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11. SPEAK

Speak, for your two lips are free;
Speak, your tongue is still your own,;
This straight body still is yours—
Speak, your life is still your own.

See how in the blacksmith’s forge
Flames leap high and steel glows red,
Padlocks opening wide their jaws,
Every chain’s embrace outspread!

SPEAK

Speak, for your lips are free;
Speak, your longue 1s still yours,
Your upright body ts yours—
Speak, your life is still yours.

See how in the blacksmith’s shop
The flames ave hot, the iron s red,
Mouths of locks have begun to open,
Each chain’s skirt has spread wide.

BOL

Bol, k& lab azad hain tere:

Bol, zaban ab tak teri hai,

Tera sutwan jism hai terdi—

Bol, ké jan ab tak terl hai.

Dekh ké& ahangar ki dukan men
Tund hain shu'le, surkh hai dhan,
Khulne-lage quflon ke dahane,
Phaila harék zanjir kd daman.
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P ol 5 % Time enough is this brief hour
’, pos : : .
:‘ Y% k./’ A L; :-', ¢ J)’. Until body and tongue lie dead;

Speak, for truth is living yet—

A . ez Speak whatever must be said.
" &
é%&—u!‘ &)E) 5(7/
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ho/' E 0/&4 > ¢ Speak, this little time 1s plenty

10 Before the death of body and tongue:
g

LA s s sl al
"r(/ Speak, for truth is still alive—
! P2,

Speak, say whatever is fo be said.

s

Bol, ye thord waqt bahut hai,
10 Jism o zaban ki maut se pahle:

Bol, k& sach zinda hai ab tak—

Bol, jo kuchh kahna hai kah-le!
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