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Who we are

Philosophy and poetry are disciplines with 
well-deserved reputations as superlative 
modes of expression. Philosophy is admired 
for its concise and logical argumentation, 
poetry for its metaphor and emotional 
evocation. Conceptually and historically, 
however, they are not all too far apart.  
Both aspire to a level more fundamental  
than that of our daily lives – expressing  
and exposing what is hidden beneath the 
surface of everyday concerns. The desire to 
merge reasoned philosophical investigation 
with the elegant medium of poetry has thus 
given birth to Philosoverse. 

In this second edition we welcome you  
to an exploration of various geographical 
perspectives on philosophical ideas.  
A sensitive awareness of diverse cultures  
is encouraged by this year's overarching 

theme of Relating Cultures. Through 
twenty poems of four lines each you are 
invited to journey across distant regions 
and embark on a metaphysical tour 
Around the World in 80 Lines.

Bon voyage! 
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 1 Translates as ‘gentleman’. The teachings of Confucianism 
encourage men to aim to transform themselves into the ideal 
man, which involves nurturing virtues like scholarliness, 
gentlemanliness and sainthood.

1.
Around the World in Eighty Lines
Given four lines eighteen philosopher-poets explore  
a geographical perspective in the world-wide history  
of ideas…

Confucian Ethics 

The moral man, the junzi,! 
is the Confucian philosopher king. 
He practices the virtues. 
He is the pinnacle of humanity.

– Maria Rosala

Confucian Ethics and Religion 

The ancient Confucianism  
Involves non-theism and humanism 
For as Ren,2 Yi,3 Li,4 Zhi,5 Xin,6  
Are perfectible virtues outside theism

– Carlos Yebra

2 Humanness 
3 Righteousness, justice 
4 Propiety, etiquette 
5 Knowledge 
6 Integrity



Tao-ism 

 ‘Ying’! and ‘Yang’" design two rings,  
Oh! The eternal nameless keeps pulling the strings 
for as Tao#  is the Greek cosmos,  
namely, the universal order of things. 

– Carlos Yebra

 ! Conceived as feminine, passive, soft and dark. Ying  
is symbolised through the moon, the tiger and the north. 
 It is associated with even numbers and its original  
meaning is ‘north side of a hill’ (i.e., away from the sun).

 " Envisaged as masculine, active, creative, hard and bright. 
Yang’s symbols are the sun, the dragon, the south and  
the red colour. It is associated with odd numbers and its  
original meaning is ‘south side of a hill’ (i.e. facing the sun).

 # Tao or Dao means literally “path”, but it is frequently used 
symbolically in its sense of ‘way’ as the ‘right’ or ‘proper’  
way of existence, or in the context of on-going practices  
of attainment or of the full coming into being, or the state  
of enlightenment or spiritual perfection that is the outcome  
of such practices

Dogen

True wisdom is next to none 
So “none” and “wisdom” are neighbouring kingdoms  
Zen says: “submerge in None should you seek wisdom”. 
Then be gone – nirvana’s done.4

– Greg Lewicki

 4 Many Buddhist schools differentiate between “non-pure” 
nirvana, apprehended as extinguishing earthly desires  
and “pure nirvana”, experienced when the last smouldering 
desire, to keep living and be reborn, is effectively terminated 
by death. Dogen opposes this distinction with a single, 
pragmatic message of zen: the true nirvana consists of 
temporary meditative “withdrawals into None”, which purify 
the mind to subsequently allow returning to life and making 
right decisions. To express a thought completely, zen sages 
often reformulated it in different ways.



Laozi – From Beyond the Grave

Find Dao – the nameless path  
to primordial precept of the Universe  
only then you will be graced   
with the Western grain of “Truth” and divine math!  

– Pawe! Leszoski

 ! In spite of some differences, it seems that from a comparative, 
relative and dynamic perspective, there is a fusion of horizon between 
the Chinese “Dao” and the Western “Truth”. The latter classically 
means the adequacy of thought and reality, whereas the former is 
more blurred and “postmodern”– it might mean “Truth”, “necessity”, 
“precept”, and “cause” at the same time. We can observe evident 
connection between Dao and determinism.

