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The killing of Palestinians go on in a world with 
selective vision without compassion. 
Kanafani was a leading intellectual of Palestine, writing 
an working always for freedom & justice in his 
homeland. He was assassinated in Beirut. I wrote this 
poem after meeting Annie, his widow. I shall always 
treasure the copy of his book she gave me that he wrote 
for his beloved niece, Lamis. 
 
 

Sandals  
summer vibrates from the pavement 
Beirut shimmers in the fierce sun 
two friends meet happily 
complain about the heat 
look forward to school starting soon 
one has sore feet heat swollen 
her shoes are too tight  
so they exchange shoes  
laughing as they hop around and 
support each other while  
indulgent adults smile at their antics 
one goes home nearby in the tight shoes 
the other now comfortable in white sandals 
sun twinkling on brass buckles 
dances off to meet her favourite  
uncle for a drive into the country. 
later after the explosion 
investigators find in the car rubble 
legs severed at the knee 
on the feet clean white sandals  
buckles still gleaming in the light. 

https://www.facebook.com/photo/?fbid=1646155709226254&set=a.152888378553002&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZVlWLG7kRc1UJRXE2KjVTA_ExD5NG0GrgfUpZ0Ihz7VcYHDGQoOw8LejxqJsf35ZfHg4Y1Y1QkK2uk87kynY5Ow2Il7WeKXlc2wyv7IHGsjMjyhtBD5agTv68u4DhYjUe8yKQuX1kRYs84e-Z_dQB8cPy7G-QWWV-u_9uQC_b5XMg&__tn__=EH-R


 
Ghassian Kanafani and his niece, Lamis, were killed in a car bomb, July 8, 
1972 in Beirut, 
The poem is dedicated to my friend Sima who lives in Amman. She is the 
friend in the poem who lent Lamis her sandals. 

 

This is the book, “The Little Lantern” ,that Kanafani wrote 

for Lamis on her 8th birthday. It is a story for children and 

adults; a metaphor for the world. 

 

   
 


