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You are invited to submit a poem for the
International Poetry Competition “SEEKING
FOR A POEM”, organized by the Association’ La
Stanza del Poeta’ from Formia/Gaeta (Italy) and
DIOGEN pro culture magazine from Sarajevo
(Bosnia and Her zegovina).
Pleaseread ‘How to Guide bellow.
Step One
(1) Submit one poem of your choice and your short
Biography, including your photo ((color and/or black-
white, 300 dpi, format 1200 x 800 pixels) by
30/11/2011. Submission should be sent
to seekingpoem@yahoo.com . The results will be
published by 31/1/2012. Please note that you are
required to provide a valid email address. All
communications with you will be exclusively in
writing and via email. It isimportant that you keep
your email address valid and active during the
selection process so that we can communicate with
you.

Step Two

(2) Your poem will be evaluated by our judges:
poets Giuseppe Napolitano from Italy and
Sabahudin Hadziali¢ from Bosnia and Her zegovina.
Having read and assessed your poem, the judges
will make a decision to either publish it or decline
publication.

Step Three

(3) The poems selected for publication will be
uploaded on the competition website and the top
three poems will be announced. All contestants are
invited to visit the website and review the results.

Step Four

4) The top three poems will be also announced on
web site of the Association’ La Stanza del Poeta *
and DIOGEN pro culture magazine and published
in the annual DIOGEN pro culture magazine No. 2.
edition in February 2012.

SN QOGRS
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The winners will be offered the opportunity to be
thejudgesfor the next year’s competition.

Each winner will be presented with the opportunity
to publish 20 poems of their choice in the second
edition of DIOGEN pro culture magazine.

We would like to thank you in advance for your
devotion to the development of creative writing
endeavors

Additional Contest Information
WhoisEligible?
Poets of all ages are dligible and all styles of poetry
are acceptable.
How and When to Submit?
We ask that you submit your writings by November
30, 2011. Submissions are accepted via email
toseekingpoem@yahoo.com
Submission Requirements
Poems must be original works.
Poems should be submitted in English, or the
English trandation should accompany the original

The poet's full name and email address must be
provided.

The poet must be able to be notified via email if
their poem has been selected for publication.
Guidelines

The judges will belooking for originality, rhythm,
rhymes, and audience appeal.

The judges will belooking for poet’s passion about
the subject topic of the poem or a novel approach to
every day topics.

http://diogen.weebly.com

http://stanzadel poeta.wor dpr ess.com/
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Dater 31.1.2012.
Pages: I+5

TO WHOMIT MAY CONCERIY

Decision of the Jury ,,SEEKING FOR A POEM*

Among 133 poets and poetess from 37 countries from all over the World, The Jury of
SOBEREEING FOR A POEM tnembers: Giuseppe Napolitanoe from laly and Sabahudin Hadfialid
from Bosnia and Herzegovina) unanimously have decided the foll owing:

1. POEM “ Dying and cold coffee”

Dying and cold coffee

Cold coffee my lips are blus my skin is white,

the remains of a last night,

shattered on the floor.
(1t s been a misunderstanding. )

broken glass, water, sigar, wine
on the floor
(It = been a misunderstanding.)

a vase, glittering with blood

red blood,
my blood

Chce it was mine, now it belongs to the carpet.
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Blood stained carpet. In a sterile hotel room.

It’s obviously been a misunderstanding.

I don’t believe it. How could it happen?? How???

I wouldn't have believed it at all if it wasn't for the cold coffee.
My lips are blue my skin is white.

“It’s because you 're dead since the last night.

explains God while he pours me another cup of ethereal cold coffee in the Heavens.
P P P

Author: Teuta Butuci, Zagreb, Croatia

Explanation of the Jury:

1. POEM * Dying and cold coffee*

Teuta Butuéi, Zagreb, Croatia

. The day which we fear as our last is but the birthday of eternity. ™

Seneca

The story of life within the shortness of living. Being voung and brave she can only asks
herself the questions of wandering. While drinking eternal coffe. With the God. Her poem
1s a prose within verses. Of all of us:

a.) As a warning.
b.) Or wakening.

Which one of those two?

The answer we will find out within Seneca's words above.

2
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2. POEM , Crossing the Julian Alps*“

Crossing the Julian Alps

The mountains are alive

they do not spare me one moment.

I can hear their voice calling me

coming oul from between the deep crevices,

the echoes reaching high up to the pealks

and deep down inside myself.

My spirit drinks from the pure spring waters
my nostrils breathe in clean air

my ears feed upon the natural voices

birds sing their evening prayers.

I look at the ground as I walk the solitary paths
and see stones coming out like bones

roots protruding like aged fingers

mushrooms, tiny plants and mosses like eczema
Slowers natural tattoos

on a million-old body of rocks.

The pines white with snow

white hair of an aged being.

I see bunkers, trenches dug deep
inside the earth

cemeteries and mornuments for those
who passed away in vain combat,
tens of niches with holy images
hiding in different secret corners.

The mountains are alive

they do not spare me a moment of rest.
In front of all this I stand in awe

and let silence speak in whispers.

Author: Patrick Sammut, Mosta, Malta
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Explanation of the Jury:

POEM . Crossing the Julian Alps*

Patrick Sammut, Valletta, Malta

oA am still a keen monntain walker and an enthusiastic glider pilot.”
Paul Nurse

- The poet as the reflection of belongings to the ground of existence.
- The poem as dedication of the living per se.
- Experience as the reflection of the soul of goodness, while seeking for the truth.

Which one? Of the eternal truth while | let the silence speaks in whispers™.

3. POEM . Niagara Dreaming”

Niagara Dreaming

She was born in New York City with a homeless heart

She was born to die in her quarter life paradise

She wasn't the stuff of golden conversations.

With guardian vampires all around her,

She used to walk through Sol{o all night long.

She got a dream, dream 1o free fall into the Niagara Falls.
She was born when Berlin wall was falling down.

Walls were a fantasy for her with or without wooden frames on.
She loved to sleep in the closet

With her green shoes under her head.

Naked on the balcony

She always sang for passengers,

Wondering why they can't fall in love with red leaves.

She got a number tattooed on her chest,

But no one knew she cried whenever she touched her heart.
Like a thunder leaping in her mind

She had a dream, dream to free fall into the Niagara Falls.

Then one dav she decided not to breathe anvmore.
She went to sleep in the closet

Holding the Niagara snap on her outnumbered chest
Cold and bold close to the wall.

Author: Solmaz Begham, Mashad, Iran
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Explanation of the Jury:

POEM , Niagara Dreaming”

Solmaz Begham, Mashad, Iran

o1 dream, therefore I exist,”
Aungust Strindberg, A Madman's Defense”

Intensely reissting to the conquered emotions, nothing else was left to her but to
leave the message. So strong message that was intoxicated with a dream. The
question apears: Were that just an emotions? Or the life itself?

The list of first 25 poets and poetess (SEERING FOR A POEMY:

1. Teuta Butuéi
. Patrick Sammut
. Solmaz Begham

Alma Jeftic
Krunoslav Setka
Diti Ronen
Aleksandra Kovrlija
Julijana Velickovska

b

h &

e

9. Vernon J. Davis

10. Ratka Shokleska

11. Jelena Bogdanovic

12.Masa Prihotko

13. Lindemberg Pereira da Silva
14. Vladimir Vukomanovic

15. Gordana Smuda

16. Styliani Lykogiannaki

17. Irena Bera

18. Sanja Muchkajeva-Vidanovska
19. Aleksandra Cvorovié

20. George Nikolopoulos
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21. Nina Zdenjak
22.Hana Volakova

23. Jelena M. Ciri¢

24. Dimitris P. Kraniotis
25. Tamara Lucic¢ Dimic

FINAL NOTE: All poems from all the poets and poetess who participated really
satisfied our Competition needs. Bui, some poems has to be better. Jusi a little bit.
Satisfaction for all participants is that this is subjective decision of the Jury.
Objective decision will be made by the readers of the poetry. Of all of vou who
participated.

Awards:

1. The top three poems will be also announced on web site of the
Association’ La Stanza del Poeta * and DIOGEN pro culture magazine
and published in the annual DIOGEN pro culture magazine No. 2.
edition in March 2012. The winners will be offered the opportunity to
be the judges for the next year's competition. Every winner will be
presented with the opportunity to publish 20 poems of their choice in
the second edition of DIOGEN pro culture magazine.

2. Every poet who participated will get Certificate for the paricipation
within the Competition (through E-mail as pdf. file).

3. All participated poems will be published (with photo and Biography of
the poet and/or poetess) within Special edition of DIOGEN pro culture
magazine in February 2012.

Giuseppe Nﬂpoﬁ!ﬂnﬂ Sabahudin Hadziali¢
/ [v‘.--—-u BRI LOLIL.
";_,.1.!.
f' 31.1.2012.

Official WWW sites of the Competition ,SEEKING FOR A POEM™:
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DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...

@ Art culture.listaj.browse.do

€« '« ME@Ndiogen.weebly.com/art-culturelistajbrowsedownloadkupibuy.html
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NOVOGODISNJE SPECIJALNO IZDANJE / NEW YEAR EVE SPECIAL EDITION

www.diogen,weebhy,com Issue No 17 Broj 17 31,12.2011 December. / January 2011/12

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...

and you ...

@ Art culture.listaj.browse.do. =

L [« @) diogen.weebly.com/art-culturelistajbrowsedownloadkupibuy.html
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Ecco 1 vincitori del Concorso SEEKING
FOR A POEM

Possiamo finalmente annunciare i vineitori del Concorso internazionala
SEEKING FOR A POEM, bandito dalla rivista DIOGEN e dall’Associazione LA
STANZA DEL POETA

DI®GEN

pro K Cuflure magazng

hitp://diogen. weeblv.com

I vineitori sono:

1. Teuta Butuéi, Zagreb (Croazia) - con la poesia “Dying and cold coffee”
2. Patrick Sammut, Mosta (Malta) - con la poesia “Crossing the Julian Alps*
3. Solmaz Beghman, Mashad (Iran) — con la poesia “Niagara Dreaming”

FOR A PORA: DFING AND COLD COFFEE

mmm‘mmam

'-?'ﬂ&‘#"“ A

Complimenti e Auguri a tutti: adesso saranno pubblicati su un numero speciale
della rivista DIOGEN a cura del direttore Sabahudin Hadrialic (dove avranno un
po’ di spazio anche gli altri numerosissimi partecipanti da tutto il mondo!)

http://lastanzadelpoeta2.wordpress.com/2012/01/31/ecco-i-vincitori-del-concorso-seeking-for-a-poem/
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TUESDAY, JANUARY 31, 2012

Final results of World Poetry Contest "Seeking a Poem" are out

31.1.2012 - DECISION OF THE JURY IS ONLINE...

133 poets from 37 countries Worldwide competed for the

Competition '"'Seeking for a poem" organized by DIOGEN pro culture
magarzine (Sarajevo, Bosma and Herzegovina) and Association La stanza del
poeta (Gaeta, Italy)....http://diogen.weebly.com/ — with Jury members, writers
and poets Sabahudin Hadzialic and Giuseppe Napolitano. Among the
participating poets 5 were from the 1sland of MALTA:

Geoffrey G. Attard (ntp-//diozen weebly comuploads'4/6/5/8/4655084/47 pd),
Maria Grech Ganado (ntp:/diogen weebly comuploads/4/6/8/8/4655084/50.pd#),
Ther&se Pace (htrp:.'.'dingm.nubl:.‘.cum.‘upluads.'i'ﬂ.'&'&'ili&ﬂﬂ-&:l\'lzi}.pdﬂ,
Mﬁ"ﬂd PH]IHEI (}mp:.'.'diufgm.11ubl}'.cum.‘upluad.\.'i'ﬁ.'&'&'mai}ﬂi'l)..pl:lﬂ Bild
Patrick Sammut (uttp-/diogen wesbly comnploads/4/6:8/8/4658084/100 paf).
THE WINNERS ARE:

1. Teuta Butucéi, Zagreb, Croatia (Poem: * Dying and cold coffee®)
2. Patrick Sammut, Mosta, Malta (Poem: ,,Crossing the Julian Alps*)
3. Solmaz Beghman, Mashad, Iran (Poem: ""Niagara Dreaming'")

One can download and read all of the 132 poems and be mtroduced to all
participating poets and poetess, including Decision of the Jury as of 31.1.2012.
from the Official site of the Poetry competition "SEEKING FOR A

POEM": http://diogen.weebly.com/ seeking-for-a-poem-international-
poetry-competition-2011.html

A BIG THANKS TO THE ORGANISERS, SABAHUDIN HADZIALIC
AND GIUSEPPE NAPOLITANO

http://patrickjsammut.blogspot.com/2012/01/final-results-of-world-poetry-contest.html
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Featuring Artist: :"‘ﬂ
Maju Danilovié
rblja

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...

@ Art culture.listaj.browse.do E ¥

€« (- MR@)diogen.weebly.com/art-culturelistajbrowsedownloadkupibuy.html
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Dying and cold coffee

Cold coffee my lips are blue my skin is white,
the remains of a last night,
shattered on the floor,

(It's been a misunderstanding. )

broken glass, water, sugar, wine

on the floor
(It’s been a misunderstanding. )
a vase, glittering with blood

red blood,

my blood
Onee it was mine. now it belongs to the carpet.
Blood stained carpet. In a sterile hotel room.
It’s obvicusly been a misunderstanding,
I don’t believe it. How could it happen?? How???
['wouldnt have believed it at all if it wasn’t for the cold coftee. 1
My lips are blue my skin 1s white.
*“I’s because you're dead since the last night.”
explains God while he pours me another cup of ethereal cold coffee in the Heavens.

Teuta Butudi
ITeuta Butudi (born 1993, Zagreb, Croatia) is aself-: Contemporary Arts with a photography project onI
Itaught artist working mostly in the feild of various: the theme of identity; - her artwoork was featuredI
'VISUa| arts and creative writing. She currently. on the cover of Red Ochre magazine .
nresdes in Zagreb, Croatia and studies journalism at: 2010 - one of five finalists in a literary pI’OjeCtl
nthe Croatian Faculty of Political Science. Teuta |s. »Seven” (organized by Celber Publishing) .

ncurrently participating in the International | 2009 - graphic design for ,HomerFest* concert!
nExh|b|t|on Project «Communication» in Volgograd,. tickets .

|
nRussa(August 10 — September, 30). :- worked at the organization of a humanltarlan.

' She plays electric guitar and collects tea spoons.  music festival , HomerFest* held in Culture Factory,
IAnd is excessively obsessed with art. She's also real | zagrep !
‘bad in writing her own biography in third person, | »oe” finait ot the  LiDraNo" county festival with'
Iand she's not the most serious person on the planet. a piece in trave !
Ias you might have !

:aJready concluded lwstanza -r:.'{fm'm l )le( Il\ writing E
‘reading thisshort bio. T8 o
'Additional  info  On  se—— e 2007 - desgned:
Teutaswork: FIRST PRIZE WINNER ¢ e e
'- won a first prize = night's dream" at the!
essay award ,Merz*; TEUTA BUTUCL ZAGREB, CROATIA Vidra* theatre, |
- published a short Zagreb worked on a!
'story ,Domino® in FOR A POEM: DYING AND COLD COFFEE design for,
Istrakon's  book scenography for a,
, collection; Werldwida Poairy compeiiion "SEEING FOR A POEN" play ,Midsummer |

| - participated in a lay S |
‘exhibition at the night's dream® at the,

! _ ooyt ot HLs ,Vidra“ theatre,;
 Croatian Museum of Zagreb
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Crossing the Julian Alps

The mountains are alive

they do not spare me one moment.

I can hear their voice calling me

coming oul from between the deep crevices,
the echoes reaching high up to the peaks

and deep down inside myself.

My spirit drinks from the pure spring waters
my nostrils breathe in clean air

my ears feed upon the natural voices

birds sing their evening prayers.

[ look at the ground as I walk the solitary paths
and see stones coming out like bones

roots protruding like aged fingers

mushrooms, tiny plants and mosses like eczema
flowers natural tattoos

on a million-old body of rocks.

The pines white with snow

white hair of an aged being.

| see bunkers, trenches dug deep
inside the earth

cemeteries and monuments for those
who passed away 1n vain combat,
tens of niches with holy images
hiding in different secret corners. 2

The mountains are alive
they do not spare me a moment of rest.
In front of all this I stand in awe
and let silence speak in whispers. lirstanza del poeta
sunca el 1)10{ N
N
e
SECOND PRIZE WINNER

Patrick Sammut

iPatriCk Sammut was born in Malta in 1968. He' PATRICK SAMMUT, VALLETTA, MALTA
'studied Maltese and Italian language and literature, |
:and History, at the University of Malta, and later
-obtal ned a Masters Degree in Contemporary Itaian, Warribeii Paairy eampedion "SEENHNE FOR A POEN"

- Literature with a thesis on “The Novel of the Resis-,

-tance Movement”. Between 1994 and 1996 he stud- L g

- ied Italian literature and literary criticism at the Uni-,

.versta degli Studi of Florence. He teaches Malteﬁe.

-and Italian Language and Literature at De La Salle, “Progetto Dante” of Ravenna, together with MaJtese.
-College since 1992. He is vice-president of the Mal-,poet and trandator, Alfred Palma, and won a;
1 tese Poets Association, editor of the poetry maga-|“Specia Mention” in the Nosside international po-|
1zine VERS, and coordinator of a literary page of a!etry contest. In 2011 he participated in the Gaeta,
1local and virtual weekly newspaper, 11-Gens illum.! Mediterranean Poetry Festival. He keeps in contact |
' He writes poetry in Maltese, English and Italian. He! with other poets and writers through e-mail and has|
1is author of various publications: literary criticism, ! a personal blog: www.patrickjsammut.blogspot.com|
1 poetry and short stories for children. His poems! Heis married to Rosalie and father of Andrew, Kris-|
were published in both local and foreign journals! tinaand Matthew.
rand magazines. In 2008 he participated in the!

1

PO A POEM CROSSING THE JULIAN ALPS
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Niagara Dreaming

She was borm in New York City with a homeless heart

She was born to die in her quarter hife paradise

She wasn’t the stull of golden conversations.

With guardian vampires all around her,

She used to walk through SoHo all night long.

She got a dream, dream to free fall into the Niagara Falls.
She was born when Berlin wall was falling down.

Walls were a fantasy for her with or without wooden frames on.
She loved to sleep in the closet

With her green shoes under her head.

Naked on the balcony

She always sang for passengers,

Wondering why they can’t fall in love with red leaves.

She got a number tattooed on her chest,

But no one knew she cried whenever she touched her heart.
Like a thunder leaping in her mind

She had a dream, dream to free fall into the Niagara Falls.
Then one day she decided not to breathe anvmore.

She went to sleep in the closet

Holding the Niagara snap on her outnumbered chest 3
Cold and bold close to the wall.

Solmazx Behgam

ISolmaz (Fatemeh) Behgam, born in 30 July 1book which is the translation of the famous'
'1980 is a freelancer lIranian writer, translator-Jonathan Livingston The Seagull by Rlchard'
'and poet. She finished her studying in Bachelor-Bach will be published by Winter 2012. She |s'
of Industrial Management from a prlvate:also the lyricist for The PUZZLE (an Iranian,
:university in Mashad- Iran but being passionate ' alternative Rock Band). She was born in India:
rand sentimental, she left the severe field of!from an Iranian parents and being fascinated,
' management to start experimental and creative!by this incredible country and its culture, she;
modern writing and poetry. She was not!moved to India on March 2011 for starting a.
\fortunate enough for : new life and career. :

igetting  her  poems Iﬁ‘;’:—;‘"’ g DI®GEN She currently lives |n.
npubllshed due to India- Jalandhar andn
nsome censorship in Iran _""'-":" is a student of:
Iand that was when she THIRD PRIZE WINNER Journalism and Mass!

:started translating ./ -~ Communication in'
'from English to Persian. R R s _ Lovely  Professional!
, She has published  a FOR A POEM: NIAGARA DREAMING U.nlver3|t.y, .the:
'collection of translated biggest university of)]
'short stories by Taraneh Werldwids Posiry competiion “SEETNNE FOR A POER" India, where she is)|
Publication in lIran also working on her,
1 1 1
inamed "two steps to [ fuls Lol - first long non-fiction;

.smlle and her second : ” novel in English. |
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! Death of another day,

- Cradles another may,

! 1 Under the dazzli ng stars,

! i The mother si nging lullaby,

1 To calm the sun dreadful,

1 Who fed on ambitions, the desires of life,
1 Dusking it all to none but moon,

' Whose shine produces twilight,

1A dilemma over beauty divine,

1 Or darkness that shred our hopes,
 Creating a petite era of motionless sinister,

1 To overcome the pain of eternal struggle,

' Invincibly superimposed over our lives.

| But there blows the angel,

i Making trees rattle over the fields.

» Reminding us we are never intangible.

1 And along vanishing the sweat of metamorphism,
, The warm breath, the words treasured within

: The glittering dreams, the staggering realities and
1 The master of the universe, our mind leavesit on
1 To the dawn.

DI@GLN|

pro kultura magazin pro culture magazine
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Open heartedly, this is Aditya Katlyarl
. (India), and | awe the gravity of this op-!
3 portunity given to me, that's certainly an
| spearhead out for millions of hearts to beu
pierced. .
Well, | savour this precious moment shar-
' ing with you al, my work, actually myI
life. You know what is common between!
N al of those reading these poems: it's the!
spirit of being '

| I

human, the mysteries of life which every-,

! one pursues, some consciously and others;
'subconsu ously. Let me state an example, how many ,
'of you have tried closing the door of your refrigera-,
Itor slowly, trying to discover when the light msde,
'flnally goes off? ,
.We al are one or the same, the only things that
! ' makes alteration are the decisions we take in differ-! '
Ient situations, so | hereby again welcome you all to
i read my work which are mysteries of life and how.
.dlfferent people perceive the very situations. Hopen
-you enjoy and pardon my mistakes, because some of !
Iyou out there will definitely have more experlenceI
i than an eighteen year old. Love you all readers and.
.UNITED PRESS, simply awesome, anything moren
'WI|| deteriorate the pride. Thanks again. |
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Adnen Zefies, Bosnia amnd [F[I@[?Z@@J@wnm@ m
\\

Daughter

The coffee pot wouldn't keep quiet, | had a husband,
Brothers, father and mother-in-law, four sons and two daughters-in-law.

| told stories about their photos hanging on the wall, talked a bit about each of them.
Women got bored coming in for coffee and listening to my misfortune,

The coffee pot wouldn't keep quiet and | couldn't speak of anything else. : i - _1

One son, having survived the march, carried his brother's daughter in one hand, - | 1y )

His intestines in the other. . ; o i :

A trge prlnce§s, live and healthy, | taught her everything, walking, Adnan Zetica was born in

Writing, reading, for her | forgave everything, to our enemy and to God. 1980 (Mostar, Bosnia and
Herzegovina).

Other children won't play with her, they say: He won severa poetry

She can't laugh. I'll teach her that as well awards:

TICKET, Aladdin Lukac,
Risto Ratkovic and

Assoon as| learn myself ] -
Castellodi Duino for poetry.

Author of the book “People

as proverbs’.
DIo GEN "SEEKING FOR A POEM™
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Aclriama Stejanevic, Serbiz

WORDSWORTH WASRIGHT Y e, little by little, the spirit did strengthen,
The energy grew, the plot did not lengthen.

On alittle quiet beach there was a grain of sand
That did not dream of living high and grand. From within we must work, from within to think,
For we are the fault and the missing link.
That grain was little, but size is no measure
Small things are sometimes the greatest treasure. A wise grain of sand the little one was,
He knew how to work for a good cause.
Deep in the shadows of sands and shores
He stayed; and never did wage any wars. Slowly, he linked the seas and the oceans,
No, he didn’t need any magical potions.
In the mist of the ocean, in the skies of blue
He lived his own life, every day anew. No abracadabras, no legs of frogs,
Hedidn't write any lengthy blogs.
The neighbours he had were noisy and brash
All around their house you could only see trash; No longer did the neighbours throw around their trash,
And suddenly, the sun shone with a healthy flash.
And how they loved cash! To spend it, of course,
Showing to everyone their power, their force. They started thinking, their grey cellsin motion,
For others they even started showing emotion.
And those across the road were quite phlegmatic,
Nothing could move them, nothing made them ecstatic. How little it takes, to set everything right,
Against ourselvesit isin fact that we fight.
Above were the skies, and in them the sun,
Burning like fire, and thus having fun. That is how a change was brought about indeed,
When togetherness rules, it has to succeed.
The little grain of sand was sad and downcast,
For all is upside down — it had to change, fast! This story we end with a quizzical thought,
Areyou agrain of sand or - not?
“My plants are withering, my house is no home,
No longer are we living in a pleasure dome.”
by Adriana Stojanovié¢
He brooded alot, and he thought of a plan -

“| shall not die awretched old man!

" SEEKING FOR A POEM™
INTERNATIONAL POETRY
COMPETITION 2011.

Nor shall my offsprings have the life that | had,
They won't think of life asatransient fad.”

He talked to the seas; he talked to the sand,
The sun he asked to lend a helping hand.

With a sneer or two, they discussed the scheme,
Many considered it a far-fetched dream.
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Aclriama Stejaneovic, Serbiz M

__________________________________________________________ 1

BIOGRAPHY ' heritage. She has presented in American Corner in!
1 Subotica on the subject of modern American drama. !
Adriana Stojanovi¢ was bornt Her poems have been published in the Young Tal-!
5 February 1988 in J@enice,:ents Anthology and many other youth magazines.!
Slovenia. She currently lives: She was one of the organizers and a participant in!
and works in Subotica as athe English Language Poetic Matinee, moderator of !
teacher of English language: the Evening of Ogden Nash, and she has won sev-|
and literature and an inter-1 €@ English language reciting competitions. Her po-!
preter. She has graduated:ems are participating in the project “Neposredna!
from the Faculty of Philoso- 1 Konzumacija kulture” which includes a poetry exhi-!
. phy, the Department of Eng_:bition in Novi Sed as a part of a global project enti-!
|ish Language and Literature and she is a teacher of 1 tled “100 Thousand Poets for Change”. Adrianal
'English and an interpreter by profession. She has:v_vrlt&s both poetry and prose in Serbian and in Eng-!
' been awarded with St. Sava Award by the Ministry i IS0
'of education for exceptional results and significant:
' contribution to the development of education in Ser-1
'biain 2010. She is the champion of Eastern Europe:
rand second in the world in English grammar. She is: " SEEK ING EOR A POEM"

'a member of the Royal Literary Club: INTERNATIONAL POETRY E

1“Karadordevi¢” and a participant of many literary
' contests. Sheis aregular contributor to the magazi ne COMPETITION 2011.
+“Prosvetni pregled”, and she also writes articles for,
1 the Magazine for English Teachers MELT. She has;
1 been awarded with a royal chart “Karadordevié” for
isignificantly contributing to the Serbian cultural,
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Afolzgyan Olzyyinka ldowy, Nigeria I B

GLOBALIZATION

"Globalization! Globalization!!

Thisterrestrial ball's growth conceptualization;

Her impact trails across al nations,

Bringing cohabitation of developments and devastation.

She brought us glittery visualization,

But consequent land and character depletion;

Our crux achievement liesin her abduction,

In her conception aso lies our incessant confusion.

She has been since the first generation,
And her glory beyond all calculations,
Nonetheless, her havoc above mere speculations,

And her criticisms beyond vague castigation. My name is Afolayan Olayinka |dowu

from Lagos state, Nigerial was born
Our outside world,she made positive contributions, on the 7th of April, 1992. | am from a
Buildi ng our lives on solid foundaIionS; fam”y of six. Currenﬂy attends
Consequently our inner world's inexorable exploitation, University of Lagos, Nigeria, studying
Like an onion undergoing gradual exfoliation. Mechanical Engineering.

O I wish my imaginations becomes realization,
To see her dwelling amongst us in perfection;
And all her negativism in absolute moderation,
But | fear my aspirations are mereillusions’.

DIOC I | \ " SEEKING FOR A POEM™
I INTERNATIONAL POETRY
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Aine BiacAodlis, Wortbers Iratund  ES1ES

________________

"~ Aine MacAodha isa,
writer and amateur
photographer ~ from,
Omagh, situated in ,
~ County Tyrone;,
% North of Ireland. Her |

©  Jessays, poems and!
~ 1 photographic ~ work |
‘| have appeared in!

Invasion

Like aninvasion of locust or better still
the cicadas that came the year we landed in Chicago
in unison like synchronized swimmers
the swallows display their tribal dance.
As swift as they come they disappear in acloud .
of darkened wings, no crashes; their wings e ¢
bash against the pink horizon _ o - !
Seriating the skyline with acrobatic precision. = ©AaddT  issues  of - Luciole,
Some stragglers loiter to show off asif to say ' Pr&ss and Pirene's Fountain, her poetry has'

That's the last display at the end of day. -been published in online magazines |nclud|ng'
-Argotlsx Online, Arabesque Review, Shamrock!

-Halku Journal, The Herald, Celtic Myth Podshow, !
-Debrls Magazine and recently in The TorontoI

.Quarterly, Glasgow Review and the first twoI
-|ssues of http://soylesipoetrymagazine. com/I
I .download issues. which ae dso translaledI

pro kultura m nxl-‘un pro culture mag Ic*{lr'l 5

iinto Turkish. She has two poetry collectlons:
1 published. collection of poetry.

http://www.goodr eads.com/author/ i
show/1188920.Aine M acAodha !

http://ainemacaodha.webs.com/index.htm

" SEEKING FOR A POEM"
INTERNATIONAL POETRY
COMPETITION 2011.
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1
' The Poisonous M ushrooms

E Watching from the shore for long,
'tides and waves roll with arhythmic beat all foretold.
' New blossoms of temple flowers bloom,

1 Assome did fall face first to the ground in sweet surrender.

i “Oh dancing leaves on this rainy day!
I Dance how you may lest you sway.”

At the sea’ s edge, arush of wind parts memories left far behind...

1 With remorse stood | conjuring the self-imposed torture;
' with pain that soared with the cross | bear.

 Like the dancing dew drop that rolleth from the blade of the staggering leaf on a
' withering tree,
 like amerry soldier whistling hisfinal tune to the tip of the guillotine,

1looking skyward stood | dripping in complete surrender.

1 The zenith had no bounds and the nadir inched too deep;

| wanti ng to dissolve in the hastened fury, complacency the soul rendered;
' Knowi ng for sure that certain dreams are better gone when awake.

' The wine rolleth well, piercing those buds screaming for more.
! Till the blood-red wine knoweth not if its the blood or the wine
! that tasteth so well in the mouth it rolls.

"My poisonous mushrooms! Left behind with the serpent's kiss,

. knowing too well and none better than he will know what he knows best...
1 that he desires to be plucked undeserving to be tasted;
1 unless death beckons the soul from deep for the one who plucketh."

E " SEEKING FOR A POEM"
i INTERNATIONAL POETRY
! COMPETITION 2011.
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Afith Fredieey Dinskearl, ndia

For the bio | would like to
introduce myself asasimple
and honest poet who dares to

write the truth as uncouthed as
itis; often in thoughtless

thoughts that takes my journey
through pathless paths.

DI®GEN

http://diogen.weebly.com/2132012--world-poetry-day.html
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AJITH FREDJEEV DINAKARLAL ,'
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Aeksandra Cverevié, Besnia and Herzegevina

MY HOME

Banja Luka, Bosnia and,
Herzegovina. Graduated Iiteraturei
at Faculty of Philosophy in Banja
Luka. She gained the title of Master,
of Science in Library Science at:
Faculty of Philology in Belgrade:
(2012). |
oy Member of an editorial boards in!

" Putevi", "Diwan","Album" andi
E"Knjizevnik" magazines. Translated in:
iGerman, English, Polish, Slovenian and!
\Danish. Participated in many literature:

'events in B&H, Serbig, Montenegro,i
iSIovenia, Holland and Denmark. Works as!

ilibrarian at National and University Library:
'in Banja Luka. Published three poetry books;

("Sapat glinenih divova’, "Andjeo pod:!
'krevetom" and “Cvijet na kapiji sna’) and:
rone short story collection ("Monolog u solji ;

ikafe"). Her poems and stories have been!
i published in numerous collections andi
'anthologies. She has won severa literary!

lawards for books as well as for:

rindividual poems and stories.

e DIOGEN

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
- ST
ALEKSANDRA CVOROVIC
I Paeagilian o purticpmlon Wil
Warlisdie Posiny eompyififion “SEENE FOR A POEN®
A1 - A2

Now | come to discover pain

To explore the obsidian dream

To find the way to a mystical home
Tearswash over it at long last

| only cry for asolely birch
Liberation from the past

Home is were the stories begin
Haze washes over them at long last

Nightingale the swindler of the tree
Knits ephemerd whistles of time

Deep forest hides steps to my home
Runnels wash over them at long last

Now | run away from the stars

The charts of a hidden significance

If | come thisway | might lose my soul
Rains wash over her at long last

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...
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I ntoxication AleksandraDordevic
Was bornon 2nd of
August 1984 in Sremska

Mitrovica, Serbia

Immersed in the photons of your being:
amixture of light when sipping the foam.
It obscures my seeing.

Asthe world spins around me,

the night fades,

and the space that surrounds me
swallowed by an eye

reflected in mirror blades.

Education and
Qualifications

1990 — 1991 Elementary
School Queen Victoria,

Toronto, Canada; 1991 — 1999 Elementary School
1 Jovan Jovanovic Zmaj, Sremska Mitrovica, Serbia

11999 — 2003 Grammar School Ivo Lola Ribar,
1 Sremska Mitrovica, Serbia; 2003 — 2008 graduated

, from the Philological Faculty of The University of

i Belgrade with a degree of a qualified teacher of

| Italian language and literature August 2008 one

' month scholarship at the University for Foreigners
'in Siena; 2008 — 2009 finished Master Studieswith

 adegree of Master of Italian Language and Litera-

i ture; 2010 English Studies at the Philosophical Far
! culty of the University of Cologne

1Work Experience

1 January 2009 — April 2009 Personal assistant and
itransl ator in steel plant Sirmium Steel

» October 2008 — Jun 2009 Teacher of ItalianLa

| guage in private school Oxford Scholar in Srem-

1 ska Mitrovica

DI@GLEN
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Aleksandra Dordevié
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Neksamelra Jurikes

| Breathed You In An O

Aleksandra Jurukoska, born 03.08.1986, '
in Skopje, Macedonia, is a graduated'
English teacher from The Ss. Cyril and!
Methodius University in Skopje. Her!
popular blog poetry and prose writings!
led to a publication of a book in 2008!
titled after the blog No Friends No Fam-!
ily, under the pseudonym Homeless. .
She is currently attending the EngllshI

O, silences invade the music of bands
O, | could just about hear your smell

O, an apple under the tree of peaches
O, | stole aflower for your flower shop

- tosall Literature postgraduate studies at Thel
University in Skopje, as well as continu-1
O, my shoes rumble pebbles ing to write and transate poetry and:
the town screeches . prose. !
O, my Russia-meningitis, P
my mountain,
my favourite meaning
DI@(,LN
O, round pro kultura magazin  pro culture magazine
O, ripe

O, raspberry rudiment
here settle

Under you name

A notebook of pianos
Under your letter

My life' sdictionary fell

- ]
- Oul | - =T
- " % -
&mm " pistepn wesiyam
[
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ALEKSANDRA JURUKOSKA
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Aleksandra [Ki@wﬂn@g Serbiz K

Today |

student of Banja Luka:
Don't go away College of Communi- .
| want you to stay cations Kappa Phi. In

study English Ianguageu
and literature and con-1
temporary social com- 1
munication. | ami
twenty one year old:
girl who likes to read,
and write. | am from
Serbia and | live in;
Kikinda, a small town,
in Vojvodina |

DI®GEN

ra magazin pro culture mi

We'll sing, laugh, we'll play
Today, today, today, today

Your soul isfull of dismay

| heard you say

-Theworld is gray-
Butit'sMay, May, May, May

Y our clothes are beginning to fray

Y ou don't know how to pay

The food for the next day

But we'll find the way, the way, the way, the

way

Y ou think everything isjust the phony display
But life is good, whatever you say

We are we, they are they

It"s going to be okay, okay, okay, okay

5!!: vr.l Eam-rﬂ

We don't have to pull the dray
Being the vulture's pray
Together, we can disobey

And run away, away, away, avay

Y ou think you are led astray

But my love will allay

The pain you convey

And we'll pray, pray, pray, pray, pray

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...

We'll find one distant sparkling bay,
Listen to the song of ablue jay
Onsilk sheetsyou'll lay

Every single day, day, day, day

firstanza |ft.l'.nc-'(:|1 l )[‘( ] ; \
T -H'- 2 ki

I"1l bring you coffee on a silver tray

We'll | have eternal Sunday CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

We'll swim, dance and sway This erifente m aacanded 1
So don't delay, delay, delay, delay ALEKSANDRA KOVRLIJA
i Pssesaygil¥ihens: o s Hhesomnidios: ikl
Listen to me, towhat | say Wariiufils Pasitry competition “SEE0NE ROR A POSN®
| can't watch your decay 2099 - 32
Follow the golden ray
And stay with me today, today, today, today Loporllm
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Onlinelove

W
- R
TP .A

-

talking to your sister over Skype
somewhere on the other side of the ocean
she shows you her apartment

here' s the living room, thisis the kitchen
bedroom, bathroom, hallway

the furniture resembles al the furniture in the world
that's somewhere in Chicago

she saysitsin suburb

not dangerous

explains how far is downtown

and about the lake

you look at her eyes,

her face

she drinks coffee

you smoke a cigarette

she tells you about the driving license

and how its necessary to have a car

you look at her eyes

chairs, and sofa, and sink, and table, and
bread, and ham

while she makes a sandwich and putsit in the
toaster

her coffee cup, and her smile

it'sall

she tells you about her plans

and how she's looking for ajob

you look at her

you look at her

you look at the screen

e

5 ¥
o
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s
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1 Aleksandra Savanovi¢, 25 years old, born in Novi!
 Sad, currently resides somewhere between Belgrade!
:where she lives and Berlin where she studies.!
.erteﬁ short stories and poems. Published. BelleveﬁI
.that facts about person’s life do not say much aboutI
1 the person itself. '
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Ivan Watelle
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Miired Palime, Malta B

TOMY DYING MOTHER

[ try invain

to stop the curtain falling

on centre-stage,

where you,

a hapless heroine,

aged and sick, lie on your bed,
to play act five

of your own tragedy!

With wither’sarms you cling to life,

and try to smile,

although you arein pain;

and | stand by, a helpless wretch,
and try invain

to stop the curtain falling

on centre-stage,

while Desath looks on and sneers,
mocking my hopes, my fears,

and the last kiss | press upon your cheek,

as with your ice-cold hands
you try once more

to pull me to your heart,

to murmur alast word,

ere you depart!

TIOZ NOILI13dINOD Ad130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INJOd V dO04 ONIHNTSS .
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Fasturing Artict

Dragica Ohashi

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...
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ALFRED PALMA
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| Alfred Palma was born on 8 September, 1939, Council); in 2006 the Primo Cittadino dell’ '

1 at Floriana, Malta. 1Anno awarded by the Comune of Vlllabate'
' He studied at Zabbar Primary School and at De: (Sicilia); in 2008 the Trofew Agatha Bar-:
: La Salle College Cottonera. 'bara (Zabbar Civic Council), and aso in 2008

\From 1957 to 1959 he was an Emergencyithe Lauro Dantis during the Progetto!
| Teacher in Government schools and then trans- Dante 2008 in Ravenna ( Italy ), when Malta’s!
Iferred to the Civil Service whence he retired in} name was added to those of the other countries!
11987. In the early sixties, besides aregular spate,who have their own translation of!
:of poems, he wrote short stories and a good: Dante’s Commedia. !
i number of radio-plays which were broadcast onIn 2009 Palma featured in a prestigious anthol- :
What was then the Rediffusion. ogy of verse: Rosso Primo, published in Italy ,!
'In 1966 he embarked on the trandation into,together with another 32 poets from all over the:
I Maltese Dante’'s Commedia (which he finished | world, on the invitation of Professor Gaetano
:in 1986 and published in 1991). In 1972 he:
'joined another three poets in Qawsalla ' 72, a,
' collection of poems in Maltese. In the meantime;
'he continued to write more poems in various;
'languages, many of which prize-winners. In|
11993 he published his first collection of po-|
rems: Preludji and in the same year he embarked |
ton the Maltese trandation of Shakespeare's 38!
'plays. In 1995 he published Overdose, his first!
roriginal novel in Maltese, followed by his sec-!
Iond one, Aifrilna Dnubietna, in 1996. :
- In 2005 he began work on Oscar Wilde's major
:worka starting off with Salomé. !
11n 2007 he translated Voltaire’'s Candide and in'
! 12010 he published Shakespeare's celebrated Son-
.nets Palma has won many prizes in poetry con- 1
-tests in  Malta , Itay , the UK. and the-
.Unlted States . In 1992 he won 2™ Prize 0 |n- e !
.the National Literary Prize (Dante’s Commedia); 1 Chlappl ni from the Unlversty of Florence , to,
1in 1994: 39 Prize (N.L.P) (Preludji); 1997: -thus add further international prestige to both'
.1St Prize (N.L.P.) for six of Shakespeare plays; ! ' Malta and the Maltese language. In December!
1in 2006: 1% Prize (N.L. P) (The Plcture of 12009 hewasawarded Gleh |r Repubblika for hIS'
1 Dorian Gray). In 1993 ji77 Y il manicite -Mags [{7 contribution to!
‘he was awarded | ¢ literature and'
ithe Premio Citta di - the Maltese'
' Valletta and in 1996 ﬂ'flanguage InI
\the International  Li- [.u B ,H-c 2010 he was'

TTOZ NOILIL3IdINOD AHd130d TVNOILYNHILNI . INFJOd V dO4 ONIMISS .,

| brary of Poetry Award ', LE i Sl o ‘ﬂ - awarded aSpe-'
I - 4 e P - — 3.3

1(UK). In the same [y TS TS, (RS % imal Prize forI
year he wonEES *'I 5 o SR ......... TS IlteraryI
12" Prize  injieclie it - | === 5 achievements. |

ithe Concorso Carlo S ,g g : i
1 Goldoni ( Rome ). In =% o N 8 :

12000 he was..,, A

'awarded Gieh F[az--
'Zabbar (Zabbar Local ix
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Alia Jeitic, Bosmia and Herzegoving IR

STONE MEMORIES

The cherless memories are stony bond

The old silver's reflection on the frigid neck
In time that even the thougths paints in black
Just asthe jewellery in gold assumed.

