


























































































15. But we will not offer sacrifices to the god of 
       skies.
16. Cause before he streams his fire on the earth,
17. he will blaze within his own immense fire.
18. Bring me wine,
19. There is no wisdom involved, naught is 
       involved.
20. And thus, this is how men will erect the 
       earth’s celebration.
21. At the time when men fill their goblet from 
     earthen casks, and with their most beautiful 
       smile embrace the death.
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1. The novel city will be from adobe in the 
  desert. Therefore, your house is entirely 
      perishable.
2.   The novel city is heavy which converses with 
      the earth.
3. And the conversations of the light streams 
      through spaces of the city.
4. Our future architects are not only the 
    architects of the buildings’ birth but also are
       the architects of the buildings’ death.
5.  And they will design the death of your house 
      similar to its birth. Since the death is the most 
      beautiful smiles.
6.  And the tools which converse with the earth 
       are aiding such birth and death;
7.   as interpreters for human beings.
8. “In the ultimate breath, the ultimate wise 
    man who shared his grief over life, prepared 
      the war chariot. As from the fuel’s smoke of its 
   driftage and the ignition of its weapon, he 
  made an elixir which fertilized the earth 
   much more and precluded the spaces from 
      being filthy!” (Shamloo, Ahmad, 1992)
9.   Yes, at the moment everything is lightening.
10. A bright future, until once more we as pets 
      soar by our earthen delights.
11. In a corner of the earth’s cycle which lacks 
      willpower,
12. men will not take such happiness from 
       themselves when death is a smile.
13. And birth is not delight.
14. Afterwards, there would be a dreadful war 
    between the god of skies and the god of the 
      earth.

Lightness
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4. Owing to your immortal crank. This is the 
      proof of your authority.
5.   Let it be for your willpower to revive the dead 
      essences.
6.  The prophet did not remain isolated, and in 
    poverty as the earth’s might was aiding him.
7.  Cleansing men of filth was a more effortless 
      job from what he had imagined to do.
8. Promptly, the era of solitude and poverty 
      terminated. And it merely lingered ten years.
9.  And each man ornamented his house with a 
      perishable earthen sculpture.
10. Since the philosophy of death was more 
      mighty than the philosophy of immortality.
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a part of this revolving cycle? Even by death, he 
had no chance to escape. Since anyway he 
would remain as a cranked doll. What a painful 
feeling, when you see that also in death, there 
is no chance to escape. He was telling to himself:  
“You! Prophet, carry on with your life and 
reverse what exists. Therefore, you will prove 
that you are not a cranked doll.”
 And at that moment, a bizarre feeling 

awakened inside him. He felt that he is not only 
a prophet but a creator god, and death and life 
are in his claws. He said to himself: “What I will 
devastate is the mendacious image of 
immortality, and what I will bring as a gift is 
the delight of being one with the earth. A delight 
which soars by death, and this is how I enjoy 
being as a cranked doll, cause this is a 
sustainable  crank. You will be benefited by the       
power of truth, by the power of everything in the 
nature, and your devastation is indescribable.”
   This is you who will stream the flood on the 

earth. Thus, it is better to prepare your ship. 
This is the earth that will donate you a ruinous 
power. This is the manifestation of man in lieu 
of the God, and once again is the manifestation 
of the earth.”

2. How strange! You with your hopelessness, even 
the death is intensively disappointing you, will 
reach such profundity in life. And how you will 
be overflowed with laughter and delight.

