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Peace comes when we are friends together, remembering. 
Hafiz! Your honest desire and your benevolence 

       free the soul to emerge as what it is. 



Last night in the radiance
Last night I heard angels 
pounding on the door
Of the tavern. 

They had kneaded 
the clay of Adam,
And they threw 
the clay in the shape
 of a wine cup.

I am a nobody, 
just a squatter 
sitting in the dust
Of the public street;
and yet these sacred beings 
from The Innermost Sanctuary
drank some wine with me.

the heavens could not bear
the weight of the trust.
When the lots were 
thrown again, 
the Trust Fell on man, 
on me, an idiot and a fool.

Let’s forgive 
the seventy- two sects
for their ridiculous wars
and misbehaviors. 
Because they couldn’t accept
The path of truth, 
they took the road of moonshine.



 I will not deny 
   what I desire.

My lips want your lips,
not a substitute.

 i sleep with my head
on this doorsill,
not some other.

The grief 
of never having the peace 

of Your presence
makes breath 
one long sigh.

When I am dead, 
open the grave

  and watch a cloud of smoke 
    rise around your feet,

    smothered fire-fumes 
     from my shroud.



This as the roses open. 
And now as the nightingales open in their way,

These moments succeed one another.

Remember them all,
You time-worshipping Sufis!

The law of repentance that’s written on stone
Shatters to powder when touched with a wineglass.

Bring joy into this audience hall
Where everyone is self-sufficient,

Or judged a drunk, or judged a judge,
Or a bailiff or a witness.

This is not a courtroom anymore,
But a caravanserai with two doors.

We come and go. What does it matter
How the lintels are inscribed?

Pleasure brings difficulties.
Calamity comes with existing.

Don’t try to figure what’s real and what isn’t.
Be happy. Every perfection dies.

A bird flies along and then settles on the road.
An arrow in even less time slides to the ground.

Hafiz, how can this pen’s voice give thanks
That what it says passes into marks

Made by someone else’s hand?

I will pluck flowers 
from the Garden of Paradise

and become one with my Beloved!
I have been your lover for eons.

Now the time has come to give me 
a message of hope!   



I will ride
on Hafiz’s ship
for on
this ocean

it alone has
as cargo
the words
that produce
pearls. 



Sit by this spring and weep,
remembering those you’ve loved
that have died. Say your sadness

like a summer rain. 
Merge into the river

made of such tribute.

Hold tight to the stem 
of the rose you’ve been given,

learn what such a friend is worth.
Write that in the margin

 and memorize it.

The strategy of this earth
Is to pull companions apart.

But what I write here
does not flow from anything material.

This poetry mixes soul with mind.
It’s a seed held in music

As in warm ground. 

The fragrance you take in, listening,
Comes from a peaceful presence, not 

the wild deer who left me here alone!



        God is 
         like 
    the bird 
       of paradise.      
  Do not try to 
       snare Him by 
  spreading the net 
          of your thoughts.
  In that net you will
    find nothing but mind.     

    Oh, can’t you hear the royal falconer  

          whistling for you?

                They are calling you back to paradise 

                       from here below. Tell me why are you 

                            so reluctant

                               to return there?

                                  What is it about this world 

                                    that fascinates you so?”

This Knowledge is never grasped 
by the intellect’s noose;

Untie the noose and you will obtain it. 

 

bringing a message from the other world. 

He said, “Great falcon, can’t you see, 

you are a noble bird of vision,

you don’t belong here in this world of pain and vice.

a nest in heaven waits for you, 

a perch to suit your lofty stature,

you will find it high atop the tree of paradise. 
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You have taught me something 

      that has made me forget everything.   
        You have created in me a desire that says do not desire anything.

You have given me that One Word which says: words mean nothing.
O Master, I was seeking God and thought Him this and that.  

                          
Now, you have given me something of which even

my imagination cannot produce its shadow. 

  he lover says to the Master...

ash your hands of this coppery existence
so that one day you will get the alchemy of love and become gold.
W

T



Until he takes me 
          to his lips like a reed,

all the advice
 of the world passes 

by my ear like the wind.



   he beautiful bride of the world 
approaches, but not to marry anyone!

Watch. One bride leaves
as another comes.

The cypress, the tulip,
a line of gowns.

We are beggars here,
but don’t ask what we’re begging for!

Whatever it is shows in our faces.

So I said to tease the beauty, “My moon,
if we kissed, could I endure the love?”

“Hafiz,” she laughed, “kiss on!
Your lips won’t stain the moon.”

T

he rosebush 
of your beauty 

did not bloom by itself.
It blossomed 

from the breath 
of the spirit of our hearts.

T
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