Tibetan Bon

The blank grey land offers little greenery. 
My mind has been emptied of thoughts. Thoughts are attachments. 
There are few attachments in nature and every coffin coin will rust. 
Balance; a free mind is our only hope. It springs forth and complements the sun.

– Anson Clark

Mongol Worldview

The land – our birthright; our curse. But it is still our land. 
A shaman writhes, the sun will always return and the ice will melt. 
We covet the green mild lands that surround. Their sun is our sun. 
Survival of the fittest; nature is our dearest mirror.

– Anson Clark



Plato’s Ethics

Arguing with vigour, while fathoming the qualms 
With gaze in heavens, and sifting through Forms 
Searching for an anchor, to ground the Life 
He finds the ‘Good’!, and ends the strife

– Anwar Ul Haq

 ! The Form of the Good is what provides grounds to Plato’s ethics; 
hence, also to his conception of the good life.

Philosophy of Victors

Pericles, the victor 
or Persian defeat?2 
Herodotus prolific: 
sobriety a feat 3

– Lukas Slothuus

 2 Whether Greece won or Persia lost the Greco-Persian 
Wars changes the communicative meaning and reinforces/
challenges narratives.

 3 Western civilisation is partly based on the Greco-Persian 
Wars which in Europe are interpreted primarily through 
Herodotus’ narrative of freedom (the Greek poleis;  
the civilised West) vs. oppression (Achaemenid Persia;  
the barbaric East). Thus, the Wars are one of the earliest 
examples of Orientalism in Western academia.



From the Sultan to the Franks

ŧū�ÿţģţĳÿū�ÿţŵ�ÿţŗğūď�
ųŧū�ÿţīŹūŹą�ÿţŵ�ÿţůūųě� �
ţşţ�ÿţħĻųā�
ÿţğŹÿįŹÿć�ůŹ�ūŗģůÿ

From the sultan to the Franks ! 
and from the Sinese" to the Hinds # 
to all the peoples 
the mathematics is the same (as it) 4

– I. Emerson Deck

 ! This term for “Franks” was used by Arabs centuries ago to 
refer in general to Europeans.

 " The “Sinese” are here Chinese.

 # The “Hinds” are here Indians (Native Americans), but the 
Arabic term comes from an h-n-d root, just as “Hindu” in 
English.

 4 The final line is translated above literally, but given Modern 
Standard Arabic grammar, what is meant to be expressed  
is something along the lines of “Mathematics is the same.”

Ultimate Reality

To whom pleasure and pain are equal, 
To whom affections of happiness and misery do not distress 
The Seers of Reality decide 
Ultimate Reality 5 awaits?

– Rajiv Mehta

 5 ‘Ultimate reality’– taken from the Jain concept of Moksha or Liberation; man is 
free when he is able to escape the limitations of the material world and act 
without attachment to the results of his actions.



A Fateful Choice of Three

In pursuit of the Supreme One, we have one of three maargs1 
Gyan,2 Bhakti,3 or Karma4: Wisdom, Devotion, or Action 
To take our journey, we must ask is there one itself Supreme?5 
For some Bhakti, others Karma, for those with Gyan: for each as is disposition

– Avi Patchava

! Sanskrit: path, way. Hindi, Punjabi: road.

2 The path of knowledge and wisdom, from introspection and philosophy.
3 The path of devotion – prayer, observance, respect – to God
4 The path of worldly action: “making a difference in the world”. Not to be confused with ‘Kama’ meaning ‘pleasure’.
5 Indeed an ongoing debate between Hindu schools of thought.

Spinoza

Modes we are, striving for time 
Unfolding forces within amoral god 
In us; conatus6 is prime 
Seeking infinity; the power sublime

– Selim Talat

 6 Latin for effort or striving, Spinoza’s conatus is a striving for self-preservation – this is our 
essence. He says that inside the definition of any mode (any thing), there is nothing that will 
negate that thing; there is nothing inside of us that will destroy us, rather our essence is to affirm 
ourselves. This conatus knows no bounds, constantly striving for perfection. At least in one 
interpretation of it, the conatus would like to see us carry on into infinity.



Existentialism

Here - comment dire - to be does not suffice, 
We breathe the weight of unborn hours 
Of future pasts and unsung powers –  
Words of worlds potential, inscribed in ice. 