DI®GEN

wo kullura magazin pro culture AZINE

The heavy bond arein soul coined

In thoughts that reign our heart

While we swear Tyrant who demolishes the Reason
That only fight and darkness can serenity grant.

The stone is heavy for sour fights N
Like aword poignant as revenge in prime DIDGEN pro culture magazine ...
With slumbering reflections of the mild soul's frame a month for DIOGEN artist ..

It prepares new nightmare for future days. and you ...

"SEEKING FOR A POEM"
Therefore, Y ou Stranger, who walks through these fields INTERNATIONAL POETRY
Do not throw tarnished silversin the ashes COMPETITION 2011.
Frame yourself under that morose stone
Since the memories are here further from the first Rib.

|
Frmummwmmwm .

A =
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' Alma Jefti¢ was born on July 14", and projects, such as: Internatlonal'
11984 in Zenica, Bosnia and Literary Project ,Word in|
' Herzegovina. Space” (,,Re¢ u prostoru”, Belgrade, :
| Serbia, 2008), Literary Days of!
Novo Sargevo (2008, 2009, 2010),!
Module of Memory (2010).

1 She has a BA in Psychology from
1the University of Sargevo and an
‘MA in State Management and
'Humanitarian Affairs from the
1 University of Sargjevo, University of
'Belgrade and La Sapienza
'University of Rome. Sheis currently
'University of Belgrade PhD
I candidate in Psychology.

Sheisliving in Zenica and Sargjevo!
and currently finalizing work on her
first book of poetry. .

. feiee g l)IOf 1N
' She has been working as a Teaching Assistant in & Y e
lPsychoIogy at the Faculty of Arts and Social

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
-Smencee, International University of Sargjevo,

This eeviifesss m mwrled i
: since November 2010. T
| e Pocegutian dar parelmtion Wiy
1She published several papers in scientific Woriiwlis Powiry sanpollin “SESTING 7O 4 207
1journals and participated in a lot of national and 49 - 2012
(international  scientific conferences and -
icongresses. Her first book titled “Public it~

Administration Reform in Bosnia and
\ Herzegovina. Psychological Aspects of Human,
1 Resource Management Reform" was published " SEEKING FOR A POEM"

jinApril 2011 ' INTERNATIONAL POETRY !
| COMPETITION 2011. ;

1 She is writing poetry and short stories which are,
I published in a huge number of collected works,
''in country and region in Bosnian, Slovenian, and,
'talian language. She has won several awards;
among which are the best: three first awards for | f -
'the best high-school students essay in Zenica -! &
'Doboj Canton (2000, 2001, 2002), two first) = 2
rawards for the best essays among students in! &
'Bosnia and Herzegovina (2005, 2007), first'.
Iaward for drama ,According to Bosnia"!
-asegned by Serbian Forum ,The World of!
-BookS‘ (2008), poem ,The Iron Bird" WasI
-among the first 20 poems of the Internallonal:
-Poet Competition ,Castello di Duino® (Italy,!
-Trleste) and therefore published in Collection of i
-speC|aI selected poems (2008).

' She was participant of a lot of national and:
\international literary and poetry manifestations:

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html




Participants—alphabetically

DI®@GEN
Ammon Reliélovié Stanla, Germzmy Ml

| CAN SEE LOVE

Along thisroad I’ m taking

Herein this place where I’ m standing
In the cloud so grey

In the brunches of the pinetree

| can seeit.

In all those rain drops ' o
In the heavy tree tops 1

In the wind on the cliff pro kultura magazin pro culture magazine

At the doorstep of caves

Love.

Here where | find this Featuring A

) Fra Petar Perica 'U'II:I!II;. :
truly white forest flower Bosnia and Hmegawni‘

Upon the cliff

et

¢ '_\,‘_' ’

There is a shadow, climbing,
Itislove

flowing through this world. )
DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...

a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...

Ftswm Jr.“wm ! }] .{ l \

&u e
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
| Thas gl w wwsnibol
AMON RAICKOVIC STANKA
i Pemgubiom dir pariisipaiie Wil
Werliwiile Posiny conmoyion "SESNE FOR A POEE®
il - 22

r e
fopap®
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MAmen Raickevic Stanka, Germeny Nl

: She was born 19" February 1951 in Cetinje.

IWhen she was still a child, her family moved to Bel-

Magazine ‘Y esenin' — Belgrade
Collections of Poems:
Cukarica 2008 - Belgrade
“‘Seagull from Palic’ 2009
‘Rudnickavrela’ 2009
‘Garavi sokak’ 2009

- grade where she completed the ‘P.P. Njegos grade.

1 school .

Later on, life's strange paths took her to Germany.

:There, she finished a course for a hairdresser fol- Acknowledgements:

ilowed by the Civil Engineering Academy in Frank-

1 . . .
1 furt on Maine, where she still lives and works today. Second place — Gathering of Poets in May, 2007,
1

| , Frankfurt/M
'AS a child, she used to engage herself in drawing, : First place—*Zlatni orfe’ 2008 for the Meeting

WN30d VHOI ONMIFTS

' s reading and poetry. Her poems were published even: of Poetsin Frankfurt/M — poetry written in

durl ng her childhood in the Belgrade magazines for! the Serbian language

First place — Gathering of Poetsin May, 2008,
ENOW, when she has more time for hersalf. Ms.i Frankfurt/M — poetry written in the German
i Raickovic returns to the demands of her spirit. In! language
12007 she published her first poetry book THE!,
I SPARK OF FIRE. She writes poetry, prose essays-
I'and aphorisms. ! Palic 2009

X chlldren. i

‘Blue Medal’ — acknowledgement for patriotism,

First place — prose for children 2009 — Cultural
Meetings No. 23 in Frankfurt/M

Praises for the poem ‘Moment’ written in Ger-
man — May Gathering of Poets 2009, Frank-
furt/M

' Ms. Raickovic is a member of the following institu-
' tions:

Association of Literary Authors ‘Number Seven
in Frankfurt on Maine

Association of Literary Authors from Serbia and
Abroad (SKOR) in Belgrade.

Ms. Raickovic was featured in following publica-

Magazines of the *Number Seven’ Association
A Book of Poems‘THE RETURN’ by Expatri-
ates from Montenegro — editor Milutin Burk-

ovic

T T T T T TTTIOC NOTLTIAdINOD AH30d TVNOTIVNET LN
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ardaraisve do Triglava
I@;mar.?,l!]%.&.l- 1glavd

MATMINES AFDRIIMI | A
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Cijenajedneknjige
Meki uvez—6 Eura/Evra
Plus postarina za BiH 5 Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 2 Eura)

Pavle Popenit

U kompletu tri knjige
18 Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 6 Eura)
¥ plus postarina za inostranstvo 10
7 _ 3 Eura/Evra
gy :
4 l Narudzba E-mail:
y B alter nativanuova@gmail.com

@Qﬂﬁﬂgﬁ_

MATMINDS AFORIZMI 1T
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PRELISTAJTE IH OVDJE: http: //maxmlnusweeblv com/aforlzml pavlepopowc html

/ Cijenajedneknjige

_ Meki uvez—6 Eura/Evra

" PluspodtarinazaBiH 5Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 2 Eura)

U kompletu tri knjige
18 Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 6 Eura)

plus postarina za inostranstvo 10
Eura/Evra

Narudzba E-mail:
alter nativanuova@gmail.com
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Cijenajedneknjige
Meki uvez—6 Eura/Evra
Plus postarina za BiH 5 Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 2 Eura)

U kompletu tri knjige
18 Eura/Evra
(tvrdi uvez—plus 6 Eura)

plus po&tarina za inostranstvo 10
Eura/Evra

Narudzba E-mail:
alter nativanuova@gmail.com

Uredio Sabalhmelin



Cijenajedneknjige
Meki uvez—6 Eura/Evra
\Plus postarina za BiH 5 Eura/Evra
y (tvrdi uvez—plus 2 Eura)

U kompletu tri knjige
18 Eura/Evra

(tvrdi uvez—plus 6 Eura)

plus postarina za inostranstvo 10
Eura/Evra

Narudzba E-mail:
alter nativanuova@gmail.com
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PRELISTAJTE IH OVDJE: http://maxminus.weebly.com/afor izmi-pavle-popovic.html

ENCIKLOPEDIJA AFORIZAMA

CIJENA KOMPLETA OD 12 KNJIGA
Meki uvez—72 Eura/Evra (TVRDI UVEZ—PLUS 24 Eura/Evra)
Plus postarina za BiH 20 Eura/Evra
UKUPNO: 92 Eura/ 185 KM (pluscijenatvrdog uveza 24 Eura/Evra)

PLUSPOSTARINA ZA INOSTRANSTVO
40 EURA
Narudzba E-mail: alter nativanuova@gmail.com

Unrelio Salbalidin ezl
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Aperiira Sarie, Incia

A SINNER SPEAKS

Listen my beloved ones,

for I’'m the only one to be deceived. !
I’ve known the smile of the kind, ' Date of Birth: 22" July, 1996

for I’m the one to whom you are kind. !

I’ve known what it is to be forgiving to oneself, ' Education: Studying in 9" Standard
for I’'m the one who could never forgive myself. !

| apologize!
Desirel,
but kindness,
to the face which was cruel to the kind,
to the hands which slaughtered the innocent,
and to the eyes that avenged the forgiver.
Desirel,
but forgiveness,
for the mind that betrayed your trust, S --
for the greed that demeaned your value, iName: ANAMITRA SARMA :
for the envy that feuded with friends, : :
and for the anger that was bitter to the sweet. i Father’s Name: Arindam Sarma :
lllusion is a deceiver of reality, | Contact Address; Apartment Rishi, i
which deceived my own clarity. ' Flat No.4C .
| tripped and fell on my way, 1 262 Garia Main Road, Tentultala E
so long as greed kept on making me gay, ' Kolkata— 700084, West Bengal,
Treaded |, the path, in hope of the hopeless, ' India |
and knew | not, when blinded, by the light of darkness. : Phone : +919874617711/ :
1 +919830315413 I
I’ ve known the heart of the deceived, rEmail : exceptional 96@gmail.com i

o,
embarrassed, 2 TToTTSoSsmossmomsmooemmeees
| speak of my innocence,
_ though | know not, what it isto be innocent. s e [@CGEN
And desire |, but love, A e )
for the heart, —— S
which hated your mirth. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION o>
i ’F—
SO ANAMITHA SAHMA
Listen to me my beloved ones, w:-whummmﬁam
Listen to mefor at least once! 0 - 3002

.':-p- s T

" SEEKING FOR A POEM" INTERNATIONAL POETRY COMPETITION 2011.
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1100 @i, 21.3. - 11300 @i, 22.3.2012.

D"I ﬁ} GE:N . DIOGEN pro culture ma :uim.-

—_—— e
D@13 Is sesliing fior lunman belng
"2012...Pjesnici pred Kapijom Bogova kao suinji {jabavi "
“2012...Pocts in fronf of the Gate af Gods as servants af love,”

FINALNI SPISAK UCESNIKA POETSKOG MARATONA 21.3.2012.

FINAL LIST OF THE PARTICIPANTS OF THE POETRY MARATHON 211.2012.
1. Jadranka Tarle Bojovi¢ (Split, Hrvatska / Split, Croatia)
2. Barbara Bracun (Zagreb, Hrvatska / Zagreb, Croatia)
3. Nihad Mesi¢ River (Tuzla, BiHl / Tuzla, Bosnia and Herzegovina)
4. Danilo P. Lompar (Podgorica, Crna Gora / Podgorica, Montenegro)
5. Samira Begman (Cirih, §vajcarska { Zurich, Switzerland)
6. Goran Vrhunc (Sarajevo, BiH / Sarajevo, Bosnia and Herzegovina)

7. Shaip Emerllahu (Tetovo, Makedonija / Tetovo, Macedonia)

8. Giuseppe Napolitano (Gaeta, Italija /Gaeta, Ttaly)

9. Mexhid Mehmeti (Pristina, Kosovo / Prishtina, Kosovo)
10. Marius Chelaru (Iasi, Rumunija / Iasi, Romania)

11. Jiiri Talvet (Talin, Estonija / Tallinn, Estonia)

12. Craig Czury (Reading, Pensilvanija, USA / Reading, Pennsylvania,
USA)

13. Marina Kljajo Radi¢ (Mostar, BiH / Mostar, Bosnia and
Herzegovina)

14. Gustavo Vega (Barcelona, Spanija / Barcelona, Spain)
15. Krystina Lenkowska (Rzeszov, Poljska / Rzeszow, Poland)
16. Ivan Rajovi¢ (Kraljevo, Srbija / Kraljevo, Serbia)

17. Dr. Diti Ronen (Tel Aviv, Izrael / Tel Aviv, Israel)
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9. Majo Danilovi¢ (Beograd, Srbija)
20. Ljiljana Crni¢ (Beograd, Srbija)
21. Marianne Larsen (Kopenhagen, Danska)
22. Mirzeta Memisevi¢ (Sarajevo, Bil)
23. Bardhyl Maliqi (Sarande, Albania)
24. Heather Thomas (Kutztown, Pensilvanija,UUSA)
25. Jeton Kelmendi (Brisel, Belgija)
26. Dimitar Hristov (Sofia, Bugarska)
27. Naida Hrustemovi¢ (Sarajevo, Bosna i Hercegovina)

28. Anna Bagrianna (Fastiv, Ukrajina).

Ibrahim Spahi¢ (Sarajevo, Bil)
Sabahudin HadzZiali¢ ( Sarajevo, BiH)

Selektar Poetskog maratona 2012.g.
Pk’ SULLL

Sabahudin HadZiali¢

26.1.2012.

Sarajeve, Bill
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Aiately

Anatoly Kudryavitsky is a.
Russian/Irish poet and nov-,
elist living in Co. Dublin,,
Ireland, and writing in both;

A Burial Placein Bosnia
(For Michael E. Berezovsky, the UN medical expert for

Boani
osnia) English and Russian. He!

has published three collec-|
By the skeleton tion of his English po-|

ems, Shadow of!
Time (Goldsmith Press,!
2005), Morning at Mount!
Ring (Doghouse Books,!
2007) and Caperlng'
IMoons (Doghouse Books, 2011), as well as seven!
:collectlons of his Russian poems and a number of !
:short stories. He has also published his anthology of
' Russian poetry in English translation, A Night in theI
-Nabokov Hotel (Dedalus Press, 2006). His debutI
-novel The Case-Book of Inspector Mylls, was pub-
-Ilshed in Moscow in 2008 by Zakharov Books, hIS'
.short novel titled A Parade of Mirrors and Reflec-
-tlons appeared in Moscow 's Deti Ra edition |n|
1 2009. ). His poems and short stories have beenn
1 translated into twelve languages. He was the recipi- .
rent of a number of literary awards, including Cari

1 poliveri Premio Internazionale di Poesia ( Italy
1 2007), the Suruga Baika Prize of Excellence ( Ja-
i pan , 2008), and the David Burliuk Award for hIS|
 life-long commitment to experimental poetry ( Rus- | !

1sia, 2010). .

you can't tell the ethnicity
by the skull either

you can do it only by the clothes —
if they haven't turned to dust

then comes absol ute equality

these seeds
won't bear fruit

DI@GLN

pro kultura magazin pro culture magazine

B e e T 1

Featuring Artist: - m.hmu' xunnw.rnsuv :" i | | }
0 i _ hmﬂhMﬂ

- Warliaidils Pastry sompeiition “SEETHE M&[PW
DIOGEN pro culture magazine ... e~
a month for DIOGEN artist ...

[ e

and you ...
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When siren fallsin Love

One summer night
walked on the beach
(called by the sea)
Stopped for a moment

Suddenly - | sow asiren.

I'm seeking for a poem
like I'm seeking for his eyes
When shadow of the sun
in the dawn, woke me up.

Climbing and hiding
beneath the skin
down at hole, still searching
| couldn't resist.

Melting with the sea
as he walks thru the night
Maybe moon can talk
Oh, how | wish that now!

Listening sounds...
The natureiscalling
Another night without spring
this lonely sky wont growing.

My tail is so hard
and so quiet, are my words
Looking at the offing
| feel —the seais blue.

Must going...
But still waiting, can't you see
on thisrock, I'll put my warm.
It's sailed with the tear.

When siren falsin Love
her kisses
you can see in the sky

Every night, after midnight

they are shining — beautiful stars.

DI@GL.N
Andrea @@E@@B& Croziiia

| was born 08.12.1984.

Now I'm
Administrative Law

poetry for children.

published in:
- "Prvi izbor" by: Mozak knjiga ( school
'magazine for pupils from first to fourth class

' ordinary school ) — poetry for children.

1 - Knjigomat ( literature web magazine ) - poetry
i- Prozaonline ( literature web magazine ) -
' poetry

1- Balkanski knjizevni glasnik ( literature web
1 magazine) - poetry

1 - Erato 2004. — Collection ( International poetry
i contest. My song was published in the poetry

i collection. )

i- Collection of Fifth Literary Meetinigs in
'Novosargjevo 2011. - My song was published in
' the poetry collection of the contest. )

1 Contests:
'- ERATO 2004. — International poetry contest

i - Fifth Literary Meetinigsin Novosargevo 2011.

1- International poetry contest "Joan Flora 2011"
—2. place ( category: writersto 30 yearsold )

btz def i" L]

s DIOGEN

-u--é-u: e
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Thes prrsdicaty m wamlesl 1
Amilrea Debak
b rosrguifiione e prrdisipalion wilis
Wiarldedils Pooiry sompeifioe "TEE008 FOR A POENT
.y B

.o o ".': £—

Some of my poetry was!

==

Split, Croatia.  With my:
family I'm living in Trogir. |
| worked as a journalist,i
radio announcer and editor.
studing:

|n|

Sibenik. | write poetry and.

NTO0d VdO0d DN1HTIS
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WE FOR YOU -THE POEM OF OUR
CHILDHOOD

Fatal question

Cute chickens

Pink bicycle
Nonexistent Santa Claus
Dog’ s birthday
Dangerous vampires

L ocation of shoes
Granny’s pony
Rope for clothes
Damaged computer
Memory witch
Behind the sofa

Coffee in the garage
House on the roof
Gossiping time
Little astronauts
Wild turkey

Strange herbarium
Meadow path
Borderline stone
Y oung wedding
Healing herbs

Till the front door

New school

Some make-up

Last year's sweets
Radio show recording
Spilled ink

No summer

Mute television
Sixteen rockets

My diridika

Five minutes waiting
Teacher's strawberries
Hello Teletubbies

Visiting the library

The english workbook
Fat girlfriend

Arrogant boyfriend
Eight o'clock journalists
Table for teens

l)la( ;LI\ PAGE 48
Andrea Lulkends, Crozfiia

?

Old rainbow
Eternal days
Lost hours
Real illusions
Colorful album
Silent end.

____________________ 1

My name is Andrea|
Lukenda. | was born on the!
24th  September, 1992. in!
Banja Luka, Bosnia and!
Herzegovina. Currently | live!
and study in Zadar, Croatia. |'!
started with writing at the age!
of 9 and since then it's my!
passion. .

firstanza del poeta

DI®@GEN

[ - WAL

1T ” -_—

T

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
T‘:'Hmﬂﬁﬂlt““m

ANDREA LUKENDA

i eeesaygpl¥ihens: o s dbeomoitios: ikt
Warivafills Pogtry competifion “SEE0NE ROR A POSH®
2014 - 22

Epripti
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Silence, darling

Silence, darling

Don’t spill your warm breath
Over the crevices on the floor,
For it might impregnate darkness.

Silence, darling

Cover your ears with golden walls
Don't let the sound creep in,

Like amurderer in an alley.

Silence, darling

Stitch up your eyes, so there are no holes,

Except for the bottomless one you hide,
Like adead body in aforest.

Silence, darling

Numb your fingers and glaciate

Y our mind, but don’'t delude yourself,
There are no eternal moments.

Silence, darling

For | shal poke ahole

In your soft, pink flesh

And you will scream in silence.

Silence, darling

| see your breath oozing

From your mouth in spectral rings,
Resounding in silence, dissolving.

Silence, darling

It'sall over now.

Relax your epileptic body

In my palm. | will protect you,
For you have been agood girl...

l)IO(}EN
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Andrea Senci was;
born on 20" October, i
1985, in Subotica,!
Serbia. She gradu-,
ated at the Faculty of |
Philosophy in Novi E
Sad, department of |
. English language and,
W literature, in Serbiai
in 2008, and has suc-i

cessfully  defended!
'her Master’s thesis in English literature in 2010,.
also at the Faculty of Philosophy, Novi Sad. Sheu
'has been writing since elementary school, ha\/lngI
i published several poems in the children’s magazine,
“Neven”. She has participated in numerous poetry:

 competitions and has had her poetry published ini
| several magazines and online publications. In addi-!
ition, several of her seminar papers, written during,
i university, have been published (some in English,i

1others in Serbian) as academic papers online, in!
i eBook format. !

firstanza del poeta
i S -

DI®GEN

. sy npiish jemy

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION A
' This cornficne m swanded eSS
ANDREA SENC1
hmmﬂmhrmm
Werliwdils Pootry campeiifion “SEEIHE FOR A POEN®
2011 - 242

- ~
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THE TRAIN OF MY LIFE

My lifeisatrain.
| have boarded
and | still travel.
My destination is the unexpected!
My days roll on broken rails
and the moments look like wagons

which forgot to reach the station ...

My lifeisatrain.
A frantic trek on broken rails
while | painted my dreams,
and made art with the sounds of my life.

A trip beyond the decay of time,
the boredom of safety.

And the painting was compl eted,

but the colors haven't dried yet.

Thetrain of my life gallops.
I look out of the window.
The past passes
very quickly.
| say goodbye to every "why",

"maybe” or "how"...
Every "must” was derailed.

Now my desires are my new companions.

My compass is the whistle of the train.

Now an adventure waits for my train.
It ‘'stimeto travel

without luggage
and intermediate stations.
My destination is the unexpected!

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

DI@GL.IN
At loanmideu, Greece
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;

DI@GLEN

pro kultura magazin pro culture magazine

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...

arstanza ded poen

15s
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
f i centifcate m sacanded 1o
ANNA TOANNIDOU | ]
I Posegitlon dor pordicipation whis
Weriidafils Pasiry compeiition "SEETNE FOR A POEN
2014 - 2002
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Name: Anna 1" (city of Heraklion) and "Social Initiative for Chil-
Surname: loannidou :dren "(city of Veria) , (2010)

Father's Name: Apostolos 1 - Honorable mention for poetry collection titled
Mother's Name: Helen 1 "Haiku : Hate like a Hurricane " in the first ama-
City of birth: Thessaloniki teur contest of the International Federation of Con-
Location: Alatsaton 32, PC | stantinoupolitans with the theme "Words and Col-
55132, Kalamaria, Thessa- , ors of Constantinoupolis', (2010)

loniki - Participation in the final stage of Delfi Poetry
Law Firm Address: 14 1 Games organised by the Greek National Union of
Vas.Olgas, PC 54640, Thes- ; Writers, (2011)

saloniki '

| Scientific awards:

-Occupatlon Education: Lawyer member of - First nationwide prize "Michailakis Award" for
-Th%salonl ki Bar Association and Political Scien- 1 the study titled "The political environment of

-tlst Master’'s Degree in History, Philosophy and 1 El€ftherios Venizelos during the period 1910-
| Sociol ogy of LaN Facu'ty of La\N Aristotle Uni- : 1920" in the Compe“t' on of the National Research

.vers ty of Thessaloniki. ! Foundation Eleftherios K. Venizelos, (2007)

. '- Prizefor the study titled "Y outh and Entrepre-
. L anguages: ' neurship: Challenges, obstacles and prospects” in
. 1 English; Certificate of Proficiency in English Uni- 'the 15th National Student Competition of Eco-

1 versity of Cambridge ' nomic Journal of group Economia, (2008)

' French: Diplome Approfondi de Langue Francaise : - Distinction Theodore Valsamon and Georgios
\Dalf B1-B3 'Rallis for speech in the the Conference of Faculty
1 German: Goethe Zertifikat Deutsch tof Law of Aristotle University of Thessaloniki

| 'religion,(2008)

| Artistic Awards: !

.- Third prize in the photography exhibition of i Publications:

: Thessaloniki Bar Association with thetitle 1 - Study in the volume of award-winning studies

"Lawyer’slife: Court , offices, services' , (2010) !"Y outh and Entrepreneurship: Challenges, obsta-
1 - First Prize Nanas (Athenas) Kontou for the poem | cles and prospects’, ed. Kerkira, Athens, 2009
titled "Painting memories of life and death” in the ! - in the website of the scientific community

 first Greek nationwide poetry competition of North ! www.archive.gr the following studies :

1 Greece Union of Smyrniots and Minor Asians, ''1)Therole of the International Court of Justice in
1 (2010) ' the international community

- First University Student Prize for the poem titled ! 2)The relation between state and citizen after

1 "Woman's soul of Kalavrita" in the Greek nation- '9/11 /2001

' wide poetry competition "Athlon Poetry”,(2009)  '3)Theindividual right of property in the revolu-

' - Award for the poetry collection of 24 Haiku ti- 'tionary Greek constitutions

'tled "Far away" in 28" literary contest of Parnassos !
' ' Literary Society , (2010)

: - Praise for the poem entitled "Refugee’ s Mono-
'logue” in the Third Greek nationwide poetry com-
'petition of municipality of Hortiatis with the
'theme "Refugee” , (2010)

- Specia honorable mention for the poetry collec-
It|on of 30 Haiku titled "Cry of the children" in the
- ' poetry competition with the theme "Children's

- Rights' of the Associations "Oasis of the Child

TTOZ NOILIL3dINOD AHd130d TVNOILYNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMIS .

 Italian: good knowledge 'with the theme Ecclesiastical law and freedom of i
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Arom Baefi, Croafn s

Which one, of many, faces you wear

Which one,

of many,

faces you wear,
while wanders
through one of,
those places,
that hidden,

by silence and darkness,
forcesyou

just to whisper.
Which one,

of many,

faces you wear,

-

when alone and hurt,
suffer in ahelpless silence,
rather than howl and weep.
And, finaly,

tell me,

which one, DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...

a month for DIOGEN artist ...

of many,
and you ...

faces you wear,

when

you're happy
and content,

when feels like almighty,

EE%s DIOGEN
_ﬁ?ﬁi

and believes . CI'LR'I'II-'IL'F&'I'IE QF :"'LI’I"REL‘.IJ‘H'IUN

the whole world
under your feet lays.

TTOZ NOILI13dINOD AHd130d TVNOILVYNHILNI .INFJOd V dO4 ONIMISS ..
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COME BY CHANCE (CANADA) ANCHORAGE, 26, Weriafils Pastry compeftiion "S5I8 FOR A PO
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:Aron Bareti¢ was born on 23.11.1965. in Rijeka, ! 5. Novosarqevsklh knjiZzevnim susretima— held on
' Croatia. , gt _

b lﬂ‘ \' PAGE 53
4’ ol A

- ! ' Herzegovina

06™. August 2001. In Sarajevo, Bosnia and

'As a continuation of afamily tradition | have chosen 1 http:/www.kns.ba/s/index.php?option=com_content

' seamen’ s profession for my own. Therefore | have -&taSk—VIEW&Id 897& Itemid=61

I spent last 22 years on the ships, 7 among as a Master :
''of an ocean going tankers.

' Been writing a poetry in an early 20's, although very
dlfferent from the present one.

So far, my poetry was published in:
Web site "KNJZEVNOST.ORG" -

http://www.knjizevnost.org/poezija-i-
proza/547-aron-bareti-poezija

Web site "SVIJET KULTURE - SVK MAGA-
ZIN" - http://issuu.com/svkmagazin/docs/
svk_magazin_03issuu?
mode=embed& layout=http://skin.issuu.com/
v/light/layout.xml & showFlipBtn=true

Joint issue collection "Garavi Sokak 2010.",
September 2010. Indjija, Serbia

Antology “ANTOLOGIJA XX STOLJECA
HRVATSKOG URBANOG PJESNISTVA"
/ “ANTOLOGY 21%. CENTURY OF
CROATIAN URBAN POETRY".

Web site “DIOGEN PRO CULTURA” maga-
zine - http://diogenplus.weebly.com/aron-
bareti263.html

Web site "NOVA POETIKA" -
http://novapoeti ka.webnode.com/poetski -
radovi/aron%20bareti %C4%87/

Joint issue collection "No¢ Boema 2011.", April
2011. Indjija, Serbia

Poetry journal “Jesenjin” (nr 89) Literary Club
“Jesenjin” from Belgrade, Serbia

 Literary Review “Vpogled” from Zalec, Slovenia -
 http://www.kns.ba/s/index.php?option=com_content
: &task=view& id=937& Itemid=84

Joint issue collection "Garavi Sokak 2011.",
September 2011. Indjija, Serbia

My first own poetry book was published in
July 2011.

My second poetry book is completed, await-
ing for publishing.

Presently, | am writing my third poetry book.

OSLOBODBENIE

Na Svjetskl dan poezue

e ety e s, Sy e

==
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Peoja Diwam, Incla g

POEM: IN THE NAME OF HONOR

Everybody seemsto be a stranger, when | see around, standing amidst the crowd
Whatever | did there was no one who said I made them proud

.. . . . bt starezis def pivn ol B I
Living my life according to them | tried h”-’_-;i:*\ | ”.{j A\
But none came to wipe my tearswhen | cried St
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
“ tie my conjugal knot with him”, | pleaded emm———
. . WML VWY
except for this nothing from them | ever demanded a rosnghae ot g eyt e
Wiariihetite Postry cumpeiiion "EEETHAS RiiR 4 POZH
they called my love as lust 21 - 32
Told for amarriage the boy belonging to our community is must fopilm

But how would love understand caste n creed
To forget him my heart never agreed

Warned me that society is about give and take
Asked me what’sin my heart merely for namesake

_____________________________________

Th lonelv. Mr lonelv. | sub iousV S 'Totell about me, words are few.. in Colors my fa-,
€ song-lon€ly, Mrionely, 1 SUbConsciousy Sing 'vorltelsBLUE | have a passion for creativity and,

Cursed me with harsh words even my sibling : innovation.. International Businessis my speciaiza- |

. 'tion...... | seek for perfection in everything | do..,
Gave me few months to forget my bonding of years 1 hat annoys me most is standing in Queue... in me !
Dint allow to contact even my close peers 'much more | gotta explore.. something useful and|

runique will definitely come out m sure. '
They raised questions on my character I

From my life, ordered me to close his chapter

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AHd130d TVNOILVNH3LNI ..V\IEIOd VE:IO:I ONIMITS .,

For the family’s prestige , from me they needed a sacrifice,
But how can | keep others happy, when | am not, by paying such ahigh price

My only desire to get him, made them overlook my trophies, scholarships
and gold medal

Is someone listening, please give atight cuddle

They didn't realize the worth of my valuable laurels
Owing to my nature, | avoided quarrels

Seems that the one who writes destiny has gone on a vacation
Now who will help me come out of this situation

Struggling to live thislife

| wonder, | was happy as adaughter, as asister, asalover or | will beasa
wife

| am alone, running the race

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Boban Glecovic, :

Heretic in search of the Sun

Therewasno | in yesterday.
Thereisno | intoday.

Tomorrow, the cape of my thoughts will be
estranged

by some obscure figure

that will walk down the dusty grounds,

leaving the remains of the shell

for ravensto feast.

Scattered away by the black wings,

small pieceswill lie on mounds that guard

the smiles of the people from various suns.

Thelr rays,

laid out on the spilled wax,

will rest upon the soil which gave birth to the ocean.

First name: Boban

Family name: Gledovi¢

Place and date of birth: Pljevlja, April 14th,
1988, Montenegro
Now, | bleed frominside

and pour myself into the core

of infinite visceral fields,

so | could only whisper: there is aname
without aface...

Education: Graduated from Faculty of Political
Science, Podgorica, 2011

W3Od V803 ONPFTS

| kissthe part of the wall with "mimosa" imprinted W « Donation of [l
onit ) books to s
by the skillful hands of some unknown caligrapher. e, The City ey
Oh, how | detested that word until now! é library of jZ>
All until now, il Sar aj evo [l
When | write §tqr|es about dogs = e . 2011. from >
with prosthesis instead of the legs T DIOGEN I:E
and canvas that covers the rest. e (= PrD oyl tur € g
. \ELEE O
With the verses of Pharaoh's Hymn in front of me, ot py EE— |'_|”
the Pharaoh who tried to move : —— 9
the cliffs of the human dreams fstcadgpoens. 1) [@GEN O
and reshape the silhoutte of his own skeleton, i ’\,..}1 = @)
| shall float down the waterlogged pavements s , : =
_ CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION 4 U
and watch the colorful balconies . R —— A — ﬂ
that belong to the families BOBAN GLEDOVIC -
who's ornamental flowersfall into the vortex s Prosfien B prfisipaition witis O
and silently decompose. Wraridwhis Powtny compeiition “SEET08 FOR & POEE" pd
| shall honor this way and wait for the people iy -2 §
to dig the words gifted to the God Aten, Copidiim =
left beyond the door.
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€. Liegh Melnmis, USA

“What Good Are Poems?” from Da Black Book of Linguistic Liberation
by C. Liegh MclInnis

Can a poem be as effective asa .357?

Can the images of a poem spray buck shot holes

into the body of a greenback stuffed sheet wearing shoat?
Can a poem be thrown as a brick through the window

of agrocery store so that we may pillage and plunder

its shelves for food for the hungry?

Can apoem belaid on top of apoem,

be laid on top of a poem, be laid on top of a poem

until we have built a shelter for the homeless?
Does a poem need amillion dollar war chest

or afoundation grant to be mightier than the sword?
What good does a poem do a spoiled, bloated belly?

Can a poem lay hands on the sick and clothed the naked?
Can a poem work hoodoo on an ACT score?

Can a poem pull the rent payment from amagician’s hat?
Can poems assassinate Negro turncoats

who have sold their souls to racist rags?

Can poems cut short the lives of serpentine superintendents
who slyly suffocate African babies in Euro-excrement
disguised as Caucasian curriculums?

Poets are the African bees of pollination.

Poems are the sperm of revolution.

We need poets to stop adding extra syrup and sacrine

to their sonnets so as to appease the pale palates of people
who have not the stomach for the straight-no-chaser truth.
We need poets to stop mindlessly

masturbating away their talents into literary napkins.

We need poets to start impregnating thoughts of

TIOZ NOILI1ddINOD Ad130d TVNOILVNHILNI .INFOd V d04 ONIHMITS .

Black magnolias bursting through white cement S :Tr: DI®GLN
into the minds of Raven virgin souls who without it e e E—
toil in the reproductive process of self-aversion. CERTIFICATE OF AFPRECIATION o
Than corfucaty m smenbol ne

. LIEGH MOTRNIS
Poems are the sperms of revolution. 1 Pysagdtim G serBstpt o
Are you making love to your people, Weriudils Poslry cumpotie "SEZTNG 290 4 poEN
or are you merely fornicating avay your existence? -2

(g g T

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART

OSLOBODENTE
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'C Liegh Mclnnis is an instructor of English atu
'Jackson State University, the publisher and edltor.
'of Black Magnolias Literary Journal, and the au-1
Ithor of seven books, including four collections of |
Ipoetry, one collection of short fiction (Scripts: !
'Sketches and Tales of Urban Mississippi), and one;
IWork of literary criticism (The Lyrics of Prince: A,
Itherary Look at a Creative, Musical Poet, Philoso-
Ipher and Soryteller). He has presented papers at,
Inafuonal conferences, such as College Language,
-Assouaﬂon and the Neo-Griot Conference, and his,
-work has appeared in Bum Rush the Page: A Def,
-Poetry Jam, Sable, New Delta Review, The Black,
-World Today, In Motion Magazine, MultiCultural |
.Revlew A Deeper Shade, New Laurel Review,,
-ChlckenBones Brick Street Press Anthology, and,;
.the Oxford American. In January of 2009, C.;
.Llegh along with eight other poets, was invited to]
1 read poetry in Washington, DC by the NAACP for'
1their Inaugural Poetry Reading celebrating the elec-!
.tlon of President Barack Obama. He has aso been'
1invited by colleges and libraries all over the countryI
.to read his poetry and fiction and to lecture on vari-!
.ous topics, such creative writing and various as-'
i pects of African American literature, music, andI
'hlstory Mclnnis can be contacted through Psyche~I
1delic Literature, 203 Lynn Lane, Clinton, MSI
139056, (601) 383-0024, psychedell-I
| clit@bellsouth.net. For more information, checkoutI
 his website www.psychedelicliterature.com. .

Kl

v

Ambasada Bosne | Horcegovine - Skopije
AnbGacans Boche W Xepuoroawise - Coonfue
Veloposlanatvo Bosne | Hercegovine - Skoplje
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Dajjema Lezzrey

Angel heaven-sent

Lifeislike acold shower,

And no man has that power

To choose always the right step-
Lifeisjourney with no map.

| don*t want to be full of hate,
I am agirl who hasfaith.

| don*t fall on acheap trick,
*Cause dl lifeis pure nagic.

| can love, | can shine,

So strong! But can*t define.

| have my own perfect place,
My secret, hidden private space;

Where all my problems| can switch,

Where | am special, fairy, witch...
There | am out of human touch,
And | can love you so much!

If love was colour, 1*m colour blind,

But I*m with you in my mind.
Y ou know for me what that meant:
Y ou are my angel heaven-sent.

[*m running away from human affection,

| need you and your protection.
Far away | wish we went,
Hug me, my angel heaven-sent...

Sabahudin Hadziali¢

Poetry
(selected poems)

Poésie
(poemes choisis)

Poesia
(una seleccion de poemas)

Poesia
(poesie scelte)

Poezi
(poezi t€ zgjedhura)
Poezija
(odabrane pjesme)

Poetry/Pocsie/Poesia/Poezi/Poezija

TTOZ NOILIL3IdINOD AHd130d TVNOILYNHILNI . INFJOd V dO4 ONIMISS .,
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Wiic, Sembliz .

My name |s'
Dajan a:
Lazarevic. |!
am 18 years!
old, student of !
fourth  grade!
in  "Sabacka!
gimnazija'. !
live in Serbia,!
in The city of!
Sabac. ThlsI

ryear | publlshed my first songbook "Through spacen

-and time

in 500 copies. | won several prizes forn

-poetry in my country, and my second songbook |S|

. preparing to print.

-I can write in English, German, Russian, Croatlan.

.and Serbian.
fix .'I:I‘|.|‘-I'!.'_.|.|' el poeta 1 )I‘{ , 1 \
A e I
'. ‘-.‘\.‘-"?-J:.‘ o ey weiich o omy

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
This comibeate m ascwnded 10

DAJANA LAZAREVIC

It Psvesaygl¥ihens: o g Hhestomnion it
Whnlihadis Poetry compeiilon “SEETN0E FOR 4 POEEE

ai1-202

oo T

Sabahudin HadZialic

Die Bettler der Vernunft

Prosjaciuma -

Poezija/Gedichte
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Dalibor Dreldé, Serhia TN

STRAP PARTS “f?"' g DIOGEN

i Li"j."fr.l‘ e S, bt em

E—————— -
DOOM, DELIVER REVILED MOOD, CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

b ee—— Py

A MAR ON A PANORAMA, BALIBIN DREKI

e gl e s Boiten VAL
AIR AN ARIA, Siehds Mooty senpetien "SRG FOR A N
PARODY DO RAP, i -
PASSION, NO IS SAP, e i

REVENGE BEG NEVER,
JARRED ARTS SELL LESS, TRADER RAJ,
ROT CAN ROB A BORN ACTOR.

“ARE WE NOT DRAWN ONWARD, WE FEW, DRAWN ONWARD TO NEW ERA?”
NO, IT IS OPPOSITION,
SIDES REVERSED IS.
WE PANIC IN A PEW...

NO, IT IS OPPOSED, ART SEES TRADES OPPOSITION,
EVIL ODES OR PROSE DO LIVE,
EVIL, A SIN, IS ALIVE,
NO SIGN IN EVENING IS ON...

