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Afaq Shikhli
SAKURA

Sakura,

In your beauty

I loved the color pink

And the harmony in the nature

Sakura,

In your fineness

I loved the tenderness of blossoms
And the weakness of a woman.

Sakura,

I loved the city which I never saw

I loved the pink morning that I never welcomed.
Iloved the traditions of the people that I didn’t know
And the tasty dishes of this people.

If the God pleases
The day will come,
I shall pass through the streets of Tiba
Wearing you on my hair.
The rising Sun will shine
And welcome me through the windows of the homes.

I shall calm the longing of my heart delight
And at that very moment

Sakura!

I shall return to my youth that I can’t forget!



Afaq Shikhli
I am afraid

I am afraid

I may hear such a lie -

And I may not believe anything anymore.
I am afraid

I may fall asleep to so sweet dream

And not to want to awake anymore...

I am afraid

On a winter day the pains of my life may be over
My longing of to see the Sun can’t become real.
I am afraid I can’t bear the injustice

And the justice may be frozen on my face.

I am afraid

For my Mother can’t shed tears for me,

Because for years she shed so many tears saying: “My stranger”
I am afraid

When returning to motherland- I may be on the shoulders

And in this case even the God won’t forgive himself!



Afaq Shikhli
There was a Mother in this world

There was an angel

Who guarded our clean, blue Sky.

There were thousands of wishes and hopes
Inside of her great hear...

Without our knowing

She would guard our dreams.

It was a secret-

When she slept

When she got up.

Our troubled days

Made her black hair be as white as snow.
If she was far from her child a minute

The large world seemed her so narrow.
She didn’t feel cold on cold days

Even if we wanted

She would give her warm shirt to us

Even we wanted

Like Danko she would burn her heart as a torch.

The years were passing-

The spring of life was replaced by the winter.
We grew up and became young,

But our angel was growing old.

It appeared that

Just only with her being’s existing

Our souls were so peaceful,

Our hearts were so happy.

Our lives were like a tale-

When there was Mother in this life!



I wanted to write you a poem

I wanted to write you a poem
When my heart was full of words.
I wanted to place on the lines

The share of separation- the small parcel full of sorrow.

If I knew that I was mistaken
I hoped-

Afaq Shikhli

Maybe on the other side of the darkness I am also remembered
Maybe because of longing for me you are sorrowful, you are

impatient.

I know that it isn’t so

But my darling,

In order to keep on living
Is there anything

Than to deceive yourself?

The moments are passing...

The white papers are resentful
The pen is offended

Why to offend this guiltless night?
Ah, simply

My heart was full of words today

I wanted to write you a poem.



There wasn’t anybody...

Maybe

There wasn’t anybody

Who said “Farewell” as nicely as you.
And who hurt the heart so quietly,

So simply.

Maybe

There wasn’t anybody

Who took an oath on his love sweetly
And then

Became as cold as the frost.

Maybe

There wasn’t anybody as me

Who bore the pains in her inner world
And shed bitter tears.

But while seeing you

Smiling deceivingly

And destroying her feelings.

Maybe

In this world

There weren’t two human beings —
The one — said he loved- but didn’t love

The other- loved, but couldn’t say her love.

Afaq Shikhli



Hey, Sun!

I am your daughter!

Hey, Sun!

You are my Mother!

I also want to shine on the sky

As you do!

Call me,

Let me come to you!

Or give me such a fire

To rise to the sky being on the Earth!

Afaq Shikhli



I want the destiny star-

To fall light on my fate!

Maybe only in this case

My offended wishes can acquire wings!

I want the destiny star-

To escape me out of darkness!

Make me avoid from the paths full of holes
Lead me to the road

Successful

And bright!

Afaq Shikhli



Maybe one day

The life will blame me for something
And all sides of my life

Will be spoken by all.

My ill-fated hemistiches

Won’t go in a narrow cage

Will ache on the papers endowed being white.

Maybe I shall burn in the fires so

I won’t go to the hell.

Literature!

Till the end of my life

I shan’t regret

For the fresh breath that you gifted me!

