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DEDICATION

To the one who colored my life
with the colors of optimism,
happiness and joy
To the one who taught me
that despite the existence of evil there is good, and
dispite the
problems here is the solution,
and despite the harshness of reality here is the space of
hope...
To my beloved wife Sonia
Providencia

With love and sincerity!

John
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FOREWORD

Realism stages have been collected on scattered papers,
fearing from to be lost. And my only wish is to remain in
the loving hearts for the memory, because these
different colors images are, however, images and

feelings from my life’s stages, over the years and events.

[ am happy to present this book to everyone, who enjoys
the good word that get out of the heart to dwell in the
hearts of others.

John Obeid
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TOURZA MY HOMETOWN

would see it

reat as the universe:

he village where

was born.

here were born my father, and all my ancestors.

y hometown is a place of loyalty and glory,
t is small, this village, but full of celebrations.

tis filled with beauty
nly God can have made.
[f its bosom we grew, and passed our childhood.

E s much as I am accustomed
E o being far from you,

T—
-

h, my hometown,
ou are too dear to me.

till my love remains
eep rooted.
s much as we distance

ind us to you.
s we become great masters in our glory,
ou, at the very beginning of glory, will remain a beautiful

urselves from you,
ur yearning will
ong.
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Windsor Ontaﬁio Jan.10 1987

he poem of my affliction
s a fine painting.

he poem of my thoughts
s a jewel.

t came to me predestined.
t gives significance
o the mind,

E here is in it a meaning

o the rules,
eaving in the ear
joyous echo.

y poem is an art
nd a definition.
here is in it a taste
nd benefit.

t gives breath of life
o the stone.

here is ain it a soul
nd a heart.
here is in it love

compassion.
umanity pours out of it.

wisdom!

o with us,

nspired by your conscience.
xcite in us energy,

y sermons and example.

elp the weak-minded among us.
he possessor of the clean heart,
should he trip,get him up.

]

he poem of my affliction is fine art.
he poem of my thoughts is a jewel.
t came to me predestined,
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POEE & TEAR ﬂ
tear falls, and the concern has been increased and awakery!
try to hold it, but it disobeys me over the tender eyelash.

t compresses the days from me,as a source banding in the
nnermost part.

a erplexed [ walked the path from a pathway to a pathway,
a y tear is strangulated seeking its liberation.

y troublesome, and with Pride, I detain the tears.

ispersion in my heart, With a bitter taste. After an illusiof
hat was my dream I yearned for it, I lived it. |

t wasn’t in my account that there is a return
fter a separation.

here is the friend, and the companion?
here is the wisdom of the wise men?

y friends’ companionship was empty and hypocrisy.
cry and the silence was lost between the corridor columns

ould the truth return one day, in my time of separation?

y regret is that my dream got lost between the longing an(
E he embracing. \

y sin is that [ am a poet, and my tear is on the rush!
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(Published in Al_Hawade$s Magazine Jan 16, 1991) ﬂ

Il you come to my country after my deatl and

disappearance, tell my love that my love for her has not

been less than my longing and love for my country.

She is my all and all of me; vineyard, foot of a mountain,

Cedar of Lebanon and valley, two hills (full grown breast{j

from Her’'mon, from the Cedar; the shape of hills and

slopes.

When [ was awake, when I was asleep, when I could not

sleep, ever in my sight was her shadow.

[ listen to the stars chartering, and imagine my jealous

prattle in its shining. I hardly listen to the groan and rust

of branches.

Intoxicated, captivated by love, held bythe graceful neck

and the cheeks of roses; we feel the disgrace of distance

and don’t see embracing as a need.

We snatch at kisses like children who snatch at holiday ‘ ‘

gifts. So am I blinded by time and distance unable \ \

sometimes to see clearly “Tourza” and its “Hills”, and all

the land of my ancestors.

Longing stirred my tears, rivers of affection.

If I pass away in my expatriation, mention my love, soul
)
)
)
)

h
4

and heart.

If she finds it hard to accept the announcement of my
death,

here is my excuse: This is the state of being.

Inform her with gentle and tell her do not grieve and do
not dress in mourning.

Accompany her to my burial ground; my bones will desirf
her in my sleep! |

I@%#T## S

E
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Beloved, rise and lying over my forearm,

made my chest a playground for our passion
et the bosoms meet over the bosoms.

et us go...the night came to its daybreak

E et us ascend to the highest of happiness.
E reedily it takes a wonderful love.

