b iy
o'

asall gl
algellly
yagll Lt
dga Glla L @9 Jay da
asall gl
Jall @3 sall g oo aallly
dgalle & 328 oygela
dyglema dayilly
398 yuy Bawilly
dyslas gy slly
asall gma sag s
Jaslle soely Job iz s
dgalle gyls gent

o=y gt
1996



= .
lli al-Mui

Br o

When sea waves are high, our childhoods are transformed into scattered segments of unfamiliar
sand in the midst of a world that is full of water.

When sea waves are high, moony expression get hopeful and transcend into one million ideas and
float on the surface.

When sea wave are high, stars get crucified; sweet winds get stolen and become wounded moons.
Oh great sea, calm down! And give me back my childhood, let me mark my name on the sand and
on floating lights.
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