps soon o drown
In their beauty..

Poarng 641
FAITH OF LOVE

1f submission bowing
Like before God
Were allovored

In that same submission
Before that love
I wroald o

Though she a temple filled
By heartlessness
Self serving

Pkt 61

WHO COULD SING HAPPY SONGS?

Who could sing happy songs. ..

Children at play
Future their hopes
ﬁ.lt,:l'uh' mednents
Al illusions

Who could sing happy somgs. ..

Cooks can create
Wonderful dishes
Mever to tste

Biitrer paoison

Who eould sing happy songs. ..
Bride of time past

Beautiful spring

keeps on crying

Lonely wadow:

W enild sing ]1;-1,]‘5,1}' SOTHES. ..
The seasons changing

Always moving

Peace prosperity
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POy 62

MADNESS

Sa Far from you..,
I am lost...

At the limit
Iixtreme the fate
I walk in sleep
Yet my eves
Oipen they seem

| am lost...

Slave of my dreams
List in the depths
OF lewve's madness
Yet my eves

Open they seem

PoEM 63
BLIND WORLD

I this world
Mo spark of light
nm'ﬁ: TEss.. .

Nil sun !'iﬁﬂ
Sunset long pome
Darkness...

Deaths to soon
Two loves buried

Darkness...

World gone blind
Indifference rules
Darkness...

All will enver
Mone can escape

The grave,

PoEM 64

QUESTION MARK
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khybor ORG Oy one hand...

A fountain of woement
The desire of so many
Stll thirsting

_]u.-rr e x|]1

Ot of reach ...

Every mans death...

O the other haml

Fountains over fowing
These water laden bodies
Lievond reach

Refusing desire

These women drown
Lost to our wanting.

Pk 65

BEAUTY PRIDE..

These beautiful people
Lost to beauty's value
Fearing the night
Prolonmng the summer
Crushing heares

Like the toys..

S0 eruel are they

In thar behavior

While

Stepping themsehves oo

Rapadly eowands the pase

PoEM 66
HEY GIRL!

Like sweet flowers
Having beaoty

My heare

My thaughts

My feelings
Dresire vou,

Like the stone
Yousr heart

So heavy
Yourr thoughts
5o weary

Are hidden.
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In times passing....

Stone tuens o sand

And becomes light

And we then shall

Like particles of dust

Fly on the wind together.

PoOEM 67
PASHTO

Who is thar person?
Daughrer ... Sister.. Jost
Bound by blood

In madness cries

Haopeless...

Red eyed women
Tatter are her clothes
Mlatted her hair
Walking life’s strects

Shoeless. ..

Mot knowing herselt
World weary she trod
Mewang comvard

Foul wind driven aging....

Henna dreams pone
Youth long faded
Begging people
Seeking answers
Yearning,...

Blind people of the word...
Look at her

Who she maly is
Daughter.. sister

F’“x!!lltl.

See the dregs of beaury past,
With her scarfless head
Aned weathered hands

Left vo wonder the strects
Henmeless.

Why is this her plighe...
Tell me blind people
Why must she live so
This life of deprivation
Homeless.
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Family she keeps secking
Yet none can be found
All are lost to her

O are they dead alone...

Open vour eves

koo well chis beggar

The mountaims davghter
Lost beauty a nation's pride
Pashto,

Posiint 68

DISTANCES

One step
Piercing stone...

Then another
Prcking thoms...

Journey anward...

The distance
Always the same.,

Are human desives

Keeping us separated.
Pon 69
ETERNITY
I believe
The day

Yourn were born

| saw your ideal face
The first time

Mirrored in my thoughts

At mghe

Whenever

| faced the fear of death

You come

Turning on the candle of your love
I my heart

And T start o survive
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PoEs 70

FRIENDS OF LIGHT

You are running
Teward the dark night.

I your shadowr
Running beside you.

By navare being different
Are nearer in the sun hghe
And lost to each other

In the darkness of night.

Posw T1

THE THIRST OF DESIRES

My hopse like horses
Retuen thiesty at sunset.

Weary of this search
For my true beloved.

So | quench their thirst
With my eyes salty tears.

With these tears of salt
Greater the thirst [ make

Desires | believed
1I.‘.irl'l one IU'\'L‘ "]Ii* 'l.'l]i.ll 'I.'u'llull.l. "-t“

But | was the one
Who must the fountain be.

Poniin 72

TATTOO OF NAME

You may remove
Al my pictures
From your eyes.

Yo can try
Remeving my name
Tattooed an vour anm
Ly the blade....

But the scar will remain
Forever a reminder...
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PoEM T3

All wish for change...

To escape this life

O run tovavard something
Perhaps freedom...

Mo hiding place
Will they find
Turming every corner

Always trapped ...

Bround by Law

Born w custom

Like great walls
Blacking their escape,

Society’s restrictions
Mlakes smmall hurdles
Like high mountains
O wide rivers

Every step a trap
Imypossible to leap.
Attempls o go on

I the bt for freedom.

Poey T4
FAIRY

The jourmney bong
With broken heart
| take my rest.

O in the distance

I suddenly hear
Sweet singing...

It ealls b e ...

| possessed am drawn
In 1t= direction

When [ ardve

There betore my eves

Is she ..

Thiz vision
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Khybor ORG Moge Fantasy than veal,
With a face
More delicate than a doll

Her hair finer than silk
Blewwn by the winl

A eves so green

They would emeralds fade
My eyes must deceive

For she hadd wings

This vision of beauty
Sirting among the fAowers

I eeached out

For just one touch

But as myv hamd neared
She flew away...

Becoming but a dream
That will forever haunt
Leaving just this song
Upon the air...

Faities come

But never sway

Mor be touched

By hunan hand
Faines must go away

To live in fairyland

And sinee that day
As a dreamer

I search the world
For that sareet fairy.

Posks 75

IN THE NAME OF GOD

Again and again...

The nature of selfishness

And temptations leading to hell
Has miade me fomd

Of Satan's path ...

Bt the almighey God

Who is great and magnificent
Forpves my excuses

Mfter repeating my sin

A gives me peace...
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POy 76

MOHAMMAD (P.B.U.H)

When by croel Hme beaten

Aned T feel myself woursded
Lach wound like the Hower
Blooms in agony ..

I feel a breaking inside
Like a howse into rubble
When earthquakes shake
Destroving evervehing,

Through all these toroures
Before the first tear falls
Streaking my weary cheek
YOU reach out o help

YOu ..

Like the Christ
Healing my wounds
Removing my pain.

PoEM T7

THE 8TH COLOR

In sleep’s depths
I dreamed ...

Scenes of beauty

I ml:‘.ﬂl! I.II'HH.'I -
Staring...

Beauties of codor appear
| think there are seven...

But to my great surprise
There are eight | see

And the eighth eolor
Among them was me.

Poks T8

SEEKING LOST BELOVED

How can 1 seek
My lost beloved ...
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khybor ORG W hose mark
And volce
Has left
Scarred
My heart's center,

Mever have | found
The prints of her feet
Mo evidence

Of her trail

Perhaps ...

She is at sea,

Porm 79
UNKNOWN BELOVED
How long the wait
For the beloved
Yet unknown to me
Long has she stayed
At home in my heart
Like God himself.
Povgna B0
CREDIT

Reply to me or not
ﬂww 'q.l.'r.iﬁﬂgﬁ L4 fm ¥l
Letters of love...

But as to vour feelings
To this point
I am unaware

Bt to my credit
Receive my letrers
And read them...

It matrers not
If my wornds

Younr heart softens...

And it is possible ...
Yo may not even
Recall my name.
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PO 81

46

MARTYRS OR FREEDOM FIGHTERS

Had 1 knoowrn

At my birth

O been asked

By Giod L

I would have refused
Being born buman,

For my life here

Is a grave yard

Of a once provd nanon.
Where the way of life

Is humans burying

By hard.

Such injustice ...

Such crueltes....

Titled killers

Law makers

The honor of society
So called martyrs

Or freedom fighters,

Poring B2
JUSTICE DEMAND

{."‘L different view ['.urint_]

pﬂll[’.‘lﬂlﬁ l'I'HH.I"IIH

Red with blood

Lanng the flesh

Of human kind

Beat the drum of peace

People's lives
Yearning,..
Sacrificing
For justice’s sake
Mow called terrorists
Porng 83

ENTRAPPING

Disteibuted among bundreds
I try capruring vour heart,

"Then Hey Shaug |
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Khwbor ORG  Tell me
What will be my place
I your heart?
Will I be the lase
Among all the others

You see in vour dreams "

s she asked,
Mo reply
Remaining silent ...

Because of her
My desers heart

Actrue nomad made

Thirst unending ...
Though heavy rain quench
Sl remaining parched

Still the pel..

Like the head of caravan
Was entrapping me

In her cirele of hove

Pokng 84
FIRE
When a cold sigh
Of vour aame 1 make...
Understand...
Lowve's hot fire
Stll buens i me
Flaming my desire
PoEm 85

LOST PASSENGER

Mow suffer
Poor lost passenger,
Thae faule is yours...

"Hey Shaug |
Your thoughs not well thouph

This time the jourmey..”
The choice been macde

Stray from known paths
Yo have been bed.
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Yo are now
A passenger lose
Far from vour home.

Pz B
SPEECHLESS

I amm weasted...

Devoured by eves
Stolen by beauty
Charmed by actions
Inspired by sweet words.

Left behamd

My empty body

Memories...

Desires...

And thoughts consumed me.

I can nast
Place blamwe upon vou
Mor cruelry...

Mor God...

For it was |
That remained speechless...

PorM 87
DESIRE TO MEET

Patience waning
Choking my heart

Its her...

| grow weary
Always waiting
I want...

She plays with me
Promise of soon
Today?...

Sall just new frends

The desire always...
Tor meet.
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PoEM 88

PHARAOH As A GOD

Selff vou proclaim
I amm a godd.
Vows of the past.

Egyptans blessed
Greatly reaping
From the Pharach

For all vour claims
You, a dead man
Yet providing
Moments of fame,

Porm 89
DREAM FAIRY

Dweam Fairy
My ideal love...

How lomg
Will 1
Seek you ..

Through out
Mountain's
E.:rl'l'.'ll \'HJI'_'H

| |1|w I« Lty oy
Tell me.

Postng 90

HoOPE PAIN

Pain's of hope
Keeps me waiting ...
Is time fixed?

Later in eorming
Each day it seems...
Pure torture

Is it your wish

To drive me crazy...

My mind lost,

This vearning

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org

49

Twist of Fates



KhyborORG  Causing tears

Accustom 1've become...

This separation
Intolerable
Always so much pain ...

Better this pain
In hopes of meeting
Than mever to meet,
Posam 91
IDEAL

"Ciirl oof this village!

Have you seen her . "

"honow you where

She can be found L3

Strange the look
The grirl grave...

She studied me
I disbeelict.,.

"Mlan...! You are mad.."

"Wham you seck
Is meot of this village ..."

"We know her
To be fairy...*

"And faines
Mever to villages keep.."

"They reside in fairvland,”

PO 92
LoOsST FREEDOM

The ancestor's sword
Is all you have letr

The last sign of your
Freedom and pride...

Mow o by sobhl

For your hunper sake
To buy needed bread
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KhyborORG  To sustain youe life....

And soon vour pride...
Your family's honor
Becomes the chains

To enslave ik,

Poting 93
REPEATED SIN

Oh...
How Vicious
This cyele [ lve...

My diream’s love
This ideal face

Apain [ see

In a stranger ...

Then desires

My heart's longing
MNow igniting

And sin prevails,
I...

Heart's capive

Start to sin again.

Poting 94
DREAM CHASING

I pezch out
With wearv hands...

She almwost
Within my grasp...

With grear speed
Flew desert bownd.

Her protector
The swirling sand.

Mow nothing...
Hidden from view,

Mow living
In Diveam's Tslawl...
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PoEM 95

CONFUSION OF LOVE

You love me
There's oo doulit
But it's love

That keeps me wondenng

For in love
There is no fairness,

So many ...
Are the rules.
So many...
Are the ways,

And abways

Cine keeps questooning.

I their love
As desired ..
Is their love

As expressed...

Love's problem

Mo r.:|i|1'il-_|.'...

Always lost

Amid the confusion.

PoEM 96
MEANINGLESS DREAM

Mot only in my dreanns
But wath open eyes
Iadish to see vou
Standing in this space.

But my misfortune

With grear will power
You keep from my reach
And proud that you can,

PoEM 97

FLAGS

This Flag of unity
Mation of Pasheo
Like an angel
Protecied us
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Like a mother
Shading them
Under her scart
Which has seen
Mo fore by these people
That much,
The each piece declared
Ieself a flag
Waving against her pride.

PoEm 98
SEPARATION

I novw harve returned
Abrer a long journey.
I am weary...

Stepping in your door
S much erving 1 hear
I am shocked...

I arn ae a lose
You are gone from this world.
My sorrow,..

PO 99

HIDING

There's oo hiding
Prablems amse ...
Woeries will plaguoe
For family's sake.

My mind's small voice
Mever silent
Reminding me

This 15 your life.

My heart sinking
The sun hastens
Darkness now eormes
Sleepless the nights,

I fear my deach
Leaving behind...
Al thsse T love
Places [ have seen.

This 15 o live....
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Rhybor ORG Feeling the pain
knowing true jov
To be human.

