"OP09 v - Patriotic Poem

Ronnie Someck. Ills.
Joseph Sassoon Semah

YOPI09 PY


https://rozenbergquarterly.com/%d7%a9%d7%99%d7%a8-%d7%a4%d7%98%d7%a8%d7%99%d7%95%d7%98%d7%99-patriotic-poem/
https://rozenbergquarterly.com/%d7%a9%d7%99%d7%a8-%d7%a4%d7%98%d7%a8%d7%99%d7%95%d7%98%d7%99-patriotic-poem/
http://rozenbergquarterly.com/wp-content/uploads/2020/06/RonnySomeck.jpeg

D2 PRV, NIYNE-IP Y, N
STTIAN 2AND NN NHY, NA)

OV 120170, 19BN YPYIPS YO0 NTHR ONINK 2PTNN NI9N. NN MRAINT NDYUNN 2H9Y NHNN

AoY3
MO YRIN L P20-1P1m 15V 92N,

NIV DTINN NNN ITNNY. D2IV90 DOVIS 153 12271 291N TORY 2T 1°D)) NTY9N

2223 nad,

PYN, VIR PITY. MTON NIN2IN 1293

M0 NNV Sy

DY93) DNY, 9% ¥371, DPY 7 IN0D 02103, DI PTY, 193

PATRIOTIC POEM

I'm a pajama Iraqi, my wife’s a Romanian gal

and our daughter is the thief of Baghdad.

My mother still boils the Euphrates and the Tigris,
my sister has learned how to make piroshki

from her Russian mother-in-law.

Our friend, a knife Moroccan, stabs an English
steel fork into a fish born on Norwegian shores.
All of us are workers sacked from the scaffoldings
of the tower we wanted to build in Babel.

All of us are rusty spears

that Don Quixote threw at the windmills.

All of us are still shooting at dazzling stars

a moment before they are swallowed up

into the Milky Way.

Translated by Vivian Eden
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