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Forugh Farrokhzad (1935-1967) was a fearless, auspiciuous, and
rebellious poet who in her time was able with difficulty to impose
herself on that population that did not support women (lit. "was
against"). She had endured much oppression until she was able to

convince the leaders of literature and journalism of the period to take
her seriously and officially recognize her.
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Forugh Farrokhzad in her first poetic expressions related to the years
before being considered literary or artistic, with one clearly sensual
poem attacked the concepts and beliefs popular of the day. The
sexual revolution of Forugh had begun in the framework of the poems
she composed. Suddenly, she "let go" from the abyss of domestic life
these culturally blasphemous (lit. "infidel" words:
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| sinned, a sin full of pleasure
Wrapped in an embrace, warm and fiery
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| sinned in a pair of arms
That was virile, iron and hot

In that secluded and dark place

| looked into his eyes full of mystery
My heart beating excitedly in my chest
From the glow of his desire

In that secluded and dark place
Scattered, | sat next to him

And as his lips poured their lust onto mine
| became free from my hearts sorrow

| whispered in his ears,

"l want you, soul mate

| want you, embrace of life
| want you, my crazy love!"

Desire flashed in his eyes

Red wine danced in the cup
My body trembling on his chest
In the middle of the soft bed

| sinned, a sin full of pleasure

Next to a quivering, unconcious body
God, | do not know what | did

In that secluded, dark place
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With this poem Forugh bared herself naked and surrendered her
chest (i.e. "heart") to the blade of her enemies. She composed what
nobody else was able. People could not endure (it). Forugh did not
turn away and instead continued. She did not leave her place. She
got a divorce (or they gave her one). She rolled from this to that
embrace but still she composed. She never forgot in any situation that
she was a poet. Privation and disappointment resulting from her
sexual life did not dissuade her from exalting art. The leaders of
contemporary literature and poetry satired her. When she would leave
the embrace of one man and hang herself to another, the rejected
would pick up a pen, write memoirs of their love and send them to
periodicals for consideration like soap operas. This reality was often
repeated in Forugh's life.

She came to life (i.e. "got angry") and finally gave a crooked (i.e.
"wicked") smile those that introduced her to literature as (nothing but)
a sex-symbol. After publication of the collection "Captive, Wall, Sin",
suddenly a work came to be published that was unexpected.



With the production of the collection "Another Birth", Forugh stopped
everyone from talking. In this collection, Forugh had added thought to
her sharp feminine instincts, and she had molded her poems
concordant to the agreed principles of contemporary poetry. Now that
she had passed from the border of "forbidden" sex and had taken her
spot in the middle of those other fearless (and impudent?) mostly
male poets, she could show her skills and compete at the same level
as them. Forugh had arranged a spot for herself next to these artists,
not below them.
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Helpless, they praised her. Some named her the Queen of
Contemporary Poetry, but Forugh was not like the earlier Forugh. She
did not give herself to worthless lovers and people piled on her (lit.
"mounted"). They did not want her to begin a new era of her life and
exalted status. Forugh spoke of her encounters with these types of
"swamp creatures" and in her collections she artistically presented
her sense of having been wounded.



The impression Forugh had upon the events of contemporary
literature was such that woman of meager means were motivated to
imitate her. "Forugh Fever" had fallen upon the lives of woman and
younger girls and some had found themselves involved as poets but
they weren't able to present their limited talents in the right fashion. In
imitating Forugh, they had their works published in the literature and
in collections that were generally substandard.

Over the years, the effect of Forugh the heretic has multiplied over
the surface of Iranian literature. Those women that imitated her have
all dissipated one by one like bubbles on the surface of water. One
could say they never existed.
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The imitators of Forugh departed, but Forugh became permanent in
the domain of Iranian poetry and united to eternity. She was the first
Iranian woman who opened her feminine awareness. In her literary
works, she impudently flowed her desires in poem. In the political
changes after the revolution, this phenomenon has become tangible
and is well understood by a large segment of Iranian women.
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