3. You, cranked doll! Let it be for you to prove 
your authority.
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1. The prophet was an artist, and within his 
 solitude in the desert, he was creating his own   

 earthen sculptures. Afterwards, there were 
 sculptures which would devastate back into 
 the earth. And this was not the people’s     
 desirable image in a democratic society. Cause in 
 a democratic society, the people’s desire must 
 be presented. And perhaps, for this reason, no 
   novel fundamental development in idea forms.
  Who was willing to pay for these perishable 

   sculptures? However, our prophet despite the 
 other prophets had nothing to do with the 
 people! He knew that the behaviour of the 
 throngs is always foolish in such manner and 
 the governments emerged form majority can 
 be a symbol of a great foolishness. 
   The anthems and sculptures of the prophet   

 were the cause of naming him insane. 
 Yes, he was a sole insane who was building  
 his ship of salvation for the thunderstorm. 
   He hesitated for a moment. Was it not more 

   preferable to drown in the thunderstorm and 
 the world besides him? Was it not a better 
 idea to live like an animal  among the  other 
 animals? Who has delegated him? 
 He who called himself the godless prophet. 

 Did the great seduction of the former
 messengers make the life more colourful? 
   He was looking at his Persian cat which was 

 like a cranked doll, living without thinking. Was 
 he also as a cranked doll who needed an excuse 
 for living? Was it not that the whole world is like
 a cranked doll, and he, even by his death, will be 

Tale of the Prophet
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1.  My today refugees are neither from the war, 
      nor from the natural disasters.
2.   Perhaps the natural disasters may be as an aid 
     to contribute the death of the old and worn 
      thought.
3.   My anthems are calls for the world’s suffered 
      lives.
4.  Wisdom is always abstract and commences 
      like an anthem.
5.   Its build manifestation is through works which 
      will be your houses’ ornaments.
6.   Until they shrewdly prepare a path to stream 
       through the basis of the society.
7.  Till the time when you will live among them, 
      inside your houses and cites.
8.   On the way, there are many traps.
9.  Traps of prizes and journals, which are still 
      frustrated of perceiving the tiniest truth.
10. It seems that injecting education as a poison 
      into humans’ essences is not sufficient.
11. Traps of biennials and expositions.
12. And in such tumult, everyone is writing and 
      constructing with no passion. And it is replete 
      with hollow arts.
13. My anthem is my ultimate hope. How will it 
      be heard by the ears of the suffered lives?
14. In the tumult of swindlers and clowns,
15. who deliver speech of the parallel and abreast 
      civilizations,
16. and steal the meaning of light from fire.
 
 

The Path
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16. Your homeland is amid a desert in the West, 
       also beside a dead civilization in the East.
17. Your eyes are neither to the past nor to the 
       future. There is a speech of the other birth.
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1. There must be an earthquake through our 
     former lives, until novel origins emerge from 
       them.
2.    An earthquake which remains a ruin from the 
       today civilization.
3.    An immortal ruin,
4.   which contributes to the resurrection day. 
  Thereafter, the embryos of the distant 
     civilization will commence to grow.
5.   As human is not created for misery.
6.   In anticipation of a thunderstorm, I moor in a 
       corner.
7.   Rescuers sit aside, observing, one, and sole.
8.   There is no preaching, no word,
9.  not for you who label yourself as the north, 
       arrogated with the entire world.
10. Not for those who you label them as south. 
   Since they gallop the earth more savagely 
       than you. And by the wrath of the earth, they 
       do not feel a single itch.
11. Not for a languished and weak man, weak in 
       perceiving the life and the earth.
12. Our ship will one day float on water, and there 
       are the suffered lives who comprehend.
13. However, in such a thunderstorm where the 
     flies gallop from the East to West, your stand 
          is in which corner of the distant civilization?
14. You who with your achievements from the 
  former East will earthquake through the 
       West.
15. Therefore, the world will reverse and an 
       auspicious nativity will arise.

