
Most honourable guests, Ladies and Gentlemen 

 

On behalf of the Greek Institute, the MIT Club Francophone and the MIT 

Persian Students Association, 

I would like to welcome you to tonight's event, which is entitled: 

"Three tongues of the Muse: a poetic banquet in Persian, Greek and French" 

 

Kalws Hrthate - Salam - BienVenue 

 

The idea behind this event occured to me after having organised poetry 

nights in Greek in the past, 

and after a two-fold realisation: 

First, I realized how beautiful it would have been, if there was a way to share 

the virtues of ethnic poetry with more people of diverse backgrounds, 

overcoming in some way the natural limitations of language boundaries; 

Second, and most importantly, I realized that poetry should not be 

considered just luxury entertainment at a place like MIT, but that even 

endeavors that we view as highly rational or practical are in deep need of 

poetry at their roots, in order to support their foundations. Let me elaborate a 

little more on that: 

The word "Poeisis" means literally the act of creation in ancient Greek (in a 

rough first approximation); and this is the cognate that is hidden behind the 

english term "poetry". Rationality and practical thought are indeed most 

important tools for builders: Once you are given a problem definition, one 

can use such tools in order to arrive at satisfactory solutions.  

But poetry is involved at a much more fundamental stage: 

there are innumerable degress of freedom at the problem definition level or 

in choosing among possible solutions - and this is the locus of poetry. It is 

thus my conviction that there would be much to be gained, if the aesthetic 

and metaphysical qualities accompanying the "poetry" of words would 

extend to any act of creation, such as those that we narrowly view as 

"technological" or "organisational". If only the souls of the architects of the 

future were thus cultivated, I think this would indeed become a better world. 

 

But enough theoretical speculation.  

Tonight you are going to experience a unique mixture of poetry, live music, 

dance and ethnic cuisine, coming from three cultures with global ranges and 

deep-rooted traditions. The first fragments of poems and music that you are 

going to hear date from roughly 3000 years ago - and the programme will 

include everything from ancient greek, zoroastrian and Sufi poems, to epic 



and lyric poetry of various kinds, all the way to modern twentyth-century 

poetry and the poem that decorates the United Nations entrance. The 

programme is broken in two parts, with a small intermission for deserts in 

between, and the main order that will be followed is chronological. A short 

introduction attempts a self-reflection on poetry, and the finale will try to 

illustrate the convergance of the three ethnic streams, based on the shared 

common substrate of humanity that unites all of us.  

 

After having spent many days organising this event together with my Greek, 

French, and Iranian colleagues - (enlist?) which enthusiastically built this 

night through 

their efforts, a third important realisation occured to me: 

I realized once more that this world is in deep need of harmony between 

unity of essentials and productive diversity -  given the accumulated wisdom 

and beauty of thousands of years, the common culture of humanity cannot 

and should not be just 

 Coca-cola or MTV - if only we tried a little we can all do much better than 

that, enabling the branch of Humanity to find its right position in the tree of 

Nature, under the light of the Divine. 

   

Let us start this banquet by turning back the clock three thousand years, and 

addressing the divine notions of that times: 

In ancient Greece, any artistic activity could not start without first voicing a 

call to the Muses, out of which the word "Music" comes from. 

The Muses are the Greek goddesses who preside over the arts and sciences 

and inspire those who excel at these pursuits. Daughters of Zeus, king of the 

gods, and Mnemosyne ("memory"), they were born at Pieria at the foot of 

Mount Olympus – in the heart of Macedonia, which always was a central 

part of the Greek world.  

Thus, let us start with a call to the Muses, and Calliopi and Erato in 

particular, to descend from the Pieria mountains in Greek Macedonia and 

join us in this night of celebration of poetry. 