Ms sprinkling perfume of my God’s miracles.

e exchange the glances between the slopes

o the bottomless strait.

e promise the faithfulness for our souls, in the unity of th¢
E wo hearts without any separation.

promised you, and my promise is liberated;

|
|
|
|
|
|
lluminated beauty, its aroma like scent, which
|
|
|
|
|
am faithful to the promise do not be afraid.

ife and in the desired hope.

loved you and the heart would refuse your separation, and

rust in the sincerity, in the profound love, in the charm of
n the depth of this love was my belief.

|
|
|
meg— )






July 6960

Do you remember the covenant of love
or the lovers?

And when we met on the lovers’ hills?
The universe have been magic dreams including the
reams of years has been in

he world brightly taking to the watchers

ou were a bright statue under the shadow

f Jasmine

your eyes in its magic blue color amuse the perplexed
and the wink in your cheek is a world in its cave

H dwell!

' 0 inspired tunes of those who have been lost

s s

n the sea of the whining the love came to an end in your
espair and sad crying
ow for what is the purpose.
o I got another love and the heart does not relent?

Does the prosperous covenant would come back with the
ostalgia?

It's enough of bitter tasting of love, separation, and traitors
f the memories and the whine?

]
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Decembef 1956

buried my love
n the eyes of the tender grass,
petween the tears of the dew.

rom my heart and my eyes

thrust down my grief as water
hmong the bones of the dead.

‘ y heart and my eyes
fvere food and drink

| 0 my dream;

etween the red roses

y dream sprouted,
ose and embraced the wind,

xhaled its perfume to the sky.
hen it walked
ith the heavenly court

=R

o the height of eternity:
he fullness of hope.
My heart and my eyes

#ﬁ%

ot caught with its magic,

ut a wild storm precipitated
y dream into

he ruins of the world.
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here are you,
ot looking at me,
hile wandering

n the night dark?

M/\/ere it not

or my compassion,

wouldn't have revealed

yself to you...

hat [ was there.

Lﬁl o~ o : !#. Iﬁ! o~ o !#l






)
TO JANE MY BELOVED DAUGHTER ‘ ‘
ON HER WEDDING DAY

)

Your beauty in the eye has grown brightly over the year ‘
sky's limit is my joy in your bright weddin} |
Oh the secret of my joy and love, you are the waterfall )’

nosta1g1 ‘
Iai You'll grow up one day and realiz§
You night star lit up the sad night of my pas 2
|a| A flower in the house, you rose between the triad of bo “
You're my heart. You're my soul. You really kno | ‘
|a| And tomorrow you'll know and you'll kno | ‘
Continue walking in the faithful lin

You'll remember what we were on the former's path |

My advice, my daughter, is to keep the faithful covenan
o carry the truth of a message that has honored both world ‘

To be loyal, to survive, to be forgiven until you are forgive |
You have to help so you have the contract show

You shine with love, kindness, morality from every religio 1‘

My advice, my daughter, is not to listen to the words of thi

\
enviou E
\

So don't take the words of the praise

It's all ephemeral and every burden is up to tim
fight and combat, and you will be immortalize .l

)
|a|
||
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AW UU D
Do you perform on a lyre of 10 ﬂ
1y lteart, or on the strings of ‘
lute?
o I hear the tune of my love, or the tune of
ternity?
|

o you remember the day we separated?
he tears were our witnesses,
Go you remember the river, the valley, and the mountains?

o

Do you remember the path of spring and the beautiful
eadow?

Do you remember the vineyard, the basket, and
he bunch of grapes? |

0 you remember how many were greedy or scornful of ou |‘
ove?

do remember everything and in memory I return.

e VO

|

|

|

|

)

et,  pass the nights in loss and my thoughts wander, ‘ ‘

Why not, and you are my love; you are all my existence.
By your God, be sincere with me,

hy the hesitation in promises? ‘ ‘

ome back where we were. We've been held apart enough. ‘ ‘

on't let the days draw a boundary between us. \ \

et love be free to give, and give with \

enerosity.

y love, I am looking forward seeing you;

n my hand, I'm carrying a bouquet of ‘

oses!