STRATEGY: GET ARTS! mllﬂpvlllo p“ nu kma cona y
STRAP PARTS! Cp6u|u uunly cnoly 6ubnuorexy

BOMBARD A DRAB MOB! e b
REGARD A MERE MAD RAGER!
LIVE NOT ON EVIL!
NEVER 0ODD OR EVEN!
TRADE LIFE DEFILED ART!
To ROCOCO ROT!

| Starost: 35 godina

| Objavljivaou

- ¢asopisima (,KnjiZzevne novine, 2007-2010.%, L~Avangrad, 2011.“, ,Poeta, 2011.“, ,Vidovdan, 2011.“, ,Erato nad
1 Kucurom, 2010-2011.“, ¢asopis za humor i satiru , Sipak, 2011.“, , Kusamakura Haiku collection magazine, 2011.“...),

1

1

- zbornicima (,Vrsatko pero, 2009-2011%, ,Poeti na dar, 2011.“, ,Zubori sa Moravice, 2011, ,Svetlost kresiva —,
| Banatsko pero, 2011.%, zbornik kratkih prica ,Kuce u vazduhu, 2010.%, ,Najkrace price 2010.%, ,Zubor Mlave, 2011,
Ly Rudni¢kavrela— Monilo Nastasijevi¢, 2011., , Garavi sokak, 2011.“...)

I
I
1 -internet stranicamai magazinima (Nova poetika, 2011, ,, Pljuskovi, 2011.“, , Helly Cherry, 2011.“, Basta Balkana, 2011. !
1,100 Thousand Poets for Change, 2011.“...) |

1 Pesme, kratke price, aforizmi i epigrami nagradivani su na festivalu ,VrSa¢ko pero 2009.“, konkursu kratke priée:
, fantastike, naucne fantastike i hororamagazina,,Helly Cherry*, 2011., Medunarodnom Konkursu humorai satire u Mrkonji¢ |
-Gradu 2011., Knjizevnom konkursu USKOR-a , Dragan Zigi¢*, 2011., Sesnaestom Kusamakura medunarodnom Halku:
 takmicenju, Kumamoto, Japan, 2011. I
1
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Demijel Radecaj, Croaa —

In aPark

Drinking beer in city park

means having at |east one homeless man
sitting next to you on the bench

patiently waiting for you to drink the contents
up so he could get his hands on the empty cans
and get areturn 0,5 kuna a piece.

That makes me sad out
of the following two reasons:

Out of some king of compassion
| mechanically try to drink my beer asfast as| can;
The poor homeless guy
inadvertently shows me a glimpse of afuture
which, if it didn't bypass his once normal life,
has no reason to bypass mine.

Thuswhen | hear our political leaders shout
«What did we fight for?»

in pre-election rallies,

it makes me want to toss back arevolted answer:

«For empty cans!»

fgE4es DIOGLN
L
e z P

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
DASLIEL RADOC A
Il Poeagiflen: Dinr e flepraifion Wity
Wiarlidwie Poulry compolifion "SESTI4E FOR 4 PEEN"
24 - 302

Lottt

Daniel Rado¢aj was born in 1979
1in Pula, Croatia. His aphorisms, poetry
1and short stories are represented in about
1thirty literary and cultural publications
1and anthologies from the area of former
Yugoslavia His work aso appears
1 among the ten best authors awarded at the
. ReCreativa contest (Banja Luka). He won
1 third place at Ekran pri¢e 02 contest, and
. cecond place at the Panonius Magazine's
, short story contest. His poetry collection
'«Cetrdeset i Getiri plus Sezdeset deveta»
was published in 2006 under the edition
,of Branko Miljkovi¢ Literary Club from
1 KnjaZzevac. He is a member of Croatian
' Writers' Association.

-
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Dariusz Pacels, Polanc  mm

i -born in Lodz/Poland/. Living in Vienna/
1Austrial. M.A. in Art &Culture /Poland, 1998 /.
.Profonal StudiesProfessiona Studies

. /Austria, 2000/. Member of fourteen literary as-,
-SOC|at|ons among others: World Academy of'
.Arts & Culture-WAAC /USA/,Union of Polish,
.erters Abroad—ZPPnO/Great Britain/,Society,
.of Polish Authors-SAP/Poland/. Dariusz Pacak /;
|VIS|ted 48 countried is an active ambassador for'
.poetry between East and West in his search for|
.truth and meaning through culture’ s interior, hav-|
.|ng attended a number of international fest|-
.vals&congresses on poetry in America, Europe,!
Asia, among others. Bruxelles 2001, Warsaw !
.2001 ,Washington D.C. 2002, Taipei 2003, Vi-!
.enna 2004, Seoul 2004, Los Angeles 2005, Tai- '
1an 2005, Ulaanbaatar 2006, Stockholm 2006I
. Chennai 2007, Vienna 2008. Author of poetryI
collections: Ptaki Emanacji (Birds of Emana-!
 tions) /Poland, 2001/, W Podruzgotanym Ciggu /! -
i Poland, 2003/, Polish-German: Dom ZlotegoI
;runa-Das Haus des Goldenen Vlieses (TheI Word of God got
'House Of The Golden Fleece) /Poland, 2004/, !
i Polish-English:  Dojrzafosé-The  Seasons /-
'Sweden 2006/. He has held grants from The-
' Ministry of Culture and Arts /Warsaw/, The Mln-
'|stry of Research and Science /Vienna/ 1997, as-
'well as many poetry awards, eg. Warsalw-

IT

1
the first ever word turned

into the act creates

source in the

stone

1 throughout hourglass sapis oy suids

could

it be that

lost it’s way lone today

'2001 ,Washington D.C. 2002, Vienna 2004, Los- LI

'Angeles 2005, Tai-an /China/2005, Vienna 2006, i

' Durgapur /India’2009. His poems are translated. e DIOGLEN
'in eight languages & included in 40 World An- | = T
-thologl&e In literary magazines, Pacak has pub-, J———

'Ilshed over 100 essays & poetry publications, |n. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

Thux covmficasi » wwanded ne

IEngllsh German, Polish, Chinese, Korean, Mon-,

Igollan Czech, Slovakian. DARIUSZ PACAK

1
1
! http://www.othervoicespoetry.org/vol40/index.html | 1 rasomiftion for purBeipation wili
I ' Wiorldwids Postry compeiifion “SEZINNE FOG A POSAM
! A - B
| http://www.zppno.com/dariusz-pacak,117.html i i -3
I ! - o
: : et
| |

June 2011,Vienna
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March 23, 2008 St. Cyril & Methodius Church/ Juni 04, 2011 Vienna/Austria/

- | iR

http://diogen .weeblv.com/seeki ng-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART

DI@GLN

PAGE 62

Der Kosimonaut, Austis

Understand Aufstand In Every Land

Part 1
Understand Aufstand in every land
Asthe present order exposes decay
Solutions are rare and hard to come by

They're simply reforms to sustain capitalism

The Revolution will be Facebooked and Twittered

Faces become mugshots as people are booked
Bodies twitch and twit in death

Ecocide and genocide produces the caskets
underside

Understand Auftstand in every land
Privileged atrophy of ideas
Beliefs have become ossified

Very soon humankind may become fossilised

The fall of the West means the rise of extinction
Extinction through execution
Execution by drowning in plastic and petrol
Petrology istheideology of petrification

Europe and North Americais the petrified forest
People are petrified and terrified
Lost in the woods that have been terrorised

Understand Aufstand in every land

Devastation deforestation monoculture agricultural
dictatorship

Genetic seeds that amount to a hill of beans
Agent Orange came from Tropic-Ana Juice

Tampa Bay Devil Rays days of davery

Fallen trees and Indians roots drenched in blood
Bought sold and traded on the stock exchange
Punished and displayed in stockades

Understand Aufstand in every land

Erstnza def poeta TN
.F#,-‘\t‘:‘ 1)1.(]1..\\
’ +—}“-"" oy Sy meviie oy
SR
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION -
Thes cormiicase = awasded m R a—
DER KOSMONALUT
i rezagaifian dur sardctpabon wifis
Wheniiberdbile Poiny enmpaiifiae "SRRG FOR A POE
i -Tna
;i-fl--a‘i:;f"'-'—‘-
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Part 2
Burnt offerings hung high from trees
Towering infernos of the empire in flames
The far right takeover of Canadaignited in Calgary
Crucified with the promised deliverance of Calvary

Understand Aufstand in every land
Black skin white masks the horror of reality

Reactionary media saturation negates human

sexuality

Crises of identity twisted benders of gender

Scammed cheated and duped by Obama
Hope and change on the dope exchange
Patriot Act extensions sunset clauses on democracy

Wall and Bank Streets reveal the oligarchy

Engendered by torture human rights endangered
Legal tender means In God We Trust
Capitalist religion expressed through Olympic
spiritualism
Understand Aufstand in every land

Revolting tyranny of revolving door nepotism
In and out sadomasochist hard core pornography
Submit to the domination of psychopathic sociopaths
Or die by Nautical Robots shielded by badges

Social polarisation increasesin Wien

Socialist vs Catholic vs Fascist vs Green

DI®@GEN
Der [{osmenaut, Ausiria

PAGE 63

Feiheiten on the rise overtaking the streets

Understand Aufstand in every land

No Buddha only pests found by Fidez
Paramilitary home guards march and terrorise
Roma now Jews later subjected to pogroms

Hungarian presidency reveals the EU program

Sdlf liberation will yield human emancipation

Human evolution depends on collective

CONSCiousSness
Means living and acting with human conscience

Understand Aufstand in every land!

'Der Kosmonaut was born and reared in Nevv'
'York City. He wrote his first poem when he]
:was 9 years old. His first well known poem,
'Posters and Bulletins has been widely|
' published and made into an electronic musical |
'piece. Der Kosmonaut has written and!
' published two online books: The Fall of New!
'York and The King of the Woods. Der!
' Kosmonaut has gained international attention!
'through his travels and public performances. !
' He specialises in multimedia performance art!
- rutilising most of his poetry. Der Kosmonaut hasI
-I|ved in 6 countries. He is active within theI
-Vlenna Slam Poetry circuit. He is the June, -
-2011 winner of the Slam B Poetry Slam-
-competltlon at Literaturhaus, Vienna. He
I currently residesin Vienna.
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Tothedead poet of obscurity

(In honor of the dead unpublished poet)

Well donel!

Y ou have won!

Y ou should not feel sorry.
Y our unpublished poems
-always remember-

have not been buried,
haven't bent

under the strength of time.
Likegold

inside the soil

they remain,

they never melt.

They may be late

but they will be given

to their people

someday,

to offer their sweet,
eternal essence.

DI@GIN

o Sy mavks sy

i dfpen
| Yot 25
iy
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION A
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DI@GLEN
Dimniiis P Kﬁ@[ﬂﬂ@ﬁﬂ@; Creece
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'Dlmltrls P. Kraniotis is
an award-winning Greek
:poet. He was born in
1Stomio  (Larissa), a
'coastal town in central
' Greece. He studied at the
'Medical School of the
IAnstotle University in
ITheﬁsalonlkl He lives
Iand works as a medical
Idoctor (Internal Medi-l' A
-cme specialist physician)

-|n Larissa, Greece. He is the author of 7 poetryI

-books "Traces' (1985), "Clay Faces' (1992).
| "Fictitious Line" (2005), "Dunes' (2007).
-"Endogram" (2010), "Edda" (2010),; !

1 "Illusions’ (2010). He is Academician of the Pon-;
tifical Academy Tiberina of Rome (ltaly), Acade- |
ymician of the International Academy of Micenei|
| (Italy), President of 22nd World Congress of Poets;
1 (Greece 2011), Laureate Man of Letters by United |
1 Poets Laureate International, Doctor of Literature
by World Academy of Arts and Culture, President |
1of World Poets Society (WPS), Vice-President of |
' United Poets Laureate International (UPLI), Am-|
| bassador in Greece of "Poetas del Mundo", Na-!
(tional President of the Spanish-American Union of !
i Writers in Greece, Universal Peace Ambassador, !
. Vice-President of the Larissa Union of Poets and!
, Writers, Vice-President of the Thessaly Association
,of Letters and Arts, Vice-President of the Larissa!
Medical Association "Hippocrates', Editorial Di-!
rector of the Greek medical magazine!
\ "Hippocrates' and Member of the Editorial Board!
,of the Greek literary magazines "Graphi" and!

""Pneumatic Larissa'. He is member of severd or-!

1 ganizations (National Society of Greek Literary!
1 Writers, Hellenic Literary Society, Greek PEN Cen-!
'tre, Hellenic Society of Physician-Writers, Interna- !
'tional Society of Greek Writers, International ert-
1 ers Association, etc.) He has won a number of |nter-
1national awards for his poetry which has been pub-
1lished in many countries around the World. His po-
rems have been trandated into 17 languages. HIS:

1official website: http://dimitriskraniotis.com/
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Diif Renen, lsrael KN
e ]

Homage to a poet DIOGEN

_ TRAZI COV)EKA
Y our words fill my breadths P\DETSKI MARATDN
Winds, Winds, they interlace ¢

colors, senses, sounds, smells.
Again I'm captured.

| spell out the true names

of the chambers and labyrinths
of the heart.

| need nothing now

but a deep quietness.

DDIUEZEVEHJE Medunarudrlug dana poezije

Solidarnost: Pjesnici su odali potast
nastradalom narodu Japana, a sa skupa je
upucen i apel viastima u Kini da oslobode
nobelovea Lija Sjaoba, ¢lja je ||dn|
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____________________________________________________________________________

:Dltl Ronen, born in Tel-Aviv, Israel, isascholar 1 Dhvanyaloka Literary Club (Mysore, India, Dec.
1

rand an artist. Sheis the author of three poetry books ! 2010)
I littlebird (Bar llan University, 2010, a bilingual -SahltyaAkademl (Delhi, India. Nov. 2010)

+ Hebrew/English edition); Inner Moon, Notebook 'Krltyalnternatlonal Poetry Festival (Mysore, India,
' (Hakibbutz Hame'uhad, 2002), and With the Slip 1+ 3 2010)

-Showmg (Gvanim, 1999). Her next poetry book, A |, . - .
! Night Siecle, is about to be published in 2012. yMain essays & critics on Ronen's poetry

| Itamar Kest. About The " littlebird" . Psiefas, 79

' Her poems are taught in Academic Institutions, they ! (2010) 23-31.

1 . . .

rare translated and published internationally, adapted | v a0z Hanna. An interview with the poetess Dr. Diti
! for the stage and serve as lyrics for songs and as li- Ronen. Sal van Gelder institution for hol ocaust
:b_retto for musical concerts. Ronen is regularly in- research, Bar Ilan University (2009)

1 vited to perform readings of her poemsin Academic Y a0z Hanna. Second Generation Poets: A conver-
| - - - - - e

i Institutions and in International Poetry Festivals. sation with Diti Ronen. Psiefas, 66 (2007) 41-

42.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
:
|
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 |
1 : :
i Awards: In 2001 Ronen was honored with Ministry ! !
 of Culture's General Manager Award, given for her 'y aoz Hanna. At the Sign of the Inner Moon: on !
1 exceptional contribution to the Isragli culture. In ! Diti Ronen Two Poetry Books. Psiefas, 52 !
1 2006 she was honored with The Golden I nkwell, ' (2002) 44-45. !
E given by The Hebrew Writers Association in Israel ! Gj|hoa Shulamith. Critic and I nterview with Diti !
'for her contribution to the Hebrew literature. ' Ronen. The Literature and Art Supplement, the !
. Book Week, Yediot Acharonot (17.03.2005). !
i Ben David Yaara. The Ultimate Longing Apple. :
i The Books Supplement (537), Haarez :
i (11.06.2003). !

1
) o ) . 'Almog Ruth. Who has given me birth, me too gave :
' Main latest publications of poetry in anthologies 1 birth to a woman. The Supplement for Culture :
 and magazines outside | sr ael i and Literature, Haarez (26.07.2002). :
: Poets for world peace (# 3). Diogen pro CU”Ufe' Saari Rami. Scenes from the Circuits of Life. The i
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

i Dr. Diti Ronen isa professor at The Hebrew Univer-
'sity and at The Center for Academic studies. Her
Iflelds of interest are Poetry and Literature, Theatre,

- Cultural Policy and Arts Administration.

111 viaggio della parola Il Mediterraneo in Poesia,
: Gaeta Festival (Italy. Apr. 2011)

1 magazine & DHIRA (Switzerland, 2011). - Supplement for Culture and Literature, Haarez
'l Viaggio della parola. La stanza del poeta, Gaeta- (26.07.2002).
y (ltaly 2011). ' i Levitan Amos. The Question of the Feminine De-
1119 / Web streaming poetry. Auropolis (Belgrade: light. Iton 77, 270 & 271 (2002) pp 34, 35.
i and Serbia2010). ' Ben Shaul Moshe. The Moon Circuits, the Monthly
iNashim. Indiana University Press, Philadel phla' Period Circuits. Iton 77, 269 (July 2002) p10.
I (USA 2010). !
EWIth an Iron Pen. SUNY Press, Albany, New-York ,
! (USA 2009). E "’1”;;“ 5 o DI®GEN
:Periégi(;:é)é;:le Poesia. Ciudad Universitaria (Méxicor 1 % & = A Q
! . 1
iLe Fram. Librairie Livre aux Tresors & Univesite E CERI [:*l“;'h' "H:':PR] Selilc e
' de Liege (Belgium 2009). ! T
. Kritya, a Journal of Poetry (India 2009). : um_ i
| ! s Py i et v
i Main recent performances outside | srael i Warkatde Posdry compuiilen “SEEIINNG FOR A POGN
' Mandya 1st I nternational Seminar on Holocaust ! M.
: Literature (India. Sep. 2011) ! £op it
! :
1
1
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Bz, U.R. Amiusliz, [PhiD, lindia

' 'Dr. AnushaU.R. was
_ _ 'born on October 26"
Human Relationships 11979 at Kerala and was

I .
Sentiments rolled underfoot :educated in the former

Hearts tied to mercenary bites i French CO_' ony, Pondi-
memories the splutter of a choke :cher ry, India. I wrote my
Lost circles of smut in smoke :first creative  writing
We pass each other like trains 'when | was five years
Head nods costlier than smiles 'old. | have written 200

Goodbyes outrun hellos
Baggage of loose ends untied
Speaking roads that never meet

1Poems and over 100
1
:short stories. Academi-

You and | troll 'cally, | was the gold medallist at the university level E

cal it abond
el se maybe innominate
relationships human
like domestic flight
taxiing across space

i throughout the course of study. | completed my!
idoctorate in English literature and literary criticism|
1 at the age of 26. |

..i!'.ﬁm:ﬁﬂ.ﬁrﬂd l)l.{ 1 \
ii M}_.‘ :
. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
This cewmifeate i swarkal 10
Dy, LR, Anuosha, Phiy
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Eyes of the fallen angel

Who broke the lock and let you out?

Y ou broke my silence with your roar and shout,
don’t draw me in with your eyes so profound
I’[l burn and bury you back underground.

Ice for the soul, fire for lust

when flesh is burned, spirit dissolves to dust
now begging for pain, that is my pleasure

In my agony is purity, your anguish | treasure.

Unjustifiable existence of faith.
Justifiable existence of hate.

Y ou think that I’ m the one who abandoned
first?

But the truth lies within your thirst.

Y ou know I’m just your vanity

so don’t mistake me for reality.

Y ou revealed the way to cradle my fears
mixed up with sweet sweat, blood and tears,
for you | died athousand deaths

consumed with apathy | have no regrets.

Justifiable existence of faith.
Unjustifiable existence of hate.

I’m the first but never the last

missing link in the chain of your trust

and while your unspoken words resound in me
for the crime of nailing me, | giveto thee

internal emptinessin your sanity...
infernal lust in your insanity...
open your eyes, no evil to see
don’t bleed for you, bleed for me...

TTOZ NOILI13dINOD AHd130d TVNOILVYNHILNI .INFOd V 404 E)N I)EE]S "
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Dragena Dimitrievié, Serbia

1 Dragana Dimitrijevi¢, was born in Bor, the town in
1 Serbia, on the 10th of October 1983. She graduated|
:from the Gymnasium in Bor in 2002.;
-Now she is living and studying in Ni$ at the,
' Faculty of Civil Engineering and Architecture (soon|
ito be the architectural engineer).
1 She has been drawing and writing poetry since|
11998, :
I)]O( EN
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201 - 2012
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Second poem of lust

Fanfarelo, drunk with lust,
unselfishly cleans louses to his dead dog.

He smiles with a golden laughter,
and surrenders to a melancholy.

A sublime poem in the temple of his own dewy !
flesh

he doesn't reach with reason —

but with vanity. Under the dome of plain,
and night and day walk up to him as beasts
starved by dreams and strong spirits.

Deep in his own reflection he discerns:

In hisown luxury, again he have steped across
the boundary, and wished for simplicity.

When with rusty knife rubs his own swollen
cheek

whiped saints crie because this one-sided
mercy.

(The dog:

whines.)

DI®OGENS

DI®G]

N DIOGEN

DI®@GEN

a1

TTIOZ NOILI13dINOD Ad130d TVNOILVNHILNI .IWFOd ¥V d04 ON I)EE]S "

DI®@GEN
Dragesky Cupié, Serbia

PAGE 69

! | was concieved
'by accident, an got my
I name by accident.
Dragodav Cupi¢
iSmy name. ~
! Born in Subotica
'Lived in two more cities,
tand one village, until |
'with my parrents settled
rdown in Novi Sad, in the
! early nineties.
! My poetry was
-publlshed in different
-Ilterary magazines. | was
.a member of a literary
-group "Zona', and took part in numerous poetry.
1 readi ngs throughout the country. .
| It's been a years how | withdrew from all |
1 kinds of public appearances, maturing like a strange
(fruit in afirm solitude of my existence. '
' Member of Mensa Serbia.

frstimza def pocta
LT
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CERTIFICATE OF m*ruumrlm
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DRAGOSLAY CUPIC
I Pocaggubtin dor perticipien W0l
Wariiviils Postry ccmmpudiin “SEETNS FOR A POCH"
201 - 2012
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Drzen %@@ﬁ@m@g Croatia

'Born on 5th of November
'1966 in Varazdin, Croatia.
:Education finished in
I Croatiac elementary school

fantasy E—city of Lepoglava, middie
'school — city of Varazdin,
you're holding my hand thigh school — city of
smilein your eyes ' Cakovec.  Occupation  —
your waving hair's | economist. '
falling through the darkness :Worke(_j inside and outside |
the kiss stopped ,profession, currently as [

] idesigner in China, Fujian :
the word on the lips 'province. | started to write poetry at elementary'

body of yours 1 school, but so far completed material only for first!
isapart of me I miscellany named «Memories and dreams»; which, :
in amoment 'l hope, shall be published in next few months. !
swaying gently i
silver net's :

shivering across the sky
and fallsdown

“;‘*‘j‘ﬂh 1)10( EN

and soars CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
tender touch i el walal
binds us strongly DRAZEN SOSTARIC
and talks lip Poempin Yo szt Wil
and sings Weriisdie Posiny compuiiflan “SEETNE FOR A PIEN"
without aword 2 - 2012
through the sound of colors Copeatglt—

it whispers
into the heights we're dragged
by the abyss of sweetness
thread of silk
envel ops the bodies
our looks
are embracing in the air
doors are opened

there are no barriers
we're spinnin' slowly

through the shiny darkness

F‘-w"--w‘*-u I"H* F"ﬂ «--ﬁ ing I"wmt!m
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Traveler

In the hot desert,

| search for dew.

All because,

| find my world in you.

Although years back old,

But the excitement is still new.
My leg is getting weak,

But my tiredness level isjust few.

In the cold snow,

| try to gather heat.

Simply to view your creation,

From my seat.

| am now wondering,

Who keeps you so neat?

Capturing your views from my eyes,
| probably forgot to eat.

In the heavy monsoon,
| try not to get wet.
Just because,

| need to travel till late.
It is good to watch you cleaning road,
Cars and gate.

Lessons | learnt from my travel,
I will never forget.

NN NEON NuEMNNSE NRaxawORaY

Mexhid MEHMETI ‘
In the hot desert,

s .
| searched for dew. GATANJE
In the cold snow, - i R R
| tried to gather heat.

In the heavy monsoon,

| tried not to get wet.

| was atraveler,

Although | did not record any date.
But al | redlizedis,

Today | woke up late.

picsme

u,;,
i
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DI®GEN
Dwealpeyan Regml, Nepal

___________________________________________________________________________

E BIO DATA 1 Quiz Program (Musical Quiz and General Quiz)
: ESLC Specia Program

E Name: Dwaipayan Regmi ' Various Live Coverages

' Date of Birth: Chaitra 03, 2047 (March 17, E

1 1991) 'Involvement in Advertisement

 Gender: Male | Editing Radio Advertisement

'Marital Status: ~ Single  Mixing Radio Advertisement (Using Cool Edit)
E Father's Name: Dr. Udaya Rgj Regmi | Speaking in Radio Advertisement

tMother's Name: Sima Regmi E

'Address (P): Biratnagar-1, Morang. 'Writing in Newspapers

' (Tel:021-462789) 'Articles:

Address (T): Chakupat, Lalitpur !

i Email Address: dwai payan.regmi @gmail.com

. Cell Number: 9842047478

EReIigion: Hindu

' Nationality: Nepali

i Languages Known: Nepali, English, Hindi, and

| Spanish (Learning)

E Blog: dwai pon.blogspot.com, dwaii-
' pon.blogspot.com

1 Academic Qualification

Year Board Division Institute
2051-2063 SLC Distinction Arniko.H.S.S
2063-2066 HSEB (+2) First College Of B
(COBASS), B
2066-Running Bachelors (BBA) Shanker De

Other Trainings/ Courses

Year Course Institute
2060 Basic Computer ITP Computer Institute, AT
o om eiEsEee. DIOGEN
2065 Graphics NIIT, Biratnagar : i' -H; e
L - ol ML s R et
2066 TOEFL Orbit Int'l Education, K
! CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
2066 SAT Orbit Int'l Education,:Ka R—— I
: Dwaipayan Regmi
Experiences | SED RN i W
: Werliedils Pasiny ccmpuiifion “SEETNE FOR A POEH"
o _ : 2011 - 202
Anchoring in BFM, Biratnagar X
SMS Program : i
1
1
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Radio transmission

And then on my coldest winter nights

| would listen to you

My twin-soul ghost

Secretly soothing my sobs into your voice

So enchantingly eerie and balmy ...

| would float breathless

Through the mystic realms of your music

- Fireand velvet -

Longing to vanish into the sparkle of your eyes
So familiar, yet unknown...

Silence falls unbearable now

Broken melodies, voices unheard
Vows of love never uttered

Cast out by xenophobic cities...
ThereI’'m |eft all-alone

Tracing signs of our primordial bond
Craving for your music

All-radiant to break through my closed window-shutters
Spreading fragrant spring tunes all over again...

Nam

DI@GL.IN
Effie Deskagianmi, Greeee

Place of Birth:

Sabahudin Hadzialié

-

-

ZEMLJA BEZ SVIJESTI

proza

Occupation:

Marital Status:

ﬁ:fﬂmd poeta
oo

irm-f""

CERTIFICATE OF AI‘PRI:L]AII{)T\:

o Faeagililon fer pardiclpation il
Wierkdhuide Posry compeitin "SEEING FOR A POEH"

fopeolptre

iStudles

DIOGE

PAGE 73

i |

Effie Daskagianni

Arta, Greece

- B.A. Degree on English
Language and Literature,!
University of Athens.

- Currently 2nd Year stu-
dent on Creative Writing,
for a M.A. Degree from
the University of Western'=
Macedonia, Florina,} *
Greece.

English Teacher at a State
High School in Nafplio,
Greece.

Married, no children.

ONTHTIS

304V HOF

N

Effie Daskagianni

2011 - 2012
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Dz, Efratt Misherd, PhD,

The Ballad of Smart Efrat

”Oh, why can't you grasp, my daughter, Efrat?*

”Oh, why can't you grasp, my smart daughter?”
"A body of water would not run ashore, mother. Let me push higher.”

My strength in my breath, mother, not in my brain. Let me light my “
own fire

"Oh, where is the wave, my daughter, Efrat?:
"Oh, where is the wave, my smart daughter”i

" The definite article breathed down my neck, mother, Let me aspire,

My strength in my breath, mother, not in my brain. Let me light my “
own fire

"So how did you get, my daughter, Efrat?*
"So how did you get, , my smart daughter?*
" | cluched and | clung to the thin tree of life, mother. Let me desire.

My strength in my breath, mother, not in my brain. Let me light my “
own fire

"Did you look in the leaves, my daughter, Efrat?"
"Did you look in the leaves, my smart daughter?”
"The roots are green-sick, mother. Let me taste my own haste.

My strength in my breath, mother, not in my brain. Let me light my “
own fire

"Oh, you searched for the green, my daughter, Efrat.”
"Oh, you searched for the green, my smart dauther.

"1 did- anditsblight, mother. Let me make my mistake.
My strength in my death, mother, not in my brain. Let me light my *

own pyre
J-l:;a.'..fi-\.u DIGGEN
L A —
CERTIFICATE OF APPREC IHI:Ir\%
e g _——

Translated by: Gilad Elboim i Wt

e el ber e Belperiire Wiy
Woriddede Fewry commwwlifies: “SIENTN P00 & WIEE
i - BN

o iV

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national -

PAGE 74

lsrael &

.Efrat Mishori, Poet, PhD in'l_({_l)
'Phllosophy, was born in Israel le
'1964 She has published seven!=

IvoI umes of poetry among WhICh'G)

:As far as Efrat (1996), Bites of! O
! Little Fish (1999), The Physical 1 >
'Mouth (2002), Sgh and Sigh O
(2008) and a fairy tae in verse|Z
Ifor children, receiving the Isradli 'Z
IPrlme Minister's Prize for Lit-i1— m
Ierature in 2001. In 1997 Mishori 122 >
-composed ‘I am the Model of.j_>|
-Poetry a one-woman show in-, %
-cludlng pop music, and calls her-, '3>
.self ‘an ‘anti-poetical’ poet in-, O
.volved in an intimate relatlon-:ﬂ
.shlp with language”. Mlshorls:E
.dlssertallon (2006) deals with, 8
.Tel -Aviv as a transitional-object | <
.of the poet. Her new poetry book'ﬁ
:Thlnkerbell will be published!—

1 later this year. @)

poetry-competition-2011. html
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a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...
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DI@GLN PhoETe

Eftichia Kaperdell, Greece ==

GOLDEN EANGLE

And turning around the wings

and | go away
without leaving scars
in adistant greeting
L ooking spend
radiation
of turbulence
heaven design
around the star
the infinite thirst match
with the arrow of stellar
dust
the unknown scar

When you blend the Suns
leave free the wind
bare earth
broad wing
flamesin the sky
with juvenile
reflections
and vertigo

anet gold
darkness and light
entrap

Between two blue
pages, flocks of birds
Stars tears
forgotten reams
there

to join together the heavens
in God look
shadow of the wing tips
Cyclic Iridescences
Golden Eagle
at unimaginable speed
wandering travel

.'.u.;:u.;im DIGCEN
Ir.;:i. -
tllellrl ATE 0 "|II'¢II.I‘|III\

B
¥itihia Bageries
I racagubban lor Jur bt wiifily
Biar o Py coarelil "TESTAS 700 A4 PO
i -E0

IEftlchla Kapardell was born in Athens And live |n
.patrasShe wrote poetry,stories,topics, Xai-kou, %
1 says,novels. She participate in chorus like sopranol:H
1 She gratuation from deparment in journalism

' A.K.E.M (Athenian center vocational education). Shel—
:part|0|pate a lot of many education seminars She%
uknow H/Y 7 programs ,English and Italian, cIassuc.TI
 kithara And study right voice She was guide in the,
'body of hellenic girl scout She is volunteer fire- 19
' woman and participate in programs Volunteer active

' Like listener student she follow the 2004 the depar- rg

l ment filology of University patras. She has rewarding D
1in panhellenics competitions poetry,topics, stories, [T
i Novelsfablexa kou She take discernement in herg=
1book *secret march*(novel) From D.EEEL andi—
1 sikeliana 2006* (sdlaming) UNESCO Her work pub- 2
|I|cat|on in magazines in Literaries The first poetlcs'_|
i collections is *confindings of secrets* and *light* E
| She is have one paper in university of cyprus {the

, creek civilication} She is member in world poets soci-
ety{w.p.sithe official website is http://world- r—
Ipoets blogspot.com/ member internasional writers

| associations president Teresinka pereira Adress ME- |

1 ZONOS 229 TK 26222 TELEphone 2610- 338248|—
16973930402 INTERNET : htt://durabond.ca/ 'O
'gdouridas/poetryArkadia.html  e-mail: ka-
' pardeli @gmail.com http://www.facebook.com/ L
.proflle php?id=1377152190#!/profile.php?,0
110=1377152190

| http://wor |dpeaceacademy.blogspot.com/2010/10/poets-

 for-world-peace.html
|

| http://douridasliterature.com/kapardeli.html

http://logotexnika-epikaira.blogspot.com/2010/05/blog-post_17.html

~==TT0Z NOTLTLITINOD RS
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FRIENDS

Felons sow deep sadness everywhere

We clash with sludge every day

| am seeking afriend to express them my disruption
The poet and the river are my mates.

| observe their stoic march

Every wave, every string talksto me
Theworld isfull of hatch wastes
Thus, hit them my poet friend.

This areawith full of movement

Thus, take things easy, without tear

Y our word is a scorching fire

My friend, you are not adumb mare.

2]
n
a
5
'

%
>
Incidentally, | was born (without my wish)
iin a village Polog Valey, Séllarcé ez
| Epérme, Tetovo, on February 1, 1957 (uhi
i freezing), and the culprits brought me into\5
1this world, come from the village ofE
:Rakovec Sharr Mountains, where | have%
irelatives wide. My literary stutter started"|
.smca school banks (I say this becausez
:most of the creators clam so), maybe,—

=

L i

* Palopatriotét

ieven earlier, but | don't remember. B
! im
. : H
o DI@GEN 0
B <
- ey vribh sey O
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION . D

" | T - — — %
Elrem Ajrull iTI

T Pesagultion dor prtizheetion wili H

Wheriitde Powiny compelien “SEEING FoE A A0 -

i - 22 o)

=

N

o

H

—
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SYMBOLSOF STATUS

Friends and family
are symbols of status
like wax figures

in the Madame Tussauds cabinett

They are sour cucumbers
inajar
witch seldom opens

One ocasional pedestrian

IS going to save your life anyway

one ocasional pedestrian
has more chances
to walk you home

l)IO('}EN

i |

IREES)

'Eleonora Luthander is poet and swedish
'transl ator. She was born on 9 th february 1954 inix
' Krusevac, Serbia. Twenty years old, she married
'SNedISh journalist, Per Luthander. They have one @)

:son and one daughter. She became dip. ecc, after I
'finishing her studies on Economical faculty in

' Belgrade. She lived also in Budapest, Munchen,
IMoscow and island Hvar in Croatia. Nowadays, g
Ishe is mostly living in Stockholm andD
IMontenegro where she found her relativs in the
lWlllage Chevo. She has written 28 books of
' poetry and trandlations of poetry.

uEI eonora Luthander is represented with her twog
 books of poetry in swedish language in the Nobel
|I|brary in Stockholm. She has written seven%
.books of poetry in swedish language. Eleonoras,_
ibooks and poems are trandated to several O
1 different languages. She takes part in Poetry i
.slams she makes poetical performances on her |~
rown, and she makes as well special ikebana out 'O
.of origami flowers with her haiku poems written i

INT.

N

O

1 ON. —
! %y
i <
: inl.-m-f peie b LY 0
| % DI®OGEN o)
YL %
i CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION * i'l'l
| Eleunors Luthander —
l In racogalien dor prlicpation Wiy D
: Whariwii Py compsian *SERING FoiA A AOER Z
: 2011 - 22 N
: : B
: I'\'.:r.'ﬁg.l{""_‘ I.
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Elissamet Chertavell, Greeee

SUMMER FISSURE

July was dawning

and the abruption was spreading

with the first sunrays

within the irritable aspects

of the soul.

Y ou preferred the lonian sea

like a Ulysses returning to your Ithaca
with an aged love

| am loyal to the Aegean sea

storing nostalgiaiinto tiny jars.
Messages are trickling

from the wings of the birds down
aproof we are not forgotten

even if in the depth of the road is maintained
the menace of the lost

of the entirely alien;

you will always say

into the blue of sea everything seems to be easy :
everything attainable Elissavet Chartavella was born in Thessaloniki,

I|n 1990. She is studying at the School of:]>
IPhllology at A.U.Th. (Aristotle University of 9
IThessqal oniki). She has been awarded from Greek m
IPoetry and Literature associations (such asE
IPanheIIenlc Union of Writers, Literary Group

nldeopnoon Cultural Association of Harkia). HerZ
npoems have been hosted in Diasporic Literature

uSpot She is a member of the literary groupg
 Informal Club of young writers.

HO':I' ONTHTIS

fges DIOCLN
}‘h‘gﬂ Srip_dmgn mure o
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
. S This crkrients i ekl T =
f Elissuvet Chartavelln

1 i rasagnihon dar e Btpation wilily
:r/'":

Tiarkduls Pustry cupodiue “SEETNE 390 4 POTHT
v 20 - 2

Eodtn~

Sabahudin Hadzﬁl]ic |

Abecedna Azbuka

I
|
|
|
(aforizmi, crtice, peckativi, whrlmc [lrdme) :
I
|
|
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DI@GEN - N

Ema Bijedic, Bosnia ame FHerzegoving

Donna

Y ou have appeared so suddenly,
and like a mother who allready losted her soul,
| took you on my chest from where

| have kissed you, ow, i have kissed you so!

Y ou were so small,

but it was I, who was the weeker-so it seems.
Into your eyes | would stear

in asearch for the beautiful dreams.

| watched you as you grow,

and | have counted down the days,

as every mother does

till her child find the first words to says.

Y ou have grown up so fast,

and like areal child u have wounderd the world.
you have kissed every leaf, every tree, and
every flower who is already dry and cold.

That was happiness,

those playings with you - just Y OU!

| was calm when | would give you my hand,
and you give me your pow back too.

Y ou were more than just a dog,

you were an angel, sweet and dear,

| looked forward to come home,
where your bark always | could hear.

| would sing you for asleep,

and you would had my finger between your teeth.
My hearth would get fester, till | could not sing no
more,

and till i could not breed.

And now you are gone...

Everything seems so empty and cold.

The richest happiness seemslike

someone who is begging for a penny of gold.

But i know,
i should not think so negativ,

~ you have learned me at |east that,
Not to say - | had no time, because | would not have

It
when comes to the moment of death.

| cannot say, if thisisjust game of desteny,

or humans hands were those who took you away,
But my angel, now you are in your world,

happy and for you | will pray.

Too rude was this world

for somenone who is sweet like you.
For some mistakes | blame my sdif,
yes | blame my self - ow just how | do!

And | loved you!

My soul took you as a second bodly.

And it hurst thisair, which is pooting on your
parfume,

smell of someone else - smell of nobody ...

For souch a short time,

you have left so much love. Too much!
Ah, the sadness could not be able

to go through it, and my soul to touch!

And you are till there,

in my arms, and you are kissing my face everafter,
and you are still looking at me, and

you are making that silly doiggy laughter.

Evenif it hurts,

| am thankfull, I can proudly say.

coz | could learn how to love more than a human,
on the way she loved me - on the dogs way.

And what it hurst the most,

isthat screeming voice saying that

On the street hitten by a car, dog was lieing.
People sawed just a dog,

but over a human body, | was crying.

‘TTOZ NOILIL3dINOD AH130d TVNOILVYNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMISS .
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Ema Biledié, Bosnia zmnd Herzegevine

___________________________________________________________________________

- 'My name is Ema Bijedic and | was born on the Jun.
'the 20th 1989. in Sargjevo. | will not speak a lot of
.my Childhood, because there was too much of the'
.War scenes, but only what | have to say to thlstlme.
'|s that it has learned me to respect my perents who-
1gave al they had to keep me and my brother on theI
.I|fe | have learnd also how crule could a man be,:
-but also that has learned me - never to became one.
'of those kind of people , who kill, take and never-
.glve I was moving a lot of times from place to'
! 1 place, and never had a chance to meet alot of peapleI
- or better say - to keep them arround me for along.. !

