This poem shouldn’t need an introduction. After what we witnessed yesterday—from the whole world, not just The zionist state or the complicit Trump administration—I’m holding all of you accountable. I’m losing hope; I’m sleep-deprived, and the nightmares are starting again, literally *and* figuratively.  

I’m calling out your hypocrisy, your bias, and your theft of the blood of my people, of the struggles and suffering we endure while you enjoy life outside this prison you’ve accepted for us. Before you stands the entire Arab and Muslim Ummah, watching silently as we are slaughtered in this holy month. I’m disgusted by your actions, your silence, and your double-faced reality.  

I'm enraged, I will neither forget nor forgive—Allah is my witness. I will see you before Him and His law, where no one can lie to His face. I’m done with you all. I hate you. I want nothing from you. Let us die in silence. Don’t share our suffering, don’t post updates, don’t attend protests—it’s all useless.  

Go about your lives. Enjoy them while you can, for you belong in hell. I send you the deepest wishes of suffering at the hands of our oppressors—may you feel what we feel and finally understand.  

Ahmed Sarsour,  
A Sudanese trapped in the 🍉 land.  
Fuck you all. 

**

**True Colors! **  
***
My body shivers,  
My voice is rumbling,  
My eyes tear,  
And my Hope is crumbling.  

The nightmares are back—  
Figuratively and literally.  
For you were there to back  
Up the atrocities they called back.  

Your silence disgusts me,  
Your complicity makes me sick.  
The Trump administration should burn in hell—  
Their clocks should tick.  
No need to pretend they weren’t aware of this Zio’s con trick.  

Your true colors have shown,  
Back to the slaughter and killing  
Of innocent women, kids, and infants who just leaped into living.  
More than 400 souls in less than a day,  
While claiming “seeking humane solutions” every day?  
Yet, you approved our destruction as if we were made of clay?  

You threaten us and ask us to obey.  
You bomb us because you say we didn’t obey.  
Then you go back and back and back—  
You keep on launching full attack:  
A maniacal مانايكل attack—  
To force the negotiations already set to come back.  
Are you hearing yourselves? You elitist supremacist scumbag!  

I hope you are okay—  
The Arab leaders who did obey.  
Hope you are happy:  
The ceasefire’s breached; the genocide’s back in play.  

And you opportunists, “beneficial” pragmatic advocates—  
You take our suffering and profit off of it:  
Raising money in our name,  
Claiming you would help us,  
Then turn your backs on us.  
You soulless scammers, bloodlust profiteers—  
You disgust me like the ones who murder us.  
I hate you just the same.  

Back to the horror show—  
To the scarcity of sheets that cover our departed souls.  
Back to sleepless nights filled with anxiety, all again—  
To feeling the helplessness and the pain  
Under their terror reign,  
To pray every night to survive their fiery rain.  

Our loved ones await us on the other side.  
Our sorrows will be demised. 
We will be alright—  
There in the heavens,  
Allah will treat us right.  
Grant us a haven so bright.  

So don’t you dare raise your slogans.  
Don’t you dare say we’re worth more than you show us.  
Don’t you say “freedom for all”  
Or advocate for the free speech toll.
You are rotten from within—  
From Democratic parties to Republican.  

Your hypocrisy shows—  
Your two-faced snake tails loom on us all.  
We see you for who you are:  
Just a fucked-up tyrannic state afraid of its fall! 
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