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The reflections in the mirrors cry out: a5 ig 055 T 55 by goas
"Why have we been beset within the golden Thhuls SWb Gyl 4l b
frames?
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We used to be free in our own world."
The old blind walls complain:
"Why have we been beset with the dust

of bondage? pelosgslin g a4 bis L
We earthen bricks used to take pleasure in 5 Sleatar b an ooyl oSS oSS

our crudity."
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The stars one by one, all in tears, L

Reach out for the wind, beseechingly: ploogs ol dit 5o leob s
"O wind! We haven’t been so since the first day, oo gl o N sledliLe
We used to be moans (uttered) after a cry.” S K gl oL 7 i

Alas! They are unaware that the wind, too,

Sl 0305 S )' rﬁ gt ;C——‘I S
now for a long time

Has given away the rein of its endurance Laiedetag Sl {Jﬂ;
To the assault of grief. (s 3k o
It says thus: fploa gy 3l 5 45 4ten U
"The world’s ears have been deaf to us." s ol
I am not the wind, ¢pl03 gy 31ty domiy sl Ll
But I have always been hungry for crying. - LT .z
I am not the wa);. * T e “l 09
But have been captive to the tyranny’s claws. o 20k et T
I am not the reflection in the cold mirror, L cig 5,5 5T db 4 oly)
But whatever I am, IS a S al 3 g LS o gl
I am not void of suffering. T <95 5w 0T oo W

These extinguish and forget

The flame of the hidden suffering
With a sigh. .
But I am the distant star

Whose eyes’ agonizing tears

The waters savour.
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