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Toronto, Ontario, 2 December 2020

Since Sept. 27, the darkest day in recent Armenian history, the Armenian diaspora has found
itself in desiderium. Spiritually and emotionally paralyzed with the onslaught of a new reality,
Armenians in all corners of the world witnessed their norms and routines vanish, as they spent
their days and nights in trepidation. Many turned activists overnight and spent endless hours
calling their governments to action. Others, if not acting as social media warriors, raising funds
for Armenia and Artsakh, wrote and continue to write articles, letters to politicians, the media,
and relevant human rights organizations to encourage them to take a stand in the face of
injustice taking place. Yet another group of individuals wrote poetry, that relate the internal
world of Armenians in the diaspora to the aberrations taking place in Artsakh. Although they are
not in the Armenian highlands, nor in the mountains of Artsakh, the collective Armenian spirit
found itself, in the past 60 days, no sanctuary other than their fatherland.
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Nuard Tadevosyan
Metamorphosis

| was born like Anahit,
like Astghik,

like Tsovinar and Nane —
an anomaly of being.

From the Ararat plains

to a candle lit in some
South African riverbank
my genesis came baptized
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You tell me

we are not warriors

when the thunder of our feet
reaches our gods on mountaintops,
shaking the cranes from their nests
and the songs from the hills.

You tell me

we are not dreamers

when our love is born from ruins,

and paints the ashes of burnt temples
on our lips.

| tell you:

Ararat is in my face.

If you do not believe me,
kiss.

Know that Semiramis
shaped the curve
of my cheeks.
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the heavens are in my body.
If you do not believe me,
touch.

Know that Gisheravor,
the evening star,
graces my skin with her light.

| tell you:
| taste of apricot.

My land is my people,
and my rivers wine.

If you do not believe me,
drink.

Toronto, Ontario, October 26, 2020

Affairs, Human Rights

Alan Whitehorn
Armenian Dreams

168.am

We are caught in a tragic troika of
Armenian dreams,

Diaspora Poetry during War
https://keghart.org/poetry-during-war/



https://en.168.am/2020/11/16/41166.html

Keghart

. . . : : Diaspora Poetry during War
Non-partisan Website Devoted to Armenian Affairs, Human Rights ;
https://keghart.org/poetry-during-war/

and Democracy

and Armenian reality.

Armenians dream of a unified homeland
where all displaced Diasporans can finally return.
We often hear Armenian rhetoric of a future historic liberation
of Western Armenian territories lost in the genocide.
Yet, we are confronted by the Armenian reality -
a tiny vulnerable land-locked state,
surrounded by hostile or repressive regimes.

Ontario, November 8, 2020

Alan Whitehorn
Searching for a path

168.am

| am looking for an elusive mountain path
in the steep dangerous peaks of Karabakh.
| am not sure there is a way through,
but | will continue to try.

Others have attempted to do so before me.
So many have failed or turned back.
Sadly,
too many don't even try.

They think it is impossible.

They believe it is not worth the effort.
Maybe they are right.

However,
for the sake of others,
we need to try.

It has been some time now.
The ascent is getting far more difficult.
It is quite tiring.

| need to pause for a moment.
Perhaps, | can check my bearings.
Is that a majestic eagle soaring high above in the sky?
| cannot see for sure due to the blinding sun.
My god!
It's a military drone.
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Where did that deadly aircraft come from?
Why?

Finding a safe path will be so much harder now.

Ontario, July 23, 2020
Alan Whitehorn is an Armenian Canadian poet and professor emeritus of political science.

Astghik Grigoryan
Spoken Word Poet
Artsakh

We are Armenian mothers

Our wombs whisper to our offspring

about what it means to be Armenian

So when

We give birth to sons and daughters

We wrap them in our flag and

know that they belong not only to their mothers
But to their motherland

We hail from the soil so fertile

It turns apricot stones into blossom
Mountains so magnificent

They are a solid embrace

we always run back to

But we raised a humble generation

A proud and peaceful myriad of protectors
We recited love and poetry as a lullaby.
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‘Grow strong my son. Let your arms span across the distance
of our mountains .

This land is yours now,

but it is yours to protect

So, you must know '

That your people may need you at any moment

And though you would make a courageous soldier

| pray every day that you never have to be one'” -~

-

The sun rises on Ararat another day

Another day

And now this

Is a nightmare and a déja vu

we cannot seem to wake up from

We lost husbands and fathers in 94

Our sons are men Now,

And are handed trauma as paternal inheritance.
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We do not gift our seeds to Armenia only to plant them back in the
soil they came from

| beg my son not to go

Knowing full well

| taught him to be fearless

Passed on the gene of resilience

Survival and resistance gushing through our bloodstream like the
waters of our river Arax.

