
nvmvbAvj Avãyj−vn 
ïf bvw¯—K¨ 
 
 

fMevb Avj−vn ev Ck¦‡ii Kv‡Q 
GKRb bvw¯—‡Ki wKQyB PvIqvi †bB| 
wcÖq `yN©Ubvq †hgb Rb¥ 
g„Zz¨I †Zgwb cÖvK…wZK wbq‡g ZviB mgvwß m~PK| 
 
Z‡e gv‡S gv‡S g‡b nq 
evsjv‡`‡ki GKRb ivYxi Ji‡m 
Rb¥v‡j fv‡jvB n‡Zv, 
`vwo Ajv wK¤^v `vwonxb Gš—vi Ávbxiv 
Avgvi †cQ‡b †gwP KzKz‡ii g‡Zv 
NyiNyi Ki‡Zv, †hgb 
Zv‡iK I R‡qi †cQ‡b| 
hviv A‡K¬‡k wUwK‡q ivL‡eb bevwR©Z ivRZš¿| 
 
gv‡S gv‡S AvgviI KzKzi cyl‡Z B”Qv nq| 
 
 
Hassanal Abdullah 
An Atheist’s View 
 
An atheist has nothing to ask 
From God, Allah or Bhagoban. 
The incidental birth through the happiest act 
Will get to its end in death. 
 
But, Sometimes, I feel if I would born 
Out of a Bangladeshi Queen’s womb 
It would have been much better. 
Some bearded, or beardless, intellectuals  
Would follow me like street dogs; 
As they follow Tarek and Joy— 
To keep the new anarchism going. 
 
Sometimes, I feel like to pet a few dogs. 
 
Translated from the Bengali by the poet 
 
 


