
یتمكادب:علعرشم      ن الاراو  ب للت ش
ن یتفاقثلا



   

    

Think كریغبركف of Others/ 

is the thing with feathers”Hope”/"ش یرلاعمءيشلاوھ"لملاا



    
   

      
     

6ِ 3ّف، كر/.فُّ +عِتَُ $نأو َ ك 58غ  5
م ا BAل اَ ت/قَ >ْ:تَلا 

As you prepare your breakfast, think of others 
(do not forget the pigeon’s food) 



    
    

      
     

6ِ 3ّف،IHَو5حُ ض/Eتَ $نأو َ ك58غ 5
م لاPلان /Nل.K ْLمَ >:تلا 

As you wage your wars, think of others 
(do not forget those who seek peace) 



   

     
   

Hope is the thing with feathers-
That perches in the soul 

یلاعءيشلو ملاا ش رم اھل
ح ورلايفسلجیيذلا



       
     

     
  

8 6 5 B P لاةرتافن أ َ كغف ،ءاَ 
 ماغلاُ عضََ م

5ِ 3ّ/د +تَ$
Kْن /5یB

As you pay your water bill, think of others 
(those who are nursed by clouds) 



    
  

And sings the tunes without the words-
And never stops – at all – 

-تاملكلانودبناحللااينغیو
- ادبأ - فویلاو  قت



      
   

       
       

6ِ 3ّف، َ IZ8ب ، $8Nل اى لإُ د/عتَ $نأ َ ك 58غ  5
ْ ماE8لا \عش >:تلا 

As you return home, to your home, think of others 
(do not forget the people of the camps) 



    
 

   

And the sweetest – in the Gale – is heard – 
And sore must be the storm – 

 ةفصاعلايفعمسیىلحلأا
 ةفصاعلاةحرقنوكتنابجیو



     
     

         
       

6ِ 3ّف، َ \كا/3لاي [Aتُوم ا:ت $نأو َ ك 58غ  5
cLل ْ Kمََ ةBّث b+ 8ّحdللً اB:م ا

As you sleep and count the stars, think of others 
(those who have no where else to sleep) 



    

    
    

That could abash the little Bird 
That kept so many warm-

 ریغصلارئاطلالجخینانكمی
نئا ویكيبنأ  وفدنرث ق



     
    

       

َ ك85غ3ِّ56ف، تاراعZسلااPI6فنر ّ A5ت $نأو
م لا3لاي ف bهَّقحا و+قفْ Kمَ

As you liberate yourself in metaphor, think of others 
(those who have lost the right to speak) 



     

    

I’ve heard it in the chillest land-
And on the strangest Sea-

ض رلأادربأيفاھتعمس دقل
ر حبلابر ىعو  غال



     
    

        
       

>= ف >ب(ِّ)ف، /ی54ع2لا/.(خ لآا*()فت$ن أو
ملاJلاي فةُعHشي >4Eل":ق  ْ لُ

And as you think of others far away, think of yourself 
Say: “If only I were a candle in the dark… 



   
      

   
  

Yet – never – in Extremity, 
It asked a crumb – of me. 

ةشليف نكلو  قما –ادبأ–
نمتافبطیمل  ي تل



  
   

  

   
 

    
    

    

 .ينتمھلأا رًاكفأوا رًوصا وقلخن یذلان یثیدحلان ینانفن من ونفلاع یمج         

• Sara Shamma “Fighting Hunger” 
• Peter de Francia “Battle of Sakiet” 
• Fred Tomeselli “Migrant Fruit Thugs” 
• Ian Fisher “Clouds” 
• Willem de Kooning “Women Singing” 
• Abdullah Skander “Refugee Camps” 
• Katie Berggren “Shred of hope” 
• Tim O’Brien “Freedom of Worship” 
• Mohammed, Syrian street artist in Zaatari Camp 


