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 A Skyful of Love

The race of life

happiness and strife

everything will carry on

even after we are gone. 

  

No one ever wins this race

No one remains last

we just keep playing roles

and keep facing the blast. 

  

So why worry my darling

nothing here is worth more

in the choice of experiences

let peace, truth and love galore. 

  

Let your compass point to love

and follow it's pursuit

you shall find everything else

Let love be the conduit. 

  

Love that is impersonal

the one which is unbound

the love that is universal

that love has a unique sound. 

  

Should you love a person

who is a sweet friend

let one be that companion

and together you shall ascend. 

  

Love leads to expansion

let it be above

all I ask you is
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to feel a skyfull of love. 
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 Thank you for your Existence

Slowly burning with smoke

like a log of hard damp wood,

without any warmth of love

life doesn't feels that good. 

The smile has faded out

and the mood is so pensive,

often smiled without any reason

never knew that'll be expansive. 

Unable to fathom this grief

I am unlikely to forget,

I have seen trying times

so, there is no regret. 

The colour of your love is fast

its mark has persistence,

I wish it to remain forever

thank you for your existence. 
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 The colours of the Spring Flowers

Lost in my thoughts

thinking about you,

displaying sign of SOS 

waiting for the rescue. 

  

Why am I so restless

churning up and down,

something vital is lost

so precious like a crown. 

  

Have you stolen the colours

of rain clouds on the fly,

or the glow of the morning sun

rising up in the sky. 

  

The spring flowers

are looking for their colours,

and the butterflies too now

searching them for hours. 

  

And I keep waiting for you 

my heart misses a beat,

as the heart sinks deep

seems like there is no treat. 

  

The thin thread of hope

how long will take so much load

on which the life is hanging

is one of the blessings of God.
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 Love is like...... 

For some the love blooms

like the blossom of the flowers,

they wither when the stem stirs 

spreading around fragrance showers. 

  

For some the love is clear ice

frozen on the surface of a winter lake,

it makes creaking sounds

forewarning an impending break. 

  

For some the love is a trek

meandering around the hills,

a path less trodden upon

a journey full of thrills. 

  

For some love is like water

pristine, alive, flowing nectar,

it nourishes the soul

and displays a great character.  

  

For me the love is mountain air

refreshing, breezy and limitless,

with all divine inspirations

it has a substance to bless. 

  

For some the love is the morning dew

reflecting golden rays of sun,

shining bright like a pearl

and it always stays for the one. 

  

For some the love is sea breeze

blowing in your face on a beach,

it is lighthearted and jovial
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the fun is always within reach. 

  

Love touches our lives on the go

and inevitably leaves its hue,

we usually get what we deserve

it's an expression that's true. 

  

So what does love mean for you

tell me something give me a clue,

Let's choose the one you like

and be together with its glue. 
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 The beauty of Soul

I am standing on a shore, 

with a cool breeze in my face,

I want the waves to rise

and surf them with grace.

Either I have grown bold 

or become carelessly free,

with your thoughts in my mind

I am on a adventure spree.

Your love is light 

and your love is deep

it is so fresh and inspring

takes my creativity to the peak.

I have gained the fullness 

just with your thought,

you seem to me an idea 

a serendipity that I sought.

Your thoughts seem to light up 

the dark of my mind,

and I feel so blessed

and happy that we aligned.

Are you an indigo child

or star seed of far cosmos, 

who brings blessings divine
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and touch lives on the go.

Should I thank you 

or the mother nature?

who braught you in my life

and I grew in my stature.

I must thank you being there 

and without her blessings

I couldn't have crossed

a beauty so rare.

It was possible only with

blessings of the universe,

without it nothing moves

and it could've gone inverse.

So I am dancing in wild 

with rhythm of the dunes,

there is music in my heart

and I am dancing to its tunes.

Whatever is the truth, 

I have shared with you,

I don't beat around the bush

or weave a talk out of the blue.

Whatever is the outcome

I must not fear,

It may not impress you
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but the truth you must hear.

Let me put this in perspective 

that I like you as a whole,

what impresses me the most

is the beauty of your soul.
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 A song  in Silence

When the going gets tough

and the life become rough.

When the world is not interesting,

not a moment worth spending. 

I close myself in my mind

trying to escape the grind.

I go down the memory lanes

where I am free from the pains. 

Where my beautiful friend smiles,

welcomes with arms wide open across miles. 

Fragrance of roses gets mixed up in air

eyes meet eyes and goes up the flare. 

The wine of love causes elation

and mind experiences intoxication,

Just one look says it all,

she has always been so tall. 

There is no need for the words

or to sound like lovebirds.

Everything is silent and still a song

which has been playing since long. 

All I wish is to immerse in her beauty

and stay there till eternity,

untill the rude hand of sanity

brings me back to the reality. 

Having tasted this gaiety

and been with my deity,

is an experience that I yearn
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so, there again I long to return. 

Tha future hangs on the cross

'love begets love' is not gross.

She is the muse of this rhyme

beyond all space and time
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 River of Emotions

In this river of emotions

rushing in its full spate,

I just flow along the inspiration

feeling trivial to debate. 

When I hail you from far

for love is a primal call,

you feel I overstep my mandate

and that may lead to a brawl. 

Let's break that glass ceiling

and we must aim a little high,

the sky is limitless for all

together we just need to fly. 

You're beautiful and life is long

don't let it slip by, feel the song,

you are a bird, you know how to fly

you'd be glorious to touch the sky. 

Your spirits are high 

and fate is on your side,

just forget the worries

and remember the pride. 
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 Hailing you from across

Unmoved by my affections 

nonchalance is an ongoing trend, 

still, I share my heart with you 

whom I consider as my friend. 

  

I ponder over our resemblance 

and the passions that we share, 

we are travelers of the far lands 

and follow pursuits of dare. 

  

Not only my sweetest dreams 

but also the goals that I seek, 

Let me express them freely 

regrets bother a lot to the meek. 

  

You may consider them real 

or wildest imaginations of sleep, 

You wander in dreamlands too 

your perception is very deep. 

  

If there are no restrictions 

or anything in our way, 

let us share our dreams 

rising above individualism today. 

  

Neglecting this small overstep 

trampling upon the gross, 

let's converge on our thoughts 

I am hailing you from across.
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 I see thee wherever I see

Don't know if you were shy

or you were terribly upset,

I kept waiting for you endlessly

where we could've met. 

  

Kept waiting being wishful

realising at that time in a blink,

that you won't turn around

that makes my heart sink. 

  

I am still hanging around

with your sweet thoughts,

my heart keeps bleeding quietly

I've entangled myself in knots. 

  

And then I began to ponder

why such a feeling, that bears,

heart and mind have fallen apart

meaning nothing to me but tears. 

  

Still not wise, I often turn around

still looking, you might be there,

watching the path quite often

knowing well, you are nowhere. 

  

Entangled in thoughts haywire,

mind is still stuck unto thee,

I feel you are around me

and I see thee wherever I see.
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 Hold it and never let it Go

Apart from our intent 

many things that we await 

many permutations and combinations 

unite to decide our fate. 

  

Many events in this world 

despite all that heroism, 

such as meeting of two hearts 

needs a divine mechanism. 

  

Such was my inspiration 

blessed by the divine, 

sad couldn't impress you 

with charming persona of mine. 

  

Are you unsure of my love? 

or stuck in the marsh of the past 

I call for adventures with me 

to see a rainbow in the contrast. 

  

You ask me to leave you alone 

despite being close to my heart, 

you are my heartbeat my muse 

you've always played that part. 

  

you say so have no inclination 

don't reply when I ask why? 

I have genuine feelings for you 

as seen by the earth and the sky. 

  

Since I love you so much 

can't be a reason for your unease, 

I am bound to give you my word 
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my efforts will eventually cease. 

  

You will always be on my mind 

I may have to let you go, 

but to interact in my thoughts 

there is be no embargo. 

  

I am sure of our connection 

and my love is true, 

I can be still be in love 

away from the physical you. 

  

You will always be with me 

despite far away many miles, 

I know we are one 

I can still feel your smiles. 

  

If you find someone 

who loves you as much as me 

you must love him back 

and I'll still be happy. 

  

In the prison of this strange world 

Love is a special door, 

leading to universal expansion 

a realization that you will adore. 

  

So, when you feel love 

and you know it is true, 

hold it and never let it go 

despite world's opposing view.
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 Living on the Edge

St Valentinus/ Essence of Life is love 

  

What people consider divine 

St Valentinus left that shine, 

he found divinity in the love 

and the love in the divine. 

  

Today his act inspires all 

to express their emotions, 

to plan for future life 

and to let go of commotions. 

  

For some to find a soulmate 

and for some a lovely friend. 

If you want to blend together, 

how magnificent is this trend. 

  

You can be very successful 

and you may run the show. 

The essence of life is love, 

it Is very important to know. 

  

  

  

Merry Christmas 

  

Merry Christmas to merry you 

happy days are here again 

say the smile that I adorn. 

as Sun enters the Capricorn. 

  

Long nights have finally passed 

the nights of gloom and dark, 
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of eerie sounds and dim stars 

when wolves howl and dogs bark. 

  

Like the one on the face of a child 

I adore the same reasonless smile. 

Dreams flash in my mind fertile, 

let these moments last for a while. 

  

If there is a wish fairy to grace 

In Santa's bag, you'll find a place 

I'll pray for the blessings to extend, 

the long wait is coming to an end. 

  

If the wishes had wings 

they say horses would fly. 

My heart now runs like a horse 

and then it takes to the sky. 

  

Wherever you have been 

whatever you did, matters least 

because you've always been 

the girl of my dreams. 

  

  

  

Know you from another lifetime 

  

I must pen down en event 

from a dream last night 

It was a familiar setting 

And even of a great delight. 

  

It was a clear summer day 

With some hint of a cloud 

A breezy early morning 

and not much of a crowd 
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golden sand was scattered 

across that beautiful sea beach 

I could see some ships sailing 

and fading away, out of reach. 

  

I could hear some soothing sounds 

of the waves and wind, 

and from a direction distant 

the faint chirp of a cormorant. 

  

I could see a Spanish armada 

at some distance across the beach 

many people were walking by 

as if in a hurry to reach 

  

from the appearance 

the theme looked medieval 

For there were no machines 

everything looked so primaeval 

  

Crossing past a small batch, 

walking slowly as she came, 

dressed in white flamenco 

I glimpsed a beautiful dame. 

  

It was not a place from this life 

a vision from the life earlier, 

I felt as if I knew her intimately 

her face looked so familiar. 

  

I could feel her affinity 

her face brimming with serenity, 

adoring such a blush and smile 

she was an auspicious feminity. 
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I carried a bunch of daisies 

enthralled I extend my hand 

she accepts them with a smile 

tieing them with a strand. 

  

Her face made me aware 

it was so overwhelming, 

I couldn't dream further 

In that lingering lovely feeling. 

  

Once awake I had it in my mind 

just to know who was that dame 

comparing her face in this life 

I could stop at your name. 

  

A time well spent together 

from a life, merrily lived earlier, 

you're a source of my inspiration 

that is why you are so familiar. 

  

Love is not an emotion 

  

Everything in this world 

happens for a reason, 

sometimes it is random 

sometimes there is a season. 

  

I strongly feel that 

love is not an emotion, 

emotions last for a short time 

love may transcend a lifetime. 

  

So I prefer to call love 

as an entanglement of souls, 

the heart is just a mirror 

playing one of its many roles. 
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One may get entangled 

not feeling its appearance, 

it could be a past life inheritance 

playing out even without a preference. 

  

The soul feels the vibration 

and tunes into the coherence, 

the heart beats for someone 

doling out the deference. 

  

Sometimes few things 

are just beyond our reach, 

it may not be always wise 

to follow what they preach. 

  

If you have a heart 

and you can feel its jive, 

you can remain  assured 

that your soul is alive.
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 East Wind 

I feel the winds of change

as they blow from the east,

They bring me your feel

something to rejoice at least. 

  

It gives me some news

to be happy and at ease,

as all worries & troubles

will happen to cease. 

  

Thy heart may billow 

without a cause,

and the eyes may wander

searching, without a pause. 

  

You will not come to know 

It's me or Eros darts,

that enamour you and

brings to you such thoughts.
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 Drops of dew.....

Our survival in this life is like 

the existence of the drops of dew, 

fate reaps the fleeting presence 

a few shine in rainbow's hue. 

  

For our emergence as humans 

conscience holds the key, 

giving us the right to superiority 

with an equal share of responsibility. 

  

We grow as individuals 

and get merged into the society, 

our thoughts merge too 

and become trends in the variety. 

  

Like rivers merge in the sea 

 so do human thought streams, 

everyone's thinking is crucial 

we all cast our fears and dreams. 

  

In this life, we depend on some 

and some we trust being unaware, 

let trust not be our convenience 

for only a few are fair and square. 

When we trust them blindly 

at long last, we may bite the dust, 

our dreams and hopes shatter 

leading to general distrust. 

  

We must aim to be cognizant 

to judge other people with care, 

small details of their behaviour 

could be enough to make us aware. 
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Let's substitute reliance on others 

and just be free with fortitude, 

friendship, sharing and caring 

should be part of our attitude. 

  

On getting a position of authority 

we must not leave gratitude, 

and during the bouts of anger 

peace should be our attitude. 

  

We must stay honest 

even in times of strife, 

for honesty will support us 

even in the afterlife. 

