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Autori ifili "Autori"

Autorit su lignosti osebujnog karaktera i misli, usmjerena nadnaravnom obliku
sopstvene prezentacije. Meko bi mogao redi kako knjiZevnici, da ne kaZem pisci,
piesnici, esejisti, ini_.svojim poslanjem o sudbini ne samo njegalnje vec i nas
samih, fitalaca (ups...zar svi mi potajno negaje ne pifemo nedto za sebe?) Zele
egoistiéno, samosviesno, iskljudivo ostaviti sopstveni trag na ovdadnjem terenu
sunovrata 5to se Svijetom zove. Mel PiSudi urbi et orbi oni prenose zajednidka
iskustva svih nas. Pretofene i prekrasne slike pejsafa, ljubavi, patnji, jednom
rijedju Zivijenja... ali i smrti.

Nasi autori-AUTORI Diogena su svi oni knjiZevnici, da ne kaZem pisci, pjesnici,

esejisti, ini... koji teZe upravo tom savrenstvu.

Da se ne zavaravamo. Rijetko ko ¢e u tome uspjeti. Ali, ko smo mi da sudimo.
Buducde generacije ¢e, distancirane od nas, surovih idotskin spodoba Sto se
ljudima zovu, kada budu _kopali® po ostacima na&ih sudbina, znati ragélaniti sve
to.

Autori nisu ovdje samo zbog sebe samih. Ved i radi buduénosti... zajednitke, prije
svega.

Sabahudin HadZiali¢
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Authors and/or "Authors"

“Authors™ are the peculiar character of the personality and thoughts, directed to
the supernatural form of their own presentations. Some might say that writers, not
to say prose writers, poets, essayist with their mission about their fate of not anly
him / her but also of ourselves, readers (sorry...do we all secretly somewhere
write something for ourselves ?) wish egoistic, self-confident, exclusively to leave
their own mark on our own falling field - what is the name for the World
nowadays. No! Through writing urbi et orfi they convey a commaon experience for
all of us. Transformed and beautiful landscape paintings, love, suffering, in a
word . of living.. but also._.. death.

Cur authors-AUTHORS of Diogenes are all the writers, not to say prose writers,
poets, essayist, ... who are seeking for, exactly, that perfection.

Please, do not deceive ourselves. Some of us might succeed. But, who are we to
judge. Future generations will, distanced from us, crude creatures that are called:
people and when they are “digging” the remains of our destiny, know how to
analyze that . Authors are not here only because of themselves. They are here for
the future ... common, first and foremost.

Sabahudin HadZali¢

Fal eeha Hassarﬂ’ulitzer Prize Nominat
New Jersey 20109.
Uni ted States of Ameri ca

i Me mber of I nternati onal

ciati on
Wi nner of the Women of E x
award from SJ magazine 2C
Wi nner of the Grand Jury
nati onal Award for Litere
One of the Women of Excel
mittees 2023
Wi nner of women the arts
Me mber oWwh oVWhioms America 20

SAHI TTO AWARD, JUDGI NG P/#

Cul tural -Amhkaas s dJdSAAr
Emai | d. fh88@yahoo. com
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Istina ne boli. Ona lijeci. I u ljubavii Truth does not hurt. It heals. In love

u Zivotu. Inspirativno nadahnjujué¢i and in the life. Through the inspiring
nadnaravnim usmjerenjima poezije of the supernatural goals of the

Falehe Hasan. poetry from Faleeha Hassan.

Glavni i odgovorni urednik Editor in chief

Sabahudin Hadzialic Sabahudin Hadzialic

23.11.2023 23.11.2023

* War Drizzl e together

Our mot her s, who | oved Ohs myr & rtireaad we do
ourselves, After your death

Were baffled by wars. The world wore a gar ment

They forgot to anoint orthre lwia¥e $haWi tshvetha!l msyatyo tV
ba}tles. . Women now wear worries
That why every time a kpRg $0R{ES sUYRness

And sl i p$ osnhoveisc,t ocrrya f t@glf ég om & ht?u?tkli inﬁg O\Li t

|l oyal sol diers, Me & _ h ?
And breathlessly e® voices are oar se
c

Del i vers rotten oratioﬁa‘snOI from drinking scor

From the dais of prevaroihCatmiyor{,riend

Once he opens his mouthOUr death spread the sn

The wWohmhat drizzle spattlefrsyouus had stayed a | gt

And our |l i ves fester WiYBtohu woul d have seen how

Watk abscesses. ut. dea.th betrayed yowu
As it did my mother

fat her as wel |

ABefore my friend got k’MOIerBV : ,

The sky actually was b|ALlé thelr a?'"'ce fell_on
The streets were more soua{cilc')uvses filled up wagh
Women were sitting on t eentHresshhoultds of their I
in the afternoon Oh father

