LIVING IS AN ART

I and myself on a road
resilient as skin

I come from every house
altering the tedious words

The straight line
of destiny

Runs through all of us
we are all its ushers

I am the people
I am nothing

The same funerals run
through all of us

Mevlut Ceylan (b. 1958)

YASAMAK BIR SANATTIR

ben ve kendim
bir yolda
tiril tiril bir ten gibi

Geliyorum biitiin evlerden
degistirerek can sikici sozciikleri

Kaderin dosdogru cizgisi

Geclyor icimizden
bize diisen ev sahipliginden baska nedir ki

Yani halkim ben
hicbir sey

Geciyor her birimizin i¢inden
ayni1 cenaze torenleri

translated into Turkish
by Turan Kog¢

Printed by permission of the author Mevlut Ceylan and the translator Turan Ko¢. Mevlut Ceylan is Turkish, living in London, England.
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