A




Peréu551on5'
Oud Islem Jemai
Kanouq Nidhal

%usti@ i re
Julien Reyboz, Ohm st

esigns: ¢
Mo Kha&a & Danielle Ki




- Lyrics and music:
~ Tania Saleh




Ghasseel Dmegh (Bra

I need a brain wash

These days

I want to wake up

From this hangover of thought
I need to stop

To reformat

I need to tune

To wax all the strings

I need to beautify

Make bad news look pretty
I need color, to decorate
Over the soot

(Just soot)

I need a brain wash

These days

I want to wake up

From this hangover of thought
History never tells

The story of a loser

I need to find a way

To come out victorious

I need to find

A happy ending to my story

I need to get out of this ho
I find myself alone in

Brain wash..
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Matrah (territory)

I am talking to a tree

She won’'t tell me her age

I am flipping her leaves

Each one a journey of its own
She says not every day

Is green

But even when the clouds arrive
They must give at least one drop

I am talking to a seagull

I thought he was mute

We traveled side by side
Though I could not fly

He said, the one who leaves
Will always find their way bac
But the wind is cruel

It listens only to itself

I am talking to a fish

As it swims 3 A
She told me to forge .
To just go with the EJW
The seas are endlesg.
Without borders

One shell will closg;.
Another one will op

The tree will never
Won'’'t abandon its E
The seagull won't
The bird won't di
The fish refuses to
It will not tradels

And here I stand
I can’'t find me a
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Inta Ma Shi (You Are Nothing)

Whichever way you see it. You are nothing.
Underground or up in the sky. You are nothing. t ”
Your cigarette or your joint. They are nothing.

This bread that you are eating. It is nothing. =
You can’t digest it anyway. Though it’s really nothing.

It speaks a language you don’t understand. You are nothing.

Run your brain and shut your mouth. You are nothing

No one cares about you anywéy. You are nothing.

Ccarrying all your heaviness. You are nothing.

Running down and up, working, cleaning. You are nothing.

Sweeping, hunching, thriving, dreaming. You are nothing.

Sleeping, awake, standing, seated. You are nothing.

White nights and dark mornings. You are nothing.

You are helpless, powerless. You are nothing.

You have a penny, you’re worth a penny. You are nothing.

Your face moves forwards, your body moves backwards. You are nothing.
Your eyes are stuck on a filthy screen. You are nothing. .
A machine on your right, a machine in your face. You are nothing.
A train inside a train. You are nothing.

A rail working for two. You are nothing. -
A bar holding onto hands. You are nothing. -~
You think you’re human. You are nothing.

You'’re shoving and pushing. You are nothing.

Don’t have a destination. You are nothing. S
You are in the whirlwind. You are nothing.

Days are turning you around. You are nothing. ~
In a jiffy. Life will be gone.

You’'re a machine inside a machine. You are nothing. =

Your life is colours and shapes. You are nothing.
You watch it each night before you sleep. You are nothing. -~
Whichever way you see it. You are nothing.

Underground or up in the sky. You are nothing...

One life within, another one abroad. You plant its good and sow its evil.
But in the arms of your loved ones. They’re in your heart and you in X
theirs.

You know if you ask them, they’ll say. You are everything.

You are everything.
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Qul (Say It)

Let’s go far away, where we can

1, ...g;s

>

meld together

Where we can get lost in time, let’s breathe in thi fresh air

Before the birds take flight, let’s fly off with them |
Before our love grows old, leave everything behind,| come."

Say anything. Say anything.

i
Before the flower dies, let’s take a picture with it
Before time slips away, listen to the tune of my heart
The sea is vast, but we are drifting on the same waye

Let’s end this search for peace,
Say anything. Say anything.

Say anything. Even if it’s just
Before September leaves us, say
I can see it in your eyes, even

Say anything. Even if it’s just
Before September fades away, if
Then anything is possible under
Say anything. Say it.

for happiness "
¥

a quote.
1€ L
in silence, say it.i:
a quote

your heart is open,'unbound
the sun.

A IR e T

CEER e aiibis o mAAL B



(_hr-.

_9*5*4 C_?n5 gr“” <L_—§\ s ggc,ug ‘\J
a )«L&ud«u—o ‘J\LJ“v—J“qu
c:ﬁpLiLs ;351&4.,764.5laJ{ (jznﬁo auj
l,‘}_»g_;:&) (DMA)\%M
Ea’” (_JJJL') ‘K_>,g))\ C;Q‘Ll" q*J
\;;J<foJ“ “J €E~>“ L‘ “Ef‘*&ﬁ

’4:‘43\ Sais e u‘);JloJx_, ol ’

&
oS
Stk

‘23

e alahal W adad §

=
Lo

52

,L'ZS-L

ey

\» el
5.9

Lo Ly (ATFPSo
ep A ip

)
-

7

J/,L“y‘/’)“) S @5»@@
2% SV e 33N S5
a;b)\ o_,:,,.) W\ St 19 u_j

\\‘/&;%;-

Leh (Why?)

