Words — Majida Elroumi

He tells me when we he dances with me
Words unlike other words

He lifts me (takes me from under my arms)
And plants me in one of the clouds

And the black rain in my eyes

Falls shower after shower

He carries me, He carries me

to an evening of rose covered balconies

And | am like a child in his hands
Like a feather floating on the breeze
And | and | in his hands

Like a feather floating on the breeze

He gives me a sun, He gives me a summer
and a flock of swallows

He tells me that | am his masterpiece
And that | am worth thousands of stars

And that | am a treasure, and that | am
The most beautiful of paintings he’s seen

Words .. Words ..

He tells tales that make me dizzy
That make me forget the disco and steps

Words that overturn my history
That make me a woman in moments

He builds me a palace of fantasy
That | don’t live in except for moments

And | return to my table
Noting with me but words
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