Ahmad Almannei
The Little One

The little one who prays
Afraid of speaking out in his prayers
Afraid of the poems in which he was written.

Where is his name
His actions, his words, and his attributes
I was not motivated until after I read his poems.

As he knows
My tongue does not last long in silence.

Even if he covered his poems with silence and gown.
With my own hand, I uncover him.

Even if he says he’s checking at the time he missed
Even (f the train did not stop as he was waving his hand.

Even if he stops laughing

And he showed up standing steadily

His sadness and the bitter coffee inside him
Will make him come back.

Iswear, I am God'’s blessing to him

And one of his wishes
That came true by God
And it was with God’s will to love him.

I swear, my mind helped me to betray my thoughts about him
Every night,

So I remember his worth in my life.

And repel against my mind.

If he is absent, everything in this universe would not be enough.
If I was absent from him, everything I write about this world

wouldn’t be enough.

It is a mercy from God that he allowed me to enter into his life

It is a mercy from God that i returned to writing after the silence.
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