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On the mountainside 

Higher than the Mediterranean 
On the mountainside 

Higher the cypress trees 
They slept in fear and 
The dove flew away 

 
They left without sprinkling 

On Watery leafs 
The smell of their names 

 
They left without planting 
The skies with roses 

That light up their dark days 
 

They slept, higher than the Mediterranean and 
Higher than cypress trees 

On the edge of the universe and 
The dove flew away 

 
To you, sleeping inside the 

Last land within 
May peace be with you 

 
Issa Boulos 

1992 
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