'That IS main reason why | have started to write, to- I."('/")n
.pamt and to dance in early ages of my life - to k|||I X
.theslence | was just a normal child, till i started to, :E
Igo to University”. My mother has got a cancer, and. Q)
1my University was to expenisve. | got scholarshlp, 58
.and to keep it | had to have hig everage of my noteﬁ' :ZU
-Flrst semester i have made it 3.9 of highest 4, but. :i
' 'just before the finals was my brother sent to the jail. - 1e)
'It was extreemly schocking and | have made theI E

.exames horribly. | have lost my scholarship, my,
-mother was not going good. | decided to move to.
'germany where | have worked one summer to start- | will tell you a poem about my dog, that my mother | =
'all over. | have worked first time as housekeepmgI loved so much, a dog that needed to hear a SO”QIZU

.becausm could not speek German. | have earned so! before going to sleep. | will tell a song about a dOQ'
. rmoney for my school of German, and till now | have| Which we have lost just in the time when we had our ' —

'made it to the level C1 and | have become mynbeﬁ times... But also it has learned us something.In; %
'Ilcence that | am alowed to study. Because | have'the memorry of my mama and my Donna, | will say: %

.earned so little, i could not see my parents so often, .th'S song : Donna ( in Bosnien and in English ). i;
Iand they could not travel because my mama. She. EI_CI_)I
'needed mgd|C|n&s but we had no money... It took toI s  )[@CEN '
.Iong and it has hurted so much, that no one has' Liw;.—h. - :3
-made it even to offer a help... | wanted to come to. ———— e :(')
'see her, but 10 days before my comming, she gave. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION 1O

up... | gave up my writtings a year ago, here |nI v p s ] B — i%
.Germany, but mamas death reminds me that | have! . "‘“:3“’" i u
-I|ve for writting, and it reminded me how we trled. mmm"“m amiwﬂﬁ 200 A PO E:I
'for years to publish my book... | want to go on Wlth- 2094 - 202 '
:my writting, and to make a book about my mother, ' \Z
iand to describe all she went through, and to tell in: Fopniplt— it 2 N
rher name, how woman could be gentle, strong, nice: ' =

! and al what awomen hasto be... I i
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ernael Osiic, B

Tolivetoseeyou die

I’d like to live to see you die,
to watch how they bury you
and how

you vanish in the soil
forever.

I’d liketo live after you,
so that 1’1l remember you.

I’d liketo live to see you die,

; rnad Osmi¢ is a Bosnian author of poetry, short
that’s how much i love you.

90)
ories, film scripts, plays, novels as well as
works of literary criticism, essays and works of PX
iterary theory. E
)

am

Invitation for Bosnia and Herzegovina
poets: http://www.poetasdelmundo.com | _ _
' He's also an author of short films, which brought I
'him several awards. His short film Bricken

'zwischen Deutschland und Bosnien (Bridges

Ibetween Bosnia and Germany) won him firstrg
. ' place in the German Language Olympics of 2007 D

i in Sargjevo. g

1 =

. [ REAINEoNE—E N S g :|s short film Samoubistvo iz zasede (Ambushz

+ e sfiictmess iy et ISUICIde) got first place in Dzepni Festival 2011 in—

e e SR uMostar He is currently studying Bosnian Ian-g
e e I B o | guage and literature at the Faculty of Philosophy,

T s |Un|versty of Tuzla, and is the representative of E

.the youth in the Culture and Art society of hIS,—
& . %‘E i hometown Br¢ko District.

‘ et DIOGLN

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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: Ernad Osmi¢ , ),
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O, One Day You Will Ask

Welcoming misty spring
The bluebells sweetly ring
Come quickly and listen
The love songs of Eden

Listen or you will miss
Thetransition of this

Sleepy, sleepy winter
To aspring of wonder

The love songs of Eden
Come quickly and listen
The bluebells sweetly ring
Welcoming misty spring

Missing it, one day you'll ask, “Where did my heart
go?’

:
=
3
;
3
:

1)10( 20 1\

PAGE 83

Ernesto P. Santiagois just a poetry enthusiast, 'U)
who loves and enjoys exploring the poetic myth
of his senses. He thinks, “Poetry isa globaJ tem- X
perature that will always surprise us.” His poetry
has received many international poetry prizesG)
from countries including Japan, Italy, Romania,
Canada, and the United States.

.fn Al Ja!’pwu
! v

LMF;

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
s v sk

DI®GLN

LB i

N304 VHOd ONT

Ernesto I, Santingo

s ooy Yo pariicipaion witfiie
Worldatids Poslry sempeliion “SEETNE FIR & PHER
a1 - Wi

..-;e-.m‘-;-f”"

Samira Begmanly Karabeq
v

\0j oved projes
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Faliredin Sinelhi, esoye O
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The zircon goblet

, CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Flame was the name of my obsession

Them cernfaate o swandal
Flame, the blue, Fahredin Sheh
Flame of love i Pecagulilin dor pardicipation wilin
Werlidefils Posiny compeiifim "SEETNE FH & POEN
Flame became purple of my compassion i -2
Flame the green Lottt
Flame of spirit

Flame was sparkling, my impression
Flame of eternity Poeziia
Flame transparent glow
I '

The goblet became full 3

The blood turned life POd btlm waom
The Callawas my move
The Lilly of heaven

The mist unfurled heavy
The dust turned cloud

|'?. j s sl
od 1500Mm Nebom

L

The jewel remained beneath is precious
The soul you keep turned LOVE

-
We. Drink. In. Tribute. 1. Die. Surely. But. Slowly. trl t e

We. Feel. In. Unison. She. Embraces. Me. Matherly.
Alas. Tonight. I'm. Drunk. Of. Love.

The. Zircon. Goblet. Outpoured. Blood.

The. One. That. Transforms. In. Life. For. Ages.
The. One. Lives. For. A. Day. And. Eternity. More.

Tranglated by Atdhe Rama
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| Short bio
1 Borniin Rahovec, South East of Kosova, in
1 1972. graduated at Prishtina University,
1 Oriental Studies. M.A. in Literature. PhD
: in Sacral Estethics- ongoing

| Actively works on Calligraphy discovering
l new mediums and techniques for this spe-
! | cific for of plastic art.

| | Published books:

1
1o NUN- collection of mystical poems,

| 1996 author’ s edition,

1

: e |NVISIBLE PLURALITY - Poetical
1 prose, 2000, author’ s edition

1

le
1 Epic, 2004, publishing House, Rozafa

| Prishting- project of Ministry of Culture
: Sport and Y outh of Kosova

Itlcal stories, 2006, Center for positive
.thlnkr ng, Prishiné

| | KUN- collection of transcendental lyrics,

1 2007, Publishing House LOGOS-A,

| Skopje, Macedonia

| Issues on paper s and magazines:

1 The Book of Poetry E-Book in

: WWW.roninpress.org, London, UK

| The book of Poetry in Nadwah Press, Hong

1 Kong; Poetry on Magazine of Center for
| Humanistic studies GANI BOBI, Prishtiné

| Essays on Journal “Oriental Studies’, Kos- !

: ova Orientalist’s Association.

1 Poetry in Magazine STAV- Tuzla, Bosnia
1 and Herzegovina; Poetry in Magazine

DI@GLN

Poetry at
l http://www.poemhunter.com/fahredin-
! | shehu/, USA; Poetry at
http /Iworldpoetssociety.ning.com/ , Ath-
| ens, Greece; Poetry at
! http //al bpoem.com/FahredinShehual bpoem
| com.aspx , Albania; Poetry at
| hitp://soylesi poetrymagazine.wordpress.co |
1 m/, Istanbul, Turkey; Poetry at
I http://albanian-
: orientalist.blogspot.com/2010/02/revista-
1 Ura-vjeshtedimer-2009-nr-21-3.html, Ti-
; rana, Albania; Poetry at
1 http://uzinamarta.blogspot.com/2010/12/de
| vires-sufi-alegre-encontro-com.html, Brasil |

NEKTARINA- Novel, Transcendental 1

1 http://www.arabicnadwah.com/englishpoetr
1 y/fahredin_shehu.htm, Hong Kong

| Poetry Romanian version http://orientul -
I meu.blogspot.com/2010/11/asa-grait-

1® ELEMENTAL 99- Short poetical mys- | tamarahtml, Bucharest, Romania; Poetry at

' http://www.agonia.net/index.php/poetry/13 !
.967502/Theophanv Bucharest, Romania

 Poetry and profile at Carty’s Poetry Journal |
| http://www.gumtree.ie/dublin/79/70637079
1 .html, Dublin, Ireland; Poetry at

| http://www.middl e-east-

: online.com/english/?id=42584, L. ondon

! Poetry in English on The Sound of Poetry
| Revlew Argentina
! http://thesoundof poetryreview.wordpress.c

1 om/2010/04/26/fahredin-shehu-kosovar-

| boet/; Poetry at

1 http://www.lepost.fr/perso/marc-galan/

1 http://Awww.lepost.fr/article/2011/02/12/240 |

| ZIVOT- Sargjevo, Bosnia and Herzegovina l 3071 _poetes-d-europe-fahredin-shehu-

: Poetry in Magazine ULAZNICA- Zren-
1 janin, Vojvoding; Poetry in Magazine

| URRA- Tirana, Albania

: Poetry in Magazine POETA- Belgrade,

1 Serbia; Poetry in Magazine, ISTANBUL
| LITERARY REVIEW, Istanbul, Turkey
 Poetry in Magazine, MOBIUS MAGA-
1 ZINE, New Y ork; Poetry in Magazine

| OBELISK, Tirana, Albania

| THE WORLD POETS QUARTERLY
! (multilingual) VOLUME No. 58

1 THE WORLD POETS YEARBOOK 2009

| Poetry at Sargjevske Sveske 2010, Sara-

: jevo, Bosnia; Poetry in

Iwww balkanwriters.com, Belgrade, Serbia; 1
| Poetry at http://www.poetasdel mundo.conv !
' verinfo.asp?D=6873, Santiaogo de Chile;

| Poetry at http://www.mediterranean.nu/?

X ! p=1794, Gotteborg, Sweden; Poetry at

1 http://aquillrelle.com/

: publishingpictures.htm, Brussels, Belgium !

http //Idiogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national -poetr y-competition-2011.html

| kosovo.html, Paris, France;

' http://aube.blogs.dhnet.be/archive/2011/02/ !
. 12/poet$-d europe-fahredin-shehu-

. ! kosovo.html, Paris, France; Poetry at

1 http://aube.blog.24heures.ch/archive/2011/
1 02/12/poetes-d-europe-fahredin-shehu-

1 kosovo.html, Zwitzerland; Poetry at Trib-
I une de Geneve,

1 http://marcgalan.blog.tdg.ch/, Geneve,

| Switzerland; Poetry and Calligraphy at

: World Art Friends, Portugal,; Poetry at

1 http://www.|echasseurabstrait.com/revue/-
! Fahredin-SHEHU-

| http://www.worldartfriends. com/en/users/fa 1

! , hredin, Publisher, Petric Cintas, Revue

| d’Art, et litterature, Musique, Paris, Franc;
Poetry at

! 1 http://www.artepoetica.net/Fahredin_Shehu

| M Salvador; Poetryat

1 5/fahred|n shehu -one-poem. htmI Poetry at
! ; http://albumnocturno.blogspot.com/, Salva
| dor; Articlesin www.worldbulletin.com,
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. Istanbul, Turkey; Arti-
1 cles in www.hewropeansmagazine.com,
: Strasbourg, France; Books at
' http://www.archive.org/search.php?query=
1 creator%3A %22Fahredin%20Shehu%o22,
1 USA; Participations:; Exhibition of Cal-
1ligraphiesin Cairo, Egypt, 2004; Sarajevo
! 44th Poetry Meeting, Sarajevo 2005; Con-
l gress on 600" anniversary of the work of
| Abdurrahman 1bn Khaldun, Cairo, Egypt,
: 2006; Meeting for the ethnic minority
1 rights, European Parliament, Bruxelles,
1 2006; Exhibition of paintings and calligra-
! phies at the Ministry of Culture and Tour-

, ism, Cairo Egypt, 2007; Participation on
| the Congress on 800" anniversary of a Per-
. ! sian Poet RUMI, organized by
1 UNESCO/Albania and Saadi Shirazi Foun-
 dation, Tirana; Partici pation at the Interna-
! tional conference on Islam and Balkan-
I Identity and building bridges, Canakkale,
! Turkey; Participation at 13" International

1 Sheikh Tousi Conference, Qom, Teheran,
' , Mashhad, Iran; Participation at Conference

| on Regiona Cooperation, Kopaonik Serbig;

, Debates on national KTV, RTK, TV
:BESA TV 21; Artists Profile“KULT”,

1 “AVENY” on RTK Public Broadcaster;
' Interviews for all nation wide Electronic
1 Mediaand Press;
: http://infoglobi.com/OPIN/artikulli/shkrimt
1ari_ge hap porta te rejal

lTransIated in English, Italian, Serbian,
ICroat|an Bosnian, Roma, Swedish, Turk-
'|sh Arabic, Romanian

1

| Ambassador of Poets to Albania by Poetas

!'del Mundo, Santiago de Chile
I Member of World Poets Association

1

1

i Member of the Publishing and Editing
: Committee, at the Kosovo Ministry for
1 Culture, Y outh and Sport.
1
1
1
1
1
1

Member at the Kosovo PEN Center

! Executive Director of The Center for pro-
! motlng Intercultural Dialogue “OXOR”

: Worksin Admini-
| Stration of Radio

' Television of Kos-
! ovaRTK

I without prejudice to

, Positionson status/ is
1 inlinewith UNSCR

I 1244 and ICJ opinion
| on declaration of

| independence
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Branceseo Antemnio Perclona’, USA

GRAY

Was Been A Gray Day

In A Gray Summer

InA Gray Year

In A Gray World

A Day When She Yawned
A Gray Thought

Her Face Was Sulky
Depressed& Sad

&Music Was Waves

Faded Out in August Agony
Through The Garden & Trees
Where In Gloomy Intervals

Silent Marble Queens ' Francesco Antonio Perdond, Itaian, 51's old, is:
Pondered About Desth ' 'living and working in San Antobio, Texas, .
Until To Die In The Prone Sky ' USA - where is attending to his music (as Arte
& Defeated From ISa(:ra Atelier releasing for several underground
Rain Season Embrace . labels) and writings. :
& From Desth. INothlng important to say about his life: he just:

1lives doing what he wants.

hsbm._‘ude“m.'.m I)I.{ } \

| 2P

S
i

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Thrs eertifeser momemded o

DI®GLN

Francesco Anfonio Perdong
i Pyt dar prurdisiomtion wiii
Winriihatite Pogiry sonpoiifio “TESENE FOH 4 POE"
a4 - 22

/DIOGEN/
pro kultura magazin predstavlija
"DICGENES POETES"

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Geatfirey G. Altard,

To Pluscarden Abbey

O what a place of peace, a place undaunted -
aplace of beauty very much like heaven,
a place beyond what words can speak or utter
in Moray’ s setting, holy Pluscarden!

When sadness pierces through my heart, and gloomy

the day becomes and sunshine disappears,
| think of you, o paradise of Scotland
and into naught dissolve my pain and fears.

What lies within these walls is beyond wonder,
awonder that God only understands,
awonder that the skies have never pondered

or eyes have seen, or touched have human hands.

Blessed are you most northern of all abbeys
that keeps the Rule of holy Benedict;
Never will | forget the joy you brought me

ajoy which thought and word cannot depict.

' Fr Geoffrey G. Attard (1978- ) was born in H' At-
'tard, Malta, to Joe M. and Maria née Zammit. I:H
i \ Hailing from Victoria, the main town of the pic- ix

'turesque island of Gozo, Attard was educated at —

Ithe State’s primary and secondary school in Vic- )
'torla_ Finished his studies at the Sir M.A. RefaloiT]
Ipostsecondary, Geoffrey entered the diocesan

ISacred Heart Seminary to further his studies for::(>
' ' priesthood, where he obtained his B.A. in Theol- g
Iogy In June 2004 he was ordained priest at thelO
| Gozo Cathedral. He celebrated his first Solemn
. ngh Mass in his own parish church, St George’ Si
nBasullca Soon after ordination, he went to Scot- =

nland where he started an M.A. course in History
! \ of Theol ogy at the University of Edinburgh. He ISE
.now studying for an M.Litt. at the University of

.St Andrews, Fife, while giving his pastoral ser- %
|VIC€ a St Francis Friary, Dundee. Attard has,_
i cultivated a special love to writing and readi ng%
.from an early age. Many are his literary works — ;5
.ranglng from articles and trandations to poems|—
1and hymns — that have been published on local 'O
rand international reviews, not to mention the|-|-I
1 books he has already published. You can enjoy H

rsome of his poems on www.freewebs. com/ X

136G
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: CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION [ j) Tl
1 T e o el 0 iy ::'
: Giradlivyornipe Attard H
: I ey e Bt il b
1 Whnrkiodi Pookry compalifon “S2E00A FOR A POSRT
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BURNING FLOWERS (VIENNA)

Night train to Vienna

riding through the foggy countryside;
outside the darkness and therain,

inside the shadow and the pain

you've forgotten the fire

but the flames still burn in the night so bright
it has happened before

S0 it can happen again.

. 90)
. 1George Nikolopoulos was born in Athens, I:H
Burning flowers : Greece. m
in the empty streets at midnight E He has published two poetry books (Glass Boats, E
whatever happens ' Athens, 2010 and Missed Opportunities, Athens, G)
it has happened before, long ago 12011) and one children’s novel (Three Prin-g
we were just burning flowers | cesses, Nicosia, 2010).
while the shadows gathered among us Many of his poems and short stories have beenr>

:published in anthologies, literary magazines, o

we were just burning flowers . . 4
| Nnewspapers, e-magazines, literary sites and blogs

right before the storm. T 'in Greece, Cyprus, the United States, Australlag
| rand Albania.

Another night on the road ! i He is a member of many Greek and international z

from Berlin to Vienna ! | literary societies.

all the way to Vienna ' He has participated in many literary festivals and E

we were dreaming of the past. ' book presentations in Greece and abroad. >

: \ His interviews have been published in magazines

The past lies ahead ! =
P , . _ 1in Greece and Cyprus and aired in Greek radioO

the future's left behind us; ' stations. Z

no room for the present . He has been given 45 awards in Greek and inter- I_

in this glorious scheme of things. '\ national literary competitions. B
: M

Well, these flames till burn in the night so bright; ! fetaiza defpieta l]].( EN ;
has it happened before? : tf £ =
- . ! '®)

or WI” It happen agaln? 1 CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION D
: m  This switidcms w swaidkil 4 %

: Goorpe Nikolopoules iTI

: o Pacagitne dar jrrtipotio Wb =

: o datlie Prosiiry sempeiiion “AEEI00E FOR & POEN" -

: 2;ii-202 e

: Lot E

! o

' =

l -
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Elergio Bella, Kaly

METAPHORS FOR NOTHING

Y ou had been at me
| led you
to seetheriver .
Whereisthe water
of your run;;
we go together again,
rosy domes
tonight
beyond our
images
sweet by azure sugar,
like the angelical
wings.

Every time at the end of the day,
and then | don’t know if the night is
more fine than dawn,
itsverity isaland

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AHd130d _IVNOI_LVNE:IEI_LNI «INTOd V 404 ONIXMFTS .

without paths . !
Bizarre angel, ' A 53-year-old italian poet, Adria born and living
you march over the roofs of dreams, . in Padova.
| picture to myself your : He carries out two professions, pediatric sur-
run was wearing the time 1geon and racing-driver too.
of wish . : He has published four collections of poems:,

uSoIo immagini,ll motore del tempo,Mnesis,Assoli ,

| di oboi,Ruote Alate . :
i Last July — 2011 — he was won the Grand Prize|
1

.of Mediterranean Poetry (Larissa - Greece) and,
| the Prize “Cittadi Lerici”. :

Its own poetry appears necessarily and guides:
its hand of writer.

et DIOGEN

b oo —

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
AR / S
Giargio Tolls
i rsegthom e pren¥iciputilon wiffife
Warksdtie Posiry compeiiing “SEENE FIR & PHES
a1 - ia
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Gluliana Lucehind, laly [ I

Thevibrant youth

Dizzying length of legs, and perfect
aplomb of the body :

from the springboard a sudden launch to
glorious winging arabesquing in the sky

long immemorial moment
irremediably downwards

she plunges into cool waters

and disappears . too soon .

new mermaid of the pool : a mysterious
breeder of storms now underwater

' Juliana Lucchini (Rome).

, She has published books of poetry: one in Ital-
\ian, and onein English.

' Her poetry has been translated poetry in English,
i French, Spanish.

|
' Collaborates with magazines through poems, arti-
' cles, reviews, essays.

| She has edited anthologies. Readings on CD.
| Video-poetry.

h.-ﬂnm.:u‘[%“.‘,f.“ : \
R
e
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
SRR T

e

Giulinna Lwcehin
e Pogettios R rarislpetiog Wl
Waridahis Posiry sompeting “SEEXING F0R 4 pAEE
1 -2013

[ T
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Genzalle Tomas Sallesky Laseane, Argentineg

Dust and water

Soon the night will come.
Y ou will succeed to leave the labyrinth.

There are alot of masks and it istrue

The earth iswaiting for us.

Defend me from the wind and from the scythe

that will cut mein better times.

Southwards, at noon, | shall be free Name: Gonzalo Tomas Salesky L ascano

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
1
that we are nothing but dust and water. :
:
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
1

just like the sun that rises every morning. 1 Short biography: | was born in Cordoba, Argen-!
itina in 1978. | published two books, entitled!

“2011” and “Presagio de luz”. | got distinctions;

(in literary contests in the U.S., Spain, Mexico, |

| Venezuela and Argentina.

| Website: http://gonzal osal esky.blogspot.com

Fratamia del porta

figdes DIOGEN
i

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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1
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1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
:  Thin ety sl s
: Giomealo Salesky
: 1o eyt b sretpatian Wi
! Winriduits Posiry smmmelie “EEENINE FOR 4 POEN
! 2019 - 202
1
: I.':-?.-.v;f"""
1
N :
[}qﬁum;c s\ae om !
a7 |
rasute |
pojjupce :
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Gerdana Smuda, Serbia

*k*

| am committing myself to nothingness
Lowering my bags

In a coupe (compartment)

Train started in silence

To arrive nowhere

Not to speak ever again

To fall asleep and oversleep a station
Not to ever wake up

| am committing myself to nothingness
So that everythingness can stop

Sound to turn off

Not to hear words

To walk silently and invisible

To disappear completely

| am committing myself to nothingness
In the name of every everythingness

In the name of dolor and moment
Happiness and eternity

Not to hear trumpet (horn) for alarming
Or afunera

| am committing myself to nothingness
With all of histeeth

That are gnawing, some are saying f‘i’;’ﬁ”iﬁf_“ DI®GIEN
That are biting, they saw b, 2
. e ‘ Mie_Semp nihh o
And cankering ears, they felt -
To turn off so%nd comp?etely L‘|'|a'|'i:ic.-u u:ﬁvma-‘u.-1'|'|:}.\' y/ <
Gordans Smuda
' recagin for partichia WY
241 - 22
|'.:f""'1'5;{fﬁ
DI®@GEN
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Gorcamna Smudk,

1 Gordana Smuda - Master

' Studies of Dramaturgy, Faculty
- of Dramatic Arts, University of
- Arts Belgrade. Member of
-DramaArtlsts Association of

: Serbia

1 Writing for cultural magazine
'“Poveljd’, collaborator in thea-
' tre newspapers ,, Ludus’, maga-
' zine Satus, Belgrade, Serbia

' ' (since 2005), magazines MS (Marketing Serbia) and
'Wnlte (2007-2008), weekly magazine Vreme

| (2006)...

- Attended many courses, masterclasses and
-workshops

'WRITING BELEF, Belgrade Summer Festival —

! Creative Writing Workshop: New Text Formation,
12007,

1 Screenwriti ng in Hollywood, Prof. Milan Zivkovic,
 screenwriter& director in Hollywood, Faculty of
 Dramatic Arts, Belgrade, 2004.

1

1
. THEATER AND RADIO

1 Critic for 45. theatre festival Joakimfest, Shabac,

| Serbia, 2009;

' Radiophonic and non-verbal radio plays: Hear, See,
' Move - Preshevo, Serbia: Dramaturgy for radio

' plays Show White and The tragedy of 09/11 — 2009,

1 Theatre workshop Strange |'s Beautiful, Connewitzer !
i Kreuz Cammerspiele Theatre, Leipzig, Germany,
1 2006.

I Workshop with theatre group Acropol -
. Dramaturgyst and actor in performance Relations,
! | Alexadria, Egypt, 2005.

! DOCUM ENTARY FILM:

IArchlve Material in Documentaries - Adrian Vood,

- ' Legal Aspectsin Documentary Filmmaking - Hubert
- Best, Arhidoc; Jorgen Leth and his method; Basic

- ' Srategy in Writing Theoretical Works on Documen-
-tary Film, Bill Nichols - IDFF, International Docu-

| ' mentary Film Festival, Jihlava, Czech Republic,

! 1 2009.

' I Jon Alpert — Ethics in Documentary Filmmaking -
'ZagrebDox International Documentary Film Festi-

http //diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national -poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Senbia

PAGE 93

______________________

val, Zagreb, Croatia, 2009.

Steve James — Estetics and
object of movie directors
interest - Peter Wintonick,
IDFA, International
Documentary Film Festival,
Amsterdam, Netherlands,
2008.

Marcel Lozinski, Polish
' director and proffesor at !
'Andzej Vgda School, ZagrebDox, International !
i Documentary !
: Film Festival, Zagreb, Croatia, 2008. :
iAteIier Leonard Retel Helmrich — Ethical values and
tfilm engagement; Atelier Claire Simon — Directors :
'method: Representing life as a legend - Visions du :
- Reel, International Film Festival, Nyon, :
- Switzerland, 2007.

|  Italian film and language - Dante Alighieri, Univer-
:sity, Reggio Calabria, Italy

1 2008-2011. Programme Editor, Selector, PR and

 producer for Beldocs, International Documentary
' Film Festival,

E Belgrade
! t WORKS:

Author of theatre plays, screenplays and theoretic:
-works about film and theatre, poems and stories
| Published Poetry: Treci trg, Internet literary and art.
1 magazine (wWww.trecitrg.org.yu), No.15. :
: BELEF, New text formation, July/
raugust, 2007. |
.Short Story: “lzvan horizonta’, 2011, Karver,

! Podgorlca, CrnaGora

| RECOMENDATIONS:
i Winner of poetry award “Vladislav Petkovic DIS’, |
 for best book of poetry, 2011. !
' Ministry of Education-scholarship for the Scientific|
1 and Artistic Youth :
.Ministry of Education and Sport, scholarship, Octo-,
 ber 2005. :
' University “Dante Alighieri”, Reggio Calabria, It-!
. aly, Scholarship, 2005.

 LANGUAGES: Serbian, English, Italian, German,
1 Russian
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Cordamna Viafié, Serbia

A QUESTIONSFOR THE EXECUTOR

How difficult it isto find words for: - | don’t under-
stand.

How recklessitisto say: - | don’'t know. Can’'t do.
In the world of Cyclops, small children and wraiths
on earth of fog, fake flowers and ants.

Bowing my head in shame and breaking my fingers
| pray they squash me before the eclipse

to remember my executor’sirises

when they declare me an experiment.

When they resurrect me as a clone

to recognise him and kiss him

between the vines of dark eye brows

and ask him where does he hide the roll of Covenart?

frstunza ..':.”:..'.'r,l I )[0{ . t \

i =

By e wast

Know what | wont? CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

| wont a home. i decrbeaie = swselkad i
Gordans Viajic
One cherry tree. One dog.
Y J b s (e i hspraiionce ¥l
And one me for one man. Wiarldwis Poulry compolifion "SESI0E FOR A PEEA"
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Gerdana Viajié, Seibia

MName and Surname: Gordana VEAJIC
Date of Birth: April - 3 - 1959,

Address: Ribarska 12, 26 000 Pancevo, Serbia
e-mall: gordana vlajicElgmail.com
Telephone: +38]-65-343-96-99

Nationality: Serbian

- Graduate of Faculty of Politics (Journalists} - Master
- PR Specialization (in Class: Prof. Van der Maiden, Utreht, Holland)

= President of Publicists of Vopvodina (simee 1986, until 19907

= Member of Association of Writers of Serbia — 2004,

- Section Head of Children's Drama Section in Orthodox Church
“Sv, Sava” in Stockholm (since 2005,)

= Member of NUNS (PRESS)

= The First price from Culture Department of Vojvodina for
poetry, 1988,

- The Gold Badge and Charter of Ministry of Diaspora
{(Government Serbia) for her works with chaldren and for her
books for children, 2006.

- Special price for poetry, Melmk's poetry nights, Bulgaria,
2006,

- The First Price for poetry. Wine's Days, Vlasotince, Serbia.
2007,

- One of 204 very important citizens og Serbia (she got the new
passport from Serbia Government, may 2008.)

- The First Price for poetry, Wing's Days, Vlasotince, Serbia,
2009

= English = Commumnication level

= Vice-president Member of Execuiive board of Royal Fencing Clul
“Karadjordje” Pancevo

= Member of MEMSA Serlua
- Participant al WALTIC - Writers® and Literary Translators®
Intemational Congress, Stockholm 2008

- My Mom is the Best Chef (advices, receipts. .. for the very first
time moms : ), 1995.

- Mom, will you go to the job tomorrow, again? (Dialog
between mom and 3 years old daughter), 30 tales. reviewer
Donka Spicek. director of “Bosko Buha” Theater for children,
Belgrade 1998,

-  THE REAL LIFE SERBIAN FAIRY TALE - THE
MIRACULOUS STORY THAT MAKES YOU
NEVEREVER LOST, 2002, (His Holiness the Patriarch of
Serbia Pavle, gave his blessing on April 3, 2001 in the
building of the Serbian Patriarchy., With review by Their
Royal Highnesses Princes Petar, Filip and Aleksandar
KARADJORDIEVIC

- “Iamsorry”, book of poetry (one of the poem is in Anthology of
modern poetry, translated on Sweden, “Man bor bara™), 2004

-  “Roaming”, the world’s very first SMS dialog novel (2008)

- The words Exibition”, poems bilingual (serbien-swedish)

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART

Guilt

He came from her
He was a part of her
And now he's gone

People say

‘What atragedy’

He died saving her
She alwaysloved him

And he
Was the only one who loved her

Despite her mistakes

Despite her faults

He loved her

People say
‘What atragedy’
He died saving her
Her sorrow
Swallowed
By her guilt
She feels undeserving
And he
Was the only one who loved her
Despite her mistakes
Despite her faults
Heloved her

And now heisgone
Sheishere

http: //dloqen .weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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My name is Haimanot Haile. | am from an East!
1 African Country by the name of Ethiopia. | re-!

 cently graduated from high school. | am 18 years!
yold. | have an interest in writing and my poetry !
 has been published in analogies before, through'!
, completions held by Y oung Writers and Forward. !
|| enjoy writing because it is freeing and | am able!
 to also but myself in others shoes and write from:
\there perspective which helps me understand:
Ipeople better and hopefully help other under-:

I stand. |

h.imr.l.:.uk_é.‘!wu ' \
s DIOGL:
§ S —

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Fhis comdicain i wankad i
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1
! i rmE e Yo perdicipmiion wifie !
! Warkdwhie Posiry compeiiim “SEETNG FHE & PHEE !
! a1 - 23 I
1

1
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Taut

In the epicentre of aword
something equivocate
twinkles between lids of eyes
and quakesits head

to make itself understood

The flutter echo spearheads
into the sequel of a side effect
just as the meaning leaps

and settlesin your lap

loudly purring

/man sound asleep and pillow-drooled/
how deburying?

One dauntless
one taut

4>

ANTOLOGUA EX YU AFORIZAMA

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

DI@GLEN PhoEeT

Hema Velakeva, Czech Republic

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AHd130d _IVNOI_LVNE:IEI_LNI «INTOd V 404 ONIXMFTS .

' Hana Volakova, born in 1979 in Sumperk in the:
' Czech Republic. Got her degrees in Foreign:
'languages for Commercial Purposes and Theory
rand Philosophy of Communication at University i
nof West Bohemia. Regularly contributes her.
Ipoems to Czech amateur web sites such as,
|L|tweb and Liter.cz using her pseudonym Dota,
ISIunska. Her poetry has been influenced mostly
uby motives of nature and people, who can feel.
.the width of the world around through their own.
.weeknm and embarrassments and view it as a,
iprecious gift, which enriches them and opens!
i them to new emotional experience and above all |
1 to themselves. Apart from writing poetry, she is!
\interested in painting, taking photographs and!

h_.imr.l.:..l def poeta I ) I ‘( ‘ 1 \

"
b ok =
R —————
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

Thas comdenti s swanbod i

L tmasniis

Tlana Volakova

(ke ooyt tioms: e e ieoreeihonn el
Warkduhils Poslry compeition "SEEHIE FOR A POER
i - 2013
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oro kultura magazin pro culture magazine

Issue Mo 14  Broj 14 Oktobar/Listopad/October/ 2011

DIOGEN pro culture magazine ...
a month for DIOGEN artist ...
and you ...
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lger Reiins, Gerimamny

LOVE IN ASHES

Vesuvius sorethroat has been bursting for days
Drizzling from the open tomb. Ash rain

Has drowned town sguares, shrines, plowed fields. |
come

To take you away from the town. | look at your face

Wilted from tears and weeping. Y ou refuse to leave
your mother

And father and sick brother. On the porch of the ancient
Etruscan

Shrine, covered in athick cream of ash,
Our hands reached out, thighs collided, lips

'IGOR REMS, poet and painter, born in Bar/
'Y ugoslawia,Montenegro-Crna Gora

Sought for salvation before air turned into fire. , Published the following books of poetry:

A night aslong as aging is ahead. Recollection of light nAt the Gates of Heavenly Kingdom, 1996
Fades in the pupils. Doves no longer fly out in the 'Wl|d River, 1996

evening. ! TOWHS 1998

Blinded by the heated air, by the black sun, 2"(}%2‘):339% 1999, 2004 (second, supplemented
We hear the ground thunder, the town scream | | Wallfahrten, 2005

We disappear altogether. My arms raised above ' Blinded by Light, 2007

In prayer pleading to the Gods. When the Light i Colors Sleep in the Fire, 2008

Returns again we will be asleep, turned to stone.  The Secret of Etruscan Silence, 2009

i The Woman Who Is Not Out There, 2011
 Literary awards:
| Charter of Rastko Petrovic, 2000, Beograd!

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.

Translated from Serbian into English by Jelena Segan | (Serbia) !
' Naji Naaman, international literary award, 2003, !
 Libanon !
Kocic's Pen, 2006, Banja Luka, Republika!

b e SHES \ Srpska (Bosnia and Herzegovina) !

{f’ é__‘ DI®GLEN  Irin Pirin, 2009, Bulgaria i

o ad R 'NOSSIDE World Poetry Prize-!
t——————— ! ; . .

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION : é({)illé)t,)ria’E:f[t;aordmary Mentions, - Reggio di i

Tl cxvmfzzate w ewanded 0 : _ y :

! 1

. 'Translated into  German, English, Polish,!

o Pasege o yarticipuion Wi ' Macedonian and Bulgarian. i

Weridwiie Pestry cempeiifion “SESNE FOR & POEH" ' .

21 - 202 ' Member of the Association of Writers of Serbla,i

- 'Assouaﬂon of Writers of Montenegro and the:

[Pt :Association of Writers of Germany. !

'Has had several independent and groupi
' exhibitions in Montenegro and abroad. .

1
- |
iLivesin Bar and Koln. :

1
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Incla Mulzehmetovic, Besnia amd Eﬂ@@@g@wm@

Lullaby of life

My memories covered me
Scenes of wonder thoughts
| don't feel reality

Last words on my mouth.

| want to stay here

But thistime hurts like never
I'm supposed to be near

Near the life fever.

Last dance of night
Curtains are lowering on us ! !

| hear the ullaby \Inda Mulaahmetovi¢ was born in Sarajevo, on'!
That calms me down. i December 6th 1994. She's a student of Third!

:gymnasium in Sargjevo. She works in redaction of |
Between two worlds ikids programme on BH radio 1. Member of poetry,

Longing after wonder . . .
Dark |ace Covers ' group Diogenes Poetes. Interests: poetry and radio.

My hidden memories. E

ﬁmd‘i'_“’“ DI®GEN

A =5

. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

- L

Iads Mulnahmetavié
o rosagalion dor participnbon wifils
Wilde Pasiry simmubifian "SEETRS 70l A POEN
4 - 22
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Irena Bera, Besiia and Herzegevina

I nstead of a testament

There are people in my life

with whom I’'m not bound blood flows,
or genes that convey asimilar shape
eyes, mouth, nose.

There are people with whom I'm bound
chance encounters, words and smiles,
the current looks and touches.

There are people with whom I'm bound
deep, dark nights,

joint tears and pains,

surviving defeats and breakdowns.

There are people with whom I'm bound
bright crystal mornings,

children's outbursts of joy,

meaningless sophistry till dawn.

There are people with whom I'm bound
distant hazy memories,

remorse over lost opportunities,
promises and dreams.

There are people with whom I'm bound
misplaced |etters,

forgotten face shape,

departed voice color.

There are people with whom I’'m bound
ragged seats compartments,

carved school desks,

invisible letters on the city walls.

There are people with whom I’m bound
fingers of mystery,

the index finger of fate

and thumb of jiff.

There are people with whom I’'m bound
feelings deeper than the earth’ s oceans,
and wider than the space’ s dimensions.

There are people in my life
to whom instead of atestament
| will leave a piece of my soul.

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

'Born 25 March 1987. in Novi Grad (Bosanski

nNow) where she finished elementary and high,
Ischool -Winning the first prize for poetry and

. storiesin local contests and competitions. |
nGraduated at the Faculty of Philology:

! (Department of Serbian Language and Literature)

.|n Banja Luka. With friend Alexander Marilovic,
.publlshed her first collection of poetry duet,

| (Bera, Irene: Far proximity; Marilovi¢, Alexan-!
 der: drowning Toasts, Brankovo round, Awaits,

| Future, Novi Sad, 2011).
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CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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i "
Changing colours....!! BUT WE FOOLISH MEN LIKED OTHER COLOURS BRIGHT,

ONE MORNING | GOT UP HEARING SHOUTS AND SCREAMS, NONE WHICH WAS LIKE WHITE.

LOOKED OUT THROUGH THE WINDOW TO SEE A CROWD ACROSS THE WE CANGED OUR COLOURS(RELIGION) AND BEGAN TO FIGHT.

STREAMS.
PEACE WAS WHAT HE WANTED ALWAYS,

THE CROWD HAD MEN,WOMEN,CHILDREN AND ALL,
BUT WE WENT AROUND WITH RELIGIONS TO CHASE!”

AMONG THEM | COULD SEE A MAN VERY TALL,
THISWASHOW | ENDED MY SPEECH,

HE WAS SHOUTING AT SOMEONE STOUT
THEN | COULD HEAR HAPPINESS SCREECH.

I LEFT MY HOUSE TO SEE WHAT THE MATTER WAS ABOUT?
EVERYONE CLAPPED AND THANKED ME ALOUD,

REACHING THERE | HEARD THE NEWS, BECAUSE I'D TOLD THEM A FACT THEY'D NEVER FOUND!!!

TWO MEN WERE FIGHTING-ASKING WHICH RELIGION TO CHOOSE?

ONE SAID CHRISTIANITY ISTHE BEST,

THE OTHER PUT HINDUS ABOVE THE REST.

ALL OTHERSDID NOT FAIL,

THEY STARTED SPEAKING ABOUT THEIR RELIGION’STRAIL.

THE FIGHT SLOWLY WAS SPREAD AMONG ALL,

KICKING,HITTING AND MAKING THE OTHER FALL.

THE FIGHT NOW WAS REACHING IT'SHEIGHT,

BUT THEN | SPOKE BRINGING IN LIGHT.

“BE QUIET YOU MEN AND LISTEN CAREFUL,

TILL YOUR EARS AND BRAINSBECOME TOTALLY FULL.

THERE'SNO RELIGION,NOR CASTE AND CREED,

TO CALL A PERSON A HINDU OR CHRISTIAN IS JUST NO NEED.

-

My name is Ishita Mishra. | am thirteen years;
1old. | am an Indian. | stay in Howrah,West Ben-|
DON'T YOU AGREE TOWHAT | SAY?" 1gal. | study in St. Agnes Convent School. | love;
EVERY ONE NODDED-YES IN AN AWESTRUCK WAY.  to write and wish to become awriter one day. :

ALL THESE PARTITIONS ARE JUST LIKE DIFFERENT COLOURS,

BUT APART FROM ALL, MRWHITE ISAMONG THE MAJORS.

| CONTINUED SAYING WITH ALL MY MIGHT,

AND EVERYONE LISTENED TO ME HAPPY AND BRIGHT.

“RED,BLUE,GREEN AND YELLOW, k i l )I.( ;l \

Jasuma i
s

it gy =yl yem
ARE JUST LIKE RELIGIONS WE DO FOLLOW.

BUT REALITY COMES WHEN WE SPEAK OF WHITE, . CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
IT REPRESENTS GOD IS ONE AND HE ISBRIGHT.

IF THISFEELING,IN OUR BRAIN ENTERS,

WE MAY CALL EACH OTHER BROTHERS AND SISTERS.
HIS COLOUR ISWHITE,

HE ISLIKE THE STARS OF THE NIGHT.

HE HAD GIVEN US ONE RELIGION WHICH HE THOUGHT WAS RIGHT,

THAT WASTO LOVE HIM AND RESPECT HISMIGHT.

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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DRUGI PRVOG ELEKTRONSKOG CASOPISA ZA POLITICKU SATIRU,
HUMOR. KARIKATURU |1 STRIP NA BALKANU

Broj 42- Issue No 42, Sarajeve & Bugojno, Bomai Hercegovina - 05.0L2002, WWW!: hitp:/maxminus. weebly.com
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lvam Anclonow, Serbiz

SERBSAND | TODAY

They have arrested Karadzic
And I’'m writing about women

They have arrested Mladic
And I’'m writing about women

They have arrested Hadzic Born in 1983 in Belgrade, where he still
And I’'m writing about women ' lives. Poet, anagrammatist, polyglot, drummer,
' ex-basketball player and TV host. Occasionally
'works as atour guide. Currently preparing his
'first book of poetry. Also working on anew TV
' game show.