Homeland 
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14. are fearful of forfeiting their domination. And
       without perceiving love, they say:
15. “We have discovered that the solution is to 
       live without the fusil energy!”
16. But you my friend! You who have perceived 
       the earth. You know that they are all lying. 
       Thus, you laugh at them all.
17. They consider you as ignorant,
18. if your words originate in an elder civilization 
       than their ignorance.
19. Escape to your solitude as the earth is calling 
       you.
20. And do not neglect the clusters of your 
       grapevine.
21. You, for perceiving the earth, do not split the 
      particles.
22. You are the essence of the earth, and you will 
      grape death as a scrumptious elixir down.
23. And you will not scheme for the indigents of 
      the earth.
24. Since everything along with you is in its 
       rightful place.
25. My friend! I will leave you in the hands of 
       vultures.
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1.    There are ears which have heard tiny things.
2.   Especially after the screams of the earth and 
       the fluctuations of the economy.
3.   And in the excess of before, there is a peril. As 
       they still seek the mendacious delights of the 
       wisdom.
4.   I have found naught except than that, neither 
  in the humanity organizations nor in the  
     green and lovers of the earth, the preachers 
       of nature.
5.   Yes! You are liber and at the time you want to 
  be liber from body, the death must be 
       dominant within you.
6.  Liberty is meaningful within the sustainable 
       cycle of death.
7. Same as the liberty in commerce. As 
       restricting it, remedies no pain.
8. There is a concealed meaning in the 
      economical and optimum use.
9.   Since it is by the assent of the heavenly man’s 
       thoughts about devastating the earth.
10. But it is at the extent of devastating just as 
       much as everyone can.
11. Such thoughts are the same as constructing 
       the buildings inexpensively by earth.
12. Cause the meaning is not just being 
   inexpensive but is the delight of perceiving 
   mutual relationship between the earth and 
       you.
13. And those throngs who, for themselves, do 
      not have fusil energy for polluting, and those 
          who still want to be the dominant master of the 
       earth,

Preachers of Nature
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27. Farewell heavenly men. Since in your 
       metropolises, I am learning nothing except 
       ignorance.
28. I will establish my own civilization which 
       originates from my solitude,
29. and it will not perish within its solitude.
30. Due to the world with no idea, the desire of 
       perceiving a deep path is abundant.
31. And this is in a manner which all the shallow 
     thoughts will seek you, creating a pawn from 
       you.
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15. And the ignorant human being originated! The 
       liber man today,
16.  who flows his ignorance into the metropolises.  
   As for the imbecile canons of wisdom to 
       be the assent seal of the society.
17. And this was how the sanctification of the 
  wine, the purest product from the earth,  
      changed into tomfoolery of the citizens.
18. I head to the desert, a place where the 
      grapevines sprout on the adobe walls and the 
       solitude is my companion.
19. And yet, there is still a low heartbeat of a 
      civilization which can be interpreted amid the 
      adobe buildings.
20. Perceive the wine and beloved! Together, they 
    are, for you, as an opening to the origins of 
       truth.
21. And if the wisdom does not want immortality 
    for you, then you will become the veritable 
       man. 
22. And this was how the barbecued meat of the 
  beheaded sheep changed to the enduring 
      canned food.
23. Discovering the truth is facile for every child. 
      And for a man, if he has not filthy ears.
24. But yet, man is too arrogant to hear the 
       earth’s anthem.
25. As he considers fission as the origins of 
      lightness.
26. I, in search of civilization, shelter in the most 
       remote village. A place where the darkness of 
      the night still echoes the depth of the world.
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1.  I will erect a house from the earth as it can 
      return back to the earth with me.
2. And together the house and I will stream 
      through flora and fauna.
3.   This will not be a house for my children, since, 
     for the earth, they will change the aged and 
      worn house into refuse.
4.  And after my death, I will not tolerate living 
      beside such refuse.
5.   I will cause to die at the time when I want to 
      keep alive for eternal.
6.  I am overflowed of delight by one day being 
   turned back into the earth. And see how 
    much the image of the immortal paradise is 
       vain.
7.   Furthermore, this is the fate of all values.
8.   To change in a repeated cycle.
9.  And each sustainable cycle is within smaller 
     cycles. Hence it is an indication of the minor 
       and major unity.
10. At the time when I walk in the path of earth’s 
  canon, I become overflowed of the life’s 
       delight and an indescribable bliss.
11. Do not ruin the metropolises. Let them remain 
   as a sign of foolishness of a man today. A 
      man who denied death, and considered earth 
       as worthless.
12. And bring me wine, in order to obtain the 
       truthful comprehension of the earth;
13. to stream in the indescribable delight of this 
      understanding.
14. Thus, they prohibited the wine and forbade 
      love to fulfil the skies.