  

Whatever is our position 

we must aim to shine, 

the dewdrops which may evaporate 

but still, glitter on cloud nine.
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 The Rhythm Divine 

Do you want to know? 

there is a rhythm divine, 

all across the cosmos 

since the beginning of time. 

  

I call it cosmos, it is so diverse, 

it can't just be a 'uni' verse, 

universe can be just a galaxy 

you can call it a 'meta verse'. 

  

  

We all want to know 

and we all want to decipher, 

some can only guess the 'one' 

some know it below the cypher. 

  

Everything has a beginning 

and everything has a source, 

nothing can manifest in the cosmos 

without the willing force. 

  

  

After the force of will, 

there is a force of creation, 

without the embodied intellect 

there is no foundation. 

  

Intellect is the bride of inflation 

and Theos's pride is creation, 

The 'will' belongs to the source 

one which leads to exhilaration. 
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We originate from that source 

and that source we must find, 

to stay as immortals forever 

and to escape the worldly grind. 

  

  

Love is a force of 'will', 

Truth is what we must seek, 

to hone the consciousness 

our desire remain so weak. 

  

  

We all seek indulgences 

in which web we get stuck, 

we all want to be free but 

the freedom needs some pluck. 
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 A journey to the Afterlife

From the time at the dawn of life 

when as children we cry, 

through adolescence to the dusk 

sufferings and the tears run dry. 

  

With some temporal joys 

there runs a short rope of time, 

and this rope is burning 

every second making a chime. 

  

One end is placed at our birth time, 

and the other end is held by death. 

to make the most of this life, 

we have limited numbers of breath. 

  

We all have been running 

galloping thru this race, 

many times in a Kalpa 

afraid of Yama's mace. 

  

All that needs to be done 

is to slow down this burning rope, 

peace, love and fearlessness 

are key to a magic called hope. 

  

Truth, mercy and diligence 

fortitude, patience and purity, 

to cut the karmic bondage 

nothing works like charity. 

  

From control of senses & mind, 

comes the control of our body. 

It slows down the breath, 
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and leads us to samadhi. 

  

Samadhi is the college 

where Guru is the teacher, 

he will then take us up 

and upgrade for the future. 

  

All this exercise in life 

of solving puzzles thru meditation, 

leads us to a bountiful life 

full of peace, love and elation. 

  

As we feel unbound love 

and the fears go away, 

we become full of light 

and out of death's sway. 

  

A tunnel of brightness 

that passes thru the Sun, 

We tread this path smiling 

and still having all the fun. 

  

It passes thru the seat of Brahma 

A star called Sagittarius A, 

We get blessed by the father 

then again it leads us away. 

  

The other end of this wormhole 

leads to Vishnu and Shiva, 

the caretaker of the universe 

and to the Supreme Diva. 

  

Shiva is all father of this universe 

Brahma is the father is all souls, 

Bhagwan Vishnu is the caretaker 

where we all play our roles.
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 A Canned Life

From the time at the dawn of life 

when as children we cry, 

through adolescence to the dusk 

sufferings and the tears run dry. 

  

With some temporal joys 

there runs a short rope of time, 

and this rope is burning 

every second making a chime. 

  

One end is placed at our birth time, 

and the other end is held by death. 

to make the most of this life, 

we have limited numbers of breath. 

  

We all have been running 

galloping thru this race, 

many times in a Kalpa 

afraid of Yama's mace. 

  

All that needs to be done 

is to slow down this burning rope, 

peace, love and fearlessness 

are key to a magic called hope. 

  

Truth, mercy and diligence 

fortitude, patience and purity, 

to cut the karmic bondage 

nothing works like charity. 

  

From control of senses & mind, 

comes the control of our body. 

It slows down the breath, 
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and leads us to samadhi. 

  

Samadhi is the college 

where Guru is the teacher, 

he will then take us up 

and upgrade for the future. 

  

All this exercise in life 

of solving puzzles thru meditation, 

leads us to a bountiful life 

full of peace, love and elation. 

  

As we feel unbound love 

and the fears go away, 

we become full of light 

and out of death's sway. 

  

A tunnel of brightness 

that passes thru the Sun, 

We tread this path smiling 

and still having all the fun. 

  

It passes thru the seat of Brahma 

A star called Sagittarius A, 

We get blessed by the father 

then again it leads us away. 

  

The other end of this wormhole 

leads to Vishnu and Shiva, 

the caretaker of the universe 

and to the Supreme Diva. 

  

Shiva is all father of this universe 

Brahma is the father is all souls, 

Bhagwan Vishnu is the caretaker 

where we all play our roles.
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 My Prime Number 

Every living being has an aura 

reflecting one's thoughts and notions, 

it reflects a prime number 

representing all of our emotions. 

  

The music of the soul 

has a unique impression, 

resonating with special someone 

it lights up the passion. 

  

It was an encounter to remember 

a call to wake up from slumber, 

your vibrations resonate so well 

you are my prime number. 

  

When your smiles light up 

just at the initial glance, 

the eyes wander there galore 

looking for another chance. 

  

Your inexplicable blush 

has a unique flavour, 

Initial signs of entanglement 

one may want to savour. 

  

Such encounters are so unique, 

many challenges the world throws, 

Instead of becoming weaker, 

fierce and stronger it grows.
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 A Smile Across your Lips

Change apears as difficult 

only until we decide to start,

It looks full of challenges 

until we've not grown smart. 

It doesn't really matter 

how close we are or naught,

All that matters is who

and what is in our thought. 

Repenting as to how could I

fall for love's shifting sand,

and squander the opportunity 

of having a beautiful friend. 

I am asking you for a favour,

down are my chips,

what can really brighten me up 

is a smile across your lips.
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 Silver Line.....

Shall I thank the Eros? 

for you to surface in my mind, 

or thank him not yet, 

for letting me go through the grind. 

  

The mind is full of your dreams 

and red are the flames of desire, 

holed up and having no control, 

I get roasted slowly in this fire. 

  

Flows fast the river of time 

sweeping along our golden age, 

fate is restricting the choices 

when will I get over this craze. 

  

Ups and downs are part of life, 

after every night rises new dawn, 

you are the captain of your destiny, 

why do you act as its pawn? 

  

Don't you long for these lines, 

and miss the blooming flowers 

there is always be a silver line, 

even in the night's darkest hours.
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 We all deserve a Lifeline

Permits, blockades everywhere 

suppressed are the feelings here, 

speaking truth becomes a dare 

free minds can't think in a scare. 

  

Dare to dream, dare to live 

we do have empathy to give, 

carving out a future we deserve, 

let's not spare efforts in reserve. 

  

Cold winds await their run 

winter fog obscures the sun, 

keep hope, the Sun will shine 

we all deserve a lifeline. 

  

Lifeline of shiny rays of hope 

pearls of luck wrapped on the top, 

beauty around us that we adore 

sitting by the ocean's shore. 

  

Experiencing the world hand in hand 

from a perspective where we stand, 

The togetherness that we cherish 

not worried when we will perish. 

  

That's the life we deserve 

To express the love we preserve, 

let the roses win over the guns 

we all live this life only once. 
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 Flight of the Heart

You have flown a lot, saying that 

the heart wants to take a flight, 

It wanders through the globe 

doing all things of great delight. 

  

Sometimes it takes big strides 

expeditions across the seven seas, 

Diving in the aquamarine lagoons 

exploring the wild, flying like geese. 

  

Sometimes it wanders through 

the places too dangerous, 

I get concerned for its safety 

it rebukes me for not being adventurous. 

  

He insists his fights are imaginary 

there is no real physical danger, 

That he will always come back 

and not get lost like a stranger. 

  

Sometimes he wanders too close 

to the smiles, I prefer to avoid, 

when sparkles meet the first dimples 

all this imprisons him in a void. 

  

It climbs slowly from the earlobes 

catching the shiny black curls, 

hanging on to the long eyelashes 

diving in the depths of eye swirls. 

  

I wait for it impatiently for so long 

get worried as it misses a beat, 

the mind screams all this won't last 
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still, he hardly gives it a treat. 

  

He says, let me enjoy it while it lasts 

You will also not be here for too long, 

be magnanimous, enjoy the song 

just try to be kind and to be strong.

Page 45/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

 The Universe has to Act

The universe pulls the strings 

to make unique combinations, 

You thought it was an illusion 

strange is his way of education. 

  

Thoughts emerge from the depths 

across the traversed eternity, 

I am not sure about the future 

but I trust the divinity. 

  

I see the world in your colour 

holding you in my sight, 

I hear music all day long 

you make my days bright. 

  

Cared about your free will 

knowing you may not manifest, 

despite the beautiful words 

I feel helpless in this test. 

  

Being restricted to my words 

or some verses in fact, 

to harmonise beats in thy heart 

the universe has to act.
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 From Alpha to Omega 

From the alpha to the omega 

in the journey of life we own, 

we meet, greet, huddle and shove 

friends with people initially unknown. 

  

We make friends with whom 

we like many who think and act alike, 

from some we learn and some we teach 

in diverse ways, not so easy to reach. 

  

The heart misses the beat 

on meeting someone full of charms, 

the blush and smile say it all long 

and bodies await with open arms. 

  

Then ensues endless wait 

slow and without much scope, 

clinging on to thin threads of hope 

making them the life's rope. 

  

Topsy-turvy and restive, 

rolling up and down, 

counting each breath to live 

time has really slowed down. 

  

A dear friend became impassive 

what should I do to deserve, 

to earn her friendship 

what purpose should I serve? 
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 That's all I ask

The only thing in this world 

that's sweeter than you 

is your lingering thought 

that reminds me of you. 

  

You will understand my words 

someday that I assume, 

it is certainly not your fault 

that's what I presume. 

  

I can see the challenges 

and consequences to reap, 

but it will get smoother 

if we take that leap. 

  

Destiny plays its role, 

I don't blame the fate. 

You're a gift of serendipity 

which is worth the wait. 

  

The fault may lie in me, 

If I caused you stress. 

I may not be so appealing 

I believe, I failed to impress. 

  

I am deeply interested, 

it's not a time pass, 

to transform our lives 

and to walk the walk. 

  

You may assume that 

all this is a difficult task, 

to have faith in us, 

Page 48/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

that's all I ask. 
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 Afterthoughts

Afterthoughts are like the afterlife, 

to conclude and to surmise. 

Life continues to surprise, 

let's grow and be wise. 

  

An idea that is mine, 

to be bold and to rise. 

It's okay, it's fine, 

Sun will always shine. 

  

We know this life we may claim, 

it is in fact, a mind game. 

Replace thoughts that are sad, 

with the interesting and glad. 

  

Some words were harsh, 

we're stuck in a marsh. 

The marsh of an assumption 

that lacked some gumption. 

  

This is an old finding, 

the attachment is binding. 

Freedom is in letting go, 

our boat, we must row. 

  

Let heart take a flight, 

to the places happy and bright, 

as a traveller of the light, 

you are blessed by a Sprite.
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 The pure Feeling

Let me introduce myself, 

at times, I have no name. 

I choose people at will, 

I am wild and not tame. 

  

To feel me is no shame, 

just value my presence. 

You can't suppress me, 

because I'm not lame. 

  

With everyone in the dark, 

I kick off the sparks. 

I flame the desires, 

and smitten the hearts. 

  

I am the fragrance of flowers 

and the blush of the smiles. 

Traversing all distances, 

I can exist across miles. 

  

I am the reason for the stars 

and the reason for the wars. 

I am identical to all people, 

From commoners to the czars. 

  

I am the subject of all arts, 

the objective of Ero's darts. 

My only aim is to cause, 

the entanglement of hearts. 

  

I prefer the hearts, 

as innocent as a dove. 

I am that pure feeling, 
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that people call love.
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 A life of Adventure

The fogs of incertitude 

are ready to engulf life, 

where are the signs of land 

to swim across this strife? 

  

In the dark of the cosmos, 

you are a bright star, 

yet you shy from the light 

and drift away so far. 

  

Dwelling on your thought 

strums strings of my heart, 

lost in the music so serene 

I drift into a melodious dream. 

  

To realise such a dream 

is the advice of the wise. 

This idea makes the stars 

twinkle in my eyes. 

  

Far on the morning horizon, 

I see the solar shine 

and the colours of hope 

reflecting on cloud nine. 

  

I feel alive and ecstatic, 

this is a subtle sign. 

It seems to me that love 

weaves a magic divine.
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 The Magic Divine

The fogs of incertitude

are ready to engulf life,

where are the signs of land

to swim across this strife? 

  

In the dark of cosmos

you are a bright star,

yet you shy from the light

and drift away so far. 

  

Dwelling on your thought

strums strings of my heart,

lost in the music so serene

I drift into a melodious dream. 

  

To realise such dream 

is the advice of the wise,

the idea makes the stars

twinkle in my eyes. 

  

Far on the morning horizon

I see the solar shine,

and the colours of hope

on the cloud nine. 

  

I am alive again and ecstatic 

this is a subtle sign,

it seems the love weaves

the magic divine.
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 Aye Aye Captain!

Aye Aye Captain! Land Ahoy, 

Every journey has a destination. 

You are wandering in the doldrums 

be bold and leave the hesitation. 

  

In the horse latitudes 

throw off some burden, 

Let go of the old past 

so that life could be certain. 

  

Take control of your ship, 

moving the wheel of destiny. 

Feel the fragrance of fresh wind 

and let go of deeper scrutiny. 

  

You will surely find a mate, 

to help you across seas seven. 

together you shall reach, 

at the gates of heaven.
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 Togetherness We must Cherish

So much beauty in this world   

still the inner beauty so rare, 

beauty is not only that one sees 

but a feeling that is the air. 