Afaq Shikhli



Afaq Shikhli
Blue Night ...

Blue night...

Blue sky...

Blue waters...

Blue glimpses in far distances

The whispers that filter through the leaves that became blue...
The waves along the seashore

Wave- like.

Even the borders

Where the sky and the sea join each other

Is like a blue ring!

All around is so nice

How fine

Just on this night!

South —west wind blowing silently
Is harmonious with this night!

My wishes inside of my heart

Are blue

Like my world.



I loved you

I loved you

For to live a lifetime

Looking into your eyes!

I didn’t love you

For to part with you!

I loved you

In order to feel that

You are only mine.

In order to see how you grow old!
I didn’t love you

In order to lose you!

I loved you

Forgetting all my grief, sorrow
Longing for you

I held your warm hands only in my dreams...

If only you knew

What I thought

Each moment,

Each day

Being devoted to my love!
But you never knew this!
I loved you

In order to join you

I didn’t love you

For to forget!

Afaq Shikhli



Afaq Shikhli
Let’s be crazy again

Come and let’s be crazy again as we did last year,
Craziness suits you as it suits me.

Come! I beg you!

The days pass so fast

That I haven’t any hopes

To wait for you any longer!
Neither have you any moments,
Nor I have any time!

Let’s like the crazy men run away from our past
Let’s throw away ten or fifteen years from our lifetime!
Let’s put a step on the paths leading to future
And lose our way!
Let the nature return back the delight, the joy
That had taken from us!
Let’s not to expect any miracle-
We and the last love
Are miracles in themselves!

I wonder how the years passed like a shadow

We were tired looking for the share that fell on our lot!
Come and let’s be crazy as we did last year

It is enough we remained clever!



To love is too difficult

My darling, apple of my love, to love is too difficult,
I ask you, don’t hurry to love!

Like a fine flower waiting for south-west wind,
Don’t blow, if you are stranger!

One day a piece of cinder from hearth of love
Will fall into your heart

And you will grieve inside of this...
To love is too difficult!

It has snowstorm, it has snowy days,
It has expectation, it has longing,

It has parting ways,

It has arms

At times smoothing

At times

Breaking

The hopes.

You are like an angel having a pure heart,
Appreciate each moment of your life!

Don’t hurry to grow

The matter of world of “love” is too difficult!

Afaq Shikhli



Afaq Shikhli
My strange Turk!

My strange Turk! What is the use of empty life?
Nobody will feel you even if you scream.

It is like a tramp- in the palace in a far country
Rub your face to that holy soil.

The destiny is far, there is precipice
Still your heart looks for white in black.
Even you don’t hope, the wound won’t be healed,
Hope and open the eyes of your soil.

Don’t equal your motherland to a strange one,
Be courageous! Don’t complain about grief!
Don’t give any piece of your lands,

Let your life be victim to any inch of it!

Afaq Shikhli, you aren’t a stranger for your friends,
Thousands of eyes will weep if you are defeated by strangeness.
Bow in front of the banner of your motherland,

Let your knees fall only at the banner, with pride!



Afaq Shikhli
It is raining in my dreams

It is raining in my dreams...
It is raining so heavily
Even the sky of my hope can’t be seen.
My feelings which once were dressed in happiness
Are covered with black clouds...
Because of the thickness of the raindrops
The doors of the wishes have been closed.
On a summer day
My joy is directed towards winter
The beams of the love are hidden
Behind the clouds.
The Sun sets
Behind the beauty that passed.
It is raining in my dreams,
Its drops are in the color of cinder!
My heart
Which is broken because of longing for you
Sighs in the harmony of the raindrops.
The sorrow settles on my day like a fog.
The memories related with you
Are washed finely like the sand on the seashore.
I hear a voice somewhere —
Like the peak point of our love.
The voice of the poem flies to the air
Like the spirit of a human being
Who says “good-bye” to his life.
How difficult
To bear the difficulties of an hour!
The minutes are heavier than a stone!
While my green wishes turn yellow
It is raining in my dreams
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Like a mirage!

