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We De dicate thisO ffering to . . .

The need within the breasts of humanity thas crying,
begging, pleading and striving to be sated.
~% o
To the warriors who hold the vision without equivocation for
reconciliation with a life past where suffering is no more.
~% o
To the pure of heart and the compassionate who walk
amongst us anaffer their light to others without reservation
regardless their illusory differenes.
~ % o
To those who hope and dream of the morrqva place of
eternal serendipitous daily joys.

~*~

To the resurrection of our wonder and appreciation for all life.

~*~

Tothe 0 Bel | ever s
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P reface

| am privileged and blessed to be able to participate in this offéwirige
worl dés humani ty.

| must confess though, that this is the most difficult preface | have sat down to

write in many ages. It is not the words so many of you have offered to this effort,
it was not even the sheer number of pieces of love containdd hergthe age
i n which we |iveeée

*mass murder
*bondage
*racial conflict
*political conflict
*asinine leaders
and
*global warming

*the destruction of the planet

How can | speak of the healing of the world and the want for peace without first

acknowledging why this volume is even necessary? Since our last volume, we
have seen unrest on a global scale. While we no longer have the Peter Jennings
and WaltetoComelkti usdsn our | iving roc
happenings. Instead, we are bombarded with mc bytes of information all day
every day. We not only know instantly, many of us are living it in real time.

Xi



M any of the writers in this volume, like kmmes past have a story to tell. It

may be disguised in pretty words or it may be blatant in harsh words. The result
i's the sameél ook at me , see me, | ogo
story? Homeless, jobless. Do you see me? Surviving but notrixendh

|fwe are to be authentic, we must tell our stories. If we are to teach each other,

we must tell our stories. If we are to heal ourselves, so that we can heal others,
we must tell our stories.

Her e, we t el |l our stori esé
Here, we can be seen

Here,is our logos

Ov erstand vllmnerstawcbhovawee:aél be one.

Gail Weston Shazor

Poet, Author
Director of Anthologies,
Inner Child Press

Xil



afew words from theF) ublisher

When | think of the aspect of accomplishing World Healing, World Peace, |
am | eft with no other choice but to b

With that being said, ergo our efforts as conscious human bevegdsfer our
words to that end . . . World Healing, World Peace.

A's we look across the globe, our wotlgere is much suffering that manifest

its self in War, Hunger, Disease, Homelessnésged, Oppression, Racism,

Bias, Abuse and Molestation, etc. Conversely, | see much light as well. It is
evidenced right here in ouf"4olume of World Healing, Worlé@eace. Here you

can read the voices of the many contributors who offer their perspectives in a
poetic form. When | consider the possibilitiesir life experience offers, it is

guite poetic in nature. Beyond the ugliness we humans are capable of, there is
prevailing beauty that is begging to be indulged by the masses. This is the light

| speak of that we all possess within. | believe in this light, | believe in you, the
greater you! There once was a prophe
yout han that which iIis within the world

So, take a moment and read the offered poetic words here and consider the

perspectives of other human beings just like your self. Consider their cries for
peace and reconciliationith our humanity. Hear their anger and confusion, their
chaotic cries for change. Listen to your own heart begging for that certainty of
peace and healing on an existential basis.

Bless Up

6Just Bil |l 6
William S. Peters, Sr.

Xiil



www.innerchildpress.com




The Castle

Break a windown your castle and look to the paor
~ Hannah Michael Salameh Numan

Open the door
And invite in he
Who is less fortunate

Open your heart
And empty your cupboard
And feed the hungry

Bend a knee

Extend a hand

And lift up thine brother
For he was borne

Of the same womb

As thyself

In your darkened closet

You have stored many riches

And you have hidden the key away...
From even thine self

To what cause dear one ?
Shall you horde and

Entreat your God
With the same gifts and favor

XV



He has given unto You?.
Freely

Gifts are for giving

How shall you be blessed
If you are not open to receive
The bounty?

You were anointed

In the Temple otLife

And you cast off your humility
To occupy a castle on high

You go not out of your door,
Day nor night

Nor doyou open your window
To peer out beyond

Your own world,

That made of finite imaginings

Will the things you have gathered
Give unto you

Eternal peace,

Or anguish yet to be borne ?

| say give, give,

Until the closet is empty,
Dust the shelves

Of your avaice clean

XVi



And then thy Creator

Will come to visit

That yourpurified heart

And grace you with mercies abundant

So my brother, my sister,
Break a window in your castle,
And look out upon the poor
And see who has need,

And commence to feed them

Fromyour storehouse of plenty.

The Castle.

inspired by my friend .Hanna Michael Salameh Numan

© 15 october 2017 : william s. peters, sr.
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F oreword

In recent years have been readiran extensive amount pbetry anchavemet

a significant number opoets, more than ormuld imaginei beyond what an
individual would be able to embrace in his or higtime. Poets are delicate
creaturesin fact,l would rather sayhat they arendangered human beingbo
give theirfinest for the betterment of societyhrougha mereword astheir
singular tool to fight injustice, raie awareness, protect human rights, emit
emotions that are difficult to expresvhile they enrich language preserve
cultures and build bridges among natiomsi\dmuch moreThis anthologys an
unsurpasserepresentation ddll theconcepts and deed$ mention

Poetry still remains the language of predestined souls, the guardians of Love

and Beauty who create miracle of urfity humanity.Like a desert rose, thast

form delivers a unique scent tthose who believe in miradeandthe size of
such population extends beyond what ora imagine. | am not talking in vein
here During my career of creative work, incredible occurrences materialized. If
| were to stet writing aboutthose experiences | have livedwould need
volumesof a magnitude oWwordsto articulate themAnd | havea witnessto it

all: The very man who publishes this precious anthology.

The underlyingtaskbehind tls globalpublication isone ofvastdimensiors, a

taskthatcamat beaccomplishe@lone.Othersare neededPoets, ® be precisg
who honor the differences in cultural makeup gender, racereligion and
ethnicity, andare readyo pursuethe noble endeavaat handIn orderto invite
the readeto thar offeringswhen creating miracles is concerned.

| feel privileged to writethesefew wordson behalf ofthe creative soulg/ho,

like I, have contributed poetry Morld Healing, WorldPeace thusjoining in
thecaravan of peace aimérmony forhumarity.

XIX



Humbly
Fahredin Shehu
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World Healing ~World Peace 2018

Miss Maryam Abbasi is a 2fear old post graduate in English literature. Besides being an
ardent reader, she picked up a flare for writing pretty early in her career. Being someone who
is an introvert by nature, Miss Abbasi found words to be her solace and companion. The
journey begn as a hobby but is slowly and steadily turning into something more concrete and
powerful. It is her love for words and the thirst to express herself in words that she is exploring
this journey with utmost passion and eagerness.
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With love, to you mychildren
With a hope in my heart,|léave behind words fdhe children othese stars

Little magic of mankind, you need to be the rebel that cuts through the historylreamete
to you by your proudathers,

Cut through all the barriers that sepanada from loving thisworld as one solicited
heartbeat

Move ahead and let no boundaries hold you back,

Hold hands and merge the blacks and the whites and the browns alike,

And when they tell you Jesus is threatened by the love of Molainopen your arms and
tug them i n an dtheyloth svgrestiie meséemgetafe senté¢orthis earth
as a blessingéb

Shuffle and rearrange everything that has twisted and suffocated the air of this place,
Divide no love, spare no peacenda tothe rhythm of the winds and thisld breeze,

Look up and se the bountiful mercies of God he bestowed upon you and me,

See how god created us as one and if somebody tries to tell you to resurrect the views of the
past,

Let themknow, you are thehange that awaite let this wortl know how to love back and
smile
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Fatima Afshan isa teacher from Lucknow, India. She writes in English, Hindi and Urdu
languages. She aspires to be a novelist in future. She has recently won four awards for her
writings.
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A craving for peace

Let me inhale peace

| am fed up with the particles of gwowder and smoke

Let me hear peace

| can no more bear the screams of dying innocent people, shrieking widows, yelling
mothersand crying children who don't know 'why', 'what' and 'how' of the world's
happenings,

Let me see peace

| am unable to toletawitnessing blood, fire, and ashes

Let me feel peace

It hurts a lot when | come across a whole lot of cold hearted people

Let us shower loveverywhere

As we all are world denizens

born to be drenched in love and peace
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Kiana Louraine Villaruz Miravalles is an aspiring writer who secretly writes poetries and
keeps it to herself. Aside from writing poetries, she also likes writing inspirational articles
which everyone would feel comfy and relate. Writing is not her hoattyally for her it is
more of dedication and passion mixed.
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PEACE IS WHAT?

Peace should focus on what?

Is it only wars that should be stopped?
In which nations attacked each other,
simply because of crossing other's border,

Thinking at the very last,
Is this the only image of peace?
Peace should focus on what?

Is it only about a political official that corrupts?
Sweat that pours down from workers depriving what they feel,
Like greedy pigs who sat on their own nation and steal,

Can you watch our emtry like this?

Is this the only image of peace?
Peace should focus on what?

Is it only about criminals who love ruthless crimes a lot?
A scene where lifeless bodies are layed,

And monsters are highly paid,

How many lives should we miss?
Is this the onlymage of peace?
Peace should focus on what?