  

Such a beauty that you are 

charming as a star, 

it's natural to fall for you 

despite being away, so far. 

  

To know one's soulmate 

is a feeling so divine. 

these verses have a message, 

contained between the lines. 

  

Why do you say so often 

that you are not my solution, 

and you can't be my Anker 

how will I achieve my evolution? 

  

You alone can be strong 

and successful that you want, 

but to reach our potential 

we both need a jaunt. 

  

Sometimes we may feel 

that as single we are fine, 

but our destiny is together 

that is life's true design. 

  

We are born as individuals 

and as individuals, we perish, 

but with love, peace and truth, 
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the togetherness we must cherish. 

  

If you are powerful in your will, 

 you are 'our' strength. 

any mutual dependence 

acts as the relationship's cement. 

  

In our life, each stage demands, 

a different flavour and objective. 

The rules in life keep changing 

until one finds a perspective. 
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 Let's go ! 

Let's go on a tour 

in the whirlwind of imagination, 

take control of our destiny 

and withdraw our resignation. 

  

Let's escape the world 

to find ourselves O dear, 

where the air is fresh 

and the sky is so clear. 

  

Let's take some time 

to recoup and rewind, 

where nature is pristine 

and the people are kind. 

  

Where the morning dew 

stays on the blades of grass, 

where there are no restraints 

and no rules to harass. 

  

Deep in the valleys of Himalaya, 

let's go on a winding trail. 

Let's follow the path unknown 

and see wonders that regale. 

  

Or shall we go for scuba 

on the coral reef islands, 

and swim among the fish 

away from the noisy lands. 

  

On the snowy slopes 

we may choose to slide, 

to feel the chill in the air 
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we can also paraglide. 

  

Let's go to an awesome place 

and find a skydiving dropzone, 

we will jump from the sky, 

there are few skills to hone. 

  

By camping atop a hill, 

we can watch the dawn, 

and wonder at the nature 

standing together in arms. 

  

When we'll spend our evenings 

sitting across the campfire, 

watching the glow on your face 

I'll feel the dimensions higher. 

  

Or if you can suggest something, 

what you feel is better, 

where we can talk endlessly 

and you allow me to flatter.
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 The Spark has become Fire

Drifting around this world, 

in the clouds of life so dark. 

once between two hearts, 

I thought I saw a spark. 

  

The spark was so spontaneous 

and it was so strong. 

I got the jolt of a lifetime 

nothing could've gone wrong. 

  

There was music in the air, 

and your words meant a song. 

You were from my dreams, 

a deja vu that came along. 

  

Dreams slid into a quagmire, 

and life into the straits dire. 

initially scintillating like a star, 

the spark has become fire. 

  

The life of dreams is very far, 

I thought each of us is at par. 

Giving up would leave a scar, 

why is this love so bizarre? 

  

I don't love being so crazy 

but the thoughts are so hazy. 

Searching desperately all around, 

I see you in the flowers of daisy. 

  

What more efforts could I do? 

to escape this cruel grind. 

All my heart wants to know is 
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why did you change your mind?
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 Don't I know you

Don't I know you? 

Tell me If I can't see, 

that your beautiful smile, 

can't hide your glee. 

  

The cool breeze tells me, 

all about your mood, 

Sometimes you're serious 

What all do you brood? 

  

The sunshine reminds me, 

of the colour of your skin. 

They can compete with you 

 but you will always win. 

  

The moon reminds me, 

of your round pretty face. 

The locks of your hair, 

mark all that grace. 

  

The fragrance of flowers 

reminds me that you exist. 

I can't hide my temptation 

to hold your beautiful wrist.
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 You are the One!

You are the one! 

You are the one! 

  

You are the one! 

Who makes me smile. 

You are the one! 

Who makes me cry. 

  

You are the one! 

On whom my mind dwells. 

You are the one! 

With whom my life swells. 

  

You are the one! 

Whose loss is gross. 

You are the one! 

Whose path I cross. 

  

You are the one! 

Whose sight is the eye's treat. 

You are the one! 

Who is my heart's beat. 

  

You are the one! 

who has no reason to leave. 

You are the one! 

whose word, I can believe. 

  

You are the one! 

You are the one! 
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 A love so deep

You are an adventurer 

and a natural wanderer 

You love to explore 

wonders of nature galore. 

  

Forget the past and leap, 

into a love so deep, 

but if you're not smart. 

it'll tear your heart. 

  

As a hero of your tale, 

you pick up your sail. 

Windfalls will blow your mind, 

once you leave the shore behind. 

  

Your insights are vast, 

you know life is not in the past 

and you're one of a kind. 

Just leave the past behind. 

  

It's time to tread 

and play your part. 

It's time to look ahead 

to make a new start.
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 A Song in my Heart

With a song in my heart, 

and a dream in my eyes. 

I walk spritely to meet, 

my spirit is on the skies. 

  

Let me lose myself, 

and dissolve in this air. 

I want to feel the love, 

and warmth of your care. 

  

Just a word from your lips 

can reform my tears. 

From tears of pain to that of joy, 

and blow away all my fears. 

  

Allow me O! love, 

grant me this chance. 

heard the love is divine, 

then so is the romance.
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 Thank you for existing

Sun is the divinity manifested, 

and so is our dear mother Earth. 

blessed to have air and water 

and the time has no dearth. 

  

We all have sprouted out, 

of the existence divine. 

we can only be thankful, 

to all the forces benign. 

  

Out of these forces, 

love is a spiritual force. 

It entangles the souls, 

and binds us to the source. 

  

With such profound feelings, 

that are sustained and persisting. 

I thank him for such wonders, 

and I thank you for existing.
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 Smiles have no Meaning

My smiles have no meaning, 

and laughter has no sound. 

My heart forgets to beat, 

as I remain spellbound. 

  

Oh! this is so different, 

which magic did you use? 

To become myself again, 

which potion should I choose? 

  

How do gain orientation, 

to keep my feet on the ground? 

My senses are on cloud nine, 

I am inebriated and drowned. 

  

I call for your assistance, 

you are nowhere to be found. 

I leave it to the cosmos, 

to address my heart's wound. 

  

Show some kindness darling, 

just give me a glance. 

After many many lives, 

We've stumbled on this chance. 

  

From the seeds of your thought, 

the love blooms in my heart. 

Sunk deep in these feelings, 

I am just playing my part. 

  

I don't know the future, 

the solace lies in the hope. 

In a head versus heart conundrum, 
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reconciliation has no scope.
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 As a Tree feels its Bark

I waited for some sign, 

you sent me one yesterday, 

which didn't seem to be true 

but I accepted it anyway. 

  

It doesn't make sense to me 

whatever you wrote and said. 

You are the queen of your heart 

but you use your mind instead. 

  

Changing narrative over a time, 

was a clear giveaway. 

Those who want to leave, 

nothing can stop them go away. 

  

I would like to let you go 

despite the ache in my heart. 

It seemed to be in rough waters, 

from the very start. 

  

Letting go is also painful, 

that's what I slowly realise. 

You've crushed a dream dear, 

that's what I summerise. 

  

I will tell you the truth, 

won't keep you in the dark, 

I feel you around me 

as a tree feels its bark.
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 Thought you were my Muse

Several times in this life, 

I've missed my end. 

I will tell you the truth, 

I will not pretend. 

  

I may not deserve to be alive, 

having lived on edge of a knife. 

Hanging onto some blessings, 

just living a borrowed life. 

  

Never thought about it so deep, 

that I had anything to lose. 

Don't know how  did I survive, 

just escaped with some bruise. 

  

And then I came across you, 

thought you were my muse. 

It's rife with challenges, 

and not a smooth cruise.
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 Always around Me

Even at the other end of the globe, 

you are always around me. 

The distance doesn't matter, 

as thy feelings surround me. 

  

Your smiles dissolve in the air 

and with them, they travel far. 

When I feel the cool breeze 

I know how happy you are. 

  

The sky gets a pink hue, 

any moment you blush. 

And when I look at it, 

it reminds me of my crush. 

  

When I see flowers beautiful 

and fresh with dew, 

their intoxicating fragrance, 

reminds me of you. 

  

When you are mischievous, 

the twinklings of your eye, 

travel all the way to me 

reflecting like stars in the sky. 

  

I am lucky enough to catch, 

the shooting star bright, 

and quick to make a wish, 

one of the great delight.
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 A Heart full of Love

A promise of luxury 

is rich men's thuggery, 

to take away the strife 

and the challenges of life. 

  

Challenges that define us, 

and boost us on a big plus, 

occasionally it may also seem, 

that we are living the dream. 

  

Promises by the dwarf 

are the stars for your scarf, 

and a picture so rosy 

that life may appear cosy. 

  

Who promises you the moon 

his love may erode soon. 

It's an idea so obscure, 

for gullible, it works for sure. 

  

The pride of the strong, 

that he never goes wrong. 

To him, his promise to protect 

is an idea so perfect. 

  

If you agree with his inference 

and never have a difference. 

You may even live for a while, 

without happiness or smile. 

  

The realist will choose 

without any excuse 

the ideas stereotype, 
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avoiding all the hype. 

  

These verses have a semantic, 

an idea so romantic. 

There are some hidden signs, 

a message in between the lines. 

  

What the poet wants to say, 

that you keep the others away. 

He is different from the above, 

with a heart full of love.
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 Love that grows Slow

Have I made it up to you? 

I am hopeful, no worry, 

You can take your time 

there is no hurry. 

  

Thank you for many things, 

including your existence. 

You have been very fair, 

despite my persistence. 

  

I don't know what 

we two will create? 

Cosmos has blessed us 

and led me to my mate. 

  

All that belongs to you 

is something that grows slow, 

be it knowledge, wealth, 

friendship or true love. 

  

If you feel ever entrapped, 

brave the fear and express. 

Love is ethereal and forever 

and gods are here to bless. 

  

I will dress nicely one day 

and ask you for a dance 

before the end of the days 

why shall I miss this chance?
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 Not the Stars

Not the roses, not the stars, 

Just sending you a verse, 

with a vision of a walk, 

together across the universe. 

  

I feel the connect, 

why in life so late? 

What is this feeling 

of being a soul mate? 

  

A feeling so deep 

against the tradition, 

a feeling of love, 

an honest admission. 

  

I won't force my way on you 

or impose any condition, 

just stay as my friend 

that's my sole ambition. 
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 Who you are my sweet Doll? 

Have you ever thought about 

who you are my sweet doll? 

are you the beautiful body 

or the mind, intellect or the soul? 

  

You have your body, 

you make it strong. 

You know it belongs to you 

identifying with it is so wrong. 

  

You control your mind 

and sharpen your intellect, 

How can you be them 

so who are you? try to recollect. 

  

All these are merely the tools 

to help you manifest, 

without them how can you 

think or act, I suggest. 

  

Thou art the owner 

Thou art that, 

and I am that too 

then why this spat. 

  

Think again and realise, 

why should you act so different? 

We think we make all the choices, 

is a perception of the ignorant, 

  

The cosmos has blessed us 

with truly unlimited potential, 

yet we don't explore the vastness 
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and keep choosing the essential. 

  

We all are similar and not different 

but different choices we do make, 

like multiple ways to overcome 

a challenge for the same stake. 

  

Why should we walk alone 

and why should we walk soon, 

we all will be there eventually 

this journey is the real boon.
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 Happy Valentine's Day

To you today I say, 

a very happy Valentine's day. 

May the love flow in your life, 

as a girlfriend or a wife. 

  

While the love shines 

in the fragrance of pines, 

you must make hay, 

staying cheerful and gay. 

  

In whichever way you want, 

whether you hide it or flaunt, 

from the person you like, 

at home or on a hike. 

  

Let the music come alive, 

I wish you success, not strife. 

Let the Kama be at your wish, 

starting the passions with a kiss. 

  

Let your smiles be wide, 

radiating happiness and pride. 

Flashing rows of white pearls, 

real ornaments of pretty girls. 

  

Let your words be sweet. 

every time you tweet. 

Music, colours, Midas touch 

unforgettable emotions as such. 

  

Fitness, agility and health, 

let them be your true wealth. 

Be blessed by serendipity 
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in all spheres of activity. 

  

From a like-minded person, 

who is happy cheerful and gay. 

Will you please accept and say 

a very happy valentine's day?
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 Zeus and Hera

  

Let me tell you another story, 

this time about ancient Greece. 

Where people lived happily, 

culture and art thrived in peace. 

  

King of God watched over them, 

his name was Zeus the almighty. 

One day he saw the goddess Hera, 

he couldn't resist her beauty. 

  

He lived on Mt Olympus, 

Where weather was so fine. 

So he proposed to her one day 

and celebrated with some wine. 

  

It was mid-winter in Greece, 

weather was warm and cosy. 

They married on this day 

and made the occasion rosy. 

  

They celebrate this every year, 

the divine union of Zeus and Hera. 

They sing and dance the whole day, 

drinking Limmiona and Mediera. 

  

Zeus and Hera married this day, 

this transit is auspicious. 

I thought we might also find 

some luck and bonding precious.
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 A jump from the Sky

You jump from the sky, 

an adventure so grave. 

You are a person of love, 

yet you are so brave. 

  

My bold and beautiful friend, 

you make my heart beat. 

Having a look at you 

is an eye's treat. 

  

May I keep looking 

at your sweet smile? 

Please allow me to do that 

it's really been a while.
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 Path to the Heart

Some people may seek, 

a path to the heart. 

Their journey is long 

and rough from the start. 

  

Most people may seek, 

the path to the womb, 

their journey is short and easy, 

out of the womb to the tomb. 