Trying to hide...
15 ehildish play
My life routine
A toolish waste.

Poagw 100
HIDDEN PERSON

This voice...

Mame of Satan
Stays beside you
All vour life. .

Yous humger ...
You thirst ...

Yous Just ...

All seaying within
Corruprion
Incomplete ...

Your desires. ..
Like a person
Beaten and deprive.

When reacted upon
Drestirurs you

From the right course.

Thiz endless fight
Within yourself
Always continues

Unless ...

Your relent
Making lum happy
Orherwise, .,

This war enduses

The adversanies. ..

You,
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PoEng LvL

HIDDEN FACE

This face

Whiter than milk
Mature's beauty
Like few others

Makes heart’s thirsty
Andd soul's peaceful
Always stays hidden...

Down cast eves
The hearts window
Thee mirror of hove
Refusing to be seen.

Pogn 102

PASHTANI BOL
{keeeping Words)

Being Pashroon

I shovwr mo weakness

Which lessen name and states
Betore my chikdren.

O eacher side
These people stand
ﬁ'hll‘lil::lg imne...

Opward T miove
Mot stoppdng
Until my final destination ...

Dreach is alorays there
Threarening me
But | move forward ..

Doomed the joumey
Trving m reach vou

Oh my friend...

P 103

LLADIES OF THE RED SOIL

{In their own view)
Ladies of the proud nation

Living on the red soil
Closed mouth
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Khybor CRG Speaking nothing.

Lines in their faces

Express
That left silent,

1f they could but speak
Surely
They would ask men....

" It I made of flesh
Like vou
Being human

“Answer God
Who then
Made us different »*

“hlan the preater...
Lovwly
I have become

Meaningless my life
Aviid
Withour a man™

“Al=o God's creature
Inferior ...
Man's servant”

“You look down at me
S0 cruel..

Yet I am vours,.”

P 1044

ANTHEM

Oy Great God
O mountains
A valleys...

Who rules
Ower the seas
And desers...

May our language
Lie proudly kept.

The voice of Pashtoons
May dignity, prosperity,
Sword, and faith
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khybor ORG e Blessed

Oh God

Hear my prayer
Bless our languape
Tl the wodd ends.

Bieing Pashroon,

Filled with courage

I depend not on others
But feed my life alone,

Culrure of my nation
I vour wavs follow

Making me ditferent
As | travel life's path.

Pasheoon do your best!

Ulse your words

Weite for vour fate sake
And speak vour ways of hife

Accepr my challenge

Weite proudly in Pashio language
For none knows berter
Pashroon's expected dreams.

Pogn 105

PASHTOON ... NEVER BE DEFEATED

In the flower of youth
With open heart
| stepped forth..

I remain the winner
Ower youth's bruraliny
Though mournful the feelings.

Bt 1.|1."F|.-.at |:|r_'gi|‘|}
Ginawing away at me
Tainung my open heart...

From that day omaand
Heart's thirst 1 quench
In my rears for peace...

I can not accept

Mot refuse to see
Pashio ever defeated,
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POEs Lo

WAY TO SENSE

Think vou know me
Maybe ...

But I my fricnd
Know vou well

Yo,

Direct me with sense.
Opened my sleeping eyes,
Mouvate me foreard.
See reality from dreams,

Yes you...

Make sense with
Smiles...
Lawghter...
Even tears,

Pops 107

MADNESS

Madness is this love
Which drves me
To sanity's brink.

'|.ar_'b:ing M:H.irll:-l:-n faime
Biut being a lover

I search ...

Through our the ages
I have: pursned you
Beloved of my dreams

Bt in my pursuit

I hike the Majnoon

Am lonely and deprived

And now...

1f before Licla | seood

Thi= love's madness

Would Mind her from my eves

Pogw 108
FOREVER IN HIDING
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Khybor ORG  For you ...
| choose my face
Stay forever Veiled
Il always be ...
Hidden

From VOO ey'ies,

Yo are

Mear to my heart
Though the love [ feel
Maybe truly great....
Vedled...

I pemain.

Your thouphts

Andd your fantasies
Made of me a beauty
That does ot exist. ..
Mot...

Can not be,

Poagm 108
ACTs OF CRUELTY

She gives me her hand
With sweet smiles....
But hidden beneath
Her inniseent bweade
Acts of cruelty,

For if by accident

We should vouch...

Her anger eages...

With clench reeth she lunges
Like a lion at fresh flesh.

With fear I repel

Irn an aet of submission.
She concentrates
Scanning me

From head to toe,

Flashing her deceptive smile
I see lust in her eves...

With the dp of her tongue
She modstens her lips..

3o [ respond and smile
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PoEs 110

A SYMBOL OF PRIDE

Oh Pisa wower

Threough the apges

Miraculouwsly standing

A symbol of pride

Though condemnation threatens
Anel perhaps one day

You shall kiss the soil.

Majestic tower

Made famous by leaning,
The passage of tme
Unlalanced vou,

B still you seand
Forever stalwan.

Honor of your country,

Poenm 111
PRICELESS TREASURE

Like a priceless antgue
Lot in the dust of time
MNewly found....

When first her soft lips
Gently touched mine
| |u-'r'|=:|"x SAheEENess...

Then Her beausiful e
Reflected my inage
Mirroring love ..

Andd in ber giving heart
My mame she engraved
Her Love's locket...

But 1t all seems accidental
That I should find in her
Prceless treasure,

PoEM 112
DREAM OR FATE

Listening to her mourning ...

" Oh my davghter
Long have 1 waned
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For this day
Soon o join vour beloved.,"

"It seems but
A moment ago
That vou left home...”

"I rerninded you

Don’t be late...”

" Wearing your red dress
So beautiful and voung,

Gioing o meet her love,"

"But now vour lover ..
The soil of a prave
Mewly dug..”

I ery...
Gitear my S00ToW..

I shred ooy shirt ...
I bear my chest ..
I throow earth upon oy head ..

Suddenly
The phone rings
Ending this nightmare,

Cowvered with sweat
I thanked God,
To hear your sweet voice..,

" 1 have a new red dress
Come Shaug L.,
I you want o see..”

PoEMm 113

THIRST

Stepping our in faith
Through the rough desert
Of vour hard heart
Seeking love's drink

What was in my dreams
Mow with waking eyes
Becomes nothing
Finding cnly thirst,
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PoEw 114

LIGHT AND DARK

Though

There seems

Little difference
Apart from our faces,

et there must be..,

You ..
Drrawn to darkness
Feeping in hiding...

I
The light of day
Wishing o disclose.

PoEM 115
How CAaN YOUu COMPETE...?

There is

Mo way o blame

Yo for choosing

To stay far remove

For your childeen's sake

My heare

] Illlking I.I!“ 17

Shreds for clothes

‘:-1 Mar (]i!_"tlir:. ‘ﬂh'.ip['.ﬂ.‘i]
War induced poverty..

Just think...

You cant hide the rags
They call vour clothes

Mor keep your respectabilivy
Even your Pashro language
Seems stripped of pride,

PoiEM 116

You BELIEVE IT OR NOT...

Like the car

Are PO,
Appeanng weak
Yet proud
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KhyborORG - Always keeping hidden
From lighe

Bt juse wair

O day ...

The eat within
Escapes ...

Like a hungry nger,
Hunang...

PoEM 117
HEAVENLY PEOPLE OF HELL

Submission in God
Religions they follow
Their actions atheistc...

Sins of the people
Ipmoring teaching
Shall lead to hell...

J-|1_.'pc:u:rjs:r I prayers
Wishes of their ego
The rebgron of ther hearts.

PoEM 118

WAR

Whenever
| 1:|||::|p thie '|'|em|
Andd kill ...

Another anses
I kill again
Anaother grows,

War's endless cycle
L'ausjnp SOFPOW

And enduring pain
Mone ean hide
Mor rout it out
O goang oll ome ends
Poew 119
HEAVEN OR DREAM

Evervwhere...
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hIII:.l::-:r'UHU Angels...
Is this heavens

I feel myselt in heaven
Beaunful land=capes
|"'||:-wing ﬁ::unminﬁ
Majestic mountins.

Everywhere
Beautiful girls
Waving Howers
Stradlling around,

Though undeclared
The winner of reward
I, like the butterfly

I am enjoving blooms

Pk 120

WAR FOR THE SAKE OF GOD

{ In Context with Afghan civil war)

Willing o quench
Your thirse ...

Jehad..
The holly war...

Think viu well
Bictore taking the sword
And call for Jehad

Oh brother...!

Fultall my last desire...
After killing me

Take my bloody body
To my grave.

May my promised wite
Your sister

Remain vrrared

Let no benng

Touch her hand.

And...

Beware these well wishes
Whe offered up

This idea of killing

For our common good.

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fates



KhyborORG  For Pashto eeligion
Will never accept them
As a soldier of God
A true marmr.

Pokn 121

WHEN EVER ... YOU HUG ME

Destructive mEmaories...

Lndless are these
Attempts o stop
This fire of lust ...

I dewmmies] teor Just
The fire burns
Heart's exereme

Meeting again
Your soft hug
Stokes the fire

Thoughts of your name
The tires fuel

Consumes mie,

Pokn 122

LORD

Aml..
ﬁ'h‘anm: Lord
Of vour heart

There is no guestion
Your wants
Take contral...

Your beauty
Lnslaves me...
As | am now,

Poakns 123

TRUTH MAY ANGER

I believe
Withour doube
Your vow of love,

But oh my beloved.!
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My trast wanes
In words spoke
Lies they became,

Husndieds before
Vowed as you
Yet none are here

PoEml24
How To BELIEVE..?

How ...
Am I to believe

Your love serious ..

I wonder...
Do vou feel my pain
As 1 feel yours ..

Is it real ...
My eyes are open
You are no decam...

Stll vou hide,..
]ilc#. T AT Fuok k:nl::l'n'n
Merely a steanger

Al sl
Irs vou
Lays claim to love,

Pookn 125

FRIEND... LIKE AN ENEMY

1§ not ey friend
Perhaps my enemy...

You entered my heart ...
Plaving wich my feelings,

This heart in need of healing...
You deepened my wounds,

Like an enemy your salt
Inflicted me with more pain.

Please for my sake
Behave like a Bend.
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PoEM 126

IsIT LOVE..YOU THINK?

Mothing simple
Mot with people
Mot with love

Consider ...
You my lover
I your lover
O heart.
Seemingly ...

| pare vou
You pare me
Oine body.
Actually..
Yo live there
I live here

Separare.

Poen 127

THE MIRROR

I'-}H:L‘ H'FTII}' LIL"l\jTI:
Always eluding me

Haunting my dreams
Appeanng in my thoughts

Falways see you
This face similar to mine

I feel =0 alone...
Always so alone...

Sa here 1 stand again
Gazing into the mirror.

Secking some comfort
I the image | can see,

PoEw 128
DREAMS
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Khybor ORG  [pgams...
Are what
They are...
Mot false
Meather true,,.
Yet, significant.

Dreams ...

Like many mirrors
Alble to show
Every angle...
Revealing

All of life's faces.

Dreams...

Mo hiding place

Allis stripped

From the mind's eye
Allevarinyge

Ditferences vo be seen.

PoEm129
DREAMS FULFILLMENT

I saw you
My heare spoke ..,

"Hey Shaug..|
This a feaud
Your eves sight
Effected.."

"The meeting
Was a deeam
That face
Couldn't be
The same..."

"'Nul' the o ..

You write of as perfection

That derves you to insamity
For the want of her love,.,”

Mo..it was no dream
You truly met,

You should know
Long she's havmted vou

Thee beauty you saw

Mot the beauty of a gl
Bt the tairy
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Khybor ORG Who always visited your dreams

Pk 130
LISTEN OH FRIEND.!

Listen Oh Feiend ...

Pride strength and beawty
1wl placlly tolerate

Me...
Gifred by God
With a loving hear.

Yous ..,
Cruel in action

Destroyvs my hopes

Yet..
Always mv love prows
Wishing you will lywe me.

Pogn 131

MADNESS

Madness possessed...

LEver omward

This endless m:p.'r'\c'h
Traveling day and night
Like a Fair!.' [‘sr.im:u
Unseen to the eve
Tracking after you
Who haunts my mind,

Poagn 132

ANIMALS ... Bur WiTH TwoO LEGS

Good fortune..

Ly Goud's grace

You walk on two legs
You do not graze

O appear naked

Yous seem human...

Biut upon second look...
Yo are more animal
Like the brural men
From days gone by
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khybor CRG Who drank blood

Ruthless in acoon..

Life has evolved

But you changed little

\rill 1..'|::|r.|l']nu¢ l']'li* EH‘!.'H“R
Mo deeds of merit

Yet declaring your humaniey
The great well wisher

People of mountains|
See your acts

Where you are left...
O just passing through
This process ..

Thizs revalution ...

This social change....

Poakn 133

RIGHT OR WRONG

Saldier's e

Writing names

O bullets

Loading weapons

Asx you call out

For the rights of homans.

Today' madness

Killing play

Sacred war

Bullets flving

Peaple dying

This ins the name of God

P 134
WHO FOUND WHOM

Stranger...
Beloved...

Opening my beare

She revealed her words,
Each page I read

The want of love

Anel that love was me
O =0 it seemaed...,

S0 now | wonder
Was it |
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Khybor ORG Who found you
O you who soughe me,

PoEn 135

How BIG Is THE WOLRD?