Our identity woven like intricate carpet

Each one of us a thread of triumph,

Every city an ornament

The diaspora an integral part of the bigger picture.

| see him don the uniform

Our tricolor on his arm

He - a vision of ancestral pride

But since then,

My jazzve colored eyes have closed
Only to converse with God

Only to ask for His protection

Only to see my son again

Only for his last words to me not to be a lie
Uwd pwl, Un” dinnwédh,
Jdbpwnwnuwint GU:

Toronto, Ontario, Nov. 1, 2020

4rrC MIUE3UWL
AUrsnrE3NKFL

LGnnLutph wpnwp hua hnnlutGplu £ vnwuncd
Lwyptunt hnup Unpdnpp, pnguywnnid Unpupwuncd...

Unpupnunnud £ Ywwnywp, hnphgnup Jpunud E,
NL wdwnud GU wuwnnniupp, nwnu wpgncupp Yuwpened E:

Swywih Un wuhntunwd |ntuuhg 2wnyned £ nuyh,
Pwjg wwwndwl t Juncd, nL gh hwuunwd hwuguunh...
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Untp hnnwppnud punpwlw|, wuptnytGnt, pwnyLint...
2Quuwn... ¢w hnyuh gnip, |ny Upwl gnn t pwithynrd,
Udwpunynud £ 9ojuinjwé bwywunwyp wnnepned...

MNnLu nL pnLppp Jhwgtb] yunGdh unyu gnpéwppny
<wjntuhpu GU Yyhuyhuned, hwppnud wgghu wnpynduny...

..U"... wpuwputinn Yyhutu, pwuadn £ wpntuu waaghu
Upjntbwppnilu wpuwhutnn, wpuwyning Uh hwuwhpu...

q,tuntk|, bwihdnnuhw, 2020/11/11

QrrC MIUE3UL
vauukr

Uqghu pwhuinh wuhyp ¢h pwuncd,
Qhubzhuynid t
2npuinwgh zwhugwhuh Udwu
Yjwluph wnwgpwnph dbnnLunhu...

Spinnud wdwjnipniu E,
EpGhuwubp 4wl thnnngnud,
Np gwnnipynlubbp wubl,
Uwjrhg hpubUu dwuwwwnhh Jby,
Udunnutphg punyu innwl, upunwl...

2nhtphu Gup hwuasund WwwndnLpjwup,
Stnwynpnud Gup
Znpnuinjwé hwypGuhph gpyncd,
Nph wuw2unwwuncpjwu hwdwn
Twndwl Lwhwunwy:

Enpyuncd £ Gpyhlpp, Gpyuned £ GpLhpn,
Shpwuh 6ndp ¢h Gpyuned,

Entqwu thnnhg 6nLju sh pwpapwuncd...
Nz Uh png,
ZniphGpwynp puwpunjw ywwnwuhu
2h Gpnhdwpnud nwwntnned,

NLp gpunwipnilg adtinu £ wdwnned
utignuwjhu uby wgnwyutnh nnwdngny,
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JdwnnLg hGunt
Unwpjwutpp ¢6U pjunjuwuncd upupwagnpdnLpjwu:

PwquUuwhny| nwntph uncp nLhnepp
hot| E wgghu Gwywuwnhl...

Zgnp hnpnwubtnp hunwdtighu UGp hwyptuhpn,
Upjntbwppne Juwpaywuubpp wpywdp wpptghl,
Pwlwyubpp npnunwigh,
2nwhutpn Jwh thuhutighu...

Nnnndh dGp wugwdnpwg...

Uzni2h wnunp pnnny
Mwuwnnwd GU g|nLthuu GY nLubpu.

QUnky, YwihdnpUpw, 2020/11/23
RNPRIErh YU

Uwdwnuncd GU, Gwhupnud GU dGp Juinpbpp,
<Zhp hnptph hnphgnuu Gu hGunpwwnned.
Jdwnntg hGuint ngnpnud UGp inGugtnp,
utp hwjwgpp |nyubpny Gu nnnnyncd...

Lyhpdywép punpnipinitl ¢h uwnwnned,
Utlup nLpuinjwiu Gup unLtpp wqgh nL hwyptujwg,
Uggh hwdwn nL hwypGuh oppwuncd
utp ubpnLunp pnn wdpwlw wbalunLpwg:

LwpuuhUtiph wéjnLuutnh nnhpnp
FjinLp nwptnph hunpnluyutphg £ hnpnned,
Twndb| £ UGp uhpuin nL hngnu |h hupunp,

Ulugjwiutinhg uhlz ontipp qwihpntd:
UhupwagnnponLpjwl wnwpjw| Gy nLthunjwiy,
CunntJ Jtq hnLp nL unwp pGpwd hunwdtiph,

Utp Jwhwup nbd Gup wunwd punnyjw|
(enLpp nL Jwpaywu dwpnwuwwu hdtnh:
Utn wpnwn nLophuwydnnp hwwnnigdwl

LGnh qunpyny Yhungbup Utug nunhupl,
Np dwhnwd £ hp ywhné wpjwdp wuwnpdwl,
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q,Guntj, bwihdnnupw, 2020/11/28
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