21



Afaq Shikhli
I likened him to myself

( Dedicated to Qulu Aghses)

I likened him to myself-

By his spectacles, by his knot o his forehead.
I likened his words to my own words,

From his grief, from the sadness of his lines.
I thought

In this world

There existed somebody

Who looked like me-

Though he was a man, and I am a woman.
Though he lives in motherland without Qarabagh
And I live in a strange world without motherland.
Both of us are dreamer.

He is a dreamer

I am a dreamer!

For a fine word

We can sacrifice our life

Though they skin off us like Nasimi!

Both of us say the right words,

We have only one difference

I live in a strange world being frozen

But he “can burn himself if feels cold”
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This Autumn

This autumn you smell winter,
Your coldness was another type!
The faded leaves count the days,
I think this love is out of time!

I haven’t any secret with your absence
I thought you to be my shelter.
Hey, my traitor, where may I feel warm?
I am like a frost on your lost ways.

If only we could defeat the separation,
Are the reproaches difficult than the test?
Let’s not sigh looking at the past days,
The future is waiting both of us.

Is it the longing that confuses us?
Till spring the hopes will lose patience!
With its golden color

This autumn dazzles everybody

23

Afaq Shikhli



Afaq Shikhli
Let’s forget

Do you offer to forget our past?

Well, let’s return back! Let’s forget!

Let’s forget all what was left from the past,
Let’s forget both goodness and evil!

Let’s forget the sweet gift of the destiny,

Let’s forget the season of fall, when we met.
Let’s forget unknown number of ill-fated loves,
Let’s be one of them, and forget the past!

My darling, let’s forget even the love,
Let nobody speak about our love!
Let’s forget about crazy longing,
Bury with our hands, and let’s forget!

What for do we need any time?

Let’s erase all our wishes and hopes.

Let’s forget this large universe,

Let’s forget the sun, the sky, and the earth!

You know, all are in vain, since this time,
I beg you don’t break the friendship.
Once we loved! Don’t tire yourself!

Let’s break our promise, let’s forget!
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I am like a child

Like a glowed fireplace

I am unaware of my heart.
I ask from the others

What to pick in my garden.

I am sifted through the sieve,

I can’t pass through the eye of it.
She who takes my hand

Is jealous, envies me.

I spent the night shedding tears,

I spent the day being lost in thoughts.

I am like a little child
In this part of my life, being so old.
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I kiss your image

Today I have come

Considering the parting as a temple.
I have dressed in shroud

Made of my faded hopes.

Don’t let me return empty-handed,
Return me myself, give me back myself.
Let’s move off to far places

Let the sky and the earth be a lie.

You didn’t know what love was,

Love can break obstinacy.

I ask you don’t tell anybody about love
Don’t slander the name of love.

Let’s put an end to this love,
My heart is full of grief.

I don’t call you even a friend,.
One must believe to the friend.

Let our past days be yours,
I see they are useless now.
Wishing to forget you

I kiss your image.
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Afaq Shikhli
This lifetime

Till which time will this life last?

I have left forty behind, little was left.
Where are the days? Where are the months?
Each step is like a question.

The youth years are left behind,

I became a mother, crooned cradle song.
I spent the days on my feet,

But remained awake at nights.

My soul is poet, my spirit is a doctor,

But my body became a housewife.

At times my fingers played a song,

At times my hands were tired of working.

The days and moments passed one by one,
I could do, only to stare at them passing.
My life flew through my hands,

Little time is left to senility.
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Afaq Shikhli
Let’s give a name to this night

Let’s give a name to this night
Let’s live on our memory forever!
And say” It was that night!”

Let that night remain on our lips
As a bit of mild wind and as spring breeze.
As if everything had happened just now.
Let the smell of love

Absorb on our hair.

Let the sleepless night

Be a gift to our nights

Spent without us.

Let the fondling not be over

Till the skylines are faded.

Let such a charming night

Nor to be mixed with other nights.
Let that night

Not to be lost among other nights!
Let’s repeat over and over

The phrase of “I love you”

At times sleepy

At times awake!

Let’s live those moments

Over and over in our dreams!
Let’s give a name to that night!