– Maxime Lepoutre

On Nietzsche

“The God is dead” – Gay Science 
Told us – “we've killed him”, with no help from arms 
Self-overcoming, eternal recurrence, 
Zarathustra's conscience.

– Stanislav Larski

To The Prince of Denmark1

 “To be or not to be,” but that is not  
the question. You should know that  
there is No Exit from the Nausea of Being  
and Nothingness. — Your friend, J. P. Sartre2

– Vanessa Lim

 1 The Prince of Denmark refers to Hamlet from Shakespeare’s 
play of the same name, whose famous ‘To be or not to be’ 
soliloquy pondered on the worth of his continued existence.

 2 Jean-Paul Sartre is one of Existentialism’s leading thinkers. 
His most famous works are No Exit (the origin of the 
infamous line “Hell is other people”), Nausea and Being and 
Nothingness.

The Logic of Language 

It seems to me most awf ’ly queer, 
but as you rightly say to me: 
 “If you say I am there, while I am here, 
it’s just indexicality!”

– Harald den Breejen



Ode to Popper and LSE1

The hard-nosed men of science 
Claim to justly rationalise 
Why the greatest generative theories2 
Soon fall sharply by the wayside3.

– Maria Rosala

 1 Philosophers like Karl Popper and Imre Lakatos set the 
tradition of the LSE’s Department of Philosophy, Logic and 
Scientific Method with its emphasis on analytical philosophy 
and the philosophy of science, Popper being himself the founder.

 2 Examples include Newton’s law of universal gravitation which 
eventually gave way to Einstein’s theory of general relativity.

 3 Popper, Lakatos, Kuhn and other philosophers of science have 
sought to rationalise scientific revolutions, in particular the 
switch from one theory, research programme or paradigm to 
another. 

Bertrand Russell

Bertrand Russell, first known for his analytic philosophy, 
later recanted his views and fought for humanity,4 
Philosophers say a young Austrian surpassed him intellectually 5 
but like Spinoza, history will judge him supreme ethically.6 

– Virou Srilangarajah

 4 While philosophers today concentrate on his work on language and logic, many have 
unfortunately paid less attention to Russell’s relentless activism and writings. The American 
invasion and bombing of Vietnam; Stalinist totalitarianism (when most liberals refrained 
from doing so); global nuclear disarmament; and the plight of the Palestinians at the hands  
of the Israelis – these were amongst the many causes he vigorously fought for until his death  
at the age of 97. 

 5 His work on the philosophy of language, along with contemporaries such as Frege, was  
later eclipsed by the later works of Wittgenstein – with Russell admitting as much in his own 
autobiography: “His criticism, ‘tho I don't think he realized it at the time, was an event of 
first-rate importance in my life, and affected everything I have done since. I saw that he was 
right, and I saw that I could not hope ever again to do fundamental work in philosophy.”

 6 Russell greatly admired Spinoza, and famously wrote of him in his ‘History of Western 
Philosophy’ of the Dutchman: “Intellectually, some others have surpassed him, but ethically 
he is supreme.”



American Pragmatism

Metaphysical uncertainties 
unravel with practical consideration.1 
Scepticism, fact/value – nonsense; 2 
Truth and right are expediency,3 our relation.4 

– Brian Noone

 1 Charles Peirce's pragmatist maxim is: “Consider what effects, 
which might conceivably have practical bearings, we conceive 
the object of our conception to have. Then, our conception of 
those effects is the whole of our conception of the object.” 

 2 Pragmatists reject Descartes' scepticism as well as rigid 
dichotomies, as those between fact/value, mind/body, 
analytic/synthetic.

 3 William James wrote “ ‘The true’, to put it very briefly, is only 
the expedient in the way of our thinking, just as ‘the right’ is 
only the expedient in the way of our behaving.”  

 4 Richard Rorty argued that concepts like truth and beauty are 
significant only because of our relationship with them.

2.
Relating Cultures

Child of my Fathers

Ancient Grandfathers, wise men of times gone 
What is black and what is white in my grey world?

Prophets, Messiahs, Dictators, Tyrants, 
Broken idols and fallen Gods, 
Dogmas of my reality, clout my thoughts

I'm searching for truth, with a darken torch 
In the rainbow of my soul

The truth is gone, there is no more 
A graveyard ghost, what is real what is not?