|

|

|
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August 28, 2021

ebanon's situation is painful

nd because of that, my eyes became teary

he humiliation of people shook my feelings

my countrymen, [ am afraid over you

hy do I see the days in Lebanon are bitter?
E

1|4nd [ see the politicians do not care for you

i

Iand slow in her gait

two-year revolution in which we shout and curse

E£nd the descent to hell is faster

nd cursing is no longer forbidden to us
|E+ wish the traitor's vehicle disintegrated
nd Lebanon returns to its glory

o the time we were proud has passed

wish the past time would return

Continued
WS e e e e
SIET TP P NP T
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-m O N O I O 0 s N 0 . O
! fe revolt to open it, but we are deterred by the armj ﬂ
C 20C U W C WC U C D1dlC

A day we humiliate and a day we mourn

| he sight of the poor does not motivate you when they

“ at

ho is then litter and is not satiated? ‘

ancer patient does not shake you ‘

hile he needs medicine so that he does not ache?

‘ es, you should know, men of injustice

here will come a day when we will take you off your ‘
|
|
|
|
|
|

hairs

espite your design and drawing,

o the order of your unjust judgment, we do not
ubmit

o not be afraid, people of Lebanon

fter misfortunes, joy gathers

e are a stubborn people, forbid to prostrate

e do not kneel than only for the Lord of the universe

VL L O W N
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e do not cry the plains, the valley, the cedar, and Sinnin,
or weep the earth and the stone.

We do not cry over a homeland, which is the land of divinity
here the Creator singled it out

he most beautiful landscapes and images.

But we cry for a country full of wounds with political
aggers

nd politicians, homeland of brokers and corrupt people,

he homeland of the Human being.

h, politicians, isn’t enough of what you are doing
n the homeland? To where are you taking the homeland,

h snake heads and the source of hatred and harm?
nstead, you must learn from historical lessons
nd experiences of past nations,

ho were more determined and influential?

Z_ Rl
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tmosphere with your hired trumpets and worn-out drums

nd wounds, and assassinations of silent hatreds in ill
aiting for time to drown the homeland in the swamp

E hich filled the skies and soil with the smoke of old hatreds
E f the irresponsibility which hates the sight.

(

[t is a time to distort the facts and upset the scales

nd laws.
or these people [ say: Do not play in the flame of the fire

)
)
)
)
)
)
)
)
nd change the Lebanese identity and hit the Constitution
)
nd danger.
)
)
)
\

xtract that identity from this homeland, they cannot remo

n
4

Lebanon is the chosen land of the Creator from the
eginning, even if all the armies of the earth get together to
t, because it stands for God Almighty!

)

)
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LEAMINé%N 1958

y remembrance of
y sad past

s remembrance of
roans and moans,

t is noisy remembrance

m n my sad heart ..
t's like Dark hell ..

ts Fire does not
xtinguish

othing did remain

rom its happiness
ut .. a little..

ts pains are burning me
nd still increasing

he tears on the cheeks
re flowing

rom the mention

fits dreaded past ..

et the remembrance

vanesce
n the night of
y sad past!
L¢; ﬁ!!!!ﬁll







o anywhere you like to go. You will regret.
egret is hard.

}E ou are wrong. | am not to blame.

hould time wound me? I am content with my wounds.
y lips will still smile, My heart still holds the sign of love.
loved you as a rose blossom.
made prayers for you and I fasted for you.
raised you as a banner over my home, [ raised

ou above all else.
have been wounded deeply; I have been smashed by the
torm still [ have my spirit.
annot fool with my love.

ou cannot destroy my being, my name, my dignity; you
}ﬁmve is respect and prestige. Even in your false pride

ou will remember my sincerity, and my words.

our lies and your breach of our covenants would shake

f1die, do not weep over my grave.
y bones under the ground.

||
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carry discipline.

know true revolution is peace,

ow can [ be ungrateful for promises?

Mf the boat cannot resist the furious storm,

ow can a drowning man?
ave another drowning man?
n front of me is a furious sea,
E nd in me, the fire burns.

f I move to extinguish the fire

ury me in ashes.

will drown.
f I stand still the fire will
ow delicate my situation is?