...That night will never pass

Let’s astonish all the night
With our love!
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Poem

Poem is like a pear]l made of words,

Or invincible arm of the pen.

It is a door opened from heart to heart,
Poem is the path of feelings to cognition.

It is the voice of the heavens, too loud,

At times it is a beloved youth, or wise adult.
It is a raging volcano, flaming hearth,

It is a flame, lightning, it is a hail.

It is particle of universe, a moment of time,
It is inclination of body, heart of spirit.

It is the shah, khaqgan of all what is written.
It is the slave of holy love.

It is the design of graceful lines,

It is the cradle song, sigh of the world.

It is the breath of divine, looks of the God,
Poem is full of with secret and magic.

The humanity is interesting thanks to it,

It is sieved through the hearts to tongues.

It joins to eternity, it becomes deathless,
Poem is eternal, poem is endless, poem is old!
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Afaq Shikhli
My nights

My night- the time when I write,
My nights- my sleeping destiny.

My nights- my close friend,
My nights- my patience.

My nights- my secret and my words!
My nights- my awake eyes!

My nights- my inspiration time,
My nights- my mountain of thoughts.

My nights-my dreams lost in heaven,
My nights- my spirit of poet.
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Unfortunately

I don’t like to test the people

But at times I reprobate them

The friends whom I thought to be close,
Turn to tears and fall through my cheeks.

They warm my cheeks like flames,
Inside of each tear there is my pain.
While finding shelter in hopes,

My belief to “friend” is lost.

Again I am lost in my inner world,

Under my chest my friend’s place is empty.
While the wind blows through my thoughts,
In my heart I repeat the word unfortunately.
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I am waiting

Hey, who closed the door!

What have you hidden behind the door?
It is not me

But it is my ill-fated destiny

That sheds tears!

I shall think it to be guilty

Till the day I am lucky!

Hey, who closed the door?

I don’t except you to open it!
I am building my own world
Behind the door.

For you to stare at it!

I don’t except that

The day will come

When the sunbeams will fall on my sorrow.

I am waiting for the day
When you will envy
To my world of poetry!
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Promise me!

Promise me!

Promise me — that you will find me in the other world!
Promise me-

In the other world you will be only mine!
I want

There be neither a river

Nor a tree amidst us...

Open a new door to our destiny!

I am tired of the borders! —

You are in other side,

And I am on the other side!

My darling!

Let’s be side by side!

Put your head

On my arm!

For your good deeds in this world

Ask me to be with you!

Promise me!

Promise me — that you will find me in the other world!
Promise me-

Let me believe your promise!

Let me believe!

Promise me,

You will escape your lover

From the flames!

Hey, my darling!
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Afaq Shikhli
A human being

A human being is like a piece of iron,

He also can melt to the flames of any love.

If human being is forgotten, isn’t remembered,
Even he can rotten from his inside.

A human being is beaten before finding himself,
He will harden on the dungeon.

Till being burnt, till turning to flames or cinder,
He can calm himself with a handful of water.

He draws attention of those who doesn’t resemble him
If he is a good one, embraces the troubles of life.

A human being is also like a piece of iron,

He can also rust when not being used.

If only we could be

The first lovers of the universe

Like Adam and Eve.

And be only full of love.

And be like invincible power endowing only love.
If only we could be the source of the love.
In this case

We could find

What the fault of the lovers was?

We could find

Way out to those who parted/

And we could escape

Those who are sentenced to loneliness
Till the end of life!
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Love has also a soul

It is also born like humans.
Love also lives

Love also passes away.

Love me much more-

This is the happiness.

Except you I won’t love anybody!
Love me much more

Let always smile be on my lips.
Let me forget

My loneliness.

I wish

Love live forever

I don’t want

To see the death of love!

What is this grief and sorrow

Inside of your eyes?

What do you hide in your heart?

Maybe

You hide in your hearts

The words

That you weave to the poem

Word after word, hemistich after hemistich.
The name that is on the edge of your tongue
Is either trembling moan

Or crazy scream?

I wonder

Who is in your dreams?