The Earth’s Anthem
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  exists from the grandchildren of august 
       prophets.
11. Or in anticipation of a huge wave. Therefore, 
       will Noah’s Ark rescue the earth once again?
12. The earth converse with thunderous voice, 
    and there are a few who hear it, but vague, 
       but ambiguous.
13. By terror, they throw themselves on the 
    earth’s mercy by bowing and rubbing it with 
       their hands.
14. As it has been a while that they have 
   neglected love, and there is merely terror 
       scratching them. 
15. A bravery is demanded, in order to gulp the 
       death down like a scrumptious nectar.
16. Your flesh, for those animals tearing you, and 
      your earth’s meadow for the goats grazing on 
       your lands, let it be scrumptious!
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1.   The day that man sucked iron from the earth, 
    was the day he declared his liberty from the 
      promisors.

  However, he did not suppose that he is the
    follower of their path.

2. And he suspended the buildings from the 
    earth, without being aware that they are as 
      heavenly spaceships.
3.  And constructed the buildings with fastened 
  doors. Therefore, their celestial air inside 
      would not be polluted by dust from the earth.
4.   How beautifully architecture converses, from 
      beyond, slow, and deep.

  And it reveals a truth which its erector is 
    unaware of.

5. Regardless of all, former man wickedly 
     traversed his path through the most 
   concealed layers, the most abject buildings, 
       and the very errant echoes.
6.    And this is how I discovered what I had lost in 
     the remotest unknown villages. And I intend 
       to build a civilization form it!
7.   From the remotest homeland which the most 
      unknown veritable men bring it into mortal.
8.  I sat down in the furthest former village; to 
       the human’s pure origins, is there any path for 
       me?
9.   No! Merely a tremendous incident can rescue 
      us, since it is too late.
10. I, in anticipation, sit down in the most 
     ultimate village of the distant civilizations for 
       an earthquake.
   An earthquake which will shatter whatever 

In Anticipation
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1. His temptations kept him being devoid of love, 
    since he was seeking something supernal.
2. For love, was there a closer path than the 
   earth, as the architect found love through the 
    earth?
3. I remembered my youth, when the beautiful 
    girl  and I became bedfellows.
4. Lament, cause love runs away and for the earth 
    salvation, one must experience it in bed.
5. And for the man who is dominant on earth by 
  his knowledge and wisdom, body and love 
    which turn him back to his figure are disgraces.
6. To be devoid of love, it is superior to restrict his 
    senses to sight, to vision.
7. At the time when he does not touch the naked 
    body, and the skin’s aroma of the beloved does 
    not stream in his smelling.
8. This is why streetwalkers wear on makeup.
9. At the time when there is no love involved, 
    what other exists than the seduced wisdom?

Earth’s Aroma
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38. People in East urge your ruinous.
39. And a few throngs in West, without deeply 
   penetrating into your ideas, use them as 
   lenitive for their  economical stings.
40. What fastened me with you, among the dark 
       and vague curtains?
41. By your touch, there was a sensation landing 
       on me like a thunderbolt of truth;

  and turned me into ashes.
42. And leaded me to love whatever exists within 
       earth.
43. In this manner, I am ascending to heaven, a 
       heaven on earth.

 And the promisors are ascending to hell, in 
 the skies.