I journey onward ...
Just a few more steps...
Al Tooall finally resch
This world's end.

Exhausted...

I sit to rest awhile,
Surveying what's left ahead...
Realization strikes...

Like a snake crawling...
Life's pach rwists and murns
And the distance ...

Are always expanding.

Poakn 136

WHIRL WIND

Heww it happened..?

I do not know,

When I looked upon myself
I sawr.,.

1-|'bl." tee |:-F:|.1 siith

YoM carme in my life
Like a whitl wind
Changing evervthing
And now..

It is all sae different

The tee of Youth

Has throvrn dosarn its leaves
The ground is eovered

Andl ..

Left in confusion

For since yvou came
And in vour wake
The damage done
Crod knows,..

Whiat von truly were

My first thoughe
You were just a girl
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Khybor ORG Then peehaps a fairy
Could be...

Just the Fast winds of dome.

PogEw 137

FACES, MIRRORS AND QUESTIONS

Oince again

Opsen eyed all muorming

| question...

Do I choose 1o see
These faces within faces?

Will all these faces
Reflecting in the mirmor
O my caring heart
Lead 1o prosperity ...
Biring abour peace...?

Mo answers are forth coming
I close my eyes to sleep

The mirror refleces fpces
(Juestons spring forth

Oince again [ awake.

Poopn 138
WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU?

ﬂmf WS Yo .,

Hey Pasheoon!

Keu[‘:ing the [‘!-ul::lple i;l::I.!I'IH
Moving life foraaed
They followed vour steps,

But look at you moday
Youw can not move
Strong begs now useless
You seek ad

Unlike the blind...
You have eyes
Which are healthy
Biut vouw will pot see

In time to come

The |‘.,‘.'|.'t,!r.|ILIH.|i|‘:|' i%

Yoows will po unrecopnied
Al ks all your dignity
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PO 139

THE FLAME OF FORBIDDEN FIRES

Hatr thoowing down
Red cheek
Like burning coals...

lgniting eyes
Sparks flew
Grev, green and blue ...

Thi= rain of fire
Burns me
My body meltng ...

Smuoldering lust

Spreading
Through the world,

Poopn 140
WORDS OF THE MIRROR NOT MINE

The day of Herders
Mo has past

Their way of life
Mow driven by others

Even their children
]\-11”“' H'IL' I'.'ill1|:]|.1.'.'\l-
Have gone out

.IJ'ul'Il:II seC 1I'I. H new “ghr i

The other side of the mirror
Stll holds to pride

In the ancestor’s sward
Mow blune by time...

Reflecting on one thought
We will be the winper
But we became the loser
And now live like slaves

PoEM 141

How MucH ... I LOovE You?

Oh my frend!
Ask not of me
That gueestion...
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khybor ORG Otherwisce...
My heare
I my ehroat
Will seeck
Preventng
My reply,

Poagn 142

THE BRIDE OF PEACE

This was just a dream

A rreat ceremeny...

An image of the bride
At the marmage of peace
I have within my mind....

The Nashanas sings in English
The music of Mozare.,
Guoyroash sings in Pashto
Hiltoan sings in Russian

With Kalsum....

Arab girls danced in Artan
Turks doing Wals

lapanese danced

The chythm of Belly

To Bolero.

The Poets of the world
Were dancing

Some the Fox Trot
Oihers the Polka

Andd even the Flamingo,

I this global ceremony
There was no differences
Peaple were as one

The air filled with love
Evervomne truly related,

As with all dreams,

I open my eyes

To a world in turmoil
Where men view other men
As their enemies.

But it was a wonderful dreeam ...

PoEw 143
AFGHANI'S SORROW
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Khybor ORG [ you look
Upon Afghani’s sorrow
Wil vou rell..

Does vour hears
Feel empathy...
Do tears well
In your eyes ...

The life of the Afghan
Like open wounds

Seeks healing

Will kindness you exrend

Oy Big Boss!

Yous the teacher

Of brutal behavior
Mease step aside

For peace and prospenty.

PoiEn 144
THE NATURE OF HUMANS

If a way can be made

Like rainbows

Expanding from earth o sky
To moon past the sea of stars ..

Then why can't peaple
Bound by their nigidiey
Some how be dispersed...
And not stay as they ane

Boreders have been deawn
By wealth, race, and religion
These walls of restrictions
Through our all the natons

Like animals on the hunt
Always they induce fear

With brutal acts of bebavior
Tovwrards humans unlike them

PoiEn 145
PAPA'S DREAM

This 15 not that nation...
Acconding to Papa's dream

Mo s this life ..
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Khybor ORG Accoeding to Papa's dream

Mountains and Men stamd
Berareen the people
Keeping them separated

This was not the deeam of Papa..

All this killing by our own hands
Furnished with weapons
By self proclaimed humanitarians

We are the people
Killing our own brothers
Depriving danghters of marriage

And cavsing mothers laments

We are the people

Hiding in the mountains
Like thieves

With Death's angel in vow,

PoEw 146
IN SEARCH OF THAT FACE

Mirror...

Haunting my mind
Dreams possess
Revealing ...

One Face.

Every tme

Its the same face
Lifetime's face
Reflection

Mot mine..

Sa I much
Ower again
With grear love ..
Mow mind etched
That face...

(Often asked
Relasionship
Answerless
Just a thowght
That face...

It was fate
That on one day
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Khybor ORG  Migvor deops
And that face
Sharvered...

Sa | search
Seeking that face
Every girl

Here's my heart..
Cup begs.

But these girls
Shards of that face
Maybe the eyes ...
Perhaps 1 nose...
Soft lips...

But the whole
The one | seck
That one fBace ...
Will forever
Elude,

P 147
DARKEN HOUSES OF PASHTOONS

‘ﬂri.!}l.., I ﬂ"n]ﬂrﬁl T \.'!,!:I':|' \I'EI] oy

In that mud-night howr
When | was weiting
Life"s realines

My eyes

Heavily with tears

All the words
Written 1n blood ink
Washed away

By the tlood

Of falling tears

May, except this one stane...
" Get up Shawg..

Turn on their lights

For daskness has come

Tuor thee howses of Pashioons"

PO 148
COMPANIONS OF LIGHT

We ..
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khybor ORG Have chalked the walls
With grear hate
And the people...
Separare.

We..,

I need of love
Bieing led
Tovwrard extremes
Madness,.

We ..
Stepping abead
Side by side
Strong in hope
Wanting ...

We ..

Thavgh different
Move as one
Like a bady
Shadows...

We...

Follow the sun
Light epcouraged
Fighr the nighe

Frends...

We ..

Lves pow open
Secking foends
TPut 0o end
Darkness.

Pk 149

THE SWORD OF KHUSHAL KHAN

(A}
Honored past...

The grear Khushal khan
With dignity
Carried] his soomnd ...

Tumlay,

Crops of green
Runs red with blood
The stench of dead
Thaints the air...

This naton..
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KhyborORG [y the name of saceed war
Cuts off heads

Canals once warer

Flowrs with blood

This natson
Mow fed by erops
Mourished with blood

Of slain people...
Where is the dignin?
(B..)

Hemnored past ...

The great Khushal khan
With dignity

Carried his sword .

Toaday,

Biullets fly

Chest explode
Men keep dving
For dignity sake...

Hemnew is stripped
Fightees now pone
Inits wake
Begpars...

Mothers...

Sisters...

Wives ...

And

Daughrers...
Tattered clothed
Daomed o rogm

For bread’s morsels
Ire the name of dignity

(C.)

Honored past...

Thee great Khushal khan
With dignity

Carried his sword ...

Today,

Thiz naton

By ather's will
The men are led
e this blood lust

Prowd of their acts ..
Yet small children
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Like anirals
Diig the waste dumps
Secking food

Children of pride
Deesiring wariith
Burn paper scraps
In the cold nights
And this is dipmty...

Poaga 150

HEY MASTER OF THIS Z00.!

Strenpth of vour stick
May think these animals
In appearance tamed

Like human beings...

But master of this zoo,.]
Afghans like brutal tigers
Drrink humanity's blood
A reality you must aocept

And as this zoo's master
Yous are the one responsible
‘.{"ﬂi ﬂlmli.! ]1|.L|'| 1ANS i|'|'|i|'rLi|IK
The gruilt belongs to vou

With your great seick

They are keft truly beaten
Wounded and bleeding

5o pow vou come with salr,

Poagn 151

WHAT WILL BE THE RESULT?

I wok vour hand in mine
Revealing my body's heat
Awrare of my heares feclings
Gently shaking vour hand

I didn't understand
Your pestures of shyness
Hidden by nibbling vour lips
That vour heart was made of stone,
PoEn 152
CHILD OF DIRT
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Rhybor ORG | think perhaps...

You carch the throat
At the time of birth
Of vour beloved son
Than in his early vouth
Let him die in bartle.

Deceived by false digniny
His cousin now his kller...,
Lete this bloody funeral,

I carry upen shoulders
My son to his grave.

What think vou .7

Which will be the greater pain..?
Fither way as things stand

Your beloved son sall becomes
A child of the dire..

Poen 153
VoICE OF THE FACE

The face

My heares desive
I have yet o see
With mine eves
I this world

Yes the face,
Lomg has been

My heare 's rhythm
And has torever

Ruled over me...

This heart of mine
P.il:ﬂfj:l‘lH H:"im]l!lzxx
Caught in a game
Is love unrealized...
O the food

Whichever ...
This strange gir
Inflicts wownds
When she speaks

Who are you,..#

Introduced by art
The fever of my love

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fates



Khybor GRG

Buens within me
Is this the one....r
| wonder..

I don't know her
She shays rermoved
Valed in shymess
She sull remains
Tust a voice...

Poagn 154
EXAMINING LIFE

Amazing life
Every part

A with living

(uestions anse...

With answers
Meore questions...

Always in motion
Always examining,

Poani 155
THE TRUE FACE OF LIFE

When [ AT near the Eih{'l.‘ﬂ:
Of my desired
f'.l::lm[‘:lul‘in-n...

I am worred...

Still all these faces...
Motionless pictures
ley this al b .

My memories.

Hundreds of faces...
Dntferent in race
Shades of hair

Color of eves

In my confusion...
Faces now moads
Leading on

To perfection.

Miles of stone roads...

Ahead a face
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KhyborORG - Beautiful...
My beloved face...

All of these faces
Helping me on
To reach vou

My perfection...

I am still searching
Walking omward...
Direction

Always the same.

Leading o one place...
Your lovely face..
Face of peace ...

Face of my life.

Poakn 156

DEFEATED BROTHER!!

To b Whole....
A complete human being
How much grearers

T ['HFHLIL‘T TI‘H.! I:il.lﬁﬁril::ll‘l
Walking the rows of stone

Honored graves well kepe

And then the answer came
How lucky these dead were
For their faich well represented

i this heaven so beauful
Walking along the paths

Al these graves flower adomed

Pogn 157

FRIEND OF HUNDREDS

The one...
Looks ar me
Seems You..,

The one...
Frwl.«.:'ﬂ:.' similes

Seems you..,

Always

The feeling
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Khybor ORG Something missing...
The one .

You,

And 1 say...
This is YO
That is vou..
Here is vou...
There is vouw...

And in
This and that
| became

Frend of hundreds

Poagn 158
IN THE NAME OF DIGNITY

Small the issue
By God L.

Iy appeamnce
Human beings
But by nature

Brutal animals

Mot keeping our heads
Like the ancient savages
With enemy’s shull cups
We dnnk their blood

Pogw 159
TO W. SHAKESPEARE

{In front of lis statwe in Stratford)

Iy my sin

1 wall live

For none can deny
Your greatness,

But my work...
Deeserving of such
Appreciation

I bedieve.

Yot my name

Can not be found
Anvwhere among
The list of the greats
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This couwtey ...

Statues are crected

Honoring great works
Beloved Natomal Monuments

My maouith
Grows dumb of songs
For the soul of Khushal

May deservingly stone my ego..

Pioagn 160

THE FACES OF VOICE

See the faces
Lined by mourning
And past croelties,
Ol vou death...
Your damage done

MNow forever crving ...
Theere was a time
These were maouths
Sweetly sang

And recited poems,

Onee these ideal faces
With sweet voices
Reaching our m me
Mow are only alive

In thoughe's depths

I rememleer...

The beauriful faces
Kabul eadio in the air
And sweet voices calling

Come tr the island of dreams.

Pogn 161

WHAT TO NAME?
{A True Afghan story)

My bead

e covered
Lamenting father
Grief prostrate

Mew prave
My son slain
Innocent sweet soul

Wasted lite...
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A whisper on the wind ...

"oh Papa.. Cryv notl
I am no longer
The poor farmer.”

"l am now a prince
At home wich God
Aned one day

You shall see,"

Old Afghan,

{ Juite near
Speaking softly
Eulogrizing

"This sad day

Mow comes,

My son...

Ponce of men

Mo has pone

At home with Gaw]™

Old Afghan contnued..
Voice now quaking
Sad his lament.

My mind's eye

AW NOt Wy S0n

I saw ...Satan,

But as a chld
Playing at our home
Gl Kakn

My son called

With grear love,

Mo longer

Prince of men

This childbodd friensd
Could not 1 see

Oinly this Satan

Killer of my son

PoEw 162

Is THIS LOVE ?