Whom are you thinking about now?

Me or other one?
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On the wind of being without you
My hairs are also sad like my crazy feelings!
You have been so traitor

As if I haven’t been in your life!

The door of the love

Is slammed at my face.

As if I am unaware

I pretend as if I didn’t see.

My hope is in the feet

My sorrow is above my head.

The death dagger

Is above my patience...

My heart is naked

Fighting against the sorrow!

My heart is empty

I don’t exist since you left!

Have you ever seen anybody
As crazy as me?

Without knowing you well,
Not knowing

Your good and bad features
I threw myself

Into your precipice

I have no hope

I tie hope to my conscience!
They say

Those who fall themselves
Shouldn’t have to shed tears
But I am crying...

36

Afaq Shikhli



All knew you- except me...

All knew me- except you...

We met,

We knew each other.

Alas! We became confused!

Turn back the pages of the calendar
Let all know us as before

Except us!

Again you told me a lie...
Again I believed you!
What is the use of your vows?
How many lies

Can a human being tell?

I may no longer bear

To your lies

I have no power!

Again I was ashamed of
For being deceived!

But you aren’t ashamed of
For telling a lie!
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Nobody hears-

This is my heart

And this is me!

In this loneliness, in this silence
I ask my heart

About my love to you!

If only you could feel

If only you could feel

What my heart answered!
My heart tells with assurance
That it loves you!

Though you write

The hemistiches full of love

Line after line

I won’t believe you!

Let towards evening

The winds whisper

With your warm breath!
Though

Your mad love

Is spoken by all

I won’t believe it!

Whisper into my ears

The word “I love you”

With your own voice!
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Give back my love to me,
Still you didn’t burn it to ashes!
You are still in my heart

If you leave

Take the longing

With you too!

Escape my heart

From the promises

Because I must awaken
From this dream!

I must forget that

I love you,

And I ask you

Do forget me

As a dream!

When you leave,

Leave in silence

Don’t promise me: saying “I shall come”

Or again I shall wait for you...
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Afaq Shikhli

Look, my darling,

Even the night and morning join each other!
At least a moment!

The Sun also smiles on the sky
Somehow!

There are a lot of colors

Inside of the white!

Good and evil

Become harmonious at times!
It appears that

Each sorrow

Has its ending!

It appears that

It is possible

To love again!

My spirit has been renewed
Since the day I love you

Do please

Don’t release my hands!
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Let’s quarrel,

Let’s argue!

Let’s fight!

I think noise is better

Than any silence!

Let’s fall out with each other
Let’s part,

Let’s reconcile afterwards!
Let’s live in this way...

Till death!

How long my life is!

How much my patience is!

Though I wasn’t born for this world

I lived and continued in living!

Is the load that you had to take with me
Seemed heavier to you?

But each moment

I carried the heaviest load

The load that is impossible to carry!
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Don’t say that life is like a tale!
It is so short, so less!

It is impossible to be satisfied with it!
Sooner or later

This tale will be over!

If the moments pass

Like the blowing wind

If only at the end

Three apples fall

Out of the sky!

At times they say I resemble you,

I am proud of it!

You sleek my hair as if I melt or disappear!

When I am as old as you I become a bit strange,
As a child

I am moved to tears hearing your sweet words!

My Mother!
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Afaq Shikhli

It snowed in my motherland,
All the roads are frozen!
If only I could turn the winter into spring
With my warm breath!
Those who endowed me spring
Let not to say that
I “forgot”
The Sun rising here
To my friends!

Hey, my dear dreams!

Come to me!

For a moment

Return me back

Return me back that warm Sun,
That warm spring!

Return me back my love,

My ill-fated love!

Hey, my memories,

Come to me!

Let my pains disapeari

Let me be lost

Inside of light future

Let me be lost inside of joyous days!
Inside of happy days!
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Hey, my words!

How good you are in my life!

You are a decoration to my happy days,
You are my close friend

In my troubled days!

You are like my lover!

When as if a stone is hung in my heart
You fall drop after drop

From my tongue!

Thanks God!