44. There is no path for wisdom in the distant 
    sagacity of the great veritable men, through 
       their legacy.
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25. Is there any ear for listening? Cause this is the 
       last hope!
26. Behold! How they suck the earth to conquer 
       the skies. Man is such an insane on earth.
27. And if there was no messenger, the liber man 
   would converse with the all coming from 
       earth.
28. Today liberty is the ruinous of mankind.
  And restricting the liberty is a deeper 

 ignorance.
29. He is a salve of liberated thoughts.

 As a result, he has forgotten himself for 
  thousands of years.

30. And education is the most ultimate path to 
       separate men from their own essence.
31. Human beings are the lost in the labyrinth of 
   self-made canons which are wrangling over 
       them.
32. In the West, arrogant men have originally 
  wrapped themselves through mistaken 
  phenomena, and they call it wisdom.
33. And they did not comprehend that if there is  
       no path by wisdom, it is by heart.
34. And the men in the East perceive their final 
       destination in West, West the lost!

 Thus, for me, there is no homeland.
35. You! Great veritable men, what a legacy you  
       have left for your ideas!
36. A legacy which shrewdly proceeded his path 
       amid all of the deviations.
37. Architecture could merely convey the 
  manifest truth to us; the apparent truth 
       which  lightened your eyes.
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14. Since the buildings lay the truth into the 
       marrow of man’s essence.
15. Ah! At this time, I understand that you, East, 
      you are the same as West.

 Lament that I wondered there is still a hope in 
 you, a clue and a path of salvation.

16. Yet this fallacy image of immortal life and the 
       sublime paradise is in you, resembling East.
17. And how naively I supposed that the stubborn 
      man arises from West.
18. He who regards human beings dominant to 
      the earth and considers earth as a slave.
19. At this time, only one hope exists:

 And it is to devastate every image of 
 immortality.

20. Immortality is the annunciation of swindlers 
   who has passed over West and East for 
       almost two thousand years.
21. In this amid, what reveals the truth and what 
       the liars forget was architecture.

 It is Architecture which is obviously in conflict 
 with the pledged immortal life in the skies.

22. Isn’t it that human being is from earth, and he 
      will return back to the earth?

 At this means, why do you deliver a speech to  
 him of heaven?

23. In spite of this, the buildings of the former city 
       utter something else.

 And lament if we do not listen to these last 
 words, and pass.

24. Who am I pointing to? Since in the metropolis 
       they named me insane, and in the former city 
       stranger.
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1.  No! There was no place for me anywhere, 
      neither in the former city nor the metropolis.
2.   And how was this misfortune running through 
      mankind?

   Cause human being steers life blindly.
3.   Even if he converts into sighted, he would  
      have no place to live.
4.  The former cities had become the origins of 
    the past’s darkness and the metropolis is an 
      absolute foolishness.
5. And passing from that darkness to such   
  foolishness was not something people
       hesitated to do.
6. But still there was something, not in the 
      people, but in the city’s hull.
7.  What I witnessed from the buildings did not 
      only belong to the former past but came from 
      eras much more distant.

  Earlier than the times when some promised 
  the spurious eternality, and demeaned the 
   earth as worthless.

8.   And how did it happen? They seduced men!
9. Nevertheless, buildings converse much 
      fluently, and influence deeply.
10. They do not utter so that the executioners 
      cannot pluck their tongues.
11. They belonged to the periods when the earth 
      was as god.
12. Perhaps this was why the buildings of the 
   former city were all from adobe, form the 
      earth!
13. And for centuries, the deception of the liars 
      did not penetrate through these buildings.

Legacy

26



16. This is the mystery of the new city triumph.   
   He will choose everything in demand on
       his own.
17. In order to aid his knowledge-growth by his 
       own growth.
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1.    The past is worn, although it is affluent.
2.   I tear off my worn cloths to generate a new 
       garment.
3.  Lament! The clothes we have worn on our 
  city-figures are nothing but an infinite
       wasteland;
4.    as there is naught, only discarding the worn.
5.  But my garment is not a wasteland of idea, it 
       is affluent and ruinous.
6.  It overwhelms the values, and is a throng of 
       delight.
7.  Earth and whatever comes from it are the 
       origins of such delight.
8.   In this manner, death contributes delight as it 
       returns us back to the earth.
9.  And thus, there is no need of skies, eternal 
       skies.
10. This is how liberty means on earth when you 
       and the earth are one.
11. I desire desert, and I reside in it, since the 
       cities are all poisonous.

