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Hati Mati 
oleh- Nurul Liya Saffura 

 

Kosong, 

Bukan tidak berpenghuni, 

Cuma sepi, tanpa bunyi. 

 

Kosong, 

Bukan tidak boleh diisi, 

Cuma sudah tidak mampu menampung lagi. 

 

Lelah, 

Menghitung hari saling berganti, 

Menanti yang tidak pasti, akhirnya terbiar sendiri. 

 

Lelah, 

Bertepuk sebelah, tidak berbunyi, 

Tetapi masih, menyimpan di hati. 

 

Sudah, 

Jangan mengangankan dia, yang tak kunjung tiba, 

Arang habis binasa, tukang hembus penat sahaja. 

 

Sudah, 

Jangan menjadi lesung mencari antan, 

Lekas kau bangun, bina kehidupan. 

 

Semoga, 

Satu hari nanti, 

Jiwa yang sepi, akan terisi, 

Hati yang tersakiti, akan diubati. 

 

Semoga, 

Satu hari nanti, 

Bertaut kasih dari yang lebih sudi, 

Mengikat janji sehidup semati. 
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Translation: 

Death Heart 
oleh- Nurul Liya Saffura 

 

Empty, 

Not devoid of presence, 

Only quiet, without sound. 

 

Empty, 

Not incapable of being filled, 

Only no longer able to contain any longer. 

 

Weary, 

Counting the days as they take turns, 

Awaiting the uncertain, eventually forsaken alone. 

 

Weary, 

Clapping a solitary hand, it’s echo unheard, 

Yet lingering, enshrined in the heart’s depths. 

 

Enough, 

Stop yearning for one who never arrives, 

Charcoal spent and ruined, only the weary bellows remain. 

 

Enough, 

Be not like a mortar seeking for its pestle, 

Stand up, build a life of fulfilling existence. 

 

May it come to pass, 

One distant day ahead, 

The forlorn soul shall find fulfilment, 

The wounded heart, balm to mend. 

 

May it come to pass, 

One distant day ahead, 

Love shall bind two willing hearts, 

Bound by a pledge to live and die as one. 
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