  

Followed a divine instinct, 

followed a path to thy heart. 

blurted out my feelings, 

something that was not smart. 

  

Trod this path unrelenting, 

the path was unclear. 

forgot about myself completely, 

and my ego, pain and fear. 

  

She beckoned me to follow, 

a path to the promised land. 

What I could not realise was 

the mystery of her shifting stand. 

  

Why did she discontinue? 

Was it her fear of strife? 

That made her ignore love, 

it being the reality of life. 

  

My dreams are shattered, 

and I am standing alone. 

In cold, dark, and pain, 

Page 82/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

I can't trust anyone again. 

  

Nevertheless, I must continue 

on the path we saw together. 

Whatever may come along 

is a sweet reminder about her.
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 Love is Divine

With a song in my heart

and dream in my eyes

I walk spritly to meet

my spirit is on the skies. 

Let me loose myself

and dissolve in this air

I want to feel the love

and warmth of your care. 

Just a word from your lips

has power to turn my tears

of the pain to that of joy

and take away my fears. 

Allow me O! love

grant me this chance

heard the love is divine

then so is the romance.
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 Whatever I do  O Theos !

The infinite cosmos is your O Theos, 

and I too belong to the sublime, 

As guardian and preserver of creation, 

you dwell in the dimension of time. 

In this overwhelming infinite setup, 

I wonder what existence is mine? 

  

Whatever I said, whatever I thought, 

whatever I learned, whatever I taught, 

Whatever I felt, whatever I tasted, 

whatever I saught, whatever I wasted, 

Whatever I explored, whatever I travelled, 

whatever I thought, whatever I unravelled, 

  

Whatever I'll do, whatever I did, 

whatever I revealed, whatever I hid, 

Whatever I envision, whatever I admire, 

whatever I plan, whatever I aspire, 

was either inspired by you alone, 

or was this human mind and body's play. 

  

I am blameless, as it is all your sway, 

how do I express my heart to you today? 

speaking to you is so joyous and gay, 

my fears about the future you must allay, 

I want to climb the rock of life with your belay, 

my fears about the future you must allay. 

  

Apart from my ego which I call mine, 

whatever is the will of this ego, 

that also gets influenced by thine. 

Those options I get, do make me feel happy, 

also, get regulated, and sometimes so snappy. 

Page 85/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

  

Alleviate my burdens of past Karma, 

and bless me to know true Dharma, 

Grant me might, intellect and cognition 

with togetherness and devotion, 

I want to get completely engulfed 

in truly gnostic celestial emotion.
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 Hamlock of Separation

Too few words too late, 

hemlock arrives wrapped in fate. 

Why does it happen in love so great? 

Difficult to know in this state. 

  

Air is sparse and breath is thin, 

and the colours have turned grey. 

Feels like this moment is the last, 

in such silence, I continue to pray. 

  

Passion is not about love, 

neither is possession. 

Its the state of the soul, 

that's my impression. 

  

I feel it in the sky around me, 

at times it feels like the sea. 

It is in everything, everywhere, 

that surrounds me. 

  

I don't await for you now, 

despite you being very dear. 

You are dissolved in this air, 

and she whispers in my ear. 

  

You will never die, 

ever in my thoughts. 

I just keep wondering 

by connecting the dots.
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 I still keep wondering... 

Felt on top of the world 

some moments of action, 

and now in deep abyss 

trying to find direction. 

  

Still, I have some moments, 

some solace when I miss you, 

they make sadness familiar 

something as dear as you. 

  

If you are able to find peace 

and able to prosper this way, 

I wish you luck and fortune 

and will keep myself away. 

  

But I will keep wondering 

what unusual did I desire, 

that made you turn away 

and leave me hanging in the fire.
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 Contemplate with insights deep..........

When my eyes met yours 

there was an air of familiarity, 

it pumped up my heartbeat 

you alone have that quality. 

  

Anything out of the way 

also becomes my favourite play 

I can walk extra miles 

thinking about you every day. 

  

To make you feel happy, 

I expressed my feelings forthright, 

it is natural to attract love 

for someone happy and bright. 

  

To sing along with the blues 

my heart is not willing and free, 

thinking about you lights up my mind 

and then I can't hide my glee. 

  

The inspiration is not vague 

it has been quite clear 

I have nothing to complain 

to you ever, my dear. 

  

Just appreciate the aesthetics 

of our interactions that revell, 

planetary emotional and intellectual 

and beyond that at the spiritual level. 

  

I wish you could say something 

something lovely and kind, 

something magnificent about us 
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that will soothe my mind. 

  

The helix of fearful thought 

could weave an endless spool, 

invariably down-beating us 

into a fathomless whirlpool. 

  

I have mustered my grit 

despite the prevailing odds, 

for an intimate persuasion 

I need the blessings of the gods. 

  

Frozen are the spreads of mind 

slowly flows the river of time, 

you do inspire me to accomplish 

and invariably the pleasure is mine. 

  

If you still feel so much pride 

something not good to keep, 

please hold that mundane instinct 

and contemplate with insights deep.
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 We keep running without any reason.......

As long as Sun shines in the sky, 

and for many even when it is away. 

Life seems like a change of season, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

There were times when life was idyllic, 

Survival was not a tough proposition. 

leaving what was pastoral and pleasant, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

We could roam around far and free 

in search of knowledge and desire. 

Pursued slowly philosophy and vision, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

The long-awaited end of summer 

brought some clouds and rain. 

ran through the storm of the season, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

Blushing cheeks and furtive glances 

may have betrayed thy intentions. 

Not thy fault for this is the season, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

I was an unimaginably trivial person 

without any dreams or aspirations, 

For love now, I have finally risen, 

we keep running without any reason. 

  

My smiles may reveal some mystery 

and my poetry may hint at sarcasm. 

Prosecute me yet it's not treason, 
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we keep running without any reason. 

  

Fast travel keeps polluting the Globe, 

we've lost peace beyond comparison. 

Capitalistic thoughts bind us to prison, 

we keep running without any reason.
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 I believe that Love is immortal..... 

Came across some happy faces 

who had found a fairy stone, 

felt happy, heard them singing 

as they dispersed around brimming. 

  

Happiness is contiguous, 

I too aspired to be happy. 

proverbially if wishes were horses, 

I too could've found some sources. 

  

I trust the cosmic divinity 

and prayed to the trinity, 

destiny smiled at my tenacity 

by sending an exquisite beauty. 

  

She was pretty, sensitive, and happy, 

Independent, adventurous femininity. 

I thought I'd found who is mine 

and my life too will now shine. 

  

I could appreciate her smile from far, 

she was bright and beautiful as a star, 

I sent her a poem abounding in love, 

that made her retract back in her cove. 

  

Strange is the play of destiny, 

a stone could turn into a fairy for some. 

For me, my venus was now in stone, 

It made me feel remorseful as she was gone. 

  

Not that she was insensitive to me, 

her nature was absolutely fine. 

to face love some people are shy, 
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a past hurt maybe, that's why? 

  

Once my heart was smitten, 

with love at the first moment. 

To reach her heart I took the gamble, 

with whatever tenacity I could scramble. 

  

Now I stare at the fate, 

still fighting for my date. 

I've always been so straight, 

to pursue this joy, that's great. 

  

In life, love needs to be an objective, 

to make it more fulfilling and active. 

Experiences can make us wise, 

in love, there is no second prize. 

  

Love offers us an enchanting life, 

beauty, splendour and grace so rife, 

to make amends there is hope, 

we will always have some scope. 

  

Sadness is a fathomless abyss, 

seeking logical anchors subsurface. 

Though I prefer what is logical, 

still, I believe that love is immoral.
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 Staying Alive...... 

So far so good, 

I am staying alive. 

Despite being hurt, 

I am trying to survive. 

  

Never cried in life, 

but now shedding tears. 

I am staying alive, 

fighting all fears. 

  

Thought I met someone, 

it felt like to her I belong, 

but she didn't feel it this way, 

proving my perception wrong. 

  

If she belonged to me 

at least she would talk, 

and thru this drudgery, 

she would help me to walk. 

  

In the night of the dark, 

there would be some hope, 

staying alive to see 

if life still has some scope. 

  

We all deserve to be loved 

and we all need to be intimate. 

I need some patience to wait, 

for strong are the hands of fate.
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 In a seashell lies a pearl.... 

Like in a seashell lies a pearl, 

there lives a beautiful girl. 

She feels comfy in the cave, 

however modest she may behave. 

  

She dreams to trot the globe, 

a world she is keen to probe, 

she loves to explore the nature, 

herself being its wise creature. 

  

The real cause of her elation 

is living in her imagination. 

Yet she faces fears unknown, 

which are likely to get blown. 

  

Life throws us into a grind, 

a rift between heart and mind. 

She chose to look the other way, 

on the heart, the mind had its sway. 

  

She puts up a brave facade, 

something worth an applaud. 

She made a silent resolve not to cringe, 

and to give up on life's binge. 

  

To cry and wash off the pain, 

makes it soothing for the brain. 

Let go of the pain of the past, 

something that's not going to last. 

  

A beautiful world is out there, 

a person for whom she does care. 

Just let go of the hesitation, 
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he is waiting with an inspiration. 

  

An inspiration to help the cause, 

life is waiting beyond the pause. 

Feelings are ruled by the moon, 

we all willingly play to his tune. 

  

There will be a magical time 

when the dark sky will shine. 

The bright colours of the rising Sun 

may bring her back from the run. 

  

In the silence, she is waiting, 

for a vision she is creating. 

A rhythm is going to start 

and strike a chord in her heart. 

  

It may have made music galore 

that her mind chose to ignore. 

She will surely feel the energy 

in cohesion there is synergy.
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 Love is a gift.... boundless and perpetual

Even as the moment that is last 

and the life is fleeting you fast, 

to throw away all the frustration 

the solace lies in her imagination. 

  

Only one wish before life flees 

is to look in her eyes with ease, 

to feel the love in this moment 

and to pass happily without lament. 

  

Pain is widespread and causes tears, 

too much for the heart that bears. 

A remedy that works to relieve pain, 

is some love that one has to maintain. 

  

Fate writes the destiny in iron words, 

it can choose you alone from the herds. 

Efforts are fruitless and no point in crying, 

for our solace we may still keep trying. 

  

Possessiveness is a cause of sorrow 

when the love is selfish and narrow. 

One thing that may need a mention, 

only true love can cause expansion. 

  

There is no point in going overboard 

to change someone's thoughts of discord. 

Feelings between two should be mutual, 

Love is a gift, boundless and perpetual. 
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 Solace in life

The world was stunned by the pandemic 

by the spread of an infective virus, 

at peril were the smiles we cherished 

and the life that we jointly nourished. 

  

Restrictions lockdowns everywhere 

situations that need empathy and care, 

relationships came under undue stress 

choked emotions I sought to express. 

  

A fleeting thought flashed in my mind 

Felt  like a divine inspiration of a kind, 

I felt happy to proceed with the cause 

to express myself without a pause. 

  

From one of the prettiest faces 

I stole the smiles she graces 

the dearest thing in my memory 

kept it safe in my treasury. 

  

I too suffered the virus infection 

it was like a rollercoaster in action. 

That smile in my mind came alive 

and probably helped me survive. 

  

Conscience lowers my head in shame 

take the smiles back same to same 

Hope you will wear them more often, 

that should also make your stand soften.
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 The Virus Blues

The world was stunned by the pandemic 

by the spread of an infective virus, 

at peril were the smiles we cherished 

and the life that we jointly nourished. 

  

Restrictions lockdowns everywhere 

situations that need empathy and care, 

relationships came under undue stress 

choked emotions I sought to express. 

  

A fleeting thought flashed in my mind 

Felt  like a divine inspiration of a kind, 

I felt happy to proceed with the cause 

to express myself without a pause. 

  

From one of the prettiest faces 

I stole the smiles she graces 

the dearest thing in my memory 

kept it safe in my treasury. 

  

I too suffered the virus infection 

it was like a rollercoaster in action. 

Those smiles in my mind came alive 

and probably helped me survive. 

  

Conscience lowers my head in shame 

take the smiles back same to same 

Hope you will wear them more often, 

that should also make your stand soften.
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 Mirage

Like a mirage, you reflect in my mind 

making me go through the grind. 

glorious musings that we left behind 

you are my love, one of a kind. 

  

Staying afar like parallel lines, 

to converge, there are no signs. 

considering myself fortunate to survive 

for the field of life has many mines. 

  

It seems I've tied myself up in knots 

I spend my days in your thoughts, 

nights are either vaguely sleepless 

or your dreams surround me a lots. 

  

I am not a character of your fairytale 

Just an interesting average male, 

To forget you  is not easy for me 

if you listen I can tell you in detail. 

  

I would've fallen apart long back 

fortunately, resilience is my knack 

to pursue you without your assent 

I may have to face some flack. 

  

Just see the dreams that I weave 

so enjoyable, it is difficult to believe. 

Life without you remains a fantasy 

Turning it into reality, help me achieve. 

  

The stress is excruciating endlessly 

It keeps me hammering senselessly. 

But it still reminds me of my inspiration 
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so I keep living in your thoughts recklessly 

  

I'll be the good person that you deserve, 

let's interact and  begin to converge, 

I am not laying any claims on you. 

In the future, if you ever wish to diverge. 

  

The futility of this situation I despise, 

take some trouble to make me realise, 

your advice can help me feel wise. 

or you help me in my evolution, otherwise.
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 In my dream once.....