__._"';;f-* e DIOGEN
b ook 25
. oy gy serld goy
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .

R
Tvan Andono
o rsegEtion e pertebton witin
Workhais Pptry campuion “SEENE B0k 4 MO
24 -2003

No surrender!
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Revelation

While your head is clear

And everything is obvious

And everything suits fine

Y ou accept and understand everything
You let the music follow you

It makes you feel better

In the bus called life

Exchange your seat

You'll find out how the otherslive
You'll find out about your life too
It's not always nice and cosy
Riding on the bus of life.

—a.-é;..“—‘“m

CERTIF [C‘ﬁ.ll U] APFIHL[M[D\J

,—
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Jadranks Tarke Bojoyvié

T recegitiem fer mm

DI@GL.IN
Jadranka Tarle - I@g@\vzn@9 Creaziia

Jadranka Tarle Bojovi¢ was born in Sinj, Croatia, :
'in 1957. She lives and works in Split, where shen
'received her education. She graduated from then
' Faculty of Economics in Split. So far, she has|
Ipubllshed several books. A collection of shortu
'storlas ‘Price iz podsvjesti” (Stories from the.
'UﬂCOI‘\SCIOUSﬂGSS) and a collection of short.
'StOI’IeS and poetry “Proljece ljubavi” (Spring of i
. ' Love) were both published in 20006. In 2008, shei
Ipubllshed a short novel “Vrijeme kad su padale.
nmaske” (The Time When Masks Were Falllng.
uOff) which was well received in two,
.competltlons in 2009, organised by an internet,
uportal for the best novel and by the “Lice knjige” |
.for the best illustration. In 2009, she published a:
icollection of short stories “No¢ ruzic¢astog,
1 obzora” (Night of the Pink Horizon). In 2011, she|
ipublished a collection of poems “lzgubljenal
iulica” (A Lost Street). !
1 She is a member of the Croatian Literary Society !
1in Rijeka. Her works have been published in:
'Croatia, Bosnia and Herzegovina, andi
i Macedonia. She participated in European and!
.mternatlonal poetry festivals. Her style repreﬁents,
Iadetachment from traditional Croatian poetry; |t.
'|s unique and truthful and leaves a deep markI
1 both in readers and in the Croatian poetry as a'

whole.
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Jeshiilla Talic, Bosnia amne Herzegovina

ILLUSIONABLE ETERNITY | [ sy b

All your memories faded as old jeans :

You are like Jack and magic beans i

Looking for reality of your broken dreams :

Y ou are dancing with the wind which slues you around E
Where is the ground? !

Where are all those balloons? :

Where are those childlish Looney Toones? E

Oh, everything passes by | JASMILA TALIC was born 26th December
Likeablink of an eye 11989, in Bosnia & Herzegovina, in Banja Luka.

1 She finished primary school ,Mak Dizdar® in!

1 Zenica. She also finished Highschool in Zenica, !

land she was a student of generation in year!

Y ou're standing by the grave and crying

Oh, what does this means, al this dieing? 12007/08. At this moment she is a student at!
You'rein the bed, you're lieing master  study of Psychology at Faculty of!
And having nightmares \ philosophy in Sarajevo, where she has a degree!

1 and atitile of baccalaureat. She was a member of !

Inwhich Black Death dares youth Club of prose and poetry. She was!

Youtolivealife | rewarded afew timesfor her writing (prose). !

Oh, where s the knife 1 Writing is her passion since her early childhood,

To cut Her throat? 'and she believes that it's going to stay that way

You're riding the goat ' forever, because she couldn't imagine her life!
Which you replaced with the horse | differently.

'‘Cause you can't stand this curse
Of illusionable Eternity.

.h“.dtun..l.l:“wu ] )I.{ ll\
2% P
————— —
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
T rtifce s wmnbel i e,
Jusmiln Talié
s reemgmition b rodisipoiio wilds
Werldedids Poglry compolifion “SE2UNE FIR & POEE"
i -2
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Wi sno possbog sekoya DIDGEN pro kultes m

DI®@GEN-

Ve ars tho special of TNOGEN per
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Divestment

Love has taken of her dress of magnolia
And stood before me, luminous naked

In the light of her transparence
Everything | have on me is needless

What are you going to put on yourself
Before my confused eyes, oh, Love?

If you dress yourself in the cherry tree

Shake off your blossom in my lap

If you dress yourself in the Autumn colors
Let me dance in your amber leaves and laugh

Oh, Love, strip away these dirty garments from me
And dress me in your naked Beauty!

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.

' Jelena Bogdanowc was born on May 25, 1967 in
. Bela Crkva, Serbia. She holds a degree in Theol-:
Iogy from the Evangelical Theological Faculty in,
nOsuek Croatia. Today she lives in Belgrade, |
nwhere sheisinvolved in pastoral/counseling min-,

. |stry with sub-culture of drug addicts in Belgrade, ,
.W|th|n the local church “New Horizon”. She also,
rworks as a translator and writer. She is married |
1 and has one daughter Mihaela (19). :
| Jelena has published two books of poetry: :
8 1) “Evoking the rain” - with Terri Williams as a!
| co-author  (two-language, Serbian/English edi- |
1 tion) - (2007. “New Horizon”) !
12.) “The Letters of the Desert Princess’ - the!
\journey of the thirsty soul (Serbian, 2011., seif-!
| published) !

e DIOGLIN
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Sellew 1. i, Chechs Republic >

CLOSING TIME

_ _ Hey, lassie! ...
‘Tisnot worth it, [ad ! Pour me another glass of homemade,
Nothing is of worth. from that barrel,

"Tis no worth drinking
when heis not around. ...

the one not for customers ...
And - with your soft and humble soul -

The wine isthe same, bring in the tablecloths,

last summer's vintage, it'sgoing to rain, seethecloud ?....
same are the glasses, Dim the lanterns,

wedding gifts of ours say it’sthe closing time,

(missing one to make it six), ‘cause...

but that's not it.

Soon, at the the end of the old bar,

the brightest of coinswill jingle,

asmilelike the goldest of broches will shine,
“Anybody’sworking ?...“, he'll ask.

A devilish look, a strong embrace,

ahead on my shoulder, afinger on my lips ...

I’m holding on like aduchess....
A starchy apron under my waist.
abrocade dress down my thighs,
like a second skin.
Asif tailored
with the edge of aknife.
And a cheerful step *
to keep the foesin check !

I'll lock up ...

I’ll close the shutters.

And | say — Sister ! He' Il be here soon ...
Wave your hip! Go. ...

Light up the midnight,

numb the desire!

And give everyone another round, It's getting late.
whatever they’re drinking.

On the house'!

With a glance shining from fire

and awide innkeeper’s smile - The translation of my poem 'Fajront' (Closing Time) is made

by Sonja Banjac and Sonja Nikéevié, from Belgrade.

Gratis!

Orf:! otk y ﬁ“;ﬁ;“*“i:“ DI®GEN

Those who don’t know me - wouldn’t recognize | i =S

that sigh of longing hovering in my bosom, —

and with whom I’ d most rather CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION e
and where Id be, - =l ,

from his palm I’d drink, . e

in the crook of hisarm I’d hide “m“*"m“‘i’ :

my most beautiful colors. SR SO e —
He' d melt them Sy

and be drunken from me, Lopplm

cheersto him! i
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Jellema 1., Girté, Ghechs Repubiic M

——————————————————————————————————— -

My name is Jelena Ciri¢. | was born in
' Smederevo, Serbia (15.11.1973.) | was living and
rworking in Pozarevac, Serbia. | graduated from,
' Low faculty in Belgrade. |
i Now, | live in Prague, Czech Republic, with,
rmy family, husband and two daughters.,
I My passion is poetry. | write since my school |
idays. My first book of poetry,
'Embers  (‘Zar') was published this year. My!
poems are found on many sites and poetry!
icollections. I've got severa awards and!

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Jelena Tirajkevic, M@mﬁ@m@gm@

————————————————————————————————— -

Nature will understand...

| just wanted green leaves, less pain...

| guess that was too much to ask...

Burned trees around me stopped the train
of my illusion and | put on a mask.

| saw ruined houses, hopes and dreams,

hours of loneliness, moments full of stress...
We could fight and save the planet, but it seems
welll never be ready to progress.

, Student.
When | wanted to fight, they laugh...

|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
:
|
They said: "Y ou care too much, my dear". :
Now decision isn't that tough, !
bacause our nature will disapear. !
|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

:

|

I.a.-m!tuu -I-_!iff H I }Io‘: ,. 1 ; \

|.I'p\$ =3
- z . demia st
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .

Fhas comdezie w wmanked 1

| tryed with my head and two arms
make all clouds of dust go away ...
It's sad, no one can hear darms

for help, that nature wantsto stay... Jelena Trajhovié

ks o Yo prarfistpaiion wiide
| need better world, it's my humen right 241 - 202
to pick a place where my dreams can land...
Now I'm crying, | am falling apart A B

and only nature can understand...

f}
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Mount Kilimanjaro

Michael Franti’s“One Step Closer to Y ou”
resounds comfortingly within my existence as
| climb magical glaciers melting to extinction
Evaporating like childhood dreams

We dl livein an age of erosive weather
Battered years wrinkling skin to decay
Environmentally speared victims-
basalt and body

Volcanic craters remain dormant
Our caustically recessed memories
sealed deeply, biding their time
below the cinereous surface

We sag shadowed under metered weight
Kibo and Mawenzi towering above,

the caldera of Shira spread out beneath
Uhuru Peak silently observing mountain

and flesh, their persistent stubbornness
fighting for this highest summit
Staying ever resilient despite our falls-
faults, failures, and gravity

We will erupt again in organic glory
Tidal floods spewing glacial outwash
Discharging tephra and steam in fury
Rising free to heights unachieved

When magma bubbles as blood boils
glowing imprisoned hearts burst forth
Earth molten tears will cry the story
of our everlasting survival

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Joe Amarall, USA

PAGE 113

Joe Amaral spends most of his time spelunki ng:
around the central coast of Caifornia. He is au
paramedic by trade but a world traveler atn
heart. Joe's work has appeared in A Handful ofu
Dust, Carcinogenic Poetry, Certain Circuits, .
Eclectic Flash, Paradigm, RED OCHRE LiT.!
Underground Voices and in anthologies by Pill i
H

ill Press and Wicked East Press.

h‘.lm.dafqp?]d

] S

5 #\J'f‘

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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Joe Amaral
s mesmgtdion Yo paricipon wifiin
Worlelids Poslry sempeiiion “SEETIE FDR & PHER
i1 - Wi

R T St e ) By
I_d_'l.u.l.n:..':n_l_u.
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~ KNJIZEUNIK U GOSTINMA.
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Jedlko Bodkovié, Momtenegre ‘

God’s Land

In every moment of god blessed day
I live with thought to run away
Upon seas to find that place

Were people live in happiness.

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.

My name is BoSkovi¢ Josko, | am 33 and | have!
been wrighting poems for amost 15th!
years mainly in serbo-croatian language. But i:
did a few experimental poems in english and:
italian just to see what would happen '

Would vou tell me my dear friend
Have you heard for that far land
In my dreams it looks so true

I hope you are dreamer too. i

hamuﬂq.&ﬂu I )l.( Ii.\

There are sandy beaches pure as gold i -

Cristal waters and hills of Lord .J.'_.i_"‘,;._ e

Wind makes tender sound with trees CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

Birds are singing melodies. Wi comdcaic i pwanlod 10 =
Joiko Bolkovid

There is no suffer there is no war I rasngthon b perfichnifios wtfie

There is no evil anymore Hhorwhile Posiry compeiiion “JEEING A0 & PAEE

There 1s no blood and no fight -

There is no nightmares there 1s no night. Coplgiltm

Only music, laugh and joy

Only love my dear boy

God 1s walking dawn again
Singing with broderhood of men.

If vou ever reach that land
Tell [ keep her in my hand
Tell I keep that precious part

In secret kingdom of my heart. . bias ﬁ

ﬂ!mm“ﬂw
vy B

And 1 swear as long as [ live

I will hope and I will belive

That I "1l find my promiss land

Before final countdown before the end.

-]
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Jullifema Velichkovske, lzcedonizps e

——————————————————————————————————— -

Open book

Y ou’ re an open book,

he said,

Y ou' re a cactus shaped in a heart,
you're a cat

alone and wet from the October rains...
Y ou' re a book,

he said,

Beautiful, special book,

which | read only when it rains,
whilelistening to jazz ...

Y ou’re a book,

that | loveto read,

that | choose to read

for holydays

for special occasions,

you' re a book

standing on my FB Books Tab.
You're an illustrated book
illustrated book of poetry.

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
1
You're awet book, !
1

dowsed by the October rains

and frosted ' Julijana Velichkovska was born in Skopje - Ma- :
a dawn... _ ' cedonia, 1982. Graduated at the University of
;grl:dgﬁ ;g;ugﬂ'gf'gze{hfﬁ jgf;'%' fbook ':St Kiril and Metodij" -Facuity of philology
| bought it just for you Blaze Koneski" — Skopje. She studied Macedo-
hesaid ’ Inlan South Slavic and comparative Ilterature.
| bougﬁt the shelf in London. IShe is an author of two books: a monograph “20
Y ou're a book IYears Velestovo Poetry Night” (2009, VPN) and
for special occasions Iher first poetry book “Komarci” (* Mosquitoes” )
| read you when | like to treat myself npubllshed in 2010,VPN. She trandates, writes,
but you won't leave me aone... . ' poetry, short stories and essays. :
Y ou have that scent... . :
That smell of rotting flower uHer poems were published in Macedonian, Chi-,
wet paper ... un@e Spanish and other foreign literary maga-,
You call me, o o e .zm% Besides her native Macedonian language, |
Y?govlllar:)tur?re;r% r[he sl};gll; onaregular day 2 :she writes in English too. Her poetry is aso!
o dyoﬁwereso e \translated in English, Chinese, Serbian, Dutch,,
but there was no rain today?! ! and otherilangugg&e. She pqrtlu pated asa poet at |
My dear, salty lonesome book :Cork Spring Literary Festival 2011 in Ireland,,
I'll open you ! Struga Poetry Evenings 2010 and 2011 and other
tomorrow. .. (poetry readings in Macedonia. Julijana]
I’ll read you ' Velichkovska is a board member of the interna-!
the day after tomorrow.... o (tional cultural event Velestovo Poetry Night —!
I'll read you s /& 1 Ohrid and she is an owner/director of a publish-!
in two { CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATIGN ling house PNV PUBLIKACII (Bookstore!
or three days. .. TUUTL.. " Kavkaz) in Skopje. In December 2011. Julijana!
’Ib‘lrl‘dljge:‘etrl]‘r{] bgzk'“ e Velichkovska represented Macedonia at the 15“‘I
attrjlelibrary...y wi-ma , Biennale of young artists from Europe and the!

. Mediterranean in Rome, Italy.

|
o |
L |
1
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Darjedling Hues.....

The parable of sullen lives

Surges through veins.

The rainmaker’s dead...

Y et an endless wait for a splitting sky.
Whirling around in eddies...dark...sombre,
Puffing up alayman’s chest...

Was an earnest urge.

Crying despair with a mouth inarticul ate,
Sadness incommunicable and desol ate.
Rapture and reverie fills up the vacuum,
Unnerving mél ée of voices and opinion...

'| am an Assistant Professor teaching

, Communication Skillsin a

: Polytechnic Institute in Sikkim, India. This poem
E that I've submitted

' was written afew years back by me when my

\ dear land of Darjeeling

iwherel completed my graduation degree from,
'was split up in fragments

. due to political turmoils. This poetry lays down

Scavengers on the loose, the air smells stale... i
' my feelings for this !

Stench of a soul scathed and frail.
Like a stain seeping between avirgin crack,
Cold and leaky, peace runs from arusty tap.

E small hilly district which was once considered
Bystanders march in mocking agony, 1 one of the most
Scanning the mind for an allusion... \ beautiful placesin the world, a place that lulled
In dark, dingy alleys...the musings of a man scared i the Britishersin
Of loneliness and deceptive yearning, , Indiayears back.

In a bubble world of confusion.

Bloody lies the field where once trod the fair lady... ks D][@GEN

]

Staggering courgge uncouth, unsteady... b s S

\gnorance has triumphed, CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
Rationalism is dead. T ol b o
Shamel ess...exposed...underrated...ignored... ST Mﬂaﬁgamw
Too much hatred endured. ' ﬂ'ﬂ] & mi “
Someday | hope we will linger to surmise... ~

A dream for aPERENNIAL SUNRISE... i

In prints of grey and red... i Iyoti Cheste
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K Krishea umar, India

WHY YOU SAID NO

| never thought anything more important than you
All 1 thought isto sacrifice my life for your happiness

Everyone believed thisas love but | felt this, as something
more than that

| believed nothing could divide us

Until the day you said no

| wondered how this could happen to me, but when hap-
pened

My heart cried like the baby who doesn’t knew anything
Since it believed only tears could lessen its weight
Y et | never blame you for this, how I could

But if God wasin front of me | would have pelted the
stones on him

Because all my prayersto him wasignored
He made me to love you

PAGE 117
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T ——— i TR T
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1 smmeentintod 1 writieg my devamn igroving off o hing

v yaur aludenl bors i & micdBe olass emily, My Dellew bs o govarssgsl
smployen, My mothier b & botsd wife One doy b my Bl | malined | wss boss i

Frauaiial lader itk

| Diste wf Birib
i Father's %t
| Nhstlear™s Name

Aididress

Only because one day he wanted to take you away fromme | ™™

After you left | went and hugged the ivy tree

In which | had written the names of the both
Everywhere all my eyes could see is the image of thee
But my hands couldn’t catch them

| chased them then, ended to sleep in the beach
After few moments| can’'t believe that

| was in atemple surrounded by al our relatives
The music of the marriage eve was hitting my ears

| was sitting there as the groom with the auspicious thread
in my hands

Y ou was there, near with me as the bride

| felt asif | attained the whole world

I will never open my eyes anymore, because

I knew if | open my eyes al these things will go
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Dreams and reality

Now or never,

Say it or go,

On the rain or on the snow,
Tell me,l really want to know.

To touch a sky

All planets to buy
Starsto stedl or see
Please,do it for me.

Put all starsin my eyes
To have look nice

To have golden shine
And lipslike ared vine.

| likeit the most

How many it cost?

Y ou can not buy it for money
But | like you honey.

After bad days

We aways have another chance,
We aways give it each other
We do not need another mother.

When | dream

| see you on the clauds how swim,
Better fly,

Why do you never say me hi?

It hurts so much

Like your ice touch,

Y es,| remember

When you were our school member.

But | understand you
Whatever you do,

| always find new reason
Likekiller in the prison.

| can not do anything

In my dreams | am sailing,

| am sailing far away

Away to the USA.

| can not controlate your brain
| can not controlate the rain,
But | can go away

What ever you say.

| can not be somebody else
| have one more chance,

To be super star?

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Kefiarina Curesic, llentenegre

From my wishitissofar.

| will not be actress or singer

My wish isjust on one my finger,
| will not be diva or rocker

| want to be pharmacy worker.

| want to help to the people,
| know it is not simple,

| want to see their smile
Not how they cry.

It can be hard way,

Do not listen what they say,
Do it on your way

With their smile,they will pay.
Y ou must have huge soul

The sky isyour goal

Y ou are born to help

Y ou must forget on yourself.

So head up and do not ask
Everyone has a mask
Follow your dreams

Never ask about their teams.

&r'?d r:.r.p .m I)[‘( .E \

_E
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION "
This cicrsiicai: m ekl tn o
Raturing Guretié
in razquetthon (e aedheipmtio: wifide
Whrliwhils Podlry cunpoiie "SESTHE RO & POENT
2ii-a

(e e P

.My name is Katarina Guresi¢. | was born on'
.Apnl 6th,1994 year.l am from Bijelo Polje, '

-Montenegro | have finished second grade of,
Ise(:ondary medical school ,,Dr Branko Zogowc“'
-|n Berane, and my major is pharmacy.l am,
lexcellent student. | have participated in many,
-poetry competitions, and | have achieved,
.remarkable results. This year | won second place,
.on The International poetry competition ,,Mihadl |
.Bablnk in Novi Sad, Serbia. |1 won first place
-on poetry competition in Bijelo Polje. X
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Kalaring Simenicic, Seria i

__________________________________ El

SEARCH

On the one hand - light.

On the other — darkness ...

In eternal battle that continues its course

People change, but one thing remains

The fight that lasts forever, between Satan and God.

Now | am an instrument, a mere tool

In the hands of the forces that provoke each other.
In araging war with no final end,

[, an ordinary man, looking for a happy end.

st ofel porta I }l 0{ ! l ™

i et | Katarina Simonici¢, was born on 29 September !

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION : 11984, in Kraljevo (Serbia).
—— = | After finishing her studies in journalism, she
e  continued education in the field of international
In Posagad st Jar parfictpoling Wil irelations at the Faculty of Political Sciences in
Viarkilis Fostry compedifin "SEEINE FoR A PR | Belgrade. She writes poems and stories since
S - 302  childhood. So far, she worked as a journalist and

. ' marketing manager.

' Her hobbies are painting and mountain climbing.

Help prevent
your child's
Vemissage Roland Lagoutte samedi 28 & Paris

A Pans an restaurant Don 1D

Wirtre i

HRecherche

Howslatter

Verniss

avec collation & lecture en musigue. 4 T

Articles recenits

de voum pcoweilir de 16k & |9 mu verniveage d mon expoition
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Kefte Jovemovelka, llzcedenls  p e

WHERE THE SWALLOWS ARE FLYING CARELESS

THE THOUGHTS FLOW

LIKE LARGE PERFUMED DROPS

ASIFMADE OF A CHERRY JUICE

THEY FALL FROM THE SKY

YOU KNOW | HOLD ON TO CERTAIN PICTURES

A MOSAIC CREATED BY THE MOMENTS OF LOVE
| DEDICATED AN EXIBITION TO THEM

IN MY SOUL

AND YOU,AS A GOD'S MESSENGER

A WHITE DOVE FLEW AND DENUDED

YOUR CHEST

AND WHEN YOU HOLD MY HAND JUST

FOR A MOMENT

THE CLOUDS ARE WRITING

SOME GOD'S UNDEFINED SINGS

SHOW ME THE CELESTIAL HORIZONT

WHERE THE SWALLOWS ARE FLYING CARELESS
THE MUSIC ISRINGING IN MY EARS

A TENDER, SPRING BREEZE

KISSESMY CHIN

WAIT ! | AM ONLY TALKING TO YOU

ABOUT LOVE

AND THERE,CLOSE YOUR EYES,BREATH AND LISTEN
THE LAKE ISKISSING THE HILL ,
TAKE ME WHERE THE SWALLOWS ROAM TEMLOR B2 SVIJIT
CARELESSLY IN THE AIR

LECTOR INTO ENGLISH MILENA PETROVSKA

U biorjaci
Jednoroga
" Sarmira Begman Karabeg 4
i L A / a
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! Daybreak”, the young poets in Faculty of Ph|IoI—

ogy “Blaze Koneski” — Skopje I
- “Academy Spiritually “ poetry dedicated of
God - Uzice Serbia l

- The poetry readings in Kumanovo from:

the local association of writers

- The International Slavist poetry festival in
Pirin’s part of Macedonia ( Bulgaria )

- The international poetry festival of young
! The young poet Kate Jovanovska was born, poets in Belgrade Serbia
1on 6th December 1980 in Kumanovo - Republic, The poetry festival of young poets from
.Of Macedonia. She studies French and Span'Sh'Macedoma - Prilep - Macedonia

i he D fR hil I '
' anguages on the Department of Romance philo - The promotion of collective book of poetry,

.ogy of the Faculty of philology “Blaze Koneski” '“D ¢ “Femini ) iation”, !
1 Skopje. She published one book of poetry under' awn® from “Feminine woman's association”,

ithe title of “Secret”. She admires ancient litera- .poetry dedicated to hometown :
'ture, especially roman and greek mythology. HerI - The poetry reading in Probistip - Mace- i
' favourite poet is the classical poet Homer, and:donia !
i her favourite book is “Odisey”, the book of high'! She readed poetry in so many TV and Ra-1 !
1 qualities. She declares with confidence that the!dio shows, the local TV and the National Macedo—:
1ancient literature is the most beautiful, inspirative: nian TV. She won the second prize. She partici-1
'and the most pictoral. The young poet dedicated: pate in lots of collectives internationals poetry:
Iher first book of poetry to Antique civilizations, tOlaImanacs :
Iher favourite city Paris and also to her favounte: - Uzice, Belgrade, Ingjija, Gornji Milanovac
:secret So, she made one special temporal link. . _ Serbia "
:She links the classical, the past, the ancient time, . '

- Brchko, Sarajevo - Bosnia and Hercego-!
:when the antique civilizations lived, and this new, . Jev I g0

1vina

'modern time, Paris, the beauty, glamour, fashion. !

' The young poet collaborate with lots of Bal- -
I kan magazines of literature, also student’s maga- -
'zmes about poetry, prose and translation. She-
IW|r|te poetry on Macedonian, French, English Ser— , cedonia

1

Iblan and Spanish language. Also she write chil- . She won a special praise by “Femine Asso-,

-dren s poetry and short stories. She published her-matlon" Nada Mihajlova about her hometown.:
1

ipoetry in lots of Macedonian newspapers, She'Shes vice-president of Independent association'!

1
-pubhshed the short story (I want 1o sell my SOUl),of writers from Kumanovo Macedonia. Except of!
.also a children’s poem, and English, French and, !

.Spanlsh poems in students magazines. Her poetry'the poetry readings also she was guest of exhibi-,
lis translated in: Serbian, Bulgarian, Bosnian,'tion of art (painting) like a special inspiration.

1 Croat, Italian, Polish, Albanian, French. The poetry,

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AHd130d TVNOILVNH3LNI ..V\IEIOd VHO:I ON I>EIEIS "

1

1

“Roots” multiethnic almanac in Ku-
manovo - Macedonia i
- “lIrin - Pirin” - Melnik Pirin’s part of Ma-:

1

1

|

|

|

|

:by her book is promote on few internationals bel-| & Aee DI®OGEN !
 letristic web sites: in few cities in Serbia in Bosnia| | R !
1also in Poland. She participated in lots of mterna-I CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION !
1 tionals poetry meetings: ' I ——— = !
1 _ . . 1 kair Jinameska 1
! The Evenings of poetry in Struga: = o i
' (Macedonia) ! Vharlvllie #oory smmmeiios “SETCIAT KO A RS |
! - The artistics performances, the speciali -2n :
' poetry evenings from the student’s association it :
1 |

! |
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If Words Could Say (2)

Dear me
| do thisagain.

Y ou smile, like ameandering stream.

Y our shiny hair, in the sun it must gleam.
You are asight of gracious affection,

| wish | could, but, | would not mention.

Y our breasts, like juicy ripe mangoes.
It'sawonder, if they’ re not foes
A splendid grandeur for my eyes to behold.
Darling, you, in my arms, | must hold.

The sun fallsinto a deep deep
And the moon constrains a joyous leap
Stars begin to walk aimless;

The clouds too, they wish not for less.

Sparkling white teeth!
A miracle! It isyou | meet
Truly, you are asight of beauty.
| will make with you alifelong treaty.

Y ou walk with humility, clothed
Hidden, yet pain remains, to be soothed,
My heart bumps, your love it craves.

Maybe, just maybe, it’ll lead straight to graves.

Let the trees swing willingly
My heart will love thoroughly.
Time passes unknowingly
Y et our joy will reign eternally

| create in my heart a purpose
And on that my mind will focus
So until | hear you say yes,
| will not accept anything less.

| wait, until peaceisfilled with great love,
Your heart, your love, | must have.
| wish | had more to say,
That is, if only words could say.

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y- competltlon 2011.html
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Age: 22

! | enjoy writing in all genres but love is my great-
. est theme and it runs through almost all my writ-
. ings. | enjoy graphic designing and I’'m amusic

! \fan. | crave to write to avery large audience

1 around the world.
kall Gyam Anane-hyeremel

I reagaling dor pertislpation wili
Wioribetity Powing sompeifon “SEEN0 RO A AOEN
2011 - 22

p;m-p..u .J'ri peierd
rf i

}#&

-ﬂ:—
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
k ol s amanlead

DI@GLEN

it =gy vrybh puy

[t
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J0.31,12. 00\ \,

oy l‘-‘. \\\
E-mail: alternativanuova@gmail. com

DI@GLN

pro Kultura magazin pro culture magazine

SPECHALND ELEKTRONSKO IZDANJE / SPECIAL ONLINE EDITION

nmuemame medunamdrion dana poezile
L3

g PO

A4 format...78 Str./Pgs.
Narudzbe/Order

30 Eura plus postarina/

30 Euros plus postage

"‘I"il"n.%
st

Plasticized cover :
page...Full color..78 pages ;
)]
ALI I/ BUT g4
AL SO A4FORMAT ¢
Crno bijeli knjizni blok ek KA
plus naslovnica u boji
plastificirana...Black and l)].(;l \
white pages plus cover .........:_"‘."f.’."'.;’:.“:'...""'.;_
pagein color..plasticized
Price/Cijena: v
6 Eura/Euros plus Narucite SPECIJALNO IZDANJE MAG-AZI.I.\.IA sa
postage/postarina PRVOG poetskog maratona u organizaciji
DIOGEN pro kultura magazina i Sarajevske zime..21.3.2011.g.

78 stranica
FEETVAL 1 S Na ovom linku mozete prelistati:
e Svisfoy itin e
m‘ﬂ.iﬁm http://diogen.weebly.com/art-cultur elistaj br owsedownloadkupibuy.html

Diogen trazi
Desin m stiovina

BN g e me freowiigt
-

DRLOBOBENIE -
Ty -

E ma|I alternatlvanuova@gmall com
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Interview with The Poet

How is being awriter in Mostar?

Being awriter in Mostar is the same as

being illiterate in New Y ork — nobody

reads yourself's expression and nobody

understands you.

Everyone says your girl-friend is much prettier then you are!
Isit love? Can sheredlly love you, or sheis

with you only because you are a great poet?

| admire her beauty

she admires my poems

and afte?r she read§ my poems ' Krunoslav Setka was born on 29th of May:
she begins to admire her own beauty 11971 in Konjic, Bosnia and HercegovmaI

IHe writes in three languages: Croatian,!
PS: A poet is much more than just a notion; 'Ger man and English and has published hlS:

Iwr|t| ngsin al these languages. .

:As Master of Intercultura Communication
and European Studies, he tries to bring|
| poetry into politics, which is not an easy

item.

ﬁ!t«ll‘lmldq'.hﬂ.l l”.{ ll\

it 4 ' [;
‘ }h‘f L ]
——m

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

T tenlrsin = wwaininl 1

he is a huge areain which, when you crossiit,

you see a place where love often stopsto pick up it's
passengers

Krummilay Setkn
T oot e yereBhclipunitives Wit
Winrkiwiils Patiny samvsiian “SEITH0 RO0 & ROENT
i - 2d

AL

Nan4yeso 2009,
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Sarajeveka zima 2012
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l]l._{ N Sarajevska zima 2012
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=1 " 2012...Pjesnici pred Kapijom Bogova kao suznji ljubavi."
Ni POETSKI MARATON

2 POETRY MARATHON
W) “2012...Poetsin front of
)] the Gate of Gods

s as servants of love.”

5 Sarajevo, 21.3.2012.
> World poetry day/
=, Svjetski dan poezje

M| OBJEDINJUJEMO
RAZLICITOSTI...

WE ARE UNIFYING
DIVERSITIES

>~j THIS, 2012 YEAR “SARAJEVO WINTER” festival will,
in co-operation with DIOGEN pro culture magazine publish a book
with the poetry of all participants

Selektor i za 2012.9.: Sabahudin Hadzalié, knjiZzevnik -
gl. i odg. urednik DIOGEN pro kultura magazina

Selection of the poetsfor thisyear also: Sabahudin Hadzalic, writer and
Editor in chief of DIOGEN pro culture magazine
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DIOGEN trard Coviela

m |l
:3 2012,

£ Wi .'.-.-Ei ¢
Sarajovaka zima 2012 CANARASN o = i

" 201 2... Pjesnici pred Kapijom Bogova kao suinji ljubavi. "
#2010 2... Poets in front of the Gate of Gods as servants of love.™

FINALNI SPISAK UCESNIKA POETSKOG MARATONA 21.3.2012.

FINAL LIST OF THE PARTICIPANTS OF THE POETRY MARATHON 21.3.2012.

—

. Jadranka Tarle Bojovi¢ (Split, Hrvatska / Split, Croatia)
2. Barbara Bracun (Zagreb, Hrvatska / Zagreb, Croatia)

Nihad MeSi¢ River (Tuzla, BiH / Tuzla, Bosnia and Herzegovina)

B

Danilo P. Lompar (Podgorica, Crna Gora / Podgorica, Montenegro)
5. Samira Begman (Cirih, Svajcarska / Zurich, Switzerland)

6. Goran Vrhunc (Sarajevo, BiH / Sarajevo, Bosnia and Herzegovina)
7. Shaip Emerllahu (Tetovo, Makedonija / Tetovo, Macedonia)

8. Giuseppe Napolitano (Gaeta, Italija /Gaeta, Italy)

9, Mexhid Mehmeti (Pristina, Kosovo / Prishtina, Kosovo)

10. Marius Chelaru (Iasi, Rumunija / lasi, Romania)

11. Jiiri Talvet (Tartu, Estonija / Tartu, Estonia)

12. Craig Czury (Reading, Pensilvanija, USA / Reading, Pennsylvania,
USA)

13. Marina Kljajo Radi¢ (Mostar, BiH / Mostar, Bosnia and
Herzegovina)

14. Gustavo Vega (Barcelona, ﬁpanija / Barcelona, Spain)
15. Krystina Lenkowska (Rzeszov, Poljska / Rzeszéw, Poland)

16. Ivan Rajovi¢ (Kraljevo, Srbija / Kraljevo, Serbia)

1100 @uii 213, = 1100 2.,
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18. Christiana Dobreva — Stankova (Sliven, Bugarska / Sliven, Bulgaria)
19. Majo Danilovi¢ (Beograd, Srbija / Belgrade, Serbia)

20. Ljiljana Crnié¢ (Beograd, Srbija / Belgrade, Serbia)

21. Marianne Larsen (Kopenhagen, Danska / Copenhagen, Denmark)

22. Mirzeta Memisevi¢ (Sarajevo, BiH / Sarajevo, Bosnia and
Herzegovina)

23. Bardhyl Maliqi (Sarande, Albanija / Sarande, Albania)

24. Heather Thomas (Kutztown, Pensilvanija,USA / Kutztown,
Pennsylvania, USA)

25. Jeton Kelmendi (Brisel, Belgija / Brussels, Belgium)
26. Dimitar Hristov (Sofia, Bugarska / Sofia, Bulgaria)

27. Naida Hrustemovic¢ (Sarajevo, BiH / Sarajevo, Bosnia and
Herzegovina)

28. Anna Bagrianna (Fastiv, Ukrajina / Fastiv, Ukraine).

Ibrahim Spahi¢ (Sarajevo, BiH)

Sabahudin HadZialié¢ ( Sarajevo, BiH)

Selektor Poetskog maratona 201 2.g.

r F P B

24

Sabahudin Hadiali¢

26.1.2012.

Sarajevo, Bil
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Krystyna Lenkowska, Polenc

L .

My dog returned at dawn
wounded in the war of passion.
He'slying under amaple tree
and sticks his tongue into around
wound half-a-finger deep.

In afew hours hell wag his tail

at my hand that holds the meat.

Then again helll run away from home
at the scent of another bitch.

While people are still asleep and dream of each other.

Who was the first to say that love is beautiful ?
And who will bethelast to say it beautifully?

Krystyna Lenkowska is a Polish poet!
rand trandator. She has published seven:
' collections of poetry. Her poems in English have:!
lappeared in USA, in Boulevard, Chelsea,:
' Confrontation and Absinthe. She has been also!
'translated and published in other languages,:
' Ukranian, Italian and Albanian among others. .

l'll'JTIl-l'r-‘.‘-'l -J'r£ poiera : 5

s DIOGEN
T . O
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .

- T syrmiwes w amenlal s
krysiyna Lenkowska
' Pesagultion Yo pmrrtizhetion wilie
Wity Palry eompelien “JERIND FIR A FOEF
a0 - 2

[T o
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Let Them Go

Winter after winter, spring after spring

leaves will be growing, leaves will be falling,
They will be thrown away, so far, on the wind -
let them go, let them come

let them follow their destiny.

Like love or friends that always come and go,
enjoy your smile now,before the tears.

Enjoy someone around you,before you're al lonely.
Enjoy your lifeasif it was your most precious gift,
and your days as if they were always the firsts.

Live in S&0 Paulo,Brazil. A student
d teacher of English language.

3

From season to season
birds will be changing from nest to nest.
Looking for awarmful place where they'll be safe -

i Sewm o

Eeds DIOGEN
Lok

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

and bear the hardest winter. e e b g G,
Wi Noalry empuilbo: "SEET R 4 M
-l
Flowers will be growing while others will be dying

Their leaves will be thrown - far and way - on the wind,
Let them go, let them come
let it be.

Winter after winter, spring after spring. E

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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CHILDHOOD SECRETS

I’m going to search for
Thelight
The swing
Of my childhood
I’m going to search for
Dandelionsin the grass
And aureolas
Which we made
I’m going to search for
Little frogsin the pool of water
With their croak
Continuouslly
I’m going to search for
Letters
In the notebooks
Of our classmates
I’m going to find

Childhood
Preserved
In the smell of quinces
In the secrets
In memories
Of my yard
frsanza def povig
(- IJiii{ N
h= 1"'-"" r.-"_'b
i
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Thhis swabidazss = sl i
L jubbea Yukoy Dasfik
I recapnition o vortedpation Wik
Woriihedits Posiry sl “5EZ006 FOR 4 POEN"
24 - 2042
Lopetipt~

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

l)lO(ilﬁi\'

PAGE 130

\ Born on 25.12.1949. at Senta Serbia.

i Began on write in elementary scool.

' Writes in free style with mderate rhimes,short stories,
' Haiku poetry.

| Her poetry is about universal love.

. Published works

' Tiski cvet Flower of Tisa 1,2,3
11997.
 Palicki biseri Pearls of Palic  1,2,3,
1 1999,
i Kaktus iz kamenanicu Cactuses growes on
'rocks, 1,2,3 2000
' Sjg ravnice-zajednicka knjiga Shine of plain-
, mutial publication 2008.
1 Volim balkansko | like the Balkans
i 2010
' Putanjom duge do snal ong path to the dream
2010
Tiso ljubavi Of love Tussands
2010

Ther are unpublished Haiku verses,short stories two
more thrilogies of verses.

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
' Sheis ajurist, and lives at Petrovaradin beside Novi
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.
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WHEN THE FATHER SAYS -

When your father says

you are beautiful

after many years

and perhaps for the first time
you forget all,

al forgiveall.

Y ou feel the weight

Coming off your shoulders.
When your father says:

you are beautiful

although for thefirst time
and you are aready 33;

You fed like alittle girl

with ared ribbon in your hair
and awhite polka dot dress on.
When your father says

you are beautiful

his words of praise are beyond compare.

The words of praise by any other man
Will not make you fedl as pretty,
Asthe words of your father.
regardless of the comments

made by passers-by

About length of your nose

When you father says you are beatiful
Then you know that you really are.

l)Ia( ;l*:x PAGE 131

My name is Maa Gargenta Reic. | am!
i from Serbia , from a not-so-small industrial town!
inear the Capital, called Pancevo. | won many |
| prizes in competitions such as the most creative!
1 masks on the carnevals (for The bird, Rabhit, the!
\Little Fox, The Pinochio, the Sun etc). | also!
created a cute little wood creatures in the!
 children’s plays and my masks were high rated. | !
was working as a journalist on the local radio!
 station and the most recent years in local!
\ newspaper. My first experiences in working with'!
(children were in German's kindergardens,!
1 in Kiel. | write poetry, short stories and i paints,!
1 SO these are my hobbies. At the moment | am!
| preparing my first collection of my poetry The!
\ Scent of Memli. | adore travelling, kids, drinking!
 coffee. | believein strypeslying. At present | live!
' and dream on arelation Pancevo - Split. !
! | graduated pedagogy, | am also a teacher of:
' The German Language and still a student of the:
'third year of psychology. :
'l do not want to be real important, but | can not
' stop the curiosity of the child within. E

'Enclosed | send You a song and | hope you will «
Hike.