 And there is solitude and creation, delight is 
 going to be my essence.

12. And whatever is involved are the guidelines of 
       the distant pasts.
13. And this is all you need from the past.
14. Not an exhaustive guideline. As for obtaining 
       a new scheme, there is merely need of simple 
       cells.
15. If your guideline is perfectly complicated and 
            exhaustive, there would be no stand for growth. 

New Garment
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13. My embryonic ideas are maturing far from the 
   eyes, and one day will swallow those who 
      considered them worthless.
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1.   In the former city the hearts were still alive,
2.   and there were no signs of smog and fire.
3.   Therefore, I depart for the city.

   There, they will name me stranger, but for me  
   it weights nothing.

4.  I am a man who is a stranger in his own 
       homeland.
5.   However, living in the former city had nothing 
      except misery and sorrow.

  Watching a throng of men saluting the Devil; 
  for being shepherded to the metropolis, the  
    immortal city.

6. There was not anything expect than the 
      endless laments of the clay houses, hastened
       to be torched, to be immortal by fire.
7.   In which land will you be relieved? Since in the 
       land of our ancestors, they were hastening to  
       the fire, too.
8.   Ultimately, not very far from the metropolis, I 
       with my satchel sat down on the earth.
9.  In a world where there is no place for you, 
      your only choice is to be mighty.
10. In a world where the dominant swallows the 
       weak, just to be dominant.
11. They, at any cost, demonstrate themselves 
  that any idea differing from what they 
       comprehend is excessively idle and  worthless.

   This is at the extent of picking the idea just as 
 their house ornament, delighted of their 
   insistence on feeling superior.

12. And consequently, I with my satchel lingered 
 near the metropolis and erected my 
       ornaments.

Embryo
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14. Mankind gallops on the wisdom steed, and 
       along his ceramic houses, torches his essence 
       for eternity.
15. Thus, he supersedes genuine essence by its 
       image;
16. in order to prohibit his sensations, precluding 
       his thoughts.
17. By the image of a swamp, there is no sense of 
       stench.
18. And each decrepit old woman is like a 
       fourteen year old beloved.
19. Wondering in my new path, I recalled the 
       times when there was no idea, emerged from 
      me, involved.
20. Although no owned idea existed, those were 
   the times when my work’s thrill made me 
      needless.
21. In this manner, I supposed the God as 
       needless, the needless architect!
22. And the day doubt revives in the God,
23. he is a wonderer, too.
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1.   When they named me insane, I left for a house 
   on the heights of a hill: the house of my 
      childhood.
2.   When I touched it, there was no existence of 
       me fondling the earth.
3.  There was a rough wall which no  longer 
      converses with the rain. 

   No longer it could ride on the water, streaming 
   itself on the earth.
 So that the fresh earth with the aroma of 
   damp straw no longer appeals to your smelling.

4. There was no word; it was a glaciered 
        silence of a spirit torched through fire.
5. I remembered the coolness of the breeze 
      flowing through the house when I was a child.
6.   There were times when my home interpreted 
      the earth for me, a feel of nostalgia.
7.  In a house with no mighty of conversing with 
       the nature, there is no fear of collapse.
8.   Such that even a storm is powerless through it.
9.   I regret, I lament: There’s more delight in death 
       than in life without spirit.
10. Yes! The old city was immortal, but seemed 
      that it was captured through eternity. 
       However, the spirit of the old city was dead; it 
       would not come alive again.
11. In such city, who can you converse with, as 
      they just name you insane?
12. In a city where love barely oppress the others,
13. how does liberty gain sense while human 
       being  is afflicted by his own unwritten canons 
       for life?

