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Preface

The translations appearing in this collection are by Henry Wilberforce Clarke who used the
Upjohn’s Calcutta version (1791) of Divan of Hafez in 1891. The original Calcutta edition had a
number of mistakes and it is verified that some of the poems do not belong to Hafez and are added
afterwards. The most reliable edition of Divan is published at Tehran in 1320/1941 under the
editorship of Mirza Mohammad Qazvini and Dr Qasem Ghani. This edition has admitted 495
ghazals as unquestionably genuine, beside 3 qasidehs, 2 mathnavis, 34 occasional pieces
(mugatta’at) and 42 robais, a total of 573 poems. I have selected those poems that appear in
Qazvini and Ghani edition and partially rewritten some of the translations to be more poetic and

understandable.

Dr. Behrouz Homayoun Far
2001/10/6
Calgary, Canada
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Wine and hidden pleasure, what are they? Baseless work.
On the ranks of profligates we dashed. What is fit to be-be!

Unloose the heart’s knot; and, think not of the sky:
For such a knot, the thought of no geometrician hath loosed.

At Time’s changes, wonder not. For the sphere
Recollecteth many a thousand tales of this.

With respect, take the goblet. For its composition
Is of the skull of Jamshid, of Bahman, and of Kubad.

Where Kawoos and Kay went, who is informed?
How Jamshid’s throne went to the wind who is informed?

From passion for Shirin’s lip, yet I see
That, from the blood of Farhad’s eye, the tulip blossometh.

Perchance the tulip knew Time’s unfaithfulness:
For, since she was torn and become, from out of her hand she hath not placed the cup

of wine.

Come! come! so that, awhile, with wine ruined we may become:
Perchance, to that great fortune, we may, in this ruined place, reach.

For wandering and journeying, me, permission give not
The breeze of Musalla’s dust, and the water of Roknabad.

Like Hafez take not the cup save to the sound of the harp:
For, to the silk of joy, they have bound the glad heart.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 4
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Last night, the news of the beloved, journey-made, gave the wind:
To the wind, I also give my heart. Whatever it be-be.

To that, my work reached that, my confidant I make
Every evening the flashing lightning; and, every morning, the wind.

In the curl of thy tress, my heart void of protection,
Ever said not: “Of my accustomed abode, recollection be.”

To-day, I recognized the value of the counsel of those dear:
O Lord! joyous by Thee, the soul of our adviser be.

In memory of thee, blood become my heart, whenever, in the sward,
The fastening of the rose-bud’s coat, loosed the wind.

From my hand, had gone my feeble existence:
In the morning, by the perfume of thy tress, gave back life, the wind.

Hafez! thy desire, thy good disposition bringeth forth:
The ransom of the man of good disposition, souls be.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far
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The day of union of friends remember:
Those times, remember, remember!

From the bitterness of grief my palate hath become like poison:
The tumult of the drinking of wine-drinkers, remember!

Although free of recollection of me, are friends
Them, on my part a thousand times, remember!

Entangled, I am in this bond of calamity:
The endeavor of those upright ones, remember!

Although in my eye, are a hundred streams
The Zende-rud of gardeners, remember!

After this, the mystery of Hafez un-uttered remaineth:
Alas! the mystery-keepers, remember!

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far
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The sun of every vision, Thy beauty be
More beautiful than the beauty, Thy beautiful face be.

Of the Homa of Thy tress, the falcon of long-wing feather,
Beneath the wing, the heart of the kings of the world be!

To Thy tress, that one who is not attracted:
Like Thy tress, tossed and confused be.

Of Thy face, that heart that is not the lover,
In liver-blood, ever drowned be.

O idol! When Thy glance casteth the arrow
Before it, my wounded heart, the shield be.

When Thy sugary ruby giveth the kiss
From it, the taste of my life, full of sugar be.

Momently mine, is a great fresh love for Thee:
Hourly, Thine another great beauty be!

With soul, Hafez is desirous of Thy face.
On the state of desirous ones, Thy glance be.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 10
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If, to limit, the Sufi drink wine to him, sweet may it be!
If not, the thought of this work of his, forgotten be!

That one who can give up a single draft of wine,
With the Beloved of his desire his hand in his bosom, be.

Said our Pir: “On the Creator’s pen, passed no error:”
On his pure sight, error-covering, afarin be!

The King of the Turkans heard the speech of the adversaries:
Of the oppression of Siyawash, his a great shame be!

Although, through pride, he uttered no word to me, the poor darvish;
A ransom for His sweet, silent, pistachio nut, my life be!

Of the number of mirror-holders of his line and mole, my eye became:
Of the number of the kiss-snatchers of his bosom and back, my lip be.

The intoxicated narcissus, favor-doer, ma n-preserver;
If it drink lover’s blood in a goblet, to it sweet may it be!

Hafez! in thy service, the world became famous:
In its ear, the ring of service of thy tress, be!

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 12
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In need of the physician’s care, thy body be not;
Vexed by injury, thy tender existence be not!

The safety of all horizons is in thy safety.
By any accident, sorrowful thy person be not!

The beauty of the outward and of the inward is from the prosperity of thy well-being:
Outwardly anguished, inwardly afflicted, thou be not!

In this sward, when autumn entereth upon plundering,
To the straight cypress of lofty stature, its path be not!

In that place where thy beauty beginneth splendor,
The power of reproach of the ill-seer and of the ill-approver be not!

Every one, who, with the evil eye, beholdeth thy moon-like face,
Save rue-casting on the fire of grief, his life be not.

From the sugar-scattering utterance, of Hafez seek recovery,
So that need of the remedy of rose-water and of candy, thine be not.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 14
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Ever increasing, Thy beauty be!
All years, tulip-hued, Thy face be.

In my head, the image of Thy love,
Every day that is, increasing be.

Every cypress that, in the sward, cometh up,
Before the Alef of Thy stature, like the nun be!

That eye that is not bewitched by Thee,
Out of the jewel of tears, in a sea of blood be!

For heart-ravishing, Thy eye
In practicing sorcery, sorcery-possessed be!

Wherever in grief for Thee, is a heart,
Without patience, or rest; and without quietude, let it be.

The stature of all the heart-ravishers of the world,
In service of Thy form, bowed be!

He who in separation from Thee is not content,
Out of the circle of union with Thee, be.

Thy ruby lip that is the soul of Hafez,
From the lip of every mean and base one, far be.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 16
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O Lord! the ball of the sky in the curve of the polo of thine be:
The place of existence and of dwelling the space of the plain of thine be!

The tress of the Lady of Victory is enamored with thy standard-tassel:
The eye of eternity without end, the lover of the galloping of thine be!

O thou that the writing of Mercury is the description of thy pomp!
Reason of all the Toghra-writer of the book of thine be!

Thy cypress-like stature became the shame of the splendor of the Tuba,
The envy of lofty paradise, the plain of the hall of thine be.

Not alone animals and vegetation and things inorganic;
Whatever is in the world of order, under the order of thine be.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 18
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“Tis a long time; and the Heart-possessor a message sent not;
A letter, wrote not; and a salutation, sent not.

A hundred letters, I sent; and that sovereign of horsemen
A messenger hastened not; and a message sent not.

To me, like a wild beast, reason affrighted,
One, deer of gait, partridge of strut, He sent not.

He knew that the bird of my heart would go from my hand,
Yet, of that chain-like hair, a snare, He sent not.

Complaint! that Said sweet of lip, intoxicated,
Knew that I was wine-sick; and a cup of wine, sent not.

As long as I boasted of excellences and of the stages,
To me, any news of any stage, He sent not.

Hafez! be with respect. For appeal is none:
If a message to a humble slave, the King sent not.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 20
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Elderly of head, into my head youthful love, hath fallen:
And that mystery that, in the heart, I concealed, out hath fallen.

From vision’s path, the bird of my heart went soaring.
O eye! behold into whose snare, it hath fallen.

O sorrow! that, for that musky deer, dark of eye,
Like the musk-pod, much heart’s blood, into my liver, hath fallen.

From the thoroughfare of the dust of the head of your street, is
Every musk-pod that in the hand of the morning-breeze, hath fallen.

Since thy eye-lashes drew forth the sword, world-seizing,
Many a slain one, heart-alive that, on each other, hath fallen.

In this house of retribution,
With the dreg-drunkards, whoever in fell, out hath fallen.

If the black stone give life, it becometh not the ruby:
What may it do? With its original nature, it, ill-nature hath befallen.

Hafez whose happy hand hath the tress of idols,
Into his head, a very powerful rival is it that hath fallen.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 22
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When, into the mirror of the cup, the reflection of Thy face fell,
From the laughter of wine, into the crude desire of the cup, the Aref fell.

With that splendor that in the mirror, the beauty of Thy face made,
All this picture into the mirror of fancy fell.

All this reflection of wine and varied picture that have appeared
Is a splendor of the face of the Said that, into cup fell.

The jealousy of love severed the tongue of all the great ones:
Into the mouth of the common people, the mystery of grief for Him, how fell?

From the masjed to the tavern, I fell not of myself:
From the covenant of eternity without beginning, to me this result of the end fell.

When, like the compass, for the sake of revolution, he moveth not, what may he do
Who in the circle of time’s revolution fell?

From the pit of Thy chin, in the curl of Thy tress, my heart clung:
Alas. forth from the pit, it came; and into the snare, fell.

O Khwajeh! passed hath that time when thou sawest me in the cloister;
With the lace of the Said and the lip of the cup, my work fell.

Beneath the sword of grief for Him, it is proper to go dancing
For, that one who was slain of Him, his end happy fell.

Every moment, another kindness to me of consumed heart is His:
Behold, how fit for reward, this beggar fell.

The Sufis, all, are lovers and glance-players; but,
From the midst, to bad name, heart-consumed Hafez fell.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 24
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Who, to thy cheek, the hue of the rose and of the wild rose gave,
To me, miserable, patience and ease, can give.

Who taught thy tress the habit of being long,
To me, grief-stricken, the gift of His liberality, can also give.

Hope of Farhad, I severed that very day,
When, to Shirin’s lip, the rein of his distraught heart, he gave.

If be not the treasure of gold, contentment is left:
Who, to kings that gave, to beggars this gave.

A fine bride, outwardly, is the world. But,
Who joined himself to her, his own life the dowry gave.

After this, My hand and my skirt; the cypress and the marge of the stream,
Especially, now, that, glad tidings of February, the wind gave.

In the hand of grief for Time, Hafez’s heart became blood:
O Khwajeh Kavam ud Din! for separation from thy face, justice!

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 26
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Last night, to the rose, the violet spake; and a sweet trace gave,
Saying: “In the world, me, torment a certain one’s tress gave.”

The store of mysteries, was my heart; and, the hand of Fate
Closed its door; and its key to that heart-ravisher - gave.

To Thy court, like one shattered, I came. For, the physician,
Me, a trace to the electuary of Thy grace gave.

By me, miserable, He passed; and to the watchers, said:
Alas! What a soul, my slain lover gave.

Sound be his body; glad be his heart; happy, his mind!
That, the hand of justice and help to the feeble one, he gave.

O counsel utterer! go, devise thy own remedy:
Loss to whom, wine and the sweet mistress gave.

Me miserable, He passed and told to my opponents:
“What a pity! my Hafez how miserable life he gave.”
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The Homa of the height of felicity to the snare of ours falleth.
If, Thy passing to the dwelling of ours falleth.

Like the bubble, up I cast my cap with joy,
If a reflection of Thy face into the cup of ours falleth.

A night when the moon of desire ariseth from the horizon
It may be that the ray of that light on the roof of ours falleth.

When the path of dust-kissing of this door is not for kings,
How, the favor of an answer to the salutation of ours falleth?

When my life became the sacrifice for Thy lip I established the fancy
That a drop of its limpid water to the palate of ours falleth.

The fancy! Thy tress spake saying: “O Lover! make not life the means;
“For, of this kind, many a prey into the snare of ours falleth.”

