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    Surreal Whispers..

    Short stories, dialogues and philosophical ideas discuss existential issues.

    Surreal Whispers

    Meditations of wise man, cries of a crazy and manifestation of the truth.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


ABOUT THE AUTHOR

    MUSTAFA KAYYALI (BORN APRIL 1, 1990) is a Syrian author and translator. Among his works are the Surreal Whispers and 100 commandments to My daughter Larin that were written in Arabic and English, 100 commandments to My Eastern Girl-friend, a number of textbooks as well as many stand-alone translations and other books.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


MANIFESTATION

    
    O you possessed of sturdy intellect,

    Observe the teaching that is hidden here …

    Beneath the veil of verses so obscure.

    Never forget thou mind

    It is your sole weapon

    To defend your great enemy

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    Suppose a human being has thus put his ear, as it were, to the heart chamber of the world will and felt the roaring desire for existence pouring from there into all the veins of the world, as a thundering current or as the gentlest brook, dissolving into a mist—how could he fail to break suddenly? How could he endure to perceive the echo of innumerable shouts of pleasure and woe in the “wide space of the world night,” enclosed in the wretched glass capsule of the human individual, without inexorably fleeing toward his primordial home, as he hears this shepherd’s dance of metaphysics? But if such a work could nevertheless be perceived as a whole, without denial of individual existence; if such a creation could be created without smashing its creator—whence do we take the solution of such a contradiction?

    Friedrich Nietzsche

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


INTRODUCTION:

    I am looking at you reading my words.

    I am going to look at your eyes and control you and know what argued you to read this book?

    Was it to observe the stars, or the title that you have read while you were searching Amazon? Or was it this strange introduction?

    Was it your passion to discover the hidden mysteries?

    What caused you to have this book? Maybe it is magic, or something beyond..

    Can you observe my words?

    Is it your passion for reading? The curiosity to discover the secrets of these whispers?  Is your mind aware enough to know the truth?

    What is the source of these words?  Is it the pages you are reading? Or is it coming out of your mind and you feel it with your emotions?

    This book contains many secrets, mysteries, patterns, letters, words and numbers in addition to some acronyms symbolic patterns.

    Simple topics need thousands of pages to be described and analyzed while these complicated ones are very easy to be understood.

    Try to find these secrets because they are essence of this book.

    I can observe your smile while you are reading. Stop less for each passage. Not observing the secrets. Believing they are useless.

    It is all about symbolism. No mistakes and no misleading. It is all about pattern.. Open your eyes and you will find the truth...

    
    One important Part of the book is called “”Dark manifestations” it has been prepared through Amber Symbolic poetic pattern, the same style that has been used by many scholars, scientists and prophets like Isaac Newton, Da Vince, Albrecht Dürer, Nostradamus and others.

    It is considered one of the most ambiguous writing styles in history.

    As I have mentioned earlier, do not be deceived by complicated... And never trust the simple, both are deceiving.

    One of the most Symbolic phrases in History was found at an old book. It had had a great essential influence through history.. The phrase says..

    “Lips of wisdom are close except for the ears of listeners.”

    Wisdom will never be understood for you unless you worth it.

    Some words in the book hold more than one meaning and the accurate one is decided by the observer.

    The main goal of the book was not to let the reader be lost at the tornado of my mind or words, or hurricane of letters and secrets. But I have found myself obligated to use symbolism and ambiguity because of the true meaning is not supposed to be in a plain text.

    Now I feel your fear while you think of these words. How old is this book? You may think.

    A big part of the book has been written at Aleppo between 2011 and 2012. When the Syrian war extended to Aleppo at July 2015, II was obligated to leave the book under the roars of missiles and airplanes. After about seven months, I brought the book out of ashes under destruction in February 2013.

    
    A big part of “Dark Manifestations” was a kind of visions I have seen in my dreams. They were signs, symbols and voices I have whispered in my ears. Some of the writings were Automated Writing I have written them unconsciously.

    Now, you may know the value of this book, the value of its words and secrets.

    You might reread the words and phrases very slowly until you become able to rediscover the symbols and secrets that are hidden beneath.

    After finishing reading the book, a change is going to happen in your life. You are going to find a new meaning for what you are thinking of because of those whispers are going to make you doubt yourself till they free you from all the chains.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    



Preface:

    
    At the calm silence quite before the tornado.. 

    At the deep silence that no human being can ever stand, and from time to time, strange laughs are being heard from far away. Careless laughs that are being laughed by a crazy who is always laughing.

    Maybe, and because he is a crazy, no need to hear them or listen to the laugher. Perhaps, this man might have had great drams like yours, a passion like your that reaches heavens, a wish to create a utopia like the one you have dreamed of but he is a crazy man, he is doing nothing more than giggling and whispering loudly!

    He is no more than a crazy, screaming his own words in front of all people but nobody cares about him and observes his shocked voice except for those who are close to him. The talk of this crazy man might be illogical without any connectedness but at some other moments, he is going to utter words of wisdom that no wise man can utter or even think about. At this time, this crazy man is going to be for you as the prophet of wisdom who knows the truth of existence and some people are not going to distinguish who is the crazy man and who is the logical man between both of you.

    But what would you say if you knew that this “insane” at one day was a respectable scholar with great ideas and great plans for his future and was respected among his people, appreciated for the uniqueness of his mind and intelligence? For his bad luck, he found his self and his destiny at one time among a group of irritate people who never appreciated his knowledge and when he decided to leave the sin city, they were so jealous and prevented him from travelling and when he did not give up his mind and did not find a way to escape the city, he lost his conscience and awareness…

    If you know the story of this crazy man, will not you be afraid the face a destiny that is similar to the destiny of this man? Are not you afraid to have a similar situation like his situation? Do you feel save about your future?

    When you walk in the allies of your filthy city, and walk in its streets, you are going to find many lunatics like this man.. (of course of we agreed on the label of calling him crazy.) to the degree that force you to doubt the reality of logic and madness.. You are going to feel that you are the king who refused to drink from the madness of river while all his people get drunk to their heads! What is the solution for your situation? What are you going to do?

    Do you still believe the majority of the inhabitants of the kingdom are insane and you are the only logical man? Or some doubts started to knock your mind and your heart? The guardian angel who conquered your enemy in a battle is perceived by your enemy as a demon destroyer.

    
    
    
    
    Then, it is all a relative situation and everything relative. Either if you were sane or insane, it is a matter to be decided by a true rational observer. More importantly, who is the man who is going to assess the state of mental integrity and state of mental insanity? Is it going to be a neutral party who is not biased for either of the parties?

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


SURREAL WHISPERS

    HONEST WORDS FOR LOGICAL AND crazy people and a call for using the mind at time of chaos.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



DEDICATION…

    
    
    
    I dedicate this book to my wife “Noura Abduljallil” and my daughter “Larin Kayyali”
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1ST STORY: PREVIOUSLY SANE PEOPLE.

    
    HE STOPPED FOR A MOMENT, doubly looked around him. He smiled a simple smile and followed it with a mocked move and went laughing to his friend as if he discovered a method he can take revenge from the people who have lead him to lose his mind but he decided to make them staying alive because that will make them suffer more than ending their life.

    He has just remembered the long seven years he has been living in his eternal cave. Without any hesitation, he was moving towards the cave panting not because of he was tired but because he kept laughing until he became breathless. He stood in front of the cave he has been living with his friend for the last three years since the moment people of the damn city had ignored everything he had made for them. To his shock, he lost his mind and burned his papers and decided to abandon the city and go to the caves and live there alone as a crazy like many men who has faced a similar destiny and decided to leave everything behind them.

    Laughing he entered the cave while his friend was trying to nostalgia memories of the past when he was the philosopher , thinker and dreamer of the city and out of a sudden, the other crazy man has surprised him with the last joke he has ever heard.

    “My crazy friend, have you ever heard a joke that will let you lose the rest of your mind and ideas?”

    “No” answered the young man who has not exceeded thirty-eight years old, “ wise men said that I have lost my mind and become crazy but I have NEVER heard anything that will make me laugh the way you are doing”.