In my dream once, I flew so high 

exploring the limits of the sky, 

where the horizon began to bend 

saw wide oceans and parts of land. 

  

Climbed up steep to enjoy the ride 

I could silently feel a swell of pride, 

to the limits of altitude I climbed 

then I put my airplane on idle glide. 

  

Coming down over tracts of land 

saw seashores with white sand, 

people busy playing their games 

to celebrate life, a purpose so grand. 

  

People live difficult lives with ease 

the taste makes sure that life doesn't cease, 

love, togetherness, and touch all signify 

that all species on earth, with ease, multiply. 

  

All motivations that put us in action 

cravings, motivation, and such passion, 

all have a purpose, a coded sign 

it's an important part of a grand design. 

  

In the descent, I saw a gleam 

unique but sublime with the theme, 

a face so bright and scintillating 

an outstanding part of my dream. 

  

I felt she was an inspiration 

a goddess in divine incarnation 

a beautiful damsel in such a location 
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emerged in nature for my salvation. 

  

Her sight is a celebration to attend 

I want to ask her to be a friend, 

If she agrees to what I intend 

I'll take her along and ascend. 

  

She might have been foretold 

to meet a person with heart of gold 

who may write songs about her 

and she may have his hand to hold. 

  

To come across a girl who is a godsend 

I can trust her totally and depend, 

we may explore this beautiful planet 

and stay together till life's end.

Page 104/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

 Love is not an emotion...

Everything in this world

happens for a reason,

sometimes it is random

sometimes there is a season.

I strongly feel that

love is not an emotion,

emotions last for a short time

love may transcend a lifetime.

So I prefer to call love

as an entanglement of souls,

the heart is just a mirror

playing one of its many roles.

One may get entangled

not feeling its appearance,

it could be a past life inheritance

playing out even without a preference.

The soul feels the vibration

and tunes into the coherence,

the heart beats for someone

doling out the deference.

Sometimes few things 

are just beyond our reach,

it may not be always wise

to follow what they preach.

If you have a heart 

and you can feel its jive,

you can remain assured 
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that your soul is alive.
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 A vision from a life lived earlier.... 

I must pen down an event,

from a dream last night.

It was a familiar setting,

an event of great delight. 

  

It was a clear summer day

with some hint of a cloud.

A breezy early morning

and not much of a crowd. 

  

Golden sand was scattered

across that beautiful sea beach,

I could see some ships sailing 

and fading away, out of reach. 

  

I could hear some soothing sounds

of the waves and wind,

and from a direction distant

the faint chirp of a cormorant. 

  

I could see a Spanish armada

at a distance across the beach,

many people were walking by

as if they're in a hurry to reach. 

  

From the outward appearance

the theme looked medieval,

for there were no machines

everything looked so primaeval. 

  

Crossing past a small batch, 

walking slowly as she came,

dressed in white flamenco
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I glimpsed a beautiful dame. 

  

It was not a place from this life

a vision from the life earlier,

I felt as if I knew her intimately

her face looked so familiar. 

  

I could feel an aura of affinity 

her face brimming with serenity,

adoring such a blush and smile

she was an auspicious feminity. 

  

I carried a bunch of daisies

enthralled I extend my hand

she accepts them with a smile

tieing them with a strand. 

  

Her face made me aware 

it was so overwhelming,

I couldn't dream further 

In that lingering lovely feeling. 

  

Once awake I had it in my mind

just to know who was that dame

comparing her face in this life

I could stop at your name. 

  

A time well spent together

from a life, merrily lived earlier,

you're a source of my inspiration

that is why you are so familiar.
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 Essence of Life is love

What people consider as divine, 

Saint Valentinus left that shine. 

He found divinity in the love, 

and the love in the divine. 

  

Today his act inspires all 

to express their emotions, 

to plan for future life 

and to let go of commotions. 

  

For some to find a soulmate 

and for some a lovely friend. 

If you want to blend together, 

how magnificent is this trend. 

  

You can be very successful 

and you may run the show. 

The essence of life is love, 

it is very important to know.
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  Merry Christmas

 Merry Christmas to merry you, 

happy days are here again, 

says the smile that I adorn, 

as Sun enters the Capricorn. 

  

Long nights have finally passed 

the nights of gloom and dark, 

of eerie sounds and dim stars, 

when wolves howl and dogs bark. 

  

Like the one on the face of a child, 

I adore the same reasonless smile. 

Dreams flash in my mind fertile, 

let these moments last for a while. 

  

If there is a wish fairy to grace, 

In Santa's bag, you'll find a place. 

I'll pray for the blessings to extend, 

the long wait is coming to an end. 

  

If the wishes had wings, 

they say horses would fly. 

My heart now runs like a horse, 

and then it takes to the sky. 

  

Wherever you have been, 

whatever you did, matters least 

because you've always been 

the girl of my dreams.
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 Heal my Malady

Many people in this world 

worthy of becoming a partner, 

some may even be better 

but she is the one I prefer. 

  

Many of them look pretty 

some have better health, 

some are just glam dolls 

with beauty as their wealth. 

  

 She is intelligent and bright 

her sight makes my day, 

adventurous, forthright and gay 

she is unique in every way. 

  

I feel as if I am complete 

just by feeling her existence, 

her being there is good enough 

I don't care for the distance. 

  

 It seems like her aloofness, 

causes a tinge in my heart, 

with her denial of the feelings 

a part of me just falls apart. 

  

I've familiar with this feeling 

acting as a rare concoction, 

I know it's killing me softly 

but it seems I have no option. 

  

She can heel my malady 

with her sweet voice, 

wish I could find a cure 
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but it seems I've no choice. 

  

All this is out of my hands 

fate is like shifting sands 

wish I could make everything right 

by just waving a magic wand. 

  

To enrich the mundane lives 

hurdles yield the experience. 

A positive outlook is all we need 

through strife, to be victorious.
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 When I drift afar

When I drift afar being so avid 

in an unknown cave unbid, 

voracious to learn and score, 

I delve so deep to explore. 

  

I dare to desire and achieve what I crave, 

chasing the dreams like a cub brave. 

The dangers on the path are grave, 

luck alone may not be enough to save. 

  

He is always there for us all expecting, 

to receive us in a serene surrounding. 

Neither angry nor frowning, 

ready to haul us up from drowning. 

  

There are desires difficult to come by 

when it is difficult to succeed in whatever I try 

when I feel sad and about to cry 

shedding a lot of tears, running myself dry. 

  

Some people may find this queer, 

they feel it's unmanly to shed a tear. 

tears wash my soul and brighter I appear, 

helping me shed false ego that I endear. 

  

And then to myself, I feel closer again, 

and soon my earlier composure, I regain. 

How many times I have been kept alive? 

Just to taste the fruits of this tree called life. 

  

We grow this tree from the seed of desire 

or cut its size by pacifying the mind's choir. 

We try and learn and sometimes we fail, 
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in this process, we realise the holy grail. 

  

If the spirit is immortal and so I believe, 

then there is no loss in life, worth to grieve. 

Through a tunnel of light, we'll get hurled, 

we'll be back here again in this world. 

  

I thank the Father for being safe in these bids, 

folding my hands and closing my eyelids. 

When I drift afar being so avid, 

in an unknown cave unbid.
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 Dreams and Desires

How wonderful are the themes 

that we experience in dreams? 

So vivid while we are asleep, 

as awake when we think deep. 

  

Dreams give us inspiration 

and propel toward exploration 

learning invites us this way 

experiencing life as a play. 

  

To learn we require, 

just a dare to desire. 

We must be sure to achieve 

For this, we just have to believe. 

  

The desires we must weigh 

and choose in such a way, 

the ones that are good to achieve 

and don't make us grieve. 

  

Once our chosen desires 

burn like wildfires 

we gallop to the goal 

and learn as a whole. 

  

We must also know 

the time to give up or grow 

we must carefully handle a desire 

to not get burnt in its fire. 

  

Without daring to desire, 

one can never inspire. 

Life will push us to make us learn 
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and we'll feel the heat in the return. 

  

We just need to pick, 

between a carrot or a stick. 

Learning is our only goal, 

desires can play a positive role.
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 A wandering mind and an untamed heart

A wandering mind and an untamed heart,

how do I give them a patient start? 

  

Cosmos appears as a simulation,

that no one could understand.

No one here can live free of sorrow,

forever, either today or tomorrow.  

  

A wandering mind can't stop,

accessing a poignant backdrop.

to curtail the insanity's spread,

where I didn't bow my head? 

  

Arduous exploits of the untamed heart

with waving heartbeats like a fine art

oblivious of effects, it plays its part

for a few dreams that the mind could chart. 

  

I found no one in this world so fine

whom I can truly call mine.

Something that I could never forget

that I couldn't find any Juliette. 

  

Just came across some excuse,

when I went looking for my muse.

Someone who is known for years

may not be worth flowing your tears? 

  

Exhausted in battle, I can't deliver, 

no arrows are left in my quiver.

All I know of one eternal diva,

the Allfather whom I call Shiva. 
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Everything else undergoes a change,

in different ways they rearrange.

Bound by the spacetime's fragment,

to live free, live without attachment. 

  

A wandering mind and an untamed heart,

how do I give them a patient start?
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 The inspiration of my higher soul

In my ears, prudence screams aloud 

How would it be possible to date? 

When she doesn't listen to her heart 

how can she be your mate? 

  

And then thought grows louder 

spreading a cloud of sad reality, 

injecting  a tinge into my heart 

and accusing me of stupidity. 

  

All that makes me resign 

to the common sense's design. 

A dream that was so fine, 

a blessing from the sublime. 

  

Sometimes I get overwhelmed, 

but then a thought makes me recall, 

the inspiration of my higher soul, 

and a dream that is not small. 

  

Wise men say awake, arise 

and do not stop before the goal. 

In the first place, what is mine to lose 

Just follow the inspiration of the soul. 

  

As long as I have air to breathe 

water to drink and eat to survive. 

I want to be a partner in creation, 

not a prisoner thankful to be alive. 

  

So, I continue to strive upbeat 

my inspiration is going to lead. 

I am following a path of love 
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because love is my creed.
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 A Wish

Life is so unique and so random 

joys and sorrow are in tandem. 

Full of hope, this wishful heart 

 just wants a fresh start. 

  

Winter of sorrow will melt away, 

and the weather will be fine. 

Dark clouds of dismay will rise, 

and the Sun of joy will shine. 

  

In the lap of mountains 

and in the fragrance of pine, 

the joy shall be yours 

living on cloud nine. 

  

On this auspicious day, I say, 

that everything is thine. 

I am forever yours, 

and you are mine. 
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 Blueish Lagoon of your Eyes

Once I placed a bet with myself

to climb up on a ledge placed so high,

to explore the vast spread that lies

in the blueish lagoon of your eyes. 

  

I felt the rare opposite extremes

and saw a scintillation of my dreams.

An unlucky tragedy of the heart,

tears flowing along in full streams. 

  

I lost my heart in a bid for the prize,

lost in feelings of awe and surprise.

I saw him in the bottom of your eyes,

there, my affectionate heart still lies. 

  

You may ask how was I so naïve?

dived in silently despite being so brave,

and you closed them over with a smile

letting me remain in for a while. 

  

As lotus leaves hide a bumblebee inside

after the sun sets on the westside.

All I found there were, experiences rare

Nature's art reflecting in the perfect pair.
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 A moment to cherish

Once I tried to imagine a person,

that could be better than you.

The wasteful effort of this vain attempt

just got me thinking more about you. 

  

Though it's a dreaded cold winter 

with winds unfavourable to me.

It won't remain this way forever,

a spring sunrise, I hope to see. 

  

Cold winds are sweeping clouds

across the deep blue winter sky. 

I wait for the ice to thaw

and the weather to be warm and dry. 

  

I won't ever be angry 

and I won't ever be sad.

I will seek adventures 

and I will be more glad. 

  

Who knew for a moment of joy, 

a lifetime would perish.

Every moment of missing you

is a moment to cherish.
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 O! my inspiration prime

Thy've entered my heart 

through the passage of eyes 

Descending deeper inside 

It's true, there're no lies. 

  

with the grace of youthful moon 

gleaming as thy came, 

I became thy true admirer, 

and never remain the same. 

  

I forgot myself completely 

and this world full of glam. 

Thee inside my heart feels 

like a pearl inside a clam. 

  

I've lost my senses completely 

because my heart was gone, 

flooding me with emotions 

and making me carry on. 

  

It's a daylight piracy 

and a hearty crime. 

Return my heart to me, 

O! my inspiration prime. 

  

Don't you feel my love now 

being on this beautiful Earth, 

and recognise me as someone, 

a friend from a previous birth. 
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 Sepecat Jaguar

  

An ultimate flying and war machine, 

camouflaged in brown and mud green, 

Jaguar vanishes off the scene, 

kissing the horizon clouds abeam. 

  

Thundering weather or blue sky, 

scanning targets like a hawk's eye, 

blasting them off when it flies, 

leaving the enemy in a deep sigh. 

  

Figting falcons or Mirages, 

evading all with equal ease, 

no one can stop this wildcat, 

SAMs easily lose their bet. 

  

Over the oceans and across the deserts, 

stealthily defying electronic gadgets, 

penetrates deep and strikes harder, 

engaging with munitions smarter. 

  

Vast areas under its sway, 

ever eager to get into the fray, 

deadly strikes are just a play, 

returns victorious at end of the day.
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 Who am I to insist? 

Who am I to insist?

Who am I to desire?

Yet I want to say something,

even if I have to face your ire. 