In this greedy world

Nothing or nobody is able

To get you from my hands!

My God!

Don’t forget me!

At times

Call my name!

Though you keep my work of today
Till tomorrow!

Give a narrow path to take steps on
And make a small door to go out-
Though you closed

The roads leading to my luck!
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Memory of Sakura

“Prayer of Cherry Blossom” Kyoka Nakazawa
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Prayer of Sakura

In the season of meeting and parting
Blooming Sakura over a wide area
are going to fall

as if observing the movement

of many people

The sun rays of spring shine
on the path they walked

a variety of memories

waver in the wind

with falling Sakura blossoms

Towards the Sakura trees in full blooms
our mind beats fast

And now nostalgic

even for the labyrinth

up to the present movement

If we go out for journey of memories
loading our hearts
on petals of Sakura

momental of chance of meeting will come around

with some precious being

Then with it

we will walk along an avenue with Sakura lined

day after day
the bond of my heart of them
Will tightened

Such a dream we tell secretly

to the big tree shining against the blue sky
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spreading endlessly
feeling the mysteries of Sakura
going to deepen

In look back to the history

the origin of ancient songs

wishes Sakura

And praises its living in the emotions of many people

The prayer of Sakura

would overcome

many suffering and sadness
and bloom with pleasure
and hope the colorful future
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Big Tsunami

With sinking and splashing of white spindrifts
big tsunamis

Came from the sea

destroying the surroundings,

Seacoast towns were encroached by muddy water

The violence of nature
struck people cruelly,

Big tsunamis carried away
many daily lives,

many ruined reality.

Many people

passed away unnoticed.
The sea coast towns

I have visited before
laid silent in ruins

I find people continuously afraid of risks
of disaster of another big earthquake
Happening suddenly.

But they continue to make their efforts
to conquer the pinch present
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Kyoka Nakazawa
Night View of Sakura

[lluminated in the moonlight

the avenue of cherry trees

is full of transparent blossoms

which look like snowy crystals,

their petals glittering in the night sky

Sakura petals

as white as the moonlight
are swaying softly

with my good memories
invited by spring breeze

Soon

many Sakura petals
will flutter away
with spring breeze
one after another
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Kyoka Nakazawa
Roam under the blue sky

I look up

at a weeping Sakura tree

alone,

many figure of romping children
are seen here and there

A fuzzy kitten

gives a snort

bracing oneself

under extreme tension

in the shade of green leaves

Carp-shaped streamers

flap with the impulse

of wind,

Prunus campanulatas trees
stand still silently beside them
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Swans in May

Three swans
gather

on the waterside
near the marsh
in May

The figures of the swans
remind me

of a blissful moment of my life
the waterside shines

brightly

On the stage of the waterside,

three swans

sail on gracefully

reflecting their white wings on the water
before fishers

A swan has flown
stretching

its long neck

It goes flying away
gallantly
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Rice field

The rice fields spread out
around me

green sprouts of rice
sway in the wind

softly

How far we wander we go
flying through

anytime I'm looking for
the way to tomorrow
with a flicker of hope

In the future

we reach

we will see realities
spring up in mind

the rest realization of living

In future

whatever happens
unyielding will stands
with memories

clear
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Rainbow

The rainbow has arched
over the cloudy sky

It looks as if

seven colored bridge
with stairs to Heaven
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Swallow’s nests

In the nest

young swallows

are waiting

for their parents to come
every moment

The parents feed their young

in the nests around

coming and going

the day that they leave their nests
will be drawing near
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Peony

Peonies

fill

Passing time

with silent pulse

In their visual faces

With longing

in mind

we'll go crossing reality
praying our wishes

on the petals of the peonies
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Lily

The lily coming out

tells us

the sign of early summer
fascinatingly

swaying in the wind

Lilies in my garden
bloom

Then I remember
a lovely Sheltie
named Lily
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Agapanthus

Agapanthuses bloom
Light purple petals

are struck by raindrops
Dreamy

memories pour on them

Agapanthus

in full bloom

looks as if a bunch of light
converging and diverging
in all directions
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Kyoka Nakazawa
Campanula

