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Bir yanÃ½mda dopdolu yaÃ¾anmÃ½Ã¾ sayfalar
Bir yanÃ½mda Ã¼st Ã¼ste okunmamÃ½Ã¾ kitaplar
Dunum yarÃ½nÃ½m hep burda kÃ¼Ã§Ã¼cÃ¼k
adamda
Susadym yoruldum ama aklÃ½m hayatta
Bir yanda yorgun dÃ¼Ã¾mÃ¼Ã¾ yaÃ¾lanmÃ½Ã¾
Ã½nsanlar
Bir yanÃ½mda Ã¼mitle aÃ¾kla uyananlar
DÃ¼nyanÃ½n her hali burda daÃ°Ã½nÃ½k odamda
Ã‡ok duÃ¾tum yaralandÃ½m ama sarÃ½ldÃ½m
hayata
ArdÃ½mda bÃ¼yÃ¼k bÃ¼yÃ¼k kocaman aÃ°Ã½r
yÃºkler
Heryerimden Ã§ektiler beni beklettiler
Dinlendim su Ã½Ã§tim aktÃ½ dudaklarÃ½mdan
Her gÃ¼n gÃ¼neÃ¾ doÃ°ar yeter ki aÃ§Ã½k olsun
perdeler
Bir yanÃ½mda durmadan Ã§alÃ½Ã¾an saatler
Bir yanda aÃ°Ã½r aÃ°Ã½r dipten gelen sesler
DÃ¼Ã¾Ã¼ndÃ¼m buldum sandÃ½Ã°Ã½m
yÃ¼zyÃ½llÃ½k gerÃ§ekler
Hepsiyle giyindim durdum bazen bÃ¼yÃ¼k geldiler
Bir yanda hiÃ§ susmadan konuÃ¾an dudaklar
Bir yanda kÃ¼sÃ¼p susmuÃ¾ sessiz akÃ½llar
Dibe vurduysak ne olmuÃ¾ elbet Ã§Ã½karÃ½z
Bir gÃ¼n var vir gÃ¼n yokuz kiralÃ½kmÃ½Ã¾ hayatlar
ArdÃ½mda bÃ¼yÃ¼k bÃ¼yÃ¼k kocaman aÃ°Ã½r
yÃ¼kler
Heryerimden Ã§ektiler beni beklettiler
Dinlendim su Ã½Ã§tim aktÃ½ dudaklarÃ½mdan
Her gÃ¼n gÃ¼neÃ¾ doÃ°ar yeter ki aÃ§Ã½k olsun
perdeler 

English translation:

There are full papers of experience of life next to me
There are many books which I haven't read next to me
My whole life; my yesterday,
My tomorrow is always here
In my small Island
I'm waterless, tired
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But I think about life

There are tired and old people next to me
All versions of the world are here
In my untidy room
I've fallen many times
I was hurt but I embrace the life
There are massive burdens back of me
They pulled my whole body
They made me wait

I took a rest, drank water
Water dripped from my lips
Everyday the sun rises up
The curtains should be open,
That's enough

There are ticking clocks without stopping next to me
There are motionless and unearthly sounds
I thought I found the truth of centuries
I wore all of them
But they are big on me

There are talking lips without silence next to me
There are silent senses which offended next to me
If we are buried,
There is no problem
We will go up certainly
One day we are alive, one day not
Lives are for hire
Sun always rises and the curtains should be open,
That's enough
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