From this door, go not in hopelessness. Strike an omen:
It may be that the die of fortune to the name of ours falleth.

Whenever Hafez boasteth of the dust of Thy “street,”

Thy breeze of the rose-bed of the soul into the perfume-place of ours falleth.
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Plant the tree of friendship, that, to fruit, the heart’s desire bringeth:
Up-pluck the bush of enmity, that countless troubles bringeth.

When thou art the guest of the tavern, with profligates be with respect:
For, O beloved, if thou be a dreg-drinker, the intoxication, of wine-sickness, this
bringeth.

The night of society, reckon plunder. For, after our time
The sphere many a revolution maketh; many a night and day bringeth.

Leyla’s litter-keeper, in whose order is the moon’s cradle,
O God! into his heart cast that, passing by Majnun, he may cause.

O heart! desire the spring season. If not, every year, this sward
A hundred beautiful roses. like the wild rose, and a thousand like the nightingale
bringeth.

Since, with Thy tress, my wounded heart hath established a covenant, for God’s sake,
Order Thy sweet ruby that to rest, its state, it may bring.

In this garden, Hafez, gray of head, asketh God

That, by the marge of the stream, he may sit; and into his embrace, a cypress may
bring.
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That one that, in his vision, the beauty of the line of the Beloved hath;
Certain it is that the acquisition of vision he hath.

Like the reed, on the writing of His order, the head of obedience,
We have placed. Perchance, with His sword, uplifted He hath.

In union with Thee, like the candle found the order that one
Who, beneath Thy sword, momently another head hath.

Attained to foot-kissing, the hand of that one, who
Ever his head, like the threshold, on this door, hath.

I am vexed with dry austerity. Bring pure wine:
For, my brain ever fresh, wine’s perfume keepeth.

If from wine, thine is no good quality, is not this enough that, thee,
A moment, without news of the temptation of reason, it keepeth?

That one, who planted not his foot outside the door of piety,
Now, with the intention of visiting the wine-house, desire for travel, hath.

To the dust, Hafez’s shattered heart will take
The stain of desire that. like the tulip, on the liver, it hath.
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At the time of His face, retirement from the sward, our heart hath:
For, like the cypress, foot-binding it is; and like the tulip, stain it hath.

To the bow of any one’s eye-brow, our head descendeth not;
For, retirement from the world, the heart of corner-takers hath.

Torment on account of the violet, I have: because it boasteth of His tress
Behold thou what conceit in the brain, the black slave of little value hath.

Saunter into the sward; and gaze at the rose’s throne. For the tulip
Resembleth the King’s servant, that, in the hand, a cup hath.

In the night of darkness and in the desert, where can one arrive,
Unless, in my path, the lamp, the candle of His face hath?

I and the candle of the morning, ‘tis fit if went together:
For, we consumed; and no solicitude for us, our idol hath.

Desire for love’s lesson, hath Hafez’s sorrowful heart:
For neither desire for the spectacle, nor desire for the garden, the heart hath.
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That one who, in his hand the cup hath.
Ever the sovereignty of Jamshid hath.

That water, wherein Khizr obtained life,
Seek in the wine-house; for, the cup hath.

Pass life’s thread into the cup;
Wherein, order, this thread hath.

We and wine, and Zaheds and piety,
Let us see desire for whom the Beloved hath.

O Saki! without thy tress, there is naught,
In the time of that one, who desire hath.

All the ways of intoxication, the narcissus,
From thy pleasant eye, loaned hath.

The mention of thy face and tress, to my heart,

Is a great pain that, morning and evening, it hath.

On the wounded hearts of the sorrowful,
Complete saltiness, thy lip hath.

O Soul! in the pit of the chin, like Hafez,
Two hundred slaves, thy beauty hath.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

——

38



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

(119)
L e ala g gl e aS o

A)\Aeb%a}deiwaﬁsé&)

Ja 4 A s WX J& g dad 4y
203 a yina 4S 00 (G pald Cuny 4y

O slia S Jaad a0 a4
2,12 a8 ) AS 5 g Crad Dl

Cose 085 g ik S (g 2
L a ) RG4S Hh 728 gl 4y agl

Jaegn K osa 058 e sl )
213 agie cue a4y S Jie aS

o) sie Al i o1 S e )
JJ‘Jf‘POﬁ\ JJaJdJeJMe\JS

Jad e (i€ (g2 ) 3 ad @Y aS Al
L annadbh galy s

A G aS ol paS H o) e
e So sl g plaiosla aS

Cosy ) sy o dn Ladls 8 3 s
JJ\JP}\}&%&LMLA‘&S

39



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

(119)

That heart that is the hidden-displayer; and that the cup of Jamshid hath,
For a seal ring, that awhile became lost, what grief it hath?

To the beard or to the mole, of beggars give not the heart’s treasure:
Give to the hand of a king-like one, who it precious hath.

Not every tree endureth the violence of autumn:
The slave of resolution of the cypress, | am, who this foot hath.

Hath arrived that season, when from joy like the intoxicated narcissus,
He placeth at the goblet’s foot, who six derhams hath.

Now, like the rose hold not back gold for the price of wine:
For, suspicion of thee, by a hundred defects, absolute reason hath.

With the hidden mystery, none is acquainted: utter not the tale:
The path into this sacred enclosure, what confidant of the heart hath.

My heart that used to boast of solitude, now a hundred occupations,
With the morning breeze. on account of the perfume of Thy tress hath.

The heart’s desire-of whom may I seek? Since there is no heart-possessor,
Who, splendor of sight, and habit of liberality, hath.

From the pocket of Hafez’s religious garment, what profit can one gain?
For we seek the eternal; and a beloved he hath.
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I have an idol that, the canopy of the hyacinth around the rose hath:
A line in the blood of the Arghavan, the spring of his cheek hath.

O Lord! the dust of the line covered the sun of his face:
Give him everlasting life, who everlasting beauty hath.

When I became lover, I spake saying: “I have carried off the jewel of my desire:”
I knew not what, blood-scattering, waves, this sea hath.

From his eye, it is not fit to take the soul. For, from every direction, I see
Of the corner, he hath made the ambush; and the arrow in the bow hath.

When from around lovers’ heart, He loosed the snare of the tress,
To the informer of the wind, He speaketh saying: “Secret, our mystery, he hath.”

On the dust, scatter the draught; and behold the state of people of rank:
For, of Jamshid, of Kay Khosro, a thousand tales, it hath.

O nightingale! when in thy face the rose laugheth, be not in her snare,
For, on the rose, is no reliance, say, the world’s beauty, it hath.

O watchman of the assembly! for God’s sake, take my justice from him:
For, with others, he hath drunk wine; and with me, a heavy head hath.

If thou bind me to the saddle-strap, for God’s sake, quickly make me prey:
For, in delay are calamities; and the seeker’s loss, it hath.

Make not excluded my eye from the cypress of thy heart-seeking stature:
Plant in this its fountain-head; for pleasant running water, it hath.

From the fear of separation, make me safe, if thou have hope of it,
Saying: “In safety from the eye of ill-thinkers, thee, God hath.”

To my own fortune, what excuse may [ utter? For that knave, city-upsetting
Slew Hafez with bitterness; and, in his mouth, sugar hath.
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Every one, who, his heart collected and the beloved acceptable hath,
Happiness became his fellow-companion; and fortune, his fellow-sitter, he hath.

Much more lofty than reason is the court of the fold of love:
That threshold, that one kisseth who, his life in his sleeve, hath.

Thy small sweet mouth is perchance Soleiman’s seal;
For, the world beneath the seal-stone, the picture of the seal of its ruby hath.

The ruby lip and the musky hair, when His is that and His is this,
of my Heart-ravisher, I boast; because this and that, His beauty hath.

O opulent one! with contempt, regard not the weak and the poor:
For, the chief seat of honor, the Fakir, the road-sitter hath.

When thou art on the surface of the land regard powerfulness plunder:
For, beneath the surface of the land, many a non-powerful one Time hath.

The turner of calamity from the soul and the body, is the prayer of the poor:
Who experienceth good, who, from that harvest, shame of the corn-gleaner hath?

O breeze! utter a secret of my love to the sovereign of the lovely ones,
Who, as the meanest slave, a hundred Jamshids and Kay-Khosros hath.

If he say: “A poor lover like Hafez I desire not:”
Speak ye to him, saying: “Imperial sway, the beggar, road-sitter hath.”
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Every one, who regardeth the people of fidelity,
Him, in every state, from calamity God preserveth.

Save in the Friend’s presence, I utter not the tale of the Friend;
For the speech of the friend, the friend preserveth.

O heart! so live that, if thy foot slip,
With both hands in prayer, thee the angel may preserve.

If desire be thine that the Beloved should not break the covenant,
Keep the end of the cord, so that He may preserve.

O breeze! If thou see my heart on that tress-tip,
By way of kindness, speak to it; that its own place it may preserve.

When I spake to him, saying: “Preserve my heart” how he said:
“What ariseth from the slave’s hand, God preserveth.”

My head, and gold, and heart, and soul a ransom for that true Beloved.
Who the right of society of love and of fidelity preserveth.

Where is the dust of Thy path, that Hafez
In recollection of the work of the fragrant air of the wind, may preserve.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 46



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

(123)
32 (5 5 s ane (Bdie @ jhae
) ol el HajAaS dand A i
A ol Glie alb ) el\.c
3 o il b 5 Kl asa S

D) 500N Sl AS 520 Hu
L (ad gldad 5 iU (5 A

Cas yaib 8e S ala o jina
A0 (lad 8 Al gia) Al e U

Ja 2y (5 R a0 cllae
A AX Alued 434S alialy

S (e 45 25l (i S
2 9 g R g Cad e 30

GBlie ale 3248 sabas jad ) din
A mea S p sl dee

Gy 03l Al iy of @ 325
U (ha S A (Sl

Jﬁ\}i&&dﬂﬁﬁb@)dﬂ\é\jﬂ
S es 556 5 0l )

47



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

=

(123)

Wonderful harmony and great melody, my minstrel of love hath:
Every picture of the hidden that he striketh, path to place hath.

Void of the wailing of lovers, be not the world:
For a note, pleasant of melody and joy-giving, it hath.

Although neither gold, nor force, hath our Pir, dreg-drinking,
Happily, a God sin-forgiving, error-covering, he hath.

Keep my heart great. For this sugar-worshipping fly,
Since Thy desire it became, the pomp of the Homa hath.

Far from justice it is not, if of his state inquireth
That King, who, in his neighborhood, a beggar hath.

To the physicians, I showed my bloody tears. They said:
“Tis love’s pain; and the remedy, “the burning of the liver hath.”

The tyranny of the glance, learn not. For, in love’s order,
Every work, a reward; and every deed, a requital hath.

That idol of the young Christian, the wine-seller, well said:
“Enjoy the joy of that person’s face, that purity, hath.”

O King! Hafez, a sitter of thy court, reciteth the fatiha;
And, from thy tongue, the desire of a prayer halt.
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That one, from whose hyacinth lock, a great torment, ambergris hath.
Again, with those heart-gone, grace and reproach hath.

By the head of his own slain one, He passeth like the wind:
What can one do? For, He is life; and swiftness, it hath.

From behind the screen of His tress, the moon, displaying the sun,
Is a great sun that, in front, a cloud hath.

In every corner, my eye made flowing a torrent of tears,
So that, with a great water, freshness, Thy straight cypress hath.

In error, Thy bold glance sheddeth my blood;
Be its opportunity; for a very correct judgment it hath.

If that be the water of life, that the lip of my Beloved hath,
Clear this is that a share of the mirage, Khizr hath.

On account of my heart, Thy intoxicated eye desireth my liver:
The Bold one is intoxicated. Perchance, inclination for a piece of roast meat, He hath.

The path of questioning Thee is not my sick soul’s:
Happy that shattered one who, an answer from the Beloved, hath.