Is it only upon students who compete by ranks?
Where A+ is a must to survive,
And in order to be treated well grades are required,

How many A+ are on the list?
Is this the only image of peace?
Peace should focum what?
Ha v ewe thought of depression severely eating minds and hearts?
Where loneliness wrapped you like a shawl,
And nobody has ever shown you care at all,
Just like a struggle and a battle against a deadly beast?
Even a tiny voice inside you neegl$iealing peace
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ST

Michael Iva is an internationally renowned

Designer/Art Director/Creative Director,

Writer, Anti-Propagandist, Philosopher, and Poet.

Hi s ¢ o mp an \nttp#qualgdmpany.com

His Change This Manifesto
http://changethis.com/manifesto/show/32.04.100WaysKillConcept


http://quallycompany.com/
http://changethis.com/manifesto/show/32.04.100WaysKillConcept
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AVirtual Simul ated reality
makes you Atrtificial.
While reality keeps you real.

Welcome to the 21st century,
and beyond.

Since the dawning

of the Information Age,

the U.S.A. has become

the land of the V.S.A.
(Virtual. Simulated. Artificial.)

Sad, but trueé
Wake up people!

Get real or stay real!

Do not let go of reality.

Nature is far superior to
anything mankind could
ever hope to create.

Maintain a healthy balance

between the V.S.A.
and naturebds reality. o

10
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Ratka Bogdajpoet from Florida, appears in several poetry collections. She is recipient of the
Axlepin Publishingii B e s t Poe(t20AWMgr daond WIDNs€Cangdaésed
A w a r(2005). Her poetrybook Sai | boat : Sail i ng isavailablegh t h
on Amazon and Barnes & Noble.
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Seven billions for change

Does my iPhone know where | displaced my glasses?

Wait, |l et me ask Siriée

Hi Siri, where was | last reading the news on the Internet?

And, by the way, what color are my eyes?

| told her, as to my ster, truthfullyi

Siri, I know you know everything, but understand,

old news is that, oldie, it will happen somewhere else again

a train wild.@l derail, some church will get
The sun will continue to set in the West.

If you think you'vetold me something new,

or you think you've learned something through my pocket, you are deceived.

| am just a period or a question mark,

or a small exclamation voice out of the seven with nine zeros,

No! Correction- seven and a half are already, @ndwing,

One hundred thousand newborn each day, while only a third as many bid farewell.
Thatds too many newborn to handle, right,
And while we feast on garlic and water, our butter on bread is spread elsewhere,

yet, to see ounack and gain some salt in our eyes we persist.

But, until theni seven feet will not be enough and the handful of crumbs,

and the lice in those who lose hairs, lice full, deprived...

Even the |Iice dondét come al one,

the lice to lice go, blackheads muliga,

to suck blood eagerly from the core alive,

but does the wine barrel have a bottom?

To draw out and not to pour in equally or
Would it last? Come on, tell us that prank!

12
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Infinite the PoetakaAlbert Carassco

I'm aprojectlife philanthropist] speakaboutthe nonethicaltreatmenbf poorghetto
people Why? My family wastheir equal,my greatgrandmotheandgreatgrandfathexas
poor,my grandmotheandgrandfathermy motherandfather,povertyto my family wasa
sequelatraditionallnheritanceof the subliminal.l paidattentionto the decade®f
regressioni tried to makechangeputwhenl cameto thefork in theroadandlookedatthe
signsthatreadwrong< > right, | chosetheleft, thewrongdiredion, becausef streetlife
interactionsalot aroundme metdeathor incarcerationl failed myselfandothers.l regret
my decisions] can'treincarnateleadmen,but | cangive written visionsin laymens.I'm
backatthatfork in theroad,insteadof it sayingwrongor right, | changedt, nowit says
deadmen< > life.

13
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Let'smakechange

There'salot goingonin this world.

The earthquakedjurricanesandmiles of landbeingdestroyedy flame.
Earth,wind andfire, naturaldisastersit's a shane.

There'ssickness,
diseasesndvirusescausingmen,womenandchildrenall overto sufferastheyprayfor a
cure,

theyneeda higherpowerto give themwhattheywait for.

We haveto dealwith thethingswe can'tchange,
solet'schangethethings we could.

War, poverty,hateandignorancecanbethestart.

Killing will neversolveanything,

in this dayandagehungershouldn'tbe athing,

we all needto learnto love whatwe don‘tunderstand,
hateandignorancego handin hand.

MotherEarthneedwus,

FatherTime s countingon all of usto becomeoneholusbolus.

We needworld peaceandtheworld will heal.

14
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My name is Annalecia N. Hollowapreschool teacher, for a local childcare center in Moline
lllinois. | am an avid lover of heartfelt expression, as it applies to any subject. | feel that |
become one, with my inner self, when | am writing. | display my inner essence as it defines
whatl am passionate about! | got your information from my Facebook page. | am entering
this writing for possible consideration for your book.

15
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Teardrop Stain

As | | ook upon the heavens and cont emj
His heart must be burden Wwitears at the travesty and the cost.
So far a wide is pure madness that remains.
That love is but remised in the form of teardrop stains.
His children that He created, no humbleness exist.
Only the love of passion and desire, heartbreak exceeds the list.
Rage and vengeance, power and lust,
Has become mandés mission, no hear
In anger He must see that His words are vastly ignored.
As the love for mankind, seldom exist anymore.

What about the children? Their hearts hang in the midst.

As hatred hasrgered the world, compassion is only bliss.

Parents are no |l onger parenting, a f

Children are denied real guidance, as parents tries to be their best friend.
Waste and gluttony has comprised the souls of those who desire control
As oountries yearns for food for suffiency, the heartless just assumes and turns a nose.
As the torrential rain pours and is guided by that of thunder!
Are the thoughts, and Gods teardrop stains, as He looks at this world and wonder.
He gave man a destiny, attend to those that are weak.
Yet! Man in his stance for victory, his heart hidden, as gain is what he seeks.

16
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Dr. Rashmi Jairs a bilingual poet/author/ reviewer, she writes in English and Hindi. Rashmi

is working as an Assistant Professor of English at Iswar Saran Degree College, Allahabad,
India. Her poems, research papers and reviews are published in reputed journals and
magaines likeThe Criterion, Episteme, Setu, Lapis Lazuli, Poetic Melodiesletcemail id

is: rashmii.jain23@gmail.com
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Peace and Harmony

Vasudhaiva Kutumbakanrthe world is a family.

Kalyug- the globalage exhibits diversity.

An age of doubts, disbeliefs, tumult and turbulence

searches peace and harmony.

An age affected by terrorism and communal conflicts,

There is distress outside and inner turmoil,

Who will protect us?

O Almighty!

Grace us with pea@nd harmony.

Soldiers are guarding the LOC's,

Since times immemorial struggles have been there to establish peace and harmony.
Liberty, Equality and Fraternity becomes the motto,

Apart from external fears, inner demons have to be defeated,

to maintain glbal peace and harmony.

Bloodshed and rivalry creates chaos;

The difference of culture, race, caste, creed creates vacuum,
Corruption, bribery and hatred creates frustration,

Which has to be revitalized by balm of love, sympathy and affection.
The world isa family-echoes Vasudhaiva Kutumbakam.

Earth- the mother goddess has to be protected,

Ecological balance has to be maintained

to advocate peace and harmony.

Nature and human are interdependent on each other,

To save humanity, nature has to be protected.

Global Peace and Harmony is not only the call of human progress but
itdéds Nature's prosperity as wel/l

18
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Nizar Sartawi is a Palestinian poet, translator, and essayist, who has published more than 20
poetry books and poetry translation. He is a member of numerous international literary
organizations. He has participated in several international poetry festialpoetry has been
translated into many languages. It also has been anthologized and published in numerous
newspapers and journals.

Link
https://www.facebook.com/nizar.sartawi

Email:
nizarsartawi@gmail.com
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Reward Mirror

Students of Law

owe much of what they know
to an Amorite young man
who loved to play with clay
when he was a child

At eighteen

he became a king

and Mesopotamia lay at his feet
but never could he

abandon his childhood passion
to craft tablets out of clay

On one tablet his stylus wrote:
Alf a man put out the eye of another man,

his eye shall be put

and wrote again:
il f a man knock out
his teeth shall be knockedu t 0

Today ¢t he
nAn eye f
and a too

y call It
0 an eye

a mirror punishment

Great Masters of Law!

Heirs of Hammurabi!

Is there no room

in your talionic justice tomes
for a reward mirror:

Love for Love?

* % % %
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Biography: Brianna Malone

Born: December 20th, 2000

A creative, young, driven student and aspiring poet/author with drefabezominga
psychiatrist.
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World Healing

World peace

World healing

Webre slowly dying

Hearts heavy likeainclouds an eclipsed sun shining

But you must move forward and not back to notice the signs
We need an abundance of peace in the world...