Traumatised, in a psychotic tormented world 
Ancient Grandfathers, your child is lost.

– Penny Yiasemidou



Meditation on CNN (Christianity, Nietzsche and Nirvana)

The Christian guilt and promise of salvation 
Drive millions towards the Paradise. 
What’s yonder no one knows, but speculation 
Continues until ultimate demise. 
The ultimate demise reveals the secret, 
The meaning and the worth of burdened life, 
Philosophising is a mere trinket 
Amidst the daily struggle to survive. 
In liturgy our spirit’s forged like iron, 
Our will is hard, but “God is dead” disturbs, 
“We’ve killed him!” – Yes, we have, with “The Gay Science” 
Though liturgy brings back what we have lost. 
But, on the other hand, it is does not always, 
We often have to struggle as before: 
So, is he dead or not? – Who knows? 
We doubt – also suffer, therefore. 
Then the awakened one somehow draws attention 
Four Noble Truths with Noble Eightfold Path 
Eternal reoccurrence, its cessation 
Not god, but life itself brings in the wrath. 
The eightfold path is not that simple either, 

But meditation, liturgy are kin. 
We’re only stepping once into same river – 
The ultimate demise, and then no craving to begin.

– Stanislav Larksi



On Ancient Jewish Philosophy

The Book of Ecclesiastes! actually belongs 
to the ancient, honorable Hebrew Bible, 
which though being neither more than a display 
nor the reflection of the way 
of how Jewish Philosophy came along 
unfairly suffered from time's libel. 
Is it so hard for human beings to find their way, 
or life's meaning to convey, 
that this book was doomed from the start to scorn, 
though being Philo of Alexandria" who tried to muse, later on 
on Greek ‘n Jewish Philosophy alike 
And as he both tried to fuse, 
for the marvels of his exegesis to be liked 
was it only required Hebrew religion in Greek wisdom to infuse?

– Carlos Yebra

 ! Called µʷʖʤʓॲʬʓʺ¶, Qoheleth, literally, “Preacher”, in the Hebrew, or, in the most literal 
sense of the Greek,“Member of the Assembly”, sharing the root ekklesia with the word 
for “assembly”, or “church”, with Qoheleth being derived from a Heb. word of similar 
meaning. It is a book of the Old Testament and The English name derives from the 
Greek translation of the Hebrew title. The work is about personal or autobiographic 
matter, at times expressed in aphorisms and maxims illuminated in terse paragraphs 
with reflections on the meaning of life.

 " A Hellenistic Jewish Biblical philosopher born in Alexandria, Philo used philosophical 
allegory to try to harmonize Greek philosophy with Jewish philosophy. In turn, this 
method followed the practices of both Jewish exegesis and Stoic philosophy.



Aristotle at the Crossroads

This poem was first imagined as a dialogue between 
two men discussing what it means to live a happy life.

Everything that is, ought to have a reason to be so. 
Understand that reason, knowing is not enough! 
Deliberate, and your considerations will guide you. 
A lesson I learned from my father1...

 “Inquisitive remain, my son. 
Makarios, bliss is yours to keep 
only if you are obedient to that Corpus2. 
Never stray too far from that middle path.

Instruct3 others so they too can understand 
a virtuous life, and light all around. 
Our friends will enrich us along the way, 
Reminding us to smile and enjoy the day.”

 1 Aristotle’s father was named Nicomachus, after whom Nicomachean 
Ethics was named. (Aristotle also named his son Nicomachus).

 2 The Corpus Aristotelicum is the name given by students of Aristotle 
to the collection of his extant writings.

  3  “Those who know, do. Those that understand, teach” – For Aristotle,  
a teacher was the most noble of all professions and was reserved only 
for the true Philosopher – only one truly capable of understanding 
the causes of things around him.

Notes 
Eudaimonia (sometimes spelt Eudemonia) is the word that encapsulates Aristotle’s conception of how we should live. Difficult to translate for 
all its use cases, one definition could be given as ‘human flourishing’, and what it takes to be eudaimon is the principle subject of his seminal 
Nicomachean Ethics. He holds that everything has a purpose, and that purpose is usually (uniquely) defined by its function. Whilst humans 
share many functions and desires with other living things, their unique faculty is the ability to reason. Since that is our function, our purpose 
must be related to this; and for a eudaimon it is “living your life in accordance with virtue (reason)”. The only end or aim that we want for its 
own sake (ultimate end) is happiness, and that is achieved by philosophical thought and discussion with friends - engaging the rational parts 
of the soul.