By the window

branches and leaves of Campanula
are waving and flapping

as if chattering

about the future

Campanulas

adjust itself

to rain and dew

and the air saturated with moisture
by the coming typhoon
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Sunflower field

In a sunflower field,

every sunflower looks up to the sun
Waving tubular flowers

they look like warm eyes to see

the sun blazing down earnestly

Summer reflects sceneries in memory
Sunflowers are waving in breeze
beyond time,

earth is rolling silently

all day long
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Bunchou

A hurt Bunchou

that once buried in our garden
in my childhood

still leaves me an impression
in my mind and eyes

The hurt wing

should heal

to shake off its sadness
to fly high up to the sky
even if it takes so long

Bunchou:Java Sparrow
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Nanten

The sunlight brightened
Nanten

I stood

looking over it quietly

It was my mild time

When the flowers are in bloom
the leaves of Nanten

turn from red to green

this is a fresh sign of

early summer which has come

Under the fine winter sky
vivid red colored Nanten
stick my sight

on it

snowy-white frost is resting

LiNanten: Heavenly Bamboo
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Balloon flower

In a garden covered with moss
many balloon flowers

blue purple and white and its green
are in harmony

in a cool breeze

From summer to autumn

balloon flowers

add their splendor

to hills and fields around

good old memories of ours rush up into my mind
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Sage

Amethyst sages

And meadow sages

stay here streaming like notes in music
The quiet tones

spread into the autumnal sky

Cherry sages

smell sweet like cherries
Just looking at them
and their bright colors
bring you into harmony
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The sea of Cosmos

When the wind rises
COSIMOSes sway
Many dreams

are transmitted
from the old days

On that day

at that time

I looked at

the cluster of the cosmos
with a gentle sigh

Around the wave of cosmos
the air was filled

with their perfume

with various memories
crossing through my mind
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Sketch

My sketch

runs into the sky

softly

and draws the former memories
afresh

The bliss of the moment

with a congenial friend
passes

in a flash

harmonious with my drawing
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Windmill

A wind blows through

beyond the borderline

the windmill

makes sounds in time and begins to move

The movement

of the windmill

tells us

we can talk

beyond our distance
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Monologue in the marsh

A quiet piece of scenery

reflected on the surface of the water mirror
the insight brought me to this field

misty memories

crossing through my mind

Steped with to the marsh

cover grown grasses

swimming ducks are seen off and on the pond
With no intention oblivion comes out in this time
with a view of future contemplated

After the movements of the ducks
ripples make a string of water line
with the tracks drawn on the surface
eyes

catch them

Surmounting the weakness of them
mental ripples

take place

to guide to the future

seeking eternity earnestly
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Ginkgo

Sunlight pours

over the avenues of ginkgo colonnade
changing their leaves

from green

to yellow

After leaves fall,

thick ginkgo's branches

and trunks

appear naked

in the bright sunshine in winter
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A pair of white-eyes

Passing through the eaves

a pair of white-eyes

go flying high

up to the sky

The matter happened in a second
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Legend

Legend

has come down

from the old days

with the passage of age
over time

With unfailing interest

the story was transmitted
from generation to generation
through the history

that repeats itself

Traveling over the ages
before we are not born

would lead us

toward the inestimable world
with turning our thoughts
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Process

Processes of writing words

work on our feelings

and bring up our minds on our own thinking
engraved with repeating recollections
bringing my meaning into a state of relief

Heart grows up
with dreams
drawing out
thoughts in time
to the future

We do our best always

But ah, the results don't always
bring happiness

yet our live experiences

shine always upon our souls
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Snow Scene

Snow crystals came on the ground,
spreading like a white cover-cloth
Night fell on a snowy place
everywhere slept silent

till dawn

Reflected on the snowy road

the rising sun

was sparkling like a winter dress

the ground was covered with snow shining brilliantly,
veiled in mystery

Drops of icicles

are dripping down

marking their traces

on snow spreading on the ground
So distinctly

A sense of snow cold

calls

an exquisite scene

and a memory ties up with it
in the bosom of nature
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Snow-covered park

