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It turns out, according to the Massachusetts Institute of Molokhiya Energy, that the butterfly is nothing but an
attempt to smash the concrete that cuts off the field touching the side of the moon, separating the gazelle from her

daughter, the bird from his nest, between the lover and the specter of his lover.

Sometimes butterflies are countries that no longer exist, and sometimes they become a horse that leads nowhere,

or a raging sea that has no mercy on our ships, as if everything is made of butterflies in a burning world.

In the hope of a future in which the field comes back laughing and the seas are more merciful, when the fires go out
and the birds return to their nests, and a young painter less careless than me comes and says to you: “| painted the
butterfly because | love the color of its wings.”

And peace.

- Majd Kurdieh - Amchit 8/13/2024