 4 The akratic mocks academic contemplation as unrelated 
to happiness. Much like Plato contemplating his realm of 
transcendental Forms, the philosopher literally has his head 
in the clouds; the polymath is easily distracted by both 
esoterica and trivia.

 5 Man’s intellect affords him the gift of thought, but this 
ability also curses him with the need to question his own 
happiness and purpose in the first instance.

 6 See note 8.

 7 See note 10.

 8 For Aristotle, all human actions have seven principle causes: 
Chance, Nature, Compulsion, Habit, Reason, Passion and 
Desire. The akratic here mocks the eudaimon by jesting the 
real principle cause to an action is one of the seven cardinal 
sins: Wrath, Greed, Sloth, Gluttony, Pride, Lust and Envy. He 
clumsily reasons that enjoying pleasure all the time is an easy 
proxy for happiness; virtue and vice are subjective.

  9 “Nature abhors a vacuum.” Aristotle’s conclusion that nature 
requires every space to be filled with something, even if that 
something appears vacuous itself - like air.

  10 ‘Happy’ is a shortening of the arcane word ‘happenstance’ 
meaning fortune or chance (‘fortune’ in the sense of luck not 
wealth). To call someone happy is simply just to call them 
lucky, nothing more in this sense.

 11 The akratic acknowledges that a hedonistic attitude may lead 
to conflicts, but a long as he truly acknowledges his mistakes 
and confesses his sins, ultimately he will be absolved for any 
wrong-doing.

Forget this discourse puritanic, pure and satanic! 
Obedience to your books has taken you far. 4 
Reality is a hostile kingdom that Happiness visits rarely.5 
Eudaimon, abandon false philosophy and vain wisdom. 
Vice and Virtue are neither red nor black. 
Every turn and flop of the seven card6 deal 
reveals the fact: Virtue and Vice sit back to back. 
And so we seek Fortune,7 not with thoughts, but acts, 
Knowing the harmless Nature 8 of Hedon's artefacts. 
Reason, enslaved by Desire and Passion, 
allows a void to fill with hollow objects.9 
The name we give to our natural disposition? 
Incontinence. ‘Happy’ itself is the inevitable deception. 10 
Compulsion and Habit fade away, Desire sent to Confession.11

– Anish Patel

Notes 
Akrasia (sometimes spelt Acrasia) is defined as one who lacks self-discpline or control, a state reached when we deviate from the ‘golden 
mean’, or in general, when we deviate from a course of action that we know to be best. Aristotle holds that people live their lives swaying along 
a spectrum between deficiency and excess and maintains that neither extreme is ever desirable. A ‘Golden Mean’ or balanced position must be 
achieved if we are to truly appreciate Virtue.

The dilemma can be seen by reading the entire poem downwards as an acrostic.



The Song of God (Bhagavad-Gita):   
Interpreting 18 chapters in 18 lines 

– Avi Patchava

An early exemplar of Philosoverse (written ~200 BCE), 
consisting of 700 verses of philosophical dialogue 
between Krishna and Arjuna, the Gita is highly praised 
as a source of inspiration to prominent thinkers such as 
Einstein, Oppenheimer, Jung and notably, Gandhi.

On the battlefield of Kurukshetra, war approaches as 
fearsome armies amass. Prince Arjuna, a famed warrior 
and archer (left voice), despairs at the destruction 
and death that will follow from his hands. Krishna, an 
incarnation of God and Arjuna’s charioteer (right voice) 
responds…

(3) World progress necessitates action; Act, desireless, 
from thy intelligence for the light beyond the self

(4) Unaffected in work, by chance, of dualitiesb, let your 
faith realise wisdom and attain supreme peace

How both renunciation of work and yet performance, 
unselfish?

(5) The ways are one: train in works but conquer senses; 
finding happiness from within, attain light

(6) As disciplined mind, established in yogac, even 
acutest affliction befalls thee, unshaken

(7) Take refuge in Me and know the Absolute, the Self 
and Action, even in old age and departure

What is the Absolute and what is the Self?