Why do we speak of love

But not of the one we love
Why do we sketch the heart
But never what beats inside
Why do we accept what is
Only to cry over the past
Why do we write poetry
Oonly to speak nonsense

Why do we pluck the flower,
And venerate its maker

And when it begins to fade
We toss it aside

Why do we fear the silence
But worship the noise

We see the mediocrity

Yet we still ride the wave
Why?

Why do we speak of love

But not of the one we love
Why do we sketch the heart
But never what beats inside
Why do we guard our secrets
Lie about our age

Then believe the lie

Until the end of our days

We love the light in the eyes
But we hate the wait

We ignite a fire

Oonly to smother the flame
Maybe there’s someone better
Anything but a decision

We break hearts like glass
Then sigh and say that’'s life
Why?
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A smile after a glance after a word |
Am I in your dream, or are you in mine Zet el Naghmeh (Same Tune)

You played a tune that pulled me under a spell
A smile after a glance after a word

You landed on my soul

Like a butterfly finding its shadow

You lit this somber night

A flickering candle alight

A smile after a glance after a word

It whines, it rings. Same tune

Relentless, unchanging. Same tune

My heart still yearns, but it hates to insist
Though it secretly loves, that same tune I

It bounces, it pounds. Same tune
It shakes, it drums. Same tune
Spinning out of control, my head is exploding / ==

Without a touch, without a kiss %
I wish I could erase, that same tune

My heart flung open its doors

A love as vast as the universe

It had to be well prepared

A smile after a glance after a word
Maybe it’s too soon

To say I love him

But whatever unfolds

I trusted my whim

A smile after a glance after a word

My charger is always tangled

No matter which way I turn, I trip
My heart is weak, my mind is lazy
One is blind, the other is deaf

It plays hide and seek. Same tune

It lingers, it clings. Same tune

If there’s a password, just give it to me fast
Maybe it’s time, to change the tune




Hashara (Insect)

There’s an insect on my ceiling
It’s been here for months

It pays no rent

Offers no honey

It took two weeks for it

To walk a couple of meters

Like me, it wanders

Without a destination in mind
A tiny insect in this vast universe

I feel its gaze upon me

It holds a ton of stories it longs to tell
A black dot on the canvas of boredom

It has wings

But is too lazy to fly

It makes me question myself

What am I doing here

I have no place on this stage

A tiny insect in this vast universe

Does it have a hidden treasure

Tucked away in my room

Does it have a love

Someone to call ‘my baby’

It crawls upside down

It’s about to hit a wall

Either it turns back to where it came from
Or gets swallowed by the spider

A tiny insect in this vast universe

It told me: “If I vanish today

If I leave this world for good

Will anyone remember me and if they do
What difference does it make?”

A tiny insect in this vast universe
Then, in a flash, it turns

Spins in a reckless dance

Unfolds its wings

And flies before my eyes

A tiny insect in this vast universe
Is flying. ..

Inercica,
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MaraJ eeh (Swings)

I lald you in the swing of my life
Wrapped you _in a field of flowers

% Our eyes shimmered with morning dew
3 As light spread upon us
We stayed awake all night

Our only dream was

That morning would come

And we would pretend it hadn’'t
Fill the sky with swings

Don’t let the rooster sing
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- In this swing

AL 0 \ We've risen and fallen
SISV A NG~ Chapter after chapter
: Like the seasons of life

!
|
!
¥

9 - f X No winter, no summer
1 R, - e In my heart, it is always spring
/ i With no beginning, no end

Lost among the roses

Fill the sky with swings
Don’'t let the rooster sing

Let's stay on the swing, suspenged i mld air
Where nothing exists but YOu and me
Beyond the whlsperxng branches/ .
No one else can reach us
Even if they search.
T <ol From tree {0 tree.,
PRI They’1ll forget we were ever-here:
7, y As the evening fades
Fill the sky with swings
Don't let@the .rgogter sine ...
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Poem Bayram Al Tun51

Original performance by Oum Kulthum

Mu51c'by Zakaria Ahmadﬁf‘
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Ghayr el Sama (Nothing but the Sky)

When there's ino one left to turn to
N0 more statues to kneel to
Nothlng remains but the sky

When your heart is unsafe

Locked and forsaken for ages

And no one has the key

You begin to wonder who you are )A-l;\,\.\ Q))—\: el

?Nﬁw

When love fades and with it loyalty QA):J L‘-—"-’ .
The sun rises, the warmth disappears
You no longer recognize your own eyes
When you walk a one-way road

Thirsty? Here’'s a river of tears

You scream, voiceless.

it doesn‘'t -mgtter who youiare

The willow migrated with the birds
Your life whose evidence you burned
And put your dreams to sleep

When there's Ino lone left o turn to
NG more staties to kneel to

Nothing remains but the sky

Then you will know who you are
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For more info: www.taniasaleh.com