Some from yours and some mine

Solitary confinement freed only in the soul and the mind

We will bring the light to tle world one day at a time,

It all starts with the act of being kind...

| guess is improbably probable

But | am confidently unstoppable

For me alone it is humanly impossible to end

Our whole world has a problem from within

But wedr e s o reaysthabwe tetthelsane things lmappen again
All this world needs is some Tender, Love, and Care

End the racism and the segregation and treat everyone fair
I f the tree isndt bearing fruit
You must check the root

Yet| am a believer

And | hope you aréoo

22
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Narin Yukler
Duhok/ Kurdistan Regional Goverment of Iraq
Narin Y¢kler was born i n kanlfremthe TaurismfandT ur k e

Hotel Management School of Gaziantep University and from the Faculty of Business
Administration of Anadolu University. After graduation, she started to work as a hotel
manager. She got married in 2012 and had her daughter in 2014g Bhat time, she took

part in the activities of various nagovernmental and human rights organizations, especially

womends rights organizations. In 2011, s he
she participated i mfaHuma Righdsdssaciaton. la 20édnshewas k a
sentenced to 10,5 years of imprisonment due

work and flee to the cirty of Duhok in the Kurdistan Regional Government (of Iraq) with her
husband and 4@8ay-old newborn. Many of her stories and poems written about Middle
Eastern, especially Kurdish/Ezidi, women were published in several newspapers and
magazines in Iraqg, Belgium, Pakistan, China Iran and Turkey. She held meetings in refugee
camps where she read lpgrems written in Kurdish and Turkish languages. She has written
theatrical plays on the human and womends r

Phone: +9005454089035
e-mail: nrn.yukler@gmail.com
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Peace

Life is a swarthy paper

With a name engraved in its palms
We have love even in our pockets
Air filled in our pockets

The sign of seed even in our pockets

Dreams occur likethe rain and multiply like wildflowers
Washing blood-flowers plucked from the yard

Atrocity is the fire burning on the palms

Of a nationwhose tongue areigarettes

That are put out

It is true

The time

Il n which I read from a motherdéds tongue
The wet pavements

Like numb soil

Which provoked poet

To be cruel

That the writer with aexiled pen

Smells fragrance of freedorn--

Such freedom;
That spews the family home with its fumes permeatimgugh the roof
It descends on my scary heart

Conscience is the stage shared by

The ones carrying coffins

And the ones joining the folk daes

Such conscience;

ltds the northeaster in the air that f
As an explicit wound, and the ladder at the border

We 61 | fall unl ess we hold on to it

24
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HusseinHabaschHe is a poet fronlKURDISTAN, lives GermanyBorn in 1970Some of
his poems translated to many languagegylish, German, Spanish, Frenchle has nine
Books in differenlLanguagesParticipated Festivalén Colombia, Nicaragua, France, Puerto
Rico, Mexico, Germany,ithuania, Morocco, EcuadoE|l Salvador, Kosovo, Gia Rica...
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My Mot her6s Chants
1. The Vision Chant

This morning, my mother was sitting alone at home

Mending my brother Mahmoudobs pants
Torn by yesterdaydés mischief

The needle pierced her finger and warm blood flowed on the thread
Thepantsver e stained and my mother6s thoughts v
She swore to my father and the neighbors

that she saw me or my shadow

Or saw me without my shadow passing before her this morning

And when she saw me

she was so eager she was confused and was aliag toe

But the needle betrayed her and pierced her finger

Was | really there

or was it my motherés heart?

2. The Longing Chant

Mother,

Thirty years and | am still running with a barefoot heart

Whenever | see a woman wearing a long dress

Or awhite scarf on her head

| call out to her: Mother, mother

Mother!

Thirty years and six thousand miles

Exiled from roses, morning sunrise, and the face of angels,

mot her s face

Thirty years

Whenever | write about a woman

Whenever | draw a woman

| find myself writing about my mother

clothing the image with my motherds col ors
Thirty shrouds, thirty graves, thirty . . .

| treat with hope and peace of mind

Wheneverllaymyheaoln my mot her 6s chest
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3. The Passion Chant

The inscription®n the walls of our mud house

The yellow paint on the door

The family picture carefully hung next to Imam Ali's
The traces of a tattoo on the baking tin

The big quiet stone next to the door

Always ready to receive guests

Shelves crowded with oldewspapers

The lamp philosophizing with a long luminous tongue
The hanging mat always ready for prayer

The sacred laugh that brought all this passion

and this weariness my mother's laugh.

Translated by SinaAntoon
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~Keith Alan Hamilton~ is a seffroclaimed Mystic Visionary, Spiritual Warrior, and Pro
Humani Social Activist Performance Artist. Keith is a sedhlized Psychic Empath
(fluctuating decrees of clairvoyance, clairaudience, clairsentience and claamogg), who
intuitively communicates his creativity through Images and Words that often translate into the
proactive energy of NeNiolent Direct Action.

28



World Healing ~ World Peace2018

the HUMAN-KIND ~ | am a believer !

the HUMAN-KIND
an evolving species
capable of

creative acts... producing
everything

from bad

all the way to

the good

some would say

the HUMAN-KIND

is

inherently

evil

yes

there are

those naysayers
and doomsayers
that seemingly focus
on the misdeeds

of humanity ..... failing
to note or recall

the positive

and prodictive acts
that helped to
evolve and sustain
the human species
through time .....
often

the way

one human

sees another

or views

a group of humans
from bad

all the way to

the good

appears limited

by the filtering process of
social conditioning
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a tunnel vigon effect
experienced

while living

with a limited amount
of humans

or specific groups

of humans

socially fenced off
from other humans
behind the barriers of
skin color ~ sex ~ gender
nationality ~ ethnicity
culture ~ belief

and economic atus
divisions stirring

a disease

between factions of
the HUMAN-KIND

a tea like drink
steeped to the brim
with predisposition
inhibition

and stereotype
infectious ingredients
that brew societal ills
despite such

factors and conditions
the HUMAN-KIND
through my eyes

as a sekproclaimed
Mystic Visionary
Spiritual Warrior
ProHuman ..... Social Activist
Performance Artist~

| am a believer.....

in the HUMAN-KIND
the vision and intent
behind my positive
pro-human

proactive message
as it pertains
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to this matter of belief
in the HUMAN-KIND
| now quote my own prose

....... is for the ideal of race to be uncolored/deconstructed and to ultimately become the
One and Only Race, THE HUMAN RACH the one and only race, regardless of skin color,
sex, gendemationality, ethnicity, culture, belief or economic statighere ONE RACE,

We the people of planet earth set aside our differences and unitedly focus on one objective,
the future survival of ALL THE HUMAN RACHEASs a collective, We the people need to
envision the wisdom and benefit of working together to increase the overabeua of all
humanity. A collective conscious, transitional process of spiritual awareness that
proactively cecreates a social environment of global healing through open

dialogue. Therein, leading to a peaceful coexistence among We the people of planet earth
and the everlasting preservation of THE HUMKMND."

"If expecting tolerance to be learned by others, then through example the tolerant, should
patiently exhibitolerance for those learning to be tolerant; even if, the intolerant are
becoming tolerant, a lot slower than what is expected by the tolerant; how else should the
tolerant expect the intolerant to learn tolerance?"

create social change
through Nonviolent

Direct Action

initiate learning

through the healing process
of Open Dialogue

peace out

~Keith Alan Hamilton~

Dedicated to my fellow social activist friend and mentor for peace, David Eberhardt and his
138 page memow For All the Saints, a Protest PPner.
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Fadi Kabbani, a Lebanese poet, writer and eletiechanic engineer, is the founder and
president of Lebanon Literary Club. He was borBeirut in 1963. He has participated in
numerous literacy events. He has published three collections of pdb&yPhoenix Bird

(2001),A Revolution Of Love And Prayer(2006), andf he Lover §2813)Pr ophecy

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/fadi.s.kabbani

Email:
fadykabbany@gmail.com
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Children and Wolves

Give children peace,

they said

while occupation desecrated their blood

in their own land

snatching them away from their childhood
murdering their innocence

The taste of panic has sneaked to their food
and death has settled inside their toys

They raped the joy within their laughs

as wolves they pounced

on their untainted dreams

Give children peace,

they said

But the childrends eyes
knew not how to sleep

They got used to stabs

to the fangs of wolves

their bodies tender not any more

their tearsé not flowing freely
No one can stop the breaking of doors

and slaying childne in the cradle

Give children peace,

they said

What kind of peace

when the wicked hands go free

Translated by Nizar Sartawi
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Dr. Boutheina Boughnim Laarif is a Tunisian Lecturer of English literature. She has published
her firstpoetry collection entitled "Fractal Reflections” in 2015. She has also poems published
in the online poetry journaDy st eni um Jour nal and in the ¢
Cannon's Moutho and in sever al poetry antho
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The bent sky

Over crucifial silence

And Mands infamous violence
Shrinks in disavowal,

Repudiates the beast,

Vomits its bil eé

Before the Golden Cupola,

An old woman swallows her pride;

Weeps pebble tears

Following the furrows

Of her wrinkled cheeksé

She takes out a handkerchief

To wipe the burning tear,

As a rock, she continues to bear

Resilience, so rare,

Evil 6s sickle melts into thin airée
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Eduard Harents an Armenian poet who has to his credit seven collections of poetry. He was
born in 1981. He has graduated from Yerevan State Univendityis the most translated
Armenianwriter of all times. His poetry has been translated into more than 50 langtigges
lives in Yerevan, the capital city of Armenia.