Towards Hafez’s wounded heart, when a glance casteth
Thy intoxicated eye, that, in every corner, a ruined one hath.
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That one is not the beloved, who hath a hair and a waist:
Be the slave of the form of that one who, ravishingness to the highest degree, hath.

Although the way of the angels is pleasant, yet
That is loveliness and gracefulness that a certain one hath.

O laughing rose! discover the fountain of my eye,
That, in hope of thee, a torrent of sweet water hath.

From thee, who taketh the ball of beauty, when the sun here
Is not a horseman, that in his hand, a rein hath?

Heart-sitting became my speech since thou acceptedest it:
Yes, yes; an impression, love’s speech hath.

In the craft of arrow-casting, the curve of thy eye-brow
It taketh from every one who, a bow hath.

In love’s path, none with certainty became the confidant of the mystery:
According to his understanding, every one an idea hath.

With the tavern-haunters, boast not of generosity:
Every word, a time; every subtlety, a place hath.

The wise bird goeth not, song-singing, in its sward,
Every spring in whose rear, an autumn hath.

To the claimant, say: “To Hafez, boast not thy jest and subtlety:
A tongue and an explanation our reed also hath.
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Without the Beloved’s beauty, inclination for the world, my soul hath not:
O God, every one who this hath not, that hath not.

A trace of that Heart-Ravisher, with none, I beheld:
No news of him, have I: He, a trace hath not.

In this path of love, every drop of night dew is a hundred fiery waves:
Alas! explanation, or revelation, this subtlety hath not.

From the hand, one cannot give the stage of contentment.
O camel-driver! lower; for this path limit hath not.

The harp, bent of form, calleth thee to joy:
Hearken: for any injury to thee, the counsel of old men hath not.

O heart, learn the way of profligates from the Mohtaseb.
Being drunken, but on his rightness no one suspects not.

The circumstances of the treasure of Qarun which, to the wind of destruction Time
gave.

Utter ye to the rose-bud, so that its gold, hidden, it have not.

A slave like Hafez, any one in the world hath not.
For, a king like thee, any one in the world hath not.
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The luminosity of Thy face, the moon halt not:
In comparison with Thee, the glory of grass, the rose hath not.

The corner of Thy eye-brow is my soul’s dwelling:
More happy than this corner, the king hath not.

With Thy face, my heart’s smoke-let us see-what it will do:
Thou knowest the mirror that power of the sigh, it hath not.

Behold the boldness of the narcissus, that blossometh before thee:
Manners, one rent of eye hath not.

I have seen that eye of black heart that Thou hast,
A glance towards any friend. it hath not.

O disciple of the tavern! give me the heavy reward:
The joy of a shaikh, that the cloister hath not.

Devour thy blood and sit silent. For that tender heart,
The power of, the complaint of the justice-seeker, hath not.

Say: “Go; and wash thy sleeve in liver-blood:
“Whoever, a path, in this threshold, hath not.”

Not I alone, drew the length of Thy tress:
Who is there, who, the stain of this black tress, hath not.

If Hafez worshipped Thee, censure not: O idol
The infidel to love, crime hath not.
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In this city is no idol that, our heart, taketh:
If fortune be my friend, hence my chattels, it taketh.

Where is a companion, disdainful and intoxicated, before whose generosity,
The mention of his desire, the heart-consumed lover taketh?

O gardener! careless of the autumn, I behold thee:
Alas! that day when thy beautiful rose the wind of death taketh.

Time’s highwayman hath not slept. Of him, be not secure,
If thee, he hath not taken today. For, to-morrow, thee he taketh.

In fancy, I play all this idol in this desire,
Possibly, the mention of the spectacle a master of vision taketh.

The science and the eloquence that, in forty years, my heart acquired;
I fear that, as plunder, that intoxicated narcissus taketh.

With miracle, sorcery maketh not equality. Safe be:
Who is Sameri that, from the white hand superiority he taketh.

The obstacle of the heart-straitened one’s path is the crystal-glass of wine:
From thy hand, put it not, lest from thy place, thee griefs torrent take.

Although Love’s path is the ambush-place of bowmen,
Knowing, whoever goeth, profit from enemies taketh.

Hafez! if the beloved’s intoxicated eye seek thy life,
Clear out the house of life; and let it go, so that it may take.
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If, the heart’s grief from our memory, the cup do not take.
The foundation of our work, the anxiety of the vicissitudes will take.

And if, in its intoxication, reason drag not its anchor,
From this whirlpool of calamity, the bark how will it take.

Alas! with every one the sky treacherously played:
Superiority over this treachery, is none who will take.

The path is by the darkness: where is the Khizr of the road?
Let it not be that, our honor, the fire of disappointment should take.

Towards the sward, the feeble heart draweth me for the reason,
That, by the sickness of the morning breeze, my soul from death it may take.

I am love’s physician. Drink wine. For this confection,
Bringeth relief, and the thought of danger taketh.

Hafez consumed; and, to the Friend none told his state;
Perchance, for God’s sake, a message, the morning breeze will take.
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In the morning, the nightingale told a tale to the east wind,
Saying: for us what love for the face of the rose made.

If drew aside the veil of the rose and the tress of the hyacinth:
The knot of the coat of the rose-bud, loose it made.

In every direction the lover nightingale in lament:
In the midst, joy, the morning breeze made.

For that color of face, He cast into my heart the blood:
And from this rose-bed, entangled in the thorn me made.

Be that breeze of the morning pleasant to Him,
Who, the remedy for the grief of the night’s sitters made.

Of strangers, ever [ bewail not;
For whatever He made that Friend made.

If of the Soltan, I formed expectation, a fault it was:
If of the Heart-Ravisher, I sought fidelity, tyranny He made.

I am the slave of resolution of that graceful one,
Who, without dissimulation and hypocrisy, the work of liberality made.

To the Street of the wine-sellers, the glad tidings take
That repentance of austerity and of hypocrisy, Hafez hath made.

On the part of the respected ones of the city, fidelity to me,
The perfection of faith and of fortune, the Father of Fidelity made.
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Come; for plunder of the tray of fasting, the Turk of the sky hath made:
Hint at the circulation of the cup, the new crescent moon hath made.

The reward of fasting and the pilgrimage of acceptance, took that one
Who, to the dust of the wine-house of love, pilgrimage made.

Our true dwelling is the corner of the tavern:
God give good to him, who this edifice made.

What is the price of wine like the ruby? The jewel of reason:
Come; for profit took that one who, this barter made.

In the curve of those eye-brows of prayer-arch fashion, prayer
That one maketh, who, in blood-water, pure his heart made.

Alas! to-day, the bold eye of the city Sheikh,
At the dreg-drinkers, glance with contempt, made.

Look at the lover’s face and beg your eyes,
Because eyes can see deep through the view, made.

Hear love’s tale from Hafez not from the admonisher,
Although, in example, much art he made.
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With the luminous liquid of wine, an Aref purification made,
Early in the moming when, to the wine-house, visit he made.

As soon as the golden cup of the sun became hidden,
Hint at the circulation of the cup, the new crescent moon of the ‘Id made.

Be blessed prayers of the one who feels the pain,
And the one who with tears and heart’s blood, purification made.

The Imam, a khwajeh, whose desire was long prayers,
In the blood of the daughter of the grape, cleansing of the religious garment made.

With soul, from the curl of His tress, my heart purchased tumult:
I know not what profit experienced he who this barter made.

If the Imam of the prayers sends for me today,
Tell him that Hafez with wine today, purification made.
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The Sufi laid the snare; and open, the cover of his box, made.
With the sky sorcery-playing, the structure of deceit, he made.

The sport of the sphere shattereth the egg in his cap:
Because, with one of mystery, the presentments of sorcery, he made.

Saki! come. For the handsome friend of the Sufis
Again, gracefully, came; and the beginning of blandishment made.

Whence is this minstrel who made the melody of Iraq;
And the resolution of turning back from the path of Hejaz made?

O heart! come; let us go to the shelter of God,
From whatever, the one, short of sleeve, long of hand, made.

Do no trick. For, whoever, truly played not love,
Open, on the face of his heart, the door of reality, love made.

To-morrow, when the vestibule of truth becometh revealed,
Ashamed the way-farer, who, illusory work made.

O partridge, pleasant strutter! where goest thou? Stand!
Be not proud, the cat suddenly became truthful, and the prayer made.

Hafez! reproach not profligates. For, in eternity without beginning,
Me, independent of austerity and of hypocrisy, God made.
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A nightingale drank the blood of the liver, and gained a rose:
With a hundred thorns, perturbed his heart, the wind of, envy made.

In the desire of a piece of sugar, glad was the heart of the parrot;
Suddenly, vain the picture of hope, decay’s torrent made.

Be his memory my eye’s cool lustre, that fruit of my heart!
That easy went; and hard my work made.

O camel-driver; my load hath fallen. For God’s sake, a little help!
For me, fellow-traveler with this litter, hope of kindness made.

Hold not contemptible my dusty face and watery eye:
Of this straw mixed clay, our hall of joy, the azure sphere hath made.

Sigh and lamentation that, through the envious eye of the sphere’s moon,
His dwelling in the niche of the tomb, the moon of bow-like eye-brow hath made.

Hafez! Shah-rokh, thou didst not; and the time of opportunity hath departed.
What shall I do? Me careless, Time’s sport hath made.
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Like the wind, resolution of the head of the Beloved’s street, I will make:
By His pleasant perfume, my own breath, musk-raining, I will make.

In folly, without wine and the Beloved, my life passeth:
Idleness, mine. After to-day, work I will make.

Every water of His face that, by knowledge and faith, I collected,
The scattering of the dust of the path of that idol, I will make.

Like the candle of the morning through love for the Beloved, it became evident to me,
That, in desire of this matter, my life, I shall make.

In memory of Thy eye, myself ruined I will make:
The foundation of the ancient covenant, strong I will make.

Where is the breeze? For this life, blood gathered, like the rose,
A sacrifice for the perfume of the Beloved’s tress, I will make.

Hafez! hypocrisy and dissimulation give not purity of heart:
Choice of the path of profligacy and of love, I will make.
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Into the curve of that doubled tress, the hand one cannot put:
Reliance on Thy covenant and the morning breeze, one cannot make.

Whatever is effort, I do in search of Thee:
This is the extent that alteration of Fate, one cannot make.

With a hundred of the heart’s blood the Beloved’s skirt fell to my hand:
For the great reproach that the enemy maketh, release one cannot make.

One cannot call His cheek-for instance the moon of the sky:
Likening of the Beloved to every headless and footless one-one cannot make.

That moment when my lofty cypress cometh into Sama,
What place is it where the soul’s garment, rent one cannot make?

Only one of pure vision can behold the Beloved’s face:
For save with purity in the mirror, glance one cannot make.

The difficulty of love is not in the capacity of our knowledge:
With this thought, the loosening of this subtlety, mistake one cannot make.

Jealousy became mine that Thou art the Beloved of the world. But
Day and night, conflict with the creatures of God, one cannot make.

What shall I say? For delicacy of gentle disposition, Thine
Is to such a degree that, slowly, a prayer one cannot make.

Save Thy eye-brow, naught is the prayer-arch of Hafez’s heart:
In our religious order, save to Thee, devotion one cannot make.
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My heart from me, He took; concealed from me, His face, Lie made:
For God’s sake! with whom can this sport be made?

The night of solitariness was in design upon my soul:
Endless favors, the thought of Him made.

Like the variegated tulip, why am I not bloody of heart,
Since with me, the heavy head, His eye made?

With this soul-consuming pain, how may I speak, saying:
“Design upon my powerless soul, the Physician made?”

As a candle, He consumed me in such a way that, on me,
The flagon, weeping; and the stringed instrument, clamour made.

O wind! if thou have the remedy, this time the time:
For, design upon my soul, the pain of desire made.

Among kind ones, how can one speak,
Saying: “Like this my Beloved spake; like that made.”

Against the life of Hafez, the enemy would not have made that
That the arrow of the eye of that eye-brow bow made.
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Memory be of that one, who, at the time of journeying memory of us made not:
Who, by farewell, joyous our grief-stricken heart made not.