    “Then, listen to my joke”, said the man whose last knowledge he has remembered at the period that preceded his insanity a sentence he in craved on his hand using a shaving blade was:

    Cogito ergo sum

    “The last joke I have heard is I am”

    “What is the joke?!” said the young man while he was smiling slowly, would you please repeat it again?

    I am..

    Said the second man, tell me now, and is not it more laughing more than anything we have meet in our life? I am, I am, I am… said the second man while a laugh was being crated on his face.. This laugh has started to become like giggling.. 

    They repeated the joke hundreds of times and laughed about it as if it is a medieval melodrama that nobody feel bored about.

    I am, I am, I am..

    After two hours, the two men heard sound of feet from the nearby caves approaching.. Some other lunatics have entered the cave of their friend who had converted to their insanity as the only solution for the unfair of the city.

    
    
    
    No sound was heard at the cave.

    No Movement.

    No voice.

    No whisper.

    “We”

    Said of one of the coming lunatics. Laughs has risen sharply, cries has reached unprecedented level. Each man was whispering, laughing, crying, and suffering at the same time. 

    All emotions came together at the same moment..

    Each man was pointing to another one.. He, He, He, me, all of us, most of us, we, some people, some people of the city, thinkers of the city, lunatics of the city, the other lunatics, the others, other wise men, the naked, limbo dwellers, seekers of the truth, the silent wise men, mind hunters..

    Silence was dominating again.. one word was heard, only one word was heard by one person, the echoes of the word has been repeated for thousands of years..

    You..

    You..

    You..

    You..

    You..

    
    
    
    



2ND STORY: THE HERMIT

    
    IT IS SAID THAT ONE day, one of the barons of the cursed city has suffered a terminal ill to the extent that no doctor was able to cure him until he lost his hope for a long life.

    Out of a sudden, one of the many displaced of the city told the baron that a young man who is living at one of the isolated caves can cure his dieses. When this baron asked about that young man, he has told that the young man has converted to asceticism and monasticism as a reaction for many traumas he has suffered at sin city so that he has abandon the city to nearby caves.

    The baron felt unrecorded ecstasy because of the ghost of his death is fading away. Holding his hopes, he went to that magician that would be able to cure him. He kept looking for the man continuously for 3 hours and when he entered the cave, he found a young man who looks like that displaced creepy crazy man whom he has meet earlier.

    The old man looked contempt to the young man who was simple in his features and habitant. The old man tried helplessly to hide his malicious look with a wicked smile and shake his hand as if he is shaking the hand of death himself.

    The baron used to wear a ring at each finger of his hands, unlike the man who had had nothing material to care for.

    I have been told that you can cure me from my cursed illness.. I am suffering

    The old man continued his talk with a high – handed tone:

    I feel that I am going to die soon.. and that I am going to lose my fortune which is going to be inherited by some of my greedy relatives or going to be seized by king of the city or going to be stolen by the lunatics and displaced of the city who are living in the caves..

    The old man was careless for the emotions of the young man whom he was talking with.

    Cure me of my illness and I am going to give you tenth of my fortune.. I am going to give you the quarter..

    Would you please cure me?

    “Do you mean that you need a cure that is going to prevent your fortune from being done after your death?” said the young man satirically.. If it is like that, make a charity or grant it for needy people, the poor, the homeless and the outcaste of the city and how many they are! Thus, you live quietly and die happily!

    Do not you have any other solution?

    Said that old man angrily, I would like to keep MY fortune forever

    “Forever”, said the young man, looking at the baron. He went inside his cave and brought back a small vial, gave it to the old man.. again, he smiled slowly..

    Take this marvel potent magical medicine. It is a medicine that was created using the ancient science of Alchemy and its components were mixed under moonlight by priests knowing the secrets of medicine and wisdom in addition to the ــــــــــ

    How to take it?  The baron interrupted the young man.

    Well, ascend to the top of the highest building in the city, take the magical medicine and fall down to the ground. Hence, you are going to keep your fortune and money forever

    The baron took the medicine saying no praise of word for the young man..

    On the next day, the baron climbed the highest building that once used to be a centre for providing public books for people for free before it was abandoned and converted to be a bar.

    The old man took the medicine looking to dozens of people who have gathered on the ground. Among those people was the displaced man who has led the baron to the cave of his friend without having any exchange in regard.

    As if he knows what is going to happen.. the displaced man was looking at the old man while he puts the vial in his mouth, lurching back and forth, losing his ability to breathe and then, falling down to the ground dead!

    The displaced went immediately to the far caves and entered the cave of his friend, the colleges of his advanced studies. He looked at his friend who was sitting in his niche worshiping his creator for granting him the gift of mind and then blessed for the grace of madness and grace of silence.

    After few moments, the young man finished his prayers and looked at his displaced friend 

    Has he recovered from his dieses?

    The young man answered slowly, recovering from his dieses? I have cured him, how is he supposed to hear words of a man all people have agreed upon his insanity?

    Yes, he has recovered. But, what was his ill?

    Conducing the hopes, said the hermit. I have fulfilled his dream, have cured him from his dieses, gave him a salvation, and finished his pains. I have kept his fortune as I have promised him, forever, to his end, till the last day if his life. I have finished his pains and fulfilled his goals.

    What was that medicine you have given him? He was shouting loudly that he has got a magical medicine combining science and magic and he also said that the medicine is going to make him immortal and protect him from all dieses and keep him alive!

    He was talking proudly as if he has got life Elixir

    Actually, I have given him a magical medicine that us going to make him immortal..

    Immortal among dead people. 

    
    The medicine consisted of salt and ink and was a summary of his life and stone head. He was not able to swallow these drops and he had known that and he had already known that he is going to be immortal ONLY if he swallow the drops. He was not able to do so and because of it was salty and bitter, he felt scared that he would not recover from his illness and would not be able to survive and so, he sway back and forth. He knew that the immortality of his fortune and money depend on swallowing the drops and when he was not able to drink the medicine, he felt fear and anxiety, lost his balance, fall down and die.

    “Have not you deceived him?” Said the displaced man while he was looking at the eyes of the hermit. 

    Are not you afraid of judgment?

    At the eyes of sane people, we are insane.. Who would believe a crazy man and who is going to listen to the words of a crazy man? And who is going to take a medicine prescribed by a crazy man?

    There is no judgment for the insane 

    In addition to that, I have not deceived him, on the contrary, I have fulfilled his dream.. He was asking for eternity and he gained his hope.. His fortune stayed immortal, forever.. till the last day of his life.. as I have promised him.. I kept him immortal!

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


3D STORY: THE AMBITION.

    
    AT ONE OF THE ABANDONED kingdoms, there was a young man who wanted to create something great at a relatively short time.

    His dreams were wider than the borders of his kingdom. Big dreams and great will and a believe in his own work and success.

    Unexpectedly, the young man has found everything and everybody in his kingdom is planning to destroy him. He has found that his dreams are being rapped in front of his face without being able to protect them. He found that his great will is useless when it is been compared to the difficulties he is facing.

    For a moment, he thought that his life has been destroyed forever but, a light has been approaching from far away.

    The young man tried to know the secrets of that light and tried to reach it but to his disappointing; the border s of his kingdom did not let him go.

    The young man thought silently..

    A new dream, or new light or a new chain?

    He thought that everything in his life is preventing him from reaching his goal, preventing him from reaching his goal or stealing his dream. They are both alike, Borders of the city that prevent everything new. Is he supposed to destroy his dream? Or destroy his city with all its borders and limits because a filthy town cannot be converted to virtue without collapsing everything and reconstruct it again.

    He felt that he is a prisoner at unseen jail. Like a matrix cannot be seen but viewed and sensed. A jail that he always feel its borders and limits without being able to see.

    Maybe, this young man is not the only man who is feeling these limits. Am I right?

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



4TH STORY: THE SACRIFICE.

    
    ONE DAY, A MAN IN his thirties was walking in a long way towards a great gate and once he pass this gate, he would leave the city of sin and fulfill all his wishes, dreams and desires.