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/eduard.harents?fref=search

Email:
edharents@rambler.ru
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Life lives me

Life lives me with all my details,

and | turn around it
as a color of another brush.

My canvases have holes in them

as a Japanese coin,

through which one by one
all my loves free themselves
from me, always outwards
their parting

ringing about
And my claps

weigh heavier than | do.

So | have collected them

in my hand

as smashed paper money
and keep them

for the last the death

to revamp its masks,

that will be hole one day,

as my canvases are.

And 101l 1l ring
and life will go on to live me

my wonder ful | ossé

out forever,

with all my detail sé
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Celia Kurdab Hamadeh is a Lebanese poet, author, political commentator, and
businesswoman. She has published two books of pgetyoman Of All TimeandLetters

To AdamShe has participated in many poetry festivals. Her poetry is widely covered by media
and reviewed by critics, and her poetry has been translated to English, Italian and Spanish.

Link
https://www.facebook.com/CeliaHamadeh?fref=ufi

Email
celia.hamadeh@mail.com
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A letter to Adam

(I believe that Adam is not in search for a perfect Eve but for his lost soul because in the

depth of his being, he knows that Eve is his way to light and love)

| wasn't made from clay and water

But from love and purity

| wasn't made from clay, or sugar and almonds
Neither | was formed from rose petals and moon light
But from love and purity

My hair doesn't resemble the night

Neither does my eyes

My figure is not like a palm twig

My skin is not as soft as silk as you lileethink

| wonder why your eyes can't see beyond my lips
And always around my body wonders

| wasn't made from clay and water

But from love and purity

From the womb of life | came

From my womb you came

*kkkkkkk

It was only an apple not more

And you, Shce the beginning of time
Chose to pick a new Apple everyday
Blaming me more and more

| carried you in my womb with love
In love | gave birth to you

With love | raised you

| brought life to life

You have made wars to fight
Forever you've beerebelling
Forever |1 6ve been waiting for
| am your way to love and light

39
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Olivera Stankovska was boin Skopje.
Poetry collectios: A conversation with lifePlaying withlifeand t hi rd unpubl i s
rumbling of the moment so.

Award ACE Poet from Axlepin Publishing websita Uni t e and Diverzity i
2013. Painting on porcelain agthss.She lives in Kriva Palanka, R.Macedonia.

Olivera Stankovska Kriva Palanka, R.Makedonija
e-mail ostankovska@yahoo.com
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Raise the love

Call me this morning

with the voice of our love,
that could be born only once,
and

crowned before God.

Bring it with the rain

swollen from behind the mountains.

Raise it from behind the oshes of memories,
let it be born from the truits

of the vineyards

and be like grape berries

offering a good wine

so the very thought of one another

make us drunk.

Come
and call me

with our love,
which could be born only once.

Translated from Macedonian to Englidhidija Aleksovska/Kriva Palanka
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Elizabeth Esguerra Castillo is a mwdivarded and widelpublished International

Aut hor/ Poet from the Philippines and has 2
Al nner Refl ect i oBheisalfoatdutbor tMmaseetan 70 WitSrAational
anthologies in the USA, Canada, UK, India, Africa, and Romania.

Links:
Facebook Fan Page: Snowybds Secret
https://web.facebook.com/ElizabethEsguerraCastillo

Blog site: Seasons and Reflections of the Muse
http://seasonseflectionsof-themuse.blogspot.com/
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Stand for Peace

| dream of avorld where only love prevails

Where there is peace shared by one and all,

Despite the diversity that separates one from the other.

How | long to live in a world where everyone consider each others as friends not foes
Where the word hate would be forgotten

A world in pure harmony where each individual will stand for peace

Where even the birds and the wild can roam freely on the face of the earth
Without fear of being hunted or preyed on for selfish motives.

| stand for peace without being ridiculed oradiminated for the color of my skin
To be in a world where there are no wars which divide and destroy nations,
A world where the young generation can have a bright future ahead

A world enveloped with pure peace and serenity.
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Dr. SabahudinHadzialic is an Associate Prof. from Hadzialic Sarajevo, Bosnia and
Herzegovina, Europe. He has published 23 books of poetry and prose (stories, aphorisms,
stage plays, novels, and essays) in Bosnia and Herzegovina, Serbia, France, Y3Ad Ital
Switzerland. His poems, short stories, stage plays, novel and aphorisms have been translated
and published in 25 languages.

Link:
http://sabihadzi.weebly.com

Email:
sabihadzi@gmail.com
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Devil 6s Pl ayground
They understood!

They didnét ask

é

efor anything el se
but just a possibility to survive

within the boundaries

of a precious vision.

Vision of world

without hatred and senseless schemes
living in the minds of their neighbours.
é

They understood!

They didndét askeée

é

éefor anything el se
but just a hope

that a right to live

is a right of every human

And humanity

remained where it always was.
e

Entrapped within the boundaries
lacking identity.

Today

thelife for them is about
survival

and

waiting for the end.

Are they there yet?
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| am Mariel M. Pabroa, an aspiring 18 year old writer from Cebu, Philippines. | am currently
studying Bachelor of Science in Development Communication in Cebu Technological

University-Main Campus.

Writing has always been vital to me. Thatos

join writing groups and contests.

You can look at my profiles in these links:
www.facebook.com/extraordinaryteen
www.wattpad.com/TheWriterlnspired
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Heal the World

Look at the sky above our sight,
it dignifies peace, love and trust that hides.

Look at the seawith its blue sight,
it makes us breathless and gives coolness of mind.

Look at the place where we stand,
it helps us to stand like a big tree on land.

Look at the whole place, where we are in;
doesndét it take thy breath away?

|l know, it isé always
for my heart beats the same sketch.

Still, you canét hide to | ook
farther and deeper on the darkest sight.

't isndt dazzling with beauty,
it is filled with blood and misery.

Like the yin that needs a yang

but our world is filled with too much imbalance
The other side of the coin is a gem

but the other is just an iron that rusts to death.

|l sndét it ironic that the balance
with greed, misunderstanding and death?

We have perfect fields but is covered with black and deadly things
and we have dafing sea of waters but is reddened with ink.

We also have the sky but is now darkened by smoke
and our people, theydre crying t
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What is happening on Earth?
Why is our people dividend by war, religion and all thosedless reasons?

| hope the war and all those deaths end
and may the world will be at peace, in the end.

| know it may be too much to heal the world, | love
but thatdés my only wish before t
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Write down a peace journey

Early in the morning, Light fog enveloped the hills
Brewing a poem

Go deep into the original home of the earth

Surrounded by dense foliage

The juice of Chinaberry without melting the dried up ink
Take off a hypnotized Chrysanthemum, Lake Tanganyika
Reluctantly sleep so deep

Midnight, the silent bee, the nest on the branc

Want to write a song

But take the wrong drawing board without musical notes

Draw it, no choice, no hesitation

Choose a corner to listen to the music fromlamtvi ng cri cket s wings
Looking to the volcano alarm flower, Dyed red Jawa island

Reluctantly oubreak so wild

The road home, Vines tripped feet

Dance like a lemur on the island of Madagascar

Kick injury one singing lotus, Rhythm on the Congo River

The weeping cry melting snow has not stopped for a long time
With a trace of regret, make a secret gieci

With that dance, was hidden in the forest for a long, long time
Write down a dialogue with the biological poetry
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Mohammed Debds a Palestinian poet and short story writer from Gaza strip. He was born

in 1974. He was anthologized Tine Alphabet of the Last Fettg014), a poetry anthology
about Palestinian detainees. His poems have been published in numerous literary websites,
and he has written introductions to several poetry books.

Link:
https://lwww.facebook.com/mohammed.debei?fref=search

E-Mail:
mohdebei@gmail.com
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My Mirror

My brush makes a drawing of my mirror

that | may see my coming morrow

that | may see the full moon as a boy sleeping in the lap of clouds
riding his rainbowlike boat, holding a rose as a paddle

swinging on the rainbow, skiing on the paddle

that | may see my poems as rivers

my dreams as flowers

my pencils as flags

as a swallowglimmering in her elegance above terraces

that | may see my brush as a dancer swaying among colors

as a green bough thiwhom birds play on soft twigs

ladling gold from the sun to make it flow towards thresholds

building a cottage

waving a tune

shedding a turquoise fragrance, so graceful, like warmth of breeze
that | may see the painting of a radiant hope risingbtlte darkness of an inkpot
delivering peace and safety from the womb of the corpses of the dead
making joy out of sorrows

creating faith during war

releasing a flock of white doves that draw the map of the human being
| look for a long time and askout the secret of the present and the future!
Does my mirror have any clouds that send me a shower of smiles?

Translated by Nizar Sartawi
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Alicja Maria Kuberskd awarded Polish poetess, novelist, journalist, editor. She is a member
of the Polish Writers Associations in Warsaw, Poland and IWA Bogdani, Albania. She is also
a member of directorso6 b olderpbens havebeeh publighed i t e
in numerous anthologies and magazines in Poland, Czech Republic, the USA, the UK,

Belgium, Bulgaria, Albania, Spain, Argentina, Chile, Israel, Canada, India, Italy, Uzbekistan,
South Korea, Taiwan and Australia.
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Lullaby

Have a nice rest my darling.

