Anpirkum Unto Ataikkundhaazh Aarvala
Punkaneer Poosal Tharum

Can love be latched and hidden?A trickling tear will proclaim it loud.

Enemy of the Sun (1970)
Samih al-Qasim

| may — if you wish — lose my livelihood
| may sell my shirt and bed.

| may work as a stone cultter,

A street sweeper, a porter.

| may clean your stores

Or rummage your garbage for food.
| may lie down hungry,

O enemy of the sun,

But

| shall not compromise

And to the last pulse in my veins

| shall resist.

You may take the last strip of my land,
Feed my youth to prison cells.

You may plunder my heritage.

You may burn my books, my poems
Or feed my flesh to the dogs.

You may spread a web of terror
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On the roofs of my village,

O enemy of the sun,

But

| shall not compromise

And to the last pulse in my veins
| shall resist.

You may put out the light in my eyes.

You may deprive me of my mother’s kisses.
You may curse my father, my people.

You may distort my history,

You may deprive my children of a smile
And of life’s necessities.

You may fool my friends with a borrowed face.
You may build walls of hatred around me.
You may glue my eyes to humiliations,

O enemy of the sun,

But

| shall not compromise

And to the last pulse in my veins
| shall resist.

O enemy of the sun

The decorations are raised at the port.
The ejaculations fill the air,

A glow in the hearts,

And in the horizon

A sail is seen

Challenging the wind

And the depths.

It is Ulysses

Returning home

From the sea of loss

It is the return of the sun,

Of my exiled ones

And for her sake, and his

| swear

| shall not compromise

And to the last pulse in my veins
| shall resist,

Resist—and resist.



"Whitey on the Moon" by Gil Scott-Heron (1970)

A rat done bit my sister Nell.

(with Whitey on the moon)

Her face and arms began to swell.

(and Whitey's on the moon)

I can't pay no doctor bill.

(but Whitey's on the moon)

Ten years from now I'll be payin' still.

(while Whitey's on the moon)

The man jus' upped my rent las' night. (‘cause Whitey's on the moon)

No hot water, no toilets, no lights.

(but Whitey's on the moon)

I wonder why he's uppi' me?

(‘cause Whitey's on the moon?)



I was already payin' 'im fifty a week.

(with Whitey on the moon)

Taxes takin' my whole damn check,

Junkies makin' me a nervous wreck,

The price of food is goin' up,

An' as if all that shit wasn't enough

A rat done bit my sister Nell.

(with Whitey on the moon)

Her face an' arm began to swell.

(but Whitey's on the moon)

Was all that money I made las' year

(for Whitey on the moon?)

How come there ain't no money here?

(Hm! Whitey's on the moon)

Y'know I jus' 'bout had my fill



(of Whitey on the moon)

I think I'll sen' these doctor bills,

Airmail special

(to Whitey on the moon)
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