
Halise 
 
I was so afraid. 
First time I were at home alone, 
You were there and the issues were gone. 
 
Your eyes are like those of a mother. 
Even though, I‘m not your daughter. 
 
The war on the street, 
The fight between lands. 
You‘re the one I want to keep, 
Just give me your hands. 
 
Come to me! But you‘re over the sea. 
 
Without you, I‘m lonely 
And the times are stony. 
 
You took care of me 
When my mother couldn‘t. 
 
You took care of me 
Even though you shouldn‘t. 
 
When I was getting sick, 
You made me healthy. 
 
Now my skin is thick 
But the pain of missing is deadly. 
 
Your headscarf shimmers in the most magnificent color, 
But I know you don‘t like your hair to cover. 
You‘re the strongest person I know, 
But when we children go, your tears are coming slow. 
 
Emancipation covers your heart, 
But in turkey it falls apart. 
 
You don‘t want to be alone, but you see, 
We all are gone. 
 
When I close my eyes, I see you smile 
And I hear your voice just like you sit next to me. 
 
But then I remember I will not see you for a while 
My heart bleeds all over the Mediterrenean Sea. 
 
You‘re just like an angel to me! 
 
I miss you mother, 
Even though I‘m not your daughter. 