Letthe worries, the companions of the day,

go away and follow the last rays of the setting sun.

They will discolor in the chiaroscuro and will lose their sharp contours.

Tomorrowos dawn wi | | brighten the sadness

Look my dear,

The moonooks through the window timidly.
This pale friend of lovers paints on the walls
complicated arabesques with words and sighs.
It cowers with silver our dreams and love spells.

Light wind blows in the curtains.

The breathing of cold night gives a resgitam the day's fever
and silence like a wide stream spills over the room.

The downy pillows invite to sleep,

when fatigue falls like the sand into the eyes.

On the roofs of the surrounding houses,

colorful and black and white dreams wander.
They unbind teir long hair like passionate lovers
to entangle us into them like into a cocoon

and they mix our experiences with presentiments.

Sleep my love.

The night envelops us more and more by its black arms.
It rocks gently and hums the lullaby.

Listen to thewne of the pulsating stars

and the song of nightingale.
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Lennart Lundh'svork has appeared internationally since 1965. He served with the U.S.
Navy's Amphibious Ready Group Bravo, supporting Marine Corps operations in Vietnam
during 1968 and 1969. Len was honorably discharged as a conscientious objector under
NavPers 1860120 ibecember of 1970.
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| Would Music Make Once More

When the last son has fallen,
there will be a need for bards
to sing dirges and old lullabies,
to remember lives cut short.

| will set down my useless rifle,
take my guitar in wearied hands,
andplay a saints' procession

to lead them to our hearts.

When the last shell is fired,
there will be silence unknown
during the years of fighting,
and a need to honor it.

| will find a whole piano,
miraculous in the rubble,
and play a gentle melody

so bales may peaceful sleep.

When the last war is over,
there will be no parade
to celebrate the peace,
no dancing in the streets.

| will stand atop my tank
and play the violin,

a requiem for all

that have and has been lost.
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See yourself in the pattern. As a-¥arold photographer, Kimberly Burnham appreciated
beauty. Then an ophthalmologist diagnosed her with a genetic eye condition saying, "Consider
life, if you become blind." She discovered a healing path with insighgnifieence, and
vision. Today, a poet and neurosciences expert with a PhD in Integrative Medicine, Kimberly's
life mission is to change the global face of brain health. Using health coaching, Reiki, Matrix
Energetics, craniosacral therapy, acupressureeaayy medicine, she supports people in
their healing from nervous system and chronic pain issues. A current project is taking pages
from medical literature and turning them into visual poetry by circling the words of the poem
and coloring in the redtrecycling words into color and drawing out the poem.

http://www.NerveWhisperer.Solutions
https://www.linkedin.com/in/kimberlyburnham
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Mir Peace, a Word Study in Humanity's Connections

Disguised in Cyrilic

unfamiliar Russian letters

3dte mir mip means peace
as Russia and the Ukraine

struggle against each

the same word waiting between

Ancient records evidence

mir peaceasSerbian dances

across pages dressed in a Cyrillic alphabet

Roman letters marching to the same beat as English
Arabic script flowingpeace from right to left

all the letters containing precious

life affirming peace

Mir peace in the Czech Republic
and Bosnian or Bosanski

words of peace in Belarus

Serbia Montenegro and Macedonia

Bulgarian mir spoken in hogfdled tones

in Bulgaria Turkey Romania

Russian mir given voice in so many lands
Moldova Belarus Estonia

Latvia Lithuania

Armenia Azerbaijan

Georgia and Central Asia

peace to all in these lands

In Croatia mir written in Roman letters
familiar to a Westerner

the word still inCroatian and Czech

again mir in Slovene

peace moves on an out breath

in Slovenia Austria and Italy

mir peaceavenborrowed by the Portuguese
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Mir a common Muslim family name

in Pakistan Bangladesh and India

a short form of Arabic's Amir prince

Hebrews' Amir exalted summit

of a tree or mountain

Amyr in Ancient Turkic intends tranquility webeing
while old Polish personal namliron

holds fast to the elements of peace quiet esteem

Mir means true friend

as well as peace quiet stillness

for 50,000 native speakers of Kashubian
attesting to authority and prestige

in other languages of Poland

Mir a Klid

peace peace in Czech
gathering peace and calm
quiet still serenity
tranquility

dormancy as peace sleeps
waiting for us

to wake her

Mirig tedfd 8 Komi-Permyak

peace language

alive and hopeful in the Russian Arctic
Mirembe is a woman of peace

in far away Ugandan

even farther Miro is peace in Kiwai
spoken in Papua New Guinea

Miron or myron from myrrh

a fragrant resin incense perfume
waftsover the land

lubomir loves peace in Polish
miroslav a peace celebration
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casimir the Polish bringer of peace

Miro medieval personal names

of Germanic origin border on

the French variant of mire

all the while

zamir for peace islavonic

resembles a commamale Muslim name
zameeDy r Y

heart or conscience

Tolstoy's "War and Peace" might also be

translated rightly "War and World"

Russion &dtw peace and worl d
the perspective of a village

nestled in a beautiful countryside

local people live in communakroximity

sharing limited resources

heat in harsh winters

exclusion from the mir world

almost certain death

Mir the name of a space station
peacefully floating in the air

we all breathe

over a land we share
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Samih Masoud is a Palestinian pewiter, and researcher. He is afoainder and chairperson

of the Canadian Center for Middle Eastern Studies (CMESC) arAih@hlus Cultural Salon,

a cultural branch of CMESC. In addition to his works in economics, Masoud has published
18 books of poetryand prose, including his poetry collectidhe Other face of Dayand

Hai f aé

Burga: A Search for Root s

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/samih.masoud

Email:
smasoud38@hotmail.com
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The Desolate Shades of War

For the children of Yemen

Where does death go

in the hollow cities?

The embers of bullets

are inhaled by children

and wailing women

On and on it moves

furiously

in the procession of invaders
making flowers and birds bleed
putting out the forenoon light

In all directions

it moves on and on

spreading grief

and lamentation

It moves on without a map
ltds now in Sanada
stopping its pulse under its steps

Sanabdéa, O Sanaba
City of poetry and songs

Where do wars and blood take you?
When will peace and calnrgwvail?
When will light spread

in the eyes of the young and old?
When will flowers be grown

in your green meadows?

Translated by Samih Masoud
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Ibaa Isnail is a Syrian American poet and translat®he was born in Aleppo, Syria. She
received her bachel orbés degree in English
studies in English and American Literature at Eastern Michigan University. She published
eight collections of poetry. Shensember of The Arab Writers' Union.

Links:

www.ibaaismail.com
https://www.facebook.com/poetibaa/

Email:
ibaaismail@gmail.com
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Armistice

Armistice

for the last breath of land,

Armistice

To shorten théime

for the birds,

to return to their nestds shade
singing the melody of peace.

For a glimpse of a miracle

enriched by the seasons

pouring flowers,

to charm

and captivate.

So, why did the graceful speech die

when we didnét haveya! chance to spark the
The forced departure,

The earthés sadness,

The balm treeds sigh

havendt been shattered yet! !

Translated by the poet
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Teresa E. Gallion has published in numerous journals and anthologies. She has a chapbook,
Walking Sacredsround,a CD,On the Wings of the Wirahd two booksContemplation in
theHigh DesertandChasing Light. Chasing Lightas a finalist in the New Mexico/Arizona

Book Awards.

You may preview her work at the websites noted belbttp:/bit.ly/lalVPNgq and
http://bit.ly/13IMLGh
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Making Peace

Our land is surrounded by water.

We pollute the ground we call home daily.
Is there a gene in the human species
thatdemands destructive behavior?

We are just a speck on the planet
floating in a bigger universe.

We are cruel stewards of earth.

We need to make peace with our home.

Someday the earth ball will collapse
and nothing human remain.

The question lingers in ¢hwind.

Is that the desire of humanity?
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Dr. Barathi Srinivasan is a bilingual poet, translator and an assistant professor of English
and research supervisor at Srinivasa Ramanujan Centre, SASTRA University,
Kumbakonamindia. She is a review editor for the international refereed and UGC indexed
journalsinternational Journal of Multicultural Literaturé€IML andWriters Editors and

Critics WEC. Recently she has published a book of critical articles on diaspora Igeratur

Link
https://www.facebook.com/baarthiba?ref=br_rs

Email
barathi0723@gmail.com
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Peace Within and Peace Without

Once on a cold and terrible night,
| heard a knock at my door.
Wondering whamight be there

at this odd hour here,

with a hook on my mind

| opened the door.

To my surprise,

there stood a tiny friend

right there in my front

wearing a goldeibrown attire.

| let the tiny brownie

into mycozylittle room

to sip a bowl of warm

Porridge and rest on my lap

while |, sitting on my wheeled chair

and he on my lap soon fell asleep.
Journeying together

to the kingdom of dreams

I, a lonely lass and he, a wandering monk
finally found peace in each other.