That one of youthful fortune, that dashed the writing of good acceptance,
I know not why the old slave, free he made not.

The papery garment, we wash in bloody water. For, the sky,
My guidance to the standard of justice, made not.

In the hope that perchance a great cry may reach Thee, the heart
Made in this mountain, cries that Farhad made not.

Since the bird of the sward had taken its shadow from the sward,
Its nest in the curl of the tress of the box-tree, it made not.

If from Thee, the footman of the east wind will learn work possible:
For movement, swifter than this, the wind made not.

The reed of the attirer of nature draweth not the picture of desire of him
Who as to this beauty, God-given, confession made not.

O Minstrel! change the note, and strike the path, of Iraq;
For, in this path, the Beloved went; and of us recollection made not.

The ghazals of Iraq are the songs of Hafez:
This heart-consuming path, who heard, who lamentation made not.
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On her path, I laid my face; and by me passing, she made not.
I hoped for a hundred kindnesses; yet one glance, she made not.

Malice from her heart, the torrent of our tears, took not.
Impression on the hard stone, the rain-drop made not.

O Lord! Preserve that young saucy one:
For caution, against the arrow of the sigh of those sitting in the corner, she made not.

Last night, from my lamenting, neither fish nor fowl slept:
But behold that one of saucy eye who, raised from sleep, her head made not.

Like the candle, I desired to die at her feet:
Like the morning breeze, passing by us, she made not.

O soul! without sufficiency, stone of heart, is what person,
Who, the shield before the wound of thy arrow, himself made not.

O saucy one! behold the bird of my heart, wing and feather consumed:
Go out of my head the crude madness of being a lover, it made not.
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The Heart-Ravisher departed; and hint to those heart-gone made not:
Of the companion of the city; and of the friend of the journey, recollection He made
not.

Either, my fortune abandoned the path of love;
Or He, by the highway of Tarikat, journeying made not.

I said: “Perchance, by weeping, I may make His heart kind.”
Impression on the hard stone, the drops of rain, made not.

Although, through grief, the wing and the feather of my heart became broken,
Go out of my head, the crude madness of being a lover it made not.

Every one kissed Thy face who saw my eye!
Without value, the work that our eye did, it made not.

I standing, like the candle, to make my life a sacrifice for Him:
Like the morning-breeze, passing by me, He made not.
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O heart! the grief of love, again, thou sawest what it did,
When the heart-ravisher went; and with the beloved, fidelity-observing, what it did.

Alas! what play, that narcissus, the sorcerer, excited:
Alas! with men of sense that intoxicated, what it did.

From the mercilessness of the beloved, my tears gained the colour of twilight:
In this work, behold my compassionless fortune what it did.

In the morning from Leyla’s dwelling, lightning flashed;
Alas! with the harvest of Majnun, heart-rent what it did.

O Saki! give me a cup of wine. For the hidden writer
None knoweth in the revolution of the compass, what He did.

That one who expressed this azure vault on the picture
In the screen of mysteries, evident it is not what He did.

Into Hafez’s heart, the thought of love struck the fire of grief; and consumed it;
With the lover, behold ye the ancient Friend what He did.
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Friends! repentance of veiledness, the daughter of the vine made:
To the Mohtaseb she went; and by permission the work made.

From out of the veil to the assembly she came. Make ye pure of sweat of her,
So that to the companions, ye may speak saying: “Wherefore farness she made?”

O heart! give the glad tidings that, again, love’s minstrel
Expressed the intoxicated path, and the remedy of the intoxicated made.

Not with seven waters, nay not with a hundred fires, goeth its color,
Which, upon the Sufi’s dress, the wine of the grape made.

From the clay of my nature and the breeze of the beloved, the blossom blossomed:
From the leaf of the beautiful, red, odoriferous rose, joy, the night singing bird made.

Hafez! From the hand surrender not humbleness. For the reason that the envious one,
In the desire of pride, reputation, and wealth, and heart, and faith made.
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Search for the cup of Jamshid from me, years my heart made.
And for what it possessed, from a stranger, entreaty made.

A jewel that is beyond the shell of existence and of time,
From those lost on the shore of the sea, search it made.

Last night, I took my difficulty to the Pir of the Magians,
Who, by strengthening of sight, the solving of sublety made.

Him, happy, laughing, wine-goblet in hand, I saw:
And in the mirror, a hundred kinds of views he made.

I said: “When gave the All-wise this cup world-viewing to thee?”
He said: “On that day, when the azure dome He made.”

Unknowingly, He was with me everywhere.
I couldn’t see and my soul seekest Him, made.

His magic that He all made here,
Sameri had the cane but the white hands of Moses, seekest made.

He said: “That friend, by whom lofty became the head of the gibbet,
“His crime was this that clear, the mysteries of the sky, he made.”

If, again, the bounty of the Holy Spirit give aid,
Others also may make those, which the Jesus made.

I said to him: “The chain-like tress of idols is for the sake of what’?”
He said: “Of his own distraught heart, Hafez complaint made.”
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At the head of Jamshid’s cup, at that time thy glance, thou canst make,
When the dust of the wine-house, the collyrium of thy eye, thou canst make.

Without wine and the minstrel, be not beneath the sky’s arch. For,
Within melody, grief from out of thy heart thou canst make.

The rose of thy object openeth the veil at that time,
When, like the morning breeze, its service thou canst make.

Beggary in the tavern is the wonderful elixir,
If thou do this work, stone gold, thou canst make.

Advance a step for traveling to love’s stage,
For, profits, thou mayst make if this journey thou canst make.

Thou that goest not forth from the house of nature
How passage to the street of Tarikat, thou canst make.

Neither veil nor screen, hath the beauty of the true Beloved. But,
Lay aside the dust of the path so that glance thou canst make.

Come. For, the remedy of the delight, and of the presence, and of the order of affairs,
By the bounty-giving of one possessed of vision thou canst make.

But as long as thou desirest the lip of the beloved and the cup of wine,
Think not that other work, thou canst make.

O heart! if thou gain knowledge of the light of austerity,
Abandoning of life, like the laughing candle thou canst make.

Hafez! if thou hear this royal counsel,
Passage to the highway of Hakikat thou canst make.
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I know not what is the intoxication that to us its face hath brought:
Who is the cup-bearer? This wine, whence hath he brought?

To thy hand, bring thou also the cup; take the path to the desert;
For, the sweet melody of song, the melody-warbling bird hath brought.

O heart! complain not of thy work enfolded like the rose-bud:
For the knot-loosening breeze, the morning wind hath brought.

With welcome and happiness, be the arriving of the rose and of the wild rose;
The violet, glad and beautiful, hath come; and purity, the lily hath brought.

With glad tidings, the breeze is the lapwing of Soleiman
That, from the rose-bed of Saba, tidings of joy brought.

The Saki’s smile is our feeble heart’s remedy;
Bring forth thy hand. For the physician hath come; and the remedy, hath brought.

O Sheikh! Of me, grieve not I am the disciple of the Pir of the Magians:
For, thou promisedest; and, he to place hath brought.

I boast of the narrow-eyedness of that warrior bold one,
Who, on me the darvish of one coat, assault brought.

Now with submission, the sky doeth Hafez’s service;
Because refuge to the door of your fortune, he hath brought.
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At morning time, a perfume from the Beloved’s tress, the breeze brought:
Into action, our heart distraught for Thee brought.

From the garden of the chest, I up-plucked that pine-branch.
From grief for which, every rose that blossomed, the labor-load brought.

From the roof of his palace, I beheld the moon’s splendor,
From shame of which, its face to the wall, the sun brought.

From fear of the plunder of His eye, I released my bloody heart;
But, it spilled blood on the path. In this way, it, it brought.

In season and out of season, forth to the voice of the minstrel and of the Saki I went:
For, with difficulty, on account of the heavy road, news, the messenger brought.

The way of graciousness and of kindness, altogether is the gift of the Beloved:
Whether the rosary He ordered; or, the Christian cord, He brought.

May God pardon the frown of his eye-brow, although powerless it made me;
In grace, to me sick, a message, it brought.

Last night, I wondered at Hafez’s cup and goblet:
But, I argued not. For them, like a Sufi, he brought.
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Last night, news to me the messenger of the morning wind brought,
Saying: “To shortness, its face, the day of labor and of grief hath brought.”

To the minstrels of the morning cup, new raiment, we give
For this news that the morning wind brought.

Come! come! For thee, the Angel of Paradise, Rezvan,
A slave to this world, for the sake of thy heart, hath brought.

Verily, to Shiraz, we will go with the favor of the friend
O excellent friend who, as my fellow-traveler, fortune, brought.

Strive with the strength of our heart. For this cap of felt,
Many the shattering that, upon the kingly diadem, it hath brought.

From my heart to the palace of the moon, what wailings that reached,
When, memory of the cheek of that regal moon, it brought.

Hafez may cause his standard of victory to reach the sky,
When, his refuge to the court of the great King, he brought.
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When my Beloved the wine-cup in hand taketh,
The market of idols, disaster taketh.

Every one, who beheld His eye said:
“Where a Mohtaseb, who the intoxicated taketh?”

Like a fish, I have fallen into the sea,
So that, me, by the hook, the Beloved taketh.

In lamentation, at His feet, I have fallen
In the hope that me, by the hand, the Beloved taketh.

Happy the heart of that one who, like Hafez,
A cup of the wine of Alast, taketh.
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Save the love of those moon of face, a path my heart taketh not:
To it, in every way, I give counsel; but it kindleth not.

O counsel-utterer! or God’s sake, utter the tale of the Saki’s writing:
For, a picture more beautiful than this, our imagination, taketh not.

Come O beautiful Saki! Bring colorful cup.
For a thought inside us, taketh better than this not.

Secretly, I drink a goblet; and, men think it a book:
Wonderful if the book, this hypocrisy’s tire kindleth not.

One day, I shall burn this gilded darvish garment,
Which, for a single cup, the Pir of the wine-sellers taketh not.

The pure-players have purities with wine, for the reason
That in this jewel, save truthfulness a picture taketh not.

Thy face and eyes this beautiful, you say forget it.
Go! This meaningless scold enters my head not.

The counsel-utterer of profligates, who hath war with God’s decree
His heart, I see much straitened: perhaps, the cup he taketh not.

In the midst of weeping, I laugh. Because, like the candle in this assembly,
The fiery tongue is mine; but, it, it kindleth not.

How happily Thou madest prey of my heart! Of Thy intoxicated eye, I boast:
For, better than this, the wild birds, a person taketh not.

In respect of our need and of the independence of the true Beloved, is speech
O heart! what profit sorcery, when in the Heart-Ravisher, it taketh not.

One day, like Sekandar, I shall bring to hand that mirror,
If, this tire, seize it, for a moment, it kindleth not.

O Benefactor! for God’s sake, a little pity. For, the darvish of the head of Thy Street
Knoweth not another door; another Path, taketh not.

For this verse, fresh and sweet, [ wonder the King of kings
Why, Hafez, head to foot in gold, he taketh not.
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If the Saki the wine into the cup, in this way cast
All the Arefs into ever drinking, He will cast.

If thus, beneath the curve of the tress, He place the grain of the mole
O many a bird of wisdom, that, into the net, it will cast!

Happy the state of that intoxicated one, who at the foot of the rival,
Head or turban, knoweth not which off he will cast.

In desire of denial, the Zahed immature of nature remaineth:
Mature, he becometh when on the wine of the cup, his glance he casteth.

By day, strive in the acquisition of skill. For wine-drinking by day,
The heart like the mirror, into the blight of darkness, casteth.

The time of wine of morning-splendour is that time when night,
The evening’s screen around the tent of the horizon, casteth.

Take care drink not wine with the city-Mohtaseb:
Thy wine he drinketh; and, into the cup the stone, he casteth.

Hafez! Find the corner of the sun,
If your luck, you and that full moon together, casteth.
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A world altogether, to pass life a single moment in grief is not worth:
For wine, sell our ragged religious garment; for more than this it is not worth.

