Sabahudin Hadzialié

BAJKA O RIJECIMA...

"..Na svijetu nema nista jace...
I nemocnije od rijeci....."- Turgenjev

"Unistite rijec¢i! Ne dvoumite se!
Uradite to kako

znate i umijete!”

Rece kralj pastvi svojoj.

Na to ¢e jedan

razuman iz mase:

"Kako gospodaru? One se kaZzu ili ne kazu.
A kada se kazu, zamete ih vjetar."
To bjese prije mnogo stoljeca

u jednoj maloj kraljevini.

Ni kraljeva ni pastvi

viSe nema

(ili ih nema onakvih kakvim ih zamisljamo)
A rijeci i

dalje

zive.

Ijos uvijek

postoje

ljudi koji bi

da uniste 1

rijeci...

.1 vjetar.

Cadaxyaun Xamxajan4
Cabaxyaun Xamxaan4

CKA3KA CJIOB ...
«Ha ceeme nem Huyezo cunvhee ...
u beccunvhee cnosa...»- U.C. Typeenes

«YHHUUTOXKbTE CIIOBA, HE COMHEBANUTECH!
Craenmaiite 3T0, KaK TOJIBKO

3HaeTe u ymeere!»

Ckazai cBouM MpUX0KaHaM KOPOJIb.

Ho ObL1 0/tuH

YMHHK B TOJIIIE:

«Kak, rociogun Moit? OHU TPOU3HOCSTCS
WJIM HE TTPOU3HOCSTCS.

A Korja MpOU3HOCATCS, UX TTOJIXBATHIBAET
BETEPY.

U 6b110 3TO 32 MHOTO BEKOB

B HEOOJIBIIIOM KOPOJIEBCTBE.

Hu xopoueit, Hu cinyr

C Te€X MOp HEeT

(W11 HEeT B TOM BHUJIE, B KAKOM MBI UX cebOe
MPEACTABIISEM )

Ho ciosa

U Janblie

KUBYT.

U no cux nop

CYIIECTBYIOT

JIF0JIU, KOTOPbIE

XOTeNU Obl YHUUYTOXKUTH U

CJIOBA...

...11 BETEp.


http://www.facebook.com/note.php?note_id=115165256224

Jonathan Livingstone the Seagull

In their workshops
over and over again
they patched up the wings of my youth.
I will have them back
Rebuilt
Reassembled.
They will not be wings any more.
They will only be the expression
of something
that once upon the time was known as a
voyage.
They will cover me with asphalt
and display me for the world to see.
| foretell the future
My future and
their future.

I shall hold onto to my feathers,
They are mine.

RIJEKA U SNOVIMA

Njene rijeci
su rijeka
unutar
mojih
snova..

Ne Nil,
ni Mississipi,
pa ¢ak ni Dunav
akamoli Volga...

Njene rijeci
su tkanje
suvislih nadanja...

Mojih...
[
njenih...

lIAIZII(A JKOHATAH JINBUHI'CTOH
YAUKA JKOHATAH JIMBUHI'CTOH

Kpbuibst Mmoelt toHOCTH

CHOBA Ha PEMOHTE

B UX MAaCTEPCKUX.

MEHe ux BepHYT

nepeielaHHbIMU
MePEKPOCHHBIMH.

Dt10 Gomble He OYACT KPBLIbIMH.
Ocranetcs TOIbKO O0TOIECK
4ero-To

YTO OBLIO KOT/1a-TO

MOJIETOM.

[Tonuus MeHs O4epHUT

Y TIOKQ)KET BCEMY CBETY, YTOOBI CMOTPEIIH.
A Buky Oymymiee

CBoé Oyaymiee u

ux Oymayiee.

S 6yny xBararTbcs 3a CBOM MEPHS,
OHu 3a MeHs.

PEKA MEUTAHUM

E¢€ cnosa
9TO

peka

B MOMX
CHax...

He Humn,

He Muccucuimy,

u Jaxe He [[ynai,

HE roBops yxe o Boure...

Eé cioBa
3TO CILJIETEHUE
HAJIEXKI. ..

Moux...
u
ee...



BLUES ZA MOJU BIVSU
DOMOVINU/OTADZBINU

Imao
sam domovinu.
Uzeli su mi je.
Nisu me ni pitali.
Isti oni
koji bi sada
ponovo
carinske unije,
razmjenu zasjedanja Vlada
i predaju zlocinaca.
Isti
ONI
koji su ih kreirali.

Meni ostaje samo da kazem
Jednu jedinu rijec:
DOMOVINA/OTADZBINA.
Jednoga dana Cete shvatiti
da su tamo
stolovali LJUDI
ane..NE PUCAJ!!
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BJIIO3 1151 MOEW BHIBHIEN
POJUHBI/OTYU3HbI*

V MeHs ObLTa

poauHa.

Onu 3abpanu e€.

OHU MEHS U HE CIIpalIuBaId.

9TO TE XK€,

KTO Terephb

XO4YET HOBBIC

TaMO>KEHHBIC COIO3EIL,

COBMECTHBIC 3acelaHus MapIlaMeHTa
Y Ha4yaTh CaBaTh BOCHHBIX MPECTYITHUKOB.
OTO Te XKe caMble

TE XXE

KTO MIX U CO3Jall.

MHe ocTaéTcs TOIbKO CKa3aTh

OJIHO CJIOBO

POIMHA/OTUN3HA.

OnHaxApl BBl IOMMETE

YTO TaM

xumm JIIOAU

u "Het... HE HAJIO, HE CTPEJISIUTE!!

Conmanucruueckas (hepepaTuBHas pecrnyOinka
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