(8) The Self is the essential force in being. The Absolute: 
that indestructible, unmanifested, imperishable 

(9) origin, dissolution; immortality, death; both being 
and non-being. I am in those devoted as they in Me

(1) I repugn this action, for what good comes  
from slaughter and concomitant chaos?

(2) Act without attachment, without interesta in outcome. 
Do not grieve that ephemeral



Composed in reference to the English translation of S. Radhakrishnan. Numbers denote Chapter references.
a) personal or selfish interest
b) extremes of perception: pleasure or pain, love or hate, hyperactivity (passion) or dullness.
c) best known as the physical, but also mental and spiritual, discipline for insight and tranquility
d) this is not saying ‘do not be “good”’. It refers to seeing and interacting with the world as extremes. See b above.
e) this is nature as human (or better put, animal) nature: instinct and impulsiveness
f) cycles of reincarnation
g) this is nature as in talents or predisposition. Also construed as role in society. 

(10) Know that I sustain this universe expending less 
than an atom of My being.

Finally I comprehend the imperishable majesty and I 
desire to see thy supreme form...

(11) Behold unnerving vision: infinite and universal; 
hereafter known only through devotion

(12) A steep ask is comprehension of what is unmanifest; 
first, release ego, expectation, good and evild

(13) Wisdom is to distinctly see naturee separate from the 
Self that neither acts nor capable of taint

(14) The soul rises above the modes of naturee - dullness, 
passion, goodness - and attains transcendent life 

(15) Like the Peepal tree with roots above and branches in 
Earth, my vital energy reaches to all beings

(16) Abandon lust, anger, greed: those addicted to 
gratification of desires lay trapped in cycles of rebirthf

And what of those who without knowledge of 
scripture yet offer devotion filled with faith?

(17) Giving without expectation is good; expecting 
reward or not truly giving are passionate or dull

(18) Renouncing attachment, perform thy prescribed 
duty, as per thy natureg, towards what ought be. 



Hector’s Farewell to Andromache (Homer’s ‘Iliad’)

Pupil of night blinks steadily 
Eyelash winds through restless silence 
In a deaf quagmire of choices 
Tyrant Fate has proven violent

Hector still among the breathing 
Yet his deeds already pointless 
Die was rolled - - the outcome told 
 ‘Peleus’ son butchers us flawless’

 ‘I smell end my faithful spouse’ 
Zeus nodding with his crown 
 ‘Embrace me for it is high time 
What was ardent - - turns into ice now’

 ‘Take your stand on rampart there!’ 
Moonlight - - - chain of silver tears 
 ‘Your son soon is to be weaned 
Stand up bravely - - before him!’

 ‘My will melts to reddish mass 
What’s left is your sincere weeping 
Gods already made their wager 
Their decisions - - - unforgiving’

Moirae scattered Hector’s ashes 
Yet his wife still yearns to fight 
 ‘Twist the hand of doom - - you’ll manage 
Spot its shadow - - - do it - -  try!’

Alas - - gods despise dismay   
Tyrant oblivious to sobbing shudder 
 ‘Make my son strong so that one day 
They’ll say: “He’s better than was his father” ’

– Greg Lewicki



3.

Aesthetics: Is Beauty the Basic Principle
The competition ran by the LSE SU Literature Society has named their winners. Congratulations to Elizabeth Pfiester 
who was awarded first place for her two poems, ‘Tree’ and ‘Dreams of Salvador Dali’ and to Adeline Pelletier who was 
awarded second place for her poem, ‘The Modern Laugh’.

Tree

There is a tree in me, growing. 
It was petit at first, 
with only splintery little  
branches evident.  
I didn’t think it was going to take off. 
It was potted at an improper  
time of year. 
The frail and modest stem  
had little hope of survival,  
as the circumstances would not 
normally permit   
such a plant to take root.

But somehow 
its baby feet found residence  
in the embers of my abdomen.  
And its bark matured  
toward my chest. 
Now each limb twists eloquently 
along my spinal passage. 
My heart is encaged  
in a nest of its twigs. 
Soon I will be seeing leaves, 
and their veins will  
become my veins.

