e write me o letter frpm & camp

puliticnl defenues, 2 rehab camn, you tell me,
jembering 3 lesson we nnee shared

those Jays when the posiers Wwere up o the walls
b praffitl serawled with their vitlen slogans
wiooing (he crambling plaster,

S hen the kiilnes ook place on both siles

and the raditioma) funeral rites; lerted.

The College .25 closed, we wiatked home miles
| picked 4 water plant on L A

Saill ourishes ofter all thase yoars

amy garden, prolilerais.

| o ot destToy it

| continue reading yeur letter

Was it you, Minal, who ugerenll give

¢ nelish lessons to vour fellow cellmates
After vk prosst for your radical ideoiogies,
e Wil prisan poents ooy e sre thiey

dow, you remind oy words,
“You siwavs questioned us us 1o why penple
Have stooped 1o vioknce.”

{5 it @ guestion you Do v agk yoursiudents
45 they sil before you with impassive [2ees
Uniformly elad, thein bair ciussly sham
Gliine cleancshavan: cyes duiied

Their Gery utterance stflen,

Minds clearsd of ali scditicns thou zhis!

Sucpetly planning their fuure sirafegics
1" they ure alivwed 0 freadam,
Adbeliesiived

Y¥es, we repd the canonical literary iexts

But then; there were al' your wnwrliten naratives,
Agil told me ol s six pears in jail in *71,

During that first insurgeney, a FOUng sudent
indoetrinated, induste; by his teacher

1o that arfd zanz of the sland.

Iis eyes, | remember, hick, sabls lashed

Grey groen changing L avlic; eyLs ihiaf, pHttered
White he tald me of be ng bastiradced as he
Swing, suspended from the raugh rafters

Of 2 veilinged torure chamber,

What lisppened to Anil? He never contradicted
My interpretations of the ramentic Poets, talking
O emotions rec. Nected in tranquility ... Wihiase?

A LESSON REMEMBERED

(On The Merchant of Venice)
For Nireal and Richard

Jean A -asanayagam

ot ours amvways Ultinately miseried irespectably’,
Ciol his seademic gualificalions, went to the Middle
[Fast asan Dnglish eaghar, 15 anlll alive sorew here,
A statd cliieen, perbaps

Pandurs drifed in and cutof my lectane

Room. o vetersnof 71 100, was hppy 1o

Show me the scars of healed bullet wounds

O Wis neck and showklers,

Had sy lathe e in-hetween conducting nis own
Cell lectures that T had liste time For preamble
(i mine when we discusged Leonard Wool™s

ieher, reroate Junplos.
b¢ e stil alive, Twonda?

Moy, nedrer this now Be

Ananda with his delicute, perfecily shiped hands
O which blows had vace rined daswn

Atresied Tor biy suhvessive idzolonics bola

Social and politieal began his slor,

#| read your poera “Politicl Prisuner”

Found smpathy inthose lines,

Rememberad hiny we planned our prison eseaps
{rrom PBogambara jail which we now see gt BUPORS
The road, priseacrs loohing out oo the wirld,
Clutching the bars, stecl bagriers keaping us apan.
Gacape we did, sem2 ol us,

Thie slhers wers recapiursd.”

Thirking of youazain,
Wimal Eech of us ¢ircling in unimewn orkits

{ o back (o youar letier

Do yui: oy ek the same JueELions

That [ askeed of you frlom yournew siudenta
As you nlead with me In fom

iy can’t we live in unison one withthe
Oiher,

Wiy gan't we g0 about auf duy today

Work, in peacs, unhindened?”

And your studcn’s, &8 they silent

O are they sileniced now that the w5

Haive chanped, aur discoarsad more comples,
plose pudicsl.

Tlasion overwhelms the garth

{eatiiy subveried, goss merely underground,
Resurfaces. y .
Your words, Mimal, requice & reading hetween

The lines. a going beyond the surlace meaning

“Villane in the Jungle” Vanishud oo afterwardsTo those hidepuls n



M language, into the decp, decp structure
O aur minds.

o, there will never be & clear-cul answer

T soch nabve questions a5 we then asked

Each other, now we guestion-is it o lute-

The complexities of our individua? philosophies,
Our ideolegies no longer stalic

We plice obrselves before the firing range

Bare our naked breast to the fusitlade of shots,

Wilw?
Necause weare different?