Nostalgia
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1.   I could endure this sever silence for no longer.
2.   Enduring the solitude is going to terminate.
3.  But how can I surrender to the canon of their 
       lives?
4.   As their lives is the lie of those who promised 
       the eternal life.
5.   A paradise in the skies that for now, they seek 
      it on the earth.
6.  But for me, I will love the earth. I have arisen 
      from earth, and there is no immortality within 
       the earth.
7.   How can I enrich such love without loving the 
      people, the throng of seduced people?
8.   Bring me wine! Thus, I love those who scorned 
       me, those who ridiculed me.
9.  Consequently, I will extract the purest face of 
      the human being out of the ignorance swamp.
10. Wisdom is the devil of our essence. Bring me 
       the devil! The wisdom angle

The Swamp

18



15. So they wanted you to consider the breadth 
      of your heart unworthy.
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1.   Eternally, I will be sole.
   He who in freedom listens only to himself will        
   perceive that belief is vacant and love is deep.  
   Seems he is alone forever.

2. And he, who chooses determination and 
       canon, will rest in the warm embrace of life.
3.    I remembered my distant past years; I had an 
   immature imagination of myself that I will 
       never be alone again.
4.   And now that I am a diminutive particle of this 
       life, I realise:
5.  Immortal death is my today life as it conveys 
       me to the origins of the earth.
6.  How obtaining immortality can be sorrowful in 
      such manner?
7.  And how can mankind tolerate hearing the 
       eternal death?
8.   Be conscious, with your ideas, you will be sole 
     and exiled. If your ideas aim mendacity, men 
       will live among them.
9.   This is how freedom is: truth is the anthem of  
       solitude.
10. Life’s sorrow is the breadth of human’s heart  
       to perceive the earth.
11. And there is no path for the wise men in this 
       scene.
12. In that moment, they will proceed to 
     demonstrate  that how much you are inferior, 
       worthless, and abject.
13. Afterwards, you will head to the desert.
14. Therefore, you will suppose that your being  
  in the desert is a cause of your own 
       weaknesses among the others.

Solitude

16



14. “Although we did not obtain immortal life, but 
    we are almost nigh, with no help from the 
       God.”
15. And the immortal man was old.
16. Vainly struggling to liberate from destitution,
     until everyone perceives a corner of paradise 
      on the earth.
17. Destitution is the gift which seeking the 
         immortal life has brought to the mankind.
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1.   People erected their clay houses on the tops   
      of heights and torched them to be everlasting 
       ceramics.
2.  Hence wind and water do not converse with 
     them, and the rain could no more lead them 
       back into the earth.
3.   Because they were seeking eternal life.
4.   So that the cycle of death and life would step 
       aside on behalf of eternity. 
5.  The clay domes, on the heights of the hill, 
       were bursting into flames. Above, a black haze 
    from the fire’s smog was overwhelming the 
       sky.
6.    Was The Devil dominating this scene?
7.  Yes, this was the mania of immortality that 
       had captured men’s essence.
8.   “There is no more of death involved and I am  
       immortal, and the perishable earth dies.”
9. “For obtaining such immortality, I will
   sacrifice whatever exists from the past and 
       present within the earth.”
10. “We are immortal men and we ridicule you 
       and your ideas.” they said.
11. “As at this time on earth, we have gained
  whatever was promised in the sublime 
       paradise.”
12. “What we must do is to fulfil such
  immortality to the indigents as our only 
       problem.”
13. “And at this time, a sole path exists; it is to 
   distribute our paradise with our kind. As a    
     result, everyone will perceive a corner of it.”