Lﬁ v v !#. Iﬁ! ~ o !#. -
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igh on a balcony

verlooking
ourza [ saw her.
londe, all
weetness, she

nsnared my heart

nd captured my senses.
he was in my blood,
weetness of the

(

E f age and freshness

f life: like a cool
reeze in July.

y heart was

n fire with her.

ince that moment,
ith each passing breeze,

ine, she within
y veins.
he is in the spring

send to my beloved's balcony
y kisses and my loyalty.

Lﬁl N~ !#. Iﬁ! NP~ !#. -
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sit in the dark of night,
‘ n the shadow of dreams,

y loss

E nspires me with verses

or the one I love:

ome verses could set fire to

he rocks o f the mountain.
mLike flames,

y roses have died.

he days burn me sharply.

he spider of darkness begins to weave
E#l:e blackness of fortune on my room's
all.

ou have burned me deeply.

ts rise.
y bones are almost cooked by the fire
f your leaving.
ome back to me,

he sun of my days has gone out before
efore our time is up.

Lﬁl o~ o : !#. Iﬁ! o~ o !#l






1th letters of fire

wrote for you my sincere deep poems...
n your soft hands, you tore what
ou threw me in my longings lake

E wrote,

(

magination and pleasure
n your arms hold me before you cry

y parting
nd when do you get enough of me?
urn me..

nd in my ashes, color your eyelids,

nd before you leave on the boat of

T—
i

nd repeat the words of my poems,

n the ruins convergence!

Lﬁl LY o |ﬁ! NP~
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" — |

tis really a beautiful hour, predicting a prettier tomorrow.

m [ in a dream? Or am [ awake?
ome my beloved, and destroy the chains of separation. \ \
et our hearts meet as one, after so long a parting and \ \
eprivation. ‘ ‘
ow sweet the hour of meeting and how beautiful the hour ‘ ‘
f union after a long separation. Let me wrap you in my ‘ ‘
rms, let me draw you into my heart, let me sip from your ‘ ‘
oneyed kisses the purest wine. Let me kiss your blue eyes ‘ ‘
nd rose colored cheeks. ‘ ‘
omorrow is smiling at us, exalting us with our past days a |
ights, rushing beyond unlimited space, and our thirst is nof

Eket quenched.
he freshness of youth is there, yet we are not satisfied

emaining for us, the hours and the minutes, before our

outh departs.

ur love is too immense to be carried away by the days.

ur dreams are too beautiful to be scattered by the breeze

f morning. We are ideal creations; our love is eternal, our
g earts full of love for eternity.

M

L%'"'M'""'%' ~~~))

ith the beauty of life.
et us take with full hands from its overflowing sea: the da
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YOUﬁe the symbol of love the eye of beauty; you are W
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passed days an aromatic perfume to a bewildered
lover. What would May be without you but an

enduring Fall? Under your leaves tenderness,

imagination love and beauty hide.
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of Y% night | will be eternaIIy singing her love till | die.

my aching heart and all my love. At sunset remlnd her
to fill the breeze swaying behind the falling sun with
her greetings wrapped in her kisses and ask her to
leave it there at the peaceful place of my rest: my

grave.
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dlsaﬂ)ear from the world When the dream of my

setting sun of my life lies covered with cIouds When
the darkness invades my night and turns into a wild
storm Then will the one that | have loved stand, the
tears running down her cheeks And in every drop, it
burns Beautiful pages of a book does not come back !
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Souige of the sun, | am on my way, carrying my heart,

threads. Their metallic locks tangle with My blood.
Your rose-colored features are like The hill flowers of
Nard. Your glances are like arrows That pierce my
body. You are the hymn of spring, The song of the
birds. Smile, oh Sun of the morning. Grieving is
forbidden to beauty. By your light and your fire, you
Inflame me. You are the rising sun in My soul, my
inspiration For love. Oh, Fair One, grieve not. Wait for

the basket of roses To come. | am on my way.



