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Foreword

“Here | stand...where someone...with a beautiful belief in
answers is still asking questions.”

Tony Hoagland, “Memory As A Hearing Aid”

For ten years, literary children from all over America have
come to the University of lowa to participate in the lowa
Young Writers’ Studio. This year, for the first time, a delega-
tion of their peers traveled more than 6,000 miles to join
them. This is Between the Lines.

Sponsored by the Bureau of Education and Cultural Affairs at
the US State Department, and coordinated through the Inter-
national Writing Program, Between the Lines gives young
people from the Middle East the chance to explore the art and
the craft of creative writing while learning about American
culture from emissaries their own age. At this “camp,” there
are no nature hikes or campfires, and no sunscreen is neces-
sary. The only rules our “campers” follow are those that
encourage the sharing of cultures and friendship. And the
most important lessons they learn here are to listen, to write,
and to keep asking questions.
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As the sun sets

A scene so bright, where the waves of the sea hugs the sun,
and reaches the sand to spread in its drops the rhythm of life,
and a song so soft played by the breeze that wonders around
changing the color of clouds to glorious pink and purple as if
they are raging with anger to release their yellow shining dia-
mond, as depressing it gets as joyful it would be to see the
moon rising to erase the darkness of night and make the eyes
glitter from the reflection of the stars and to make a wish as a
comet passes by spreading behind it the dust of dreams.
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What to Say

When you're around how can | make you stay
Shall I jump, laugh, cry or even die to impress
But can death to you find me a way

All it breeds is a tears-wet black dress

I want to hold you while you're in white

And hear the giggling tone slipping from your mouth
Run away till we are out of sight

I wouldn't care if | went walking to Louth

As my imagination led me to another world

I’'m still in front of you stumbling with words

| can feel it in the air that you're bored

But | won’t surrender even if stepped on by herds

But once again a smile so bright
Gives me hope and a torch of light
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Lora Abaza

' Syria

Untitled

a semi perfect triangle takes off to the skies

limitless space embracing its feathers,

a fierce spiteful general leads a pack,

of half a dozen necks hugged by a holy halo

mocking clouds, they swim really high, gaiting rapidly,
the sacred Moses squad invade the cleft skies,

with bewildering will and precision,

while I, wandering at the back zonked,

wish | could just one day, join these prophets,

in their unbound trip of preaching...

***apout freedom n goals of life...
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»Zaid
Al-Nassir

Jordan

True lllusions

The summer house door opened and the shadow of my
mother appeared. | couldn’t believe myself for a while. Was
she mom or just a ghost who'’s passing by? Mom was like a
dream to me. | only remember shadows of her, | don't even
remember saying “mom” to her. Was it her mistake or mine?

Maybe she came to visit me. To tell me the truth of her ab-
sence or to compensate me in the days that | didn’t take. An-
other house across the road which scared me enough to blind
me when | passed beside it. They say that there is a woman
who can talk with dead people. | don’t believe that, it's only a
lie, but the shadows of my mom that kept appearing made me
walk to her house, in order to know what's going in my life.

I took all the courage | could put in my heart, held my breath,
and knocked the door of her house. It’s a nice house there’s
nothing to be afraid of with a garden and trees with birds it’s
like an earthy paradise. Entering her house is a big challenge.
| told her about my story and my mom'’s shadows on my front
door. | can’t take any more please help me what does mom
want from me? | asked her. Oh my little girl, your mom
wants you to come to me, she wants to be released, but you
must know something before that. In that moment | thought
that | was dreaming, but | wasn’t. The woman told me about
my mom’s death. My mom used to live alone. She was mar-
ried to my father only by words and papers. She brought me
to this world in a deep happiness and was scared of losing me.
She used to live alone, working and raising me. She was a
mother that didn’t have time for herself. That strange woman
was her only space to go.

One night my mom wanted to have a shower and she forgot
to close the door. | was sleeping but something woke me up
and drove me to the road. Little steps that took me so much
time to reach. | was a little girl. I went to the street, a big
truck was about to kill me. | found someone to protect me,
but mom didn’t find any one to protect her, not then, not even
in her whole life.

That's the crime of my father’s carelessness and irresponsibil-
ity towards his family, because there was always something
more important than us and having excuses to be busy all the
time.
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Room 204

The white quilts under his light-green hospital suit lay un-
wrinkled and fresh, his legs stood there, erected like monu-
ments of a revolution, piercing motionless through the dead
sheets. He had been taken into that room only five minutes
earlier, yet the stench of disease radiated from the fabric of
the bed. The lights were dimmed enough so that everyone
could fall asleep and bright enough so that everything was
visible.

It seemed as if he had been in the four-walled enclosure be-
fore, his soul was familiar with the space and he looked like
he was exactly where he wanted to be. The men in white had
already informed his family of the news, the news they have
been waiting for for so long...he was slowly fading away. And
it seemed like the lights were feeding off of his soul, getting
brighter by each breath he took, pulling it farther away from
his heart.

He was in extreme agony yet complete tranquility, and not
only did he accept the fact that he was leaving, he also wel-
comed it. His expressionless expression overcame his snowy-
pale skin and gave him a sense of warmth and peace.

His fingers twitched from time to time, which produced an
anxious gasp in the newcomers, but his family knew he wasn’t
going to wake up, even his wife, the wife that has not seen her
husband’s eyes for so long that she forgot their color, had lost
hope of him, and she could only see him now in photographs
they took and in the eyes of her children, who were too young
to understand what was going on.

It was 5:43 AM, when one of the children woke up to the
alarming constant sound of the pulse screen, his mother
flicked the switch and ended the noise, then she crouched
down to the child’s eye sight and watched the sunrise in his
eyes until the sun was halfway up, she kissed his forehead,
reached over to the closet and picked up the bag she had al-
ready packed the day before with one arm, and carried her
sleeping child with the other, while the eldest followed, she
took a last look to the room and turned off the lights and for
once in a very long time....room 204 was empty.
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Angel From The Lord

Night and moon ignore how they meet

Here the lovers sitting together

And there | lonely greet

For the love and care of the mother

I thought that for love there is a dictionary or a teacher
Or a microscope that shows what is virtual

Hands with hands we get up the ladder of the future
Let’s live in the world that’s logical

| was always searching for the love

For the one who lives my mind and owns my heart
Searching for the peace of the love

Never will we stay apart

Among all the treasures in the world

Mom is the only one | was searching for
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Listen To Us

From one to ten parents should count
Before they intentionally hit us and shout,

“Never do that again, and go out.”

Why don’t parents understand us?
Don’t they know teen’s signs?

They had passed through these times.

Parents should be aware
Supply us with care

Never discriminate, and compare.

So, they will be great
Close the generation gap’s gate

And together we will congratulate.
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My Friend

My friend because you're a nice part

Just like an amazing piece of art
Even though we are apart,

You are always in my heart.

My time I'll dedicate

So that I'll help you open the gate
Of hope, don't say it’s too late
The destiny doesn’t wait

Together let’s congratulate.

Until then, never say bye never
We will be always together

I'll be with you forever.
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