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Kuwaiti Weather Folktales

Jassim Burashid & Mohammed AlKhabaz

There once 
was a fool 

in a winter
so gruel

   That sold 
 his coat one heated week

But cold came back 

nights

 long and black

And the warmth of a 
coat He seeks

he shook 

to the 

spine

His state?
not fine 

Once upon a dreadful winter's wrath 
The old nan's sheep took the fretful 
shimmering path

shears and scissors 
cut and cleave 

Wools 
aplenty 
let it leave

soft to touch, sink in deep

but the foul wind roared 
back from its sleep

The flock growled 
and the old nan ran

for sheep had died 
and the old nan 
cried

wool for 
naught

For the poor fool
 sold his coat

a break from the bitter blown 
breeze

the coarse zephyr fast asleep

an old nan's hoarse laugh 
passed the heat