    He walked for a long time and felt exhausted. He thought of giving up his dreams but remembered that the price worth fighting for and his ambition and dreams deserve fighting for. Putting that in his mind, he goes on his way.

    After a long painful trip, he reached the Iron Gate holding his ambition and dreams. . dreams of his salvation. But once he was about to pass the gate, a great demonic creature looked at the frightening young and smiled strongly,:

    Are you planning to pass the gate and leave this damn city?

    Said the creature while his fingers were touching the gate.

    “Yes please, I would like to pass the gate and leave the city and fulfill my dreams and goals.”

     I will fulfill your wish, said the creature, with one condition

    What is that condition? Said the young man eagerly. 

    I am going to ask you one question once it is being answered correctly, you will get your dream and passed the cursed city but if you did not answer correctly, you will go back heartbroken to your mind-left city living the rest of your days with no goal or hope, you will not be allowed to dream again. What do you say?

    Ask any question you want and I will answer correctly.

    Well, said the creature while he was looking at the eyes of the young man and to the gate of the city. 

    The creature sighted silently then smiled for a while and said:

    What is the everlasting sacrifice that is considered to be the most expensive thing a man can gave, a sacrifice that once granted, will make you a noble human at your sacred city, respected among its residents and citizens, wise in their eyes. That sacrifice is the essence of your life and you cannot live without it.

    The young man looked deeply at that creature. He was confident of the answer but could not pronounce it.

    Have you get lost! Said the creature while he was walking towards the young man, Cannot you answer my question brave one?

    The ideas were chaotic at the mind of the young man. He raised his head and looked at the eyes of the beast and answered the question that he has already known that it was wrong.

    “Human Blood” said the young man slowly; it is human blood, the connectedness of good and evil, right and wrong, day and night. It is the connecting point between courage and persistence and separate line between cowardice and courage, symbol of the greatness, loyalty and bravery. Once I grant it, I become noble at the eyes of the residents of my kingdom, respected among its habitants. It is blood. My answer is blood!

    You are right, it is blood, connector of good and evil, right and wrong, day and night, courage and cowardice and symbol of courage, loyalty and bravery BUT it is not the correct answer for my question

    No, said the man who already knew the reaction of the beast for his question.

    It is blood, it is blood, it is that liquid that we can never without!

    It is not the blood, said the beast, it is your mind, your thoughts, your knowledge and expectations. It is thou mind, your weapon that you are trying to survive the madness and insanity of sin city. It is the weapon that very few people like you tried to survive. It is your mind that you have left everything for it and escaped the madness of the city. It is YOUR mind, gift of your God and the connector between both of you. The most precious thing and your no life without it.

    The young man walked towards the beast and whispered:

    “Oh great beast, have you forget, we are still dreaming”

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



THE 5TH STORY: CERTAINTY

    
    IT IS THAT ONE DAY, priest of the sin city went to one of a casted a way philosopher who was about to die.

    The commandments, teachings and sermons of the priest were unsuccessful to convince that extremely pessimistic philosopher that life is still long and that it is too early for him to die.

    At the eyes of the priest, the philosopher was really wrong for staying pessimist while the philosopher thought that the priest was somehow evil because he is so connected to life and its pleasures to a state where he forgot something called death. Both of them were looking at each other disgustingly.

    Few moments were enough to assure the priest that his friend was about to die and very soon, he will be the victorious.

    At that moment, the priest wanted to prove for the virtuous philosopher that his life with all its greatness was nothing. He wanted to prove the virtue of his view of life to show him the superiority of priesthood over philosophy.

    I can see that you are leaving the life my virtuous friend.. Can you see? You are leaving the life alone. Without the care of anybody.  Without the care of any creature, except of the care of a priest, your friend the priest whom you always hated and disliked. Your friend, whom he follow the pass of priesthood that you refused to follow and took the dark path of philosophy. You have achieved no success nor superiority or passed anything. You had had neither name nor fame nor a post or a title. The only challenge you have gained is that you were considered one of the lunatics of the city. You have lost your mind and left everything behind. Even your stupid books were burned in front of your eyes. Of course they are going to be burned because I ordered that! Who is going to read words of madness? Answer my question virtuous philosopher, what was the success of your life? What is the honour you have gained? What have you got in your life in order to be remembered after death? Do not you feel sorrow for your useless life?

    While he was dying, he answered the priest,

    “I have made a success, I have achieved many successes. I feel with my great superiority.”

    Why? Said the priest satirically, Is it because of you are going to dead land and end your pains? Or is it because nobody will mock you again? Or because of you will follow the other crazy philosophers who passed away before you?

    Laughing loudly the philosopher said his words..

    It is because of I am getting rid of the priests.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



6TH STORY: THE CRAZY MAN.

    
    AT A DARK RAINY NIGHT, he was walking in the streets of the city, barely naked, talking to his self, other times, he was running and laughing loudly. Crying from a time to another and crying with unknown language for the residents of the cursed city and nobody cared for his yelling or try to understand the meaning of the words because as they know, wise men are not to know words of the lunatics. 

    The most favored moment for this man was to look at the star at a clear night and get asleep quietly in the streets like many other displaced men in this city. 

    At that stormy night, he was running in the empty streets and crying loudly:

    I deny my self

    I deny my exist

    I deny my mind

    Who am I?

    What am I?

    At that moment, few barons from that city came by the young man, looked disgust to him. Careless they were about his words..

    “It seems that he has lost his memory” said the first baron satirically

    “It seems that he lost his memory when he lost his mind” said the second while he was laughing and before the third one was able to say a single word, the crazy young naked man stopped running and yelling, turned back and walked towards the four barons. He stood in front of them and started talking very slowly:

    Yes.. I doubt myself, doubt my exist; doubt my soul and my identity. I have lost all of them when I lost my mind. But I would like to ask you, YOU, wise men,  what am I?

    The four men show no interest for the words of the crazy young naked man.

    Who am I? If myself is my exist, then why have not I die? And if it is not the same, why I become crazy? And if it is a portrait of myself, then, why am I aware of my exist? And if it is not then, why cannot I control all of my words and actions?

    Yes, I am crazy, as you always whisper when all of you look at me and when you tell your children about me and smile about my strange laughs, smile about my nudity and smile about my words. Just like you are smiling now. Just like you are smiling when you read these words. You try to avoid me and avoid talking to me but I am crazy, yes I am crazy, like all of you I am a double crazy. I know that I have an essence and lost it and because of I did not find it, I have denied and forget it and deserve the title of crazy. But you, wise men, you are more crazy than me. Do you know why?

    The barons were completely silent while he was talking, astonished for the wisdom of the crazy young who immediately continued his talk.

    You have not denied yourself yet because of you did not fully understand it. And when you do, you will know that crazy people are looking at you the same way you do when you look at them. You laugh on them because you consider them to be crazy, and they look at you and laugh because of they consider you to be wise! You do not know yet how to deny yourself because of you are not aware enough for your nature and once you do, you are going to join my shrine and give up your minds

    The young man laughed again, his haughty laugh reached heaven till it touched the mind of each and every one of them.. Each one of you. He stopped laughing, went away walking from them carelessly while repeating his words. His eyes were full of tears.

    
    I deny my self

    I deny my exist

    I deny my mind

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    



7TH STORY: THE MAGICIAN 

    
    ONE DAY, A YOUNG MAN who has lost all hopes of life and lost everything joyful in his life has decided to escape from the world and make one of the two evils, either to lose his mind or practice magic.

    He thought for a while..  After I practice magic, I am going to be a great scholar and will have a great show. I will have great castles and endless money. I will be able to marry the girl whom I love after her father refused my proposal because of I am poor.

    The young man went to one of the dark places and mentioned the magical words that he kept in his heart after stealing a magic book from a separated cave.

    As the book says literally

    The young man stood at middle of the night under moonlight and started saying the magical words.

    O you possessed of sturdy intellect,

    Observe the teaching that is hidden here …

    Beneath the veil of verses so obscure.

    Never forget thou mind

    It is your sole weapon

    To defend your great enemy

    He repeated the sacred words for seven times and a great gene appeared in front of him.

