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ANvYoNE But You
ILa Fik

I can’t think of anyone but you
When | sleep and when | wake
In silence and in chaos
When linhale when | exhale
I dream of living without you
| dream of forgetting you one day
But forgetting you needs
A lot of thinking
Signs need to be uncoded
I can’t think of anyone but you
I listen to all kinds of music
The shallow and the deep
In every measure in every minute
In every song | find you
From city to city your face haunts me
In every station | hope to meet you
If not here maybe there
I can’t think of anyone but you
I forgot why | exist and
What is yet to come
What | have left to live and
What's already gone
Not a lover left or even a friend
You replaced the old ones and the new
This is called occupation
Of my reality and my fantasy
I should find you a way out of my mind
And | am drawing a road map
So. I can't think of anyone but you
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Every time | meet someone
I have to know their horoscope
Not because | want to converse
Or jump in their lap
This is a very important notion
A study of humanity
We owe the planets a lot
Since the beginning of time
Aries is a hard worker. Taurus is loyal
Leo is the boss. Pisces is stupid
I'm the horoscope reader
| have so many stories
And tales about the universe
Names are stacked in order
Everything is listed
If you invite a Leo and a Capricorn
Keep the Gemini away
Never wed a Scorpio to a Virgo
They don't fit in any way
Canceris generous. Libra is a vilain
Aquarius is wise but
Capricorn is in charge
I'm the horoscope reader
Each sign has its good and its evil
The parents’ upbringing counts
And the gene composition too
Each person has a path
And each path is on an orbit
Staring at the skies too often
Doesn’t make you simple minded
Gemini is self love
Sagittarius is twisted
Virgo is not any better
Scorpio is haunted
I'm the horoscope reader

THE ForRTUNE TELLER
BAssARA BARRAIEH
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I can't say that | don‘t hate
I hate a lot of things
The smell of detergents in'restrooms
For "Misters" and “Madams”
The garbage bags on the hills
The burned butterin the early mornings
Just like those songs on the radio
The shop windows and the latesttrends
Blue for boys and pink'for girls
The sound of electric generators
The herds of motorbikes
I hate all of this but I'love life
I hate a lot of things
The big'bellies in pants
The cigars in wealthy suits.
Babies with bottles
With no mothers or fathers
"Girls" pushing prams
With worries that have no bounds
Chatting on their phones
And those series on television
The dubbed men and the dubbed women
Turks speaking Syrian
I hate all of this but I love life
I hate a lot of things
The dark windows on 4x4 cars
All the macho bodyguards
Who wander between the tables
With theireyes on each one of us
The tatteos en women'’s lips and eyebrows
Allthecommittees and all the'speeches
All the offers and sales
The ones who beg over theirdead
The ones whojoin the party
And the ones who have'left
I hate a lot of things
I hate everything but I lovelife

| HaTe EVERYTHING!
BikrAH

I hate February
I hate cats | hate meowing. | hate fur
I hate car trafficin the evenings
The bumps and the holes on the streets
And when-the rain starts pouring
The Water fills my living room
| hate the snowand the cold
It covers all the flowers
I hate endings
Because they look nothing like beginnings
I hate'everything | hate everything
I can’t go'onhating and speaking my mind
Life keeps flowing with orwithout me
The days that have passed
Willbe replaced by other days to come
Life keepsflowing with'or withoutme
It'is so'fragile it is barely standing
Yet itvkeeps flowing with or without me
With or without'me
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A CornER IN YouR HEART
KoRrNEH BI ALBak

If there's a warm corner in your heart
| want to live there and make it my exile

If there's a corner in your heart B> &gub lgud lddy ayd 9 13]
Ftentivin il Lok Lo 251 s L
For the rest of my days sl 2= N o s~ o ',‘Uﬁf”ﬁ‘b!
A corner | can fit into without a trace sl y 53 g8 § <] s Ul
Like a small sheep napping J3 B9 pus 3 lgd I de] )8 b

Between the branches

- I . s . A . Jj - .
Let there be sky. birds. a flower field . LSIAE UK 045 ORE A5y0 "’_w s
And a ray of light 19 Blbg )o0j U=g yeubg law 9 Ug9
I only need to hear your heart beat 5 Ujgad s 4 gaw| iubsy
To tune my chord B> &gub lgud lddy ayd 9 13]

If there's a warm corner in your heart

05| Lasle 8 328] L Ul
| want to live there and make it my exile o] Lasleg Las s

If there's a corner in your heart )"*Jlul—‘-db“m‘"‘-')é 93‘“’!
With a sea view ol 23 lgid § €] o3 Ul
For the rest of my days ol g gl dlin 3,2
I know you're not mine U ‘-"”" L " :‘:""'U“LS‘H}"",': 131
My love is not selfish GRS R dldd) 4)8 9 3]
If not in this lifetime sy 4,8 9 13]