68



World Healing ~World Peace 2018

Sebastian Kavi is an awavdnning Indian poet from Kerala. Having been writing poetry
since childhood, he has published 15 collections of poetry. His poetry has been published in
different languages, and many of his poems Hmen used for educational purposes in five
universities in Kerala. He has participated in several national poetry events as a reprehensive
of Malayalam poets.
Link:
https://www.facebook.com/search/top/?g=sebastian%20kavi

Email:
sebastiankavil9@gmail.com
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Real Estate

Clear limpid stream
waveless,

clear cloudless sky
in perfect harmony.

No time to waste
Before the river
swells with waves,

letdbés i ft it,

gently, no jerking,

no spilling.

Before the clouds

fill the sky

|l etds |l ower it, softly

no part falling off,

or, slipping off our hands.

At some point in the vast void

|l etdéds put them one on top of the other
and glue them hard

that they dondét part again.

O, men of trade,

buying and selling

you have eaten upe earth.

Listen to my humble plea:

dondt cast your covetous eyes on this.
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Jen Walls

Saint Paul, Minnesot&SA

Author of The Tender Petalsnner Child Press

Co-Author of Om Santih Santih Santifthe Poetry Society of India
2016Distinguished Poet AwardNVriters International Network (Canada)
Literary Reviewer published reviews iRoetCritandContemporary Vibes

https://www.facebook.com/jen.walls.7
http://www.innerchildpress.com/jenalls.php
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BREATHS OF GOD

Share love's everything
dawn sereneroll quiet streams;
laugh smiles of light

Gift faith to spirit
live God's miracle heartbeats;
lift canyons to heights

Watch soul's inner sky
bless love, compassion, mercy;
fly sweet happiness

Shower to fullness
quiet the mind flow heart's course;
burst through beauty's breaths

Synchronize wholeness
harmonize with resonance,;
care for peacflowers

Open in soul's bdis
be grateful sip joy's kiss
bloom lovely heaven

Greet earth's healing care

hear loving tune everywhere;
feel the breaths of God
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Kabir Deb was born in Haflong and completed his schooling from Kendriya Vidyalaya,
Karimganj. After that ompleted his Graduation and Masters from Assam University, Assam.
Poetry has been his passion and a hobby from childhood, and hence submitted his poetry in
this magazine. He looks forward to change the society with the power of poetry. When the
society isfacing with many political and social conflicts he would like to show them that
poetry can destroy even the most destructive force in the society as poetry knows how to
create. His work has been publishedlio be my Valentineedition ofHall of Poets Reviews
Magazine, Bhor Foundation, Different Truths Magazine
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Sneaking

Love happens when light sneaks through a wound in a soul;
Heals the crack like clotted blood and stays as a part of it;
Blood of death is the result of love;

And gains birth like @hoenix;

Mortality and immortality always stay with love;

Justifying the presence of a quest;

There should be a thud for creating a crack;

The moments take place simultaneously;

Where win and loss will be in our subconscious;

We just keep staring like aibtl person;

Focusing on the loss;

And forget to notice the straight light;

With multiple waves in it;

Dust covers the source of light;

But it escapes the prison to make us feel what she is;

It juggles our soul;

Waiting for that particular moment;

Where bath the souls will collide;

And the universe inside will reproduce their matter.
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Fahredin Shehis a poet, writer, essayist and Independent Scientific Researcher in the field
of World Spiritual Heritage and Sacral Esthetics.

Born in Rahovec, South East of Kosova, in 1972, he graduated at Prishtina University in
Oriental Studies. Passionate of Calligraphy, he actively works on discovering new mediums
and techniques for this specific form of plastic art. Certified expert intAearining/

Capacity Building, Training delivery, Coaching and Mentoring, Facilitating etc.

Fahredin Shehu is the Poet Laureate of Gold Medal for Poetry as bridge to Nations, Axlepin
PublishingPhilippines, being selected among many world excellent pogtsys,

photographers and painters that contributed for making World a better place, 2014.

He is a founder director of International Poetry Festival in Kosovo

He is a founder of Fund for Cultural Education and Heritagygv.fekt.org

He is Pulitzer Prize nominated for 2018
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In Jerusalem

While the jets flight over

| stood in terrace...

In Jerusalem | was
in a midsummer

hot and tranquil.

The shades of tall white marble walls,
Oleanders iblooming

ardently

The smell of antique
unfolded

folding

me

entirely

World Peace2018

...Neve na mungon vokabulari tokésor pér ¢céshtje qgiellore.
...We lack terrestrial vocabulary for the celestial quest
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Shri Akshaya Kumar Das is an Indian poet. He is the author oD€&laeDrops,a collection

of English Poems published in 2015. He has published a number of poetry collections in India
and abroad. He has also been featured in numerbaskes, includingSalisonline.comHall

of Poets Different Truthsand Sahitya AnandaHe has recently received the international
Muse Award for his outstanding contribution to English poetry and world peace.
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Peace on earth...

In a wartorn universe,
Choked voice of peace,

After two world wars,
The secalled Czars don't stop the war fare,

peace is a redefined word for them,

Changing the geographies,
A warring mindset in camouflage,

Il s it necessary to invade
An atmosphere compelling the common manddanatic,

Ruined families destroyed homes,
Survivors curse the war times,

People living in distress suffer the worst,
Everyone scared of the bullet shots,

Watch the helpless situation like a mapectator
Raise their hands in surrender,
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If the creator could arrive from somewhere,
Some change takes place in the atmosphere,

To take stock of the cruelty ,
Caused on humanity,

Thousands of dead bodies lying on the floor,
No one arrives to lift them for their last honour,

Evenvultures run short of in the situation,
Oh! God please save the human civilization from further deterioration,

Arrive soon,
Before the evil mongers destroy the beautiful human,

Humanity needs your divine presence,
Seeking peace in true sense,

Future loks mute & helpless,
Therefore, seeking the divine presence.
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Pratidhwani Biswals an Indian poet from Koraput district of Odisha. Pursuing her career in
Aerospace Engineering, she is very passionate about writing poetry. In her world of space,
she always has a special place for poetry. Writing poems is not just a hobby for faer, but
addiction that she never wants to give up.

Link:

https://lwww.facebook.com/pratidhwani.biswal
Email:
pratidhwanibiswal@gmail.com
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Peace

L e tatham peace
Let the tranquillity,
Surround us.

Far away from noise and disturbance
Let the calm surrounding,
Surround us.

Let s say No to wars
Let the fights,
Come to an end.

With our hands forward
Let the friendship,
Arouse us.

Letds embrace silence
Let the calm behaviour,
Settle inside us.

With our hearts filled with harmony
Let the goodwiill,
Capture us.

Letds muzzle the wars
Let the blood,
Cool down.

With love and affection
Let the togetherness,
Awaken us.

Let s march for justice
Let the conflcts,
Get buried.

By following ceasefire
Let the aura of peace,
Cuddle with us.
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From a young age, Athena Dent knew her purpose in life and that was to be a Humanitarian.
Besides being a former Social Worker (12 years), Nursing Assistant (4 yasg)are

Provider, caring and nurturing infants/children/teens (30 years), EducateK (Rracher),
Advocat e, Ment or and Volunteer, she has al
writing poetry at the age of 14 and even while working in variousepsidns, her writing

evolved. She decided to do screenwriting and wrote four screenplays. After having her work
reviewed by professionals in the Performing Arts; it was recommended that she write novels,

so that she could get more exposure. After mhokight; she took one of her screenplays,
ASil ko and turned it into a manuscriopt. A
publishing company to publish her work (and 50+ rejection letters), she decideeotsislh

her book. At the time, Mx Dent was going through a DEVASTATING life situation and the

result was her going through a positive healing process. That process resulted in her
completing three books consecutively.
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FREEDOM

Born into this world
we are of innocence,
Growing up and into
different parts of a GLOBAL society
Ethics, values
traditions and rules,
This is what makes us
and for some of us, breaks us
Yet, we all no matter what the kind
wants to bdREE through space and time,
For Freedom allows us
to live our dreams, hopes and goals
Whether easy or through the extreme
Freedom is not free
there is always a cost,
Through blood, sweat and tears
there is gain and sometimes loss
FREEDOM | Sééé¢é
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Dr. Sonia Guptds an Indian poet, who is a dentist by profession. She is well known in Hindi

and English literature with her solo four English and two Hindi poetry published books. Her
poems have been published in various anthologies, magazines and newspapers. She has
received numerous awards in poetry competitions organized by various literary groups. She
practices paintings, singing, designing, knitting and teaching.