    Unexpectedly, the gene was not ugly or terrifying and he did not show any sign for greatness or evil.

    Who are you? 

    
    
    Said the gene while he was looking to the eyes of the young man.

    
    
    Why are you planning to make magic? As you know, the consequences of your learning of magic will be devastating. And those who are serving you will be your gods after you die. And you are going to serve them for a very long time.

    Tell me young man, why are you planning to learn magic like most of the men of your city?

    
    
    Many reasons are for that.. I do not want to give up for life difficulties. I want to improve myself and achieve my goals. I am going to learn magic and fulfill my goals and will never regret. I do not care for the second life because of the first one is disgusting. I am looking for salvation for my soul and my mind.. And most of all, I will be free, free in mind and soul, free to do what I want the time I want..

    Features of the gene have changed totally and with one single word, everything around him has changed.

    What do you want crazy man?

    
    
    
    I want to be free sir.

    Never mention your word again. Freedom is not to be achieved at the kingdom of humans, nor at our kingdom.

    We argue people to leave their mind, because magic is like a drug..  Not an activation for it..  Magic is not the solution for your problems my son.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


DARK MANIFESTATIONS..

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    Omens

    
    1

    What a great wrath will affect the world

    Countless tragedies

    Endless hunger, thirsty, pains and famine

    When the cursed day approach

    The day that all creatures afraid of

    
    2

    His old dream is coming true

    And everybody will be surprised

    That his dreams will be like magicians dreams

    They will try to persuade him from achieving his goal

    Only mighty God can convince him

    3

    They will not be able to stand that pain

    And no more accept their slaughter

    At a dark winter rainy night

    They will try to revolt

    All their plans are failing

    
    
    4

    He is going to look for every mighty one

    At every moment for the rest of his life

    Dreams are turning to facts

    And he will be envied by everybody around him

    The surprise will be his being killed at his bedroom

    5

    When thunderbolts fall heavily on the ground

    That wicked creature will open his eyes for the first time

    Hence, the black curses are falling on the hearts

    No salvation will be for the tired hearts

    What kills them is beyond imagination

    
    6

    What was the guilt of this crucified man?

    Something ominous is going to happen on the third day

    After the drying of his blood

    His executioner will never bury him fearing his resurrection

    That is the unbearable executioner

    
    
    
    7

    He will ask for mercy without finding

    Hundreds of thousands of the oppressed are going to trail him

    They wish to burn that holy sepulcher and they will do!

    And when the certain time comes on

    They will also revenge for crimes of his father!

    8

    Even the ancient kingdom will not escape the evil

    The evil that will be sent by the ministry of Devil

    People with no hesitation are going to defend it

    But sons of devil will come up with foggy circles

    Filling the kingdom with endless cries of widows

    9

    He is uttering the words he promised to utter

    Trying to forget his fear, he will pronounce the oath

    And give his second sacrifice after refusing the first one

    Thou shall feel fear

    But will act wisely after getting his ultimate recommendations

    10

    The thirteen days before the doom day are going to pass

    And the world shall live unrecorded fear

    Watches are moving on very slowly

    And only before one day, the evil people will repentance

    They know it is the divine end

    
    11

    These sciences are not going to be used for good

    Those whom were considered them angels

    Are no more that illuminating devils

    Sons of Devil who are going to rule the world

    In a way no profane can understand

    
    
    
    12

    They are going to stare at each other in a celestial way

    How deceived we were before

    They are thinking of going back again

    Not knowing they are too late

    And the satanic deception has surrounded them all

    
    
    
    13

    How enjoyable these moments are going to be after salvation

    But joy will never be for every one

    What has been planned for is beyond imagination

    No hope for a new survive

    To live the rest of their life savily as they wish

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


SIGNS

    
    1

    At the very beginning, they refused the hear the words of the dead man

    With their eyes, they have seen what they have doubted decades ago

    His words were like true vision of God

    The dead man is going to whispers again

    This time you have to hear him wisely

    2

    Alas.. What a great evil is approaching

    This misery that awaits all people

    Blood and tears are every where

    Shocked cries fill heaven and hell

    They do not know it is just the beginning

    
    3

    He will remain quite

    And will NEVER revolt

    Planning silently for a catastrophe

    While they are careless about his plans

    They do not know gates of HELL under his domination

    4

    How many times the old story keeps repeating?

    Alas.. It will be repeated many times

    Hundreds of thousands of times

    They are going to be read by dead people

    Fear will knock our doors again

    
    5

    They will cry for the second time

    Pretending they are trust worthy

    When they see their coming punishment

    And the eternal judgment that is coming

    They will shake because of fear

    
    6

    Strongly they will bang the tambourines

    Pretending they are making a worship

    None of the attendance will know the coming manifestation

    What a great manifestation it is!

    Oh stupid! It is a majestic magical ceremony and all of you are sacrifices

    
    7

    Tears of remorse are no more useful

    He will sit on the wooden chair

    Listening to the quite voices

    Everything is done

    Repentance is no more accepted

    8

    Bell of the clock will knock 3 times

    While he tries to imagine the happening horror

    Everything he once had is now worthless

    At the time where all his dreams are done

    How he would regret his past

    9

    Something great will surround them

    They will be have no knowledge about it

    He will destroy all of them

    While they keep fighting each other

    He will be laughing loudly for their stupidity

    10

    That missed element is going to be rediscovered

    But it would be too late!

    Because of he will burn the genuine gospel page after page

    Without letting anybody to read a chapter or a line

    And who try that will be killed

    11

    Under the big fig tree

    That poor farmer will discover the great treasure

    And one hour after midnight

    Greedily he will be while taking his ax

    What a poor man, the treasure is possessed by devil!

    12

    At the great Friday

    The Friday that most people will fear

    Something is unexpected is going to happen

    It would not be the divine end

    Rather than something more terrifying

    13

    They believe wise men are lunatics

    They are not

    Sadly they will remember who accused them of delirium and insanity

    When they observe the blue sky

    Has been filled with circular ships

    
    
    
    


TRANSCENDENCE

    
    1

    They will inhale fast for their astonishment

    And because of they are very afraid, they will not escape

    They will look at the creatures that are approaching

    Finishing their life once and forever

    By their potent enemy

    
    2

    They think of transcending

    But where to?

    Gates of heaven are closed for them

    And gates of hell are lucked

    No way to transcend

    
    3

    His words are going to be heard wisely

    She thinks he is lying

    When he prove his evidence

    She shall believe his Caledonian slow words

    When his recognition is uttered

    4

    They will discover the identity of the burner of the city

    And he shall not apologize for his deeds

    All of them will know the hidden truth

    That he ordered to burn his mother

    Not the holy city to be burned

    
    5

    At that cold night,

    He is going to sit lonely on the wooden chair after being left by his wife

    Alas.. He lost all his hopes for life after killing hundreds of thousands

    He shall hold the gun towards his head

    And contradict the teachings of mighty God

    
    6

    Hence, they will feel great deprecation

    Unrecorded feeling of despair

    They will lose their desire for life

    And following the ancient sacred rites

    They will suicide individuals and groups

    
    7

    They will ask the help of the damn Siberian bear

    Asking for help and avoiding termination

    Believing he shall protect them

    Fools.. stupid, they never know the full story

    He is just the pawn on the cheeseboard

    
    
    8

    Everything is shall come back as it was before

    The prophecies are going to be read again

    And the great wisdom of God shall dominate

    Peace shall be on earth again

    After passing what they considered the eternal catastrophe

    
    9

    Descendants of Devil shall control forty years

    They believe they will live more

    But the eastern tide shall destroy them

    And the state of the son will be ashes

    And the kingdom will never be the same again

    
    10

    The word will be uttered

    He will be forced by his friends to say it

    After killing his family, he would have nothing to lose

    The heritage of his father will be done

    On the hands of Hulagu’s hands

    
    11

    How many oppressed people will await the dead of the son of the beast?