Am I correct
Was | placed
Iey vour heart
Secretly
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I have wondered
This feeling

Is it your heart
E}[‘s-ening
Finally...

You, undefeared
Have control
Your heart closes
Unicertain,

I am left.

Pogn 163

WEAKNESS

So great my effort

I am driven

Barriers break

I must abarays be first

So many fnends lost
As | covet ..
Pain inflicted

The blame is mine, alone

So strong my vanity
Mo lover's line

Will there be
Deesire me above all

Pk 164

THE PROMISE OF PHARAOH

Is it passible

Humaniey's requirements
Comld be fulfilled

And yet the people

Be sent to hell

By God's hand

Impaticnt

Were these Pharachs

They coukd not waie

For Heaven made '|:|:|.' Caond
But in man's vanity
Decnded to make their own

They constructed
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KhyborORG  False paeadises
Self made monuments
Where women were their angels
That comformed them
And richies quenched their thirst

POEM 165

DAUGHTER OF PHARAOH

" (h Shaug!

Weak of courage..

Tell me...

How wall you wolerare
The extremne burninmg
OFf my beauty...

Like Pharaoh's Danghter
With botling ood
Coursing in my veins
Meowurishing me...

A the Mile does '[".g”'rr?"

Thunderows the voice
Which speaks o me
And I am ser aflame
With one look ar her

Her power is vouth

With a sparkling smile
Cryseal laughtes

And eves of deep concern

But this grirl ...Cleopatra
Lived in a snake's shadow
Mow lessens the distances
Beroeen the ages

These eves now behold
The angel of Caesar’s soul
Attacked at the heart
Submatted defeat

By vour great beauty
T am now enslaved
Demander of lave

Drestines history's repeat

PoiEM 166
AT THE RISK OF BROKEN FEELINGS

I 15 an admission...
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KhyborORG - & day of judpement nay come

Bt is i¢ possible ..

The dwellers of Muddy houses
Equeal in eouragse

.\.la:r x[‘s-cruﬂ r|::|L1i1' H'FI."

As human beings.

Or...

Is to great the risk
To Pashio's dipnity
I this course,

PoEn 167

AT THE DEATH OF AN ADMIRER

The one...

Who made opened
Closed paths of life
For me

The one...
Encouraging
To walk ahead
Bravely

Today...

Bad forune has come
iy mnouening

I stand

Sadly..

ley bears of prayer
At the grave ...
The one

Heart cries

Feelings of great loss
Seeking peace

Biur where...

I stamd...
Tombatones of the dead
Around me
Alone,
Popisg 168
THE VALUE OF LIFE HERE
When gone...
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Khybor ORG | peide myself
Thinking ...
I would be
Held dear by my people

Whenever...

The broken graves
Sadlv...

I paze at

I feel of lintle worth

My value ...

Merely pennies

Because...

Those now dead

Valueless to my nation..
That known to be g marshal

Poakn 169

THE ACCUSED OF FACTS... GALILEO

Closed eyes of justice
The church of old
Lacking understanding
Condemmed vou

That judgement
Would sentence me
Also a ertnimal

The crimes ...
Enlightenment

| eat .owear ...

And stay in that lighe...
Brightened by the sun

And when nighr falls
Stll I stay in that light
Be it by the moon

O by the lamp.

Pogw 170

TO MICHAEL ANGELO
{In front of his naked seate)

In the deep concern
And love of are
This sculpture
Giiven wo life

By stone and marble
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You ...
Maker of angels

A muse of Saran,

And here....

Tn sErarme rou .-:fand
50 alive

Prepared to breath
Aftractive

Loesked upon

By the ladees

Wh salute you

Pon 171

THE HoLLY CITY's FRAUD LIFE

Fraud is art ...

Its relationships

Laust amd love

Where their values
Survive by selfishness

The naughty mrls of Rome
Without money

Mo [l PESEEE NS

knows nothing

Bt drnking

Add hot huggring

PoEm 172
EMPTY POCKET

The one quoted
Often by me
Madel to others
Lover as [ am
Went away..

Why..

Fler Faned raised

My pocket empey

Spoke words of hate
Turning away

Heading mowards the Bazaar.
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PoEw 173
IN THE RHYTHM OF MOZART
Feel o
These scenes
The singing

Sweet music
In the thythm of Mozart

For me

So strange

My weaving

In grear joy

In the rhythm of Mozart

Aml

Moeart

Incarnate

Writing words

Iev thve rhwythim well T koo,

Pokn 174

MILES STONES

Unaware.....

The sweet cilects
That her loving
Has had on me.

SOMCHMes....
II'IrI:I'I!OL' TI‘IE 'FL‘L'Ill I'IE:\
As | reach out

To find myself,

Something

Albways follows ...
Iy o escape
Keeping on the move

Looking...
There lefe behind
Path of foot srints
My mile stones.
PorEm 175
AS PER THE FALSE SAY
(keeeping Afghani Jehad in view)

What do pou wane?
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KhyborORG Whom do you fghe?

{uestoning...
Armed soldiers
Make no reply
f"r]arn:ingui:u::ur
With strange eyes.

Evervone questions
Mo one answers
What is the truth

The cause for fighting

All these brothers
Ready to kill

Each under falsehood's
Sacred saying

"I vosur masther
Childless make

Soldier of honored

He whe wins

And should vou die
By vour brother's hand
A declared maryr

You will be”

PoEwm 176
To NATASHA

You did not inspire

Face of flower's eauty ...
Well hidden thorms.
Tore my hearts flesh
Feeling vour cuts...

I keep to myself

My heart wo protect.

But always you follow,.,
Like n 5|:‘|.'-‘||'J| (110N

PoEM 177

TODAY'S HUMAN BEING

" As much as

Dresire evil for others
Reuire goomd for }'::unu:.lf"
These virtues

Mow practiced

By human beings

The Ibli= became Satan
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KhyborORG @ place of the angel

PoEw 178
THE NIGHT MEMORIES

I've been thinking
There 1= no other
Throughout this world
That burns with desire
As 1o,

Then | notice

They are coming
Sister's of fire

Mo burn round me
Fach a flame

Mow 'm alive

These flames of beaury
With burning coals

Of sweet desire’s fire
Searing me.

And now [ am ashes
Floating in the wind
Swest memorics
lane...Chrsey .. Tina
My past flames.

POk 179
ONE BODY .. BUT DIFFERENT PARTS

This l.'lLJIJ!....IJ.I.‘:aIJ.

Short YOUT SEAY

Soldiee...

With head of Pashtoon
Armms of Tajk and Uzbek
Legs of Hazara and Darri
The nation of A thm'l
With onencss and cquity
Would never advance

P 180

THE HUMAN OF 21sT CENTURY

From...

Weanng leaves
Living in caves

Of the mountains
O i the jungle.
Thee desire for more
Were not as we have

94
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Khybor ORG The beauey of the life

May be viewed different
Think...

If equally educated

Mo competition

Mo need for advancement
To have a conscience

Oh bur have...

True humanity

A end tor Bilood shed

By the human hands

T have peace in the 215t century.

Pogn 181
BUSHES GROW

The time

Ditferent

Yet they chopped off necks

For their head adormed necklaces
Last night

el done

And by your good luck
Businessmen have left your head
Might passed

Day came

Thee sun has appeated

Cwer the great mountain peaks

The State

Girave yards

Yet new bushes grow
Bringing hope tor a new life

Pogn 182
THE INCIDENT

{ The assassination of Dr, Najech)
Mever forget...

Heart breaking,...!

You neighbors

Like anirmals

Sansfied

Your Blood lust

By hanping

That white hair old man
A shamie to all

Thase three days

This keeper of the peace
In the main street hung,
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PoEs 183
BETWEEN ME & YOU

In marters of love. ..
I am moving
Towrards madness
Leaving behind
Myself...

You'r advancing
Slower than a spaal
Yet true lover we be

Pogn 184
TIGERS LOST

I seem awake...

The streets

Of the village

Are filled

With dogs barking.

Why the dogs ...#7
Where have the dgers pone?
I was amazed

Seeing dogs

Biload drpping...
Mourhs wounded.

Again ...

I dreain

With hopes of secing

A Derter future ..

But the dream...

Again dogs barking
Hidden mow in skins
Like camels,

Perhaps ...

The skins a disguise

To ezcape their enemics
And leave underected
Larer ...

Members of my nation
Were burdened with sorrows
Worries and deprivation,
All the poor ...

Belted by the neck. ..
Like meek sheep,

Being led to slauphter
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PoEs I8R5

S1IGN OF LOVE

A description of vour hate
As you look at me

With the rude eyes

BGiting red lips in anger,
But in your movement

I see sommething

Hidden deep inside

Is this a sign of love

Poagn 1846
DETACHING FROM YOU

When I ook upon
That small green tattoo
Star of vour forehead
You shoubd kivow
Ol my sweet friend..!
I am like a thief
Tryimg to steal

The taste of love
Oine: by one

The sweet colors

O vour youth

While hiding

From your eves,

PoEs 187

LIFE

If you want te

Seek the meaning of life
ey the name of God...
Close the book

And Prepare yourself
Tur face the storm,
Search the universe
With vour eves ..
Paint yourself

I different colors..
Soon Y our soul

Shall begin ro thirst
At all you view....
Peaks of mountains
Capped in snow...
Beaches of sand

Ar ocean's edge...
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Khybor ORG Rivers Rowing
To land yet seen..
Fountains of water
In green isle parks...
Your throat so parched
Y ouar ]1:,--,;1-r 'v:r;q,:kx.
As if life’s beauty
Is the maker of thirse.
Youw are now the caravan
Thirsty with desires
Always secking...
Mever reaching...

Pogn 188

LIFE AND ME

Will

keeps me
Meovang...
Searching on...
Cmzed....
Wosnmncded....
Disturbed...
Series of pain..
HBut

Tr!.i:nl.;...
Hoping...
Berrer the life.

Poign 189

LiFE IsNOT LESS THEN HELL

I believe

Unifair is sin..

The comumissien

Hell bownd ...

We tolemate

The hard ames ..
Amazingly...

Mo one knows

The cause of their cime
Making difficule

This passing through life

Poagn 1940
LIFE ..ORr FALSE HEAVEN?

All ife’s experience
Sources of beaury
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Rhybor ORG Hidee of ugliness
The ereator of dreams...
Each dream holds
Hundreds of meanings..
Things we see
Seem heavenly in nature
Peaple of paradise
Always silence
Mever professing
This is true heaven.
Heaven of life
Is held in balance
By the hells of living.
Every step taking
A challenge avwaits....

Pooakn 191
WHITE FLAG

Fading myself

Into different colors
Fond of beauriful faces
Secking fulfillment
While gathering

All of these colors,.,
These beauties of life
To find my inner peace.
Mow Wishing...

For a white of Hag

For prace and prosperty
To wave against the darkness,

Poagn 192

I1...You

[
Human
Like you.,
Boaly
Feels
Effects...
Winter
Surmmer

Spring

And the fall.
1.

Eat

Brearh
Saill...

Me
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Khybor ORG Ygn
Ditferent...
You ...
Within
Silent
Still
Lves
A mirror
I...
Burdenesd
Ceel
Repgard
Longes
Deawn
Towards vou

Poks 193
THE DEAD BODY WILL FOLLOW

The blood of vour brother
Mow stains your hands red!
Consciows sleeping .._#

Deadly human being,..!

When vou wok the knife

nd it come to your heart
The ane yene wish to kill?

13id you dream this someone
Perhaps had a home

Wife _.childeen...?

Didn't you feel a life

Flesh of someone's heart
With a small world of his own#
As you mised vour hand

Was vour brain was silent...
Didn't you realize?

Mow do vou ery

At your tragic mistake

O feel pride in killing?

Heww will vou ever be at peace
O remove [rom Your memory
Such an act of creeln?

May vour conscious

Beat youw with stones

A VO P8 b SSCRE.

But 1 say ta you

Remember this well

There will be no hiding place.
Yow are like the thief

Tryving to hide even in shadow
But shall one day be found out.
I am certain of your doom
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Khybor ORG  With each breath yvou'll be hauaeed.
Followed by the body of the dead.

Poakag 194
SUBMISSION OF HEAD

It is your choice.,
Consider me yours
O noe..

Liut

O my friend...|

I like a Hlindw

In the church

Of vour thoughts,..,
Sulxmitting my head
Apgain and again.

PoEn 195

YOUR GODLINESS NOT YET REVEALED

Whenever...

My hweart wishes to flv

My hands like wings

ﬂugin L] ﬂ}

Like blowing air

Moving them faster

Higher in the sky

Fly ..fly...fly

The ]}uir ul-rn:r will :spunf

My wings become stft
Darkness covers my eyes

I am stalled...

LEverything before me fades
Deproved of fechngs

I become static in space

So | pray ...

Aldmighry God

Far off this place you live
Awray from human exstence
In the centunes of journey
The: distance betaeen unending
Though the closer [ strive
Your Godliness vet revealed.

Pogn 1%
MISGUIDED PASSENGER

Oh friend of mine...!
When I sic back

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fates



= 102

Khybor ORG The hoese of thoughts
Gallops omwand
Towards the fountain
But You are not there
Wiping sweat from brow
I speak to hiin
My friend
With words quaking,..
" My eves
Have vet m see
The @i who laughs
Aned speaks toome
On the phone”

As | urtered

These words

He smiles

With a wry look
Speaks these words
"Mlr. Shau...!

