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Ramin Chaman (1952/10/13)
In the name of God...

I know not who dwells

In my a single heart

I am silent

But he is full of groans

And tumults'

...

And....true friendship surely never end..i am sure ' my dear....

ramin1648@yahoo.com

.
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A deep regard

The whole world shows respect

To that personality..

Whose heart and life have a deep regard '

For liberty....

.

Ramin Chaman
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A desire

Only my desire is
Serenity domiciliary
Aroma a newborn
And your shoulders

.
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A lily

A lily of the valley

To your eyes

I indebted

.
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A nice dove

A nice dove said

To fast hawk

In time of need

Why have you inroad me

Fast hawk said

To tell you the truth

Because I am a fast hawk

And you are a nice dove

go' and find a remedy..

.
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A nightingale

One morning
I went to a garden
To pick a nice rose
When suddenly came to my ear
The song of a nightingale
The wretched one
Like me
Is entangled
With the love of a nice rose
And for that reason
It has cast such a  clamor
In the sward…..
Just like me

.

.
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A picturesque scenery

With a good grace
For your rise and shine
As far as the eye can see
I painting a picturesque scenery

.
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A siren song

I am wholly to wear down
Of the cloister
And the woolen garment of hypocrisy
Where is a snug corner and a siren song'

.

.
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A target

Want to get rid of your pain's

Find a target

Like  an  arrow

.
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A thorn or a rose

Whether I am a thorn
Or a rose
There is a sward-designer
At whose hand I grow in the way
He cherishes

.
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Always

When you need a sympathetic to cherish
Remember that I am here
And for you
Always'

.
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And say

Sometimes
somehow
Somewhat
Look at yourself
In the mirror
And say
Look before your leap

.
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As far as

Soul searching
Heart and soul
As far as possible
But discreetly
Just is self discovery

.
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At night

At night
I asked the tavern elder
Which is the way of salvation?
He said concealing defects''

.
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At this sward

Reproach me not
At this sward
For being self-grown
I can only grow the way
That I am nourished

.
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Be agreeable

May this pleasure
Be agreeable
To you for such happy days
To anyone who has the love
Of a sweetheart
As a load in his mind…

Ramin Chaman

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 18

Be happy

Like my love
Your beauty has reached perfection
Be happy
For ' there is no decline for either of them

.
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Be less coquettish

Early in the morning
Nightingale said to a newly-grown rose
That it's just like the Vees
Be less coquettish
Because many a one like you
Has bloomed
In this nice garden
Rose said laughingly
I am not offended by truth
But no lover speaks harshly
To a beloved

Vees and Ramin are two famous lovers in Persian literature

.'
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citizen

Which would you choose?

Me or you?

But be a better citizen'

Ramin Chaman
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Come

Come along with me
Grieve not for the world
Be free of this woeful spot

Ramin Chaman
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conversation

I said ' your lip
She said' it's the water of life
I said ' your mouth
She said' it’s a grain of candy
I said' your words
She said' Ramin has said it
May all wits be blessed and auspicious'

.
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Don't call

When you hear the words of my heart
Don't call them wrong
You are not expert of speech

.

Ramin Chaman

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 24

Fondly

Fondly ivy geranium
On my heart
To take root

.
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From the birds

Go out into fields to shake away the dust of grief
of your lap
Come to the rose garden
to learn composing lyrics
From the birds
Go out....

.

.
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Gift of nature

A snow flake
Tiny as soft
Silent as inoffensive
A welcome gift
Gift of nature
Just like a new born in its tiny perfection

.
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Grieve not

My friend
Grieve not for the world
And don't forget my poem
Since this old woman has been the bride of numberless bridegrooms

Ramin Chaman
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I am silent

I know not who dwells
In my a single heart
I am silent
But he is full of groans
And tumults'

.

.
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I have lost the way

In this dark night
In this dark night
I have lost the way
To my destination
So' O star of guidance
Emerge from a corner to guide me
To every side I turned my fear increased
Beware of this desert and this unending road

.
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I saw a poet

I saw a poet
Above the lonely little coast sand stack
Fife in the heart
Cloud in the hands
Has just came from around an ode
Fly the dandelion
He painted my chamois so green
With a candle pencil
That herbage in the God's wilderness
Walk in procession to the desert
There was a promiscuous crowd
A guff came
When
He has just telling words
So paint the mimosa's dream
Unaware
Rain started
He wanted
…
…
…

Suddenly
Wind blew
Took him…

.
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I sing verses at night

The lovers
Laughter and weeping belong to elsewhere
 I sing verses at night
And moan at dawn

.
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If you know the way

Thought our path to the beloved
Is a long way
And full of fear
It would be an easy going
If you know the way

.

