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PPPPity the NNNNation 

Dear Editors, 

The following poem was copied from the book I am presently reading, Pity the Nation, the 

abduction of Lebanon, by Robert Fisk, Middle East correspondent of the INDEPENDENT. 

The poem was presented as preface to the book quoted from Khalil Gibran.  I found the 

poem very telling of our own Nation -Ethiopia and would like to share it with Debteraw's 

esteemed readers and compatriots.  

Germame Neway 

Pity the Nation 

Pity the nation that is full of beliefs and empty of religion. 

Pity the nation that wears a cloth it does not weave, eats a bread it does not harvest, and 

drinks a wine that flows not from its own wine-press. 

Pity the nation that acclaim the bully as hero, and that deems the glittering conqueror 

bountiful. 

Pity the nation that raises not its voice save when it walks in a funeral, boasts not except 

among its ruins, and will rebel not save when its neck is laid between the sword and the 

block. 

Pity the nation whose statesman is a fox, whose philosopher is a juggler, and whose art is 
the art of patching and mimicking. 

Pity the nation that welcomes its new ruler with trumpetings, and farewells him with hootings, 

only to welcome another with trumpetings again. 

Pity the nation whose sages are dump with years and whose strong men are yet in 
the cradle. 

Pity the nation divided into fragments, each fragment deeming itself a nation. 

Khalil Gibran. THE GARDEN OF THE PROPHET.  London, Heinemann (1934) 
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FYI about the author:  

Born 
Gibran Kahlil Gibran bin Mikhael bin Saâd 
January 6, 1883 

Bsharri, Lebanon 

Died 
April 10, 1931 (aged 48) 

New York City, United States 

Occupation Poet, Painter, Sculptor, Writer, Philosopher, Theologian, Visual Artist 

Nationality Lebanese American 

Genres Poetry, Parable, Short Story 

Literary 

movement 
Mahjar, New York Pen League 

Notable 
work(s) 

The Prophet 

(SOURCE WIKIPEDIA) 

 

 


