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Abh dean thy le
decadent o

c'est ' Amour

be 1t a cryptic work be 1t
naught but evotic vrigmavole
ot he it some lofty tract on
love be 1t be like
YNuhammad Jbn 'Ali Jbo
‘Avab1 Tajuman al-
AAshwag either a love poem



masquevading ast a mystical
poem ot be it a mystical
poem expressed in the
profanities of sensual

eatthly love Abh DDean in
thy le décadent a

c'est U'Amour

doth the wovd love denotes
like in the _Yhurasani poetic
style earthly sensual love
like of Anzavi _FLarvukhbi

YNanuchihr N asiv-1

Yusrau ov doth it denotes n



spivitual divine love like 1
the (Jvaqi poetic style like
with the poems of  Sa'di
Yhwaju Aafiz JSut Abb
Dean thy le decadent n

c'est ' Amout hast

echos of the Sufism of
2umi in his Divan-e
Shams-e 7abrizi andst
what be its message Dean
be it an account of the
nscendance fromst earthly
love to union 1n a mystical



annibilation of self into a
singulavity of union an
escape fromst the world of
non-being caged 1n accidents
ov be it an awakening that to
sece the veal beauty of a thing
is to go bheyond the things
nccidents andst see it fromst
a seeing not bhased on
pleasure ov even the senses
but a seeing that sees its
veal beauty



Doth we ever ever see the beauty of
n she ov he ov doth we only ever ever
sece the surface the superficial the
contingent secondary the incidental the
accidents the cULBEPNKOC of a she or he
Abb doth say the mystic to see to see
without seeing is the way to see the
beauty of a she ov he thenst we see the
veal beauty not hid by desive cvaving ov
pleasure or utility
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“heve commeth to the gate of [/ n
knocking a decadent whenst sayeth
</ who be theve the veply sayeth it be
</ temained the gate closed the veply
andst who avt J/ came the veply thou
att thee seceth J thee the beauty
beyond what canst be seen loveth [/
thee the veply thee loveth ./ commeth
fromst thy lips of desive of five thy
love thy love be naught but what
giveth thee pleasure ast sayeth al-
Ghozali in thy eav seeth J that ving
that ving of servitude to baseness
thy love be a veil that hiddeth J
fromst thee ast sayeth Saint
Augustine thou is what thee loves
aondst what thee loves is not [/ but
the accidents of J thee seeth not [/
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but just the incidentals of J thou
only seeth the pot andst not the wine
within the beauty of J be veiled
andst all thee seeths is non-being the
gilded cage of the world ( Nay Nay
sayeth J the veply thee only seeths
the baseness for thee be o bhase
decadent be veply J NVay Nay
shall [/ compare thee to a summers
doy

JVay Nay for about thy door lay
the sighs of all those that beauty be

theiv goal

~he bivds forget the mate of they and
singeth only to thee

~“he moon leaves all the watery pools
andst in thy eyes only shines
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~he tvoubadours theiv ladies forget
andst singeth only to thee

~“he flowery blooms lack scent ast
theiv perfume only cometh fromst thy
breath

02\ndst

Petearca /aura doth forget andst
singeth only to thee

aq“dSt

“hee that love (J sayeth J/ with
Dante /ady his poor heart 1s so
confirmed in faith that all of its
thoughts ave but of serving thee thee
my beauty my love singeth of J of

my woe at thy gate through which



thou wont let go J/ my woe pining
fov thee coverved 1n dust at the gate of
thee longing for the beauty longing
for my love ast the bee longs for the
bloom ast the chakor longs for the
moon andst dave say J ast the moth
longs for the flame Abh howeth the
senses of / boil burst into fiery