Telling amazing storiedMottdiedach other

The cafes wireéaught eof Bheod her,

My father smiles as he SieSiti&r her :

Do take Faleeha to thdhgdier i$samn®necho coming
Give your hair the col &Mmdof e@giets pjtes my hear:
And | eave the glamodar h@NrniMyhtt T &nNily daughter
She smiles back and say@hnh you stop your Specte

Her name is not poeticg_emory _
I f it were me, I Would_l_c'hhve?ndneekitte? m|nu';]es :O S
We al | |l augh . 1(:efsmo e romdt e plane
My mot her was more co mp,éfs,s,i?ocr?attees my ays
She would say eee_ee ,

Dedicated t.o my fr.ler Masorb
Eat from one plate so your emotions wi.l not €
And | ike ants on a cand¢sbpkdd!eduddudbnerd g at"rer
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*When | drink tea 1 n New Jelrsely not a mer mai d
Li ke a girl who writes Maket rywwualedtf a@orkkecy ngheavil
never seen Woo me
My day sits with all thieg dnesaRRPI MeMmBhidi ng my
Counting her fleeting mameRrthSjive by the touch
| remember my mother uwi b mhehamell of onions
To shed her tears in thetkmechenl myself again
For the absence of my fAmtdhesree you as center of
Who c¢climbed his |ife war by war
Whenever he wore his military bel't

He wished that war was |jOGsMegfagfdgtengy poem
He could take it off wHéndWdrs H&iI"i?ked

And he didn't need to t'HRiYnk e € iMei g tiht t e (PR
shop | i ke an orphan stretchin
I remember my brother wating for a moment of k
Who asked -in his letterds this fair?

When will the war understoded tthet dweorarod myt bgc
dealing with death? pride of your words

| remember us forty yedmd &gpa, in vain, give m
We were kids, very mucllPukiedsi l ence, around me

With colourful clothes Whed ehdgldrdt y ou get your h
lt was enough for us td ' 'dnedi&epahlisper of a si

To drown in big laughtdr fall asleep on a velwve"

I remember all this now'm not a word hunter

When | drink my tea to make traps for you.

And No dice player

| practice my lonelined®. collect the glow of vy,
| am a poet,

AAfter forty years of slnozNm bormn from a W|ng g

Do you remember the wa t2d'n yqoruowgnallvn tdee eltywr'anpp;e

in a poem? Not hing ©Tan be more crue

It is stildl bound to my sol ir

The more time passes "IO(

The more the |l etters jump i PRO artery

My heart is now pumping flig r—— ’

How many times | have wishg¢

That i f my city were not s ©. raves

Then like a little girl %

| would wait for you in a Sl

Come on! h Ssa\ys

Take off this thick absence 4

As thick as a New Jersey c (. S oter tior

Melt off the snow that has [§ ‘\ e | ines

your messages B

Mow the grass that has gr oSS

. T “md\'i*“"»‘\ gue
Doth save a sea of tears f opwno

M. geports
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* Tal k between us
ONhere youw are going

| read it in the driver's eyes as he stares 1in
at me. * Today
Al though the sky is solfd&donawajknow why | feel
no wing can collide with iNdS BIWeVES 1" m worrie
about who's flying nowBoth kind and hopel ess.
frhere, | pointedd on thea@dgbeoonehwheeaewed a
MNo bus sdops there! shi el myself from the s
d magine one and | et meHBWtfnaT‘y\évFi[?eﬁiJ{ %\P|dt}ﬁ?‘
in my bag, sepafate t he etters o
hdeart

Spread them whenever arT wheér e.
. ook what hapHoene
With bare hands | alwayl_s,h separat.e rns from r
days, day 1 s no onger con
In the south of the sodt®, siiligingee ©f) |t hes ”rhagd‘ﬁe
perfection. And your dream of me 1is
My dream is so wide butl lamhasvéd |ldo arso pye uo fl effitndTlil
hope. Lean on my silence and f
Leave me here. By the way,
| am .ad poet

. I~ 222(”2)’
* Ol dosferlifei nedss nIO(
They were beautiful PRO KYLTURA !
Like a very early morni
The were delicate e (POETIY,
ney : == Ehe New ork Eimes = e
Li ke a breeze afraid to ... Pros
T h e | r e y es wer e | | k e f o r_US DEATHS NEAR 100,000, ANINCALCULABLELOSS’ @
Now withered behind mis
| see them posing on the
Leanifiig @oml|ly tbakes seco
Their forced smiles qui
And as soon as the game ess
picture ends
They will scatter I|i ke } . t e A e et
Carrying with them wishe I s lest
dreams WEARAMASK &

With most of them gettin ANDSAVEYOUR LIFE! N !