    Ten millions Master will pray for his death

    Awaits the prophecy of his death

    Hail for you

    This is the prophecy of his being killed

    
    12

    They do not need to wait for many centuries

    They will never forget the hopes of salvation

    Afte a great suffer, their hopes are going to be fulfilled

    He will create the impossible

    And let the sky fall heavily

    
    
    
    13

    He will be looking at the lined stars at the sky

    Strange energy surrounds him

    Unrecorded powers nobody can hold

    When he know the true sacred recommendations

    He will fall down the rain

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


FAINT WHISPERS..

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    Faint Whispers

    
    1

    I fly in the sky.. Freely and happily

    I dream of thinking as I want

    Dream that I can dream

    Dream that I can think

    Dream that I can fly

    2

    I dream of flying in the sky with my wings

    Flying without fearing the hunter that is waiting

    Flying happily in the sky.. Looking for a dream

    Fly as I want

    Think as I wish

    3

    Am I dreaming? The dream of flying?

    I can see thousands of birds that are flying in the sky

    Flying happily without fear

    Can we simply dream?

    And to forget our fear?

    
    
    
    4

    Are you crazy?

    Are you stupid in order to dream simply like that?

    Oh dear.. dream is like truth.. Approaching is forbidden

    Silently she said her words

    And left me sadly..

    
    5

    After all of this blood

    After all of fear and repressions

    We have had no awareness

    We have lost everything

    And destroyed all our castles

    
    6

    We burned our ideas

    And run like drunk following our dream

    The near we are, the far the dream is

    Is it the destiny of the sufferers?

    To be the outcast of this land

    
    
    7

    The dream went and gone

    And now we are writing our words

    Free are my words

    But the fear is still in our minds

    Unconscious for what is happening around them

    
    8

    When thou will know my friend

    That most of your friend has gone

    And your wishes has done forever

    And your mind is always threaten

    If you have ever thought of using

    
    9

    I have had seventy thousand wings

    And was looking at my dream

    Will our dream die if we did not protect it?

    And would our story simply done?

    Is everything done with a shoot on the dream?

    
    
    10

    The oracle did not listened to my words

    She accused me of madness when I told her my vision

    Telling me limits between madness and genius are so close

    And that I have crossed my limitations and borders

    She has never know I am the oracle of my words

    
    11

    She laughed at my words

    And said 5 years can never eliminate a 5 thousand years

    And my words are mere imagination

    And that life will continue as before

    The oracle did not know the truth is stranger than imagination

    
    12

    I long for you my oracle

    I would like to dream again

    That nothing has changed

    And that nice dreams and nice birds

    Still fly in the beautiful sky

    
    
    
    13

    I want to tell my oracle that the dream is far away

    Beyond imagination

    And beyond reality

    And reaching the moon is easier

    Than reaching Euphrates river

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


THE ORACLE

    
    
    1

    No longer till she started laughing

    You are delirious my small child

    Forty years I have started my carrier

    No crazy I meet like you

    The restriction will never broken

    2

    Death is your easiest solution

    She cried loudly

    Dream suddenly gone

    And death suddenly comes

    Keep thou words my son.. Death is fighting

    
    3

    Dumbed I was by her words

    Were not she hallucinating?

    Is it true what you said?

    Will tow forces meet at the same time?

    Will your soul accept the truth?

    
    4

    Illusion will never last

    And cries of heaven are still echoing

    No more rain will fall

    And fish will feed up with human flesh

    And no more weddings are happening

    
    5

    Each bird at the sky will die

    And the sacred land will taste blood for a long time

    Men will hate each other

    Murdering will be a fun!

    Beheading will be a habit..

    
    6

    She screamed loudly

    Are you a mad man or an angel?

    Have not you seen the black flags yet?

    How many women will cry?

    When they be sold at the markets

    
    
    7

    Death is so close

    My oracle heard my words

    She felt scared when I said my words

    And called with her frighten eyes

    Is it the truth, or illusions of the slaves?

    
    8

    At a cold dark night

    The Devil cries from its castle

    Is it time of transcending?

    All creatures wish to die

    When the sun shine from the west

    
    9

    Goods of the earth are no more

    Bless of sky are no more

    Good deeds for the sky are no more

    Mercy of the sky is no more

    And the Devil will stay planner of destruction

    
    
    10

    Death is hovering with its wings

    Upon each and everybody on that ground

    As if it is a pharos curse

    Or a Babylon tradition

    Oh.. The destruction of new Babylon

    
    11

    The beast will eat our flesh

    And will eat joyfully and quietly

    While a mother cries its children

    The mad will cry satirically

    He is not responsible for anything

    
    12

    The more they approach him

    The more he starve them

    And punish them happily

    As if he made nothing

    And not responsible

    
    
    
    13

    He is not going to stand the oracle

    He is killing many innocent people

    And drink the blood of their victims

    When they judge him

    He will disown everything

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


THE RETURN OF CONSCIENCE 1

    
    1

    So long is my way

    Unknown lights are distracting me

    All of years of my life

    So long painful days

    And my mind is still been used

    
    2

    All days have been done

    All elements have been deceased

    All souls awaits for departing

    Nothing I still have

    Except memories of my past

    
    3

    Nostalgia of my first sin

    Days of my childhood

    Tears of the small girl

    Longing for the wife

    And the memories of my meetings

    
    4

    They have put me in the coffin

    And putt me on the cross

    And people burned my body

    They have crossed my soul

    And cries of the lost ones

    
    5

    After I was dead

    They wanted to kill my mind

    They have revolt on my tortured soul

    And stole my lonely ideas

    And ask for mercy after killing me

    
    6

    In the name of God they have killed me

    And put the soil over my corpse

    Prayed over my body

    And when they have left me alone

    They forget that my mind is still alive

    
    
    7

    My mind has not been killed

    I am gone back to life as a medieval beast

    As an immortal mystical creature

    And when you cannot stand the truth

    There would be no difference between Devil and God

    
    8

    From my eternal stone yard

    I can remember everything

    Days of the first migration

    When my ideas were forced to leave

    And my mind was forced to stop

    
    9

    Hard it is to climb the top of the cliff

    And your way is so long.. Oh my dead lover

    Drops of rain still retain your dead body

    Will it be our new restriction?

    Will our body reborn again?

    
    
    10

    I feel a strange ecstasy

    My mind is roaming at the sky of my dream

    Looking for my memories

    The new beginning will come

    We will come back again against his wish

    
    11

    Oh my tormented soul

    Do not leave thou place

    Stay still as you are

    Never cry over my corpse

    I am talking my revenge soon

    
    12

    Killing unjustly deserve the killer to be killed

    And who will judge the killer?

    Your way is so long.. O desperate soul

    We will take revenge till we make thou wish

    Not forgetting to punish my killer

    
    
    
    13

    Oh my mortal mind

    Oh my great phoenix

    I bring you back to life using thou written words

    Back to life again

    Revenge for every thing

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


I AM NOT CRAZY.. RATHER A WISE MAN..

    
    1

    I long for the past

    I long for the moment of the rebirth of my mind

    I long for the moments of my childhood

    To the days I was a mere angel

    I child with two wings

    
    2

    I dream of flying again

    To fly in the sky like the mad man

    And to travel everywhere limitlessly

    Can we dreams without limits

    To connect heaven and hell with a single bridge

    
    3

    I dream for every happy memory

    With the first time I cried

    To the first moment I had had two wings to show off with

    I was looking at them happily

    As if I would not lose them

    
    4

    I long for my old mind.

    I long for my old mind.

    I long for my old mind.

    I long for my old thoughts

    I long for what reminds me of that holy book

    
    5

    Am I crazy?

