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Kisha lexuar shumé poezi nga autoré té
ndryshém qé i kané kénduar dashurisé por
njé hymn pér dashuriné si ky nuk kisha lexuar
prandaj thashé se e vien ta pérkthesh qgofté
edhe thjesht pér kénaqgési estetike.

PREJ DASHURISE

Vargje nga Xhelaledin Rumi- Mevlana
(Poet Persian i shekullitté 13 - te.)

Dashuria bén té zbutet krejt zemeérimi,

Ajo e bén bronxin té shndrisé si florini.

Prej dashurisé edhe bérsité kthehen né musht,
Ndérsa dhimbja ikén pa asnjé eh, a oh, a kusht.
Dashuria i bén gjémbat té duken lule gjithéhereg,

Dhe uthullén e tharte e kthen né té shijshmen veré.
Dashuria, Krygin e mundimshém e bén si njé fron,
Dhe barren e rendé té dhimbjes e hedh tej, ne hon.
Dashurise, burgu mizor i duket si kopesht me lule té hijshme,
E kopshtin veté e bén furrén e bukés me té shijshme.
Eshté dashuria gé furrén e zjarrté e mbush me drité,
Dashuria edhe veté djallit ia verbon te dy syte.
Dashuria gurin e zbut dhe e bén te l[emuar si dylli,

Pa dashuri, dylli i buté nguroset si dru pylli.
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Nuk ka si dashuria gé pikellimin ta kthejé ne lumturi,
Dhe gé pasonjésin kokeulur ta bejé té duket si zotni.
Dashuria pickimin e bén ta ndjesh si pérkedheli,

Ajo edhe luanin e terbuar e bén te sillet si njé mi.
Sémundja béhet shéndet kur dashuron,

Bekim béhet néma sado gé dikush mallkon.

Prej dashurisé gjembaci béhet gjilpéré shéruese,
Njé shtépi me dashuri éshte si nje llampé ndricuese.
Dashuria te vdekurin e ngjall e shéron,

Ajo edhe mbretin kokélarté kur e z€, e skllaveron.

New York, 13 Tetor 2019



ENGLISH:
Through Love

Through Love, bitterness becomes sweet.
Through Love, Bronx turns into gold.
Through Love, dregs turns to tasteful wine.
Through Love, pain turns into a balm.
Through Love, the thorn becomes rose.
Through Love, the cross becomes a throne.
Through Love, the burden becomes a fortune.
Through Love, the prison becomes a garden.
Through Love, the garden becomes an oven.
Through Love, the fire turns in light.

Through Love, the demon becomes a fairy.
Through Love, the stone becomes butter.
Through Love, wax turns into steel.

Through Love, sorrow becomes happiness.
Through Love, the follower becomes the leader.
Through Love, the sting becomes honey.
Through Love, the lion becomes a mouse.
Through Love, illness becomes health.
Through Love, a curse becomes a blessing.
Through Love, the thorn becomes a needle.
Through Love, the home is lit up.

Through Love, the dead man becomes alive.
Through Love, the king becomes a slave.