You are a poct

The passenger

Who runs after mirares
Trv thee desert of life"

Poign 197

PeEOPLE Wi1TH CuT HEADS

I remember....
Yesterday

Heads were artached

I remember also...

Heww they moved

Talk and langh..

It happencd seddenly
Evervone found
Carnving their head.
Blood drapped down
Al seeming to sy

ﬁ'!!la.f i the ﬂaum-_'...?
Mo one aware

These heads are dead
Thedr mouchs sewn sht
Viodd of speech

Their eves closed,

Sl they are walking
The dead keeps moving
Human beings shoulders hanping
Unable to restore life to che head
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Pk U8

IN SECRET

Tell me feiend...

If the people in your life
Consider me your frend
Remove my name
Fram vour heart,

But if they don'...

Then my name will

Stay wntten with yours
As it is on the walls,

Fultall lsve's demands
Al Jet the world

Be against us

Saying whatever they wish.

Pogn 199
VERSES OF POEMS
I feel spiritual unrest
You are the queen
Who holds state over my heart
Each night brings dreams
The delegation of sweet feelings
Like the presenration of red lei
When morning comes,
ﬂ:u: :]rl:un:m ir|.-: r'in: :‘|'|:r wril'i.ng
In these verses of pocms
P 200

DoOuUBT IN FAITH IS SIN

Meither

I am a Hindu

Mor vou stone statue

Can preach...

Though | have yet
Demanded from vou

The things which prove faith
Like the praving virte

Of puja pat and ashnan...

Derubting in your love
1 am considered

By many blinded
Faithless sinner

Like an acheist,
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KhyborORG | pub my forchead
Day and night
A submir o Ged
But people will doubt
My faich be true,

Pookn 201

DEPART FROM ADVANCEMENT

As | remove

The dust

From the face of peace,
Wiping clear the creases...

I see bloody faces

Seeming o e human

But having the teeth of beases.

P 202
AMAZING ADDRESS

In the name of whom

I truly dedicating my poetry...
Today...

Her voice recites my verse

She asked me

The meaning of my verse

Mot recopnizing it was her address

Amazingly ...
PoEng 2003
STRANGE GLOBALIZATION
Thee people who titl:
The world a5 a 'ri||',|£_.n.'
Mhentioned...

" All the countries

O this globe are

Like houses

In one village

And should have

Their strects open”

In truth,

Enormaous walls

Surround their cities

Mot allowing others to enter
Claiming its for protection sake
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POk 204
THIEF FEELINGS

30 WAy Hmes

I caught your eves

Stealing plances...

I witness the green mmoo

O your chin

But oh my friend...!

I vermained silent like thief

Though I had this longing

To reveal these feehings of your love,

Pogn 2065

HUMAN DISTANCE

Distance decreasing
The world is soueeemed
Like a village

Ower populared
People choose

Whom they ko
And those they visic
Aned aveid the rest,
This rough soil village
And hard mountins
Rained soaked

Binds them,

1 ilc#. "l.-’¢1'|;|_-¢

With rivers for strects
Flonises i-l.]‘!:rlu',tﬁng 50 close
Yet so hard wo seach,

Pk 206
FAIRY OF LORELAI ROCK

Someone said ..

T dom't wish tor die

| peed more ime
Some are afeasd

(f the angel ot death
Will someday come
Some wish to escape
Your sweet songs...
Covering their ears
You are koown o them
Legendary is your fame
Singing in over Rien
Irs sand vour song
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khybor ORG Calls them to their death
In the water of the nver,
| alone i the lunch
Hear vour sweet songs
1 was unaframd
The song drew me out
I did ot sink ared deoswn
Mor was [ eaten by the fish
Reaching the other side
I realized myself small
Like a dry leaf
Aned one day soon
The winds of autuwmn

Would blow me away.

P 20°7
To CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS

For you the world nost flat
Youn stepped out

To prove it around

I bosie tey toe see past lore
The difference

You traveled treely

Like an eagle

But oh Iy IMAster..

This teaveler trapped
Hundreds of borders
Blocking my way

This 15 forbidden,

These the restricions
Keeps me from following
Like travelers of }'l.'sl."ul'dj!.‘
Ir would be my wish

To go to the world's comners
The white flag of peace
The banner I'd carry
Remaoving all the borders.
A have huiman kind
Could join together

Like centuries before.

P 208

MURDER

I thought
Hurry ...pet up
The murderer
Is coming ...
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Khybor ORG Dipiven..
I wash to attack.
Eves of anger
Day murns black
1 arose..,
Fearing death
MNervously..
Taking the knife
Yes...
1 coald attack
The chest exposed
I have my chance.
Suddenly...
I lunpe
A nose
The mirror shatters,

PoEng 204

BEGGING HEART

From the fountains

To the mver edpe

To the sea's beaches

I present

This begmng heart

For ||::|1.'¢r.-\ wke
Uncerwin the thirst
Like a dry desert

This heatt veaens.

And comes o the waner

Apain and again...
P 210

GLOBAL SIGN

Dedicated o D, Ouahiba Sakani Afal)
All were welcome
Mot only
Phlorita,

Eagond,

Rana

And Madiha
Even Munuela,
Besnic,

Buba

Lases Mai

Along with

Safis

And Po Samnang
All came
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Khybor ORG T join in the hythm
Of hearts uniting
Cirear singrers
Like Khalid,

Mawal,

Al Paseal

Snping sWeet songs
Also,

Khudea,

Manal,

Mona

Aned Khatona
Sinping

Traditional Arabic songs
The beating Thumbel
Bidding ...

Daughter of Pharaoh
Chucen of Egvpe

For love's sake

Mages her crown

At the feet

Of a Pashtoon Caesar

P 211

DESIRE OF A HUMAN

Apart from

Life's worries

I beave i sy beeaee
The wish for peace.
I am held down

By the teeth of time
Which lvites ar me

I live with this desire
Unending want
Dresining fulfillment.

Porwm 212
SILENT LOVE

I is my hearts wish
To open every secret
Lesson the burden
All to you .,

I am withowt courage
In silence 1 keep love
Fearing vou might
Declare me selfish.
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PoEn 213

109

A COMPLAINT... BUT TO WHOM...?

To whom

D I complain

Is it here..?

People living round me
Whom my heart reaches
Trying to beat as one
Run from me

I present songs of love
Plaved on owy heart's violin
But they would rather
Dance for money.

Pogn 214

TEETH IN THE HEART

| ke cage of you

Bieing a lover

Tolerating vour sweet
Biut creel actions

But when yvou smile

I feel brutal tecth

Have grown in vour heart
Ready to gnaw me.

PoEMm 215
LIKE WOLVES

Amazing...

Is it ot

Human beings

Reaching the mwoon

And bevond...

Strange...

People of digniry
Prosperity

Sword and fach

Mow apainst joining
The brightness

Of the 21se century
Proudly...

In the name of holly war
With hands and mouths
They feed on blood
Acting ot ke human kind
But the wolves

LEntenng the sheep herd
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Pk 216
CRIMINAL

I long m see..

Yet.

Everywhere ..

Walls ...

Blocking our way

Rivers that can't be cross
Mountains oo high to chmlb
Worries harp at me

We are encircled

I this dance

(O confinement.

With all these restricuons
We, free human beings
Are treated ke a criminals
Imprisoned for crimes
Mevt of our commissien
Stealing our freedom.

PoEwm 217

MARSHAL PASHTOON

When somebody

Proudly mentiens

Their her ra.gl:

| become sadden

I"II'_I. ":II'Ih"'I.H." TiElI

Unable to speal:

With the realizanon

" Except tor sentences of history
Mothing else is left behiml...
O my forefachers

Proving me

As a marshal Pashtoon™

PoEw 218
ASYou WIisH

If vou are not a thiet,
Then...

Hidling caust

Inv the nighe..
Avoiding days
Giving vourselt

A ghostly face
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KhyborORG At vou like a thief

PooEng 219

WHEN TO END THE JOURNEY ?

We seek ways
To cach other
The joumey
Growws longer
The distance
Mever shortens.
While its true
Both of us
Keep a love

Iy wvar hearts
From long ago

Poagn 220
A GREAT WONDER

What is human kind #
What is ats value #
What is its purpose ¢
The ansoers...

Often considered weak
Human kind

In aces of kindness
Reveals God's greatness

PoiEwm 221

NOT ACCUSED

You wish

TH s :l'liIJT“E”'-

I the heart of others
Like the flower

Kepe in the har

I lredieve

Yo are not at faale
You tend o your beawry
With care and concern

PoEwm 222
MONA LISA

Unknown...

The natsre of
Your sweet smile,
I left thinking
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KhyborORG  You the giel
I meet i dreams
I ... Leomardo
After centuries
Apain came to vou
Unfu rrh.lna.h.-:]:l:...
Daoomed circumstance
Forbids my claim.
Several ames
I've been rebom
Ditferent of face
While yows
Forever rermain
The same fwce.

Poagn 223
LoOVvE ENDS DIFFERENCES

Itz me and vouw

Whio seek to quench

This thirst of hungry hearts
Seeming the same in thowghes
Respecting cach other
Beloved ...

Strupgling like a man

When vou look ar me

| want to fight

For women nghts

Theough 1 am a mas

Poagn 224
LOVE AND BLOOD

"The one

Whio laughs at vou

Is your well wisher

But the one who cres
For your damn condinon
Is your enemy.”

This vour rwisted
Criteria of justice

Oh my dear brother..!
Ly lowe and blood bound
How can T prove

Being so caught up
f-.T:.'inH fosr vour terribbe life
Makes it impossille

For you to hear

The cries of Pashto.
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PoEisg 225
UNSPOKEN TRUTH
O father
For your sake
We should be called
[lepttimare,

We vour people
Members of this naton
Have been burne

By deceptive smiles

Of False angels

Owr culmure

Drignaey

Aned virtee

I ashes.

Pk 2246
ISN'T IT STRANGE..?

In daylighe e hurry
Tovarards the might
Hiding who we truly are
From evervone

Fven ourselves

People of the night
Walking in nightmares
Hiding from mothing
.-’\wakl: to thie da:.'

With open eves

POEM 227
LISTEN MY FRIEND...!

| have noticed,

With thin fingers

Your scrarch at vour hand
Staring that blank stare

As if wrting something
Oy wanting 1o remove
The lines of vour luck
Why..?

I do ot understand...
Secrets you keep hidden

Iey the depths of vour heart
Bt time is passing...

And still you keep silent
Msif | have spoke out to the air
All of my life.

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org

113

Twist of Fates



Khybor GRG

Poign 228
WORRIES

I made my way to her heart
Freed on her eyes

I stepped beside her
Trying to get closer.

1 spw bver true face

Terror seruck me

I began to saear

My body quaking.

Broke into pieces

I could mot run

My begs stiffened

Mot knowing what to do?
Fear held me mononless
The Yupa before me

Eves like burning coals
Shor flammes from her nose
Like a dragon

Pogn 224

DUTCH SOCIAL WORK

"Whencver someone
Comes to my door swep,
I don't leave him
'|".1‘|'|pl'_|.' h;|:|'||.||:|.|...

| quench his thirse
I'-I'.'I:ll II'Ii* I‘tul'lh"'l:r
With my mlents
Called love...

| am a woman..

This is my task"

Sa she said,

To a thirsty man
Stepping towards her
Dy mouth open
Bepping...

She hugged him

Andd rook him
Belind the curtain
With sweet smiles
Working...

Pogag 230
THERE Is NO TREE
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Khybor ORG | amn keen
To take rest
Under a teee...
O the cruelry,
This desert life
There is no tree
Appearing.

Pogm 231
SLEEPING NATION

Few the men

For the sake

Of the nation

Went to sleep
Forever...

Opened eved Mother
Lamentesd the loss
The naticn's people
Time passing

Vast numbers

Sutilll slecping
PoEwm 232
MOURNFUL SONG

{ To the soul of Bacha khan)
The grave of Papa
Surrounded ...

The Pashtoon girls

Eves blood red

Tossing the grave's soil
Upon their heads
Speaking in sobs

The streets of life

Mow empty withoue you.
Houses like graves ..

Life presents nothing
Just croel mfts

Oh great Papa..!

We are at patient's end
The eyes of Pashtoon women
Searching vou our

The streets of life

Mow Empty withour VL.
Mowrnful the cries

After your death

Maothing but soil left ...
Pashroons homes in ruins
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khybor ORG We come o bescech
Ol grear Papa.!
Mease arise...
See the world's people
As they clap and laugh
At your ehildren
The streets of life
Mow empty withour you.
Your proud sons
Sl bownd by ropes
The bracelets of adornment
Are noww broken
We shall never
Wear them again
Unless our men
Wake up
Come great Papa...!
The streets of life
Mo empty without you.

PoiEw 233
LovE AND CHOICE

Our homes
Situated such
That I see you
And you see me
Looks we give
Mever to bouch
Living silently
Oin separate islands
Water of asphalt
Berween us

Life choices
Keeping us apart,
As we are

The dweller of Venice
Poakn 234

HAIKOS

The cause will fulfill
Pashroons humane
Homeland tinding peace.

T krewwr VoL oo el
Yous cant express

Biut keepr me in thought,

Like the flesh and knife
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Benelit soame
Innocent Pashroons |

Scarcely in this life
Happy fechngs
Ker.:p :-r;:_!.'ing i1'| Fitits.