' Maybe in another
If there's a warm corner in your heart i
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You are going astray
Please stay with us
Just play two measures
And | will follow you
Look into my eyes
Don’t look away
We've been there before
Get back to the melody
| can't sing properly
Get back to the melody
| can't sing properly
Stay with us or are we not
Up to your standards
You are going astray
Please stay with us
You are going astray
Please stay with us
Just play two measures only
And we will follow you
Hoping the rhythm section
Will save the day
And the lost tune
Will find its way
And when the hands start clapping
And cry for an encore
We would have accomplished
What we came here for
And the rest is God’s will
You are going astray
Please stay with us
Just play two measures
And | will follow you
Two measures only

You ARe GoING ASTRAY
INTA RAYEH FEIN
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WE ARE IN A Fix
HaLTNA HALEH

We are in a fix Sweetie
We are in a fix
We went to get some fresh air
Turns out fresh air is expensive
Bring me the necessities
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And | am drowning Al L lfad s Ldls
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We arein a fix
We went to get some fresh air
Turns out fresh air is expensive
We are in a fix we are in a fix
Sweetie




A motherless relationship
That knows not where it is heading
Has no beginning has no end
Has no name has no title
A fatherless relationship
Knows neither night nor day
It is not sentimental not cerebral
Not forbidden not accepted
God knows where it came from
But there is something about it
| feel | deserve
Just like a fantasy
Just like a dream
For heaven's sake where is it from
It is neither one sided nor two sided
It is not private it is not public
It's just in the middle
A borderless relationship
Not belonging to any time or space
| only asked to pick a flower
Instead | get a whole garden
A motherless relationship
Not knowing where it is heading
Has no beginning has no end
Has no name has no title
God knows where it comes from
But there is something about it
| feel | deserve
Just like a fantasy
Just like a dream

NAMELESS RELATIONSHIP
DiN IMMA
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CavEMAN
MGHARA

Have you ever slept naked
Under the night sky
Dreaming in the light of the moon
With no candle and no cover
Have you ever built a seesaw
On a tree branch
Have you watered a vine
Or planted a flower
Everdrank from a well
Ever meditated over a cloud
Ever lit a fire with your hands
Do you know how to put up a tent
Ever tasted the village bread
Ever been bitten by a wasp
Ever been lost in a forest
Running after some bird to grasp
When you go to the woods
You take a chair to sit on
To find your way to the river
You press a million buttons
I live in the wild
| am not scared of the bees
I don’t get tired running up the hill
On my way down
I don't fall on my knees
What are we to talk about
What seeds shall we sow
You hide in your cave
As soon as the breeze blows
You hide in your cave
As soon as the breeze blows
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I am invited to a party

And | hate to go out THE Fan
Every outing is a long trip EL MARWAHA o
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Drowning in my misery
| write poetry wearing my pyjamas
The party is on the second floor
I dare you to see anyone or hear anything
The music is okay the food is fine
But a buffet without “Tabouleh”
Is like a painting with no color
I have to be either Frenchy or Anglophone
Or else I spend the time scrolling my phone
| feel like dancing
Burning off some calories
But no one invited me except Valérie
VO: What's wrong with Valérie she's OK...
Hot flushes cold flushes

No one is coming my way
I am looking for something convincing ¢ '
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Either too young looking for a bride
Or too old looking for a nurse
Men my age want a twenty-year-old
VO: Twenty or maybe thirty but fifty?
I am sick of this circus
My head is tired of swinging
The fan in my hand is
Blowing the men away
VO: What is the result so we know?
Too many women too many women
For women my age
Men get fifty percent off
How can we be discounted
When we are worth millions... Millions
VO: it's bedtime




THE MosT BeauTIFuL Love STory
AHLA OsSET GHARAM

The most beautiful love story

Is the one that was never lived

The most beautiful love story

Is the word that was never said
It lasts a lifetime

It never ends no matter how long it takes

The most beautiful love story
Is the one that was never lived
The most beautiful love story
Is the word that was never said
The further it is the closer it gets
The only old story that stays new
There is no place for blame
Or a paper to sign
None of usis the loser
None of us is the winner
The most beautiful love story
Is the one that was never lived
The most beautiful love story
Is the word that was never said
Why should I call you "my love”
What | feel is deeper than that
Even when you are away
You touch me without your hand
My soul met your soul
They found each other

It was out of our hands you and me

It was out of our hands
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