B CRED cnoss W W

has come to the assistance of-the Board of Health. \\

Doctors and nurses can not be obtained to take care (- L (& LA‘

of the afflicted. You must wear a mask, not only to &l :

protect yourself but your children and your nelghbor ’R@‘p @Lrt\s
& N

from influenza, pneumonia and death

Vi ge /htMoprse::/ /'di ogenpl uhsa swseaenb.lhyt.nclo m/ f al e
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Sensitivity of reflection within the Senzibilnost refleksije unutar
possible hopes of human, Ibrahim, moguc¢ih nadanja ¢ovjeka, Ibrahima,
the poet is looking for. His poetics is pjesnik traZi. Njegova poetika je
aimed at understanding himself, usmjerenja razumijevanju sebe,

through us. kroz nas.

Editor in chief Glavni i odgovorni urednik

Sabahudin Hadzialic Sabahudin Hadzialic

13.02.2024 13.02.2024.

KBRAHKM T1J tion of Journalists), TG
nalists) and TYS (Tur ki sh

Tur ki sh poet , writer, journali st and edito

Kbrahim Teéj was bornHei wobé&svr als t h&€&obDguéedtaéar

Turkiye in 1970. He bttodseDepar tDnendte iUn i Deewrse

and became an architreicead aHhds hfaisr stwopaé@ing d wen

appeared in 1986 and his poems were publ i sheq

i n many prestigious ééé&\rary magazines in Tu

key.

He worked as a corresHpg)oRnS(lJ:'eSnt and columni st fc

nati onal daily newspapers and press agenci 3.

founded Dai | fB° INeewd flap e :

Devr ek He i s also c;hlli ec;argzdi§nodr tohfe ksekhyi rwas V\{"

erature and Cul ture MaSga2ntheed stjon cat 1280508s 170N g
I 1 e my horses

ft

His first poetry book 'wa™€ay py0jush Mo Uit P4 P
poems were collected iagesi wipbetbeycbomrmora ed
many poetry prizes in Turkey. He is also th W
of three short stories books and two revi e b
about Turkish poet R¢iRRYb®natilwho was born ir
Devr ek takes me away

a cwetayry boy!
Kbrahim Téj is the member -* —--- =-ganiza 0
such as PEN International, V)IO F

Vi ge /htMoprse::/ / di ogenpl ubsi wekbimy. com/ibr
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Shakespeare is calling:
anyway this sea wil!/| n;%sé/or?n}esdciorﬁilnaipsshes lncentive
rust of seagulls on the stho're i S hulqﬁan
. . s that trLfl]e el ena?
with time accumul ated in my mout
water naked river wil/ flow in reverse

KANDAHAR

the missing parts of |l ovemaking wil!/ be compl et
syrian woman who came klbogdeciep bardahagmntis an e
a horse's subpooovesceido wsof |@taheres yare the mountains

temples will fall in twWhoewhkist®s fgheefaiesy tale

the dream | kissed wilWheediugs thepurgwaue oofy fat
who kisses the pain plant

Il broke the night half at the wai st

my days are a |ittle deRereate still the respect

how about yours? the caftan from the Kkhil a
| dropped my voice into t

COLLAPSE Il burned the ships, my te

wrinkled |Iike a handkeblchoedfi walshedakarery morni

I hang my face on my arms, it dries

my head is accustomed to being ironed

| step on the folk sonb@UQOQQYshoes speak from

untruth is an insidioug ¢4me rfm'/i[?éirl?yfrom a di a
neither my mother under st

aphrodite'%entlusryfrom 6that's why | have to find

jesus between us you cannot crwucify the ti me

| am afraid, how is youryfathegt th@a PECRY dEUST
doin you have a paralle| LhR@&te BsbtRoPihePrin e ar t s

a damaged youth is left b
|l ydi a & sméatr lettroy through the window I want
my dear you suffer from Oedipus compl ex

the country is bankrupgogddspPsyéehRdogdsalhyod) s
turbed .
heavy and besieged on all
on the tabl e, dry your sk
you carried the autumnevearghogendactkef ore the tr

you |l eft me a winter widlGo&tasednow and without
mat e
Sso our heart is an ancjient settl ement
. your picture on the wall
reaching my sore spots .
great meanings, my share
and a forgotten | oud cry!

stop!
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| nauguration of editor |
Me mber of the I nternati onal A

I n Bosnia anidamehbizeRgloai na

Saturday, 25.5.20214
Academici an of | ANUBI H
Pr of . Dr . and Dr. Honor i

Prof. Sabahudin Hadgi al
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