I offer my heart
Wish vou to stay
Take it as a hut.

We know each other
Since life on earth
Like kindred spirits.

Hew can 1 catch you
Truly a fairy
keeps flying :ll'l.\'ﬂ.}s\.

PoEM 235

AFGHAN WOUNDED

Afghan wounded
Secking treatment
You medicare..,
Bt YO st Terovw
This 15 a wound
Mever o heal

Oh doetoe.!
Pain now

Their nature ...
Aned nature
MNever changes.

Poikn 2346
HIDDEN THIEF

People running

From one another

By choice

Happy they seems
Selfishness ..

The narere of the thict
Which separates them.

Pokn 237

YET To BE FOunND

Possibilines of color
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khybor ORG Yot o be found...
Taste undiscovered
Yet to be pelished...
Heart's of love
Still avrants...
Tongues sweet words
Yet to be spoken...

PoEn 238
SPANISH EYES

Amazing eyes

Were they...

Like plasses

Paison filled,
Evelsrows like

The scorpion.

Snakes surely

Hidden within ...
Whenever

A plance

She cast

Arrows 1 release

With my eves...

The Young Spanish pird
Presented a sweer smile
And said...

"Don't loak upon us
As vou da L.
Otherwise,

The sweet cifects

Of our beauty

Will send you walking
In the footsteps

Of a Picasso."

PoEwm 239

WORDS FROM THE E1IFFEL TOWER

Oinee in my heart

An idea came

I would jump

From The Eiffel Tower
Freezing in mid air

And shout o Gaod...

Add more tme to those lives
Whio seek world peace
Struggling for prosperiey
Risking their life ...
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Rhybor ORG B my bdea changed
Hearing the request
Of this Eiffel...
" Don't do this act
Ol young man...!
T shall never rest
From the blame
Of those people
Who took their hfe
From my heights."

Pk 240
HumaA

Blessed by beauty

Prowd young gir

Wings have grown

Like the Huma...

Folleyw: vowr fear

o noe shadow me

O vour heart be taken
When [ become vour king

Poikn 241
POET TRAVELER

Unsure....

Your true face
Stln1u|'i|‘|’|.ll.!5

Jane

Yupa

Sara

Matasha

Or Venessa

Kaiko

Choi

Acrra

Mohesh Won

Chang

And Joana ...

But not the one...
Still reaveling

Tiring the journey
Each new 1sland
Adds o my madness.,
This ri;'.-'fl.l.rl'.‘...."l'q ¥l
The face of dreams...
Haunting my thoughes
L will seck you

In all the wodd
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Khybor ORG Teaveling all my life.

Pogn 242
UNFORGETTABLE WINTER OF AUSTRIA

Mavying like a child

Iidden in the clowds
White silky snow

Thae Sun lackinge warmth
Cold winds |.'r|l:1‘-.l.'i:|:g
Making life dithiculr,

Yet..

These hot girls of Eorope
Change winter into surmmer
Setting men's hearts aflame
Mow | oo am burning
Canght up in their fire,

Pogn 243
HoOPE FOR PEACE

Youn, ..

The one

So eruel

Tolerance lost

Yer | stay

Holding on

ach stomm

o destructive

Yer | know

With the min

Lands onee parched
Becomes prosperous

Porn 244
NEAR COMPLETION

I feel

I am in love...

But with whom.?

Who is she really...”
(Jueen of my dreams
From the island thoughrs
Her face a puzzle...

Mear completion.

PoiEn 245

A STRANGE PEACE
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All these men ...

Clumed

Answers for the woeld's ills
A way to peace

Each different in behavior
Saint Frances

Mussoling

Churchill

Hitler

Their idealism often reborm
In others...

Upon their forehead

| viewed a sign for peace

A SIEANge Prace...
Appeanng,

In the creases of

The Buropeans forebead
B

Based on commercial smibes.

PoiEn 2446
ONE SOLDIER TOLD ME THAT

[ will vor see to the sun
My eyes refuse

T amm st lird

My eves healthy
Mever the lighe

Do I see...

My life darkness
Living in shadows

I, another pack wolf
Figheing with dogs
All of us human.

Poogn 247
ONE HUNDRED FACES

Eves desine to see .
How vall he kpow
His heart's desire
Minety nine faces
Has he seen

The hundredih face
The one ...

Yet to elaim

In the name of God
Who seems faceless, ., .
Biut to feel.
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PoOEM 248
THE LAST PRAYER
I pray
May God
Sacrifice
O by one ...

All those people
Following Satan.

Those Peaple
Dhsguised

As bonging peace
Prosperi ...
Brightness...
Distributing their smiles
Through the pain

And suffering of others,

PoiEw 249
My NATION'S ASTRAY

Their way ...

Undesired destination
A hungry nation cries
Their mouths open
Like a beggars cup.
And now...

The caravan passes
1-|'bl." e r[‘&h: ||-eg
Condolences

Prush us foraarnd

Mew thinking

LEnemics influenoe
Ways open

For peaple

To be hell bownd.
They are still to weak

A captive community
Mot seeing the shadows
Preventng their rebease
Corrupting their nation,

Pogn 230

THE LOST WAYS

Man of dignity
Turban tor his crown,
Mlso has seen

The faces of my past,
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The picture of today...
Tearing ar his clothes
Dire hus crown
Sarrow the way of life,
Oinee my guide

Mo but a dream

I am lost ...

In search of my past,

Each play

Reaches an end ..,
God ...

This play of killing
Beraeen humans...
Will it end ...
When..?

For humanity's sake
These brutal animals
Ferocious in natee...
Will they ever

Be removed .7

Or ...

Will they fight
Throughout time
Like useless dogs.
Mever knowing

The true meaning
Of humanity,

I move on...
Lxhauston plagues me
Sweet thoughes...
Feelings...

Comes to my heart ,

Taking my broken bopes,

Heavy the bundle,

Upon my weak shoulders.

I proceed slowly
Fl'l'LIl'I'lI:IIiI'IH as 1 o

Poign 251
PLAY OF THE TIME

PO 252
BROEKEN HOPES
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PoEn 253

INNOCENCE LOST

Unlike the angels,
Humans ...

By God's pif

Free will ...

Select their patch.
Hoping ...

It beads to heaven

But

At the second tumn of
Gireedy wishes,

More often they find
Thee road towards hell,

Pogm 254
BLIND JUSTICE

{The one who grievances first is right)
Even though...

They presented to court
The blood stained knife
Thee tool of slaving
Leaving the man a corpse.
With all the evidence
There is no convicton
Justice for the dead denied
Fﬂ'll::ll.:tx ar]m: [‘s\]r_'au.]in.g...

Yet the judge remains deaf.

PoEM 255
BRUTAL NEW AGE
The tree...
With shadow cool
Seems grown

For this parpose.

A place to retite

And rest a while
Sheltered from

The scorching sun.
Where now you know sit,
Lok VO e

Master of a new er...[
Destrower of your city.
Letr neither walls

Mo roofs standing,
From this tree's shade
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KhyborORG  Youe resting spot...
Do vou see the flames
The ruins you ket behind?

PoEw 256
THE ROSE

Thiz rose

The menwires
SWeCHEss. .

Lowvely the effects
Bringing me jov.

The red rose
Growing in my heart.
This beauty.

Many ies thorms.

Able o prick and scar.
Yet still I cultvare

In farm of my heart.

Pogn 257

THE OTHER MAN

Her eyes like needles
Which pierce

With Cevcal smile
She 1= silent.

A man unlike to me
|'-|H,xh¢:1 in ]'ll.:r €yes
When | ook at her

PO 258

THE DREAM

The dream...

I saved myself

Diriven by fear

Ot running

The brutal dogs.

As | looked back...
Things became steange
The dogs became human
Stanng in anger
Snarling,..

These dogs ...

Who came wo my dreams
Wore the faces of mankind
Ready to inflict pain,
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PoEw 259

HOPING.. GOOD DAYS

Amazing..isn't it?
The poor trapped
Empey handed

AS cenmries pass,
They work the soil
Groawing erops
Mever tiring

Heads in submussion
Living in hope

The tme will come
For their success
Mever quitting.

The dusty wind
Mowves in circles

Like fairy's rings
That grows in Sprng.
Circles of nature
Always returning
The promise of hope
Good days o come,

PogEn 260

SUPERSTITIOUS CONFOUNDED

Sometimes

|E !mmﬂcnx...

Like that

| see my face

Girown up

O the body of some else
But vet...

Msk myself surprisingly

Is it veally me ...

This human being
Superstitions confounded
Barks out at me

Like a dog.

Poakn 261

JUSTICE

It is a fact

There are no shortpes
Mo lack of anvthing
For the advantaged.
But for the poor
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Khybor ORG  They wanting ...
Bellies empty.
Ok Almighey G
Where is the justices

Pokn 262

GODDESS OF My LOVE

Yo,

Face so ditferent
Written upon my heart
This thirst of teclings ...
Carching in my throar
My kopes vou kill.

Sl demands

Frernal this love

My bead [ submit...
Betore vou | come
Apmin and again
Accepting vou as my Goddess,

Poakn 263

AGE COUNTS

Caitls sull ook ar me
And though they smile...
Their eves speak

A multitude of words,
E}nm.: [ rl'fl:l'iﬂg e ]'IEH.T'I‘K
Mo longer | see

|"|.|}' e revenled

By the creases of time

I feel my insides
Bireakang into pieces,
The hope of the dream...
Wanishes in a cold sigh.

Pogn 264
LIKE ANIMALS

Living in the city ...
Where hears are hidden
People live in tear
Danger on every corner
So many are there

Mot truly human ...
Always threatening

Like animals

To the jungle
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Khybor ORG They should go
To leve wach cheir kind
Removed from the cir,

PoEw 265
PASHTOON AND ARAB GIRLS

Pashroon girds
Like the snow
Mele under the sun
Sl =ivting outside
Each afternoon
Girowing older
Remaining silent
Mever claimeed,
While Amb girls
Like flames of fire
Well protecred
Burn their men
Like the fires of the hell
Tormenting them
Offered for

And clamed
Feeling free,

Poapni 266
STORY OF A DREAM

r.l_'n..-q‘l'u:-n:.'
Undoubredly...

Bt unaware

1e was a hune.

Man of a ndped sociery
I'am canght wp...

They came down
Unlike fairies

From the sky.

1, alone looked human
The smiles were sweet
Eves of beaury
Shooting arrows
Killirye glarces.

| became wounded
Ewver increasing the hits
My heare compromised...,
In need of medication.
O grreat the pain

Al stll this sweetness
Inereasing aboue me....
Intoxicating me.
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12%

Who weee these hunters
Accurate in aiming
Striking again and again
Where did they orginate
I the game of the hune
|'-|::|ur|-::| ﬂmn.:- a gﬂmt jl!!.
Sparitual peace

And freedom.

Pokwm 267

FOR THE SAKE OF AN ANSWER

Whenever

I remember ...

The natien

The homors. ..

A question arises,
Aren't we a disgrace...?
We, who keep silent
As advancement are made
Which would make
Ot pation and Pasheo
Haold their head high.

PogEn 268
BruTAL HUMAN BEING

Amimals with human skin
1\ril'_'i1 S :|'|F1.Il' IH."‘I“‘\'-H i

S0 brutal...

Tean ngr at your fellowar man
Like raw meat

Drrinking blood

Like it is water.

PO 269
GENERATIONS

I ..

Mo B

Grow older.
Time..

Steps fall

Then vanish
Life...

Loses taste
SWECIess SOUTs,
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Khybor ORG [garh ...
The end

Food for woems

Pogn 270

HUMANITARIAN

A True Humanitadan...

Is pust sentimental
Proposing love

With useless spreches.
But takes action

Clearing paths over grown
Blocking the pood road.
Helping his fellow man,

PO 271
DEATH OF MY DREAM

Death to my dream

My heare broke

With each of her hugs,

(Great my sormow

Sweet her smiles

Gentle her laugher

Al killing me.

And she unaware.

Instead of me

A l1'|'|¢1' wa|k5 her siche
Forever my enemy

Killer of Iy T s,

Ever my beloved ...

Tracking you through the ages
Haunting my dreams.

Diriving me to madness.

This the moment to meet
Firse in a thousand lifenmes
Cruel i= my fare ..

She with another not with me.

Poigm 272
OBSERVATIONS OF LOVE

There...

Love enjoved freely

Like fashion and make up
Always changing

Like the weather

Here...
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khybor ORG Lowe is pestricted
Acts of atfection hidden
Things remain covered
Doors remain closed.
Yet..
Lover's hearts beat
For love's homor
Ready o sacnfice
All for its sake,

Pioagn 273

EFFECT OF LOVE

Thiz Love is true
Ortherwise Shaug,..!
Where are you..?

Liost..

Like a Stone

Among the Pashtoon mountains
Where are the beloved...
With gentle behavior

Like the deer

A enlture of humanity
Gone ..

Cut down

Like the huge Forest
That once covered Africa.

PogEn 274
IDOL PREACHERS
PFeople of the past
Shouting one God ..
Preachers

Prowd to be called ...

The followers I.:lr]'ll:J”:l.' Faith
Biut now a days

The followers of same taith,
Seem standing before
These small

And money-onented gods
Anel never tiring.