  

When this feeling of love,

randomly touches a heart,

such times feel so blessed

and some rare emotions start. 

  

Many successes you shall reap,

and pricy possessions you'll amass.

Just take care, in this race of life,

such moments do not pass. 

  

I can wait as long as you want

and in this say, I have no choice.

What does your heart want,

figure out this in random noise? 

  

We flow along the river of time

with some peace and strife,

happiness and sorrow are the two

ingredients of an interesting life. 

  

The interest of the bodies shall fade

as it happens to any saga or story.

The mind must find its compass

and follow it to reach its glory. 

  

In this walk of life all along,

our entanglement is so abstract,

that even if we drift far away
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our minds will continue to interact. 
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 Hope binds the present together... 

Another rainy day brings,

another rainy thought.

Rain descends from clouds,

a blessing for the distraught. 

  

The cracking Earth says,

thanks to the thundercloud.

Even if there is no rain, 

and there is just a roar aloud. 

  

I thank you for your presence 

in my life in many ways.

Even if you don't manifest,

you would inspire me always. 

  

As the first raindrops descend

creating a rare fragrance,

you come alive in my mind,

creating a perception of elegance.  

  

And as tall blades of green grass,

and plants sway in happiness,

I think of your black hair blowing,

as dark clouds in the wilderness. 

  

As the chatter of falling rain 

sings a rare sacred hymn.

I get lost in your thoughts

and find my natural rhythm. 

  

Falling in love is by chance,

and in a way, it is ordained.

Sweet, elevating and spontaneous, 
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wish such feelings can be sustained. 

  

I apologise for overspilling,

my emotions beyond the mandate.

I wish you could appreciate them,

then we could share the same fate. 

  

Hope binds the present together

and it keeps our minds bright.

Can we explore this chance in life 

together with some foresight?
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 Steal you from my Dreams

Before I could steal you 

away from my dreams, 

You move away silently 

greying my happy themes. 

  

Real love belongs to the soul 

it is not about seduction, 

I too, like you or anyone else 

deserve love and affection. 

  

So what if we can't be together 

so what if you are away, 

You remain my sunshine 

You still make my day. 

  

Just press the pause on life, 

for a moment so divine. 

You make the difference 

You inspire me to shine. 

  

Your sweet words have 

all the magic that I need, 

being always on your side 

I wish you GodSpeed. 
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 Last jump of the Day

Crimson clouds spread across the sky, 

towards dropzone colourful canopies fly 

and when it is the last jump of the day, 

the wind begins to blow off its way. 

  

Sometimes it is light and variable 

and not a steady breeze so stable. 

Like the future that we all seek, 

which is so unique and untenable. 

  

With the wind filled in its cells 

and a fluttering sound that swells 

the canopy glides wavering 

towards its destination quivering. 

  

It gives me a reflection on life 

guided by the choices as it glides, 

on the winds of circumstances, 

braving the random chances. 

  

I trust my instincts close to the earth 

and inhale a deep breath, 

stop all efforts and let the body react, 

things may happen in the way we expect. 

  

Then comes the touchdown 

which is mostly as expected, 

The way we wove our future 

by the vision that we reflected. 

  

 

Page 131/191



Anthology of adventuressmalik

 Heart of Gold

I may not be a prince charming,

but you are sweet and pretty,

I know, I won't find a dame,

better than you in the entire city. 

  

Even the most beautiful body

in the end, has to decay.

A heart of gold is always

better than hearts of clay. 

  

With all the fondness and smiles,

into the wild and under the stars.

Love is the thing that'll last,

with it we can heal all the scars. 

  

I attempt often to please you,

I know you prefer no compromise.

Count on our adventures together,

good times won't be a surprise. 
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 Keeping Alive

I am not in a situation

which you can call a sad plight,

in fact, such deep moments 

are moments of great delight. 

  

Every moment is deep enough

to overwrite events of the past,

How can I think of the future

when I am facing the present blast. 

  

Are you really not keen

to know about my concern?

or have you given up

your power to discern? 

  

You may be planning

on how to thrive,

whereas I am focussing 

on just keeping alive. 
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 To realise our Oneness

The girl of my dreams, 

a beauty that gleams, 

I felt there was some scope, 

the way you showed me hope. 

  

Something you saw as fair 

and showered me with despair. 

Enervating indecision unfair 

eroded this affectionate affair. 

  

If you are unable to sense 

the love that I express, 

it is this feeling, I guess, 

you generally suppress. 

  

You suppress this feeling of love 

being afraid of getting hurt, 

it is a genuine concern, 

that makes you an introvert. 

  

I assure you in this reunion 

that my feelings are genuine. 

I am still waiting for a break 

despite feeling the heartache. 

  

I wish if we could meet, 

gifting us a moment to greet, 

to find a way out of this glumness 

and to realise our oneness.
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 Callings of this forlorn Heart

My heart missed a beat 

when I first saw you coming, 

It was love at the first sight, 

you were so stunning. 

  

I tried to make thy painting 

but my efforts were not worth, 

cause competing with God's art 

is unattainable on this Earth. 

  

In reminiscence of thy thoughts 

as thy face reminds of a full moon, 

I am dying every moment since 

you bade me farewell so soon. 

  

I adored you in my poems, 

how will you ever forget? 

Whatever I may have been, 

for you, I was an asset. 

  

Can't make me forget thee 

all things in my current life, 

neither the wit nor piety, 

neither honour nor glory so rife. 

  

Hope for the life is merely 

at another end of the tunnel, 

I hope the gods help me 

to come out of this null. 

  

Callings of this forlorn heart, 

one day you'd surely listen, 

and from that day onwards 
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our life will always glisten. 
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 Magic of the Stars

You are a being so bright

is there a star in thy temple?

Or the magic of the stars

has graced thy beauty in ample. 

  

My incessant sentiment to thee

is love so precious on this Earth,

the affection in which we were

forever, even before this birth. 

  

People talk about love at first sight

and a loving soul finds another soul,

these indicate that the true love exists

and it is what pulls me towards my goal. 

  

Forged are these words in iron as I say

we'll be together despite doomsday.

Hear my call, O! apple of my eye,

and bless our union on one nice day.
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 Immortal Love !

Slow, unhindered and deep 

I let a beautiful feeling seep. 

Something I thought was love 

and a blessing from above. 

  

Love became the religion, 

oscillating across the perigean, 

life tied on the thread of breath 

was slipping away to death. 

  

It was my faith in everything 

that was mine, thrown in the ring. 

The thin breath that kept me alive, 

moved in a rhythm to thrive. 

  

That rhythm was of thy name 

and that was my mind's flame. 

It made me write your songs, 

those will be sung by the throngs. 

  

Like the desert has as aspiration, 

prayers of the deep meditation, 

waiting for the torrential rain, 

to wash away the years of pain. 

  

The thought of such rain 

is only refuse of the slain, 

those who wither in an affair 

often experience this flair. 

  

Sometimes it is a mirage 

of a beautifully crafted collage, 

made of such sweat dreams 
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that come bursting on seams. 

  

A love that has a happy ending 

has an ordinary standing. 

A love that tears the heart 

is an immortal love from the start.
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 This agony is so Sweet

It was an idyllic Sunday 

with beautiful inspiration. 

Her face shone like the moon 

with a few pearls of perspiration. 

  

She is an adventurer 

with the will to defy the world 

A captain of her destiny, 

with fortitude she hurled. 

  

She is a nice girl 

who has an iron will. 

She is from another world, 

her looks can kill. 

  

With one look in her eyes 

I knew that I knew her. 

With so much love in the air, 

my heart raced faster. 

  

I don't know about others 

but at least I was dead. 

Neither could I ask for some water 

nor for some bread. 

  

She is a bright girl 

and she is in the ring. 

She is the queen 

who doesn't need a king. 

  

My Love doesn't impress her 

nor any of my sweet songs 

She is carrying on relentless 
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and my agony prolongs. 

  

Despite it feels terrible, 

this agony is so sweet. 

My heart treats me mercilessly 

and to her it greets.
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 Fetch me to thy Lap

Thy lap O Gaia my mother Earth 

where we all offsprings rest, 

and quench our perennial thirst 

from thy ever-flowing breast. 

  

Fetch me O beloved mother 

to thy empowering lap, 

for thy son is solitary and hurt 

and unable to cross the gap. 

  

Nobody can ever deny thy sons, 

a chance to receive thy nectar, 

Thy grace and this blessed love 

is sacred and benefactor. 

  

Nothing is more painful to me 

than her aloofness and nonchalance. 

My heart seeks her relentlessly 

and the mind has lost its balance. 

  

From trust springs the love 

and from the love, sacrifice. 

She, ignorant of my true love, 

is turning me into an edifice 

  

It'll be disgraceful to die 

for such want across the gap. 

before I vanish, O mother, 

take me in thy graceful lap. 
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 Music of the Wilderness

The music in the wilderness, 

everyone seems to rhyme. 

Cool wind and nature's spirits

have made this season's Hymn. 

Have a wonderful new year, 

every bird chants along. 

to you O friend my dear, 

and to all whom you belong. 

With this aired a dove,

love to his distant friend.

Sending his wishes to her,

that she might understand. 

Open thy heart for love, 

and don't leave it to fate. 

Celebrate this life precious, 

and live this time great. 

He folded his wings to express, 

a thought that he grieved. 

he sent these wishes so fondly, 

yet no response is received.
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 Dare to Feel

Let's dare to feel the swells of joy 

in the calm seas of our mind, 

and feel happy in the dreams 

where the limitless vistas unwind. 

  

Dreams are blessings to mankind, 

a mysterious connection to the sublime, 

no one ever can steal a glimpse 

because you live there in another time. 

  

Let's dare to feel the affection 

of the wind that blows in our face 

a cool breeze is not a storm 

thundering across the airspace. 

  

Storms too bring clouds and rains, 

nourishing soil from a thirsty plight, 

it's the love of the sky to the Earth, 

making her vibrant with colours that delight. 

  

Let's dare to feel the selflessness 

of fragrant flowers in their full bloom, 

instantly attracting the blase eyes, 

and blowing away the gloom. 

  

Flowers instil the mind and the heart, 

with feelings so fond and sights so vivid, 

with your beloved, you're likely to feel, 

the bashful arrows of the cupid. 

  

If you ever roam around wild and free, 

go to the valley of flowers on a spree. 

A trek there can make you forget 
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a saddle sore past of any degree. 

  

Let's dare to look at a beaming face 

feeling the realities of life with grace. 

Trying to convey a friendly feeling, 

a unique blessing to the human race. 

  

The dream, wind, flowers and smile 

they're all trying to touch our life, 

an enigma that outwits us humans 

they make it rewarding, easing the strife. 

  

Let's dare to feel the Eros' dart, 

feel sway of the feelings from the start. 

It's like the flavour sweetheart! 

with love, our life becomes an art. 

  

Let's dare to love like a song, 

that goes bursting the charts, 

a love that topples our minds, 

and a love that tears our hearts.
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 The Values that We Acclaim

Buoyant soldiers march on foot 

through snow swamps and arid land 

to protect our vast frontiers 

and to tell the enemy where we stand 

  

If we have ever declared war 

was to make the enemy meet his end 

to blast hired raiders 

and mercenaries that he sent. 

  

Sturdy soldiers guard our frontiers 

with firmness keeping their heads high. 

The military is a noble profession 

and its values worthy of sacrifice. 

  

Scared is the enemy to put his evil foot 

towards our sacred motherland, 

and to play havoc with our crops, 

and sovereignty that we command. 

  

The wars destroy everything, 

whatever comes in their way. 

the fruits of the toil of years, 

can't let the enemy simply go away. 

  

No regrets if we perish fighting 

fueling the freedom's flame 

We don't die for no reason, 

but for the values that we acclaim.
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 An Ode to the Gods

Flowers are pure love, 

expressed by a plant, 

they weave the magic, 

in the wishes they grant. 

  

The hunters such as tigers 

and peaceful ones such as doves. 

Nature has an innate design 

based on the principle of love. 

  

Nature has the harmony 

expressed essentially everywhere, 

organisms dance to its tunes 

and the play seems very fair. 

  

As a part of nature's design, 

and to make the species survive, 

a way to overcome extinction, 

We possess this intimate drive. 

  

We express our feelings, 

and together we feel shy. 

To answer this call of eternity, 

charms and desires multiply. 

  

We let the love create music 

as we sing along with its song, 

our images are reproduced 

in the children that come along. 

  

The beauty one desires, 

get expressed in the soul's song. 

We get swayed by this rhythm, 
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it doesn't take very long. 

  

Your beaming cheerfulness, 

defying against all odds, 

makes me feel you are an ode, 

in essence, an ode to the gods.
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 A Butterfly

With vibrant colours of the earth 

and some colours of the sky, 

in a garden full of flowers 

flies a beautiful butterfly. 

  

Colourful wings empower her 

to fly around merrily in style, 

as she goes flower-hopping 

to make her life worthwhile. 

  

With many choices visible 

and all that freedom, 

she sips only on the nectar 

displaying her wisdom. 

  

Another beauty that I know 

so colourful and with music, 

the rhythm of her dance 

makes her so exclusive. 

  

The nectar of human life 

just befalls by chance, 

it is an amazing experience 

one feels in romance. 

  

So like the butterfly 

she has that wisdom, 

to choose that nectar 

and exert her freedom.
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 Experiences we take away

Starlets walk down the ramp 

with chiselled noses and brushed-up cheeks 

in fashionista's designer couture 

and laurel wreaths worn like the Greeks. 

  

Deserving the attention that they seek, 

interest of onlookers stays at its peak. 

