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7 Ages Of Men

Life is a cake with seven pieces,

Which you have to eat to the last piece,
If you want your soul to lose its hunger,
For the life which is impossible to see its end
Before coming far in your long training,
To become a warrior, to rebel against unfair,
Or a lawyer to protect the natural peace,
Which people all have in their blood, with their existence
But in every stage, they are continuingly changing,
Until they come to an end, like a broken necklace (with seven stones) .
A life full of memories,

Begins with a little baby,

Unaware of his surroundings,

Finding the solution; crying.

As he starts to walk,

He starts to take a look,

For friends, to share his joy

Coming deeply from the memories,
Initially taken.

Then his social life begins,

With the school, he has to go,

Not only to hate life,

But to be able to love life, in future.

As he starts to read,

He starts to take a look,

For texts to read and see,

How an adult be.

As he grows, he loves some people,
Desperately, more than ever.

He sets up every thing for them,
Forgetting his life which is changing

To a scrap.

But, he eventually learns to hold,

The long ropes of himself.

Without giving away his own ropes,

He moves like a puppet with cell.

Time comes to think about others,

He takes his gun and goes to the field,
Unwillingly hold his gun in his hands,
Afraid of what will happen later.

In the field, he learns to die,

Without hesitating, for his believes,

He learns to defend his national pride,
Although he knows, he will die.

Later, he becomes a judge,

His book of laws in his hands,

Thoughts of good and bad in his mind,
Deciding others’ future with might.

A stage in his life,

When his own ropes are shortened,
When his life is in an order,

When he takes others’ ropes by the law.
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Right before the end,

It seems like his world fades,

His eyes loses sight,

And his ears mislead him.

He loses his friends,

His world starts to change,

He lives on a chair, waiting

He sees the outer world, for the last time.
His last stage of life approaches,
But, he knows what will happen.

He lies on the bed, quietly.

No sign of fear on his face.

He looks over what he has done,
Through his short life in Earth,
While he slowly hands over his soul,
To the unknown, willingly, slowly...
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Ah! O Eski Gilinler

Geride kaldi o eski glnler,

Nerede cimen, nerede agag,
Nerede arkadaslik, nerede dostluk,
Nerede o eski gunler?

Simdi déner her sey para ile,
Fazla para, fazla gug,
Fazla glg, fazla etki,
Fazla etki, bunaltir digerlerini.

Ne kadar olursa olsun,
Kimde olursa olsun,
Glcl yetmez almaya,
Su guzel kalbimi.
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Ben De Size Benzerim

Bir yerde gdrseniz beni,
Anlarsiniz insan oldugumu,
Dlstndrsiniz sizden oldugumu,
Bir de yaklasirsiniz, korkmadan.

Ama karsinizda yesil derili,

Surati cirkin bir sey olsaydi,
Dlslnidrdidntz yok etmeyi,

Sormadan ne istedigini.

Peki, o sey sizden blyUlk ve gulgcli olsaydi,
Hepinize de saldirsaydi,

Akliniza ilk gelecek sey,

Kacmak degil midir?

Siz, yanimdakiler,

Vlicudunuz insana ait,

Peki, dlstnceleriniz neye ait?
Acaba ikinci yaratik gibi misiniz?

Benim dlstncelerim de vicudum gibi,

Sizin ne oldugunuzu bildigim halde yaniniza geliyorum.
GUgla olan tarafa kargl koyuyorum.

Cunkul ben sizden degil, siz benden farklisiniz.

Simdi bana bakarsiniz bu acidan,
Izlerseniz beni ¢cok yakindan,
Gorirsunlz ki ben farkliyim,
Hepinizden hakliyim.
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Ben Insanim

Dogal dengeyi bozan benim,
Sizi ezip gecen benim,
Kendini begenen yine benim,
Affedin beni canlilar!

Ben sizden farkliyim,
Akilli ve gugliyidm,
Uzun ve blydgim,
Affedin beni canlilar!

Siz benim gibi olsaydiniz,
Ben sizin gibi,

Bana neler yapardiniz?
Soéyleyin canlilar.

Simdi bana hak verdiyseniz,
Birakin mutlu olayim,

Bu dlinya benim olsun,
Affedin beni canlilar!
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Innocent Leader Of The Toys

In a little toy box of a child,

With the curious toys all around me,
Who can go further than to stare at me,
And this is the thing that concerns me.

I am not a knight,

Nor a lord,

Nor even a soldier,

But a picture of the sun.

I don’t have legs to move.

Don't have hands to hold a gun.
All T got are the light and warmth.
Seems like I lose...

But, I can lighten the dark covers,
To see what is inside.

I can melt the ice,

To give them love.

So, it is why

I can still live in that box.
Without me,

There is no them.

I am anxious about the dark,

‘Cause ignorance grows in it.

And if they try to be the leader by ruining me,
They will destroy themselves, not me.
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Insanlar Hep Isterler

Ormana dussek bir basimiza,
Hicbir seyimiz yok yanimizda,
Su isteriz, ev isteriz,

Yemek isteriz, arkadas isteriz.

Hep isteriz,

Bitmez isteklerimiz,
Istemekten baska,

Hicbir sey bilmeyiz.

Eder isteklerimiz biterse,

O zaman korkun arkadaslar,
Anlayin ki,

Basimizda bir bela var.
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Ne olmus ayrildiysam senden?

Ne olmus ayrildiysam senden,
Glclim mu tikenmis?
Basarilarim mi kesilmis?

Gel de gor su an ki halimi!
Yanimda arkadaslarim,
Sorunlarima kosar dostlarim,
Karnim tok, param cok,

Gel de gor su an ki halimi!
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Seni Severiz Ilkbahar

Acar senle gicekler rengarenk,
Konar arilar hevesle,

Kuslar da ucar zevkle,

Isterler hep sen kal diye!

Bizde severiz seni ¢ok,

Kusura bakma belli edemeyiz,
Cunkd hep goririz bina, tugla,
Sikismisiz dort duvar arasina.

Isteriz biraz daha kal diye,
Sende kirma bizi giderim diye,
Kendini sicaga birakmayi,
Aklindan bile gegirme.
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