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Advance praise for


IF THEY COME FOR US


“Fatimah Asghar’s If They Come for Us is a beautiful book of poems that, as powerfully and deeply as any book I’ve read in a good while, wonders about, explores and laments our many inheritances of violence, which are also inheritances of sorrow, and the ways those inheritances reside in our bodies and imaginations. The ways those inheritances, in fact, structure our bodies and imaginations. And yet, the wonder of this book is the way that throughout the anguish and sorrow and rage, despite it, there is tenderness. There is sweetness. There is care. This book reminds us: These, too, are our inheritances. These, too, are our heirlooms. These, too, we must pass along.”


—ROSS GAY, author of Catalog of Unabashed Gratitude,
winner of the 2015 National Book Critics Circle Award
and finalist for the 2015 National Book Award in Poetry


“I have never read a book that made me want to eat, write, revise, and love my body as much as If They Come for Us by Fatimah Asghar. This book gutted, cradled, and inspired me. Asghar’s work isn’t simply some of the most innovative work I’ve read; page after page, the book weaves productive ambiguity, textured explorations of the body, and lyrical precision into a work that is somehow just as much a mammoth book of short stories, an experimental novel, and a soulful memoir. I’m not sure this nation is deserving of such a marvelous, sensual, and sensory book, but I know we needed this. We so needed this.”


—KIESE LAYMON, author of How to Slowly Kill
Yourself and Others in America and Long Division


“In the title poem of If They Come For Us, Fatimah Asghar writes, ‘my people my people I can’t be lost,’ a statement that is as much a call to arms as it is a fervent plea. After reading Asghar’s widely anticipated debut collection, I not only believed her, but began to feel that all of us could be as sacred, protected, and celebrated by looking to each other’s stories and considering them alongside our own. In poems that are as historically aware as they are forward-thinking, Asghar reminds us with wit, wisdom, and compassion that a truly felt and thoughtfully written poem can be many things at once: a salve, an artifact, a talisman, and a flashlight in the face of imminent darkness. This book is a brightness that will carry you as you carry it with you.”


—TARFIA FAIZULLAH, author of Registers of Illuminated Villages and Seam


“With breathtaking intelligence and care, Fatimah Asghar writes enduring poems that, from varied angles, investigate the histories and resonances of the Partition across the lives of her subjects. Her vision is attuned to the peripheries, is diasporic, and, thus, steeped in loss, simultaneities, invention. Part of the strength and vulnerability of this work is rooted in what I’m thinking of as a poetics of or. Asghar does not fix or flatten her subjects, but, rather, engages each poem as at least one of several imaginative routes through which she/we might engage history and possibility. In this way, these poems bend time, encircle kin, invent new forms of saying. They laugh, lose, and lament, challenging language even as they are led by it: ‘Allah, you gave us a language / where yesterday & tomorrow / are the same word. Kal. [. . .] Tomorrow means I might // have her forever. Yesterday means / I say goodbye, again.’ But my chest bursts most with Ashgar’s ability to render the fullness of life and human effort with the tiniest of details: mehndi on fingers, blisters on the back of a heel, laughter as a way of letting someone know you’re still there. I leave these poems so deeply moved by her keen observations of the ephemeral. Even as she mourns the world, there is such fierce, resilient awe everywhere here. Such poems embolden me into love and dreaming and action.”


—ARACELIS GIRMAY, author of Kingdom Animalia and The Black Maria
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for my family: blood & not




 


“It’s humiliating to wake up


alive, fifty years later, when I couldn’t have saved you.


I couldn’t have saved a dog.”


Suji Kwock Kim


“They said, no, can these sorts of things ever happen?


I said to them if they have not happened before, they have happened today.”


Rajinder Singh, Partition survivor




 


 


At least 14 million people were forced into migration as they fled the ethnic cleansings and retributive genocides that consumed South Asia during the India/Pakistan Partition, which led to India’s and East and West Pakistan’s independence from colonial Britain. An estimated 1 to 2 million people died during the months encompassing Partition. An estimated 75,000 to 100,000 women were abducted and raped. Partition remains one of the largest forced migrations in human history; its effects and divisions echo to this day.




If They Come for Us





For Peshawar



DECEMBER 16, 2014


Before attacking schools in Pakistan, the Taliban sends kafan,
a white cloth that marks Muslim burials, as a form of psychological terror.


From the moment our babies are born


are we meant to lower them into the ground?


To dress them in white? They send flowers


before guns, thorns plucked from stem.


Every year I manage to live on this earth


I collect more questions than answers.


In my dreams, the children are still alive


at school. In my dreams they still play.
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