Biut abowe all

In submission o these idols,
They don't like to be named

Athedsts. .. as r|:|||.-.-1.' are.
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PoEn 275

IMAGE OF HATE

Split into...

The one...

Bioiling with anper
Hate...

The other...

Cold as ice

Hate...

Looking in the mirror
Two beoome one
Both are you,

Pokwm 276

DOOMED TRAVELER

Its groend

| heave a0 wiireps
Otherwise

| would be doomed...
Flying so high

To reach the moon, ..
My wings scorched
By the radiate sun
Because 1

Being human

Like others have
The Tk of !_.l'l'l,!HlL

Poen 277

MIND'S QUESTION

With the early humans

Began the age of brutaliey
Living in caves

Lite was a strupple

Killing was all they knew
The anly way to survive
Savages....

Mow..?

Some things never change.
The age of brutality continues,..
54ll they live in caves

Killing one another

Though there is other wavs
There is no sign of humaniry.
Savages ..
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PO 278

BRIDE OF DEATH

Steanpe the martape

The cart of the brbe
Taken by the nephews

Of Negro and Mongol
Along with the Cavcasians
The Battle for one bride
Lemds themn all to the grave
In a global village. ..
Where the life

Can’t be dreamed ever.

Pogwm 279

REALIZATION OF OLD AGE

Beautiful women

Asouse in me feelings
Biringing a smile o my face ...
Then the realizaton...

Feelings of being old
Fearing their disdain

If they should view
The creases in my face.

Pogn 280
WHISTLE

In my thoughts

I try tos compane

The: poer roueh people
OF Pashtoon sail

With the people of

Red and white skin.

Then instead of speaking,..
After o cohl sigh

A whistle escapes

To my surprisc.

Poakng 281
DREAMS ARE NOT LIKE THAT

LEvervone joyiul

Full of strength
Cienching their thiest
With blood of others
Liach man prancing
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| ]
Rhybor ORG | noking like 2 wolf
Barking over the dumped
Bloady orpans of human bodies
As | remember ...
The man eaters were glaring
With dangerous eves
And critical smiles,
I awoke sweating
Before they hunted me
Was this a dream
O had the war was started...?

Puooking 282

LAw

" The one with the power,
Must be the respected”
Thiz was the low.

Thee way of justice
When humans

Were more like animals.
Sl oy ..

This 15 the law

Yet human kind
Considers themselves
Civilized ...

Creatures of Ceod.

POEM 283
DE-GLOBALIZATION

Woeld leaders call oue
"Globalizanon" ..

The world is growing smaller...
Mearwhile...

Life traditions and fear
Cause natons

To wall off,

Biorders nghten ...

Travel is blocked

And it seems ...

As the world is reversing...
[istances atfect neighbors
Trust nearly pone

The separation seems
WVast now closer...
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PoEn 284

EXAMINATIONS

As ey

T sty beer

With my eves...

She cxamines me...

As if I'm not human
But something else.
Perhaps she is searching
Within herself ...

And suddenly

She smiled.

Pokn 285

AN ANSWER

Is she truly beautiful .?

Yea..,

This is the only question.
That has haunted my bife,
Long have | pomdered...

So much breach have [ sighed.
But the answer..

Tlisdes.....

P 2846

PrOUD LOVE TURN GODDESS

With grear feelings for her

The one | wish to make smile
She refuses to accept my love
She is like the stone

Of which idols are made

And beauty veils cruel belavions
Making her seem like a poddess

Pokn 287

TORTURE

Mever Yes

Mever Mo,

Always avoiding my question
She sits in silence

As I make my pleas

Cruel silence,..

But sweet her actions
Kirsdness her way

This beloved...
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She sets me on fire
With one of her smiles.
I begin pleading again.

Pokn 288
BROKEN TIES

When at my side

She hugs me

Like | am her own
When she is gone
There she stays...

And I feel forgotren
She never looks back
Aned if T shiould call cut
I deusbst she would look.

Poagn 289

TRAGEDY OF 21sTt CENTURY

Mow ...

The beauty of life
Fade into dreams ..
Those ...

Who for love's sake
Sang sweet songs
At our doors...

Mre oo

E.:i me ...

And silence

Fills the air.

PoEn 200
IN ANIGHT

Yesterday ...
Before sunser
The people ...
Their homes .
The ways ..
Were as always
Last night...
Lines were drawn
Things changed
What was...

Is po mose.
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P 20

CHILDERN OF ADAM

Lanpuage is no barrier

To understanding ...

Ies the eyes thae will not see
Pretending to be blind
For pictures speak

In every lanpuage

Just look ..

The feclings ...

The desires ...

The behaviors

Men acting like anirmals
Topether

We carey the photographs
The expired coupons
Humaniey lost....

Thee mounting dead

Share comamon grournd
Broken ties

Meed of mending.

P 202
SELFISH TIES

People could be happy ...

Its not heaven's imagnation,
['Fl::l'r'll:.' ﬂ'lt.!:l.' leveake l:u:.-:l:'u:!
Their selfish nature.

Te seems so odd

So many ted

By a thread

So easily broken,

Pokn 293
THE STRUGGLE

Eternal strugple ...
Me and my heart
Always in battle

The 1s5ue the same.

I woald burn

Inte the ashes

For the sake of my love.
My heare ..

With a will of its own
Makes its way

To the heart
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Khybor ORG  (Of every beautiful giel

I happen to meet.

Poagng 204
REVOLUTION OF DARKNESS

At last...

As the sun disappeared
Biehind the mountains,
The ghosts

With fast winds

And hornble noise
Broughe the darkness

To our village.

The candbes

(f each house

Blew our ...

Lightening streaked the sky
Mo one left their bome
Mo closed their eves in sleep.
The whole night

Was a celebration.

The ghosts were jovous...
The revoluton of darkness
Had begun,.,

POk 295

PRISONER OF THE BODY

1 was mear ..

Al tor find

The way out

From this cage

I was willing to sit

Oy the shoulders of air
Keen to tly high

Towards the sky,

To be free..,

Suddenly my wings of thoughts
Were aflame ,,

And 1 like a bomb

Hushing tovward eareh

A blaze.

Oipce again

Wounded ..

|'-r.:|:|ing I-ra.]'||1_5t.|

Amud the layvers of pain

I was a prisoner of the body
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DIFFERENT By CHOICE

See the sky

Like a moof over

Our the heads

Covering the earth.

The same earth

Unider our feet.

Running with water

From which we drink
Empting into the oceans
Touching all the land.

Thee air we breath ...

Thee coslors of the seasons ..
The erawling insects ...

The animals ...

Even the birds ...
Evervwhere the same.
Thase lives ruled by mature
Seem truly contented.

Only hurman beings

Are discontented.

Always fighting with each other
We are the misfit

In narures order.

Choosing the way of browality
Like arimals gone mad.

We are no better than them,
We hunt ..

Killing cur fellow man
Forgerting our humaniey
Refusing to better ourselves
To live in peace and happiness.

Pogn 206
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REVOLUTION OF MY HEART

141}

Rumbling in the sky

I .'I.L"]'I':L'E:lillg FI.-IH] Iirlg
Dark and heavy the clouds.
The rain pores down
Flowning water across
The age parched soil.
The storm of life
Rages with promise
The emipty stems

Of my leart

Bepgins o bud

I'I.l'ﬂ.lrl"" r‘II:IU.'I.'TK I:lr. .!1|!|'\'|'
Once deprived.

The thunder roars...
The black clouds
[oused so long
Within ooy heart

\re now gone,

A beautiful lighs

[as parted the stomm.
Brighr the hght

Of my sweet daughter
And thus .,
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khybor ORG She was named Breshna ..
Birighe light before the stom
And Her light
Forever to shine
And remove the davs of gloom
For fve and Olieahila.

P 208
OH ALMIGHTY GOD...!

You appeared

With names

Color,

Lighe

Thaste

You carme

With sweer effects,
Rhythm...

Music...

Tamnotions..,

Yous creats] thousands of faces
Where your real face
Could vanish

You dismbute Yourself
Around the universe,
Unitil the last day of judgment
Each living creature
Specially human beings
Ave busy wondering ...
Reward or punishment
Spending their ome
Counting pravers

And in gets of submission
To Your...

But Saran is ar the steps
And Hell's mouth

Is wide open

Waiting ....

And some smile .

Their fear removed
Because they following him,

Popn 299

THE ANCIENT MAN OF MODERN ERA

When ru:l:i]'&]u‘x Isehavior
Turn bruzal

Against humanity
Evervlbody

For safery's sake
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Khybor ORG  Gpoew lecey
O the hear,
Cirows barren...
Thiz why people
Look wpon strangers
K'E'irh -:J'ixrruxt
A perhaps as an enemy.

P 300

THE COMPANION OF SATAN

An anpel mentioned...
" Look ... The human beings
Trang o look as 1 do."
Satan laughed lowdly saving ...
" As much as human beings
Look like vouw..
I am like blood
In thear veins,
Twisting their ermations,
Temping them to surrender o me"

Pk 306
HISTORICAL DECISION
"If roday... We
Clum ourselves
True human beings
Then the ;|1'|ir|::|.'||x of forest
Should be blamed
For the 'I-:illinl.;."
When this decision was made ...
The wolves gathered in assembly
Chuickly sharpening
Their teeth gone blunt,
Preparing their attack on the sheep
Running towards the village,
Poagzsg 302
HUMAN EVOLUTION

Since human's

Lett the fornese

To lve in cities

Calling it civilization,
More vicious and deadly
They have become.

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org Twist of Fates



Khybor GRG

P 303

MISINTERPRETATION

While other prople

Ulse ladders

Treying o climb

To the sky

The Pashtoons

With thedr songs

Of honor and power
Misinterpreted ...

Are stll willing

To sharpen blune swords
Believing in fipghting,
Anel for this reason

The people of this ration
Wil ear of the soil

In an unending life

Of nothing,

Poagn ik
IDOL. BREAKER

I believe that

I am muacde from soil
And end as soil

So1l recvebed....
Matenials of buldings
Artists Elrrl:ling ™ 143
Making idols ...

The et .-“n:ig'h?:.' Croned
Could have seulpted me
From soil of idols made
50 | could be there breaker,

Poag 305

OWN SETTLEMENT

I like

The bird

Made tired

My wings from flving.
With the season’s change
Like the white crane
Returning

After wintering

Far from home

Wish to remarn...

But to what homeland .2
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KhyborORG  Tnst are the ways
hnown o me..
And retuening ...
Could lead hell.

Pk 3G

HER CRITERIA

My buand with love

I have offered

Will she mve me hees?
At my pockets

She looks ..

She weiphs herself

In momey

Mot my bove for her.

Poagn 307

FORGETTING SOMEONE

Lasy

The expression of hare ..

But removing scmeome

From the heart and mind ...
Requaires a great deal of time
And 15 extremely difficult to do.

Pogn 308

HOME

It is possible

Your may go away ...
We may never meet again.
J;Llr i FI'I r.|1:|' ]H.'Ii “l'{.l..!
Remember ...

1 onll be Inving

In vewr heart

Like you have

Lived in mine.

LZach heart a bome
Where long weve lived.
And that kome ..

Can never be forgotten.

Pooapang 304
COow BARN

Man's stubsbomm nature
S0 like the bull.
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Khybor ORG  Causing erouble ..
Soon finds a rope
Abour his neck.
Mow he s led off
To his confinement
In a place not unlike
A eow barn.

Pogw 310

THE POWER OF GOD

It is mv belef

Mo person

Has real power.

For peaple of Gad ..
Strong in their Faith
Would never

Bowr before anyone

But God,

Poen 311
THE TIME OF BONDING

Theere was a time

I escaped from girls.
Mow the beautiful giels
Don't look at me.

They consider me

A ITan of rru|fu1'ir:|'.

50 smiles for love

And hearts '|1|::|rb|.|:i|::|g
Seems an impossible mask

PoiEn 312
COMPLETION

I awoke

Sound the sleep ...
The whole world

Was paired off.

Every where couples...
Bt | was one ...

I stood alone

Only my shadow
Besice me....

Yet the shadow

Gave me hope ..

I am in good company,
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Poign 313

LOVE OF PASHTOON GIRLS

She looks ar me...

Her face

Changed suddenly
Asifl

Hadd set fire

To her heart...

But she remained silent
A af mure.

She is the vue Pashtoon girl
Whose culture forbids
Her mo express love

Mot even in a few words.

Pogn 314
ARMS DEALERS

From the sword of Papa Khushal..,
Some made the weapons ...

The arrows

Knives

Bullets

And rockets ..

How do we blame

Iiterate Pashtoons,

1 .i'l.'#.:: r:1iu_|e ham:! '|r:.

Mountains and rough valleys,

W hile e, the prects see

The dealing in arms

And write pothing.,

Except

The audacity of deceptive wonds,

PoEw 315
OPENING HEART

Someone opens their hean
Tor another

Their love hidden ...

Like the fower

Which codor stays

Unknown in s bud...

And beauriful color revealed
When opened.
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Khybor GRG PO 316

ME AND THE UNIVERSE

1 wish

Tor examine
Everything

But ...

I am a mere particle
Iry this vast universe.
e would take millions
Like me

To bein the task,

PoEw 317

AT THE END

Whenever ...

I feel near

The end ...

I become hungry

I thirst

Onee again

I search for sustenance.