Here, far from v
Resurrecting the lines ] spoke
Whend recelved vour letter

| re-interragate myseil

Are thers answers in be found n Tailure.

Failure imposed upan ¥ou by another or by rhers,
Are the minute cracks that first appearcd

O ihe crambting edifices of oar past

Widening euch day on theneglected icons

Of heross and mariees whom we so easily forger,
Thair lives tog, lest couses.

WWe too eroped. eachane of usb; searching For arowers
Found thit Venice still exists, evervwhsres,

That Shylock o0 was 2 hurhan being

A man o be pitied, shown humanicy

When ull others shunned him,

When T myseld was & young staden:

1 was taught that Shylock was @ villaln

A momnster of depeaviny, the cpifome of evil furces,
i notuees unnnturel,

Faid Tile, did liceratirs tham have ona sola interprotation™

4 imd wwas thar whint we, uninitisted; unquestioningly
ollpwed, accepting, neves cuuntermunding;

Ablent, ourtonguss with injustices imposcd upon
SprEEaves, e ed-palolt

Hivlosk wag the uskrern, with base, inordinate
petites, moncy grabben would-be-maurderde,

Lod all those Venetians, goodly mcn

Victims of the Jew-weli, Cheistian hater,

Tiinfiing, coualing — 1o evale aur mockery-

Hg-danphier with his doests:

Shplock, the Jew, ves, the Jow,

{¥idn't he wear that invisible Star of David

Even then, someaos. ais-blood, his caslof mien

115 gountenance, s race, his creed marking

{Himy out =25 4 ereat, oot one of us, his Serce

Tengue, Tesping. his dementsd maunderings

Licking the sdees ol history to draw blood

{ =nerations-of men; generous-and loyal

Conly tar thedr own Kind,

Teday 1 look back on those years

Recall those lessans where | bath learned

And shared that discovery of our own humanity
With you, Nimal and with you, Richard

And with all those within that redisnl cirele

Of ravelatory lipht.

Ihere were no morals to be drawn

Cinly the clear truth thet we were, all of us, one,
Engaged in dizlogue thal ook us Lo those Yenetian
Streetd, o ihat Rinlto where we minglad

With ihe Bartering market crowds

What surged around us, treading upon such

Cither's hiclis on our fmntic histe Lo ery’ oor wares,
Emptying and [lling ver pursas, buying and selling;
Barering our soals that led 1o peedition.

Wed, with vou | leamnd, look back now upkin

Those lessons that | shared with ¥ou

The m st imporant being thal we cannat distinguish
Betwe n the blood that tuns in all our v2ins

Whitl er it be thet of Jow or Chrstien.

Thien who pre we 10 spil upen-and curse

Those whom we think are not cer own Kind,
Call ‘hem numes, not human hut beast,

Dyop. cur, offspring of revening wolf or eriminal,

Steninio thell shaogs, wipe the CUTses,

Ihe insuls heaped upon thetr brow,
Shake off the spittde that naked, stains
Those izl closks, our Tewish gaherding:

“Whir 13 1t can cut et pound of flesh

Ard not shed blogd and say

This then is Christian. This Yenetian

Thig o7 the Few

Are these thoughis then not murdérous?

iy pen s potsed upon & slizel of paper

Sl nmweritten on thoughls cross my mind
Buestions, answers, interchange and interchanging
A dazeer plunees inta history s hreast

Wit do not pause (o think ol Conseguences,

Belment too is here

Bt not forus

Muzie, harmony, hive

Betong to anoter warld

But then, Jessica Bves here oo,

S0, is thare hope still

Qr-are owr thoushts disloval, fraiiorous?

We sti!l wander freely with that motley
Crew upob the wieven coblles of the Rialeo
The coing still chanpe hands

We Tisten o rncous volces bargaining

To purchase the weaponry of hateed, Ji]

Bl o i S i T L e e, S R T S ot TR Bt s "WM

solry
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