Skillful Coalitions

Love, Beauty, and Ancient Beginnings










"Who | am" (written by Wessal Khayr Bouaddi)

am i asociety

ami anindividual

am i worthy, or should i give worth to myself
am i respected or just feared

don't underestimate me,

iam me and my own me

i feel me, i appreciate me, i love me

I want me,

the real me

the strong me

the fragileme

the me that wake up in the morning with a messy hairand
still love it

the me that talks and laugh loudly
the me that is genuine and confident
the me that do good

the me that does not overthink the fact that eating a burger
can lead me to look a certain way

the me that embraces her body
the me that enjoys stereotypical male sports
the me that hesitates before putting on makeup

the me that doesn't even know how-to put-on makeup
properly

the me that feels pain and nage about it

the me that panic while driving but still love to drive

| feel me, but canyou?



BEAUTY STARTS
IN YOUR HEAD.
NOT IN
YOUR MIRROR.

TTTTTTTTT

Salma Aly



Beauty is not in the face,
beauty is a lightin the heart.

-Jabran Khalil Gibran

Mohamed
Amine Harchi



Spring Night Rain

Good rain knows its season,Spring

ERENW begins to unfold
BFRE AT, ABF IR Quietly entering the night with the

wind, Moistening everything silently

XU AT, AT
bR AN, )AL The wild paths and clouds are both

B, TR dark,Only the river boats’ fires glow
BB LTI AL, TEE alone

At dawn, observing the red and moist
_ spots,Flowers adorn the city like
Dufu(#LH) , Rania heavy brocade















Amazigh poetry

Tell her that | consume myself for her,
Separation eats away at my mind

The way trunks of walnut trees hollow
out,

And sorrow grinds my heart

As grinding wheels crush grain

Bee, Maid of the Prophet,

Lay gently on her ear,

Plead with her to wait for my return,
for my heart is full of her

* Mririda n‘ait Attiq (Aoudjit, 2024)


https://www.researchgate.net/scientific-contributions/Abdelkader-Aoudjit-2271055066?_sg%5B0%5D=K0tHVDfpCwS8D_-NCTrf6JlxJn56MJHQlmhWvX5wm4JscHMG6SWxx1EbweQoZhxcjMPorCI.4CBtDimODoby01IT44mSw1hcO57u_BHkMqKviAn73PjAU1gRA3DV8LoRnYohPmDtv9rlIprXMqNEWaHX_BMGCQ&_sg%5B1%5D=htWV8pPreDZhWi2kj5Tq4N3L1WhHolsdYUJuiYkpYtTTlBPphF2QCtmRqNAl6fW5g0kufFY.O1w308nRWfEASVyTZ8uZBo7DEYqcsQy4RUZJjVtVcmdgtFNWUTL-rF1AOI7stn4Syq-IP7yc86Kp3IbCsxKLNw&_tp=eyJjb250ZXh0Ijp7ImZpcnN0UGFnZSI6InB1YmxpY2F0aW9uIiwicGFnZSI6InB1YmxpY2F0aW9uIiwicHJldmlvdXNQYWdlIjoic2VhcmNoIiwicG9zaXRpb24iOiJwYWdlSGVhZGVyIn19

Sarah kharroubi



AND ONE BY ONE THE NIGHTS

BETWEEN OUR SEPARATED
CITIES ARE JOINED TO THE

NIGHT THAT UNITES US.
- PABLO NERUDA -

Kaoutar Sefyani Lakrizi
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And when it became apparent to me that
she will not reciprocate my love

And that herlove will never leave me be

| wished that she would fallin love so that
she may experienceits longingsand
empathize with me

And it wasn't long afterwords that she was
infatuated with the love of a handsome doe
eyed

And he tormented her until he melted her
heart

And made her taste love and humility

So I'told her this (what you're going through)
is for that (what you put me through)

so she lowered her head defeatedly and said

Every oppressorwill one day face oppression



	Slide 1: Skillful Coalitions
	Slide 2
	Slide 3
	Slide 4
	Slide 5
	Slide 6: Beauty is not in the face, beauty is a light in the heart.    -Jabran Khalil Gibran
	Slide 7: Spring Night Rain
	Slide 8
	Slide 9
	Slide 10
	Slide 11
	Slide 12: Amazigh poetry
	Slide 13: Sarah kharroubi
	Slide 14
	Slide 15: علي عبدالله جعفر 

