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1.The Rural Rootsand Human Pain

Thevillage scentisrising from therain,
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Alocaltruth that Mo Yan would explain,
With Noor Ul Amin sensing all the strain,
2 Mastersbound by one aesthetic chain.
2.The Buffalo and the Bloodsucker
Thebuffaloisthere standingin the drain,
Theinsects bite and cause a scarlet stain,
Asightthatbringsweary man much pain,
While bills, taxes drive him quite insane.
3.The Desk ofthe Parasite

The officerisseated, proud and vain,
Above thepoorwho cryoutindisdain,
Abloodsucker whoseeksonlyhis gain,
Areal parasiticsoulinahuman grain.
4.The Superstition of the Cure

In Mo Yan'sworld ofhunger and of grain,
Amother’ssightislost to clouds of graying,

Thebile of goatsissoughtto end the bane,



Whilerevolution sweeps across the plain.
5.The Knife and the Landlord

Landlord fallsbeneath theleadenrain,
The father cutsthe body for the vein,

He steals bileto break blind one’s chain,
Adesperateactborn ofalife of pain.
6.The Dogs and the Dust

Wild dogstotear whatmightremain,
Abrutalscenethatleavesamoralstain,
The child watches, and silentin hispain,

Asouttherehumandignityisled towane.

7.The Hallucinatory Truth
Theimageryisvivid, sharp, and plain,
Itshocksthe mind and enters everyvein,
Bothwritersuse the grotesque to attain,
Amirror for the hearts that we profane.

8.The Watchman's Duty



Stand with those wholaborinthe grain,
Against the systems built for private gain,
Noor and Mo Yan speak through hurricane,
Tokeep our shared humanity from wane.
9.The Path of Non-Violence
HewalkspaththatBacha Khanmade plain,
Where Khudai Khidmatgar broke every chain,
NoorUlAminrejectsthe sword’'sdomain,
Toheal Pakhtunkhwa with peaceful strain.
10.The Global Voice of Mercy

From Gaomi's fields to Peshawar sterrain,
Their voicesriselike thunderintherain,
Againstthe violence and the greed for gain,
Theyprove thatart can conquer human pain.
11.The Final Tribute to the Just

We praise the pen that works for human gain,

Thesoul thatbearsthe weight ofeverystain,



Withboth Mo Yan and Yousafzaito sustain,
Aworldwherelove and dignity shall reign.
12.The Song ofthe Faithful Land

ToAllah's glory, all our hearts attain,
Whose blessings fall on KPKlike rain,

While Haroon chirps asongin sweetrefrain,

Ofleaders greatwho broke the dark in twain.
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