This poem is in memory of Ahmed Alnajar, the 18-month-old baby boy martyr who was killed in an Israeli airstrike that left his tiny body without a head in Mawasi, Rafah. On camera, his father was screaming, holding only his son’s body without a head, crying into the void and begging people to look. Most channels masked the news and hid the imagery, yet when the Israeli prime minister claimed that we beheaded 40 Israeli babies, those same channels spread it everywhere without even confirming if it was true.

It left a bitter feeling in my throat because our children's lives seem to have no value to the world, especially when compared to the fabricated lies pushed by the Zionist state.

Then came the paradox of the Met Gala season and Halle Bailey quoting Marie Antoinette with “let them eat cake.” When people criticized her, she cried on screen saying she didn’t know what to do and had no power, even though she has 8 million followers on TikTok. As if you need education or long explanations to simply act like a human being.

When the campaign to block celebrities started, many rushed to post a video or two just to save themselves. Among them was Lizzo. Her speech was full of entitlement, and many pointed out that if she truly cared, she could have donated the entire goal for the Gazan family she promoted instead of giving less than 10 percent of it.

The irony is that people cheered for her and other celebrities for doing the bare minimum. They talked about helping, but not about the atrocities, not about who is responsible, and not about calling it what it is: a genocide. They only spoke about helping evacuate families from the war zone, and that was enough. People let it slip, and the celebrities were forgiven.

It feels like everyone preferred to lie low and stay silent, removing themselves completely from the scene.


Title: No Head! 
***

If you did see it, you can't have it unseen! 
Palestinian children's lives don't matter.
The baby had a diaper on but no head! Let that sink in as you watch from behind your screen!

How many times did you watch us getting burned? Watch us scream! Have you heard our shouts? Have you cared enough to scream?

To scream No! 
to all of those who suppress us, To those who kept us in between! Stuck on city borders, waiting, using hashtags, getting on your daily stream!

They tormented us, tortured us,
and as they stated, unalived 35 thousand of us, that fascist regime!
The baby was pulled out of a sea of burning tents, a diaper on, No head, his dad screams!

Did you see the names on your screen? The numbers, The cries, Did it reach your media stream?

Their motto was not again, but it's a holocaust like nothing we have ever seen! They burnt everything in their way, even our ability to dream!

So, have you seen the desperate attempts at getting your attention? The GoFundMe campaigns? The begging, how they crushed our self-esteem?!

Maybe it caught your attention when Lizzo finally made a statement with her celebrity supreme.
No?!
Then definitely when Haley Bailey cried, your precious queen! I saw the comments, That was extreme!

But, have you looked us up after that? Have you donated? Given us some of that green?
Have you lifted a finger and reposted?
Or maybe you liked keeping your hands clean?

Did you possibly consider reading our stories, trying to comprehend the message in between?
No,
I know exactly what you did!
You preferred taking yourself out of the scene!"
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