@bl@aﬁl\w\@wbdﬁ)’ww@jdley
Y gV s ol 9 F 8 Jas] o8 (§,lall
05 Y & Il Hymd 3355 Y Ghads Abb .pgla
G Ll &) gll &l sy 5l By3laall Mas
b el Bgadl b elyad (Sdur @750 plgas clilyas .. dpuill
Tl puads b @)l 5Ll Ao b . oils] HLboYI 839,81
o8 e o2 5aldl 0)58 e ezl O3 (3355 Y L Aab Ll
A el daglo il . 28,508 gy Sl § 0y Bodizg
Gl g bo pam a3 355 Y sl el gl § A2
1ol a1 (3 39)l Ao b dmsY G 3o Y
o (i A& da 91 Tae .6, ST5 Llga (ool Laudy Soud!
e gll ) Al (e Byltd ey Ascall Lz s senall it
Y G (ki QLA p gy (R dladl Jd .saadly .83
90 ¢ @B JaxT pold Gulall § U dupsgll puaddl e b G559
Hyads d)z:)’d)nmcwb ﬁjmydﬂ‘mw‘ 239
Lygll elizhy ..o LS 3laa]l BMyas 03 Y dund Il
Lehid .S GASS plgaw Clillai . doadl g 1 ol Lguld
b 3 ieedl gl Ao b ol LY 839,81 b el 839840
2055 . Ame Jlazd) 3> (3355 Y L dabludl zluall Guads
Gl daghe il (38,55 Bgadly Sl (3 o) Bodirs (o3 £ o2
ege b pan e L3558 Y sl Al g § Alse LAl
1dealall fw\é;»nm S ks DFESVESREE D)
A8 Ay 9 ot . 5,505 by (@bl punsiy Sl b 3520
2l 50 Byld e g Useoll Ui dnno el Jlr i fitkie
GHA pg2 e Slad) ) o gadly 533 sl )
P30 @yl 3 BT dmpaghl juaddl mio b (3358 Y aa (ol
A ol Y G i Caol (239 (20 ¢ (B S
By3sal diMas 03 Y dupdd Ml yas (3355 Y Shas
ol sl - Al (3,0 5T 5B dosygll el .. o e
bl S 839,21 L o))l 839831 b chyid .S GASS
05> L;,-oay zudawl CL,.,aJn eds b ..@Jw\,@nw

Mb@\ﬁb)’\é.}_)}”c\l.w szb.ul L;.ALOUQAJ‘J.Q d)"-’l




e e o e o o . el e e | ﬂ

N S S I N el IR eV I oA AN eE I I AT ICE U B eI HLVE L i T T | o —
wori% staggers like a drunkard in the joy of dreams.
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one in the darkness, whispering to you and calling to
you: Come oh companion of night, oh sister of love,
come oh smile of the world, oh song of eternity,
come and perform on my heart's strings your tune of
love. Come, the night is eager to meet us, so we can
transform it to a festival for love. | call you and
whisper to you, rise and scatter my darkness;
descend with light and bright hopes, pour and
perfume my dreams. Come, the night is full of
secrecy. It is the father of secrets. | asked the night for
your secret, did you ask the night for mine?
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desgalr with my bitter hopes, in my grief and

of reddlsh canine teeth like that long and thlck smoke
of the hottest midday hour whose jaws thirst for
blood thirst to inflict suffering on those who search
for a shadow of loyalty, or a mirage of truth. In the
portico of truth is love, and love is truth. When it fails
it becomes like a fire of smokeless blazes and of

1‘ raging flame.
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is inzlgly heart A passion. There is in my soul A thirst.
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Comprehension Reflection Remembrance. Remember
our past days: The river The trees The Hill. Tomorrow
night will fall. Come back today To pick love at its
source. Hope puzzles me; cover my heart. Give me a
bright smile A smile from you will drive away the
sleeplessness. COME BACK Slowly Gently Love
dissolved me. There is in my heart A passion. There is
in my soul A thirst. Longing had crushed me; for
what? Forgiveness Comprehension Reflection
Remembrance. Remember our past days: The river
The trees The Hill. Tomorrow night will fall. Come
back today To pick love at its source. Hope puzzles
me; cover my heart. Give me a bright smile A smile
from you will drive away the sleeplessness.

