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AIM

By Kodir Usmonov

Is there anyone tell me, brother?

That who has no concern in life,

Someone goes to the West, someone the East,
They run after the dreams.

I don’t know, sometimes what dream | have,

| am fed up with the rules of a destiny.
Eventually, I can’t shake my hand for all,
That if my soul trembles every moment.
Some others are living poor,

| am the witness for a people without home.
If the Earth twitches for the moans of infants,
| feel sorry, my heart will be broken.

May many people are living happily, brother,
If we find the greatest happiness, a reassure,
If they give questions when we were alone,
May we give the answer without a fail.

We are alive yet not alone,

These moments are the salvation for us.

This world is permanent let a people remember,
This life — that life, it is life-and-death!
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