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Sohrab And His Imaginative Thoughts

I do not know what do I call Sohrab: whether a poet who paints his
Imaginations or a painter who composes his portraits. Because if not to say
all, most of his poems are so picturesque and so mingled with imaginations
that the reader could see the pictures displayed before his eyes; at the same
time his paintings they are so imaginative that they are closer to poetry than
the paintings and designs created by an artist. But the Sohrab poetry is not
confined to this specification and enjoys other characteristics too. The most
outstanding aspect ones are freshness And splendor. Sohrab despite all his
mental creativities does not Confined himself into the narrow zone of mind.
The bird of his imagination fly through the window of his soul and has a
kind and affectionate look around itself. And the same element of lively hood
endows his poetry a splendor in another way.

By such an attitude I Tooked through the poems of Sohrab to choose The
best among the best and this is the outcome of my effort: the most beautiful
pictures and the liveliest imaginations.

It is a certain if I have more space in this book I could display more splendid
pictures to you.

Mehdi Afshar
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Life is not empty,
There is kindness, there is apple and there is faith
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One day will com,
and to a mendicant I will endow a jasmine
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One must lives as long as anemone blooms

Let us not muddy the brook
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The inhabitants of upstream are kind to water
They did not muddy it, we also we do mot muddy the brook
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[ will say to the blind:
How delightful is garden
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Light what pleasant caresses pours in the copper bowls

I am full of light, and sand oo ps il e
fraught with tree and verdant A EPLBPY
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Salvation is at hand: among the flowers of the garden
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The valley was shrouded by moonlight

and mountain was so light that God was
visible.
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I see my path in the darkness,
I am full of lantern

'Haw my inside is alone
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Take me to the isolation of life dimension
Show me the presence of mild “null”
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Which path leads me to the garden of
distances?
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Take me to the expanse of leaves formation
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And I am a traveler, o the ceaseless winds

SOHRAB SEPEHRI

Vvd



33 el elS 3
. S
And on which land el el TP

H S| >
we sat on the nothingness o ON SO 000

and we washed our hand et 53 5 Sewd
and face in the warmness of an apple
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1 And along the path, the birds of Bagh-e-Neshat
4 Washed away from look the dust of experience
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Slam the windows of my consciousness
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Look at the vibration, to my body dissemination
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And the sun of lyricism was rising

P92 Ol yuses blge e

And was worry for evaporation of dreams
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