    Maybe, an inner voice talks

    “You are making the impossible”

    You dreamed and thought and remembered, you were flying

    You were an angel flying everywhere

    
    6

    Oh thou tortured between past and present

    Oh thou great birds that lost his wings and head

    Oh thou who has been deprived from singing

    Oh thou excelled in the memory of his past

    Oh thou wise who claim his insanity

    
    
    7

    Stand from your tomb and come to me

    Go to my imagination again

    Go back to the tortured memories

    Stand in front of your glorious past

    And carelessly shed your tears

    
    8

    Who am I? I cannot know my self

    I am the lost at the fragment of death

    I am the visionary who cannot observe his way

    I am the student who lost his survivor

    I am.. Who am I? I cannot observe my self

    
    9

    Again, I’ve forget everything

    I have forget my suffering, pains and hopes

    I tried to smile again

    I have tried to forget my bleeding back

    It has been bleeding since thousands of years

    
    
    10

    I have put my hands in front of my eyes not to see my executioner

    I have forget feelings of my body

    Everything is now done

    Looked deeply at my memories

    And flying again

    
    11

    If you heap, you shall ripe

    A wise man once said

    If you have the wish, you shall fly

    In the highest sky

    You will forget how to walk

    
    12

    I move onwards towards the holy shrine

    And stand in front of the stony castle

    Try to think quickly

    At a single moment I cried

    Am I a crazy? The heaven heard my cry

    
    
    
    
    
    13

    She moved towards me

    And whispered softly

    You are not crazy my friend

    You are  a lover my friend

    The essence of life, and its hope and soul

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


RETURN OF CONSCIENCE 2

    
    1

    I wanted to reborn again

    To write my own words

    Death was so quite

    As it was supposed to be

    The same as my new birth

    
    2

    As well as the new beginning

    After days of dead

    After hours of dead

    After ages of dead

    After thousands of curses

    
    3

    Long days of travelling

    Long memories of pain

    Frightening are moments of death

    No pains

    No end

    
    4

    It was like dream of dead my brother

    The dream.. the past.. the hope

    At a crazy moment

    At an escaping moment

    At a strange moment.. I was born again

    
    5

    Oh great mind

    My great friend, back to life again

    Write again

    Think again

    Fight again

    
    6

    Oh  .. my true mind

    My sole truthful friend

    Our hopes has not die.

    Our pains has done

    Our dreams are still alive

    
    
    7

    The memory is still alive

    My words are still awake

    Life is so hard my friend

    It is the dark war

    Life is getting hellish my dear

    
    8

    We have ONE life to live

    And it is time to go

    Why our mind is still thinking of the afterlife

    What is happening after death?

    Will we be born again?

    
    9

    Four years my great friend

    Great revolting memories

    Long painful days

    Our life was tired

    Our minds were exhausted

    
    
    10

    Words were written with no restriction

    It is our right to think

    It is the essence of life

    That is still been lived

    The past has never flashed

    
    11

    Tell me my great mind

    Is my goal near or far?

    Will we live together in this great universe?

    To fly in the sky

    And fulfill our wishes

    
    12

    Oh wise men.. It is time of insanity

    You have warned them

    They did not listen to the warnings

    You told them that great pains are approaching

    They mocked your warnings never know it is their destiny

    
    
    
    
    13

    They will look at the far stars

    Laughing at observing the falling star

    They laugh for seeing the star of their death

    They will laugh a lot

    And their heritage will be forgotten

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


SILENT RHYMES

    
    
    1

    As you ordered me

    Without threating me with your soul

    Without inciting the whole world against me

    Without accusing me of ten thousands crimes

    I will be as you wish

    
    2

    I will never forget nor forgive

    Because I still remember everything

    I will never leave anything behind me

    I will keep dreaming

    In spite your wish that I stop

    3

    I am approaching to her

    Stand in her majesty

    Think of her beauty

    What shall I do to my broken heart?

    Everything will cease as my love

    
    4

    Going back to the memories

    Looking at her and thinking of my life

    Tell her the echoes of my life and dreams

    Know the echoes of my great surreal rhymes

    Rewrite the future silently

    
    5

    The words come out of my mouth

    I thought I have mentioned the words

    And said the forbidden phrase

    I went to my conscience again

    And tried to read these mysterious letters

    
    6

    Oh.. Unprecedented darkness

    And a blue beam is approaching

    It comes to me

    I feel with hope and joy in my soul

    When the princesses came to me

    
    
    7

    Never ask who I am

    The princesses said silently

    Do not utter any word

    Words are forbidden at dream land

    Thou words are forbidden everywhere my tormented friend

    
    8

    No letters

    No words

    I observe the sacred word

    I observed the language of silence

    It is language of displaced in this land

    
    9

    It is thou dream my friend

    Do not utter a single word

    Not even a letter

    I know what you want

    You are the reflection of my soul

    
    
    10

    Is it kingdom of silence my princesses?

    Is it valley of the dead or that of the living ones?

    Tell me my captivating

    How words are created?

    And how ideas are created

    
    11

    Our words are deaf

    We have no alphabet

    We are the reflection of hope

    Reaction of pain

    And the will of life

    
    12

    She looked again at my eyes

    We are writing our ideas without using words

    We create our castles with no voice or sound

    Our ideas were born before the clouds

    These ideas are celestial

    They were created with no will

    
    
    
    13

    From the darkness of the tomb, my soul is still fighting.

    From the darkness of the tomb, my mind is still creating.

    From the darkness of the tomb, my heart is still beating.

    Today it is mine and it is for my mind

    My ultimate mind has no limits

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    Realities..

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


CERTAINTY

    
    1

    A- I am going away from you

    B- Why

    A- To get rid of you

    B- How is that?

    A- I will never see you again; you will have no more exist in my life

    B- Are you sure of that?

    A- Sure as I trust my exist

    B- Alas, you are going to see us.

    2

    A- The strike that does not kill me makes me stronger

    B- But it will destroy you?

    A- The point here is that I am still alive

    B- But is caused you hating your life

    A- It did not kill me

    B- But destroyed all your hopes

    A- I am still alive

    B- But many times you have tried to suicide, and you tried to kill your self

    A- The point I am still alive.. It was so strong but did not kill me

    B- But it destroyed you?

    A- The point here is that I am still alive

    (The talk goes on endlessly)

    3

    B- I feel strange sensation

    A- Cannot you modify it?

    B- Never, I am speechless

    A- And your feelings, cannot you modify them?

    B- Yes, I can do.. I feel overwhelming joy

    A- Then, you are feeling happiness

    B- God! Is not it a strange feeling?

    4

    A- I want to ـــــــــــــــ

    B- How you dare?

    A- You do not know what I want?

    B- No matter what you wanted.. The point is that you WANTED.

    5

    A- Can you observe anything?

    B- No, only darkness is surrounding me

    A- Do you think they can see anything?

    B- I do not think so.. They are not allowed yet.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


THE OTHERS

    
    1

    
    A- Do you accept my advice?

    B- Yes, what is it?

    A- Who am I?

    B- Is this an advice? I am you!

    A- Then, please close my ears, eyes and mouth.

    2

    B- My hands are shaking for no reason

    A- Cut them and get rid of them

    B- Then, how shall I write?

    A- Break your pen if you consider that to be a solution

    B- Will I then get rid of the shaking of my hands?

    A- Yes, for sure. Furthermore, your nick will not shake!

    3

    B- Oh my self.. Oh my exist.. Oh my essence

    A- Are you looking for me?

    B- Yes

    A- Have you find yourself to lose me?

    B- Yes I did.

    A- Then, have you lost me again?

    B- Yes, but who you are?

    A- Who you are! I am you!

    B- I have found you again

    A- You think so!

    4

    B- Shit, never utter a word

    A- But I did not whispered a word

    B- Then you confess you were about to do so

    A- Yes, I admit that ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    B- Remember, say no word

    5

    A- Do you like this book in front of you?

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- Its words were written with blood

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- And the writer was deprived of sleeping

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- And then was burned for writing the book

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- The book used his heart, mind and feelings

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- And wrote it literally with his tears and blood

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- Why are not answering my words and questions?

    B- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــ

    A- Oh.. I have forgotten that I have also cut your tongue!

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


DRUNKS

    
    1

    B- Are you sick?

    A- I was sick, but now, I am fine!

    B- You are lying

    A- How is that? I never lie!

    B- You will never recover until you forget your illness

    2

    A- There is something surrounding me.. I do not know what it is

    B- Can you see it?

    A- No, never

    B- Then, you can never ask for a help

    A- I cannot ask for a help, I do not know how big it is!

    B- Are you sure about your feelings? Do you feel any other thing?