!
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atmﬁphere with the first colored ray of the dawn to

the song of the little bird. How much | would want to
fill the whole earth with a wanderer's song to make
of the blue sky brightening wings to wrap you with
tender and long dreams in the night, When the
evening's darkness falls and roses are wet with dew |
feel my heart springing with poems. Then would |
pour your love into music and send it with best
wishes of my little heart.

|
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of r%emotions. And a loyal masterpiece. | send the

don't slaughter him with the sword of your eyes. The
soul embraces the soul. And the lips taste the lips.
And my cheek touches your cheeks. From the heart,
he nominates love. And from your eyes flow the
arrows of bully. my paralyzed heart is pouring Yes, |
love you. There's no love after him. Until | made your
name my song. And your drawing is structural. And
I'm the worshiper, And you, my idol! To the light of
my love. To the structure of my emotions. And a loyal
masterpiece. | send the heart I'm carrying. So, please
have a pity for me And don't slaughter him with the
sword of your eyes. The soul embraces the soul. And
the lips taste the lips. And my cheek touches your
cheeks. From the heart, he nominates love. And from
your eyes flow the arrows of bully. my paralyzed
heart is pouring Yes, | love you. There's no love after
him. Until | made your name my song. And your
drawing is structural. And I'm the worshiper, And you,
my idol! To the light of my love. To the structure of
my emotions. And a loyal masterpiece. | send the
heart I'm carrying. So, please have a pity for me And
don't slaughter him with the sword of your eyes. The
soul embraces the soul. And the lips taste the lips.
And my cheek touches your cheeks. From the heart,
he nominates love. And from your eyes flow the
arrows of bully. my paralyzed heart is pouring Yes, |
love you. There's no love after him. Until | made your
name my song. And your drawing is structural. And
I'm the worshiper, And you, my idol! To the light of
my love. To the structure of my emotions. And a loyal
masterpiece. | send the heart I'm carrying. So, please
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have a git¥ for me And don't sIaughter him withthe |
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the lips taste the lips. And my cheek touches your
cheeks. From the heart, he nominates love. And from
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the holiest Sources and burst from the cleaner
Springs of purity. My Beloved: | call you with whispers
today To converse with you intimately From beyond
the horizons, Interchanging our sentiments, Confiding
my secrets to you Through the carrier of love and
Peace though | am far away. Though | am far away |
am With you every minute; | am with you as you
want Me to be with you always, With you, When you
eat, drink, sleep Or wake. When you eat, drink, sleep
Or wake. | am with you in your joy And your sorrow.

In your quiet and wandering Moments.
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Emlgrj'ace me till | am In a deep sleep. Though we are
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)
same world; The same breeze touches our faces. We ‘ ‘
will meet again tomorrow. We will meet, our new
faces Full with our constant And eternal love.

Tomorrow will be for us, And for us will be eternity. If ‘ ‘
you do not feel me Close by, then In the early ‘ ‘
morning Climb the roof Look into the sun rising ‘ ‘
Thrilling in its beauty. Say to yourself He is also there
Gazing at that same sun Seeing within its golden rays
My reflection And calling me with intoxication. When ‘ ‘
you eat, drink, sleep Or wake. | am with you in your ‘ ‘
joy And your sorrow. In your quiet and wandering ‘ ‘
Moments. Though | am far from you | can feel your ‘ ‘
blonde hair Embrace me till | am In a deep sleep. ‘ ‘
Though we are far apart, We are still under The same ‘ ‘
sky in The same world; The same breeze touches our ‘ ‘
faces. We will meet again tomorrow. We will meet,
)
)
)
)
)
)
)
)
)
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our new faces Full with our constant And eternal love.
Tomorrow will be for us, And for us will be eternity. If
you do not feel me Close by, then In the early
morning Climb the roof Look into the sun rising
Thrilling in its beauty. Say to yourself He is also there
Gazing at that same sun Seeing within its golden rays
My reflection And calling me with intoxication.
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covggof my secrets | wrapped it. It took me days and W

the wings of the creative mind for it. Wlth the sheets
of paradise | covered it. With my songs | fenced it.
With my thoughts | wove it. | would not compare it To
the scent of jasmine | would not compare it to The
stars The moon The sun. When your love captured

my heart | planted this precious kiss On your lips.
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whom shall | complaln? Like a caged bird, | WouId be
set free, but the door is guarded. Flutter as | may, my
wings have been broken, and dark has fallen. My cry
is like a feather falling on strings of a rebec. To whom
shall | complain? | stand on the tomb of the past. |
search for the truth yet who am | seeking: am | from a
mine of stone or a mine of dust? To whom shall |
complain? | was gray haired in the womb. What hope
can a man expect, who is gray haired before birth? To
whom shall | complain? Life passes like a dream.
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old3l-51|s once heart warm songs Are now grown coId

it make? If people hear him screaming Or dancmg to
the music of his dreams. Except himself, No soul living
can echo the moans, the cries of the wounded.
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more that my ears, Thought more than my mind, Till |
a stumbled. Today, | made a promise To myself. | will do