1
1

1

1

1
et DIOGEN !
= R TR !
A —————— 1
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION . :
Theas oy i wbes 10 s wisbial i — 1

1

Maja Giargrmia Riid 1

1t rooing it e sl vl |

Faritodily Pagtry comnyiie “SSNHE PO & RIS :

1

1

1

1

1

1

i -ne

.:-,k.-ft.'-"-"
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llaria Crech EGanacle, Malia

_________________________________ A

THE EMBARRASSMENT

|
|
1
:
I
(“ No, no, we are not satisfied and will not be satisfied until justice |
rolls down like water and righteousness like a mighty I
stream.” Martin Luther King Jr) :
I
|
|
1
I
I
I
|
|
|

how it hurtles from the skies

theraintheran

toppling hillside

sweeping plain

bowling usli_ke grinning ninepins :Marla Grech Ganado, (b. 1943), poet, translator, !
down the drain . Icr|t|c studied English at the Universities of;
flushing all pretension 'Malta, Cambridge and Heidelberg. She was the.

from our brain Iflrst Maltese female Full-Time Lecturer ati

nthe University of Malta (Department of Engllsh),.

to what end doesmtellept Ihas published four collections of Malt&ee.
circumvent natural passion — | poetry, |zda Mhux Biss, 1999; Skond Eva, 2001; |
all we neegl to comprehend |F|I Hofra Bejn Spallgiha, 2005, Maria Grech,
IS compassion uGanado Monografija, 2010 (the first of which,

.won a National Book Prize in 2002) and three of |
we construct cerebral frames \English, Ribcage, 2003, Cracked Canvas,'
bu.t agan . .2005 Memory Rape, 2005 (the second of which;,
ﬁilgtm,\l Ir;]ﬁrtlefrom the skies rwon a National Book Prize in 2006). Her poetry |

1in one language or other has appeared in!
| anthologies, magazines and journals both in!
' Malta and abroad where it has been translated!
into Italian, French, German, Greek,!
1 Spanish, Turkish, Arabic, Lithuanian, Finnish,!
1 Czech and Catalan . It has appeared in Englishin!

Egdee DIOGEN
h —;Jh;; : .

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

T corificate i ed - ithe UK, the USA, Australia, South Africa and
Maria Grech Ganado _ 1 Cyprus. She has been invited to many literary!

In reagion for pardcliten withln | events in different countries and co-organised an'
Warlidsde Posiry competitio *SEEING FOR A POEF \international conference with LAF (Literature!
2094 - 3912 (Across Frontiers) in Malta in 2005. In 2008,!

.  thanks to an exchange scheme with Saint James!

Lopeatpliti— 4 | Cavalier, Malta, she was a Resident Fellow for!

| SiX weeks at the Virginia Centre for the Creative!
| Arts. Maria has also translated into English much!
'of the contemporary poetry and prose written by
' Maltese writers today and published overseas. Inn
I2000 she received the MOQR - Midalja ghall- Qadll
'tar Repubblika (Medal for Service to then
i 'Republic).  She has 3 children, children- in-i

IIaw and 2 grandsons. Maria's 5th Malteseu
Icollectlon ‘Taht il-Kpiepel t'Ghajngjja is at theu
' ' publisher’s and she is currently working on a 4th.
Ipubllcatlon in English, as well as a book on her
' experience as ateacher over the years. '

'TTOZ NOI_I_I_LEId V\IOC) Ad130d TVNOILVNHILNI .INTOd VE:IO:I ON I)EIEIS "

http://diogen.weebly. com/seeklnq for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART l ) l « ( 1 11‘ \' PAGE 133
, ol A

Wt Bure, Belgium B

WITNESS ATOMIC August 8"
| by myself astonished Theliving lived on in their burning
Being alive as persistently as | will be dead asthose Without this there was nothing to identify them
others are dead The skin of the young resembled the skin of the old
L et no one suggest Dante' s shadows where literary ~ The sky could not control itself
allusions only damn us for our evasions The black rain was everywhere
The living checked the dead to seeif they could rec-
Y ou don’t need courage to survive ognise one from the other
Y ou need luck, the unexplainable which fallson you Not even our illusions were granted mercy that
as other shadows fall on you with black rain and might have given comforted us
whit light The soldiers were busy stacking the landing crafts

with bodies and body-parts
The numbers are against you but somehow you sur-  Even now | cannot think of this without being threat-
vive: you have been redeemed into life but con- ened by it
demned to ever look backwards

*

There are no clear marks between past and present?

Wrong. And now the claim isthat we live in a peaceful
White light says your past in alive, black rain say’sit world
isyour future But | don't accept that. There are limitsto what I'm
willing to believe.
Y ou remember what you want to forget The frozen moment thawed but the thawing water is
The dead live on in the half dead. cold.
* And the river was cold as | came back to it day after
August 6" day for eight days
Nor can | say now why | did it when all there wasto
Hell’ s welder was busy making the world his fur- be seen
nace but we mistook the siren for hisritual blowing Was twisted iron because even the rats had been va-
of the horn and so were deceived. porised
When the air burns you have nothing to breath Not to be dead —is that what it means to be alive?
Y ou breathe flame and death and the terrible totality  The tourists pause at the peace-bell on their way to
of awhite nothingness the local McDonald's.

Then ayellow turned scarlet coloured candle fire
death-kissed by black smoke

Houses levitating then falling then crushed

And awhite wave coming charging in from the sea
Hell had never enjoyed itself like this before
Thefloor of the world fell from under me

Then awall of dust, | was frozen; it was asif the
blast was repesating itself

Hell had taken over heaven’s power and twisted it to
flame

Or was acting on its behalf so that even the survivors
areitsvictims

*
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i Martin Burke is an lrish poet/playwright/editor
1living in Belgium.
1 He has published book in the USA, UK, Ireland,

' & Belgium.

' He is the founder/artistic director of the bilingual
' theatre group Theater Zonder Thuis.

'He is co-editor of the magazine The Green Door
! (http://thegreendoor.net/).
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Martin RBurke

e et oy e iclfiog Wil
Wariduils Posiry compeitinn “SEETNE E0R 4 PO
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Prida o posiodsjem

osatskom prince silrrani
i o swifit spiva beliidineg
ravidafa, gdfe fos uvijek Fvi
dufr roroastijonskog dusi-
izrmo mitvva | legend] o
wjeinaf bordl dobra | zla,
pomiklim v monbefskof kel
e sredojeviekvee Bosoe,
Gifl iden!  fe bastimjen §
wgradjen u mentalne struk-
tarser Ega koo supbitna dimen-
wifa  wvifilia,  semfedtenog
xvan poimacis pet fuls,
e § Evtedekbe dakle, o
zinw infufive spormaje.
psrorifeki  slikovit  madin
lpisarni Knfilevaice, ned-
wtho ke arhitekbery
slofemrg | dubokog skmbsia,

perso-nifikeciie, progirene metafors, 5 ruba cpskog kazivaajo
dogadagy koji su njeno viostito spormajng, iskestvene prodivi-
jeno o fturbufentnim wremenima bistorifskih omova, odaklc

opl soje missono-flozofske | moraine kritesdje, prefaludd th
i sopradven! vrjetdoos! sestow, e koge izrasks Evesdo ilemed-
Jenn duhvwnost, Marirom mnalfico histordfe kulbere ovth pros-
torn preko kogh su se prelamasis sva previomga § fomifenjo
kuitoroiodiih, ideolodiih | rasaih barijers o matkotpoon
Ml ki pekivey drogalifioe | odovielenifin, all modnijim oivi-
lracijekiore odrednicamra, Berierapove @& wraca [evornom
brosanskoer bicw | nfegovol irkarmacliil dolnote kao veiovnog
principi kofi nija noestia, ved jio tei priviimens potisout sijie
v diogradiafa na ovien piosrednim Balkansiim vietromeli-
mama, @ da B s pode vio kio eradalan dnflec avangardne
servovremens ramanbida reke poct ke spivatelishe sngadivg
oSk,

Ziats Zumic, Tuzis
http: { fsamirabegman, weably.com

Ui

Ofekivati prosvietienfa
sumraku civilizache danain-
jeg vremena bi bilo Buvis
prenaivno, jer ubuhwvaden
smoe  besmislom  svakod-

MERKABA

planete Zembe.  No, § io
prwujclijcr:ie nije ni
potrobno traziti unutar pros- il (8
torno-vrumenske  postavke

ishodliivosti  usmjeronoj
Hudima koji bogu, kao vlasti-
toj refloksii, tefe. Problem ig
samo u tome kako i koliko jg =
modema Eutl. Da li je mode-
mo éutl kao prolzved nadamja MUZIKI&/ EG‘JGR DHSE
Bl postulat Einjenja? g
glasam za owvo drugo.
Uprave kako | Samira ovom porukom, sveskom = kako je |
nara - jednostavnih, blagih uputstava Feli kazati. Postulat
Hnjenia ja i ovo necblino diek koje je autordca nazvala  Merk-
Bba™ po ved uoblitendj vizii Svietla per se unutar mizike tijela
duha, ednosno, oprostite, swjetls tjaa duha. Profauvii kroz his-
torijsku genezu objafnjenja Muzike od Ri eli do postanka, ali i
opstanka, autorica pred nas postavija dilemu: Da Ui da jof se
(miuzici, naravno) prepustime, ili da i dabe bezkéno, konzumer-
skoj kulturi teZimo? Odgovor i jeste u pRamju samom.
Naime, neniamo uopite potrebe prepuditati se muzic jer cowek
je Muzika pertu i potrebne je samo odgovemjude tonove zasvi-
rati, otpjevati, I 2aobici svekodnevnicu taktova koji odjekuju
nadim, presjednim, damarima snova, usmjeravia] i sube ka
JLalovima™ m &i i je dic. Ni ne shvatajud da
dar koji posjedujeme wp:l.' ne koristimo, U mjeri kojoj autor-
ia zeli i tezi pokazujud djclom i aktom da nije kesko. Dovoling
ju same spomati, otvorit, neamuti lodu kammu i krenuti ka sy
jethu. Muzid, oprostite, Govjehu, znad svegal

Sabahudin HadZklic, Sarajeve
http:/fdhirasbk.weshly.com
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The Morning katoha'

You put on the flame — mask and the morning does not recognise you.
Smudgy earth under your washed feet is far away,

walking in line afier a long —tailed flag of eternity. I am all alone.

Come, I'll take you on a trip, because previous and future waters

keep calling me, to take out my unknown face from a rock thrown long ago,
to collect the nets of silence above the jaws of fish, embracing.

Felukas® will take us, shouting the godly rivers through sails,

we shall come down to the crossroad of life and death with ghatsB,

and repent our hollow bodies through red petals, submerged.

Through our shabby thoughts we stripped naked to where we forget our own birth,
and we purified our wounded words in the rivers of our time.

We are in a hurry, for the roads are many and the gods are waiting for us.

Engrave yourself in the forehead curve, fall under your tongue and you’ll prosper.

Let us roam along the road of ancestors for the hymns of harvests beheaded
and let us kiss borned desserts, by valleys we’ll recognise the skulls milky

in the coat of earth, and we’ll bow to the breastfed plants.

In a shabby hut of gorgeous years, we shall ask the hogon®, in the shade of his hat,
to tell us our forgotten names, and for the first time we shall happily reply to them.
For we strayed a lot, and no one accepted us,

for we dreamt of many dawns, under the light of katoha.

We’ll trade in the eyebrows of suks®, with scents and everseeing eyes,

with necklaces of jade in the inaudible melodies of necks,

and we’ll offer nostalgic songs of home, to those poor singers on the streets.
And we’ll be lead into countless temples with hundreds of doors

and one way out, by worthless and exiled, in the golden anka’s® hug.

We shall kneel on doorstep of autumn winds, in front of the door the things
that pass we’ll be crushing us, and in the preserved harmonies hall’,

the dragons will dance the last secret for us.

In the marble hipostiles we shall sacrifice memories to those starved ghosts,
and with monkey bread we’ll beg mercy from bellies of divine baobabs.

It’s because many prophets laid colonnades upon the common ground stones,
and surrounded themselves with wall sky — high, all in this short man’s spell.
And because many signs towards one goal are broken by a step so light,

and four roads to Kompos‘[ela8 lead to the St. Jacob’s blessing,

but very few reaped his prayer on the Starry Field.”

! Katoha ( greak katoha ): stifness of limbs, sleeping tight with eyes wide open

* Feluka ( tal. feluka, ar. felukah ): small, long and narrow sailing — boat with paddles

? Ghati (hin. ): a cascade of staires towards waters at the Gang river

* Hogon: the village elder, a spiritula leader of the African Dogon tribe in Mali, the region of Bandiagare

* Suk: arabic trade areas ( markets )

® Ank: the symbol of life in the Egyption mithology

7 The hall of preserved harmonies: the name of a hall in the Forbidden City in Beijing

® The four roads to Kompostela: Santiago de Compostela, the capital of province Galicia, Spain; franch road (
camino france ); the roads that pilgrims used from France to Spain in Middle Ages; the church of St. Jacob in
Kompostela
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lizda Prihetko, Serbia

I know, they threw blood — lumps at you and roasted meat from felled clouds,
the avenues of lonely heads roared and their bodies smelled like hate.

but do not leave me in your fear, flute into my word.

It is hard as pain and unstoppable like the sun’s carriage,

my word threw light upon the very human landscape and it passed

through the very final gate, but the mortal’s mementos

can’t be conceived and long are the gardens of death.

Salve, salve' the ruler’s capital! I enterded as a poor man

and left as a traveller of the world. I want to show you the golden domes

in the mirror of smokey fountaines and sawn lips of a woman, who was concealing
hunger with silent beauty from a weeping child. I want to see this humble man
under the victory obelisk, the man who comforted this morning,

forgave his biggest enemy and greeted me with a smile.

We travelled with pain around ourselves and in the end, saw each other

through the eye of mandala.

Come into my city, above the marital bed of naked rivers, a loyal court — man
Perun'' will welcome us with immortal fruits, on this table so high.

We'll pour suns into a bony drinking — cups and march on footprints of
underground beds, we’ll dream years, we are disappearing like a new — century
wine on the brink, thirsty katoha will drink up our bitter bodies to the bottom
of the original word.

I shall give you my deep window overseeing the square of wise birds who forgave
those crazy hunters, and sang them under the knees of sanctuary.

I shall present you my shallow altar, the loneliness who tumble through
immens faces to the floating shadows and running helms of square and streets.
We’ll pray faithfully, and water we’ll listen us. The monasteries we’ll descend
from cliff — faces steeper than the Metheors'? moving gently stone, to meet us.
They bore the air with a path of memories, they shime with songs,

my friend we shall sing with them miles ane songs already seen,

and we’ll be comforted at last.

drsnanes def mivie . P |
fis=dps DIOGEN

' _...“"#-*rﬁ b Ssmuniam

e f——— .
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Mata Prihaths
it o for T et Wil
Weriishits Poaitry camnytition “SEAING FOR A PO

i -2

e

d The Starry Field: the place where the body of 5t. Jacob was resurrected

19 salve ( lat. salve ): hallo, welcome; good - bye

" Perun: the god of the sky, sun and thunder in the ancient Slovenian mithology

12 The Metheors: monasteries near the city of Kalambaka, Greece. built on steep cliffs, “monasteries hanging
from the slky™
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Iy e, Incia

| wonder ed what it was about you

Y ou were a stranger to me, until the day my eyes found you
Suddenly they forgot to blink and | wondered what it was about you

My heart started pounding every time you looked my way
| froze in my seat and | wondered what it was about you

Thefirst time you dropped me home, | danced my way to some unheard tunes
| admired the stars after along time and wondered what it was about you

When our lipsfirst met, | could feel my blood rushing through my body

Asyou held me closer, my body could feel the shuddering nerve-tingling feeling

Being in your arms felt so rite, with a sudden change in the future that seemed so bright
| laid on my bed that night and wondered what it was about you

| begin my mornings with a hope in my heart of wanting to grow old with you
As much asit seems difficult, | know our loveis pure and stronger to make it true
Y ou make me smile every time | think about you and | still wonder what it is about you

am Maya lyer, living in Bangalore- India. | work with one of world famous retail chain. My hobbies are to!
ng,cook and write... I

o —
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Maya lyer
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lelzmie Jam Iug[m@g@g USA

Senryu and Haiku

——————————————————————————————————— =

rising from her bed
she washes nights love away
dripping on the floor

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

:

come my little one i
fear not what next awaits us :
covered in snow dreams :
i

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

:
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CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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N Searh it rom

Poetess: http://cassi opei arises.blogspot.com

Mielanic Jun Bisbop
i Pacongi e Do e cptioes et
inrkibbils Poeing sampaiiinn “SHSING ROR A FOEN
abd - 33
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Iruiy's poets have suffered imprisariment, exile and dearh foe the traths they have
dared to tell. Pl-clr‘\r Ionot & lidury in Ir.n;. but s wital part of the ;mluﬂl: for the
matiom's furure. This ts poetry that is feared by tyrants and would-be tymnm

Dan Veach, poer, founider aml editor of The At Review

Ot of the ashes of decades of witr come the voices of those who have sunvived
its seurk realties. Iihtar's Songs is illed with hope, bitterness, startling hesury and
lowe of country thar defies the vicissioudes of polirical, social nd miligery upheaval
The poems are beautifully trmnslated and the vision they projoct = viston of o
resithent people who have suffored for so long and whese hisory arul enlttire go back
thousanidy of yeurs — iy rendered indelibly fur future genertions. Required teading
for every American who wishies 1o grasp the complexitied of Iragi clilture,

Mike Maggio, poer, suthor, deMOC Koy
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Little one flles and then lands. !
What about those who ane flidug all the time! 1
This i what poetry s :
Imagne heavenly imprint thar prmh under the heswvy atrack of senseless forces. |
Nrnisgane every chiy hopes thae will never Jwrlhcdmryriﬂuhuntl‘:mhmhm |
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Sabahudin Had#ialie, poet, tranalnror, ecivor Didgen fw cultine magsteiie, |
‘Samjeva, Bownin and Hemepovias 1
|

Trugy's painful recent history b vividly petsoralizad ity these lyrical poema 1
Thhet live, hope, artiger unid despair of these poets bear nvssnges we very much nesd 1
s huear, Whiat buaers Frighrest amory these poetns s our commn hoanity. !
Sam Hamill, poet, funder of Copper Canyon Pees and Poets Againt War :
|

|

|

|

|

|

|

1

|

|

|

|

|

1

|

|

|

|

|

1

|

|

|

|

|

1

|

1

Wht 3 marvelows compendiim of wmr!mm-u\nkwmc#
mtwmmtimvmmmmmlmsmhuhm
ﬁfun*.&ulahﬁ:lhbw 1, What veaat siaome sell och therr souls
mﬂ:emmﬂm?dwn!ﬁqm& | thar what they ate yeswerday | wos th
Jlesh of therr ! Abmed Adarm, billed in Baghutad tn 2005, lsments with bioee
iroory, | st late sty yeaen dhin snamriing| Biacpie Sahib wssers, [ have no chsce bt

= . r)_ LSS o be f  wolf of weads. Seriving Toe some ray of bope. Husein Al Yunis declares,
h agr I oeLry o el o s st Doy iy,
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Wlilena Susnik Falle, Slovenia RN

________________________________________ -

i Milena Susnik Falle, born. 19.02.1947 at Otogein

' Gorenjska Slovenia, where the live. Married, mother of
'two adult children. Retired worker Court in Kranj. By
'writing poetry, | started working on the 8th grade of

' elementary school, publishing poems in the 16th yearsin
'the magazine "Y oung pot”, and later in the " Tribune", "our

FACES

Onceyou learn,

Itsworld . .o I . - .

) 'views, Design”, after retirement | began to participate in
Seamlessly isolated tliterary competitions... ..
In two halves; [

Place themselves into seeing ourselves —
Not see ourselves
Reduced to spontaneous barriers

i Posts poems:
e literary anthologies - domestic and foreign
1» Literary magazines, newspapers, ... - domestic and

On drafts of the day | foreign
Rough W!thOUt drearms, 1+ virtual publication in the domestic and foreign online
Played friendly

4 . 1 » presentation of poetry and poetry collections morning
I()vgsl:jadowst;tt.t:frnﬁ the facial features, | Transparent crystals 2007 and Tempus fugit - Time flees
I\;I] stm'n%ssh ISty other 1 2009, Radio Triglav Jesenice and radio Kranj
YSIErNous sharpness. '« Book of Pleasure 2010 - Ljubljana (it was published that
' my winning song 7)
gg:elﬁou Ieallrn, Sturing with i  » publication Sower
0'd peopl€ — maturing with time, | » Four Seasons Magazine

Seemingly banish agloom its days... ' publication Confluence

J\?t?]e ahuman - ood '« Ties between people codecs 2008, 2009, 2010, 2011
ith crying in own bloo '+ |9lands Magazine

Smile in the famous place '« Tragovi, U Balkan dawn Locutio, Lirik.si, seniors
Who pleases others; 'forum ... etc
! .. etc..

Once you learn, :
y 1 » Poeta Wien

Bfain astrtle\;tvater, 'e Car Slovenia- Poland ... etc..
eepen —to stem | Awards:

The stream of joy or sadness, '+ in England »United Rivals of Words and Poetry 2009 and
Radiate emotion shine 1 2010. 2011

Someone close — another alienated . . ,
. ’ '« First Prize contest Snovik Spa- All my song
Hidden face of pale to break new ground. |+ rewarded ... in Sargjevo, Indjija

e from 2006 to 2010, 2011 - Award of RS JSKD, Mentor

eyt iy v
' Post Poeta, Wien

Face gestures — 'Y : :

Reading cosmopolitanism | aper and internationally Forever Word 2011

Wrinkles signs infatuation, | PoemTrans ations: e DIOGIN

No less thoroughly than its; ' - English ' Y ——— (‘) )
Onceyou learn, ' - Serbian SERENGGE O e G =

Mflens Sosait, | uSr
I Focagdiban ler B witfil
Sty Pasiry compulllg "TESOM B0 A PGS

-0

Dressed in its own image of the world, | - German
Its own shadows away for amirror of the soul; ! 5)iqy

Faces — watches reflections,
Of everyone given the fate !
On the faces of emotional dust scatter, !

Coloured carelessly of strain grace. ' Occasionally participate in local literary eventsin

1

1

) |

| Slovenia. !
1

1

1

| - Croatian language ...

Lo e
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liflfiea Denkevié, Serbie I

Binary ballades To fight against bunch of those
hackers,

My first kiss was avirtual one. Spamers,viruses,voayers and other

| kissed 1/10 Angelina Joli€e' s clone Junkers,winafucker

And jealous motherfuckers
Who distract me in my mission.
To be online forever

Because

Those cyber sexy virtual girls
Don't like offline boys.

—limited avatar edition.

Then | thought about sex...

But my computer

Has been influenced by something
And broke down

For good.

Maybe it got akissing disease?
On the other hand I’'m fine,

| really think | am ..Physically
But still dizzy inarea world.

Emotionaly- desparate

To see her again

But another

exclusively online session

will be held in 6 amonths

from here

excatly in midnight

when the registration starts.
Thefirst 10 lucky competitors
Will have acessto

Next generation of limited editon
Twins afro and asian version
Avatars of clones of Angelina Jolie.

2 of her - on the second level Sex. -t DIOGLN
If | won again... U N ad——
Next level A relationship. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
3 of them. e =
Which | can customize myself. R
. I Poeagattfa: Bor piotielpiing Wit
Bonus that comes with 3 won hearts. Wierlide Pusiry oo "SEZTE P03 A POEA
Each level one more avatar clone. i - 2012
And then awhole army of my .

Mulitply first love!

Similar or custom.

| can’t wait!

| have ot get an ultraresitant computer
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: Group exibitions / Projects

: 2005. 35 th Novosadski salon, Exibiton gallery of Vojvodinian Bank, Novi Sad, Serbia

| 2005. Design for T - shirts, campaing “Do something for your consciousness” on 10t anniversary of Srebrenica massacre on Exit
! NGO stage, Helsininan comitee for human rights Novi Sad, Serbia

1 2006. Attendance in performance “ Slaves “ NGO Esperanca and Human theater in association with NGO Against human trafficking Astra from
: Belgrade,INFANTfuzija, openspace locations in Novi Sad, Serbia

: 2008. Group photo exhibition, Unconquered town, Karlovac, Croatia

12008. Seleciton “Made in Serbia 2008”,video DJ-ing nature,VIDEOMEDEJA,Novi Sad, Serbia
: 2009. Group photo exhibition, Unconquered town, Karlovac, Croatia

: 2010. Group photo exhibition, Museum night, Novi Sad, Serbia

: 2010. Group photo exhibition, Novi Sad photomaraton, Novi Sad, Serbia

: 2010. Group photo exhibition, Novi Sad photomarathon, Pecuj, Hungary

: 2011. E -poetry / 2 in 1, small hall, Student Cultural Center, Belgrade, Serbia

Awards:
2010.-2nd award Novi Sad photomarathon for series of photos ,Novi Sad,Serbia
2010.-1staward Novi Sad photomarathon for best photography,Novi Sad,Serbia

: Workshops:

: Video activism, Youth club Crna kuéa 13, Novi Sad, Serbia,2009.
1 Slam poetry,Potree, Belgrade, Serbia ,2010.

1

1 Poetry performances:_

| Radio show Sunday at 2 - Studio B, presentation of participants of the workshop Slam poerty Avakum Kvas and Milica Denk-
| ovi¢,Belgrade, Serbia, 2010.

| Radio show Sunday at 2 - Studio B, presentation of all participants of the workshop Slam poerty, ,Belgrade, Serbia, 2010.
| First facebook poetry festival, Master hall Sajam, Novi Sad, Serbia, 2010.

| Poetry in the house, Youth club Crna kuéa 13, Novi Sad, sEriba, 2011.

| April meetings 2011, Big hall of Student cultural center Belgrade, Serbia, 2011

1
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A Collie's Campanulla
a perennial flowering

They trotted, ashen footprints
dotting, chalking aroute

from the River Tweed to Solway Firth.
Swift like cutting breeze, their hind legs
brushed along that border, sweeping
the snow as they trailed.

The journey began with a pact
among puppies, a howled promise
that sang as much pride

asit did fear.

Huddled, yet trekking,

those rhythmic jaunts blended

merle into sable, and sable

lead them home.

Surely, there were tears, rivering
that pilgrimage, an expedition

of energy,

of vitality, intelligence and
athleticism, but laughter warmed,

a soothing jacuzzi

within whirling wintery storms.

And when they arrived,
finally pausing for breathes,
one refused to pant,
inhaling the air

asif her crisp cusps were violet lobes, !

those heart-shaped whispers,

bluebells, rising under the hidden sun.

||\/|Iml Ferebee is the editor-in-chief of RED OCHREI
-PRESS overseeing the publication of both RED OCHRE'
- LiT and ROLIT NEWS :

.A graduate of the College of William and Mary, she received!
.degreeﬁ in both English (emphasis in Creative Writing and'
Itherature) and Psychology (emphasis in Behaviora and'
'Developmental Science). Her literary work has been featured in,
1severa journals, magazines and reviews, including Flutteru
. Poetry Journal, Leaning House Press, Caper Literary Journal, .
.Contemporary World Literature, Both Sdes Now, Be'\NllderlngI
-Storles Decanto Magazine (UK), ChickenBones: A
IJournal & Houston Literary Review. Look for recent,
'acceptances and upcoming publications in James Dickey,
' Review, Taj Mahal Review (India) & Black Magnolias. Her fuII:
.Iength poetry collection, Shape Shifts & Her Other Masquedl
.Transmons will be published by Patasola Press (FaIII
-2011) Her essay "Devil in a Blue Dress and Cinnamon Kiss: |
IAn Exploration of African American Financia Insecurity and'
:its Impact on Psychologica Development” will also be:
1 published in the fall by Psychedelic Literature, while her "Is.
.Your Daughter Planning to Sell Her Virginity: On the Road to aI
.Notlon of Feminism" debuted in April 2011'
:ln TawdryBawdry. If you enjoyed the latter essay, be sure to:
'read her "Start Early, Dont Stop: Mother's Road to Sex |
'Education” in the April 2011 issue of Tidewater \Women;
Magazine. Mimi has also just been accepted into the 15th
1Annual West Virginia Writer's Workshop, hosted by thei

1acclaimed English department of West Virginia University. The|
| newest literary fellow of The Muse, Mimi will participate in a,
' number of intensive workshops this summer, including a poetry :
writing session with Old Dominion University's MFA Creatlve.
'ertlng Program Director, Luisa Igloria, a fiction writi ngn
. session with acclaimed Virginia-based author Tim Farrington & :
a photography session with the hailed Roberto Westbrook.
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lilirema Mearinkeovié, Serbia

PRAYER

Far away

The falcon silently circles the sky

Sunken in freedom

Loving it more than life itself.

The last warrior

Begsthe Holly Land

Toforgive

Because the dust trickles

Less and less

l ) l o ( ;l“:I\: PAGE 143

Translated into English by: Sabahudin Hadzalic
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Shewas born in 1967.

In 1992 she graduated in the Russian language,
and literature from the Faculty of Philology in,
Belgrade. :
1 Since 1993 she has been teaching Russian at!
1 school, running the Russian choir, writing poetry !
1and prose, singing, painting, organizing concerts!
| and poetry presentations, !
' Near the end of 2010 she published her first book
, of poems, which she also illustrated, and is cur-!
\rently preparing another three books of poetry!
! (haiku, novelty poems and reflective poems), as:

'well as short stories. '

She has published her poems in several maga-
zines and internet portals, such as:

“Diogenes’, Sargjevo :
“Maximinus’, Sargjevo (as a member of its edito- i
rial team) !
“Webstilus’, Zagreb :
“Kandelabar”, Indjija :
“Mgjdan”, Kostolac i
“Poeta’, Belgrade :
“Budilnik”, Novi Sad, and others.

Translated into English by: Vesna Sefanovic
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lifiresian Kovad, Serbie

ToMarko Madak

Y ou get the worm of suspicion
and smash it against Truth

but then you get cut

by the same Truth

and you pause...

You set fire to al books on superstition

but instead of burning them at the stake
you use them for true fireworks...

Cam at heart, you meet the light of the day,
you soak in the last ripple of the night ebb
and you pause...

Y ou canalize your thoughts,
deprive your mind of the right to expression

and giveit to your will instead — _"’”’"‘“‘LL‘“‘ I}IO{ EN
you veto the one of someone else, ___._ﬁ;_
then you spin around your axis CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
and pause.... R
Miroslay hovad
] ) I etk it prar et wifids
Y ou collect bits of advice by the unknown and Wirifuhds Paelry sompslition "SEDANG RO 4 IR
theirrational, 24 -2

and make a perfect mixture
of akind that no one has ever made
and you pause...

[ 2 o W .

Y ou walk over decayed crops of history,

you trudge through rain-forests of futile ideas and ideologies,
you spit on al of them fiercely

and you pause...

Y ou disturb the balance of freshly forged evil plans
and become your own minority,

and your own majority,

al by yourself - your own quorum...

And when you finally complete all of these
You rise and walk away ...
for good...
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Ieroslav Kovach was born in 1978. in Vrbas, VoyvodinaSerbia. He lives and works in Vrbas, Where'
- serves as artistic director of the oldest poetry festival for young poets in the region of western Balkans - the'
IFest|val of Yugoslav Youth Poetry. His first book of poetry "Interpreter of fire” (Tuma¢ Vatre) was pub-:
- lished in the edition "Pegasus’of “Knjizevnaomladina Srbije”’ in 2011th year.

' 1 Awards at poeticcompetitions and festivals:

: - First prize in the competition program, "Svetionik”, Radio Danube, Novi Sad, 1998th

i - First prize of the festival "Erato of Kucura' Kucura, 2000th and 2001.

1 - Recognition in the competition "Vatrom hodim stihom brodim" Backa Palanka, 2001th

E - Laureate of the "Stanko Simi¢evi¢" Yugoslav Y outh Poetry Festival, Vrbas, 2005th

1 - Second prize in the contest for the most beautiful spiritual song, Literary Club "Rujno”, Uzice, 2009th
I - Praise the international poet of the "Rudnickavrela," Gornji Milanovac, 2009th

i - Award for a guest-participant at the 14th internationa literary festival "Pontes’, Krk, Republic of Croatia
1 2009.

| Poetry published in collections:

i~ 12. Yugoslav haiku festival, OdZaci, 1999th

' Competition for the most beautiful love song "Zubori sa Moravice",Ivanjica, 2000th
1 - "Vatrom brodim stihom hodim, "Dis", Backa Palanka ,2001th

' - Competition "Banatsko pero” - New on the old address, Zitiste, 2008th
1 - International festival of poets"Garavi sokak", Indjija, 2009th, 2010th.
- Competition "Morning of Ozren", Sokobanja 2009th

- "Traces on the sand", Becgj, 2009th

- A joint collection of selected participants of the "gateway between the East and West", IV Novosara-
jevski literary meetings, Novo Sargjevo, Bosnia and Herzegovina, 2010.

- Proceedings, 1st European Virtual poetry festival, Banat Cultural Center, New MiloSevo, 2011.
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Your Tearsare Treasure

She sitsin her room
And criesand cries
There’ sno more trust in this girl’ s heart
She finally found out
That lifeis not perfect
And everyoneis not correct
Shelived in dreams
As children often do
Thiswas not correct
She also knew
Things that once were
Happiness once known
The truth of it al
Was also known
She'll never know

Name - Nancy Sharma

A real truefriend Class-8
There's no more trust S%hOOI - Sunbeam English School
For no more lies _ agwanpur _
She knows that City- Varanasi
All these good things Country - India
Will one day fly Fathers name - Mr. Vijay Kumar
When God watched her Sharma

He became regretful and
Send an Angel for her
Angel said “Don’t cry my girl
Every drop of your tear isvery precious. It isatreasure.
For whom you are taking out these tears
When no one doesiit for you.
Keep these tears with you because your tears are treasure.”
These lines touched the heart of that girl
And the angel changed her tears into happiness and smile
PATOR AThE

MOk noro ANE

e DI®GEN
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Night

Look at the sky, it looks so far away,

it looks so ugly, cold and gray
now when I’m just I, one and only

in this crazy world which is so lonely,

so lonely without you now...
I’m standing on my crossroad asking why?
Why have you gone? Where should | go
in this crazy town?

Where should | go?

Sky is so ugly, cold and sad,
only stars twinkles, making me mad.
What should I do without you?
I’m standing left from the destiny,
right from your eyes.

| gave you my hands, | gave you blue skies...

Now | have nothing, I’'m hopeless, in tears
‘cause now reality are my worst fears.
Y ou gave me sun, then you took it back
and lightly day became night in black.

fstanza r.l'q’.nlm
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village near Cic¢evac, in Serbia. She is a high!
1 school student of Medical school in Krusevac,!
 department of pharmaceutical technician. From!
her sixst grade she's writing poems, mostly love!
1 poems. In 2010. she won second prize on poetry !
» competition for the most beautiful love poem in!
KruSevac in category for high school students!
1 and college students, and in 2011. first prize. She!
1S writing stories, too. On literary competition!
 held by Serbian Society for Fight Against Cancer!
11N 2008. and 2009. she won second prize, and in!
1 2011 first prize. On literary competition held by !
' Laza Kosti¢ Fund she won third prize. !
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Nelve Ulkaj, [Keoseve

Godo isnot coming

It israining, the road from Irland is unpassable

The sea cannot be passed with small steps, on rainy nights

When solitude is overwhelming you enjoy the earthquake cracks of the Earth
When pain has no time even for scientific explanation.

Godo is not coming, it is late, infected by the welcoming

Sleeping comfortably, amongst both of our dreams.

Heis not coming, neither under the tree of life nor in the theater of wonders,
Under the sleep of expectation which your time doesn’t understand...our time.

Y ou are waiting, like the bride on the abandoned bed,

Dreaming of him with open arms as he brings a sack full of dreams
Extending your hands with softness, asin the beloved hair...relaxes there
And prays to your dreams, intertwined through your tall fingers.
Suddenly a bite freezes your body, your hand flies from the sack.

Wiping your forehead you understand that Godo didn’t come, neither his enigmatic look.
Nontheless you are not convinced that your dream entered in a sack.

It wastied forever just like Godo's arrival.

Surprisingly passed on the other side of the furious river of words

Asyou pass amongst the dreams full of wonders towards the guards of time
That makes the noise of life in the dream of expectation.

Nearby the time guards L “:..;.
Foster the hope that Godo nevertheless will come. CERTIFICATE OF AFFRECIATION T /8
Godo is not coming, no...! ettt

Farldlids Mewiry sesgeilin: "ESTMN0 708 & FOOHT

You are crying, crying frantically until your tears have made a creek
Between your cheeks and your continuous flow of tears.
Where the heart beats are felt like the steps of the unknown
In the gloomy night when grief is around the corner
And even Godo could experience it on his hands and be thrown desperately.
- Ndue Ukaj, awriter, publicist and literary critic and literary theorist, was born in 1977 in Kosova. He has !
- conducted studies on Albanian literature and language at the Faculty of Philology at the University of !
- Pristina, where he followed master. In Sweden, Ukaj has followed coursesin Swedish language and !
- culture. He was member of several editorialsliterary. He has also been editor of the magazine for art, !
! i culture and soci ety "Identity" that was published in Pristina. Ukaj isincluded in several anthologies of !
| ' poetry, in Albanian, and other languages. His poems and texts were tranglated into English, Romanian, !
-Spanlsh and Italian. !
-Whlle the book “Godo is not coming”, won the national award "Azem Shkreli" for best book of poetry !
! publlshed in 2010 in Kosovo. .
- He isthe author of books of poetry and literary studies. :
1 Books in albanian: “The Biblical Discourse in the Albanian Literature”, AIKD; Kosovo 2004 |
i The waterfall of metaphors, M&B, Tirane, Albany, 2008 |
' Books in english, " Ithaca of the word”, translated by Peter Tase, publishing by Lulu Entepress, USA 2010 1
1 "Godo is not coming” Lulu Entepress, USA 2010 :
+ Book in spanish: Godo no viene, Lulu Enterpress, USA, 2010. :
i Heworksin the publishi ng house Dritain Pristina, Kosovo i
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ASNEVER BEFORE

| have always loved you

But never before | sang to you
Asl amdoing it

Right today

| have kissed you
Passionately and powerfully
But never exactly

Astoday

Your heat

Made me warm

But | never thought
About it

As | am thinking about
Today

By my eyes| fondled
Your carves

But never before
With so much desire
Astoday

| have grown into one with you
Like a newborn baby

By umbilical cord

With their mother

And | never trembled

By being separated from you
Astoday

My lovely homeland

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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\Born in Prijedor, Bosnia/Herzegovina, where he!
'lived by the beginning of the Bosnia War. Now
 lives and works as a rehabilitation counsellor and!
'accredlted mental health socia worker in BI‘IS—:

'bane, Australia !
l
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train stink
S0 much about trains

however — everything stink
future stink
father’ s advices stink

decomposition stink

we carring on shoulders
curse of the ancestors

[
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station waste behind the curve
train stink
we sway

stink  Nenad Glisi¢, born in Kragujevac, Serbia. Author!
1 of six poetry books, one novel, and one book of !
1 . . . .
we 1 short stories. Livesin Kragujevac. |
armed stupidity of the world !
we i fir twnra dlef poeta I ]I‘( ‘ 1 \
armed inexperience whit the bottles o (S —
\ s i
we | R —
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swaying mothersin tears ! Nenad Glifié
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Nermin Delic, Bosnia amnc Herzegevina

—————————————————————————————————— -

Sorrow

Where is my story's perfect fable?
Sorrow, | wait in desperation,

what you will tell to me?

To love another girl?-I’'m not able.
Destiny, full of the bitterness befalls me.

let it spread like aterrible dread
one by one as troop of tears with pain.
My lifeisjust a crumb of incant bread.

Extolling whispersrelates a strain of life so far.
Sorrow, show alittle respect

or take me to the rugs of the stars

and | promise, I'll try to forget all.

Sorrow, spread your wings and your fame, :

| would like to start again from day to day,

forgetting you, my poor sorrow, and this town. | Nermin Deli¢ (July 12 , 1995) was born in a!
| would wander as a bohemian by the star's way \Bugojno and he goes in a Medicine School !
and I'll pray forever against this curse because | ,Nikola Sop* in a Jgjce. He is excellent student. !
everything in my lifeis upside-down. 'He won a second place on a “Sopovi dani na!

' Plivi”.His poems are listed in a collection of the!
\poems which caled ”Duhovna konekcija’!
\regarding a 5" “Novosargjevski susreti”. Also, |
1 some of his poems are part of a “Almanah ”-!

 collection of the Balkan’s poems. His most of the!
¥ poems are published on a web site of “Glas!
: - yNaroda” . Nermin writes a poems and a stories!

|
\ three years and currently, heliveinaVinac.

firstariza -.'!'.E‘.:fm | ][.( N

e
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
Vs cesmelecate w wwandud s i
i Peselithi i oSyt i
el Poslny conmpelifion “SEETIIE FOR 2 POEN"
g -
it

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
Nermin Delié :
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART

DI@GLEN

o mm

Nilhed] [edié River, Besila 2md reregeving

You don’t know, really

Y ou don’t know, really
I’'mtrying

To betidy

For you.

Y ou don’t know, really

| take a deep breath

So my fat stomach doesn’t show
For you.

Y ou don’t know, really
| am trying

Not to get lost

Inyour eyes.

Y ou don’t know, really

| have beautiful dreams of you

In the night, and sometimes in the day,
Though, I didn’'t sleep.

Y ou don’t know, really
Maybeit istime

That you know, and
Maybeit isn't.