A snow-covered park
is silent

On the white trees
there mark footprints
on the fresh snow

Snow-loaded branches

reflect the sunshine in the morning
crystals of snow

shine bright

against the transparent sky
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Elves

Elves

gathering from the outside
absorbed

in talking

about the unknown world

After school

the calm time flying away
elves,

encircling themselves play
in their merry voices
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The Endless Sky

Under the blue sky
we ran

receiving
comfortable breeze
on the causeway

It is important

to solve
unexpected present
feeling as it is
earnestly

The scene

we see

after getting over pain

the road before us extends
endlessly

Under the wide sky

we live everyday

round and round everlastingly
I would cherish

a wing in my heart.
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Japanese apricot blossom

Japanese apricot blossoms

are in bloom

during the days to wait for spring
Engraved memories

cross my mind

When I looked at
Japanese apricot blossoms
children were running

and romping

around me and the trees

Japanese apricot blossoms

are in bloom

They are candles in my heart

in the clear air

accompanied with bright sunshine

Bathing in soft spring sunshine
the trees of Japanese apricot
will bloom at the best of time
Then my heart leaps up

toward the fare spring

Japanese apricot blossoms

are in bloom

healing my bitter pains

In a cycle of three cold days and four warm days
Spring is getting here and near day by day

76

Kyoka Nakazawa



In dreams and longing

of my old days

your shadow

is hovering around a Japanese apricot tree
that will begin to bloom

Japanese apricot blossoms
are new in bloom

like the lights

to illuminate the evening
as silent as my mind

The air smells sweet

near Japanese apricot blossoms

here in this spring park

at quiet time

with no one but me and the aoricot tree
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Breath of Spring

No longer we can wait

in the spting garden

Hyacinths

become more and more brilliant blue
gorgeously

Spring storm blows,

white flowers of Enkianthus
have small bells,

they are rustling

in the wind

Purple Magnolias

bloom toward the blue sky

like objet d'art of the spring exhibition
A flapping bird twitters

to break silence
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Afaq Shikhli (Azerbaijan)

She is a member Union of Russian Writers, Azerbaijan Writers,
Eurasia Writers’ Union,

a member of Azerbaijan Journalists’ Union, a member of
International Writers and Publicists’ Union, an associate member of
Russian Academy of Poetry.

Afaq Shikhli (Shikhlinskaya ) was born on 25 of June, in 1969 in an
educated family in the city of Baku of former Soviet Union.

In 1984 she finished school number 12 (when she was only fifteen)
with gold medal and including she finished Music school number 15.
In 1990 she graduated from the faculty of treatment-prophylaxis of
Azerbaijan Medical Institute named after N. Narimanov with
excellent marks, getting the profession of doctor- therapist. Since
that time till 2000 she worked as a doctor- therapist in the hospital
number 8 in the city of Baku.

At present she lives in the city of Moscow of Russian Federation.
She is engaged in medicine, literature, music, painting and
translation.

She began to write poems when she was five or six years old and
took part in different competitions. When she studied at secondary
school she was the head of Young Poets’ Circle.

She is the author of a lot of poems, stories and publicistic articles
including the translations from Russian and Turkish languages and
from modern and classical literature.
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Her works have been translated into Turkish, Russian, English and
French languages and published in the newspapers of Russia,
Turkey, Germany, Latvia, Tajikistan, and Japanese.

Books:

1. What my heart said”- (2003, Araz)

2.” Will you love me?” — (2005, Khazar)

3. “Far from me”- (2008, Khazar)

4. “I think about you™- (2011, Adiloghlu)

5. “The fifth season of my life”- (2013, Shirvan)

6.” The fifth season of my life”- Repeated edition (2013, Adiloghlu)
7. “My friends, send me spring”- in Turkish language (2013, Shiir
vakhti, Turkey)

8. “Literary translations”- (2014, RATA. Saratov)

9. “Literary translations” — Repeated edition (2014, Adiloghlu)
10. “What you don’t know”- (2015, Vektor)

11. “In search of myself” - in Russian language
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