Wandering eyes stick to that scene 

as if the folks are watching their queen. 

  

Such beautiful human faces 

as we see through the sheen, 

is a mere arrangement of cells 

that makes them so serene. 

  

As you walk the ramp in my mind 

I stay captivated as I get an eyeful, 

Your shine blurs every other face 

you're so resplendent and beautiful. 

  

I have seen many happy people 

as they laugh without care, 

when you laugh and smile, 

you have an attraction rare. 

  

The smiles are worth a capture 

those who smile from their soul, 

A laugh so sincere and infectious 

describes a person in the whole. 

  

Voices so resonant and mellow 

like nightingales, when they sing, 

but when you whisper and speak 
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it flows and sounds like a spring. 

  

Like Jasmine there are flowers 

which can inflame desires, 

when I inhale your fragrance 

those flames become wildfires. 

  

So many wonders in this world 

which give us different impressions, 

our maturity and experience, 

can turn'em into worthy expressions. 

  

As individuals, we are born alone 

and alone we shall pass away. 

We gather experiences in this world 

and only experiences we take away. 

  

Challenges of survival and desires 

keep us busy in our entire lives, 

let's take a deep breath and think 

and make some happy archives. 

  

Fear flies away in togetherness 

love, care and attention foster life. 

Creativity is a bedrock of happiness 

there we can counter strife. 

  

We share this world together, 

with some feelings of belonging 

the way I feel the connectedness 

only that keeps me longing.
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 Is it Worth Feeling Sad?

Is it worth feeling sad 

when the dreams shatter? 

we can always dream again 

for some visions much better. 

  

Is it worth feeling sad 

when the promises are broken? 

thoughts change, people change, 

the words could've been spoken. 

  

Is it worth feeling sad 

when there is material loss? 

Materials are perishable, 

let them go for a toss. 

  

Is it worth feeling sad 

about profound belongingness? 

When someone doesn't care, 

whom you once considered 'us'. 

  

Is it worth feeling sad 

when someone we like, moves away? 

Everyone has a journey, 

they must go on their way. 

  

Is it worth feeling sad 

for whom the heart bleeds? 

It is the atonement of earthly love 

and to eternal love, it leads. 

  

It is better to understand 

there must've been some reason. 

Nonetheless, a word perhaps 
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can save someone a season. 

  

It is alright to feel sad at times 

for someone who deserves that care. 

But maybe once in a blue moon, 

let's keep such occasions rare. 
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 Let it not be the Love

These verses don't contain my words, 

and when I paint, not my arts. 

They all manifest because of you, 

I am merely inspired by your thoughts. 

  

While engaged in your thoughts, 

I find peace, even if you are away. 

Why don't we speak anymore, 

it was such an innocuous way. 

  

A thought that flashed in my mind, 

the moment you came into my sight. 

As if I knew, you are the One, 

I couldn't express my plight. 

  

I've always valued free will, 

a discernment hard to come by. 

You have a right to choose friends 

I just wish you could clarify. 

  

My heart beats for you 

as if it's not going to survive. 

How could I ignore its plight, 

To date, it has kept me alive. 

  

Let it not be the love, 

that people often construe. 

Let it just be an understanding, 

as pure as morning dew. 

  

I feel as if we're connected, 

wish I could explain this issue. 

I am going to such great lengths 
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to ensure you know I value you. 

  

What more could I say? 

You are bright, beautiful and wise. 

Let's brave through the night 

and be blessed by sunrise.
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 We all can find a Way.....

Strange is the perspective of life's horizon, 

sometimes it is real and sometimes an illusion. 

As it appears closer within reach, I begin to run, 

and sometimes it is a maze, that's no fun. 

  

This physical cosmos is the same for everyone, 

space-time, that reality has carefully woven. 

As we all interpret it in a unique fashion 

infinite worlds we make in our imagination. 

  

Electrons revolve in orbits random 

everyone has someone in tandem. 

For the lucky planets, there is a Sun, 

the cosmic centre makes all galaxies run. 

  

Keeping my gaze fixed on the gate, 

living an unending anxious wait, 

expecting that golden moment great, 

a deserving sacrifice for a worthy mate. 

  

She walks tossing her woolly curls, 

she is so unique among a million girls, 

an insistent feeling in my heart swirls 

and gets expressed in priceless pearls. 

  

I dreamt on in an uncaring elation 

following only my heart's inspiration, 

to celebrate this life like a vacation, 

such wonderful is this tale's narration. 

  

Dreams map an alternate reality, 

a symbol of individual emotional vitality, 

transcending the physical dimensionality, 
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far beyond the limits of duality. 

  

Expedient hope throws a pretty charm, 

making the days and nights look warm. 

Learnings appear as the insights transform, 

we all can find a way if we brainstorm.
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 Joyful Experiences

Sometimes there is a point 

in what most people say, 

like what we brought here 

and what we shall take away? 

  

They seem to be right 

only when we talk about a thing 

but it is not true about experiences 

that are the real essence of our 'being'. 

  

Thought is what we brought here 

and thought we shall take away 

this world is a learning ground 

inessential details will fade away. 

  

Word 'Thought' comes from Theos 

after whom they named theology. 

He is the real essence of the word 'the' 

and preserver of cosmic ecology. 

  

For all the actions we perform, 

the seed for them is the thought, 

and experience that we accumulate 

frames memories that we sought. 

  

If the beginning was a thought 

and memory is the end we sought, 

So what is the use of 'action' 

an answer we may not have thought? 

  

Actions are the resources that mine 

the minerals of various information(s), 

and using the mind's concentration 
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we eventually reduce them to conclusions. 

  

Concentration transforms the details 

into memories and useful summations. 

A real wealth if we could ever know, 

learning about the truth is the realization. 

  

So what would you prefer to mine 

happy experiences one must say, 

joyful memories and inferences 

that we can amass and take away. 

  

The elements of the joyful experiences 

are peace, love, truth and togetherness, 

not be too serious about ourselves, 

staying free of fear, guilt and darkness.
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 Don't Remain a Fallen Hero

Shocked to see you back on the ground, 

but good, at least you are safe and sound. 

the flight was short or the dream too big? 

all you had to wait for some time, and dig. 

  

 Exuding happiness you were my hero 

the world was Rome and you were Nero. 

Against all odds, championing defiance, 

You worked your way up, using the science. 

  

For people who are afraid and meek, 

safety and surety are all they seek. 

All they learn is to compromise, 

missing out on a happy surprise. 

  

 You are back to where you left, 

I hope some good memories you've kept. 

Fortune favours the brave 

and not the ones who just crave. 

  

 You were a person of adventure, 

always thinking about a new venture. 

You can still scale up from zero, 

just don't remain a fallen hero.
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 True Love Reflects

Common people have ordinary wishes 

dreams of birds and colourful fishes. 

Comforts of life is a plebeian choice, 

even if It costs to subdue their voice. 

  

Afraid of sorrow the desires are small, 

and all they want is, at once and all. 

Small achievements matter so much 

that they forget to dream big as such. 

  

When the capacity for love is so small, 

out of the blue when they get a windfall, 

a palmful they need to quench their thirst, 

they'll be shocked to receive a cloudburst. 

  

Insecure souls may sense some harm, 

even for help, if you extend an arm. 

As a good person you may be kind to all 

just evade the people who think small. 

  

Lost in the thoughts the dreams you weave, 

the love of your life you may desire to achieve. 

You write them songs and make them a painting, 

unresponsive, they look away, unrelenting. 

  

How a happy situation can turn so sad 

when a sensitive person is labelled mad. 

Your concern and care which is so great, 

tears the heart when reciprocated as hate. 

  

The more you try to explain and go close, 

many rhythemic poems you may compose, 

This is the time you must step away, 
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such an illusion in love may cause dismay. 

  

Have faith in the magnificent cosmos, 

if the love is true, there won't be any loss. 

If someone is truly yours she'll sway, 

true love reflects, it won't fade away. 

  

Love is a blessing, it is not an illusion, 

sadly, that got construed as an intrusion. 

A heavenly feeling that I call entanglement 

is far beyond dogmatic human judgement. 

  

A few things more important than love 

are your nature and inclination to love. 

Like we love the artist and not caricature, 

we must direct our love to mother nature. 

  

The indomitable time will heal the mind, 

as you choose to remain beautiful and kind. 

Of the great love stories, there is a dearth, 

the love must remain and flow on earth.
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 A Girl who Defied Ordinary....

The heroine of this beautiful story 

is a girl who defied ordinary, 

She was a bright idea of self-reliance 

one that defined the word defiance. 

  

It is immaterial that she was pretty, 

inspiration was beyond physical beauty. 

The glow of an idea that was in her action, 

and that created a halo of attraction. 

  

She left that persona one season, 

I tried but couldn't fathom any reason. 

drifting slowly away from the singularity, 

to a beaten path that had familiarity. 

  

She is the theme of the poems I create 

on whom my thoughts concentrate, 

I am  unable to find that inspiration, 

the idea of freedom and its celebration. 

  

Having her former version in my mind, 

she is still bright, inspirational and kind. 

This image is a reflection of originality, 

 that needs an update from its reality. 

  

That's why we meet, talk and interact 

to assimilate that subject, we introspect. 

For the ideas that we live, learn and explore 

illusions don't sustain anyhow, anymore. 

  

without reality, the idea becomes an illusion 

and cognition slowly casts away that delusion. 

the touch of reality creates a fairway, 
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without that she'll gradually fade away. 

  

A thought which gives life more clarity, 

in essence, refers to the word 'spirituality'. 

A life which hinges on higher wisdom, 

offers love, truth, learning and freedom. 

  

It is not an illusion or attachment, 

or calls for a bond or covenant. 

It offers natural loyalty to a person 

who inspires our thoughts for a reason. 

  

It is voluntary, there is nothing to obey, 

Everyone is free even to drift away. 

One can always steer a new course. 

without the fear of penalty or remorse.
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 Love and Learning Continue to Stay

We all know that the times change, 

clouds move and the winds change, 

The seasons' change and the floras change, 

as the thoughts change, the People change. 

  

Thoughts are the essence of the masses 

all across the crown and the classes. 

Change seems to be the eternal rule, 

sometimes so nice, sometimes so cruel. 

  

What does not change is the reality, 

a fact, far from the grasp of humanity. 

Truth, love, peace and togetherness 

are real attributes of consciousness. 

  

You too have the right to change, 

exercising free will in its full range. 

I'm at the crossroads, standing there, 

with the same true emotion forever. 

  

Following the footsteps of reality, 

flirting along the tangents of insanity, 

Not bothered about what I'll accrue, 

should I change if something was true? 

  

Love reflects the quality of the souls, 

existing evenly across all human roles. 

Across the animal kingdom and society, 

love reflects a unique shade and variety. 

  

A fact, that may sound a little queer, 

our bodies rise and fade in the biosphere. 

Possessions may make us feel superior, 
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making us forgo love in our behaviour 

  

The heart bleeds and the eyes run dry 

when love doesn't reflect whatever we try. 

It's all right and it is human to grieve, 

sooner the joy springs, the sadness will leave. 

  

Does love ever get lost you may wonder? 

Feeling love lost is the biggest blunder. 

Even if everything else gets cast away, 

love and learning will continue to stay.
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 Happiness and Beauty

Beauty is a season of spring 

where vibrant flowers bloom. 

The fragrance of these flowers 

the joy that blows away the gloom. 

  

Physical beauty eventually withers 

for all, span may be a little imprecise. 

Happiness and creativity do prolong 

making it spring of a tropical paradise. 

  

The bolts of joy touch our hearts 

but their memories last a lifetime. 

We must create happy experiences 

to make the story of our life shine. 

  

Reiterations may appear a sure way, 

with time they become less joyous, 

to choose new areas of our experience, 

we must care to exercise our choice. 

  

When well-intentioned souls interact 

and for togetherness, they pray, 

our inner selves feel peace and love, 

and happiness that comes along the way.
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 Debonair

The springs flow sparkling water, 

Flower blooms make colours splatter. 

Birds sing regardless of the audience, 

clouds bring rain, a good providence. 

  

Sun sends auspicious sunshine, 

making earth feel her youth prime. 

Mountain snow reflects a golden hue, 

plants feel the freshness of dew. 

  

Nature expresses beauty everywhere 

for the appreciation, she doesn't care 

Only the capable ones can share, 

serendipity helps in some ways rare. 

  

If your capability is a brief affair, 

wish a good thought or a prayer. 

Truth, peace, love and care. 

make one a real debonair.
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 The  Light of Hope

The ineffable mystery of life 

is about finding joys in strife. 

On the dark skies of sorrow, 

the light of hope paints a rainbow. 

  

There come beautiful words, 

chirping like mockingbirds. 

They're making a sweet song, 

something that you can sing along. 

  

It says nothing will go wrong, 

adventurers need to stay strong. 

In a decision to take a chance. 

they only need one glance. 

  

Clouds flying atop the hill, 

wind howling in such a thrill. 

I still can't answer my heart, 

why did we drift so far apart?
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 The Like Attracts the Like

Something that fails 

the wisdom of the wise, 

they see them fall 

and I see them rise. 

  

Silent are the winds, 

and silent is the sky. 

A heart does matter, 

it keeps us alive. 

  

Some words unspoken 

and a few of the choice, 

It is the words that matter, 

and spring a great delight. 

  

Nature sees it through 

in the bees and the birds, 

and a few who feel, 

they speak the same words 

  

There, in the firmament 

of the heavenly space-time. 

the light may get bent 

yet it continues to shine. 