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100004964983747

Email
sonia.4840@gmail.com

84



World Healing ~ World Peace2018

InnerPeace

| move around the whole world
Trips, Fun, date with belovéd

Magic shows, Movies with friends
Eating, Playing and entertainmént

Temples, Mosques or Churches
Visiting all the religious places

Praying for fulfilment of wishes
Seeking foreverype 6 s b!l essi ngs

Listening to songs and gossips
Reading books and storles

Cooking, Painting and designing
Playing, Singing and Knittirig

All household work and things
Busy in just earning and earning

But, nowhere, in nothing
| could find a real peate

Though, doing all with joy
Yet, could not find a real relief

Nothing in this world can bring thatppiness
That comes from your m epeacé

Whatever you wish, or entertain
Whatever you achieve, or attain

Wit hout innerrhost peace 006 man
All is just like being in vain!!!
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Fethi Sassi is a Tunisian poet, Haikuist, writer, and translator. He was born in Nabul in

1962. He has published five poetry collectiohsSeed of Lovg010),l Dream é. And
Sign on Birds The Last Wor¢{2013),A Sky ForA Strange Bird2016),As Lonely Rose on

a Chair(2017) andAnd You Are the Entire PoefGanada in 2017):

Link :
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100001827067622
Email:
shahrayar62@gmail.com
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Crazy Rain

My friend....

Near the river youbeautiful dreams accumulate,
dondét | eave them al one.

The world looks like a handful of lost poetry

in an impossible autumn,

and a noise behind a halpened window.

Stand and dance, and then ask Zorba:

Will a single bullet be sufficient to delay youtesice??

Then donét | eave your horse alone wunder
The blood of the wind will not shine on the edge of the poem,
and you will see the words expelled again...

With your own hands break the cages of ash.

My friend...

How long have you been on your own drawing wings;

flirting with the children of clouds?

and letting your shadow scratch the fangs of absence

When death dug its grave,

then fled to peace.

so that you may stay alone and dance in the space

and you say tthe wind:

be kind with the birdse
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Anwer Ghani is an Iragi poet and writer. He was born in 1973 in Hilla. His name has appeared
in Otoliths, Adelaide, November Bees, Zarf, Peacock, Eunioa, Rabbit and many others He is
the author of Narratopoet”; (Inventives Cloud 2017), "Antipoetic Poems"; (Creat Spacee
2017), "TRUMP"; a poetry collection, (Inner Child Press 2017) and "The Narratolyric
Writing"; essays (Smashwords 2017).. Anwer had 40 books in literature and religious sciences
in Arabic.

Websiteshttps://anwerghaniwriting.blogspot.com/p/bipgge.html

Amazon:https://www.amazon.com/Anw&shani/e/BO6)X5BJBR

Facebook:DrAnwerGhani

Postal code: IragBabylon 51001 Box 396.
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The Mosaic of Peace

Water of Peace

My dry life sits on that chair and looks at me with her cold smile. It sees my c@ahat

white because war had stolen our rainbow. | am not a gray man but my life is so pale and
knows nothing about vivid perfumes. Yes, | am the@®aon;my dreams are fading and my

soul is a wooden tale. Do you see these fissures on my lips? Theyoeete wat er . We
have colorful streets and our ship is too small to discover tlie seags but everything will

be velvety when our thirsty souls find some water of peace.

A Peaceful land

My mantl e was red becaus erehembemanghingabouptipel e d
white dresses of our fields because our brides had been killed before their weddings. Our land
is not pinky and its face was smashed by unknown. Now, we are loveless and know nothing
about the moais tales. We can't see our karbecause they had been eaten by wars, and we
can't hear our voices because they had drowned in an absent ocean. Our land was arid; no
souls and no faces and our tired birds exit their small heads searching a peaceful land.

The peacés Tent

| am from thesouth; my color is brown and my voice is primitive. The@a&oice separates

my parts; in steed of flowers, it plants the shells and in steed of smiles, it colors my memory
with sad tales. You can't find anything behind this gloomy face because aledredjeams

have been lost. Yes, my color had been stolen and my tongue had been deported but there is
some pinky light under the shadow of that péatamt.
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Dr. Ram Sharma is an accomplished poet and writer both in Englidhiadidn the field of
literature. He has added many feathers tochis. As a student he has been exceptionally
brilliant studentfrom class first to M.Phil He did his doctorate on * Pistdernist Trendén
Indian Novels in English: A Study of Anita Desairun Joshi,Amitav Ghosh and Vikram
Seth.He is a renowned poet, critic, reviewaerd translatoris poetry is indeed of very high
order which is readhroughout the worldHe has several research papers , articles, poems
and reviews published in esteemedrj@ls , magazines and newspapsdridia and abroad
including Poets International[ Bangalore] , BiBuzz [Mysore], Rock Pebbles|[ Orissal,
Contemporary Vibes[Chandigarh]Skylaf&ligarh]Shine [Tamilnadu] PoetcrifHimachal
Pradesh]indian Book Chronicle[Jaipur], The Vedic PatljHaridwar] Metverse Muse[
Vishakhapattnam], Young PodgTamilnadu] Poetry Today [Kolkata] Storm [Kolkata]
Samvedna[Mangalore] Pegasus[Agra] Hyphen [Shimla] IJPCL [Kerala],IndeAsian
Literature [New Delhi] Replica [Cuttack], Bridge-In-Making [Kolkata] Cyber Literature
[Patna] Points of View[GhaziabadKohinoor [Bihar], Voice of Kolkata [Kolkata], Re
Markings[Agra]
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UNIVERSAL INFINITENESS

This is the new dawn
of all-encompassindarkness of mortality
this is the first glimpse ainiversal truth
to recognizethe universal infiniteness
this is the first attraction of the heart
and i have nothing but universal truth feeling
i am the small lamp of that great Sun of energy

I am the first ray of that universal infiniteness
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Faleeha Hassan &spoet, teacher, editor, writer, playwriter born in Irégleeha is the first
woman to wrote poetry for children in Ira§he received her master's degree in Arabic
literature and has now published 20 bodKer poems have been transthiato English,
Turkmen, Bosevih, Indian, French, Italian, German, Kurdish, Spain, Korean, Greek and

Albanian Faleeha haeceived many awardsternationally.
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A Southerner

Oh I forgot.
The war that left us for two seconds
Yes, only twoseconds, | forgot to throw a stone after it
-As my mother said
So it returned with all its might
and swallowed us whole
A southerner
Of shyness and apples
Wars grilled me on their fires
No
| dondét fear the beautiful face of war
The letters make me atia
And paper whiteness mocks my words
é
| am southerner
Sadness grinds me to make the scents of sorrows

And jaded by windowsills of houses where bi
| ask

When will my heart mature?

e

| am southerner

| sleep little

And dream between erheartbeat and another
That a branch leans over
And asks: who will replace the art of spying by revealing identity?

A southerner
| know the meaning of similes in politics

And the pungencies of onions
They both evoke my tears.

Translated by DikrdRidha
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Monsif Beroual was born on October 19 1994. Monsif is on his second year at the
University of Sidi Mohammed Ben Adlallah, Taza City, Moroddbnner of the Penta$.
Universal Inspirational Poet Award 2016 in Africa, Ghana. His poems have been published
in different International anthologies around the world; read them on radio programs at
Canada, Chicago, Argentina and Mexittis poems have been translatetoi Spanish,
Arabic, Chinese, Polish and French.

My page the movement of inspirations

https://www.facebook.com/theMOvementOFINSPIRATIONS/
Facebook Profile https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100002978592137
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THE PRAYER

Missing the path of God

| though I'll be living forever
I've forgotten the angel of death
Stares to me every second
Waiting to take mysoul

Thinking I'm here forever
Everything in life

Made me think for a while
Seeking who am |

Where is the purpose of my life.
Next to church

Next to mosque

| feel the beat of my heart
Faster than anytime

Know that everything have end
And I'm here just foa short ride
Discovering the purpose of life

Is God in church

Is God in mosque

He is everywhere we walk
He is everywhere
Covering the world
Covering the skies

In any religion we follow
There is a God

The same God

Who created us

Who created everythingta life
For one reason

Is all about love.
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Alicia Minjarez Ramirez

Multi-awarded poetess, writer, singer, translator, university professor, broadcast radio and
T.V. She was born in Tijuana Baja California, Mexidd/inner of a special mention and a
medal in the International Poetry Prize NOSSIDE Italy 2015 and 2016. President for Mexico
in International Writers Association IWA BOGDANI, Albania. Her poems have been
translated into: English, French, Taiwanese, Albgni@ameroonian, Arabic, Chinese,
Portuguese, ltalian and Polish. And published in more than 50 International Anthologies,
journals and magazines around the world.

Facebook Profile
https://www.facebook.com/alicia.minjarezramirez

Author Page
https://www.facebook.com/AliciMinjarezRam%C3%ADrezZ1070536416377215/
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PAGAN PRAYER

Oh Sif, Goddess ottundity wife of Thor
Norse God of thunder and war

| praise your name in runes reflected.

| offer you my prayers!

Goddess of wheat, fecundation and family.
You who symbolize the Serbal tree

And your name means sacred marriage.
Bless my whole body.

Wise prophetess able to see

beyond of the rest of the Asgard's Gods,
Listen to my prayers!

Help me to find inner peace

And response in difficult times.

| will cook a thousand loaves in your honor
Wheat, almonds and oats will decorate my table;
Grapes, hoey, red wine, milk and dates

Will be the offerings to delight you.

Oh Sif, my Nordic lady,

Goddess of golden waterfalls in your hair,
Brighter than sunlight in the sky,

Bless my belly, to gets fruit and multiply
As the stars in the universe

Venerate youname.

| implore you!

