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ALWAYS IN MY HEAD
Love and memory
Are a unique type of cause and effect;
When a heart is bound in love
It remembers every breath, 
Every moment;
All the laughter and smiles,
All the hugs and kisses,
And every 'I love you' spoken.

Where love reigns
Even sad memories 
Are clouded with
Deep affection and 
A ray of light and hope;
The sad memories do
Not hurt, and if they ever did
Love is an elixir,
Love would heal it.

But what happens
When hearts are broken
And love meets its last sunrise?
All those beautiful memories 
Are held captive by grief 
And are tormented and maltreated
Till they become horrid
And grotesque memoirs;
Sweet dreams are turned
Into dark nightmares
And the soul is rent into pieces.
Memories that were once
A safe heaven
In times of distress
Now become a haunted house
That one must stay away from.

Every day I think of you.
Peace eludes me,
Sleep escapes me,
And now, I am



In a tug of war with my sanity. 
My mind has become a museum
And grief has placed our precious
Memories turned nightmares
As portraits and sculptures for Exhibition,
And no matter how hard I try
I cannot burn the museum to the ground.

At the center of that museum
Lies a grand sculpture of you
And my heart bleeds every time it sees it.
I am helplessly trapped
Inside this museum of dangerous memories
And although sometimes, through
The darkened windows
I see hope and joy
I cannot come out to meet them
And they cannot get in to save me.

Only the light of love
Can spark a flame that will engulf this museum.
Till then, I remain pale and sick
With you in my head.



MAGIC
My darkened world 
Has seen the light of day,
My pitch black nights
Are now full of stars in the sky,
The parched and dry
Desert of my soul
Now blossoms with 
A grand oasis of comfort
All by your love 
My dearest angel.

My precious knight!!
My heart is healed,
My scars are gone
And I feel the pain no more.
Like magic your love has
Transformed me;
My soul is full of light, my spirit full of joy.
My past is buried in your love
And my future is revealed in your divine eyes.
I stand, enveloped in your love
And sealed with your heart
And I am grateful beyond words,
Thank you.

Dearest Queen,
My heart overflows with love,
Like an ocean without borders.
As for your beautifully
Crafted flaws and shortcomings
I smile at them and hug them dearly.
A thousand imperfections will not suffice
To dry up the deep oceans
Of my love and affection for you.
I cherish you more 
Than the stars cherish the night
That they may shine,
More than the flowers
Cherish the dawn that they may bloom. 
Your love has set me



Deep into a beautiful labyrinth
Filled with joy, passion, hope, grace and beauty.
I am yours truly,
And I shall never leave your side.

My lord and knight!
Protector of my heart, defender of my joy.
I am bound to your love,
With cords that grow stronger
As the sun rises every morning.
You are precious, so precious to me
Beyond time; whose sands will one day blow away
Beyond beauty; which rises and falls with the passage of 
time
Beyond adoration; which fading beauty invokes.
You are my one true love
And I am yours forever.

Love, how would one describe it?
Love is deep beyond words
Yet even the simplest of simpletons
Who have touched it understand
What it means to be in love.

Love binds a person
Yet, a person is never freer, 
Than when he or she is bound by love.
Even the mighty enigma
That is called time
Bends it knee forcefully to love,
For love overwhelms
And transcends her, even when
She unsheathes her bitter sword of death.

Love performs her magic spell
And two amused and dazzled
People hold hands
And with starry eyes look into the
Stars and whisper into their Ears 
'Always and forever'.
Such is the very nature of love, 



That when all is done
All one can say is this:
Love is Magic.



INK
Here I stand
In the very spot
Under the very tree
We had our first kiss.
As the memories descend
Upon my mind like asteroids 
I suffer hurt and I weep softly.

With a million Questions running wild
And seeking refuge from the asteroids
I am left numb and lethargic and lost, 
In every sense of the word.

I sit,
Staring at the tattoo of your name 
On my wrist.
It looks a bit faded
But that is simply because some ink
Passed through my skin and flowed straight to my 
heart.
Now my heart hurts
When I see that tattoo
Or hear someone call your name.