Pk 318
GLOBAL STATUS

| don't know ...
What am [ .7

O

What am | looking for.#
I am the cne
Calling

CGilobalize

My hick being bad
The world oo ..
Hurman behavior
(ften mocks

The human species.

PogEn 319
AMMANIAN GIRLS

In their name

1 wroaled wrriee

I have bt one heart

Yet here each young girl
Seems like another fame
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Khybor ORG Consuming my hea

As a great fire
Daoes the jungle.

PoiEw 320
SEASONAL DEMANDS

The flavor...

Fach taste my own,
Bieauty's color

Unigue ...

They are but a season
Mever eternal...

Thiz heart keeps changing
Like the weather

Changes the seasons.

Poagn 321
WEAK PERSON

You ..

The God before me
And the God ...
After | am pone

But Ch my God.!
lll.lh.hﬁ 1.'|..‘|I:

Will accept you then.

PoEn 322

THE FACE OF GOD

Tell me: ...

15 thiz the face...
Long apo

Distribuied

In many taces

Colors
Tastes

And sweet effects.
Oh great faceless God
Appedrs in cvery parn
Of this huge universe,

Pk 323
INCOMPLETE DESIRE

Lt ws o ..
What yvet been undone,
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KhyborORG The one thing ...
Mone has thoughe of
With this love
S0 EXITeme ...

Which dissolves you and me
Tnh::. N,

Pk 324

NATIONAL POETS

To whom this concerns...

Hev Shaug..!

Here evervone

Ready to figh.

Though the poers

Have fastened their knives

And swords wo their waists

Like the soldiers

Standing beside

Tomls of dead Mughals

They write the songs of freedom
As if they are children of Khushal khan
While the other Pashioons

Belong o the enemy King Aurangech,

Pokn 325

QUESTION MARK

Here ..,

The whole

Fi.-|-:|ngx oot b each other
All are prisoners

Why..?

This 1s the quesion ...

The answer ...

Still seems a question mark.

Poign 326
MEANINGFUL DREAM

| have yet
To completed the story ...

She looked at me
Eves fixed on mine..
Her eongue
Caressed her lips....
Sweet her smile

In her shyness
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khybor ORG She hid behind her veil...
Speaking ...

"Srop please. .
Direams aren't be ever fact™

Pk 327
THE LIGHT OF DAY

Why are vou afraid

In the light of day .2

O companion of darkness..|
Fear vow the bright sun

As if on were fire ...7

Worry mot ...

Mer fire will rain down

Upon vour village.

Pogn 328
JGURNEY ...ERASED

We are leaving ...

Foor steps left behind...
The wind blows ..,

The dust erases the steps
Sins of Satan soil pone
He in Eront

Moves forward ...
What is behind

Nq (At O ...

As il none

Had traveled the path,

PoEM 329
TRAGEDY

At last tinng ...

Time consuming the strupple
Thee search for the true face
The ideal of my dreams
The face of perfection

My face

Aging

With time,

Is mowr reveaked

A face that

Mever will suie

Me at all,
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P 330

b almighey pod

I trusted vou

With the hope

Yous woiild rescue

My mnocent heart
Considered where

The holly house

Your reside.

Oh All Mighty God!

I realized

My weakness

In Front of

The daughter of King Cranan,
Who declares me

A eriminal

For not following her blindly
She wished to change me
To have for hate's sake
keeping the sin of prde.

I being your true worshipper
Diligently prayed

My forehead upon the earth
A submissive slave

To show the faith

Willing vo consider You

The only creator of
Humans amd spirits

The hig Bass

The lite giver

Feeder of life's brearh

Pogn 331

REVERSE EFFECT

1 fele

I subdued her
With my faith
And love,

But soon ...

Thwe grirl

Eagth (Jueen
With regal beaury
Looked at me proudly
I surrender

My feclings

Like a slave,

khyber Gateway = hetpe, Sororw khyber.org

151

Twist of Fates



Khybor GRG

POk 332
JUST FOR SURVIVAL

(In context with the U- twen of humaniey)
The gypsies traveling
Scorching the heat of summer
At journey's end

Stopped their caravan
Opened thedr tents

Taking their rese.

A convoy of nightmares
Suddenly found ther sheloer
Fast moving winds

Blew in the darkness

Lomg before the shadow of night
Fear took hald

They unable w move
Remained frozen

M minple lamp

Their only light

The next day arrved. ..

With the rising sun

The vellow rays

Lnding the darkness.

The Caravan,

Underway again

Walked the same roads

As before.

Pogn 333

L.oss OF THE IDEAL

I wras proud

The: lifetime of success
And in celebration
The face of my dreams
Appeared....

Instead of sweet smiles
And gestures of kindness
She stared at me

With angry eves...

The lady of the face
Jumped over me

As an cnemy,
Seratching my face
Brutal her temper.
Forever destroying
The dream

And 1 ...
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To myselt.
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P75/ A2 P63, P77/ pdd P78  pa5, P79/ pis P80/ pd T, P81/ pa8, P82/ p
49 P-83/p50-51,P-84/pa2 P85/ p5 3, P-Bo /p54,P-B7/ paa, P-88  p5o, P-RO /paT,P-
90,/ p58, P01/ p60,P-02/p61,P.93/p62,P-04 /p63. 64,205/ p65, P96 /p67,P-07/p
68, P-96/ pt P-99/ p 70 P- 100,/ pT1-72,P-101 /p73,P- 102/ p74,P- 103/ p75,P- 104/
p76,P-105/p7 7, P-106/pTE P- 107 /p7% P- 108/ pB0,P- 108/ p82 P- 110,/ pR4.P-111 /
pA5, P11 2/ pR6-RT, P13/ pBR,P- 114,/ p80, P 115/ po1, P-1 16,/ p92 P 117/ po3,P-
118/ p94,P- 119/ p95,P- 120/ p%6.97,P-121 / pos, P.122/ p99,P- 123 /pl02,P-124//p
103,P-125/p104,P-126/p105,P-127/p106,P-128/p107,P-129/pl08,P-130/p
109 P-131/pl10,P-132/p1 12 P-133/p1 13, P-1534/p1 14, P-135/pl 15, P-1536/pl 16
JS-1ET p U T P38/ pUL B P-139/ p L 20P- 140/ p1 21, P-141 / p1 22,P- 142/ p1 23-
124.P-143/pl25,P-144/pl26,P-145/pl27- 128 P- 146,/ p129-1 30,P- 147 /p1 31,P-
148/ p132, P-149/p1 33-135,P-1 50/ p136,P-151/pl137,P-152/ p1 38,P-153/ p139-
140,P-154/p141,P-155/p142-143,P-156/ 144, P-1 57/ p145,P-158/p146,P-159/
pl47,P-160/pl48-149, P-161/p150-151 P-162/p152,P- 163/p153,P-164/p1 54, P-
165/p155-156,P-166/p157,P-167/p1 58,P-168/p1 59,P-169,/pl 60,P-170/pl61 P-
171/ pl62,P-172/pl63,P-173/plod, P-174/pl6a,P-175//pl66,P-176/p 167,P-
177/ p168,P-1 78/ p169,P-179/p1 71, P-180/p172,P- 181 /p173,P-182/p1 74,183
/pLTT,P-184,/p1 T8.179,P- 185 /p1 80,P. 186,/ p1 81, P- 187 /pl 82,P- 188,/ p1 83,P-
189,/ p185,P-190/ p186,P-191 /p1 BT P-192/p188,P- 193/ p189-190,P-194/p191, P-
195,/ p192.193 P 156/ pl 94,P- 197 /p1 95- 196, - 198/ 197 P 199,/ p1 98, P- 200,/ p
199,P-201 /p200,P- 202/ p201,P- 203,/ p202 P- 204 / p203,P- 205,/ p204,P- 206,/ p205 -
206,P-207 /p207-208,P-208 p204, P-209 /p210,P-210/p211-212,P-211 /p2135, P-
212/ p214,P-213/p215,P-214 /p217 P-215,/p218,P-216/p 220,P-217 /p221,P-
218/p222,P.219/p223 P 220/ p225,P.221 /p226,P.222/p227,P. 223/ p228, P.224
fp226 P25 Mp230 P- 226 /p231 P-237 /p233, P 226 p234- 235 P-229 /p 236 P-
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230/ p237,P- 231 /p23K,P. 232/ p239,P. 233 /p240,P- 234 /p24 1, P.235 /p242,P. 236
[ p243,P-237/p244,P-238 / p245p-230/ p246,P- 240/ p247 P-241 /p248 P-242/p
240 243/ p250,P. 244/ p251 P-245/p252 P.246/p253 P-247/p254 P- 248/ p255

Afzal Shaug "Mazal Pe wavrn Bandi" Skam Pashto Academy Quetta - Aalim
Printers Islarmailuad 2004,

P-276,/11,P-283 /p332,

Afzal Shavg "De Lmer de Killi Pe bor”™ Skam Pashito Academy Chaetta - Aalim
Ponters Islamabad 2005,

D252k P 3 1R/ p332, P 258/ p3d0,

Pashro Magzazine "Jurus" karachi Pakastn, 2003 /2004,
PL298/ 7, P03/ pl 16

Pashito Magazine "Ulfat" Peshawar 2004.

P-249/pl8

Recited in different Mushairas of Pashto Ty Channel of AVT Khyber/Prv &
Radio Pakisean.

P-250 - to - P-261(2005), P-264 - to - P-275, P-277, P-2R4 - to - P-2RO(N0S) - o
- P-297(2006), P-299 - w0 - P-307 (2006),

P- 317, P-319 - to - P-325(2006), P-327, P-329 - w - P-332{2006),

Pashto Magazine " Leekwal™ Peshawar.

P-252/pi 1 {July 20033, P-255,/61 (une2004), P-314,/p57(2004)

Pashito Monthly Magazine ” Palang™ Quetta.

P-256,/57 (January 2003),

. Pashto Magawine " Lamba" Cuetra 2004,

P-290/p61

. The tollowing poems published in different national and international Magazines

of Pashto language .. "Palana”, "Jurus®, *Lekwal®, "Hosey", "Ulfar"," Maseal®,
"Pashta", "Tatara", "Shkulah®, "Lamba®, ™Wraz", Tamas", Spaiday”, "Hod", "
Tanda", "Chagha", "Maraka" and other etc.

P-250 & P.251, P-257, P-253 .257/2004, P-259.317/2004, P-322 - 1o - P.
324/ 2005, P-326, P-328/ 2006

. Afzal Shaug "Parom Makhona" Islamabad Pakistan - Faiz vl Islam Prnters

Rawalpindi / Islamabad 2006,
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NOTE OF THANKS

As a Pashto poet, it has been my dream o address the world with my words. With the
assistance of an American, Alley Boling. Once meeely a dream has now became a eeality,
Through her encourapement, mspiration, and diligent commitment o teanslatng my
work, it is now available to the English speaking world in the book TWIST OF FATES.

After reviewing her translations, 1 was surprised and proud of what was wnorten, |
thought to myself, ™ Hey Shaug, do vou really have the ability of such great r}ubug]'u‘n?“
The answer which came to me was this .. 1t is Alley Boling., A wue angel FARISHTA
whao has brought my poetic thoughts o the whole world, Otheranse, T like other pocts
might have one day been buried along with my work, especially these verses of poetry in
some narrow valley of the mountinous region of my nation; and, the world would never
have known myv work.

In teuth, it s difficult to show my appreciation for the prear kindness and the
cxtraordinary abilities of her work. There seems no words which will do honor w her. So

from my heart I say ... "Thank you very much dear Alley Boling ... the Muse,”

Afzal Shaug
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ABOUT THE TRANSLATION POET AND COVER
ARTIST

Alley lives a quire existence in the North Georgia mountains of the United States with
her dog. She spends a grear deal of time dealing with health issues, She has a lberal arts
education. She is graduate of Manchester College with a Bachdor of Science degree. Her
main fields of study were political science, communicatien, relipion, and philosophy, The
arts have always been her passion. She began reading at a very early age and often 'Puked
the Library was her babysitter. She is a true eclectic of the arts. Encourage by her
Grandfather she picked up the amst pad ar nine vears of age. She smdy music for
nineteen years and began woning in her early teens, She enjovs all forms of creatvity, She
hax toured singing and plaving in a band, She has acted and directed stage producticns,
She has been a radio dj. And read children stories for eadio children programming. She
has won honors in debate, humorous interpretation, extemporaneous speaking, snrdent
congress, and poetry interpretation. She won @ Westnghouse award for her work with
clectricity. She was the winner of the Delra Signa Rho Tan Kappa Alpha Outstanding
Speaker Award, It is only one of four awarded each vear for the entire United States,

IM a dme when there seems m be an unbodgeable pap beroeen the east and wese, tro
wrters have come together to show the world through art bradges are buils.

THE EAST: Afghan, Afeal Shawg, highly respected author of poetry written in the
Afghan language of Pashto, The collecton of 333 poems expresses the feclings and
expenences of the author and the Afghan people.

THE WEST: Alley Boling, from the United States, doven by her desire for the English
speaking world mo understand all people share the same feelings desires and dreams
dedicated herself to rranslating Shaug's poetry.

IT 15 the writers’ hope, though a TWIST OF FATES, may place us on opposite sides of
the world, the art of poetry will bradge us together.

Half of all proceeds of this book are going mo esablish the Farshea foundation to aide
the poor and sutfering people of this world.
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