    A- I am not sure

    B- Is there any other body who feel the same you feel?

    A- Maybe, I think so, I am not sure.. Am I right?

    
    
    
    3

    B- Why do you drink so extensively?

    A- In order to forget.. Forget everything

    B- That is so strange.. Do you still remember?

    A- Yes I do still remember the whole story

    B- It seems the fall has not taken effects yet

    A- Maybe..

    B- I doubt the fall, the problem is not with the fall.. It is with your painful memory

    A- That mean you also can not forget!

    B- Neither they do

    4

    A- My truthful friend.. Do you think we can forget everything?

    B- Never.. That is impossible.

    A- Even if we heavily got drunk?

    B- Never.. He have and will never forget

    A- Then, what is the solution? Help me please!

    B- Can you see.. They keep accusing us with our mentality situation

    A- What is the solution?

    B- Try to forget, act crazily and drink heavily!

    
    5

    A- I hate you.. Dislike you.. Want to kill you!

    B- I know that.. But why you meet me with a smile pretending your passion?

    A- Because I am afraid of you. I hate you and you know that!

    B- Yes.. But remember.. you are always going to smile when you observe my face

    A- Yes ــــــــــ

    B- And you are going to cheer joyfully when I come to you. Otherwise, you know your destiny!

    A- Yes.. I cheer with great happiness and joy while I cry.
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A- I FEEL THE FALLING

    that I am collapsing slowly

    B- Well, what is the problem then?

    A- I am afraid to fall in the bottom

    B- Oh poor man! Do not you know you are already at the bottom?

    A- I know that.. But there is always something worst of everything

    B- Yes, but the bottom we are in has no end

    A- You think so

    2

    B- Are you sure that light is turned off?

    A- Yes, sure. As sure as I trust myself

    B- Then, I still doubt the case

    A- Well.. Let us consider that lights are turned off, what are you going to do?

    B- I am going to open my eyes and look around me freely

    
    
    
    
    3

    A- What if you are sinking in the middle of ocean. What would be the last thing you think about before your death?

    B- Without any hesitation, I am going to think of death

    A- I thought that you are going to think of the great moments of your life

    B- Of course no! Our life would be done severely, why are we supposed to fear death?

    A- It is your moment, why do not you think of your loved ones?

    B- Never! Death must be welcome with respect, not escape.

    
    4

    A- I fell that I am a book that is sitting carelessly on the shelve

    B- Why? Are people passing next to you without caring?

    A- Never! They pass next to me and do their best to talk!

    B- Then, why are you extremely pessimistic?

    A- Because they are no more than desperate poppets, pretending what is exactly their true nature

    B- Do you mean they show you their smile and hide their misery?

    A- No, they show me their laugh and hide their tears and cries.

    
    
    5

    B- My friend.. Close your eyes immediately.

    A- Why? All I can see is total darkness

    B- For God ‘sake, do not you think it better than the darkness you observe while your eyes are open?

    A- You think so!

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


THE OTHER WISE MEN

    
    1

    A- Those magicians, do not you think they are supposed to be burned?

    B- Yes, I do agree with you, but who will agree with the words of a crazy?

    A- The other crazy men

    B- Do you mean wise of the city?

    A- No, I mean lunatics of the city who has not announce their salvation

    2

    B- Do you think of repentance, salvation and forgiveness?

    A- Yes, but how?

    B- Do not you think of mercy, paradise, and salvation of judgment?

    A- Sure, but how?

    B- Give up your weapon and join us.

    A- But who are you?

    B- We are the others

    
    
    
    3

    A- But do not you think that my crime is going to be forgiven?

    B- Yes of course, because of they are going to accuse you of being crazy

    A- Is it simple like that?

    B- Yes, easier than death. Slightly easier than death

    A- And will I be free again? Will I be free when I give up my weapon?

    B- Yes, once you join us, the criminals, YOU WILL!

    4

    A- Would I be able to dream again?

    B- Yes, do you think you are going to die?

    A- Yes, maybe, a part of me at least!

    B- Yes, you are right; because of you will forget death

    5

    A- I am flying in the sky like a goose

    B- Dear, you are still using your weapon!

    
    
    
    
    
    
    


A SHOCK.. A FALL

    
    1

    A- He is a stupid! He is still dreaming

    B- You mean that crazy?

    A- No, I mean that logic man who is standing in front of us

    B- I thought he declared his salvation after his dieses.

    A- No, not yet, he is still dreaming, are not YOU?

    2

    B- I think of suicide but I do not want to die. All I want is salvation

    A- What kind of salvation?

    B- Salvation from what persuade me to suicide

    A- You are right, but, is not there any other solution?

    B- No, there is no other solution; shit how is it possible that I am listening to a crazy?

    A- You see! There is always an alternative

    3

    B- I am looking at her eyes; I do not know what I need from her

    A- Then, why you are looking at her eyes?

    B- Something forced me to do so.. my heart maybe.

    A- Oh my friend. It seems that the shock has affected you deeply.

    B- It might be memories of your limbo

    A- Maybe, and maybe the shock has not been activated yet!

    4

    B- I feel something wrong

    Something is bad and dangerous approaching

    Great feeling of fear

    Approaching me in a fast way

    I cannot observe it

    A- Maybe because of you has not open your eyes yet

    B- I did, but the lights were turned off

    A- It is not about the light.. It is about your mind

    5

    B- I close my eyes trying to forget everything

    A- And what happen every time?

    B- Nothing! I can see nothing

    Hear nothing

    Feel nothing

    But cannot forget everything

    A- Try to fall down again. Believe me; you are going to forget it all

    B- Have you tried that?

    A- Yes, I did, but I have not forget anything

    6

    B- I swear.. I did not expect to find everything I need at a single city

    A- Each habitant of the city said the same when he came for the first time

    B- What takes my consideration was how people are always laughing

    A- Furthermore, how their tears fall down when they cry? Do they pretend grief?

    B- “Happiness tears”, he said with a wide smile

    A- Maybe, and maybe the effects of the first fall

    7

    B- Please wait, do not go until I finish my words

    A- I will never do that, price of knowledge will be great

    B- It seems that the shock has affected you greatly

    A- Say whatever you want, I will never stand by my decision.

    B- Do you mean you have gave up your weapon?

    A- Maybe, but I cannot laugh loudly without worrying about my life

    A- But they will mock you greatly

    B- Well, they are going to laugh about what I did. But at least, I will have an existence. You know what I mean

    A- Yes, but they will keep humiliating you.

    B- At least, I will feel my exist.

    8

    A- Death is the beginning

    B- Life is the end

    A- One day, you are going to believe my words.

    B- We will see, I am going to look at you with my two eyes.

    A- Then, you shall not see me

    9

    B- Open the eyes and look at him

    A- You wanted to say “my eyes”, are not you?

    B- Of course no, I mean the eyes of your mind.. I want you to see me with your mind

    A- You are hallucinating, I am sure you have lost your mind.

    B- Yes, I have drunk from the river of madness and maybe I did not.. I am still the king.

    10

    A- My advisor

    B- Yes my great king

    A- Would you please bring me a cup of water from that river?

    B- Please sir, I cannot do that, you would become crazy if I you drunk even for a once

    A- If so, prove me that I am the king and I am aware with all my mental abilities?

    B- Simply enough my king, I have never heard of a kingdom all of its people and its king are crazy

    11

    A- I have been dead yesterday and alive today, can you believe it?

    B- Sure! Why to deny it?

    A- Then, convince me of my resurrection

    B- You have been dead for once and then came back to life

    A- And where is the glue?

    B- I have been dead for a once and now I am dying again with your hands

    12

    A- I am being burned and suffering greatly

    B- Certainly, because I am burning you slowly

    A- I know that, but do not you feel that your hands are being burned too?

    
    
    13

    B- Are you thinking of suicide?

    A- Me, yes, for sure, and you?

    B- Me too, but how to do it?

    A- It is by staying alive.. That is the biggest suicide

    14

    B- Do you feel of great danger surrounding you without being able to define it?