In the wine-seller’s street, for a single cup of wine, they take it not up:
O excellent prayer-mat of piety, that, a single cup of wine is not worth.

The watcher reproached me saying: “Turn away thy face from this door:”
To this our head, what happened that the dust of the door, it is not worth.

The pomp of the imperial crown, in whose grandeur is fear of life,
Is verily a heart-alluring crown; but the abandoning of one’s head, it is not worth.

At first, in hope of profit, very easy the toil of the sea appeared:
I uttered a mistake. Because, a hundred jewels, this deluge is not worth.

For thee, that best that from the desirous ones thou cover thy face,
Because, the grief of an army, the joyousness of world-seizing is not worth.

Like Hafez, strive in contentment; and let go the mean world:
Because two hundred “mans” of gold, one grain of the favor of the mean is not worth.
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In eternity without beginning, of glory, the splendor-ray of Thy beauty boasted.
Revealed became love; and, upon all the world, fire dashed.

Thy face displayed splendor; beheld the angel had no love;
From this jealousy, it became the essence of fire; and upon Adam dashed.

From that torch, reason wished to kindle its lamp,
Jealousy’s lightning flashed; and in confusion, the world dashed.

The adversary sought to come to the spectacle-place of the mystery:
The invisible hand came; and, at the heart of the excluded one, dashed.

Others, all on ease, dashed the dice of partition:
Our grief-experienced heart it was that also, on grief cast.

The desire of Thy chin’s dimple possessed the lofty soul:
At the ring of that tress, curl within curl, hand, he dashed.

The joy-book of love for Thee, Hafez wrote on that day,
When, on the head of the chattels of his joyous heart, the reed, he dashed.
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In the morning when, his standard on the mountainous lands, the Khosro of the east
pitched,
With the hand of mercy, the door of hopeful ones, my beloved beat;

Before morning, when it became manifest what is the state of the sphere’s love
It ascended; and, on the pride of potentates, a sweet laugh expressed.

Last night, when with the intention of dancing, my idol stood up,
From the tress, she unloosed the knot; and on the hearts of beloved ones beat.

From the color of rectitude, that moment, I washed my hand in the heart’s blood:
When His eye, wine-measuring, to the sensible ones, invitation expressed.

This usage of deceit, what iron taught Him,
That when He came out, those keeping awake at night, He first attacked.

The idea of horsemen my wretched heart matured; and went:
O Lord! preserve it, for, on the center of the horsemen, it dashed.

In the lustre and color of his cheek, what soul we gave: and what blood we drank:
When His picture first appeared, on those soul-surrendering the writing he expressed.

By the woollen khirka, how into the noose may I bring Him,
A hair-clad one whose eye-lash, those dagger-thrusting attacked.

The great king, Muzaffar of pomp, the bravery of the kingdom, and the faith of Mansur
Whose liberality without hesitation, laughter, against the spring-cloud, expressed.

From that moment when, by his hand, the cup of wine became honored,
In memory of its wine-drinkers, the cup of joyousness, time drained.

With his head-cleaving sword, gleamed victory that day
When, like the star-consuming sun, on thousands, alone he dashed.

Hafez! from God’s grace, ask for his lasting life and kingdom;
For, in the time of the people, this coin of fortune, the sphere struck.

On the die of grace, and the felicity of the King’s fortune, my glance is:
Give the desire of the heart of Hafez who, the omen of the fortunate, struck.
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Play a note, at the melody whereof, a great sigh, one can cast:
Utter a verse, whereby the heavy cup of wine one can cast.

If at the Beloved’s threshold, one can lay one’s head,
To the sky, the shout of loftiness, one can cast.

Wretched appeareth our bent stature:
To the eyes of enemies, the arrow from this bow, one can cast.

Not contained in the cloisters are the mysteries of love-play
With magians, the cup of magian wine one can cast.

The victuals of the king’s palace are not for the Darvish:
Old and ragged-clad are we upon whom fire one can cast.

In one glance, men of vision stake two worlds,
‘Tis love; and, on life’s cast, the first stake, one can cast.

If fortune should open the door of union with Him,
In this fancy, on the threshold, many a head one can cast.

The sum total of our desire is love, youth, and profligacy:
When the senses become the candle, the ball of explanation, one can cast.

The highwayman of safety became Thy tress. This is no wonder.
If Thou be highwayman, a hundred Karvans one can waylay.

Hafez! by the truth of the Kuran saying: From fraud and deceit come out:
“It may be, that the ball of fortune with the sincere ones one can cast.”
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If after Him, I go, He up stirreth calamity:
And if I sit from search, in wrath, He ariseth.

And, if, through desire, a moment on a highway,
I fall, like the dust at his foot, like the wind, He fleeth.

And, if I desire half a kiss, a hundred reproaches,
Like sugar, from the small round box of his mouth, He out poureth.

That deceit, that I behold in thy eye,
Many a reputation that, even with the dust of the path, it spilleth.

The acclivity and declivity of love’s desert is calamity’s snare:
A lion-hearted one is where, who not calamity shunneth?

Ask thou for life and a great patience; that the sphere, sorcery-practising,
A thousand tricks more strange than this, evoketh.

Hafez! place thy head on the threshold of submission:
For if thou make contention, with thee, Time contendeth.
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To our friend, in beauty of disposition and of fidelity, one reacheth not
In this matter, to thee, denial of our work reacheth not.

Although, into splendor, have come beauty-boasters,
To our beloved in beauty and grace, one reacheth not.

By the right of ancient society that any mystery confidant
To our friend, of one way, thank-offering, reacheth not.

From the Creator’s reed, issue a thousand pictures: and one
To the approval of the picture of our idol reacheth not.

To the market of created beings, they bring a thousand coins:
To the die of our master of assay, one reacheth not.

Alas! the Kafila of life passed in such a way,
That, to the air of our country, its dust reacheth not.

O heart! grieve not of the reproach of the envious; and be firm
For, to our hopeful heart, evil reacheth not.

So live that if thou become the dust of the path, to someone,
From our way a particle of dust of the heart reach not.

Hafez consumed; and I fear that the explanation of his tale
To the ear of the powerful King reacheth not.
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Desire of passion for Thy fresh down to whomsoever, shall be:
Forth from the circle he planteth not his foot, so long as he shall be.

When, tulip-like, I arise from the dust of the tomb,
The stain of passion for Thee, the secret of the black spot shall be.

O priceless jewel! Till when, holdest thou lawful,
That, from grief, man’s eye all a river shall be?

From the root of every eye-lash of mine, water is flowing. Come:
If, for bank of the stream and for the view, Thy inclination shall be.

Like my heart, forth from the screen a moment come; and come,
For, again not manifest, shall be.

On my head, be the prolonged shadow of Thy tress.
For, in that shadow, rest to the distraught heart shall be.

Through disdain, Thy eye inclineth not to Hafez. Yes,
The quality of the variegated narcissus, haughtiness shall be.
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I and refusal of wine! What a tale this is!
Doubtless, this degree of reason mine; and sufficient is.

Up to the last, I knew not the path to the wine-house:
If not, to what an extent our austerity is.

The Zahed, and haughtiness, and prayer; and I, and intoxication, and supplication:
Let us see, with whom of these, Thy favor indeed is.

If the Zahed take not the path to profligacy, he is excused,
Love is a work, that dependent on the guidance is.

I, who nights, with the drum and the harp, have dashed down the path of piety
I, suddenly, bring my head to the path! What a tale this is!

I am the slave of the Pir of the Magians, who releaseth me from ignorance,
Whatever our Pir doeth, the essence of friendly assistance is.

Last night, I slept not on account of this thought that a sage uttered:
“If Hafez be intoxicated, room for complaint is.”
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Not all purity without alloy is the coat of the Sufi;
O many a Khirka, that is worthy of the fire!

Our Sufi, who, with the morning reading, used to become intoxicated,
At evening time, behold him; for merry of head is he.

Happy it is, if the touch-stone of experience come into use,
So that black of face becometh every one, in whom is alloy.

If, in this way, the Saki’s down maketh the picture on water,
O many a face that colored with blood will be!

The daintily nurtured in affluence took not the path to the Friend:
The being a lover is the way of profligates, calamity enduring.

Grief for this mean world, how long sufferest thou? Drink wine:
Pity it is that the sage’s heart is perturbed.

The ragged garment and the prayer-mat of Hafez, the wine-seller will take,
If, from the hand of that moon-like Saki, there is wine.
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Pleasant is Khalvat, if my beloved, the Beloved shall be
Not if I consume and the candle of assembly, He shall be.

As naught, I take Sulaiman’s seal-ring,
On which, sometimes, Ahriman’s hand shall be.

O God! hold it not lawful that, in the sacred enclosure of union
The watcher, included; and my lot, excluded shall be.

To the Homa, say: “Cast not thy auspicious shadow
On that land where the parrot less than the kite shall be.”

What need of the description of desire, when the explanation of the heart’s fire,
One can recognize from the burning which in speech may be.

From our head, the desire for Thy street goeth not,
With his native land, the stranger’s distraught heart shall be.

If like the lily, ten tongues be Hafez’s,
Before Thee, like the rose-bud, on his mouth, the seal shall be.
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How a verse exciteth afresh the heart that is sorrowful!
A subtlety out of this book, we uttered; and is this very subtlety.

O beloved! if, from thy ruby I gain a ring of protection,
Beneath the order of my seal-ring, will be a hundred countries of Soleiman.

O heart! on account of the calumny of the envious, it is not proper to be sorrowful:
When thou lookest well it is possible that, in this, is thy good.

Who understandeth not this reed, image raising
Let his form, move not, if he himself be the painter of China.

The cup of wine and the blood of the heart each, they gave to each one:
In the action of destiny’s circle, thus it is.

In the matter of rose-water and of the rose, the decree of eternity without beginning
was this:

“That should be the lovely one of the bazar; and that this should be the sitter behind the
veil.”

It is not that from Hafez’s heart profligacy should pepart:
For, till the last of time will be that custom of first of time.
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Happy came the rose; and more happy than that aught is not.
For, in thy hand, save the cup aught is not.

Gain, gain, the time of happy heartedness:
For, in the shell, ever the jewel is not.

Reckon plunder; and, in the rose-garden, drink wine:
For till another week, the rose is not.

O thou that hast made full of ruby thy golden cup,
Give to that one, to whom gold is not.

O Sheikh! come into our wine-jar house
Drink a wine that in Kousar is not.

If, our fellow student, thou remain, wash white the leaves;
For, in the book, love’s art is not.

Hear me. Fix thy heart on a mistress,
Whose beauty bound up with ornaments is not.

O Lord! give me a wine without mixing,
Wherewith any head-pain is none.

With soul, I am the slave of the Soltan Uvays,
Although of the servant, his recollection is none.

By this crown, world-adorning, that the sun
Like this, an adorner of the diadem is not.

On Hafez’s soul, taketh exception that one
In whose essence, any grace is none.
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Without the beloved’s face, the rose is not pleasant.
Without wine, spring is not pleasant.

The border of the sward and the air of the garden
Without the tulip cheek is not pleasant.

The dancing of the cypress, and the rapture of the rose,
Without the one thousand songs is not pleasant.

With the beloved, sugar of lip, rose of body,
Without kiss and embrace is not pleasant.

Every picture that reason’s hand depicteth,
Save the picture of the idol is not pleasant.

