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Outside it is raining! 
It is inside, leaning somewhere  

in a moldy corner against the wall. 
Leaning! 
Its pleats – pleats of sorrow,  

the only comfort suppressing the sadness. 
Outside it is raining, 

it is inside, 
While its friends above provoke the sky! 

 
Valbona Lavdari  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


