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The Temple in Baalbeck

Tounsts were all eves looking on Yesterday
The ancient enigma of the massive walls.
Where nature gave birth to Age residing stay
The strict guardian against Time in the halls
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Thunder bolis flashed to crack the adamant stone
The flash was defied and the walls still stark stand
Against the contending vears passing thus moan
Their failure to resolve the walls into sand

The stones were quarmmied from hills of patience made
To build thus walls as thus by magic untold
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but the thamess that held and stayed:

tloom against time never old

Baal lived here down in the mouth left in rage:
Bacchus hacked the vine and buned the jars deep
Zeus gathered sages and asked for a presage:

All said. «Shun the guardian who neer goes 1o slze

All creations are subject to birth and age
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For more than one hundred and eighty
Toursts. remember that the walls ‘of Yesterday ‘ days the thunder of artillery shattered the

Wi er be Telial ng stay.s b_’{'f"“f -"ff'f't‘-“. wrecking destruction over most of the capiral,
;} hcj } UB (';un,r.m_\qu-a.\' ﬂr.\'r!hi t on March 14, the day the new round
o violence began. Some ei ' 8 1 . . :
The poem above _entitled “The Temple in Baalbek”, was sent to the Bulletin by noted poet and former AUB months thar _f]‘rtﬂnwed_ ;):;Lg:;:p;::f!t{: iﬁ?ﬁ:{;l;;'c:rf:;;::ii::f;:l;:hlt' §
student Jawdat Haydar.The Arabic translation is also by Mr. Haydar . grievously wounded by shells faﬂ}ﬂk in r}w viciniry g
Mr. Haydar was born in Baalbek and educated in the United States and France,He has published two books of The large picture above was taken on that farefu} .'lfar('h 14 a5
poetry: Voices and Echoes students ran for shelter. The scene on the right is f;‘u' parkin }m
In his introduction to Echoes.former AUB professor of English John Munro wrote that Mr. Haydar''speaks with where a shell landed. a few minutes later < 4
the confident tones of a man conscious of his humanity’’,and"'has at last succeeded in drawing the often contradictory Full coverage of the tragic days of the University under fire begins
voices (of existence) into a mournful yet noble harmeny."” on the following page. : 1 B
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