Hafez! the soul is a despicable coin:
For scattering, it is not pleasant.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 128



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

(164)

M&‘PU‘P")L’)gJJ:P?kc

A3 ) A Gaw 4y Sse ala O 52 )
2 a3 0 K5 i 4 8 i i

Jib Josa ae ) 23S as J gl oy
M&\Pubjo)ugﬁodf\)ub

B3 A a25 Gl A 45 aase 5 K
A8 o) d ey 9 ) padae g gulsa

S8 i A jg el ydie ) Jas)
A5 ) A Glaa 4S8 ) Wy a8 4gla

Aﬁd)ﬁug&cdﬂg_\ud)\muwau
A5 a4 A Gliae y ue i B Hlas )

Cuma iyl Crarie il 3a3e K
Akl sa o 3 sel )l sl gliayas

Sym 5 s Jo8 ol Gl (alaa Lyl
A5 ) A lin g (pin 48 o K dia

I5a s palll (5 g 2l § e ) Ladla
Adaa) A ) gy aS (gielagandd @

129



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

(164)

Musk-diffusing, the breath of the morning breeze shall be:
Again the world old young shall be.

To the lily, the Arghavan shall give the cornelian cup:
Glancing at the anemones, the eye of the narcissus shall be.

This tyranny that, from the grief of separation, the nightingale endured
In the rose’s pavilion, clamour-making, shall be.

If from the Masjed to the tavern I go, carp not:
Long is the assembly of admonition; and the time shall be.

O heart! if to to-morrow thou cast the joy of to-day,
Surety for the capital of cash of permanency, who shall be?

In the month Shaban, put not the goblet from thy hand. For this sun,
Till the night of the ‘Id of Ramazan out of sight, shall be.

Precious is the rose; its society reckon plunder.
For in this way to the garden it came; and, in that way shall go.

O minstrel! the assembly of associate friends, it is: sing the ghazal and the ode:
How long sayest thou: “Passed like this; and like that shall be.”

To the clime of existence, came Hafez for thy sake:
Plant thy foot for farewell to him; for passing he shall be.
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As for me, out of my head, love for those dark of eye will not go:
This is the sky’s decree; and other way, it will not be.

The watcher tormented, and abandoned not the place of peace:
Perchance, moving towards the sphere, the sigh of morning-risers will not be.

On the day of eternity without beginning, they ordered me no work save profligacy;
Every partition of destiny that here passed, more than it, will not be.

O Mohtaseb! for God’s sake, pardon us for the clamour of drum and of reed;
For, with this idle tale without canon, the requirements of the shara will not be.

This is my power that, secretly, I practice love for Him:
The bosom, the kiss, and the embrace, of these, how shall I speak, since they will not
be?

The ruby-wine, and the place of safety, and the Saki, kind friend,
O heart! better, when becometh thy work if now it will not be?

O eye! wash not grief’s picture from the tablet of Hafez’s heart:
For it is the Heart-Possessor’s sword-wound; and, the blood-color will not go.
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“The day of separation from, and the night of disunion with, the Beloved is ended:”
This omen, I cast; the star passed; and the work of grief is ended.

All that grace and beauty, that autumn displayed,
At last, at the foot of the spring-breeze, is ended.

Thanks to God that, by the fortune of the cap-corner of the rose,
The pomp of December’s wind and the majesty of the thorn is ended.

The morning of hope, that was a worshipper of the hidden screen,
Say: “Come forth. For the work of the dark night is ended.”

That agitation of long nights and the heart’s grief,
All, in the shade of the idol’s tress, is ended.

I still cannot believe in the bad promises of the days,
The story of sorrow that with the idol’s coming, ended.

O Saki! thou showedest kindness. Be thy goblet full wine!
For, by thy deliberation, the disquietude of wine-sickness is ended.

Although, into reckoning no one bringeth Hafez,
Thanks that that labor, without limit and reckoning, is ended.
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The star gleamed; and the moon of the assembly became:
Of our affrighted heart, the consoler and comforter became.

My idol, who to school went not; and writing wrote not:
With a glance, the precept-teacher of a hundred schools became.

By His perfume, the sick heart of lovers, like the breeze,
For the cheek of the wild rose, and for the eye of the narcissus, a ransom became.

Now, in the chief seat of the inn. the Beloved placeth us:
Behold the city-beggar who, the chief of the assembly became!

Fancy established the water of Khizr, and the cup of Kay Khosro:
With one sweet draught, the Soltan Abul-Farwaris, it became.

Now, became prosperous the joy of the palace of love:
When, its geometrician, the arch of my beloved’s eye-brow became.

Make pure thy lip of the excess of wine for God’s sake:
For, with thousands of sins, a mutterer to itself, my heart became.

To lovers, thy glance poured such a draught of wine,
That senseless fell science; void of understanding, reason became.

Like the precious gold of existence, is my verse. Yes:
The alchemy of this copper, the acceptance of the wealthy became.

Friends; from the path of the wine-house, turn the rein:
For, by this path went Hafez; and poor became.
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That my heart’s work should be ended, my soul melted; and it became not:
In this immature wish, I consumed; and it became not.

With reproach, the Chief of thy Assembly said to me: “One night, I go:”
According to his wish, I became the least of His slaves; and it became not.

He gave the message saying: “I will sit with profligates”
Reputation for profligacy and dreg-drinking became mine; and it became not.

In that desire that, in intoxication, I may kiss that ruby lip,
What blood it was that, into my heart like a cup, fell; and it became not.

In Love’s street, plant not thy foot without the road-guide;
For, I, of myself, made a hundred efforts; and it became not.

In search of the treasure-mandate of my purpose, justice! For,
I became one altogether ruined in the world; and it became not.

In search of the cash of the presence,
To the generous, much in beggary | wandered; and it became not..

Out of thought’s desire, Hafez evoked a thousand desires,
In the desire that that companion may become obedient to him; and it became not.
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Friendship in none, I perceive. To friends what hath happened?
Friendship ended when? To friends what hath happened?

Black of hue became the water of life. Khizr, auspicious of foot, is where?
From its own color, the rose hath changed. To the spring-breeze what hath happened?

None saith: “A friend preserved the right of friendship.”
Those right-understanding, what state hath befallen? To friends what hath happened?

Years it is since no ruby came from the mine of manliness:
To the sun’s heat, to the wind’s effort, to the rains, what hath happened?

This land was “the city of friends” and “the dust of kind ones”
Friendship, how ended? To the city friends, what hath happened?

Into the midst, the ball of grace and of liberality, they have cast:
In the plain none appeareth. To the horsemen what hath happened?

Many a rose hath blossomed; no cry of a bird hath risen:
To the nightingales, what hath chanced? To those of a thousand notes what hath
happened?

No sweet melody, maketh Zohre. Perchance, she hath consumed her lute:
Intoxication, none desireth. To the wine-drinkers, what hath happened?

Hafez! Divine mysteries, none knoweth. Silence!
Of whom, askest thou saying: “To the state of Time’s revolution, what hath happened?”
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Last night, to the wine-house, Zahed, sitting in khalwat, went:
From the head of his covenant, he departed; and to the head of the cup, went.

Yesterday, the distraught Sufi who broke the cup and the goblet:
Yester-night, by one draught of wine, wise and learned became.

To him, in dream, the mistress of youth’s time had come:
With elderly head, lover and distraught he became.

A young Magian, the highwayman of truth and of heart, passed:
In pursuit of that Friend, a stranger to all else, he became.

The fire of the cheek of the rose consumed the nightingale’s harvest:
The moth’s calamity, the laughing face of the candle, became.

Evening and morning, our weeping-thanks that it was not lost:
A peerless jewel, a drop of our raining became.

The narcissus of the Saki uttered a spell of sorcery:
The assembly of sorcery, the circle of our religious readings became.

Now the stage of Hafez is the banquet-place of Kings.
To the Heart-possessor, his heart went; to the Beloved, his soul went.
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Last night a messenger of news from His Highness Asaf came.
From His Highness Soleiman, the order of joy came.

With water of the wine, make clay of the dust of our existence:
To the heart’s desolate mansion, the time of building came.

This endless explanation of the Beloved’s beauty, that they uttered,
Is a word out of thousands, that, into example, came.

O thou wine-stained of garment! Take care; conceal my defect:
For, to visit me, that one pure of skirt came.

The place of every one of the lovely ones becometh known to-day,
When, to the chief seat, that moon, assembly-adorning, came.

On the throne of Jam, whose crown is the sun’s ladder of ascent,
Behold the spirit! Notwithstanding this contemptibility, an ant came.

O heart! Keep thyself safe from His bold eye;
Because, for plunder, that sorcerer, the archer, came.

Hafez! Stained, thou art. Ask a favor of the king;
For, for purification, that foundation of liberality came.

The King’s assembly is a sea. Discover the time of pearl-gaining:
Ho! O loss-stricken one! The time of barter and profit hath come.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 144



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

—
(172)
Ml G U 5 e

Al dayda i 2 pu

J\QJJJASM;JJJ_)
M‘Qﬁ;d\a‘ua‘)ﬁ}

Jal g0 g 2ilas Joa g 4
Al Gy Jia aS s o

P8 R4S Gk )
A &y s )

oo JWS ) a eie A
M‘QPJLAS\JQ‘

Lé\.;d);}eﬁu)u
M‘Q)Pd‘-@-}é)&ﬁ)ﬁ

145



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38
—

(172)

Love for Thee, the plant of perturbation became
Union with Thee, the perfection of perturbation became.

In the sea of union, many a drowned one who, at last,
With a head in the state of perturbation became.

Show me one heart, in whose path,
On the face, no mole of perturbation came.

Remaineth neither union nor the uniter:
There, where the imagination of perturbation came.

From every side, whereto I applied my ear,
The sound of the question of perturbation came.

Was destroyed and brought down the one,
For whom the glory of perturbation became.

Head to foot, Hafez’s existence,
In love, the plant of perturbation became.
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When, in prayer, to me recollection of the curve of Thy eye-brow came.
A state passed that, into lament, the prayer-arch came.

Now from me expect neither patience nor the heart of sense;
For that patience, that thou sawest, to the wind all came.

Clear, became the wine; and intoxicated, became the birds of the sward:
The season of being a lover; and to foundation, the work came.

From the world’s quarters, I perceive welfare’s perfume:
Gladness, the rose brought; and joyous the morning breeze came.

O bride of skill! Complain not of fortune:
Adorn the chamber of beauty. For the bridegroom, skill understanding, is-came.

The flowery heart-allurers all put on Jewels:
Our heart-ravisher, who is with beauty God-given, came.

Beneath their load, are the trees, that have attachment:
O happy the cypress, who tree from grief’s bond, came.

Minstrel! Of Hafez’s utterance, utter a sweet ghazal.
So that I may speak, saying “Recollection of Time s Joy mine became.”
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O heart! glad tidings that the morning breeze hath come back,
From the quarters of Saba the lap-wing of good news hath come back.

O bird of the morning! Prolong the melody of Dawood:
For from the quarter of the air, the Soleiman of the rose hath come back.

Where an Aref who understandeth the lily’s tongue?
That he may inquire: Why she went; and why she hath come back.

Fortune, God-given, showed me manliness and kindness.
In that for God’s sake, the idol of stone heart hath come back.

From morn’s breath, the tulip hath perceived the perfume of sweet wine:
Was the heart’s stain; in hope of remedy she hath come back.

In rear of that Kafila, my eye drew much water:
Since to my heart’s ear, the sound of the bell hath come back.

Although Hafez beat the door of offence and broke his covenant,
Behold His grace that, in peace, from our door, He hath come back.
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For the congratulation of the Pir, wine-seller, the morning-breeze came

Saying: “The season of joy, and of pleasure, and of freshness, and of sweet ness is

came.”

The air became Jesus’ breath, and the dust, musk-diffusing:
Green, the tree became; and into song the bird came.

The oven of the tulip the spring-breeze enkindled to such a degree, *

That, immersed in sweat the rose-bud became; and into agitation, the rose came.

With the ear of sense, listen to me; and for ease, strive:
For, to my ear, from an invisible messenger, this matter of the morning came.

From the thought of separation, come out, so that collected thou mayst be,
Since when Ahriman went, Surosh came.

From the bird of the morning, I know not the noble lily,
What it heard, that, notwithstanding its ten tongues, silent it became.

The assembly of affection is the place of society of the excluded what!
Cover the mouth of the cup; for the khirka-wearer is came.