  

The words of the Nous 

and the words of our psyche, 

The good attracts us all 

and the like attracts the like.
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 Festival of Light

Diwali is a festival of light, 

which is such a good sight. 

A glow in the starry sky, 

painted by a candle kite. 

  

Let luminance light up the dark 

to create scenic patterns of art. 

Let an ebullience of altruistic joy 

spring from your gracious heart.                  

  

Let there be blooming flowers, 

be strewn on paths that you walk. 

Symphonies of melodious music, 

stream, in the way you talk. 

  

Through the shining pearls 

says the morning dew 

You are prepared to rise 

as one of the chosen few.
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 The Magnifecent MiG

It's common for Avions too 

to have some shades of grey. 

There are birds of comfort and utility, 

and there are birds of prey. 

  

Such birds in the modern times 

are the birds of Mattel and fire. 

They roar high in the sky, 

pursuing the will of their flier. 

  

One such bird was built in 1959 

by A Mikoyan and Mikhail Gurevich. 

It was named MiG 21 or 'fishbed', 

the aircraft was truly speed-rich. 

  

A delta-winged interceptor 

and a successful supersonic fighter. 

It was mass-produced in thousands 

and also used as a ground striker. 

  

Romancing the speed at Mach 2, 

she was the intruders' nightmare. 

Fighting it in one Vs one combat, 

only novices could ever dare. 

  

Of course, times have changed now 

she is caught in a quagmire. 

The advent of new technology 

has forced it to completely retire. 

  

Still, it performed like in its heydays 

over Kashmir in an aerial battle 

It brought down a fighting falcon 
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it still has some teeth to rattle. 

  

Pilots who have ever flown 

this magnificent flying machine, 

they swear by its name 

and still, love its silvery sheen. 
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 Golden Arrows: No 17 Squadron Indian Air Force

Number 17 Squadron shines 

even in lands across the frontlines. 

As part of the glorious Indian Air Force, 

it has been a dependable workhorse. 

  

It was raised In Ambala, in 1951, 

under the first October Sun. 

A small office with a fence picket, 

first CO was Flt Lt DL Springett. 

  

They flew initially Harward II B's, 

now flying Rafales with equal ease. 

They touched  the skies with Mig-21s 

reaping glory with battle drums. 

  

Always known as 'Golden Arrows', 

a gentle falcon among sparrows. 

A fighting force so lethal, 

a bunch of the bravest people. 

  

The callsigns are of the Greek gods, 

help missions against all odds. 

The glory of the squadron flies high, 

drawing serendipity that never dies. 

  

COs BS Dhanoa and SK Kaul 

have both played legendary roles. 

Both rose to Air Chief Marshal, 

Both were fearless and impartial. 

  

Tony led in Kargil from the front 

bearing battle's full-bore brunt 

His leadership was exemplary 
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filling squadron's prize gallery. 

  

Chacha Chou and Dhaliwal 

flew big missions assuming small, 

All pilots, technical officers and airmen 

were seen working in the blast pens. 

  

The effort was big and the action joint, 

this has always been a strong point. 

And this poet too if you could follow, 

his callsign was the Sun god 'Apollo'.
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 Black is the Colour of Magic

Mirror! Mirror! on the wall, 

Who is the prettiest of them all? 

Look there, she has raised the bar, 

you'll be amazed to see the star. 

  

Draped in a dress black as coal tar, 

sparkles of a smile spreading till far. 

Locks of hair adorning as fall, 

she is the tallest of them all. 

  

Black is the colour of magic 

whose spells are tragic. 

A solace to the eyes prying, 

her presence is gratifying. 

  

The shine of the moon in her eyes 

takes her magic across the skies. 

The light of the joy in her heart, 

makes her stand apart. 

  

Fresh snow on the mountains afar, 

night sky and a shooting star. 

What do I wish for thee, 

a life full of happiness and glee.
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 Ode to a Skygirl

A skygirl soaring above so high

exploring the deep blue sky,

Wishing her all the best in life,

a life with a spirit that never dies. 

  

She jumps through the clouds,

longing for freedom in her heart,

A happy and independent girl,

she is artistic, fair and smart. 

Progressive, learned and kind,

she finds her joy everywhere. 

Charming, witty and smiling, 

she could be a friend beyond compare. 

  

So here's to you, dear skygirl,

May your joys never cease,

May your friendships flourish,

you find your success with ease. 

  

Keep soaring higher in the sky,

far across the rainbow hue. 

May your journeys be blessed,

and your dreams come true.  
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 Universal Love

Universal love for is like a rose, 

whose fragrance spreads all across 

As the wind blows, its fold grows, 

withering, the petals too, it throws. 

  

Nature is a thoughtful creation 

beautiful and worthy of adulation. 

It is not the fruit of an idle vocation 

but a diligent and artful celebration. 

  

As the joy of a mindful creation, 

beauty is the heart's elation. 

The soul is truly more beautiful 

then the bodily incarnation. 

  

The soul can craft a body 

shaping it like a work of art. 

One just needs to choose a passion 

to shape a soul's expression. 

  

Even a non-permanent action 

may leave that impression, 

that wins over a shape's beauty 

is a deed done in the line of duty. 

  

It is that kindness rare 

springs from a moment of care, 

It is goodness alone 

that can heal a groan. 

  

It is the love that binds us all 

the universal bond I must say 

inspires us to be good 
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in a kind and beautiful way.
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 Life of a Solitary Wish

In the warmth of the springtime, 

birds are making musical sounds. 

The freeze of the winter is over 

and there is a joy that abounds. 

  

You didn't feel the soul's outreach 

or a solitary wish If at all I must say. 

you only trust the world you see, 

It doesn't work for you this way. 

  

The thoughts are ever unseen 

and unseen is the soul's decree. 

The reality is this world is unseen, 

unseen it was and it will ever be. 

  

Why is it important to let go? 

Let it take its own time to fade. 

The heart curates your notion 

because it is a heart and not a spade. 

  

The essence of universal love 

is beyond physicality. 

I tried to explain this 

bound in the limits of civility. 

  

I've never believed in shadows 

either in thoughts or in voice. 

I never doubted my intuition 

nor did I doubt my choice. 

  

May you feel loved in your life, 

with each day like valentine's day. 

Love is beyond reason, 
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that's all I have to say. 

  

It was a universal inspiration 

dissolved back into the universe. 

The searing pain of a lost cause 

can be felt in this verse. 

  

It's love's elation that we love, 

and often attach it to the people. 

Love never gets lost, 

it resonates, it's that simple. 

  

I pretend to understand it 

and try hard not to be sad. 

I don't want to feel too wise 

and I don't want to be mad. 

  

So is it really springtime? 

or the beginning of another fall? 

Jostling with the reason in the cosmos, 

the life of a solitary wish is so small.
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 Yellow Roses

Wishing you a great springtime 

and happy Valentine's day. 

May you are showered with all the love 

from whoever you desire to say. 

  

Just bring the wish on thy lips 

and muster some breath to say.

May your wishes be fulfilled

as soon they are spoken away. 

  

Sending you bunch of yellow roses 

from the garden of my heart

It was universal love

right from the start. 

  

Think about our friendship

that's all I can afford to say.

A few caring words from you

can really make my day.
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 Slowly Enjoy the gift of Life

As a manifestation of nature, 

beauty is an expression of art. 

Let's celebrate universal love 

that springs from the heart. 

  

Let's listen to the future 

in the sounds of hope. 

See the colours of the spring 

and feel the joys they evoke. 

  

The winds across the seas 

and the dense shade of the trees, 

the beauty of sunrise and sunset 

Universal love is a feeling that frees. 

  

The freshness in the mountains 

and the sweet fragrance of flowers, 

the thunderclaps of the rain clouds, 

rejuvenates life with fresh showers. 

  

The caring feel of the countryside soil 

being grounded as we walk bare feet. 

Let's slowly enjoy the gift of life, 

we may skip this beauty in speed.
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 The Colourful Holi

A unique festival in the world

spreading the colours of Rangoli

A festival of happiness

that we celebrate as Holi.

Forgetting old reprisals

we pick the colours

and throw them on the friends

painting new revisals.

Red blue green and orange

crimson, violet and yellow,

pick up any of them in your fist

and spray them on a good fellow.

Colours of the flowers

and the colours of the birds

are wavelengths of light

coded in unique words.

The word was there before

and the word was light.

We belong to the same source,

there is no need to fight.

Holi is named after Holika

the diabolic aunt of Prahlad.

How goodness wins over evil

is reflected in that ballad.
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 Spek with Love O Dear Friend

Moving across the galaxy, 

in the whirlpool of time. 

Times when I belonged to you, 

and you have been mine. 

  

On some occasions to evolve, 

and on some occasions to survive. 

Beautiful worlds we experienced 

and there are memories to revive. 

  

This one world for everyone 

could become interesting or dry. 

It all depends on the company 

that alone makes us laugh or cry. 

  

This effort is so exhausting 

transmigrating the world's trail. 

We got to evolve together, 

there are many levels to scale. 

  

I extend my hand to thee 

and wait for you to hold. 

Speak with love, O dear friend! 

Our friendship's been very old.
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 You have the right of way

Let's dwell on the mystery of life, 

a little deeper than usual. 

Lest we find ourselves incapable 

to see beyond the visual. 

  

From what appears on the surface, 

the truth is deep even for the smarter. 

The world may be sleepwalking, 

but we must remember our charter. 

  

Not sad to be far from you, 

I've been through worse, to say. 

My despair is that you squander, 

your energy in the wrong way. 

  

There are people to avoid, 

and there are people to admire. 

The differentiation is subtle 

and erroneous decisions backfire. 

  

You are the person I admire, 

you have the right of way. 

This heart is joyous in your company, 

that I once felt had gone astray.
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 What is Love?

Is love so common or special, 

or is it terrestrial or divine? 

Is it a spark, a feeling or a force? 

Let's assess some ideas to define. 

  

Is it an idea, the seed of a thought 

that remains attached to its source? 

or is it an invisible mysterious force 

that sweeps us inadvertently off course? 

  

Is there love at the first sight 

about which we often cheer, 

Or even without when we await 

someone so anxiously to appear? 

  

The repeated cycles of thought 

weave up a theme, a sensational bundle. 

An emotional roller coaster in our minds 

captivates us in an engaging trundle. 

  

A feeling that paramour is all around 

draped in rhythm and music that seems. 

A rushing feeling of intimacy pours 

when we meet that one in our dreams. 

  

When the heart skips a beat 

or someone holds our gaze? 

Is it love, such a familiar feeling 

or is it attraction, simply a craze? 

  

Love is a spontaneous feeling 

that we all willingly admire, 

The hardships and challenges 
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enflame this spark into a wildfire. 

  

Without a word being spoken 

when we understand a person, 

who inspires and impels us 

to become our best version. 

  

It is the company of a person 

that alone makes us feel complete, 

The ancient idea of being soulmates, 

its alchemy is not yet obsolete. 

                                      

Love is eternal and soulful 

when we experience this gnosis. 

When we perceive divine love, 

it blesses us with prognosis. 

  

A force that binds the cosmos, 

a force that binds the souls. 

It is love that enchants and attracts 

and propels us to our goals.
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 Sirens of Fascination

Sweet fleeting effervescent 

early morning mentations, 

ruminations on the darling, 

a musing of sweet sensations. 

  

The first flush of the morning, 

the sound of the cuckoo bird, 

mocking my dreams sweeter, 

is music to the ears when heard. 

  

The fragrance of flowers 

slowly intoxicates the mind. 

This season of the spring 

has many spells that bind. 

  

The sweet chirrup of playful birds, 

beauty and freshness of dawn, 

doesn't entreat the mind much, 

doesn't prompt me to yawn. 

  

The swishy sound of winds 

flowing down from a raincloud, 

much desired torrential rain, 

flora and fauna feel endowed. 

  

Bringing cheers to the landscape 

and life to the reservoirs, 

seems to make much noise 

interrupts the fancied memoirs. 

  

The beauty of the mountains, 

the swelling waves of the sea, 

the white, soft sand of beaches, 
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doesn't seem to beseech me. 

  

My dearie haunt is the dreamland, 

trying to seek desired company. 

Staying entrapped in the lotus leaves, 

neglecting nature's symphony. 

  

You've persisted enough for so long, 

it was worth the effort and quite fair 

Someone is waiting for you eagerly, 

for whom you are a gem, so rare. 

  

It's time to fracture the fortlet, 

the singing sirens of infatuation. 

Seize the moment and dwell not 

to overcome this fascination. 

  

Lift your gaze to horizons 

to see the beauty of nature. 

feeling the joy of your heart, 

singing aloud like a flycatcher. 

  

There is a meaning to our existence 

here and in the kingdom of Heaven. 

Let's not lose our purpose worrying, 

there are more beautiful realms seven. 

  

Feel the universal love of nature 

forgo daydreaming and fascination 

Know thyself, and say no to excess, 

this is Apollo's path to salvation.
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 Let me Wrap my Arms Around You

Sometimes when the rains end, 

a rainbow appears out of the blue. 

None made me feel more enchanted, 

let me wrap my sights around you. 

  

A divine enthralling inspiration, 

clearer it became as time flew. 

It seems you came out of my dreams, 

let me wrap my thoughts around you. 

  

Riding on soulful rhythmic tunes, 

along a thousand flutes that blew. 

Words stream in a chorus as I sing, 

let me wrap my songs around you. 

  

With so many people running around, 

why such attraction, what is this glue? 

Lest you drift too far O! dear friend, 

let me wrap my arms around you.
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