7

all I can. | will say all I should. | will believe all My
mind tells me. | will be, | am, Free



5> o Jac " Logdf@o‘u :@L;;JT,\G;‘WJ\.TL«);;,;
d 9 b S Buole odl of s Lo IS Jg8lu caplaiad
&Ab}ljbco_gsiwcg}ic!



lead us to glory the earth remains a valley of tears

and suffering. Our ancestors’ remains are embraced
by its dust. Our deeds are our eternity.
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am g%yself like one who, in a vineyard, picks grapes
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searches the dark places seeking all explanations
among the invisible traces. We forgot how to be
young in our hearts. The empty spaces filled with
dreams. | tried to release your memory, to free
myself from a need unfulfilled. A new beginning |
promised myself, and | locked up all my deepest
secrets. Days upon days passed and nights ever
longer. Years passed by quickly like a line of horses

one after another. | looked to the past for a trace of
our fire; the few memories had become hidden in the

Iul dust of our nights: like letters in the temples of traces.

OUR MEMORIES My memories are like a fable: |
am myself like one who, in a vineyard, picks grapes
already squeezed; like one who seeking knowledge
searches the dark places seeking all explanations
among the invisible traces. We forgot how to be
young in our hearts. The empty spaces filled with
dreams. | tried to release your memory, to free
myself from a need unfulfilled. A new beginning |
promised myself, and | locked up all my deepest
secrets. Days upon days passed and nights ever
longer. Years passed by quickly like a line of horses
one after another. | looked to the past for a trace of
our fire; the few memories had become hidden in the

dust of our nights: like letters in the temples of traces.
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sorrow. Our pain comes From life. What price life,
That we value it so? What we add to it, What we take
away, Becomes lost in the Comedy we call society. We
harvest what we sow; We harvest much more. With
all that we know, We still fail to understand: As much
as pain and misery Increases in life, So much does our
love Increase for life.
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cok%or short, | entered this country without a

Some have been murdered and found in a ditch. I'm
more valued than diamonds, more treasured than
gold, Use me just once and you too will be sold. I’ll
make a schoolboy forget his books, I'll make a beauty
queen forget her looks. I'll take a renowned speaker
and make him a bore, I'll take your mother and make
her a whore. I'll make a schoolteacher forget how to
teach, I'll make a preacher not want to preach. I'll
take all your rent money and you’ll be evicted, Ill
murder your babies, or they’ll be born addicted.
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you. The day you agree to sit in my saddle, The

decision is one that no one can straddle. Listen

to me, and please listen well, When you ride

with cocaine you are headed for hell.
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majgspsighoolboy forget his books, I'll make a beauty
queen forget her looks. I'll take a renowned speaker
and make him a bore, I'll take your mother and make
her a whore. I'll make a schoolteacher forget how to
teach, I'll make a preacher not want to preach. I'll
take all your rent money and you’ll be evicted, Ill
murder your babies, or they’ll be born addicted.
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magic color, which paint the parties of your
branches by most beautiful songs of love and
pampering.
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chaiﬁngmg the darkness, to embrace the beIoveds W

bragging about your pines, your tannins and your oId

oaks, a unique paradise wrapped by the greenery of
your valleys, slopes and hills... In the morning the sun

throws its golden rays on the symbols of your
attractions from behind the arrogant mountain of
(Jabal El Ahllat)... At night, the patents of purity are
awakening on you with the stars of the sky and the
crescent moon..

e e e e
i

e Ve Ve Ve Ve Ve Ve Ve Va v

NPT PP TN F T T



Greatdl (255 loal) § o Iy gy ipasl ylpasl
(L)) e il 30 @islas 30y s Ll lgiasd

lonsg slowdl o905 o Sl Jqud Bylahall 8elyy JWll 39 -3l
UGN ! Sgaan...