From the cloister to the wine-house, Hafez goeth:

Perchance, from the intoxication of austerity and of hypocrisy to sense he is came.
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In the morning, to my pillow, vigilant fortune came:
Said: Arise! For that thy dear Khosro hath come.

“A goblet drink; and, for seeing Him, merry of head, go:
“That thou mayst see in what fashion, thy idol hath come.

“O Khilvati, musk-pod opener! Give the glad tidings
“That, from the desert of Khotan, a musky deer hath come.

“To the cheek of those consumed my weeping hath brought back a great lustre:
“Weeping, the helper of the wretched lover hath come.”

Again desirous of the eye-brow bow is the bird of my heart:
O pigeon! Be expectant. For the falcon hath come.

O Saki! Give wine; suffer no grief on account of the enemy or of the Beloved:
For, to our heart’s desire, that hath gone; and this hath come.

When, the spring-cloud beheld Time’s bad faith,
On the lily and the hyacinth and the rose, its weeping came.

When, from the nightingale, the morning breeze heard Hafez’s utterance,
At the spectacle of the sweet basil, ambergris-scattering, it came.
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Not every beloved one that up-kindleth his face the work of a heart-ravisher knoweth.
Not every one who maketh the mirror, the work of a Eskandar knoweth.

Not every one who slantwise placed his cap and sat severe
The work of a crown-possessor, and the usage of a Ruler knoweth.

Like the beggars, do not thou service for wages:
For the way of slave-cherishing, the Friend Himself knoweth.

I am the slave of resolution of that profligate, safety-consuming,
Who, in beggar quality, the work of an alchemist knoweth.

Good are fidelity and covenant, if thou wilt learn:
If not, every one thou seest, the work of a tyrant knoweth.

My distraught heart, I staked; and knew not
That one born of man, the way of a Pari knoweth.

Here, finer than a hair, are a thousand points:
Not every one who shaveth his head the work of a Kalandar knoweth.

The center of the point of my vision is thy mole;
For the value of the incomparable jewel, the jewelier knoweth.

In stature and face, every one who became the king of the lovely ones
Taketh the world, if the work of a justice-dispenser, he knoweth.

Acquainted with Hafez’s heart-alluring verse, becometh that one,
Who, the grace of disposition, and the utterance of Dari knoweth.
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Whoever became the confidant of his own heart, in the sacred fold of the Beloved
remained:
He, who knew not this matter, in ignorance remained.

If, forth from the screen, went my heart censure not:
Thanks to God, that not, in the screen of thought, it remained.

Out from pawn for wine, the Sufis took their khirka:
Our darvish-habit, it was that, in the vintner’s house, remained.

Mohtaseb became Sheikh and forgot his own sin.
Our tale is that which, at the head of every market, remained.

Every red wine that, from that crystal hand, I took,
Became the water of regret; and, in my eye, the jewel of rain remained.

Save my heart, that, from eternity without beginning to eternity without end, proceeded
Thy lover,

I have heard of none, who ever in the work remained.

That, like Thy eye, it might become, the narcissus became sick:
Its habit was not gained by it; and, sick, it remained.

More pleasant than the sound of love’s speech, naught I heard:
A great token, that, in this revolving dome remained.

A darvish garment, [ had; and it concealed a hundred faults:
For wine and the minstrel, the khirka was pawned; and the mystical cord remained.

The Chinese painter became astonished of Your face,
Such that its story on very door and wall, remained.

One day, to the spectacle-place of Thy tress, Hafez’s heart
Went that it would return; but, ever, captive to Thy tress, it remained.
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Arrived the glad tidings that grief’s time shall not remain:
Like that remained not; like this shall not remain.

Although, I am, in the Beloved’s sight, become dusty and despicable;
Honored like this, the watcher shall not remain.

Since the veil-holder striketh all with the sword,
Dweller of the sacred territory, a person shall not remain.

Of the picture, good or bad, is what room for thanks or for lament
When, on the page of existence, the writing shall not remain?

The song of Jamshid’s assembly, they have said, was this:
“Bring the cup of wine; for Jam shall not remain.”

O candle! reckon union with the moth a great gain;
For till dawn, this commerce shall not remain.

O powerful one! Bring to thy hand the darvish’s heart:
For the treasure of gold, and the treasure of derham shall not remain.

In gold, on this mansion of chrysolite, they have written:
“Save the goodness of people of liberality, aught shall not remain.”

Hafez! Sever not desire for the Beloved’s favor:
For the picture of violence and the mark of tyranny shall not remain.
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O thou whose pistachio, laugheth at the tale of candy!
I am desirous. For God’s sake, one sweet smile, smile.

With thy stature, the Tuba tree cannot boast:
By this tale, I pass. For long, becometh the matter.

Thou wishest not that a river of blood should gush from thy eye?
On the constancy of society of rosy ones, bind not thy heart.

If sullenness thou display; or if reproach, thou make,
The allied friend of the man, self-approving, we are not.

Of the perturbation of my state, acquainted how becometh
That one, whose heart captive to this noose became not?

Brisk is the market of desire. Where is that candle-face?
So that, on the ruddy fire of his face, soul and heart, I may make rue.

Wherever our lover shows His sweet smile,
Who will be thou pistachio, for God’s sake smile not!

Hafez! The glance of the saucy ones, thou abandonest not:
Knowest thou where thy place is Khwarazm, or Khojand?
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Thou wrotest not the account of thy state; and, passed some time:
Where a confidant so that to thee, I may send some message?

To this lofty desire, we cannot attain
Unless your favor advanceth some paces.

Since from the jar, wine hath gone into the flagon; and the rose hath cast its veil,
Preserve the opportunity of ease; and drink some cups.

Candy mixed with the rose, is not the remedy for our sick heart:
Some kisses mix with some abuse.

O Zahed! Pass from the circle of profligates to safety:
Lest ruined make thee, the society of some ill of fame.

The defect of wine, all thou toldest; its profit also tell:
Negation of skill, make not for the sake of the heart of some people.

O beggars of the tavern! God is your Friend,
Have no eye of favor from some animals.

To his dreg-drinker, how well spake the Pir of the wine-house,
Saying: “Utter not the state of the consumed heart to some immature ones.”

From desire of thy face, love-kindling Hafez consumed:
O one whose desire is fulfilled! Cast a glance towards one some desire unfulfilled.
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Last night, at morning time, me freedom from grief, they gave.
And, in that darkness of night, me the water-of-life they gave.

Through the effulgence of the ray of His essence, me senseless, they made:
From the cup of splendor of His qualities, me wine they gave.

It was a morning, how auspicious! And a moment how joyous!
That “Night-of Power” when me, this new command, they gave:

After this my face and the mirror of the glory of Beauty;
For in it, me news of His splendor they gave.

If I became desire-gainer and happy of heart, what wonder?
Deserving, I was; and me, these as alms they gave.

That day, me glad tidings of this fortune the invisible messenger gave:
That in respect to that violence and tyranny, me, patience and endurance they gave.

This sweet that

The blessing of Hafez and the breathings of morning-risers it was
That me, freedom from the bond of Time’s grief they gave.
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Last night I saw that the angels beat the door of the tavern,
The clay of Adam, they shaped and into the mould, they cast.

The dwellers of the sacred fold of the veiling and of the abstaining of the angels,
On me, dust-sitter, the intoxicating wine cast.

The load of deposit, the sky could not endure:
In the name of helpless me, the dice of the work, they cast.

The wrangle of seventy-two sects, establish excuse for all
When truth, they saw not, the door of feeble they beat.

Thanks to God, between me and Him, peace chanced,
The cup of thankfulness, the angels, dancing, cast.

Not fire is that, whereat the candle’s flame laugheth:
Fire is that, wherein the moth’s harvest they cast.

From off thought’s face, none hath drawn the veil as Hafez
Since the tress-tip, the brides of speech combed.
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Of coins, is it that they examination take
So that, after their own work, all the cloister-holders take?

In my sight, the counsel is that all work, friends
Should let go; and, the curl of the tress of a friend take.

The tip of the Saki’s tress, happily the companions take:
If the sky permit them, a little rest they take.

To lovely ones, boast not of the strength of thy arm of chastity:
For, among this tribe, with a single mounted one, a fortress, they take.

O Lord! How bold for blood are these young bold ones;
For, momently, with the arrow of the eye-lash, a great prey, they take.

To sweet song, and to the reed’s voice sweet is the dance:
Especially, that dance wherein, an idol’s hand, they take.

Hafez! No grief for the wretched have the sons of Time:
A path aside from the midst of them, if possible best that they take.
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If lawful the need of profligates, the wine-seller maketh,
His sin, God forgiveth; and, repelling of calamity maketh.

Saki! Give wine in the cup of justice, so that the beggar
Gather not jealousy that, the world full of calamity, he maketh.

O God! The glad tidings of safety from these griefs may arrive,
If, fidelity in the covenant of trust, the holy traveller maketh.

Sage! If before thee come sorrow or ease,
Ascribe not to other; for these, God maketh.

In the workshop, wherein is no path to reason and excellence,
An arrogant judgment, why weak imagination maketh?

Minstrel! Thy lyre, play: “Without death, none died.”
This melody, who chanteth not, mistake maketh.

Since love’s pain is ours, and the calamity of wine-sickness,
Either the ruby of the beloved, or the pure wine maketh.

In the desire of wine, life passed; and in love Hafez consumed:
Where is one of Isa-breath that our reviving maketh.
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O heart! Consume. For deeds thy consuming maketh:
The repelling of a hundred calamities, the midnight supplication maketh.

The reproach of the Beloved, Angel of face, endure like a lover:
Because, compensation for a hundred of tyranny, one glance maketh.

The screen from this world to the world of angels they rend for him,
Who, the service of the cup, world-displaying, maketh.

Of Jesus breath and compassionate, is the physician of love; but,
When, in thee, he seeth no pain, to whom remedy he maketh.

Upon thy God, cast thou the work; keep happy of heart:
For if mercy, the adversary maketh not; God maketh.

Through sleeping fortune, I am vexed. It may be that vigilance
A prayer, at the time of opening of morning, maketh.

Hafez consumed; and took not the perfume of the Beloved’s tress:
Perchance, the guide of this fortune of his, the wind maketh.
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For profligacy and love, my censure that foolish one maketh;
Who, on the mysteries of men of hidden knowledge, criticism maketh.

Behold the perfection of love’s mystery, not sin’s defect:
For, whoever skill-less is, glance at the defect maketh.

From the perfume of the angel of paradise, perfume ascendeth at that time
When, the dust of our wine-house the perfume of her collar, she maketh.

The Saki’s glance so struck the path of Islam,
That, perchance, shunning of the red morning wine, Suhaib maketh.

The key of the treasure of happiness is the acceptance of one of heart:
Be it not that, doubt or suspicion, in this matter, any one maketh.

To his desire reacheth the shepherd of the Wadi of safety at that time
When some years, with soul, the service of Shuayb, he maketh.

Blood from the eye, Hafez’s tale causeth to drop,
When of youth’s time and of the time of old age, recollection, he maketh.
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If again passing, the bird of fortune shall make.
Again the Beloved shall come; and contentment with union shall make.

Although, to the eye remaineth no power of the pearl or the jewel,
It shall devour a great quantity of blood, and the design of a great scattering shall

make.

Last night, I said: “Maketh the ruby of His lip my remedy?”
Voice, gave the invisible messenger saying: “Yes! it maketh.”

To Him, of our tale none can utter;
Perchance, its reporting the morning breeze maketh.

To the hawk of my own sight, I have given flight at the partridge:
Perchance, it may call my fortune; and a great prey may make.

Void is the city of lovers; it may be that from a quarter,
Out from himself, a man cometh; and a work maketh.

Where a generous one, from whose banquet of joy, the grief-stricken one
Drinketh a draft; and the repelling of wine-sickness maketh?

Either fidelity; or the news of union with Thee; or the death of the watcher:
Of these, one, two, or three, deeds the sphere’s sport maketh.