Sacred lady of divine marriage

Wonderful goddess of the earth

Descends accompanied by your Lord's thunder
Bring the scent of fresh rain, fertilize my forests
bless the sap of my beloved

And grant us a child.
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About the author Anca Mihaela Bruma

Educator, lecturer, performance poet, eclectic thinker, mentor with staunchcotultal
mindset and entrepreneurial attitude, Anca Mihaela Bruma considers herself a global citizen,
having lived in four continents. éd eclecticism can be seen in her intertwined studies, she
pursued: a Bachelor of Arts (Romania) and a Master of Business Administration (Australia).

The author | abels her own writings as being
to claim th& own inner feminine powers. She uses poetics as a form of literary education,
self-discovery and social engagement.

Through her writings she surpasses what seems to be the limitations of the human but
emphasizing the essence of the woman, of the Geddibs main theme, Love, is basically

presented as a transformative experience in life, the energizing force in the universe and
empowering the creative feminine.

Email: anca.mihaela.coach@gmail.com
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Togetherness in Solitude

Solitudeé A mystery perplexed in veils,
with lost songs of Moons and nightingales.

| surrendered all my solitudes to you,
with grace painted in whites and blacks,
crossing all shadows of the dawns

the stillness of every speeahd sound,
with imagined dreams in a committed life.

Your gazes rest upon my high shoulders,
t wo heartbeats, still sinking in oblivioné

My thoughts are filled with your presence
and utter solitudes shared togetheré

Solitudeé A mystery perplexed in veils
with lost songs of Moons and nightingales.
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Ghazi AFMohor is a Jordanian poet of Palestinian descent. He has been
anthologized in many Arabic poetry compilations. He published Arabic poetry
books includeThe Words of the Modqii996), TheNeighing of Word$2001),

Long live The Homelan@008), andlrhe Creeks of wish€2012).

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/mhr.ghaze
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Peace will Prevall

| 6m being chased,
| neitherhavea landnor a sky

| 6m being chased,
running in the wilderness

where am | to go

when peace is just a mirage?

How could | survive

behind illusions of hope?

Genocide everywhere

Wherever | look

| see nothing but blood

Weird notions are dominating

in peopleds minds
Antagonism is everywhere

| have become helplss

no hope for my steps

|l Om powerless, 1 Om just a |ie
What would happen if darkness comes?
Will the horizons bring us good omens
that we may celebrate the dawn

of the sun of life?

Despite the fire of affliction
we mustive in peace
and love,that takes us all in

(Translated by Nizar Sartawi)
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I am | r am Flarh nonresidentArslian staying in Saudi Arabiaas born and

raised in India. | have lived in different places and explored different people and their cultures.

|l am currently working as an Editor llyn chi e
my work is published in Canada and USeel blessed on being honored by 'achievement
award' in India by Aagman literary group.

| like reading, writing, painting, listening to music and observing nature. | take inspiration
from real life, nature andnything which touches me. | am a poetess, writer, painter and
overall an artist by heart.
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Beginning

The first cry after birth, a beginning towards life,
The first fallafter crawl, you stand up and walk,

A push from behind, to make you run fast,

Is thesign of beginning and inspiration to move on.

A betrayal from loved one, a realization of relationships,
An enemy who hurts, a support of loving friends,

A failure of hard work, an added craving for lost goal,

Is the sign of beginning and inspirationnt@ve on.

Set your aim of life and rush to get your purpose,

Life is not an achievement it is a learning process,

A journey that makes you travel and takes you for a toss,
Is the sign of beginning and inspiration to move on.
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GopakumaRadhakrishnan is an Indian poet and publisher from the state of Kerala. He is the
founderi Managing Director of wwwpoiesisonline.com and xpresspublications.com. He is a
World record holder for inventing the Duet Poetry and a Libmmak holder for publishing.
Founder of Rabindranath Tagore Awdrdnternational, Bharat Award for Literature and
Chanting Bard Award for Poetry Recitation.

Link
https://www.facebook.com/gop.personal

Email
gop.personal@gmail.com
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That 6s why i1 tdéds very precious

How much | and you wish
And work hard to play with its bass and melodic strings

How much we write about it
With immense hope and bonding perceptions

How much we as poets care
And give our heart for the life that is precious

How much big, intricate and interwoven
|l s the fabric of I|ifeéisndt it?

Peace is a divine sol aceé.
But we know like a momentary thing
It slips from our hands
And we are pushed away like unfortunate kids
Just like day and night
Things changes with time
Life as a whole is a nestop karmic wagon

Yes, peace emerges and blooms
when we see it as a matter of soul

Yet, in order not to lose it
We have to untangle ourselves and consciously water it

In a world full of chaos
Peace is scattered as many pieces

That s why every small bit of i1t is very p
That's why poetry and poets are preciou
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Soumya Vilekatis an Indian poet, author, blogger turned producer. She has published four
poetry books, the last one beiSgroor of the SouHer poems have been featured in many
journals, magazines and poetry anthologies. She is a Vocal Contributor at WorldPulse, the
global women's platform which connects 50,000 women across 190 nations.

Link:
https://lwww.facebook.com/soumya.vilekar

Email:
soumyaindian2012@gmail.com
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Cinders Of Half Burnt Dreams

From the cinders of halburntdreams

Which lay shattered asibbleand in dusbeside the path

Where once treaded thousands of feet old, young and toddlers
On golden sunrise and painted sunsets

Echoed where sounds of glee, gossips, laughter and vendors
In an eerie silence

screams aloubelpless criesf innocents

crushed and slayed without any warn

We, the victims

We, the criminals

We, the custodians

We, the spectators

We, the mute bystanders

stood like statues

When rose the smoke of hatred engulfing the peace of our homes
When suffocated the ordeal ydung minds

And politicized the owners dfig and small thrones

Few tucked their lives in corners of torn clothes

Some fiddled in the debris devastated consciousness

War ofthoughts

War of ideologies

War of religions

War of nations

Will we ever voice the unvoicedpeak the unspoken

Paint the streaks of white on drops of red

Sing songs of love and tolerance

Clear the pungent fumes imhumanity with peace and humaneness?
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Swapna Beher& a bilingual contemporary poet born in Odisha, India. Her short stories,
poems and articles have beeidely published in national and international journals and
ezines. She has penned three books. She was conferred with the prestigious International
Poesis Award of Honoat the 2nd Bharat Award for Literature (2015), and the Enchanting
Muse Awardat India World Poetree Festival (2017).

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/swapna.behera.315

Email:
swapna.behera@gmail.com
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Open my eyes

Open my eyes to listeio tears
Tears of the orphan
Who starves for tiny drops of milk

A

For he canot drink anaemic blood of

Open my eyes to listen

The procession of the tinkling bangles of the damsels
Who fast for their drug addicted husbands

For t heogposea@oppose pr

Their agendas on the plates

Open my eyes to listen

To the fluttering of the kites

The sluggish passions of the adolescents
The travails of existence

For fires entwine them to scribble

The constitution of the civilisations

Open my eyesotgaze the dew drops
of the scattering leaves
For every dust is a roadmap of a new spring

Open my eyes to e@xist

And learn from the nature

To portray the eighth colour of the rainbow

For every fragmented soul needs to hold hands
Hands to feesecured in the cradles or cemetery

Close my eyes to the sizzling fortress
That blasts the bombs of vengeance

For let my heart bleed for the tears

And sail to the profound pedestal of peace
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Dr Varsha Dass an awarevinning Indian poet, translator, and educator, who was born in
1942 She has more than 100 publications to her credit, including originals, translations and
adaptations, in the genres of fiction, Fastion, poetry, radio plays, essays, artiesvs and

books for children. She contributes to national and international journals and newspapers.

Email
varshadas42@gmail.com
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Peace: Yes And Also No

An ancient bronze sculpture,
Buddha standing in a tranquil pose,
Compassionate and sublime,

His hand blessing, protecting.

This tale is old, of the

6" century before Christ.

The human race is muddied since.
All has been polluted,

The air, the water, the earth, the sky,
And for sure, the human heart.

No second Buddha has ever been seen,
But his philosophy lives on.

Through the saints and thinkers

Who believe, beyond all, in humanism.
Robed in unstitched cloth

They walk and walk

Till their last breath.

Now, these days

That Buddha,

is a threedimensional sculpture
or a painting on the wall

with the same peaceful posture
In museums all over the globe
Frozen in time that has gone by.

That history was their present,
Our present will become history
For the coming generations.

How do | lightup

my fogged inner recesses?

How do I colour life

with the rainbow of the quiet sky?
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On the surface of the ocean
Waves rise.

In high tide they soar

In low, they sulk.

Is joy, to soar?

And peace, to sulk?

Yes, and also no!

Translated from Hindi by the poet
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Dr. Gitanjali Goswami (Himanka), PhD from Gauhati University (JRF, ICHR, Delhi), is an
Indian poet living in Sri Lanka. She is a freelance writer, social activist, and Independent
researcher. She is a member of numerous organizations. Her poems tend tbueword
desires and longing. Her articles are published in various leading Indian newspapers and

magazines.

Link:
https://www.facebook.com/gitanjali.k.goswami

Email:
bhabisuta@gmail.com
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