mﬁii;iii?iiiiiiii;iiii?ﬁii;;iiiiiiiiﬁ;i?iiiii7 —‘
peo%e standing up one hand defending you against W
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elusive dam... | love you Tourza Oh lofty Oasis on the
doors of Kadisha the Saints valley, the cradle of the
Maronite’s Rite and the nursery caves of hermits and
the magical Splendor... | love your famous Water
source (Nab-El-Mashour)... | love the tweet of its
waters under the poplar and willow trees that wet to
faltering the branches by the shadows ... | love you
Tourza, and love the reel goers of your farmer, who

dividing the land, planting and collecting the
harvests...
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freeéhg climbing your trees to bring down the crows W
chlldhood on your gray rocks the range of partrldge

| love you and love your Tourza Social Cultural
Association... Oh Oasis that has young men & ladies,
who have the best qualities of love in the highest
example... They drew you on their electronic pages of
www.tourza.net & www.tourzatown.com and

presented you by the best millstones and attractions
to each club, land and area.
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anrzlll;uns, who were clothed by the piety, the purity
who gave the world, engineers, judges, lawyers,
professors and heads of state... They were always
strong men in their fields... | love you Tourza... O my
beloved village... And | love your children, residents
and expatriates, whether poor or rich, ils or
healthy... | love them all for what they are by any
means... | love you Tourza, Oh Oasis, that your
branches have shaded the soil of my ancestors... | give
you drink of love from my blood and my faith to
foliate your branches during the extreme heat and
leaving you green no matter how much the horror
storms would be strong...
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my %e My life was spent *composing songs of love
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emptiness. | suddenly forgot how my years have
passed: years that once were joy and beauty. What
crime did | commit, that | am punished with your
anger? Thrown into the abyss, | was blinded by my
tears. You, who could have guided me left me on the
way to despair. By rule of distance you forget me. By
imagination you judge me; you spite our pledge of
love. | am left wandering lost and discarded, like
paper crumpled and tossed away. | have but one last
wish. Wear it around your neck as you would wear a
necklace. Protect it as an amulet. For the pledge we

made once, once each year visit my grave call out my
namecall out my name.
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Ion%?ols the Hope will be failed? And it will keep our

stifle our sorrows? And we will throw away a young
heart still? What for the eyelids are tired? What for
the eyes and we lost by boredom? it swayed drowsy
exhausted from carrying its weight And she became
sad and desperate, as if her shining star had died
Love has taken root in us And we can't get away from
him And the longing in us runs We are so confused,
ashamed
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Institute on March 19, 1954 We've come to
congratulate you, and the flower of love we present
to you And bouquets, have been made of livers we
give you. You have owned hearts that for long life will
love you And souls in the cup of blood in the day of
distress will rescue you And this is your feast of joy,
be congratulated, live and be safe and the days will
not hurt you The feast is for you and enjoy, and the

God of the feast protects you!
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born in Tourza, North Lebanon in the neighborhood
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7

poet/philosopher/artist Gibran Khalil Gibran, in 1934.
He was educated at St. Joseph College, Antoura,
Lebanon, and in 1956 immigrated to Canada, where
he worked and conducted several businesses. John
Obeid published a monthly magazine “Al
Moughtareb” The Immigrant. He was also listed with
Canada Immigration as a translator/interpreter. John
Obeid is the former president of the North Lebanon
Society of Detroit, Michigan; former president of
Lebanese Canadian Club of Windsor, Ontario; and has
served as executive secretary of Lebanese World
Cultural Union of Essex Chapter. He was the first one
who planted in the heads of the Lebanese
Community the idea of building the Leamington
Lebanese Club, also the Shrine of our Lady of
Lebanon.
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fund raising committees for the Leamington Lebanese

committee for the Shrine of our Lady of Lebanon in
Leamington, Ontario. In his life time he was
giving without limit He has delivered more than 300
speeches and poems in different social, religious and
patriotic occasions in his community. He has
published the following books: He Published the
following Books: 1. In 1984 he published his first
poetry book, "The Wounded Soul", in English. 2. In
1985 his second book My Message to My Daughter"

in English. 3. In 2006, whispers of love to future
generations in Arabic and English. 4. In 2011 My
Roots 5. In 2012 thoughts and whispers in Arabic. 6.
Under print a book of “A Poem and A Word for every
occasion 7. Thoughts and whispers in Both Arabic and
English side by side 8. Love translated from French by
Paul Giraldi. Until this day my friend John Obeid is still
writing and giving. May God bless him and prolong
his life, and may God be the Custodian of his Success!
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