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Poems from the Arabic
By Kahlil Gibran
{Kahlil Gibran luas born on Alt. Lebanon, in Syria. As a young man he
went over into Europe, living especially in Paris, where he came under the
personal influence of Rodin. He is at present ?naking his home in New York.
He is both painter and poet. His poetry is written in Arabic, and is known
very widely among the millions who read that language. He is as much the
Seven Arts has from
poet of the Near East as Tagore is of the East.
time to time published several of Mr. Gibran's poems, translated by himself.
The following group, selected from his play, "The Madman," is brought
together to give a fuller grasp of his great power.
Ed.)

The

—

The Two Hermits

UPON
this

mountain, there lived two hermits who
worshipped God and loved one another.
Now these two hermits had one earthen bowl, and
was their only possession.

One day an

a lonely

evil spirit entered into the heart of the older

hermit and he came

we have

to the

lived together.

younger and

The

said, "It

is

long that

time has come for us

to part.

Let us divide our possessions."

Then

younger hermit was saddened and he said, "It
grieves me, Brother, that thou shouldst leave me. But if thou
must needs go, so be it." And he brought the earthen bowl
and gave it to him saying, "We cannot divide it. Brother, let
it

the

be thine."

Then

said the older hermit, "Charity I will not accept.

will take nothing but

mine own.

must be divided."
And the younger one

Half the bowl

said, "If the
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is

mine.

I
It

bowl be broken, of what
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use

would

it

me?

be to thee or to

If

it

be thy pleasure

let us

rather cast a lot."

But the older hermit said again, "I will have but justice and
mine own, and I will not trust justice and mine own to vain
chance. The bowl must be divided."
Then the younger hermit could reason no further and he
said, 'Tf it be indeed thy will and if even so thou wouldst have
it let

us

now break

the bowl."

But the face of the older hermit grew exceeding dark, and
he cried,

"O

thou cursed coward, thou wouldst not fight."

My

MY

am

Friend

Seeming is but a
garment I wear a care-woven garment that protects me from thy questionings and thee from my
friend, I

what

not

I

seem.

—

negligence.

The "I"

in

and therein

it

me,

my

shall

friend, dwells in the house of silence,

remain forevermore, unperceived, unap-

proachable.

would not have thee
what I do for my words
I

—

sound, and

When

deeds thine

what

I

are naught but thy

own hopes

say nor trust in

own

thoughts in

in action.

thou sayest, "The wind bloweth eastward,"

I

say,

would not have thee know
my mind doth not dwell upon the wind but upon the sea.

"Aye,
that

my

believe in

it

Thou

doth blow eastward"

;

for I

canst not understand

my

seafaring thoughts, nor

have thee understand. I would be at sea alone.
When it is day with thee, my friend, it is night with me; yet
even then I speak of the noontide that dances upon the hills
and of the purple shadow that steals its way across the valley;
for thou canst not hear the songs of my darkness nor see my
wings beating against the stars and I fain would not have
thee hear or see. I would be with night alone.
When thou ascendest to thy Heaven I descend to my Hell

would

I

—

[6s]
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—even

me

then thou callest to

Arabic

the

across the unbridgeable gulf,

companion, my comrade," and I call back to thee, "My
comrade, my companion" for I would not have thee see my
Hell. The fiame would turn thy eyesight and the smoke would
crowd thy nostrils. And I love my Hell too well to have thee
visit it. I would be in Hell alone.
Thou lovest Truth and Beauty and Righteousness; and I for
thy sake say it is well and seemly to love these things. But in
my heart I laugh at thy love. Yet I would not have thee see
my laughter. I would laugh alone.
My friend, thou art good and cautious and wise; nay, thou
and I, too, speak with thee wisely and cautiously.
art perfect
And yet I am mad. But I mask my madness. I would be mad

"My

—

—

alone.

My

friend, thou art not

thee understand?

My

my

path

is

friend, but

how

not thy path, yet

make
together we

shall I

walk, hand in hand.

The Three Ants

THREE

ants

met on the nose of

asleep in the sun.

And

a

man who was

lying

had saluted one
the custom of his tribe,

after they

another, each according to

they stood there conversing.

The

first

ant said, "These hills and plains are the most bar-

haveknown.

have searched all day for a grain of some
sort, and there is none to be found."
Said the second ant, "I too have found nothing, though I
have visited every nook and glade. This is, I believe, what
my people call the soft, moving land where nothing grows."
Then the third ant raised his head and said, "My friends,
we are standing now on the nose of the Supreme Ant, the
mighty and infinite Ant, whose body is so great that we cannot
see it, whose shadow is so vast thai we cannot trace it, whose
voice is so loud that we cannot hear it; and He is omnipresent."
ren I

I
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When

the third ant spoke thus the other ants looked at each

other and laughed.

At

that

moment

the

hand and scratched

man moved and

in his sleep raised his

and the three ants were crushed.

his nose,

God

THE

INcame

ancient days,

my

when

the

first

quiver of speech

ascended the holy mountain and spoke
unto God, saying, "Master, I am thy slave. Thy hidden
to

lips, I

my

law and I shall obey thee forevermore."
But God made no answer, and like a mighty tempest passed

will

is

away.

And

after a thousand years I ascended the holy

mountain

and again spoke unto God, saying, "Creator, I am thy creation. Out of clay hast thou fashioned me and to thee I owe

mine

all."

And God made

no answer, but like

a

thousand swift wings

passed away.

And

after a thousand years I

climbed the holy mountain and

spoke unto God again, saying, "Father, I am thy son. In pity
and love thou hast given me birth, and through love and worship I shall inherit thy kingdom."

And God made

no answer, and like the mist that veils the

distant hills he passed away.

And

climbed the sacred mountain
and again spoke unto God, saying, "My God, my aim and my
fulfillment; I am thy yesterday and thou art my tomorrow. I
am thy root in the earth and thou art my flower in the sky, and
after a thousand years I

we grow before the face
Then God leaned over me, and

together

of the sun."

my

whispered words
of sweetness, and even as the sea that enfoldeth a brook that
runneth down to her, he enfolded me.
And when I descended to the valleys and the plains God
was there also.
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