PALESTINE

A Voice from Palestine

M. A. Nubman

Israeli defence minister says: “We are fighting with human animals” and Prime Minister Netanyahu says in
his address to the nation: “Israel is fighting with the enemies of civilization ... This war is between the forces of
civilization and the forces of barbarism”. This poem is in response to their utterances.

ou say,

You are fighting with human animals and

That’s how they should be dealt with.
Yes, you can only speak like that.
Your brain is benumbed.
Your heart is parched.

Do not insult animals.

Animals are friends of people.

You and I cannot live in this world
without animals.

Do not insult animals.

Animals do not encroach and occupy others’ lands.

Animals do not bomb and kill people.

Animals do not rob a country.

Animals do not chase people out of their homes.
They do not destroy villages.

They do not make people refugees.

Do not insult animals.

Think who you are

and how you came here,

how you chased us out,

how you killed us,

how you destroyed our villages,
how you made refugees of us,
how you imprisoned us.

Think of these, if you can.

You have lost your memory.
Your conscience is dead.

Your heart is parched.

Your brain is benumbed.

You say we are terrorists.

You say we are human animals.
Do not insult animals.
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Is it not you that shattered our peace?

Is it not you that destroyed our beehive?

Is it not you that felled our olive trees?

Is it not you that forced us to take up arms?

Is it not you that made our children pick up stones?
Now, you say we are terrorists.

We are human animals.

Do not insult animals.

You say

“We are fighting the enemies of civilization’
and you say

“This war is between forces of civilization
and forces of barbarism’.

Is it not the joke of the century?

Are you saying what I should be saying?

Is not Satan reciting the scriptures?

Is it not you

that is the worst enemy of human civilisation
that travels along the same path as Hitler
following him?

The big terrorists of the world

support you, but

open your eyes to see

people with a sense of justice

rise against you around the world.
Your own people with a sense of justice
rise against you in your own country.
Your end is near.

Tyrants cannot survive forever.
History will spit on them.
You follow their line.

Your end is near.

Your conscience is dead.
Your heart is parched.

Your brain is benumbed.
Your mind is confused.

You have lost your memory.

You say that we are human animals,

barbarians and enemies of civilisation.

You seek to destroy us completely and

dream of a peaceful sleep.

That will not happen

as long as a drop of justice

survives in this world.

It cannot happen.

There is no peace for the one who destroys the peace
of others.

There is no freedom for the one who robs others of
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their freedom.

You may kill more and more of us
by dropping

thousands and thousands of bombs.
But we will rise again and again
from the rubble

from the ashes

to shatter your dream.

Cast away your arms into the Red Sea

and approach me with an

olive branch, and

I will forgive your sins of

seventy-five years and embrace you.

I will offer you a place to live in my land

so that

we may sleep and wake up peacefully in our homes.
Are you ready for that?

Let your heart moisten.

Let feeling sprout in you.

Let clarity fill your mind.

Are you ready for that?

Are you ready

to throw your arms into the sea and
come to me with an olive branch?
Until then the dispersed bees

Will continue to chase you and
continue to disturb you.

Do not dream of destroying us completely.
That will not happen

as long as a drop of justice

survives in this world.

It cannot happen.
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Translated from Tamil by M. A. Nubman and

S. Sivasegaram

M. A. Nubman is a poet, literary critic, and translator
who has published more than 30 books. He retired as
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Lanka. His poem 'Murder' (‘Buddbarin Padukolai' in the
Tamil-language original) is a highly acclaimed protest of
the 1981 burning of the Jaffna Public Library.
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