    A- Yes, I feel it, but I cannot ask for a help

    B- Because of you cannot define it, or look at it. Do you hear a voice in your head? Yes, I can hear it clearly. You, yes you, reader of this book, do you hear the same voice.. Why you are smiling?

    15

    A- Do you think she is looking at your eyes? Or looking at the reflection of her eyes?

    B- No, she is looking at the reflection of her eyes at yours

    A- Then she loves me?!

    B- No, she is not! She is simply looking at herself through your eyes

    16

    A- This time she has smiled at my face

    A- Do not be so happy lover

    B- Why?

    A- She is looking at the beauty of her face and smile at your eyes. You are her mirror

    17

    B- Never try to convince me that I am wrong, she is whispering to me that she loves me.

    A- Do not be so happy fallen. She is smiling cunningly.

    B-Then, what was the purpose of the words she has whispered?

    A- You are her parrot. She is going to hear the echoes of her words through you.

    18

    B- But she is asking my approval for marriage. What is her plan?

    A- That mean she has started thinking of possessing you.

    B- What do you mean?

    A- The powerful queen needs slaves, servants and victims.

    B- Will I be one of them?

    A- Maybe, and maybe not.

    B- Why?

    A- Because of you have lost your ultimate weapon

    B- What is that weapon?

    A- It is the ability to choose

    
    19

    B- Do you feel with great fear?

    A- Yes, unrecorded fear, but why?

    B- Because of I can feel it. Endless darkness at our way.

    A- Do you feel nervous?

    B- Yes, I feel it, what about you, do you feel it?

    20

    A- I dream that I am flying

    B- For the third time, give up your weapon

    21

    A- I feel nervous

    B- Great! The change is happening.

    A- What change?

    B- you have started to doubt. Your life has just begun.

    A- Doubt of what?

    B- With everything. Salvation is coming

    
    22

    A- Are you looking at everything surrounding you suspectly?

    B- Yes, and I do not know why. But everything around me is changing in a freighting way.

    A- Something new, virgin, for the first time.

    B- Yes, as if something new is surrounding me.

    23

    A- What is this? Is it the beginning?

    B- What do you mean?

    A- You are leaving the alive

    B- You are leaving the dead

    A- Then, where am I?

    B- You are with us, in the third world.

    24

    A- Close your eyes and try to listen to that strange whisper

    A- But all I can hear is clean whisper approaching from far away

    B- Yes, but do you know who own these whispers?

    A- Shit, All I can hear is the echoes of my words

    B- Are we supposed to hear them?

    A- Yes, we have to, it is our salvation.

    25

    B- Open your eyes and try to look at me.

    A- But my eyes are open! And I am looking at you.

    B- I have not asked you to use your physical eyes. I do not care about them

    A- Then, what do you need?

    B- Please tell me that it is still no too late.

    A- Late for what purpose?

    B- It seems that your eyes are still close

    
    26

    A- They still look at me doubly

    B- It is because of no body joined them since a long time

    A- But they look at me as if I am a crazy!

    B- sure, you are the only logical man among them

    A- I doubt that!

    B- Then, join them.

    27

    A- Imagine that we have never been born?

    B- Certainly we would not be here

    A- Why?

    B- Because of we would not imagine a similar question.

    28

    A- Do you know, I feel regret

    B- Why?

    A- Because of I have taken the red bill and give up the game

    B- Then you wish you have not left the game yet?

    A- Yes, for Sure!

    B- Then close your eyes and remember your dreams and pains and you are in the game again.

    A- Will I take my revenge?

    B- Yes, you will

    
    29

    A- What happened with you after I left you?

    B- I fulfilled my dream and taken my revenge

    A- And what happened then?

    B- I finished the game as if I did not enter.

    A- Yes, and left the game victoriously

    B- Congratulation, but are you sure you have left the game?

    30

    A- The last minutes have passed as if they were long years.

    B- That is right, time is relative

    A- How is that?

    B- The last years have passed as short minutes

    A- Is it like that? It seems to be a strange dream

    A- Maybe, and it might be a frightening truth!

    31

    B- I cannot move at all like if I were totally disabled

    A- I envy you!

    B- Are you mocking me while I cannot move?

    A- I envy you because of at least you can think of moving!

    32

    B- I am dreaming that I am not flying anymore

    A- Now you make it!

    B- But I have not you why I have stopped dreaming

    A- Why you have done that?

    B- Because of the dream has changed into reality

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


IT IS ALL DONE

    
    1

    A- I swear I have opened my eyes

    B- What happened then?

    A- Nothing, as if I did not open them.

    B- Do you mean you have not awakened from that dream?

    A- Then, the dream has not done yet, it is just the beginning

    2

    B- Oh profane, open thou eyes

    A- Are you a messenger, prophet or a magician?

    B- I am not a messenger my mortal friends

    A- Then who are you?

    A- I am a repentant, nothing more!

    3

    B- Frightening silence is surrounding me

    A- Cannot you hear the whispers of the wind?

    B- Yes, I can also hear the echoes of my cursed memories

    A- What else can you hear?

    B- How can you hear my ideas?!

    A- Oh crazy man, nothing has done yet

    B- What do you mean?

    A- It is just the beginning

    B- For heaven, what beginning?

    A- When you open your eyes and look clearly, you will know what I mean

    7

    B- I know I was dreaming but

    A- What is the problem?

    B- It is the same of the world we are living in

    A- You are still sleeping my friend

    8

    B- As if it is a trick or magic

    A- Why are you sad and pessimistic?

    B- What I have seen in my dream is beyond reality

    A- What have you seen wise man?

    A- I have observed the past, present and future

    B- What do you mean?

    A- I am losing my mind, it is something unbelievable

    B- Now you have gained your salvation

    A- Once you lose your mind, you can think freely

    B- But whatever  happen, it is just a dream

    A- You are right, no more than a dream

    B- But I have never said anything

    A- Yes, circles within circles, endless Matryoshka

    9

    B- Stand up and look highly, what can you see?

    A- My pale dreams come true

    B- You have not raised your head to the suitable high. Raise it to the sky, what can you see?

    A- Desolated stars, dreams of virgins, thousands of years cursed memories.

    B- You are looking with the eyes of your childhood!

    A- What is your point?

    B- Between heaven and hell, things are greater than your imagination.

    10

    A- Shut up and close your eyes and ears

    B- Why is the great terror?

    A- Because of he can hear us

    A- And what if he heard our talks?

    B- He has heard all our words and can observe all our ideas.

    A- That is impossible, how is that?

    B- Because of he is everywhere

    A- Then, how shall we survive his anger and punish?

    B- I am afraid that we have only one solution

    A- You mean to wake up?

    B- Of course no, it is to stay asleep

    A- But now we are asleep, what shall we do?

    B- I am giving my weapon

    A- And how shall we continue the battle?

    B- Stupid, we have lost the battle since ages.

    11

    A- Do you mean the battle is done?

    B- I am afraid that YES.. it is done.

    A- But there is something strange and freighting

    B- What is it wise man?

    A- If we have lost the war, who was the victorious?

    B- You still think simply. My tortured friend, do not open your eyes.

    A- What do you mean? Do not you want to see the truth?

    A- At our battle, we are all losers

    12

    B- Can you see that hill that is slapping extremely?

    A- Yes, I can see. Have you forgotten we have fallen down till we reached the bottom we are in?

    B- That mean you can observe it.

    A- Yes I can, but why you are asking?

    B- We gained nothing from that fall.

    A- I thought that everything is done, but I was wrong.

    B- Oh my tired friend lets climb the hill again

    13

    A- May I sit next to you?

    B- But this is forbidden by a divine law

    A- What is that law? I can remember nothing

    B- Congratulations, it seems you have made it and you are cure now

    A- I have passed my dieses

    B- How is it done?

    A- By climbing the hell again.

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    


DROPS OF WISDOM..

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    Surreal Whispers

    
    Cries of a sane man at the times where mind has no power or ability

    Delirium of a man who have suffered the pains of his illness

    All of that is mixed with a previous knowledge and with great hope

    Feel worry because he has something and feel with worries of knowledge and its pains
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