Immortal Man
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17. However, where the trees’ shadows are
   pleasant enough for a new home and their 
  streams cue to the eternity of paradise, a 
    seduction exists. Your mortal essence will be 
       enclosed through it.
18. How can we obtain a supernal peace from the  
       sufferings of being a human?
19. Thus, I depart for the desert.
20. Parched in the sweltering heat, I was cursing 
      on myself.
21. Our minds will haul us to abyss of destruction.
22. I could have lounged under the shadow of 
     trees. But for the nonce, there is a sweltering 
      sun, as a fire blaze above the head.
23. Was the nature’s severity admonishing me for 
      my destitution in everything?
24. To surrender and grovel to the earth?
25. Beliefs emerged from mind generate 
   mendacity and none can be excluded from 
       this.
26. Delighted is he who ponders over nothing, 
      owing to his drunken intuition.
27. Since wisdom is a mendacity, donating inferno 
      as a gift.
28. Buried in an abyss in the desert, I erected a 
      dome upon it.
29. Crushed and banished, I at last tasted the bliss 
      of  this drunken intuition.
30. Satisfied of my solitude’s companionship with 
      the earth, and the sun.
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1.    And at this time, it is you, merely you, and no   
       one else.
2.   Unless the one who believes in you.
3.   So be dominant and mighty.
4.  Needless from the others, you must march
       alone.
5.  You will obtain the truth by yourself, by your 
       own vacant hands.
6. And afterwards, there is your throng of         
       followers beside you.
7. The outcome of your vacant hands is 
       nothing but your art.
8.    You create it depending upon yourself.
9.   And your stand is amid your solitude, in the  
       most remote mountain, or desert.
10. There, you will perceive the beauty of  being  
       one with the earth.
11. You  know  that  you  are  needless,  
       neither  hearing nor seeing.
12. And whatever exists, comes from within you.
13. And therefore, this is how your life’s
       narration initiates:
14. In which land will you stream your 
       essence on the earth?
15. In a cold mountain, where the stones  beneath   
   your feet are mementos of the earth’s  
  permanence; it seems that you can find 
                                                               yourself closer to heaven. No, never!
16. Because you are from the earth, not above 
   it. Like  grains  of  clay  that  with  the  
              slightest breeze, create  a  pile  from  amorphous, 
       this falls effortlessly into nothing.

Drunken Intuition
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Prologue

At the time when “Anna Heringer” told me to dive 
into earthen architecture, I did not imagined that I 
am going to drown!

Yes, I dived heartily and took the entire life with 
me.

It is strange that in this manner, architecture 
opened the door of life for me.
This book is an effort to form an island which is 
called my coast of salvation. Perhaps this is for all 
who have drowned, and not only those who have 
come to seek the earth. Those who, in struggle for 
obtaining liberty from the claws of their today’s 
severe wisdom, have emboldened themselves to 
obscure coasts. Today, an island has emerged from 
your coast. 

Architecture is not an abstract subject to go after 
without considering life, since it is exactly the life. 
Such elongated ocean will be as a boat to gently 
stream your life beside the earthen architecture. 
The separation and numbering of the phrases will 
aid you to repeat them in mind through this path. 
Therefore, you will bestow them on me, as curses, 
while drowning!

Pouya Khazael
September 7, 2013
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Preface of the Translator

The book you have in front of you is greatly close to 
my personal experiences beside “Pouya Khazael”, 
owing to earthen architecture. I have lived each 
phrase of this book not only in architecture, but 
also in life. And ultimately for me, these anthems 
turned out to be a path of salvation in seeking the 
life’s idea.

In translation of this book, I attempted to 
conserve the impression of the anthems similar to 
its Persian version. Moreover, the poetical aspects 
of the contexts are retained.

Hope that Pouya’s anthems be a lightness 
door and an impetus for persevering in life with 
a brighter and wider vision; as they were once for 
me. Thus, you will obtain your own idea of life and 
will translate it into your own.

Mehrnoosh Khalooghi
October 10, 2013
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Dedicated to the suffered lives…
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