A poem by Elif Sezen, both in English and in Turkish

The city of Pierrots

Your hope is the tendency to heal

in the voice-strings of a bird that cannot chirp
Come let’s climb this slope again

Be fearful of those dancers wearing masks again
so that when we hug each other they can be
smashed to smithereens

and so only hope can remain:

a naked tree in the corner of the path

a light that never turns off

a meow of a cat and a door of a cottage
opening up to another city

Then you burst out with joy and

we are sent back 50 years into the past

Look! The spirits of Camille, Virginia and
Sylvia clang like laments diffusing into the
cosmos from the vortex of light

This is the moment where Forugh said:

‘let us believe in the beginning of the cold season ™
Kamyar was playing hide and seek waiting
behind the couch so his mother can come

and find him —ready or not, here | come!
shouts a polar bear in Alaska

compassionately running towards her baby bear...
Russia is dreaming of future nuclear weapons

yet America already toasted the victory

In spite of everything that’s happening
we keep walking

and here we come  —that tiny door!
we read the sign in the entrance:



Welcome to the city of Pierrots
You will he loved ﬁmper@ for the first time
in your fife: Are  you mm@?

We sigh. Then suddenly a bird falls from

the sky screaming like a kicked out guest
it hits the ground and goes quiet with a
not-to-be-spoken death.

*Quote reference: Forugh Farrokhzad’s line derived from her poem Let us believe in the
beginning of the cold season that was published in A Lonely Woman, ed., Michael C. Hillmann,
pp. 126-128, Mage Publishers, 1987

Piyerolar Sehri

Senin umudun 6temeyen bir kusun

ses tellerindeki sifalanma egilimidir

Gel yine bu yokustan ¢ikalim

Yine kork o maskeli dansg¢ilardan ki
birbirimize sarildigimizda tuz buz

olsunlar

geriye umut kalsin

kala kala kuru bir aga¢ kalsin yolun kenarinda
sonmeyen bir 151k

bir kedi miyavlamasi

bir de kapis1 bagka bir sehre acilan bir kuliibe...

Coskuyla haykir sonra ve 50 yil geriye gonderilelim
Bak! Camille, Virginia ve Sylvia’nin ruhlari
1s1iklar girdabindan evrene yayilan agitlar

gibi nasil da tinliyor



Fiirug’un ‘Inanalim soguk mevsimin baslangicinda ™
dedigi an iste bu. Kamyar o sirada koltugun arkasina
saklanmis annesinin gelip onu bulmasini bekliyor
—hazir olsan da olmasan da seni bulmaya geliyorum!
diye bagiriyor Alaska’da bir kutup ayist

bebek ayisina dogru sefkatle kosarak...

Rusya olas1 niikleer silahlarin hayalini kuruyor

Amerika zafer adina kadehleri havaya kaldirdi bile

Tiim olan bitene ragmen yiirlimeye devam ediyoruz
Iste geldik —o minik kap1!

Giriste asili ilan1 okuyoruz:

?iyero///w sehrine hos ﬂe/;ﬁm'z
?/@ﬂﬁmzp/a i/ﬁ éez adam a@/ﬁ J'ew'/eceﬁ;iniz

Hazir msimz?

I¢ cekerek rahatliyoruz. Tam igeri adim atacakken
bir kus yere ¢akiliyor ve s6zii edilemeyesi

bir lumle kesiliyor sesi

*Alintinin kaynagr: Fiirug Ferruhzad’in bu dizesi Inanalim soguk mevsimin baslangicinda adl
siirinden olup A Lonely Woman adl kitaptan alintilanmugtir. Editér: Michael C. Hillmann, sayfa
126-128, Mage Yayincilik, 1987.



