ADAPS A

BY GHIRMAI YOHANNES (SAN DIEGO)

am9NtT ALTT LN.ap

M HELZPA AC HANTF HH.A

T 1P 0-Am AA°CE HAN:

QAN ThAN RADOEP - AT AN GNGE AP
HHASPAL avla -NANE T F PPL:

NCOL 0LlF+L APYYL-1-P-9-2:

+9a, °0+ FATEtT - Ro-ZPL hNAma Ydbhii:

TN NTEE 184 HeLA, La9°:
ILNT ATPEANT “TNART 2PN

AOZPL J°AhG REav & AP 198:
PA ABLAT 7°04-6 avo.9h ) 8:

AT 12 N0A8 ANPE Ro-AP8::

A 0 TLTFL - a1 e 1108
AO-ZPL NATEA - AO-APL J°RAHLB::

32 VOICES

WHO NEEDS A STORY?
TRANSLATED FROM THE TIGRYNA

BY CHARLES CANTALUPO
AND GHIRMAI NEGASH

I needed a story

And asked myself all day -~
What can I write?

It kept me awake all night ~
What do I have to say?

I emptied so many words
And ideas out of my brain
It would have floated away
If not tied to my heart.
Now I needed art.

Paper and pen in hand,
Tomorrow I would start ...
But wait.

What is this all about?

Do I really need a story?

All this time and hard work ~

For what?

I hate myself for thinking this.

I already have a story

That nobody knows and it’s great -~
I am the story.

Lawrence F. Sykes. Massawa Moment. Eritrea, Africa
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