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The Beginning of Change 

 

Dr. Chahra Beloufa 

 

I need to narrate  

Long life fading fates 

Measurable losses  

Are nothing harming but choices 

Decided out of fear  

Out of rushing forces…  

I need to speak the truth 

To convict the voices 

That criminalize honesty  

The truth needs to be taught  

To be advocated, surmounted and celebrated  

Yet in the land of ancient minds  

Of residential old habits  

Nothing is changeable 

For them Change is a sin  

For them change is in wheelchair  

Disrespected for its normal disability 

Which is not a handicap; 

A normal change of feasibility  

I need to speak the truth  

Of how lost I was   

During days of my fired success 

But loosing me they have lost everything  
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They have gained sins and lost change  

The change that will buy them secret wealth 

Thank God I left  

Now away from miseries  

Now away from daily grudges and delinquencies 

Now away from rotten old brains 

That fired my fresh mind  

With idle idiosyncrasies  
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