Hafez! If, even a day, from His door, thou go not,
From a corner of a quarter, passing by thy head, He maketh.
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One day, when recollection of us thy musky reed maketh,
It will take reward: Two hundred slaves that free, it maketh

The messenger of Her Highness Salma-to whom be safety!
What is it if, with a salutation, our heart joyous, she maketh?

Examine this: “Many a treasure of desire will they give thee,
“If prosperous, one ruined like me, thy favor maketh.”

O Lord! Into the heart of that Khosro Shirin cast
That, a passing in mercy, by Farhad, he maketh.

Now, me from foundation, love’s glance for thee hath taken:
Let us see, again, what thy sage-like thought maketh.

Independent of our praise is thy pure essence:
With beauty God-given, thought of the attirer, who maketh?

Into Shiraz we traveled not to our desire,
Joyful the day, when way to Baghdad, Hafez maketh.
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Who is that one, who, by way of manliness, fidelity with me will make;
In respect of an ill-doer like me, once a good deed will make?

First, to the sound of the harp and of the reed, me, His message, he will bring:
Then, with a measure of wine, fidelity with me, he will make.

The Heart-ravisher, for whom my soul withered; by whom, the desire of my heart
opened not:

Of Him, one cannot be hopeless. Perchance, loving kindness, He may make.

I said “So long as I have been, I have not loosed a knot from that tress:”
He said: “I have ordered it. With thee, readiness it shall make.”

The wool-wearer, sullen of disposition hath not perceived love’s perfume:
Of its intoxication, utter a hint, that, abandonment of sensibleness he may make.

A beggar, void of mark, like me! A Friend like that was difficult to:
Hidden pleasure with the common bazar-haunter, where doth the Soltan make?

“Tis easy if, from that tress, full of twist and turn, I experience tyranny:
Or its bond and chain, what grief that one’s, who, coming and going, may make?

Countless, became grief’s army. From fortune, I seek aid.
Until, perchance, consolation Fakhru-d-Din Abdu-s-Samad may make.

Hafez! With this eye full of sorcery, attempt Him not:
For that tress of night hue of His many a deceit shall make.
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Inclination for the sward, the cypress of my sward, wberefore maketh not?
The fellow-companion of the rose, becometh not? Memory of the lily maketh not?

Yesterday, I complained of His tress and what a pity,
Said that this black servant never listens to me not.

Until, into the curl of His tress, went my foolish heart,
On account of that long Journey, the resolution of visiting its native land, it of itself
maketh not.

Submissiveness, before the bow of His eye-brow, I keep displaying; but,
Ear-drawn it is. Therefore, for me, the ear, He maketh not.

Notwithstanding all this perfume of Thy skirt, in respect of the wind, wonder cometh
to me,

That, by Thy passing, the dust, the musk of Khotan, it maketh not.

When with the wind, the violet tress becometh full of twist:
Alas! Of that time of curl, what recollection that my heart maketh not.

In hope of union with Thee, the fellow-companion of the soul, my heart is not:
In desire of Thy street, the service of the body, my soul maketh not.

If my Saki of silver leg giveth naught but dregs,
The body all mouth, like the wine-cup, who is there that maketh not.

Not listening to counsel, Hafez was slain by Thy glance:
Fit is the sword for him, who the comprehension of speech maketh not.
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Astonished at our glance-playing, those void of vision are:
As I appeared so I am; the rest, they know.

The sages are the center of the compass of existence; but
Love knoweth that, in this circle, they head-revolving are.

Not alone is my eye the splendor-place of His cheek:
Revolving this very mirror, the sun and the moon are.

With the lip of those sweet of mouth, God established my covenant:
We all slaves; and these lords are.

Poor are we; and desire for wine and for the minstrel, we have:
Also! If, in pledge, the woolen khirka they take not.

The union of the sun reacheth not to the blind bat:
For, in this mirror those of vision astonished are.

Boast of love; and lament of the tyranny of the beloved-O excellent the boast of
falsehood!

Deserving of separation, love-player-like these are.

Perchance Thy dark intoxicated eye will teach me the work
If not, capable of abstinence and intoxication, not all are.

If to the pleasure-place of souls, the wind carry Thy perfume,
In scattering, the jewel of their existence, reason and soul scatter.

Zahed! If Hafez practice not profligacy, what fear? Know
“From that tribe that readeth the Qoran, the demon fleeth.”

If the young magians become acquainted with our ill-thought,
After this, in pledge, the Sufi’s khirka they take not.
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Those of lily perfume cause grief’s dust to sit when they sit:
Patience from the heart, those of Angel-face take when they strive.

To the saddle-strap of tyranny, hearts they bind when they bind:
From the ambergris beperfumed tress, souls they scatter, when they scatter.

In a life-time, with us a moment, they rise, when they sit,
In the heart, the plant of desire they plant, when they rise up.

The tear of the corner-takers they find, when they find:
From the love of morning-risers, the face they turn not, if they know.

From my eye, the pomegranate-like ruby they rain, when they laugh:
From my face, the hidden mystery, they read, when they look.

The one who thought that the remedy for lover is simple:
Out of sight of those sages who consider treatment, be.

Those who like Mansur are on the gibbet, take up that desire of remedy:
To this court, they call Hafez when they cause him to die.

In that presence, the desirous ones bring grace, when they bring supplication:
For, if in thought of remedy they are, distressed with this pain, they are.

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far 190



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

—al

http://www.enel.ucalgary.ca/People/far

(195)
il )l 5 daladbl A

JLAQMOJ.JJQ—J\‘)AJLL&A\J‘BJ
Wl ) Bshae 5 Bale 43 R g

S K X jaligacaly u) )
a1 ) S s da Ol g ey )l 4S

O 5 ) 4dsh e sa S IR
il ) 8 4a cdl j JUad ) 4S

Jﬁw\_ﬁa\qid\%mug_\:\@
A&&\JLS\A@QA\JSMAS

o sl de Gasle B e ad
)l 8 ikl s cadie S

(o AS dund o el gl od KA &
2 ) s Lo e 5 05y 03k

S se)e ey s by
23 S ol b S dre a4 5 50

e Hlati caly o ) Badls adA
.All\)l.;\.tu/” J}SA&SQM/” 348

191



(P32 Adigy) () i Bla Al ga il 38

=

(195)

The slave of thy intoxicated eye, crown-possessors are:
Undone with the wine of Thy ruby lip, sensible ones are.

For Thee, the wind and for me the water of the eye became informers:
If not, mystery-keepers the lover and the Beloved are.

When Thou passest, glance: Beneath Thy two tresses,
From right and left, how restless they are.

Like the wind, pass over the violet-bed. Behold,
From the tyranny of thy tress, how sorrowful they are!

O God-recognizer? Our portion is paradise. Go:
For deserving of mercy, sinners are.

To that rose cheek not alone do I sing the love song:
For, on every side, Thy nightingales a thousand are.

O Khizr of auspicious foot! Be thou my handseizer. For |
Travel on foot; and my fellow-travelers on horse-back are.

To the wine-house, go; and with wine make ruddy thy face:
To the cloister, go not: for there, dark of deed, they are.

Free of that twist-possessing tress, Hafez be not:
For, free, those bound to Thy girdle are.
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Those Mursheds, who, with their glance alchemy of the dust make,
At us, eye-cornering, do they make?

My pain concealed from the claimant’s physician, best:
It may be that, its remedy from the treasury of the hidden, they make.

Since the Beloved uplifteth not the veil from His face,
Why doth every one, in imagination, a tale make?

Since they carried not away the beauty of ease; and austerity is,
That best that, as a favor, release of their own work, they make.

Be not without divine knowledge; for in excess of love:
Bargains with the friend, people of vision make.

Now, within the screen, many a calamity goeth:
At that time when the screen falleth down, let us see what they make.

If of this tale the stone bewail, hold it not wonderful;
Utterance of the tale of the happy heart, those of heart make

Drink wine. For, within the screen, a hundred crimes on the part of strangers
Better than a devotion which, with dissimulation and hypocrisy, they make.

The garment wherefrom cometh the perfume of Yusef
It, I fear, the proud brothers rent make.

Hafez! Union is ever unattainable:
God forbid! To the beggar’s state, less attention they should make.
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If, in this way, heart-ravishingness, lovely ones make,
In the faith of Zaheds, breaches, they will make.

Wherever that branch of the narcissus blossometh,
Its narcissus-holder, their own eye, those of rose-cheek make.

O youth, cypress of stature! Strike the bail,
Before that time when, of thy stature, the polo they make.

Over their own head, lovers have no command:
Whatever be Thy order, that they make.

In my eye, less than a drop are
Those tales that of deluge, they make.

When our beloved beginneth sama,
Hand waving, the holy ones of the ninth Heaven make.

Immersed in blood became the pupil of my eye,
This tyranny against man, where do they make?

O heart, careless of mystery! Forth from grief, come happy:
In the crucible of separation, pleasant ease they make.

Hafez! Draw not forth thy head from the midnight sigh,
So that, gleaming like the morning, the mirror they may make.
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I said: “Me, prosperous, Thy mouth and lip, when do they make?”
He said: “By my eye whatever thou sayest even so do they make.”

I said: “Thy lip demandeth tribute of Egypt:”
He said: “In this matter, loss they seldom make.”

I said: “To the point of Thy mouth, who taketh the way?”
He said “This Is a tale that to the subtlety-knower, they make.”

I said: “In the society of the lofty-sitter, be not idol worshipper?”’
He said: “In love’s street, also this and also that they make “

I said: “The desire of the wine-house taketh grief from the heart.”
He said: “Happy, those who joyous a single heart make.”

I said: “Wine and the religious garment, are they not the ordinances of the religious
order?”

He said: “In the religious order of the Pir of the Magians, this work they make.”

I said “From the sweet ruby of thy lips, what profit the old is?”
He said: “Him, with a sweet kiss, young they make.”

I said “To the chamber when goeth the Khwajeh?”
He said: “That time when Jupiter and the moon conjunction make.”

I said: “Prayer for his fortune is Hafez’s morning exercise.”
He said: “This prayer the angels of the seventh heaven make.”
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The admonishers who, in the prayer-arch and the pulpit, grandeur make,
When into their chamber they go, that work of another kind they make.

A difficulty, | have. Ask the wisp ones of the assembly,
Why those ordering penitence, themselves penitence seldom make?

Thou mayst say, they have no belief in the day of judgment,
That, in the work of the Ruler, ail this fraud and deceit they make.

O Lord! Place these newly-enriched ones upon their own asses:
Because, on account of a Turk slave and a mule, all this arrogance, they make.

O beggar of the monastery! Leap up. For, in the cloister of the magians!
They give a little water; and hearts strong make.

As much as his boundless beauty slayeth the lover,
From the invisible, their head in love, raised another crowd make.

O angel! Utter the tasbih at the door of love’s tavern
For within, Adam’s clay, dough they make.

At dawn, from God’s throne, came a shout: wisdom spake:
Thou mayst say that chanting of the verse of Hafez, the holy ones make.
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Thou knowest what tale that the harp and the lyre make?
Secretly drink ye wine that thee precious they may make.

The honor of love and the splendor of lovers, they take:
The censure of the young; and the reproof of the old, they make.

Nothing gained but a darken heart, yet,
Wrong in this illusion that someday gold they make.

They say: Utter ye not love’s mystery; hear it not:
It is a difficult story, whereof relation, they make.

Out of the door, we being deceived by a hundred deceits,
Let us see, within the screen, what device they make.

rime’s vexation, they give the Pir of the Magians:
Behold what with the Pir, these holy travelers make!

One can purchase a hundred honors with half a glance,
In this act, deficiency, lovely ones make.

With effort and struggle, a crowd established union with the Beloved:
Reliance on Fate, another crowd make.

In short, on Time’s permanency, rely not:
For this is the workshop wherein change they make.

Drink wine. For the Shaikh, and Hafez, and the Mufti and the Mohtaseb,
All when thou lookest well fraud make.

p9d Cidy Ly
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