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In my dreams this time | saw my Dad
Who was revealed to me just like my Mom.
With full of fear and also joy, | fell into his arms
While he came out of his grave and began to caress me.
We wept in bitterness and also sweetly;
My Dad looked around,
Smiled to Mount Aragats* tenderly
And then said, "My son is alive indeed!"
But when my elderly father looked at Mount Ararat*,
He looked at me in suspicion,
"In what way can you call yourself my son
LrU.GHR When our home is now left to be half empty?*

Bpwqhu dte fiopu wkuwy® Translated from Armenian by Daniel Janoyan

lopu Giwl ywynGnikg,
VhGn mu Jwhing qhplp Awuwy,
Ghpdhg Gpun hGé qqmibkig:

ZEYEYwghGp nwnG n wGng,
Zuwgpu Guykg pp snpu nhG,
U.pwqudhG dynwg pGpnig,
Uwwg' Ywwph hd npnhG...

Puwyg bpp Guikg UipwpuwnhG?
hGa fube Guikg fiwpu dkp,

- B hGzn"] Gu nnt hd npnhG,
Zpp Jhuwwn £ wninGp dbps

downhg Gnphg dEnuwt Awgpu,
Uwwg' «MNpnhu, ek u'nt\qhu
Znnp Rkl |hGh puwu

SniGu Yhuwwn spnnbGhus. « 33
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