Camp Ashraf

Along the borders of despair,
Pardes” scent floats m the air.
Revolution’s daughters come,
tortured, raped, but nol unsung
nor broken by their agonics.

'hey trade their tanks for symphomes
that sound upon the desert breeze

and bloom with courageous womanhood:
they tell themselves, "We can and we should,”

Mestavaan va baayad—
new paradise planted by Woman's hand.

{Poet’s note: “Pardes™ is the Persian word for “paradise”, and is used by the Hebrew Bible to
describe all the gardens that remind of us of an unspoiled world of Paradise. )
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