Ramin Chaman

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 33

In any form

Have a permanent expectation
from this sphere in any form
And keep on trembling
At the rotation of times

.

.
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In fear

My life like a tree
Has been taken over by a chopper
In fear I secretly go under umbrage

.
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It is a pity

Life has passed
In uselessness
And lasciviousness
It is a pity
For such a bird as you
To be a captive in a cage

.
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It is a wonder! ! ! ! !

It is a wonder
someone is given the power of using on the day of fighting
Another one is made a writer by the sphere

.
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Like a woman out at heels! ! !

The next world
It is worth nothing
And the world to come
It is not worth while
I would I were a child
But never tired
I think yet
That I am like a woman out at heels

.
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Like flowers

Naked because water

Like flowers full of freshness

Downwind

Wear something

Ramin Chaman
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Look here

A warm reception
With herd beer
Look here' here is my heaven

.
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Love! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !

My dear

Love seemed so easy at first

But it led to many difficulties

.
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My desire increases for you

I see you
And every moment my desire increases for you
You see me
And every moment you increases my pain

.
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Never so

Nightly
 And nightlong
Under   the stars reticent '
Never ceasing
Never  imagined
Never dreamed

.

.
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O fortune'

I said'
O fortune'
You slept while the sun had risen
It said'
nevertheless lose not hope despite all this''

.
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Of fraud...

O God ' approve not that they shut the tavern's door
in order to open the door
of fraud and hypocrisy

.
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Of love

I have heard nothing more pleasant
Than the words of love
As a souvenir which has remained in this revolving sphere

.
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Of your face

O idol
As long as I remember the spring of your face
I have no longing
For flowers and red tulips

.
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One year is one day

When I am with you
one year is one day
and without you
one moment is one year

.
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She

She began by offering me the wine of union
And when i was intoxicated
She gave me the cup of cruelly
Both eyes were filled with water
And the heart full of fire
I became the dust of her path
And she sent me to the wind

Ramin Chaman
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The fate...

Dedicated to my dear friend...Yara

I make every possible attempt.

But fate said

This is another task beyond your capacity...

.
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The moon

How can the rose dare to river you as an equal

For' it gets light from the moon

And the moon from you

.
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The tavern

O learned old man'
blame me not about the tavern
for' in abandoning the cup
I have a pact-breaking heart

.
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Then

You said me

That there is no color next to black

Then why did my hair turn from black to white

.
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Third world! ! !

Third world! ! !
Whither a wise step is in suspense
And a stupid is very satisfied
Also self-satisfied

.
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To sing

A tiny cuckoo sings
The little ring snake goes
Swish swish

.
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Tree

You traced  the sunshade

I grow like the sun

You traced the chopper

I grow like the tree

You traced the hailstone

I grow like  the bud

.
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We can....

You told me
We can be a fish
We can have a marine love
We can leave the river with its elegance
Depart to the sea
How good you told me
You told me
We can be an ark
We can have sailcloth's
Beyond this water
From the altitude of all this sleep
 We can have soft pace to the shore
How good you told me
You told me
We can be a brake in a carpet
Guess cashmere made of white crystalline
Not a dried flower upon tomorrow
You told me
We can be wet with dew
We can in bloom size of the world
We can eluted the brake
Perceive the germs
How good you told me
Now I telling you
We can be a fish
We can depart
We can find the love
Implant the river in the heart of the sea
Till tomorrow
I telling you
We can be an oar
Osculate the water
We can propel the little ark
To a watchful attribute
To caresses
I telling you
Along a sheaf of purity
By the flow
By the ebb
Caress the rocks
Love the roots
Clod with the flower vase
Eyes with smile
Alone porcelain
Until the spring of this union
Again we can link
Again we can link
Again we can link
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.Dedicated to  '' Barack Obama'

.
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Without the aid of a army

Without the aid of a army
Can conquer the world
Only your pen writes beautifully fitting friends and aliens

Dedicated to...Dear Barack Obama...

.

.
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