
Umar Timol 

Yesterday I showed the text I am going to read to a close friend and she told me 

that it is 'naive'. I thought about it and then I realized that I don’t care really, one 

can be naive for a day. So let me say a few words about love. I have made a few 

very good friends here and I love them dearly. I felt a real connection with them 

and I hope we will stay friends ‘til the end. I feel also a deep love for this country 

and I am not saying this to be nice. This is my second lengthy visit to the States 

and there is something about this country which moves me deeply. It is not a 

blinded love obviously, especially at a time when this country is struggling with its 

soul. It is more of a serene and quiet love.  Love also for Iowa City, I will miss 

these longs walks, early in the morning or at night, along this beautiful river, these 

peaceful and mystical walks, I will miss the beautiful light of Iowa City, I wonder 

sometimes if this is some kind of heavenly abode, out of time, out of space. And 

love also from the incredible staff of the IWP. Thank you for your caring, your 

support and your love. We will be forever thankful. And also somehow love for 

myself, we have been showered with so many blessings here that I did manage to 

love myself, well a little bit anyway. I think that we live in ruthless and precarious 

times, a writer, has called it, the age of anger, we are always, somehow, finding 

new ways to oppress one another and I would not say that love is the solution, it 

would be naive, very naive but we need love, we  need to spread love around, 

though it might not change anything, that is the least we can do. Thank you for the 

love and I love you all, with all my heart. 