The roots have taken hold. 
They grow down my legs, 
spurting through my feet 
keeping me firm and planted.   
There is a tree in me, blooming. 

– Elizabeth Pfiester

Winner



Dreams of Salvador Dalí

Lately, I have bumped into Salvador Dalí’s dreams. 

A shuddering storm cloud flashes  
into an inflated parachute that transports the dangling  
red and blue jump-suited, miniature men  
to a not-so-safe haven. 

My concrete path inadvertently pops 
into grey and black balloons and  
they burst as I scamper along to get home.

I am going to be late.

Then it is one of those  
 ‘this is my house, but it’s not 
really my house’ dreams. 

It’s the skeleton of what the place 
would have been a century ago. 
The same underpainting with different layers. 
Similar outlines, but varying colors. 

Peeling and dull, flower-patterned wall paper 
moonlights as the soft blue walls I know 
to be our fancy eating room.

I’m home, but not quite.

I tell myself to blink hard -- 
the canvas will be expunged so that 
a more familiar version of home will appear.

The warm yellow of our living room  
should melt back into view. 
Or was it beige?  
I can never choose my preferred hue.

I am awake now.

The world of certainty and truth at hand  
no less than a moment ago melts away.  
But the encounter hangs over me like an orb  
of condensation, dissolving as the day progresses. 

When we go to sleep forever 
we will dream forever too, I suppose. 
Then I can ask Dalí how he melted time.

– Elizabeth Pfiester



The Modern Laugh

So, my friend, is this a modern world? 
In the flowers, the structure of humanity 
Reveals itself, waiting for a yearning lady 
To pluck them and uncover 
their subterranean logic.

On the faces, clean, shaved and ready  
To face the climate of air conditioned rooms, 
You can still see the pledges, those furrows 
Circular and in motion, adornments 
Adornments that resembles the mouths 
Of Brazilian tribes, 
We’re all Caduveos.

My friend, I’ve not understood your ideas 
Your philosophy smells of rotten moths 
It has seemed to me that you’ve searched 
For truth but waited for the establishment 
To approve your actions. 
I thought you were meant to be much more, 
I thought you were meant to save us, 
And so lying on the tarmac I wonder, 
Where have all the messiahs gone?

Runner Up

Is this a modern world? 
Sometimes I wonder where the savage wars and the rituals 
Have gone. 
Disseminated, like flowers too. 
In the Western world, I’ve seen men fighting wars 
In trading rooms, 
My eyes were bleak and growing out  
Out of fear, sprouting their unquietness 
And piercing through the cornea, were two potato roots.

My friend, I’ve missed the sound of your body, 
And in this time of chaos I think I’ve begged modernity to 
Spare me. I told her: Let me sleep a bit more. 
Kneeling down I looked at her in the eyes 
And I told her 
You can speak with seriousness and drive a vehicle 
Manufactured for the Indians, 
You can build towers in which the sea cauterizes its wounds 
And lick the salt accumulated around the window panes 
And you can create images that distorts the idea of perception, 
Shrinking geographies that fall upon humans 
(And many of them will be broken, many of them will be crushed);



I said to her in another life 
I was a Farsi merchant 
With seven children, aligned along a wall 
They did not have to wait for food to be fed. 
So I know what it is to be strong and wealthy. 
And there in the streets of Mumbai, 
A hundred years ago, 
I was you, modernity. 
And I listened to the sound of your body 
From a gramophone, 
And my neighbours wanted to behead me for that.

I was well beyond my peers.

Modernity, you can shape us with your hands, 
You can shape our bodies, bodies with less hair 
And slender bones 
You can frame our ideas, to cycle faster down the lanes 
Modernity, you shall do all that to us 
And experiment with our discoveries in 
The shades of scientific lives 
But the path you’re treading is a solitary one,  
Modernity: Never forget that after all, we’re all man.

And so for us time is counted and there will not be time 
To rehearse in new costumes. 
Modernity, if I may intervene, 
I would advise you to create one man out of us all 
So that at least, one modern man remains, 
To laugh at the burden of our knowledge. 
One modern man with itching legs, 
Arched feet and bleached teeth, 
Every morning he starts a letter 
To a very dear friend.

– Adeline Pelletier
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