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3. NOCTURNE

Midnight, moon, oblivion—

The sum of things an emptiness,
Desire hushed into stillness,
Listless the fellowship of the stars,
A cataract of silence streaming;
Everywhere self-forgetting reigns:

MUSIC BY NIGHT

Midnight, moon, self-forgetfulness;
The assemblage of existence s desolale,

Stience is the embodiment of longing,

The gathering of stars ts a melancholy thing,
The waterfail of silence is flowing,

On the four sides a sort of unconsciousness is prevailing. .

SARUD-E-SHABANA

Nim-shab, chind, khwud-fardmoshi;
Mahfil-e-hast-o-bid viran hai,
Paikar-e-iltija hai khdmoshi,
Bazm-e-anjum fasurda siman hai,
Abshir-e-sukiit jari hai,

Char si be-khwudi-si {ari hai.
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Life, fragment of a dream—

Earth, all a shadow-play.

Slumbering in the dense woods,
Moonlight’s exhausted murmur—

Eyes half-closed the Milky Way

Breathes legends of self-surrendering love;
From the heart’s unplucked strings
Echoes of blissful raptures drift—
Longings, dreams, and your charmed face.

Life is like a part of a dream,

All the world is like a mirage;

On the dense trees is sleeping

T he tired voice of moonlight,

The Milky Way with half-open glances

Is telling stories of the passion of self-abasement (love);
From the silent strings of the lyre of the heart

Is betng diffused a blissful tntoxication—

Longing, dream, your beautiful face.

Zindagi juzv-e-khwab hai goya,

Sari dunya sarab hai goya,;

So-rahi hai ghane darakhton par
Chandni ki thaki hid'i dwiaz;
Kahkashan nim wa nigihon se
Kah-rahi hai hadis-e-shauq-e-nayiz;
Saz-e-dil ke khamosh tiron se
Chhan-raha hai khumar-e-kaif-agin—
Arza, khwib, tera rii-e-hasin.
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