Translated by Nihad MeSi¢é River

fssdpe DIOGLEN
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'Nihad MeSi¢ was born in Tuzla, Bosnia and!
' Herzegovina in 1965. He was educated in Tuzla, !
| Sargjevo, Lillehammer, Copenhagen, Rovereto,!
\Warsaw, Geneva, Subotica..He published!
\different articles in the field of human rights and!

rconflict  resolution ~ within  Bosnia and!
\ Herzegovina and abroad. In 2007 he was co-!
' author of the book ,Globalising!
 Hope/ Globalizzare Speranza’, published by!

IUPIP in Italy. For a long time he worked as!
\translator and interpreter from English and!
\ French to Bosnian. From the times of war in!
\ Bosnia and Herzegovina, Nihad is involved in!
 peace and human rights activism. Under the nom!
,de plum River, Nihad MeSi¢ started to publish!
''poetry in 2002 at the Cyberbulevar Forumu, and:
\later on in the forum of the Web Portal!
', Tuzlarije” using the pseudonym Sufler. He:
Ipubllshed as well in magazines ,, Diogenes’ andn
' ,Maxminus’. Together with other nine authors heu
'authored the book of poetry ,Pod |st|m|
Inebom (,Under the Same Sky”), publlshed by.
IDHIRA verlag, Erlenbach ZH, Switzerland in:
I2008 The same publisher aso excluswely.
Ipr@ented his own three books of poetry -.
” Dovoljno lud” (,Crazy Enough”) in 2009,
:,,Kroéenje straha* (“Taming Fear”) in 2010. and,
1“1za oklopa’ (“Behind the shield”) in 2011. On,
nthewebste Poetas del Mundo” he is represented,
uamong the poets from Bosnia and Herzegovina.
.N|hadI|vesand worksin Tuzla. |
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Niia Zaliinfalk, Selitz N

|. Nothing.
Hello, my Love,
Y ou will most probably never get this letter.
Today is April 2nd, 2011. For the first timein my life (that | remember). |
April 2nd, 2011. i
| am some 22 yearsold. You are 29. F
Years. A measure | still cannot fathom.
Nor what it is meant to measure.
The soul? The mind? The heart? Wisdom? Character? Experience?
Nor how it’s supposed to measure it.
Based on the revolution of planets, and some mathematical symbols?
Nor what it truly means.
What isalot of years? What istoo few?
Isit not auniversal measure?
How its description varies on the situation!
How the words that we need come flowing,
And how differently do we use them with each our intention!
The frailty. Of everything.
Everything is so flexible. So delicately fleeting.
Shape. Color. Taste. Smell.
Nothing more than deceptions, own idesas, fantasies... illusions.
Love?
Y eah, man. | believein Love.
Oh, unfortunate reader, tricked by curious destiny into reading these lines,
What is the first idea which occupied your mind and soul once you’ ve seen all of this?
Are you yet another of those cruel, frozen forms of life,
Which view their life from the sidelines, as a child would view itstoy?
Not caring whether it will break or replace it with another.
Refusing to take responsibility, automatically blocking any kind of experiencing.
And being such awreck of something which, at one point, could have been the joyfulness of a child,
Did it run through you, the thought:

How pathetic!
Do the flows of mercury running through your veins carry the fallacy of
The non-existence of the sanctity called - - - - ?

What’ s with the drama, what’ s with the philosophy -

- isthiswhat you are thinking as you are flying over this computer-entered text?
Are you laughing over the contrast of the idea of the eternal, truthful, soulful,
So meagerly imprinted on a piece of paper?

Suffocating in the pores of the cellulose which was aso once adive.
Thisidea, which strives to spread itself unto others, who are not HIM,

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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Niiva Zaliinfalk, Selitz N

Is slain before even having drawn itsfirst breath.
But, it isnot just an ides, it isthe very breath of life,
The only breath of life,
Which makes us different from the dead walking among us so freely.

They are noisier than the rest, and they most readily spread their ideas about how life should realy be
lived,

and what thismiracle called life is made of.
Beautiful isthisworld of ours, where we' ve allowed the dead to teach us the art of living.
So leisurely, just as cells decay once their time has passed,
So do the last of the artists languish on this dissonant planet.
They, who have dealt with the only art which stands above all else.
Without anyone to look up to, or anyoneto rely on,
They stand so vulgarly forlorn,
That they dowly start turning their backs on it.
And when they realize that just turning is not enough for it to give up on them,
They step on it and start stomping,
For they have to ensure their weakness lest they return to it.
And it is harder to say no to that art, than to life itself.
But never underestimate the power of the zombies
Who shape these souls from their first wondrous blinks toward this world.

If they have not been anywhere before, and have nothing to compare this world to,
Why do they wonder at it so much in their first heartbeats?
Wonder?

Wonder.

And then... cry.

For what or over whom do they spill those salty drops?

How did so many oceans cometo be... how great of abeing had to cry over us?
Itisalready April 3rd.

Something is making me note that, and respect the initial form.
Isthere aform when writing alove letter?

And respect in the heat of passion?

Isthisalove letter at al?

No.

Perhaps.

Itisnot.

It isaletter fashioned of love, but it is not alove letter.

My soul looks at itself in the mirror.

In the mirror, images flow one after another,

Of anuclear plant melting down,

Of some people far away being bombarded...

And | sometimes hear such news, and despite everything... | laugh.
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The muscles of my face are controlled by other systems.
Those systems work.
The mirror must not be functioning well, I’ [l send it back to its analytic maker.
But | dream that my eyes are being gouged out.
And that | cannot cry, for | have them no more.
And | redlize that the mirror is precise, and the pain in my head from the repressing is even more sincere.
And | laugh.
And | feel thejoy of sadness.
And | givethanksfor al | wish were not.
And | livewhilel rot and am eaten by worms all around me.
And | run away as| force myself to see the truth.
And | know not if | can bear what has already been borne.
For what’ s been lost has been won.
And the cleansing begins.
| wait.
| wait.
| wait.
I. Nothing.
And there felt peace.
But for one moment alone.
The artist inside you cannot be wiped out,
And when you muffle him with a pillow he can still be heard.
He does need the air to breathe, for he feeds on something different.
And - - - - from your being can never be expelled.
The artist remainsinside you, eternal, even when he turns towards death.
For in death he will, too, find his purpose, and even his death will be awork of art.
And you cannot escape such a destiny.
The curse of an artistic soul.
The gift of mortal logic.
[. Nothing.
Do you comprehend the essence?
Face the truth!
No, it cannot hurt. Y our sensations have been numbed.
A consequence of the whippings of the soul and scratching of the lungs throughout many lives.
Y our throat tightens, for you screamed with your hands,
And clenched your fists with the Adam’ s apple that you do not have.
And now it isdry and it blocks the flow of air, which you also do not need.
Y our existence is sustained only through
Love
I. Nothing.
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And feel the gaze of the thunder which has just begun to build by destroying.
The harder the impact, the stronger the foundation.
Be thankful at times, for you have the privilege of seeing. Without your eyes.
Ha, ha, ha
Isit disquieting for you, this babbling on the verge of madness?
Once you fedl reason, the logic will break,
And for thefirst time you shall breathe deeply and finally smell the stench of truth and the perfume of lies.
And then again, again. And again.
And each original truth will smell into alie.
Only when there are none left shall you fedl the scent of reality and then you will experience:
I. Nothing.

-Nlna Zdinjak sprang from the womb of her mother, on a scorching day in the summer of 1988. AndI
-then nothing. She just watched, observed. She did not complain, did not cry, until one day she startedI
-gomg to primary school. With the first foundations of knowledge arrived the first tears. A rebel to theI
. core could not stand being inside on a beautiful day, and as his heart beat in the rhythm of the basket-
1ball bei ng played in the courtyard, he could not bear to be forced to listen about some rivers forking oru
.other This lasted, hand in hand with headaches, for a full eight years. So that he could survive (this reu
! 1 bel inside of her), he took onto himself a million commitments which can fulfil the human soul. So, sheu
.spent her weekends raising wolves, tigers, bears and many other animals, working as a volunteer at theu
 Belgrade zoo. During workdays, she attended classes of this and that, practices of this and that, and was:
| constantly in motion. This helped her through the worst period in life, that of being a child. When she:
| attempted to enrol into the Faculty of Dramatic Arts, department of acting, at 15, she was cruelly re-
| jected. Once again disappointed with the entire world, she enrolled into a high school instead. During
| that time, she got aong the best with books. It was a new way of coping with the system. It truly made.

 things quite easier, and throughout high school, there was much more room for her to breathe. |

! Today, Ninais attending her final year at the Faculty of Philosophy. She is freer than ever be-,
I fore. She acts regularly at the “Branko Krsmanovi¢” Academic Theatre, and she is a passionate spe-,
'leologist and free climber. Occasionally, she aso writes a little something down (a story published in;
'the collection “Houses in the air”, Alma publishing house, 2010).
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Even when we die, we don't disappear. That is, we are no longer visible for the living. But, to disappear? How isit
even possible to disappear —a missionary Bert Hellinger asked himself, rubbing on himself ( eyes closed ) and the
silhouette™ stail, a disappearing ointment, in a hut, on the ocean coast.

Recipe for vanishing:

The Ouroboros

breeds himself

takes himself for hiswife
cheats

killsif need be

self-creating narcissus

breed from the unfertilized egg
growsfirst horns

inseminates the word, its double
listening to “ Still Got The Blues”

When atrickle of poisonous blood

squirts from his eyes

he enters the body of Godot

to spawn death:

“Thefirst oneiseasy. You tense up and get over it.
Beware of the second death”.

( during the fertile days)
A live whed The Ouroboros — Godot

eatsitstail athought,
(,My endingismy beginning* )  that melts.

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

' Oliver Milijic (1973, Nis, Serbia). The book of 1

.the poetic texts MISTAKE(N), 1994. His WorksI
i were published at the anthologies of the poetryl
.of young poets, as well as in literate maga—n
1 zines and experimental funings. He was regularn
\associate of the SIGNAL magazine (the heraldn
, of the neo-avant-garde movement Signalism, thei
' founder Miroljub :

.Todorowc) and signalistic almanacs. He is also!
.repreeented at the anthology of the alternatlve'
.poetry CUTS FROM THE BARBERSHOPI
.(Sunnyvale USA,2004) and at the anthologyI
1of the Slovenian at MIEDZY OCHRYDA'!
.A BUGIEM (Krosno, Poland, 2011), as well as'
1in culture & literature magazines PROTOKOLU '
 KULTURALNEGO ( Poznan, Poland, 2011):
1 and RADOSTOWA (Starachowice, Poland, !
| 2010).
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Katya

Not of my own choosing
do my paps darken like muzzles.

My belly owly swells.

| cannot see my valley now.
| cravefor lass

but they bring us rusty water
in the bottom of a can.

They come and come,

day, night, day,

unbuttoning

as the door dlaps against the stucco.
They leave our thighs and faces
crusty with their stink.

And after me,
they hump across on to my mother,
covering her shrunken face

with her heavy dirndl
skirt. By Do

Sheisdry, dry. T — Q,_&

T Vi i -t
P Bty
B el b parT-twilier Wil
Warkinhly Part i “ECTIES PO L NN
-

Her womb is a husk.

Each day | am ripening.
I do not want this cuckoo
fluttering its rabid wings

Egpnai®

in my darkness.
| can seeitswild eyes beneath my skin.
It will suck me dry asrock.

Yet, | have practised its birth —
how | will keep my legs far apart,
my eyes screwed shut,

then roll it with my heel in the dust
Kicking it and its afterbirth

down the mountainside.

Or, how | will say, Give me my baby,
and boy or girl, call it Katya.
That was my mother’s name.
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' Pat Borthwick lives in the UK’s rural Y orkshire. !
| ' She spent her earlier life on the rivers and canalsn
'of England and remembers learning letters of then
'alphabet and numbers from those chalked on go—

Iods wagons (the later railway system often buntn
Ialong5| de the waterways). She trained in Fine Artu
:and worked as a ceramic sculptor for ten years, |
'her work being in collections both at home and:
Iabroad Pat began writing in her late forties, first
| short stories and then poems. '

.She finds both genres challenging and enjoyable;
! ' but believes poetry to be the more complex of the;
1two and thereby her favourite, although thankfu- |
Hly short stories still find a way of squeezing!
i themselves out between the poetry gaps. With!
| poetry, Pat wrestles to find the right balance bet-!
' ween what she calls ‘' The Three S's’ — the sense, |
rsound and shape on the page of the poem. She!
1 also works in audio and has made several CD so-!
\nic portraits using ambient sound about a sense!
,of place. These include a hospital, a church,!
 allotments, arange of chalk hills and anewly for-!
med AONB (Area of Outstanding Beauty) in and!
,around Castle Howard. Pat sees this as painting!
 With sound. Perhaps because of her visual art trai-!
. ning and background, Pat has written several po-!
| emsin collaboration with artists working in diffe-!
\rent media. As with her poem ‘Katya she often!
| writes about grey areas and finds this important
'in a world which increasingly only operates in:
'black and white. Whatever the final circumstan-:
' ces, she hopesto ‘go out’ writing.
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| met you again

| met you again

you changed ,everything changed
Thistime | knew really better

The moment | heard you, | was skidder
The season of love was again coming out
Y ou were the always one | thought about
Maybeit was love.....walit...it iISALL

In this darkness of life

Where Every hand was leaving me
Y ou came like an angel

And took me nearer to heaven

Y ou aways asked when did love happen...
My answer,

L ove was happened

When | first heard you crying

L ove was happened

When it was eight in the clock

L ove was happened

When you blushed on the Skype for first time

L ove was happened

When you said ,“1 will be there for you forever”
L ove was happened

When you had put that curl behind your ear
Love was happened

When | was eating magi , and you called me and said
”come down”

Love was happened

When our elbow touched in that theater

Love was happened

When we drank fruit bear together

Love was happened

When | wanted to hold your hand in rickshaw but
couldn't

Lovewas happened

When | proposed you in the rain on the bridge
Loveisall that happens

When you r with me and when i am with you

| always kept searching for something which would
make me happy
But everything elsetasted like salt in tea

Every hour ,every day every second
| got more and more within you
Yeah...but | knew | waskilling myself
“you are my girl
Who has alittle curl
Right in the side of right ear
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Is thisanatural art
Or are you my sweetheart”

if love can be heard...l could hear you now
if love could be seen...| can see you always
you are that part of my life

that remains the closest to me

you are that part of my thought

that runs aways through my mind

today isyour birthday

and i am more happy than you are
my happiness is the summation of
my happiness plus yours

34 months and it still baffles me

what are you ? my fate or destiny

you are neither my love nor my friend

you are the mixture of both which words never said

you are something greater for me
eyes don't seeit, but heart does feel

On this birthday,
| promise,

When you will be sad, | will dry your tears

When you will be afraid ,| will vanish your fears
When you will be lost and cant see the light

| will be your Philipstub light ,shining ever so bright

If only you knew in disworld what | feel for you....

| just feel you coming to me when the sun gets bright
| just feel your heart beating with mine at the break of
night

| just feel uin my arms when nothing goes right

| just feel ur hand in mine when t whole world leaves
me aside

If only you knew in thisworld what | feel for you....

And,

Out of thislife, of smiles and sorrows

| promise together we will face all tomorrows
Y ou will be my best friend and love

‘coz its al written in destiny from above

| wish | could write this poem till the end of my life
And, | don’'t know what will be the end of this rhyme
Whatever | think comes down to the same old tune
No matter what happens, | will hold ur hand forever
You aremy life Angel...I loveyou....
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'NAME: PRASHANT KUMAR
ED OB : 24™ AUGUST, 1993
' GENDER: MALE

1 OCCUPATION: STUDYING UNDERGRADUATE PRO-
| GRAMME IN PETROLEUM ENGINEERING

ENATIONALITY: INDIA
ADDRESS: PDPU ,GANDHINAGAR,INDIA
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Poetry for Tomorrow

We feel proud

being descendant of Neanderthals
on the flow of time

living here, adjacent everywhere
as apart of the long human-ware.

Beauty of boundary
encircles the edge of space

TT0Z¢ NOIL1113d V\IOC) AEI_LEIOd _IVNOI_LVNEIEI_LNI «INTJOd V 404 ONIXMITS .

We are amongst

The sun, moon and stars

at akaleidoscopic distance. \ Pravat Kumar Padhy holds Masters and Ph.D in!
i Applied Geology from I1SM-Dhanbad, India. His|

A play of love ipoem, haiku and tanka have appeared in:

TOF;I ::l‘tt' re mankind ' Commonwealth Quarterly, Poet, Creative Forum, i

in dream, aworld of garden i Ppets for Living Waters, The Enchanti ng Verses,|
full of flowers and friendship. :therary Endeavour, Poetcrit, The Houstoni
'Literary Review, World Haiku Review, Lynx,:
, The Notes from the Gean, Ambrosia,!
| Sketchbook, Atlas Poetica, Kokako, Simply!
 Haiku, The Mainichi Daily News, Haiku Redlity,
'The Heron's Nest, Red Lights, Chryganthemumi
 €fc. Haiku published on the HSA “Haiku Wall” !
1in the historic Liberty Theatre Gallery, Bend,!
iOregon, USA. Recipients of many awards and,
' commendations. His Credits include “Honourabl ei
.Mention by The Mainichi Daily News for the!
.Best of English Haiku:2010, Haiku Reality,
IEdltors Choice, Second Best of Issue, .June:
'2011 Recently tanka published in the AtlasI
.Poetlca Special Features on “A Botany of'
uTanka Credited publication of verse, S|Ience.
Iof the Seas’, “The Tiny Pebbles’. His Iat&stu
:coIIection “Songs of Love: A Celebration is m:

 press (Writers Workshop Publication) '

i -
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Dreamsthe energy

Kitesin the sky flying so high, :
My breath goanna give me sake of sigh, :
| can see the shining stars, X
Glittering around the beautiful mars...... |

Birds are booming at top of the hill,

My heart wanna say just be chill,

| can be at top of the crest,

To win the life with bravely quest....... !
It's goanna funny to have al that, i NAME: RAHUL SATISH BADNAKHE.
But dream gets true when | fought, IAGE: 19
Kicks the problems kicks so away, | ADDRESS: AKOLA, DIST. AKOLA,
Dreamstheenergy Dreamstheway ....... |MAHARASHTRA INDIA.

-QUALIFICATION UNDERGRADU-
| ATE,B.TECH CHEMICAL (2\° YEAR).

1 COLLEGE NAME: COLLEGE OF

1 ENGG. & TECH, AKOLA.

' PART OF INTREST: WRITING CUL-
ETURAL POEMS, SHORT STORIES,

' INSPPIRING THOUGHTS, SPEECHES
1AND ARTICLES.
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| k. D T,
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WHEN THE OAK WERE DYING

Only a poplar can make applestree cry,
and shake the soul of a giant oak,

| love when wind shakes the canopy.
His smileistender music for my ears
his whispering voice

calm my heart from the distance.

Only apoplar can make apples tree cry.
And | cried silently that night

when he told me that was late,

| wastoo late for thislife.

My soul was splitting apart

at the night when the gentle giants die.

lat Skopje (where | am living and working). I’mi
''an archeologists , and now a student at geotechni-
'cal engineering at Faculty of Civil Engineering:
'at Skopje. '
' I’'m big poetry (and art) admirer. | was:
i~ Participant at Poetry Slam in CK, Skopje:
' (February 2011) :
'~ Reading my poetry at midnight radio show —i
' Players at canal 103 (02 of May 2011) '

i~ Participant as a young poet at 50" Jubilee of |
1 Struga poetry Nights (August 2011) '
' ~ Reading my poetry at cafe and book store Mgor
' (September 2011)

,Don’'t have published poetry book yet, but I'm!
 still actively writing at my blogs - ceemnauna'!
| (Wwww.aurorarosa.blog.mk) ceoepauno'’

\ (www.ber nardoguar di.blog.mk) .
 The poem that I'm sending to you is originally
rwritten on English language.

e DIeGEN
2
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" Afterlife"

In between the serene Earth and the velvet sky,
Therelies atechnicolor horizon,

Where the soul is unbound,

Y et not free.

My eyes shed atear,
And lips utter the words They can't hear.

| cry,l sob

| yell and | shout.

Searching for something and
Trying to figure out.

All those dreams | eft unfulfilled
And the secrets kept conceal ed.

Even the first kiss didn't matter

As | watched my soul shatter.

' Name:Ranu Kunwar

iAge: 18

'India

' Student (XI1 std)

| Started writing at the age of 12 and into poetry

i lately. Write mostly about the daily dilemmas of
''teen and adult life.

Had | been given just aday moreto live,
I'd watch my long-awaited Sun,

rising behind the cliff.

Would give wings to all those dreams,
And ask for the last dance,or so it seems.

But here I'm with a heart beating so slow.
In this afterlife | must forget everyone | know.

fssdes DIOGEN

The stars are beautifully aligned in here, i m :,.1
More perfectly than | had ever seen. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
Thisis neither your Earth nor my Heaven, TR ——
But JUSt a pl ace in between. Rann Kunwar
I regtti: o g Wil
Warkhetile Poslry conpeition "SEEIRNE FOR A POEE
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Reginalde Abemna Abla, Philippines

Everyone of ushasitsown dream

Something in our life may bring
Happiness throughout entire living
Aimed when we start thinking

To be philanthropist isal | wanted
Lend ahelping hand iswhat | acted
Seeing less fortunate, | am being hurt
My mind dissolved, my heart melted

How can | perform this dream of mine
If for myself | feel sublime

Lack of everything and it's not so fine
Where people needs it most of the time?

If I wereto help, | want to be

Somewhere in a place they don't know me
It is good to share without waiting

Better to give than receiving

Share your blessings to humanity
For it isan act of Christianity

It isindeed a step to divinity

And it will sounds through eternity

I know this famous quotation line

We cannot give what we do not have

So | pray to God and | believed

He will give me a chance to become......PHILANTHROPIST

_H.sw.lt.md:“l.ru \
T 1)10( I
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REGINALDE ABENA ABIA
E-mail: regic_abia@viioo.com  Mobile: +639195714665  Tel No. (43-288-84-19

OBRJIECTIVE:
To seck stable job, contribute for the economic progress of the country | am serving by giving the best of my ability lndh.uu.lgdg,:

SUMMARY OF QUALIFICATIONS:
| am confident, assertive and highly motivated individual with a desire to understand the business. | can be able to deal with people nt
all levels and works under siress. | am also able to manage a wide range of tesks with high level of sccurncy and attention to details.

EDUCATIONAL ATTAINMENT:
1989 - 1992 Divine Word College of Calapan Philippines
Post Graduate, Mester of Arts
Admintstration and Supervision
1983 - 19687 Divine Word College of Calapan Philippines
Bachelor of Science in Education
Major in General Science
Minar in English
WORK EXPERIENCE:
1996 = Present Department of Education Fhilippines
Master Teacher | Porfirio G. Comia Memorial National High School
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Conduct 8. demonstration teaching. b. community projects and 1
Activities, ¢. nesearch related to work, d. remedinl teaching; scts ns !
Subject coordinator; organize seminars and tramings and activities in the :
School; serves as trainor of conch relmted o work; administer school 1
Achievement test, chairman in all school activities; analyze test |
Results and prepare program for school sctivities. 1
1

1987 - 1995 Department of Education Philippines :
Sec. School Teacher | Barcenaga National High School |
Teach the students as prescribed by the Department of Education. 1
Extend servioes related 1o school work as the need anises. Participate in 1
all school activitics, seminars, trainings and workshops. Ensure that all !
paper works were submitied on or before the submission time. Determine :
that all handled students meet/completed the necessary school require- |
menis before school vear ended. Diagnose students who were show lear- 1
ners for particular topics and give remedial tests or reinforcements for !
those students who cannot cope up with the day’s lesson, :
1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

SPECIAL ASSIGNMENTS ACHIEVEMENTS:
1987 — Present Porfirio G. Comia Memaorial Nations) High School Philippines
Science Club Adviser Mutivete students to participate in and out of school science compe-

tition, lend moral support for those students who are inclined with

scientific inventiona/ innovations, lend financial support for the

students in their endeavor which bring them to become totally scienti-

fically inclined person and encourage them o produce scientific

devices out of recveled one,
2000 - Present COMEHI MULTI-PURPOSE COOPERATIVE , Barcenags Philippines
Board of Dircctor Authored the Constitution and By-Laws of the cooperative, Amend

some policies which deprived the rights of the members, suggest some ways
of giving all members an equal opportunities handed down by the cooperative,
look into it, that there is a systematic ways of hendling loans and other
services 1o the members and ensure equality among the members.

1992 - 2001 Porfirio GG, Comia Memorial National High School Philippines
School Cashier Ensure that all students enrolled paid their school fees, assure that all

school finances are properly accounted for, reimburse/ give proper

and appropriate traveling allowances whenever the teachers are going to

seminars, raining end other asctivities related to school woks and look

into it that the needs of the school as well as for the teachers will be given,

il it is related 1o school warks
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1992 - 2001 Porfirio G. Comia Memorial National High School Philippines
Adviser, Student Body Ensure that all students are aware of the school policies; give students
Organization insights of their duties and responsibilities; motivate students-leaders o be

an instrument for the progress of the school, motivate students to mold
themselves to be a good leader. Initiate school activities which are beneficial
to them and bridging the school administrator and student-leaders to have

a harmonious relationship

1992 — 1996 Porfirio G. Comia Memaorial National High School Philippines
President, Faculty Club  Bridging the school administration and the teachers to have a harmonious rela-

tionship, motivate fiellow teachers to be a part of the school improvement by

launching projects that can generate funds, initiate school activities that will

refresh teachers’ mental fatigue and burden of works; and initiate a once a month

socialization among teachers so that they will become socially mature,

1990 - 1992 Porfirio G. Comia Memorial National High School Philippines
Vice-President, Assumes the responsibilities of the Faculty President whenever the President
Faculty Club was absent,

SEMINAR ATTENDED:

TRAINING FOR POTENTIAL TEACHERS FOR US.A. Philippines
Sponsored by Avenida and Associate, Makati

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

" YOUTH ENVIRONMENTAL CAMP 2005 Philippines
1 Sponsored by Social Studies Depariment

" Porfirio G. Comia Memorial National High School

1

" TEACHERS TRAINING FOR INTEL TEACH TO THE FUTURE PROGRAM Philippines
1 Sponsored by Depariment of Education

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1

SEMINAR-WORKSHOP ON TEST SELECTION AND CONSTRUCTION/
ITEM ANALYSIS Philippines
Sponsored by Department of Education, Division Office

INTEREST AND SKILLS:
Recycling Materials, Interior Decorating Landscaping, Reading, Gardening, Computer Literate
PERSONAL INFORMATION:
Date of Birth : 27 Oclober 1965
Place of Birth : Sto. Nino, Calapan City, 5200 Oriental Mindoro, Philippines
Nationality : Filipino
Civil Status : Single
Passport Number T
Issued Date L
Expiry Datc T

1 hereby certify that all statement and information written above are all true and comect.

g O Ohe

Reginalde Abena Abia
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Y earning

Y earning isimmensely potent

It can swallow oceans

Dispel the darkens from the abyss
And when in full swing

It can burn fields of golden wheat
Sown and left untended

By forgotten soldiers.

It becomes a spring in the desert
of suffering, it could shed blood
Through the root of the horn

It islike ten hearts pounding in unison
In just one heartbeat.

Y earning for love, love yearning
My body desire that reverberates
Repesatedly through the accords of unquenchable silence
For the mundane glitz

From Unicorn’s eye

It cannot sail through my troublesome infinity

That | make myself yearn for,

Where | find and loose myself,

Where | greet the dawn and the day.

Y earning for the bunch of jasmine flowers,

Y earning to solve the riddle in the marigold |eaf
Whispers between the stars and the wave

Expressions of yearning -
Realm of God. i

—

e —
[
& el b prfogeie W
Pty vy taspeihen “FIE P U PO

The spirit feels presentment,
Starts talking to itsdlf,
Gazes at the big blue above

There is something else up
there,

There are others who stare at the big blue
Cares the hig blue

Someone from the outside, someone

Stirs our yearning

To touch the drop of dawn where

Faraway firesdied

When they called out for our bodies

To fade away

And turn into debris in the kingdom of God.
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1 Samira Bergman Karabeg was born in 1954 in,
ithe village of Husimovci not far away from!
:Sanski Most. She graduated in finance trade and:
:management at the university of Zurich, where;
1 she lives since 1977, !

\ Samira writes poetry and prose in Bosnian and!
i German  language, and translates to both!
:Ianguages. Her works were represented in five!
,anthologies  published in  Switzerland and!
, Germany. Samira published three independent!
' poetry books in Bosnian and two in German. .

' Her current translating project is the trandation’
1 of Sabahudin HadZiali¢'s poems to German. !
|

Samira is the founder of Dhira publishing housei
i Which vision is ‘Authors for Authors’. Through!
\the publishing house she donated several!
 hundreds of books to a number of city libraries!
and  humanitarian  associations operating in!
' Bosnia and Herzegovina .

| Samira is the member of editorial board of !
MaxiMinus, the web based satirical magazine!
\and an assistant editor-in-chief of Diogen, a pro-!
| culture magazine. !
iSamira Bergman is a member of the Writer’si
,association of Eastern Switzerland and  Poetas!
. del Mundo.
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Samia lMuchkajeve-Videnovelka, Macedonia

VAGRANT

A vagrant asked me:

“Whereisyour dream?’

The voice turned me to the face with a sore.
Tearful morning dew,

hit me through the red blood of snowstorm.
The question mark bowed hunched,

| don’t know where | left it.

Before God | bow

with a banished human cruelty,

wept and over dried.

From the hit on the eye blue poured over me,
and the tongue remained fat before the vagrant’ s voice.

“My dream?
| haven't seen it for long.”

A vagrant asked me:

“Where are your thoughts?’

| entered the yesterday |ooking for them.
Daylight splashed me,

illuminated me to pain, it made my eyes red.

The exclamation mark straightened up threatening,
| don’'t know where | lost them.

Before God | straighten up

through dust of light | discern them,

blown away through the previous day.

The fluttering dress of the servant — oblivion,

the head remained cracked before the vagrant’ s voice.

“My thoughts?
| haven't heard them for long.”

A vagrant asked me:

“Whereisyour tomorrow?’

| remembered the song, | wrote it yesterday.
Long ago, it seemed to me

in the darkness of the evening past

before the full stop, the moon of the dawn,
with the departure | forgot about it.

Before God | swear

that tomorrow | won't forget it anymore.

I’ ve given promises at the innocent altar,
the new sheet of the tomorrow’ s vagrant page.

“My tomorrow?

| waslooking for it, | don’t lie

and before God | did swear.

| won't lie to you anymore my vagrant’s soul...”
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:Sanja Muchkajeva-Vidanovska was born on the!
.12th of May 1967. in Bitola, Macedonia. She,
'fInIShed both her primary and secondary:
'educatlon in Bitola. She graduated from the:
.Faculty of Forestry in Skopje She is the author !
uof four novels: "Sinners’,

' Sinners - 2 (modern,
:falry tale)", "Isolation”, and "The fifth story".

o l)m [N
| a2
L
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
The eerifeser nomrdnd
Sanja Muchkijeva-Vidanovska
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Serira [Kikic, Bosiisz

THE EARTH WILL BECOME ADOT ' s

Great Giant Foolishness!

| bow to you, because

you have the shape of a sea horse
and fur of supernatural colors.

| wanted to give you something! |
To perform, to perform your dance, !
to jump trough the days and nights !
until the Earth becomes a dot. !

Great Giant Foolishness!

L et me now feed the people

with your porridge. Dress me too
with the costume of human!

Abandon gardens of paradise and wonders
(The Earth today isaball!)

Give me the bland Specter,

let me feed the people.

Semra Kiki¢ was born on 31.12.1977. in,
| Gradacac. She graduated in philosophy and soci- |
1ology at University of Sargjevo, and is currently |
 attending the master's program of Indian Philoso- |
i phy and Religion at Banaras Hindu University, !
' Varanasi, India.

iShe has a very diverse range of interests, but
rmostly doing music, photography and writing.

i"‘ i [ty Sigey werpl sy

g4 DIOGLN
e

. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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Infatuation...May Be...

| ran miles and miles,
To see her mesmerizing smile.
And when | saw her hypnotic eyes

I knew | was not going to get over her al my life.

Looking at her, everyone will feel the same;
It is God who is playing this game.

In spite of so beautiful sheiscam;

Her look hit me like a storm.

To get her | can go any length;
Just for that moment | am holding my breath.
The day when we will speak;

| will be happy as I’ ve reached Everest’s Peak.

After seeing her | saw a spark;

Otherwise my life was dark.

| don’t know whether it is good or bad;

| won’'t do anything which will make her sad.

All war isbased on deception;

All affairs are based on some perception.
My perception might be right or wrong;
In my decision | am very strong.

Her feel inmy heart isapain;

Her thought always run in my vein.

| don’t know how it is going to end;
May be one day she would be my friend.

DI@GLEN
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'NAME : SIVAKUMAR

: FATHER'S NAME: KUPPUSAMY

'D.0.B: 22-APR-1986

' PROFESSION: SOFTWARE ENGINEER
'QUALITIFICATION: B.TECH COMPUTER
' SCIENCE & ENGINEERING

'CURRENT LOCATION : |-
1304,IRISMAGARPATTA CITY, HADAPSAR,
' PUNE-411013

IPERMANENT LOCATION: 6,SHENBAGAM
ISTREET ANNAI THERESA NAGAR, NEW,
| SARAM, PUDUCHERRY -605013 '
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READING NERUDA

Y ou are reading Neruda

At 6 o' clock in the morning

After sleepless night

In somebody else’ s apartment

In which you already feel at home

In the city you have been calling your own
For along time

Though you know it is not

Neruda, which you don’t even like to read
(And you refuse to admit

That today, you even

Like some of his poems)

And you know you could write

The most beautiful verses this morning
The greatest love poems of all

And the sadesst ones, too

Only to defy Neruda

But you are wondering if it's worth doing
Without knowing

If you'll ever get the chance to read them
To Her

' Slobodan Nikoli¢ was born on June, 9th, 1980 in'!
iPanéevo, where he dtill lives, after years of;
' nomadic life in Novi Sad, Subotica and Belgrade!
\ near Pancevo. He graduated from Military Naval !

iAcademy n Belgrade, but, he is, luckily, out of !
Zagreb, 2011. ' the Serbian Navy. He falls in love easily in cities

,and women. In cities mostly because of women.!
' He practices scientific dream interpretation(three- !

idimensional approach: Freud-Jung-Szondi). He,

farstanza Jf&f“‘fﬂ_ I)I.( N 'writes poetry and prose, and rarely essays. Hisi
h? .Htt_,} :first novel is about to be published. His poetry!
e e

.was published in collections and magazines both|

FI RTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION ||nSerb|aand abroad — in Italy, Croatia, Hungary,.

m:lmﬂm
'USA United Kingdom. His first novel was|
SRR 'shortllsted for VBZ Zagreb, publishin houseI
i reseguittem for ardicpaifon witin agren, p 9

i 1 award for the best unpublished novel of the year,
Waridedis Pestry ceompeiiiien “SESTHIE FOR A POEN" | !
99 - 3512 12010. He was the winner of Unesco plate 2011,

'in Castello di Duino competition in Trieste.

I
it~
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IN MY HEART

I want to sleep all day

I don't mind the storms

or rain [ hate butterflies

and daises I hate the

words you say

I want to sleep and keep

my hope behind the walls
Your bed is empty

There's only darling smell

of yours on the blanket

My hands are moving there alone
and slippers under the bed

are screaming your name

My whisper's crying in the rain
You don't want to hear
Thousands of steps ['ve made
to see you again on the

meadows in the fields in the i~ like cycling, travelling, reading, going to the
forests we've had .- published five poem books, one novel, one short
To thousands of minds I've given iStO“_eS _ _ _

birth and those thousand silent children - write articles and interviews

| - write plays, commedies

of mine can't bring vou back | ) I
Yoivedecided s be ;- also paint, had three exhibitions

the step of your own

B

. CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
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i rescagiiham B poriici
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n  theatre, love the nature, have two adult sons :
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
:
|

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html

TTOZ NOILI13dINOD AHd130d TVNOILVNHILNI +INJOd V dO4 ONIHNTIIS.




NO19 —SPECIAL ART l)I.( h 1;‘ N PAGE 175
X d
(" | RUlbufis iT R o 1AL THROEAEN s

DIOGEN pro culture magazins ...
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and you ...
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Ovaj broj 124 stranice...SVE BOJA...FULL COLOR...This issue 124 pages...
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Stavres Stavregiannepoules, Ereecs

—————————————————————————————————— -

Absence...

Y ou may have come

but | am aways lost

for once more

| don’t remember

-I never remember-

how things are when you leave
everything

around you

inside you

hoping only for amoment of return
hoping so deeply

so hard

that | forgot how to wait

| forgot what to wait

Oh God !

| have never actually remembered. 1 Name : Stavros Stavrogiannopoul 0s \
'Age 33 i
\ Education : Department of Training and Edu- !

cation in Pre-School Agein Uni-
versity of Patras.

Occupation : Teacher

Esadge DIOGEN

J *_iﬂ brw deyretnien

——e

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

T R e

‘Stwvros Staveoginnnopoulos
i roceguion oy parficipalion wifdy
Woriihetits Pogiry sonpoiitiom “FESERE FOH 4 POE"

24 - 22
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o i anni
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“CROSSROADS’

Drifting backwards and forwards
has led me nowhere so far

what remains at last

is the enchanting, glittering moment
before the aura of the final departure.
Looking back, as | see you disappearing in the distance ol
a bittersweet sensation of suffocation becomes overwhelming, ol ide.
but | have known that al along, haven’'t I?

Asyou fall apart departing from your own shadow

eager to break all bonds

the same broken promise haunts you still

until silence prevailsall around...

Dead ends always lead your thoughts to a standstill,

while crossroads keep you focused and aert,

even when there is no turning back there is always a way out

from your deepest fears, from your ongoing compromi ses.

Aslong as you come across the moonlight every night

darkness ceases to be your only choice to proceed

anticipation, high aspirations and great expectations

have always illuminated your path

even when everyone el se abandoned you in the wilderness.

Keep your fingers crossed because the best is yet to come...

after al you are just a passer-by

get carried away by the powerful flow of life

where to? Still remains a mystery...

Y ou don't need a draft to keep you going

only araft to stay afloat.

e DIOGLEN

b 5 T
E——————p—

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION .
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Sttyliami Lyeglannaikl, Creece

PERSONAL INFORMATION

PROFESSION TEACHER OF ENGLISH
NATIONALITY AND MOTHER TONGUE GREEK

ADDRESS 55A MELETIOU PIGA ST, HERAKLIO, CRETE,
7 1306, GREECE
TELEPHONE NUMBER 0030 6980198920
E—MAIL sl kogiannaki@yahoo.gr

PERMANENT PROFESSION: TEACHER OF ENGLISH AS A FOREIGN LANGUAGE AT

SECONDARY EDUCATION 1IN THE PUBLIC SECTOR. (DATE OF PERMANENT
APPOINTMENT: 02/09/2003.) CURRENT FULL-TIME POSITION: a) ENGILISH TEACHER AT THE
3rd GYMNASTUM IN HERAKTLIO CRETE (school vear 2011-12).

Examiner of the production of oral speech of English Language for the State Certificate of English C1
B1&B2, A1&A2 level.

EDUCATION — ACADEMIC BACKGROUND - TRAINING

Degree (ptychio) holder of the Faculty of English Language and Literature of the School of

Philosophy of the University of Athens (1997-2001, duration of studies: 8 semesters in 4 academic

years).

o Graduation from senior high school (lyceum) in 1997. Graduation grade: “excellent” (19+2/10 out
of 20).

s Average grade of the state panhellinic examinations in 1997: 18 out of 20. Order of admission of
successful students at the University of Athens in 1997: 27",

o Attendance of a series of courses regarding “English Language Learning and Teaching”, with
emphasis placed on the Methodology of Teaching English to Students of Other Languages at the
University of Lancaster in the United Kingdom (05/07/1999-16/07/1999).

¢ Graduation average grade of my degree in English Language and Literature: “Excellent” (GPA: 8,
67 out of 10, date of award: July 25, 2001).

o Participation, in the framework of the In-Service Training Programme for Education Professionals, in
the FEuropean Workshop: “Languages in European School Education — Foresights and
Challenges”, which was organized by the Council of Europe and the Finnish Authorities in
Tampere, Finland. (01/11/2006-05/11/2006).

o Attendance of the 51st summer course of Czech Language and culture (120 hours), which was
organised by Charles University in the Czech Republic, funded by the Czech Ministry of
Education and took place in Prague, the Czech Republic (27/07/2007-24/08/2007).

s Attendance of the Comenius in-service training course: “COMP@CTIVE: Comenius Multimedia
Projects Communication Technologies International Virtual Education”, that took place in Palma
de Mallorea, Spain (24/09/2007- 30/09/2007).

e Attendance of the educational course, funded by the Youth in Action programme: “Multi — Pulti

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national -poetry-competition-2011.html
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Sttyliani Lyeglannaikl, Creece
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Creativity”, about Art and Multimedia, organised by the National Agency of Austria, in Admont,
Austria (23/05/2008-31/05/2008).

Attendance of the Comenius in-service training ELT methodology course: “THE ENGLISH
TEACHER EXPERIENCE — Teacher Refresher Course”, organised by Excel English Language
school, in London, United Kingdom (11/08/2008-22/08/2008).