light thy beauty stimulates

he eyes of J of thy sight

he ears of J of thy voice

he nose of J of thy perfume

7 he flesh of J of thy imagined touch

~he tongue of J of thy imagined
kiss Abh no languorous heats of
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the heavt J only throbbings with
desives uncontrolled no soft kisses
fromst J but those with heated fives
that stretch out to buvn the flesh of
thee fromst the gaze of \J/ upon thy
beauty untold Abh my beauty my
love no peace doth thee giveth to me
but only the senses of J at war with
each to each to be the first to feast
upon thee my woe my pain my
torment my beauty my love that thee
doth the gate close that fills J with
despondency thee doth destvoy ./
with thy distain with thy wovds thee
doth wound J AAbb that the eyes of
</ hadst not thy sight seen andst
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that blind shouldst [/ hath been
thenst this pain this woe o’er |/
wouldst not hath been (Obhh (Obh my
beauty my love the gate to open that
my pain my woes grief andst
sorrows willst thenst dissolve melt
away andst these quivering of desive
these quakes of five these aches that
burn the flesh of \J canst (N'ay
willst be satiated velieve \J of this
death into which J die into which
pevish J prisioned in this world
without thee thy distain casts J into
despaiv (Ohh (Obh the gate do open
andst giveth J oy oy in this
wotld with thee wheve be the vose
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petfumed the bivds that sings to
gnin joy with eyes of / feasting on
the beauty of thee on thy vice that
willst still the gvoans of J and
mevvry this world to make wheve the
voses blush willst out cvimson the
sunset sun Abh my beauty my love
the gate open that thee shallst be
mine JSut JSut Ahbbh begin J to see
without seeing this misery of J be
due to the senses tyvanny thenst the
veply decadent thee thee thvow off the
vobe of the senses andst be free veply
doth J be J =ulaykha andst thee
Vusuf ov be (J YNajoun andst thee
Joyla the veply decadent thee thee
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thvow of the vobe of the senses andst
be free see with out seeing the bheauty
of me know without knowing thy love
for J veply (J like YNajoun
tearfully cvy 7 I4/'by Y/'hy hast
thou made J to love thee too
intoxicated on thy beauty be (hhb
thou hast given J a thousand pains
move painful thanst the voses thorn
no pillow for J to find velease
fromst these tears imprisoned woes
andst sorvrows crying sighing for thee
(Obh this heart of J of love 1s filled
with thee this bheauty this beauty be
it move thanst J canst see 1s it but

some vefection heyond the sight of
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sense of me Abh my beauty my love
liveth J for thy love that maketh the
wotld beauteous for thee hast [/
given all given all of me everything
didst J cast away for thee the
veason of / hast J lost my mind

my thoughts all be on thee my beauty
my love (Obh my sighs my words be
but the heart of J singing my love
avdent for thee my grief my woes my
sovvows and pain be but my gift to
thee of the depth of my love for thee
of the depth of the love for thee of
< bast cast off the vobe of the
senses torn into threads for my love

for thee become J/ mad on thy beauty
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mad J in love with thee SAhbh thy
beauty vadiates to infinity lights up
the world filled with the love of J
for thee flowers fall o’er the earth
pecfuming andst all forms be filled
with the beauty of thee see J/ all
forms be filled with the wine of thy
beauteousness (Ihh the airs he
pungent with the scents of aloes
andst musk fromst thy
beauteousness the vose be but the
veflection of thy beauty the moon be
but the veflection of thy
beauteousness Ahh All All
sends J/ into breathlessness 1into
matvelling that AW All be but the
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veflection of thy beauty AU All be
but the likeness of thee thee be the
hee the tree the flowery blooms All
All be but the beauty of thee loving
thee see |/ see \J see be but the
loving of All beauty gets its beauty
fromst thee the dust falls off /
andst the accidents dissolve away
leaving only thee in thy vapturous
beauty in thy intoxicating
heauteousness vaise / on thy beauty
to the sky thy beauty hast caught /
up andst whenst [/ looketh at the
moon only seeth thee no me seeth /
for J doth exist in only thee like the

watery dvop disappears in the sen
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doth J/ melt into thee vid of the
accidents vid J of the veil vid of the
dust that bhid thee fromst me that hid
me fromst thee SAbb the vaptuve the
bliss bhewildeving vavishment thy
beauty becomes visible to J 1n All
things seeth ./ the beauty of thee
andst fromst that seeing ascend J to
union with thee Cometh Cometh
heloved andst let us to union be
seveved fromst the world of things
united in oneness in the unohstructed
view of each which be naught but
unions singularity whenst all
dualities pluvalities be naught but

unveal existences accidents that veil
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thee fromst tvue being Abh NV ow
JVow seeth (J thee for thy true self
with the senses vid illumination
opens the mind of J andst my self
dissolves away andst veason bhe with

</ annibilated in the union with thee

ANDST

J 10 paroxysms of joy ejaculate forth

my love for thee 1n union with thee

Ynock J at the gate the veply who
be theve veply J it be thee the gate

doth open for thee
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