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Medusa is a present-day triptych, a rich and profoundly nuanced contemporary

narrative, sensitive to all the immanent and minute shades of reality, aspiring to

embrace and incorporate the whole spectrum of lived experience. This lively, alert, highly

critical, cynical, daring and often intrepid portrait of our age, this unyielding reckoning,

offers us a large-scale panorama filtered through the subjectivity of the poet, which is the

strategy of Manolis to embrace, appropriate and refigure reality. The vividness of his

imagery and the richness of the moments of lived experience and enacted narratives make

our journey into the inextricable intertwining of his inner world not only memorable but

pleasurable as well. The poetry of Manolis confirms the postulation not only of the primacy

of being, but of being as action and involvement. His poetic world is continually in

the process of taking shape and being formed. This ceaseless becoming is the very essence

of his intellectual and artistic universe. When it comes to these texts, to engage in

hermeneutics is to engage in a reflection of openness and dialogue. The fragmented narrative serves the enlargement of the horizon of our experiences by an immersion in the

inexhaustible divergent possibilities of alternative subjectivity. The poetry of Manolis is

a valid, cogent and timely exhortation, a perennial admonition endeavouring to disclose

the hidden and mysterious dynamics of consciousness and the underlying metaphorical

architecture of our lives in a new hermeneutical framework of poetic truth.

~ Károly Sándor Pallai, PhD, researcher, translator, poet

Dedicated to all the marginalized people of this world

Petrify me, oh, great Medusa,

a statue that I shall live forever

Code Name Medusa 

We came, we saw, he died *

Madam Secretary said

glance gleamed with satisfaction

reincarnated Medusa

petrified the infidels

created rock formations 

severed from the shoulders

shuttered tips of toes

tumbling to earth

justice for all 

she declared and

we stood astounded by her clarity

no debate 

nor ambivalence

just business 

each declaration of war

kept bomb makers busy 
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*Said by the Secretary of State about the Gaddafi killing. 

Think Tank 

They analyze, calculate

disagree on the number of casualties

collateral damage

enemies in a faraway land

they think 

unlike the tank, which shoots

four kilometres away

to obliterate the structure

of the faceless enemy hiding inside  

they think 

calculate the value of the projectile

opposite the pounds of flesh

inhabitants of the building 

they conclude 

it was all worthy of it *

––––––––

[image: ]


*Said by the Secretary of State, referring to the 200000 dead 

Iraqi children during the Iraq War. 

Coalition
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They assembled from the north

and south, from eastern lands and

western territories, they gathered.

The coalition of the willing

reached a conclusion:

Neocons would attack the western flank

Neo-liberals would bomb the eastern dunes

The socialists would secure the North  

free marketers would advance from the South

no inch of this country should 

be left free to chance.

Humanitarians would drop rations

of food in plastic containers

fried rice, mashed potatoes

preservatives and ambience

nations assembled and in unison and 

they reached an agreement

for the good of the inhabitants

they had to cleanse the land

of undesirable pollutants

and its disallowed freedom 

Peace of a Full Stomach

Citizen watches TV ordinarily

beer belly exposed

tight tee-shirt 

jogging pants

fluffy comfort

mind mutated by fat

extreme superiority

over masses of colourful citizens

of the faraway places where beasts live

mind mutated by the notion of entitlement 

revisionists accentuated

underscore the importance 

of new smart bombs 

that outsmart foreign defences  

calculations, exact results

deleting hypotheses and estimates

The unprecedented precision

of missiles controlled by a computer

dark green glow of a screen

fingers manipulate the Enter button

boom  

Regime Change

The target country needs 

a new despot

The failed regime needs 

to be changed

bombs, missiles, 

guided death

put to work

defense contractor 

in overtime

One stands opposite 

The deciding elite

With its rightful right

to punish, set straight

do justice 

The old despot needs 

to be replaced

announced in the evening news

Diptych 

In a clear-cut case, the leader 

of free world said

either with us or against us *

underlining the war might

stored in dark warehouses housing

his selected war toys.

On the faraway land, opponents blinked

their eyes before the economic 

slavery of the multinationals 

The devastation of bombs falling 

smartly to flatten his land

a clear-cut case, the leader

of free world said

Either with us or against us

Opium of the Masses 

The media anchor smiled

Blonde hair fell smoothly on her shoulders

She wore a trendy outfit

an Oscar de la Renta design

She talked of agents appointed

to maintain the peace 

Be ready for the unimaginable

populace revolt

Blood in the streets

assassins lurking in every dark corner

In each closed factory

The anchor was adamant 

quite apologetically 

She said big trouble was headed their way 

If the candidate of the opposition 

won the elections

They better organize soup lines

and rationed TV time

Defenders 

They defended our freedom

The general said,

don’t you ever forget it 

image siphoned down

into the psyche of the populace

making each citizen believe

In the justice of war

Details about profits and dividends

paid to shareholders 

War Machine companies

defence contractors

flourishing in people’s death
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