Attendance of the study session: “Genocide: Catalysts and Consequences”, organized by Minorities
of Europe and the Directorate of Youth and Sport of the Council of Europe, in Budapest,
Hungary (24/05/2009-31/05/2009).

Participation in the training course, funded by the Youth in Action programme and the Council of
Europe: “Social Inclusion and Youth Participation in and through Large — Scale Sports
Festivals”, organized by the International Sport and Culture Association, in Akureyri, Iceland
(05/07/2009-12/07/2009).

Participation in the European Forum: “Ferum on Human Rights Education with and by Young
People”, organized by the Council of Europe, in Budapest, Hungary (15/10/2009-17/10/2009).
Participation in the training course: “Huwman Rights Education with Children”, organized by the
Council of Europe, in Helsinki, Finland (03/12/2009-05/12/2009).

Participation, in the framework of the In-Service Training Programme for Education Professionals, in
the Furopean Workshop: “Living Together: Citizenship and Community Cohesion”, which was
organized by the Council of Europe and the UK Authorities in Chesterfield, United Kingdom
(18/01/2010-22/01/2010).

Attendance of the German language training course for Youth Weorkers: “KURS EUROPA am
FEuropa Kolleg Kassel”, with particular focus on European educational issues regarding vouth work,
human rights, intercultural learning and lifelong learning (132 hours), which was organized by the
FEuropean Youth Centre of the Council of Europe, funded by the German Ministry of Education
and took place in Kassel, Germany (25/7/2010-21/8/2010).

Attendance of the European case study trip: “Fure Arab goes Furope: Understanding each other’s
challenges”, which took place in Kéln, Aachen, Brussels and Maastricht (01/11/2010-14/11/2010).
Attendance of the training course: “Active Participation at local level: Mobility and Activation of
youth, targeted for school dropouts”, which was organized by the Institute of Youth of the Hellenic
National Agency and took place in Athens, Greece (03/04/2011-09/04/2011).

Attendance of the Comenius in-service training ELT methodology course: “Bringing British Culture
to Life”, organised at Homerton College, in Cambridge University, United Kingdom (31/07/2011-
13/08/2011).

FOREIGN LANGUAGES
First Certificate in English - certificate grade 4 — of the University of Cambridge, December of
1993,
Certificate of Proficiency in English - certificate grade C — of the University of Cambridge,
December of 1994.
Zertifikat Deutsch als Fremdsprache - gesamtnote GUT (grade Good) — May of 1995,
Zeugnis Zentrale Mittelstufe Prufung - gesamtnote SEHR GUT (grade Very Good) — August of
1996.
Certificado Estatal de Conocimiento de la lengua Espanola, nivel B2 (good knowledge of
Spanish) — November 2010.

COMPUTER SKILLS

Knowledge and operation of: Windows Vista, Word, Excel, Access, PowerPoint, Outlook, and Internet.

PERSONAL INTERESTS
Reading of all literary genres especially Greek, English and American fiction, poetry and drama.
Watching theatre performances and films.
Traveling abroad for my continuous educational training, so as to broaden my horizons.
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Tamara Lucic Dinic, Serbia i

——————————————————————————————————— -

WHY

Can you comprehend the pain :
when it's pouring from your eyes? :
Can you ask asimple question |
when there are million whys? !
Y ou probably wouldn't hear my scream |
because you live within theice ... !
A bird will die on your command !
and you will feel comfortably and nice. !
Y ou pull the strings of happiness and sorrow !
Y ou make me feel fulfilled !
and you make me feel hollow !
Holding my neck, biting my lips, !
Lying mewith asmile !
and raping me with akiss. !
You'll be adevil of my hell and !
| will be through your arm pierced nalil ... !
Help me my darling to forget who | am !
And | will be happy again . !
besides | am damned! !

'My name is Tamara Lucic Dinic .I was born on;

|
1 25th decembar in 1975. live and work in!
i Negotin,Serbial have a degree in economics!

1
rannd | write poetry and short stories.

s DI@GEN
;!r;j'rﬂ

S P
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION

1
1
1
1
1
1
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1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
:
1
Tamara Lofié Dinié :
i izt i provriefprmilog Wit il |
Wiridehie Poslry compedion "SESINE F00 A DOEE !
i - i3 !

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

1

|

1
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Because of Klimt

| take you,

starving,

inverse

and in high heels.

When the day missto be
good

| take you.

When | do not need you
and when | resignedly
talk with the fishes

and shellfish

| take you.

Asarunaway shelter,

| take you

erlléhe galden color of Klimt | was born in Porec in 1966., | live

reqular in Mugi¢i, suburb wilage of Rijeka and Opatija.
. | write, read,create, and it seems to me that

against the

xal n. | publish in web, on my blog for

s an enemy, :

. years but my poems are published and

cautioudly,

awarded in national and

and skirmishes with the estimated international postry events :

uncertainty of outcomes,

| take you. Osjecke poetry nights (2008.) Croatia
When | have my mouth International poetry
full of meeting Garavi sokak,Indjija,Serbia (2
death 009., 2010. and 2011.)
and life Blogopedija (2008. and 2009.)
I'm taI§e| ng you web.contest
$gr\g£;1 no remorse | Publications of the

' oetic society "" St. Michael " (2009.
touch the shape of your eyebrows ?:roallti a aad ! ( )
and nostrils,

TT0Z NOILI13dINOD AH4130d TVNOILVNHILNI . INFOd V dO4 ONIMNISS.

International competition” Melnik poetry
evenings" (2010. and 2011.) Bulgaria !
International Herakleian poetic celebratio |
n Bitola (2010.and 2011.) Macedonia ,

down to the lips,

with my finger | describe a place
where |

drop my breath

andtakeyouagain. .o |y1@001 Novosaragjevski writters

|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
:
|
. my whole life revolves around writing.
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
:
|

' My poetry iswhat my soul is.

T

|

s meetings (2010.and 2011.) Bosnia and
CERTIFICATE OF .-‘LF']'HIII'I\IILI\Q HerzegOVIna :
“"'""I"'** e | won award as the best non-professional poet in !

S gt s | Croatiafor year 2010. inthe selectionof the !
Shardutts Py cumyelio “SEESTIAR 738 4 PO \ Croatian Parliament of culture. !
Bt - A2 1

|

I

1
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Tetiana Salinger, Serbia e

to sweep you away.
MASTER OF THE GAME | do not need a Macho man,

| do not need a Fisherman,
and yes, | know there isaplenty of fishin the sea,

Fourth of July, incredible heat. but | prefer awoman to be.

The pavement is melting,

My dressiswet, from my own sweat. | do not need you as one night stand, or just for a

But  aminahurry. day.

No, I am running-madly in love. If you really care, | would like to be there tomorrow,
the day after tomorow, and all the mornings to come.

| entered the room, full of my colleagues and And | do not mind that you are married, and have a

friends. mi stress too!

Someone waved to me, pointed to an empty place. | do not need presents from you,

| took a seat. Not next to him, but close. and | am not interested in legal papers,

And with no effort, by eyesonly, or your poems, mine are good too!

and speechless movements of our lips, Isit so hard to understand that | wanted only to be

we agreed: | |eft to another room. with youl!!

But he didn't come after me. Ok.Yes.You are The Master of The Game.

He remained seated at his place. | got the lesson. And accepted it.

Smiling al the time. But who isaWinner: You or Me

Our eyes were locked in amazing gaze: has no importance now.

like two leopards hypnotizing their game, You just closed the doors of my heart,

like athletes before making a score. that has been opened only for you.

| wasall inrage: my body couldn't stay still,
thunderstorms were flashing from my eyes,
| wanted to leave.

The show was over.

He made some vain excuse to all, and left.
To his sweet home,

to hislover,

or just to watch with buddies an important football
game.

| am not afool: you have seen it all.

My longing, my craving, my willing to surrender,
that | was so tender, ready to be collected

like aletter, or a peace of cake.

Oh, how | wished at that moment a tsunami wave
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Born in Belgrade, 1947. Graduated Second Grammer School & Hight School of
Commerce and Economics, Belgrade University.

1

|

|

|

:

~ . |
Member of Poetry Club "Cukarica', Belgrade. !
Published in more than twnty Anthologyes, prizes and honors, !
Highest: First Public Prize, Spiritual Poetry Bijeljina, RS 2011. :
|

Translated: Bulgarian, Melnik 2009. e DIOGEN !
Writes in Srbian and English LTS S — :
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION (] :

8 T N e 1

Tijama Sakiegrr :

i et o b Selpretion it !

Py Fury oo SISONR FOE 4 POER" |

i - 33 :

|

|

|

|

|
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LECTURED BY THE FUTURE

Collect your wits about you,
students of proof and reason
groping in the dark of man’s
complexities to rip the confines open.

See. Y ou have the Book-Word-
asthe basis for perception, guides
for the mustering of courage,
brains for the eking out of essence.

Know that the House of Zion rumbles,
And The Tree of Jesse shakes

taken by the roots of value and of virtue,
shifted into wilting by complacency.

Beware of traits-mutations that
disorientate-changing unborn children
into guinea pigs trapped, unwilling,
between time and evolution.

The D-day test is nigh, a daunting task.
| am the seer, judge, full knowledge,

you, the exam takers mulling over science.

| practice zero tolerance for apathy, abuse.

A chosen few are my graduates.

Their marks go calculated on effect,
preparedness, performance. Asyou give
ample proof, to pass mark you get nearer.

The truths of erudition are the syllabi
for life. As| wait, destined to test you,
remember that discernment is an art,
demonstration, a profession.

What Lasts

Jennifer Greene
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' Therese Pace was born in Rabat Malta and now

'resdeﬁ in Birkirkara Malta. She published her.
Iflrst poetry collection in Maltese titled ARPEGGI 1
. 1 (2003) which won her the National Book Council :
npoetry prize. Her second collection Meta,
ITkelllmnl Hi... is on its way to the printers'. She.
nalso publlshed Sfumature, a chapbook of poems.
nln Italian, Nagraw u Nirrimaw, a set of 6 story/.
upoetry books for primary school children as well |
:as Siltastorja, a comprehension booklet for.
' primary school students. Published in Write Me a|
' Metaphor and various anthologies in different!

1 languages. Winner of Poesia e Immagine (poetry:
1 section) and commended in the Nosside Poetry |
\Prize among others. Took part in several!
|international projects such as Poetry in Motion, !
» Tonguestories European Union project and 100!
\ Thousand Poets for Change. Some of her poems!
were trandated into English, Itaian, French,!
1 Spanish and the Esperanto languages. !

fe4es DI®OGEN
T e Sl
T
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
T e & gl e A

T et b it o
Wnrhtahits Poeiry coapelfn “F000 200 4 PO

|
1

|

|

|

|

|

1

|

Therese Face :
|

1

|
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|

|

1
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Weor | or you or you (plural) or he/she or they or what
you want

And focus and perspective and forms and conjugations
Tension, styles and modes, mottos and motives

And you my protagonist and you the other others

And you with your eyes and your whole selves

What | seek is so much less than that

What | seek bathesin bright light

What | seek issingular

What | seek ismere

Isone

Single

Word
o | studied English and Dutch literature and Third

.World Development and have been a passionate i
.  reader for many years. | work as an editor fora |
' large publishing company, in Brussels, Belgium. i

- DI®GEN
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FEAR POEM

in the shrubbery girlstry on their dream dresses
knitted by the hands of the skilful boys

they put them on in dull nights when they lean their
thoughts

against the bottom of the well on whose top
instead of the sun thereis

fear rewinding

their faces become pale

like the pages of a poisonous book from which
there is faith running out

absolution, seven mortal sins

while death notches concerns on the hedls of the wind

ks DIOGEN
i "-}--“x"F 3

CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
ﬂumﬂhnaﬂdﬂm
Tomislav Ribié
i Pssesaygl¥ihens: oy s Hhesomniion il
Wariidudidls Postry enmpedifion “SIETHIE DR & POZN"
2011 -2

ot
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'Tomislav Ribi¢, 20.05.1959. Poet, and writer of:
iprose and plays. He graduated in 1983 in Eco-i

inomics. Five collections of his poems — Aztlani
5(1997), Zapisci andela Writings of an Angeli

5(1999), Americki sen/ American dream (2002) Y

iOsjeéam melankoliju/Fellin” melancholy (2002.)

iand Ribo¢uvareva djeca — have been published.,
iHis play Vespers was published in 1997, while,

iparts of his plays The Kings of Time and De-,

imons were printed a year earlier. His play The!
1
1

iground floor is trandated in a German language.

i He has won more than thirty prizes for his poems!

:and prose. His poems have been included in an-;
:thologi&s compiled by Dr. Joza Skok, |. Kutnjak!
1and |. Mihalkovic. Vjesnik newspaper, the Vei

Lcernji list daily, Plima magazine, Quorum, Mo-!

'gucnostl Nova lIstra, Croatian North, Tragovi,
'Marullc Sfera, Kolo, Kaj magazine have all pub-!
' lished his poems and stories, and they have alsoi

' appeared in some fifty collections and magazines.

' Heisamember of Varazdin poet’s society.
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Udoelene Abel, Nigeria

HEAVENLY ANSWERS

| sit alone in the park

just as I’ ve been doing always,

not knowing what will befall my little stay,

my hope, aspirations and dreams

amost lost because of the rain.

“Why are you starring at my first” asked the beggar,
“Do you even have aface” replied the woman,

| move into myself trying to understand what

we are turning into.

the shining darkness, the faceless beggar and the rain
rings at my feet, warning me of their presence.

how could | stop thisran from falling?

I|

, Udoekene Abel Is a Poet and freelance writer

| from
nobody looking at me could seeiit. ' Nigeria
To understand, ' heis currently working on hisfirst novel
| stood up to admire the flying butterfly,  "Everything Is Possible”

' he has over a dozen of poemsin Print.
' most of his poems can be found
' at www.poemcircle.blogspot.com

the whispering voice of the cricket
and the unchanging atmosphere surrounding me.

Still ringing, my mind begs for heavenly answers, : :
too many, yet too few, e DI®OGLEN

always smiling, yet sorrowful, } M;"’f‘ E—
wanting to live yet dying, CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
then | ask, Mo e
what is the secret of living? e i _
b ety e el wiffiin
Held in the grips of the magic, Werdails Poviry sompeiliio “SEENG FoR A PUER"
passion flows out of my heart "i-an
like the cock dancing for the hen, Lot

from slow motion to random motion,
from down to the top,

like a plane heading no where,
Then | ask,

what is the secret of living?

Stopping now is asign of weakness, i
then | heard a fainting sound |
“What do you want?” echoed the woman, !
“Food, don’'t you understand” replied the beggar, |
alittle while they both smile,
then he march to the next victim, |
which was me |
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Vernem J. Devis, USA

HOT CHOCOLATE

SHE SLIPSINTO THE ROOM SO SMOOTH AND SULTRY
HER NARROW EYES SLIDING FROM SIDE TO SIDE
HER RUBY LIPSARE TEPID AND SYRUPY

AND HER SKIN ISDARK AND SLEEK ASTHE SKY

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE

SENSUOUS, SMOOTH AND SOFT

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE

AN EBONY BROWN BROTH

THE SOOTHING AROMA OF HER STUNNING PRESCENCE
BRINGSOUT VIBRANT CAFE' AU LAIT EMOTIONS

THE SILKY GLOW OF HER STEAMY ESSENCE

POURS ENCHANTING AMBER LOVE POTIONS

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE

RICH, DARK AND WARM

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE

IN EXOTIC SUCCULENT FORM

HER WAFTING MOVEMENTSARE TASTED BY ALL EYES

HER SOFT VOICE LICKED IN BY YEARNING YIELDING EARS

WHO ISTHISWOMAN THAT NO MAN CAN DENY

HOT CHOCOLATE, WHOSE LOVE AROUSES INNER FEARS

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE

SWEET, LUCID AND BROWN

SHE ISHOT CHOCOLATE e

WARM DESIRE ISHER CROWN :Vernon J. Davis jr. has been writing poetry since the early
''seventies. He was first inspired by Langston Hughes's

1 poem "Impasse", which started his journey and

:r.;,_-.- e DIGCEN 1 adventure into the world of poetry and the spoken
|5 : ! . : . " .
Y ST :word.Vernon s ver){ first puphshed poelm, Beautiful Black
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION ' Woman"came out in 1978 in a magazine called Black
Vermon L Davis 1 .
. s o meviiabnion G :SouIWord an<_1| Dawn, a magazme §upp|ement to the Los
Wharahiks Pairy camsyfian “STE000E R0R 4 D2 :Angeles Sentinel, an African-American newspaper.Mr.
-2 ' Davis has also taught Creative Writing and recited his
o it | poetry in talent shows, Church gatherings and open-mike

| forums. He is still inspired by and in awe of Langston

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
it s 1 Forum. More poetry followed in other magazines like '
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
iHughes, Nikki Giovanni and Maya Angelou. His ldols. :
1
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Vineet Kaul, Iniz

4

Inheritance

A

I remember how at the junction

of each faceless night and pallid moon,
Amma would recluse in the verandah
watching the gray skies cough clouds.
Mediating memories, her eyes traced

a silhouette on the ethereal horizon of dusk.
Asif the sky held out its hand,

asking her to dive into alap of lapses;

in caves, the darkness of which was
beyond the realm of any other to explore.

He welcomed her into a house

she knew like the back of her hand,

to explore each room in her memory

and savour each memory in their room.
Amma entered aroom the day | was born:
cluttered with gifts, laughter and toys.
stored still, perhaps, in a corner of our attic
like a shriveled rose-bouquet on a grave.
She sifted through her sentiments,
onetrinket at atime. Cleaning a mess
was her expertise but some clutters,

she knew, are made for preservation.

She entered another, ripe in time for aarti

and stirred with hymns the saints to life.

The ones she ascertained bodily and believed
to always hold good their promises.

They did, sometimes. Like that night of aarti,
conducted to harness the heavenly light

to shine on my calling to foreign shores

at the nether end of the blasphemous black seas.
Her folded palms whispering anxious prayers,
beseeching hope for my safety

and pleading for the safety

of her hope to kiss my face again.

She knocked on the flooded night she was
sitting next to Abba’ s bed watching him

sink in the white hospital gown like

a swimmer reaching for the walls. He gasped,
still as handsome as their first spring:

pride curled up in his moustache,

http://diogen.weebly.com/seeking-for-a-poem-inter national-poetr y-competition-2011.html
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strength at the ledge of his shoulders;
silence resonating in his thundering voice.
She held on to him asif he were the arm
of aman trying to snatch away her purse.

He pointed at twilight, asif repealing allegations

of leaving her to live on her own strife.

His stare hinting the far window of dusk,

the minutes before he knew he would die.

His spent his last moment gazing at her

with awisdom beyond the consideration of true lovers,
hoping that she could save him, knowing that through her
he would savour life, continuing to culminate

in what he was leaving behind. Alivein the light of her eyes
and for some reason he smiled one last time.

Attentive as anesthetized, her consciousness | eft

for every rendezvous with her lover on those nights.
Abba dwelled in those moments of twilight

that are found and lost in the blink of an eye.

She savored his touch, one shiver at atime.

A lover that tasted the salt of earth until one day

he filled the space in the soil with his bones.

His silhouette in the sky and her shadow in the verandah
guantified memories from redlity in a distance

that would take light-years to measure.

Those nights she would promenade till dawn,
wheezing in sighs, strange and distant

from the Amma | had known. What | knew was
that she told no one how it hurt her to inhale.
Removed from the removal of removals,
removed from recognition; she floated

like an empty urn on the Ganges,

estranged from the soot of her own bones.
Each night when her eyes ventured at dusk
they returned in atragjectory of slow motion.

| watched her entire life pour from the skies
in the time she took to turn her gaze to mine,
hoping that someday | would save her.

* Amma— Mother (Hindi) * Abba— Father (Hindi)
* aarti — Special prayers offered (Hindi)
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1Vineet Kaul is a journaist, freelance editor,

-songwrlter and musician. Having recently finished,
! rhis MA in English Literature, he is pursuing apart.
i -time Diploma in Creative Writing and prepari ng.
1for an MFA in Poetry. His work has appeared in!
1Loch Raven Review, Nether Magazine, Indigo!
'Rising Magazine, Quantum Poetry Magazine,
1 Short Fast & Deadly, The Scarlet Sound, Featured!
Poem: Asia Writes, Cha: An Asian Literary!
1 Journal, Fleeting Magazine, Sublimina Interiors!
rand other print and online journals. He also has a!
1 Best of the Net 2011 nomination and is shortlisted!
1 as the finalist for the 2011: Best Short Writing in!
 the World Competition (results pending). !
1

SALIH BAZDUL]J

Muasir

Azarbaycan

'UNUTARN]JI
KOSMOS

pripovijetke

karikaturas:
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Vieleta MDU@\Y]@@@\WU@Q Seibln R

—————————————————————————————————— -

Sublime

Throttle me, you despicable worm, once again,
hide my light under a bushel,
deride every endeavour of mine,
applaud my decline,
| shall rise al sublime.

Y ou can shut me :

in the smallest box in the world, :

| shall surface. |

To push acork under the water- !
it’sabsurd. !

Y ou can thrust me through the glass, !
| shall progress. !

For an eternity | shall last! !

Pummel me into submission,
hate me till blood pours out of you.
There' sthe stark precision

in these verses — : !

| am higher than youl IV|0Ieta Milovanovic was born in 1985 in Kral-,

. 'jevo, Serbia. She was educated at the Unlversty:

Y ou ridiculous simpleton, Iof Kragujevac, Faculty of philology and arts, the,
you laugh at what you don’t grasp. ndepartment of English, where she received heri
Y our ignorance weighs a ton, ndlploma in 2008. Her interest in writing poetry
in your arms tightly clasped. uwas developed in elementary school. Inltlally,i

 she was writi ng poems and lyrics for songsin her,

.mother tongue, Serbian. She started writing po-,

desr(i)(’:lg(()evagr?/ag} fc())rr]f(e)??nai“rr\]e : emsin English while she was a college student. |

applaud my decline, : !
| shall, certainly, fly all sublime! . Severa of her poems in English and Serbian!

i were published in e-magazines “Poeta’ No.2, 3!

rand 4 (http://www.poetabg.com). She tried her!

hand at writing novels, aso in English. Those!

hrmnmu{:m DI®GEN | pages, however, are still waiting to see the light!

b ok = , of aday.

e

1

1
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION !
e e

' She is currently working as an English teacher at

Vinketn Milovanovié 1 . .
1a secondary vocational school in her hometown

I rocuytiion da prdiclpmiion witie _ |
Warldehis Posiry sompeiion “SEEUNG 7ol 4 PIEE 1Kraljevo. |

i1 -2

1

1

1

p 1
[l i !
1

1

1

1

1
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Wisihu Mishirz, Indi

with eloquence i know i could make of this moment,
phrases by phrases & shades by shades,
asi periphered along its meander, with eloguence.

asi glanced alongside & startled.
for amoment & then stopped,
she sits beside the river rocks.

with my paintbrush dipped in gold,
and those colors on my canvas so bold,

i could draw and draw much more. S=r — C) )
as my words would sketch her, meanwhile she twinkles, = >
& my paint brush writes her abest, she distracts and she winkles. T

asi astonished upon her flawessness,

phrases by phrases & shades by N
If M) tanned and golden her skin,

shades,

with eloquence. with my touch of afeather,absinthe ran through.
with the same settling in my gait,i walked closer. now,high and alcoholous,i was struck with dilemma, ¢
I braced myself on knees, like a poem should she rhyme for me, m
then conquered my erratic hearbeats. or fall with colours on my canvas cover, =
an impulsive look,& her smile then greeted. with the absinthe still running through, -
it vanquished my ice of solitaire. i decided and i decided much more.. ®
amazed & avatarred i procrastinate, phrases by phrases,shades by shades, T
I procrastinate my will,my wishes. with eloguence, ;OU
I miraged my canvas,to insinuate. >
I know i could make of this moment, then i dropped off my quill,my brush,my will. T
phrased by phrases,shades by shades, to capture the uncaptured, O
with eloquence. to be numbed with beaity, E
to spell but spellbound, =
like my diary with the leather cover, & then i made of this moment.. —
like the meander of this sultry river. i sit & watched & watched her all day.. 4
she enclosed them all within, i Sit beside the meander,the river rocks, m
with eloquence. till the spur of moment is | eft to pass. g
till the breathe beholded isleft to last. >
the cynosure of her almond eyes sparkle, i know i could make of this moment. —
i bewitched & broomed off feet startle. phrases by phrases,shades by shades, o
her incisive smile charmed,i dazzled, ~witheloguenee, - - - - - oo~ - )Z>
allured me more & much more,i bedazzled. ‘I am studying electrical engineering from; —
she resonate with her lamp black eyes;oh! so ' mit,manipal karnataka,indiai have been pursuing poetry, U
seraphic! ' as a hobby for years now,i have written lot of poems and : I'?'I
i drowned deepest darkest ocean;alas! catastrophic! ' have developed appreciable skill that has comprehended; —
she charmed & charmed,& disarmed my mirage.  'my considerable improvement over the years and interest 3
my mirage, my canvas,my leather cover, 'in the field of writing.i wish to improve in poetry and '®)
phrased by phrases,shades by shades, ! other forms of writing ,its the greatest passion of my life,i O
with eloquence. i wish to become a professional writer & poet,i also wishi =
 to publish my work with an esteemed publishing house.if: E
, ' my poem is selected,it will inspire me beyond words to! —
gag?ﬂsdtgs tr?:r Sll)Jc?u;%l;:tdl zhygrlzd hair, i fulfill and realize my dream.thank you for your time. E (:)'
ﬁhngg;ﬁ;hﬁg\l,\?mi gﬁl aéna;(zisrte(;% ng, i i wish' i can make o?" this moment.. through thisi 5
undenying her presencei desired... i poem..with eloguence.. ;) ! E

more and much more,
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No tears from birch trees or wild flowers

The remnants of days on the sheets of alabaster

All the seconds of longing of archaic letters contrived
We embalm in time the remaining yearnings

We portage morsels, piles of led

The angst of youth in the eye
Disperses with aflicker in the pupil’ s depth

| STILL ASA PUPIL OF SECONDARY SCHOOL - A
) = ' NINETEEN-YEAR-OLD, WHILE MY FIRST
And all the other blocks of ice drifting on the lake 1 PARTICIPATION ON A LITERARY COMPETITION -

1 IT WASA COMPETITION FOR THE BEST LOVE

! SONG IN THE HOUSE OF CULTURE IVANJICA IN

1 1997, 1 WON THE THIRD PRIZE AND | BECAME THE
1 YOUNGEST RECEIVER OF ANY PRIZE OF THAT

Abscond in amaranthine darkness

No tears from birch trees or wild flowers t COMPETITION. THE SELECTOR AND THE CRITIC
. : | OF THAT COMPETITION WERE THE FAMOUS

For the satiny shade in the penumbra of sun | SERBIAN POETS DUSKO TRIFUNOVIC AND PERO

All summer rains could not wash away | ZUBAC. IN PERIOD BETWEEN 2002 AND 2005 MY

| POEMS WERE USED IN EXPERIMENTAL

| TEACHINGS OF SERBIAN LANGUAGE ASWELL AS
1 TEST QUESTIONS FROM THE SUBJECT

| METHODOLOGY OF TEACHING THE SERBIAN

I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
|
|
|
I
I
I
:
|
The scars on the face glistening in the reflection !
I

:

|

And the opalescence livesiin this fairy tale house | LANGUAGE AND LITERATURE. THEY WERETEST 1
I

|

|

|

I

I

I

|

|

|

I

I

I

|

|

|

I

I

I

|

|

|

I

I

I

|

|

1

I

I

I

|

|

1

I

I

I

|

|

1

I

I

I

|

|

:

1

| QUESTIONS TOO FROM THE
Gathers stars from the Sky, counts footsteps and breaths : SUBJECT CHILDREN'SLITERATURE AT THE
mutely : FACULTY OF PEDAGOGY IN SOMBOR, WHERE |
; ; ; ; 1 STUDY. IN THE MEANTIME | HAVE PUBLISHED MY
While _the_WI nd _heaves the ashes I_ nto perpetwty . : POEMSIN NUMEROUSLITERARY PERIODICALS
And with it, obliterates the pulsating moments of being 1 AND POETRY ALMANACS IN SERBIAN LANGUAGE
: (SUCH AS LUCA", "JESENJIN’, "SVETLOST
: KRESIVA™, ETC).
1t THE LAST IN THE SERIES OF REWARDS AND
:AWARDS ISTHE FIRST REWARD ON A LITERARY
Gishiica defpieta - : CONTEST WHICH WAS ORGANIZED IN HONOR OF
e DIOGEN | 5th ANNIVERSARY OF THE AMERICAN CORNER IN
! ,w.nl:__f'_‘ : :SUBOTICA AND WHOSE TOPIC TITLE WAS"MY
S — :AMERI CAN DREAM". THE COMPETITION WAS
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION +  HELD IN ENGLISH LANGUAGE.
TR il = ! BESIDES POETRY AND LITERATURE | AM A
' SUCCESSFUL PAINTER.
1| WASBORN IN 1992. IN SUBOTICA, SERBIA,
Y il Yt el WL ' WHERE | LIVE AND CREATE.
Shizliwhile Posiry compeiifion “SEEARIE FOR A POEN®
i - 32

Vindimir Milojkovid

Cnpotbop P
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SENCES

Week 5 the virtwe, inside ws.

Near I am, the picture.

a flash of the light. sun and the arabesque.

inharmonic sandy shrine, with skintight lips.

(un)expected fresco of the flesh,! easy as a shadow of an obelisk.

Nevertheless, our desire is solely touching. For loving —is the distance, its essence.

Our nostrils are, actually, near, and we only sniff each other, as well as some sensitive animalcules, unreliable.
Different from them, comparison is certainly and exclusively ours, by fragility of speech,
and all that just for again to be a mole, like in such game?: to be a turbulent thimble? of the dust,
touched and crumbled by the earth.

It seemed so easy, once, to snuggle up your body to someones,

unimaginable that only a hint of it makes you flash, beneath the greedy abyss, lively.

For tissue is heavy, and hand is desert. Move — shivering.

For, you see, sorrow searches for the skin, more difficult when the longing is unavoidable and a tame is accidental.
For our vertebras, as pins of far fir trees, gravely covered with snow, languish beneath the fingertip,

and, so solitary, so painfully meets — pebble that in glacial darkness roadlessly floats over the back,

so that beneath it continuously becomes a living star-dust — some divine, and delicate, all intangible pale-yellow dune.

In between, unspoken® words remain, possibilities of a voice, chaotic crashes of the solar particles.
Yes, presences were, once, easy and cognizable, but they are living only in the beauty of disappearance.
So put the finger on the lips on the lips and by closed eyes kiss them, closed;
so the message doesn’t evade us, take quitter wax for waxy ears, to impress in them what lies within,
and hear — how it wrinkles inside the lobe, how it attives as a

sence

Touch, you are not.
You are not, possibly, alive.

Beside all, you undeniably, and faithfully, caress my absence.

Because you see — you are closer only when you drowned?, by desire, into two breezy fish, with their shivery eyes,
drowned as the window in the ocean, in the mirror, so close that you then even believe:

I can’t exist without you, and you can’t exist without me.

What would you do with entirety?

For, thy virtue is the weakness.

for now different sickly limpid silent langour
at the end® are widespread hands and batre ribs
no contempt no pain hung waiting embrace

For, naive, you are now, as a breeze,

to take a look at the step, a last time7, and let yourself by it.

Walking by january, to condense our nothingness into the substantial susurration and some superior silence,
to hint sincerity, our meeting and smiles.

Warmly it snows.

For to see, clearly, from the edge of the experience,

that birth of any thing is always birth from "

that this presently gray morning is warm women, embracement, gently cracked egg inside the mothers womb;
this shore an oval white cloudily palm, blind touching eye, beneath which our red and then pale clothes

falls — so beauty, by that solitaire window, then horizon, lives its shell.

' Syn. body, flesh is used here because of alliteration.

? Fragility and the mole are the words that in Serbian have the same base.
7 In Serbian also: sth. fittle, sth. that can be taken on the finger.

* In Serbian also: sensed.

* In Serbian also: warmed.

¢ In Serbian also: on the rope.

" In Serbian also: road, way.
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' Vladimir Vukomanovic (Kraljevo, 1986), PhD
| student at the Faculty of

i Philology, University of Belgrade. Published a
! book of poetry named Persistence of

'Memory (Trstenik, 2005), awarded that year by
' Scarf of Matic /award for the best book

,of poems for poets under 30/; one part of the!
| book has been translated into Polish !

iand published in Portret magazine. One of the;
finalists in poetry festivalsin :

| Knjazevac and Zajecar, some of his poems have!
' been published in literary !
i magazines. Writes literary reviews for Second

| Program of Radio Belgrade.
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WHEN .

There are moments,

that Poets owe to keep silence:

When birds sing,

rivers flow their water quietly,

sun shines and warms everywhere

and people live in harmony.

And there are times

that Poets own to cry out:

When the sky is getting dark

from smoke of rockets' and fires',
seais darkening from oil

and sea-gulls are dying from pollution.
When sunisn't warming all the people
and children are unhappy.

When ear spreads panic,

fear and death,

leave behind ruins,

cripples and shuttered devastated dreams.

Then, Poets owe to write.

Making pen aweapon,

amessage and a hope.

Till they come again these moments

that Poets owe to keep silence.

s I}Iﬁ( [N

AT g o
RaamEsy
———————

iLERII] ICATE OF APPRECIATION

Thin cormficast s wwanded v

Facharoula Gaitnnaki

i reeccoWhonn o oo wiffiiin
Wil dwhda Postry oommpeltiios "SEETHIE FOR A POBAT
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Zacharoula Gaitanaki was born in
Athens on November

30" 1966. Now she lives in
ZONI, asmall Arcadian

village and sheisafarmer.

She writes poems, articles, short
stories, essays, novels,
and review of book.

|
|
i Sheis a life member of the “World Academy of |
1Arts and Culture” / “World Congress of Po-|
1 ets” (which awarded her the title of the Honorary !
iDoctor of Literature) and of the IWA!
| (International Writers Association). She is a!

' member of the “World Poets Society”.
\ Her poems, short stories and essays have ap-!
peared in foreign and Greek Anthologies, they!
 have been trandated into English, French, Itaian,!
i Albanian, Bengali, Russian, Japanese, Spanish,!
, Chinese, Korean and have won prizes in national !
and international literary competitions. She se-!
\lected by “The International Poetry Translation!
1and Research Centre” and the Journal of “The!
 World Poets Quarterly” one of “The International !
| Best Translators 2005” (China, 2006) and by the!
| Greek Literary Club “Xasteron” as “The Best!
' Greek Trandlator of the year 2007” (March, 22,
12008). '

' She has published the books:
'1.- “DISSIMILAR LANDSCAPES' (Poetry
' collection), Athens, 2001. |

I2- “POTIS KATRAKIS, A PROLIFIC.
IWRITER” (Essay), Athens 2003. :
13 “STATHIS GRIVAS — WRITING FOR;
| LIFE - Tracki ng in his poetical space’

. (Essay), editions “ Platanos’, Athens, 2006.

14.- «200 YEARS ZONI (1810 - 2010)», a special
! | edition (with 59 photos + DVD) ,
1 “Morfotikos Exoraistikos Syllogos Zonis of

1 Arcadia”, Summer 2010 :

TT0Z NOILI13dNOD AE:I_LEIOd TVNOILVNAF1INI .INFOd V 404 ONIMITS .,




Participants—alphabetically

NO19 —SPECIAL ART

Theyear of cherry

When the bird smilesin my gaze,

and with the fragrance of cherry visits the height of poplar trees

and it entwines the whole world with aflight,

I no longer look for the silhouette of your body,
because, enchanted by April | feel

you boil on my lips

and in the kisses of wind,

| recognize your fingers coming with May.
Under the beat of their touch,

| open the gladesin me

and | become the tide of June

blossoming in the stream of feelings,

and with it to the coast of your breast | ashore
and with all the force,

the depth of subtle flow | spread,

| bathe your things

and with the sky of my skin | lay.

In every star of July,

which twinklesin your stature

with the dreams of a sunflower | start August
and with the golden of September

| dance with soft belly

and with my shivers,

| sit al over your plains

and with the moonlight, | knit the strings into embraces
and | arrangejuicy fruits of lust.

With the year of cherry,

| embrace, more and more ripe quince in you
and with endless bunches of grapes | consume October,
swaying my hips

| quietly bring it to November

| twist my palms

and in ducats | string myself around your neck
into quiet birch-lines

and put on the glittering whiteness of December
| take you into the first January dawn

and with crystals of snowflakes

kiss your passionately,

| burn with the spark of February on your cheeks
| gather the strength of March

to bring you, with the first kiss of spring,

to the year of cherry,

with me, again...
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Croatian poet Zal Kopp was born on Oc-
 tober 15, 1956 in Osijek, Croatia In 2005 Zal!
' Kopp published two books of love poetry Under:
'the bridge of my body and | talk with my Kiss.:
' Next two years he published books of love poetry :
' Precious existence, Fashionably nude and book i
'of prose, short essays about his hometown Osi-1
'jek. All of these books are published in the Croa: i
'tian language, but he also translates his poetry on |
' English and Slovenian language. '

When you start searching your soul most,

! of the time you stay in the discussion with love. |

' Poet Zal Kopp on his poetry describes long Iovei
'discussions and the women he loves the most.
' Those discussions are transfused into poems be-
' cause through poetry soul can describe love ini
'the best way. And woman? Woman, first of all i

'with her inner beauty is most valuable. |

. Without neglecting what is visible, female body,i
 poet Zal Kopp through making love goes over his!
1 sensual passions and in a most natural way ap-!

| proaches his beloved lady. |
| Throughout her body he meets her soul.
——
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Painful smile

She was living with a truth inside her heart

And asmile on her face

She was made down by him

At every single stage

Tears drop down, on beautiful blushing cheeks

She was let down by the world freaks

But she had to live

She was living for the family

While cutting vegetables she often cut her finger

To hide her tears, she became aloud singer

She stretched her arms to have blessings from the sky
But all what she got was the pain

She argued with God one day “Why me, every single
time”

She was blessed with the vision one day

Telling her she isthe best in every way

She became pious and she started doing the deeds that

'TTOZ NOI_I_I_LEId V\IOC) AE:I_LEIOd TVNOILVNAF1INI .INFOd V 404 ONIMITS .,

satisfied her _ ' My name is Zoha; | am 18 years old and | am!
Everyone around was staring at her \from Islamabad , Pakistan . Currently studying!
She worked hard to satisfy everyone around ' bachelors of sciences (Majors. Zoology, Botany !
But every time when she went to bed she wanted to ' & Chemistry) :
hear a sound ! :
Sound that tells her some care words '| write poetry to express things beautifully as | E
But she never heard them _ 'believe that, “Poetry is something which:
She remembereql the time when everything and ' expresses a fedling in a beautiful way, whether i
everyone was with her 'you want to express hate towards some one or
In a best way everything was for her ' something, if you do it in a poetic way it seems:
But she never knew what was done wrong by her ' beautiful” . | write about everything going around
That all of the pleasures just repelled from her 'me. | also write on people expressions and their
She lived with a death vision ' perspectives on things as it is my favorite hobby i
She struggled without a reason ' to observe people and their actions ( Sometimes | 1
She was in a crowd but still alone 'became successful in predicting their present
Becauise what she wanted was gone _ o ' feelings as well) | love to write about nature and
Her life was like a smoke in the sky that vanishes with 'blngs of God and also about everything that:

time _ | has ability to create hope and light in hearts of
But she never stopped trying :people | feel in this way | can do justice to my.
She |earned to smilein aspan of time 'name meaning as well (my name Zoha meaning
She |earned to be happy | is The Morning Light). J :
But in real was she happy? ! :
No body knew until she died 11 wrote my first poem when | was 10 years old. I |
Andon her gravewaswritten i wroteit for my mother. | am & poet, spoken word;
The painful smile B Q) artist, freelance writer, researcher (Animal |
Wbkt ' behavior, ecology & environment). | just started!
ogthairputimer il 1off my career as youth motivational speaker as!

e e Lwell
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Iz posthumno objavijene price LAUTA | 0ZILJCI Danila Kisa (ex-Yu knjizevnika):" Pisac treba da sagleda Zivot u cjelini. Da
nagovijesti veliku temu umiranja - kako bi ¢ovjek bio manje gord, manje sebitan, manje zao - a, s druge strane, da osmisljava
zivot. Umjetnostje ravnoteza te dvije protivrjeéne misli. Duznost je fovjeka, pogotovu pisca, da ode sa ovog svijeta ostavivsi za
sobom ne djelo, djelo je sve, nego nesto od dobrote, nesto od saznanja. Svaka napisana rijec je kao postanje.”

From the posthumously published story LAUTA AND SCARS from Danilo Kish (ex-Yu writer): “The writer needs to examine
life in general. To suggest a great topic of dying - how a man would be less dignified, less selfish, less evil - and, on the other
hand, to conceive life. Art is the balance of these two contradictory thoughts. It is the duty of man, particularly a writer, to go
from this world leaving behind not a act/prelude/action, because the act/prelude/action is all, but something out of goodness,
one of the findings. Each word is written as a posting. "