Like ink in water
My whole life is tainted by the grief of losing you.
My world imploded the day you left me.
All is lost, and I am broken beyond repair.

I kneel in defeat,
The tunnel has crumbled
And I cannot see light.
Now that you have
Broken free from the
Cords that bound us
I feel wrapped up and strangled, weak and helpless.

I will lie,
I will lie still and kiss the dust
Until time arrives



With healing in her arms,
Until then
I will endure this ink
That has darkened my soul.



TRUE LOVE
In a world where
Vanity and lust
Fill the sky like clouds
True love is now more than ever hard to find.

True, pure, innocent love,
Which beholds the
Object of its affection 
With pristine eyes,
Love which embraces
Flaws without second thought, 
Love that serves,
Love which grows stronger as the billows roll 
And as the darkness grows.
Such love is so rare
That many call it a myth;
A mere fable conjured up
And a sordid illusion
Which aims to mock human nature.

But true love exists.
It is as real as the blistering sun
On an afternoon at the beach.
It is rare, hence it is precious,
Yea, even more precious than ever
Now that perversions have darkened the skies.

The question lies still,
Do you want true love?
If you nod in assent
Then ready your heart
For you must search hard,
You must dig deep,
And you must be weary of fool’s gold.
Never let yourself be
Deceived by unbridled lust,
You must turn away from flashy lights
And focus on the prize of true love.

If and when you find it,



Like a young seedling 
You must cherish and cater for it.
Nourish it with commitment
And sprinkle it with trust.
Do not let the birds of deceit reach it,
Shield it from the mice of lies,
Defend and protect it
And Oh! Beware of snakes.

When true love has fully blossomed
A garden of joy and loveliness is easily built.
Then, everyday feels like paradise.

And when you have found true love
Never, ever, ever, ever
Ever, ever, ever, ever,
Ever, ever, ever, ever let it go,
For if you do
You might just as well 
Wait for another Hailey’s comet
Before you find it again.
And whilst you search
Your path will be darkened with sorrow and regret.
So be wise
And grasp true love
With all your heart and might
For in this world of corruption and darkness
It will be your only light.



MIDNIGHT
Midnight;
The time the depraved souls come out and play
And those with hearts of gold are fast asleep.
I hear the noises of those making merry
But I am not enthralled.
I hear the gentle sounds 
Of those who sleep in peace
Yet I dread to sleep.

My heart lies in a conundrum,
The darkness has crept in
And all I see is pitch black.
My heart and soul
Lie in cold and despair
And I am no more myself.

I sit, 
My mind coursing through an
Ocean of thoughts and realities,
The water from
The ocean of my thoughts
Well up on the shore of my eyelids,
The winds of confusion and 
Anxiety drive me deeper
Towards an island i know not
And there is no peace in my heart.

I cannot wait for the break of dawn.
The morning cannot come soon enough.
I hope and pray
That the sun shines at morning
And that all the darkness will be wiped away.

Return to me my love,
Please return.
Let your light destroy the residing darkness
In my soul
And set me free from the bondage of despair.
Return my dearest,
Please return.



ANOTHER'S ARMS
Walking,
Running,
Flying,
Falling,
Crashing,
Crawling,
Benumbed.

Like lightening
My life which was once sky high
Has become dirt low
And all I can recall from the last seven seasons of 
My life is regret, sorrow and loss.

Oh what a great Fool I am!
I was once a king,
But now I am a
Famished vagabond
In search of a love I know 
I can never regain.

Through vanity and corrupt enticements
I lost my light;
I betrayed true love and let the snakes in.
My beloved was a priceless jewel,
Still, I chose mere pebbles and
Oyster shells in place of my precious light.
Lust and wanton desire turned me into a beast.
I terrified my beloved
And shattered the trust we held so dear.
Soon after, the light 
Of our love lost its Illuminance.
Then the darkness rose;
My love was terrified and ran away.

As I write these words
My beloved has found safety in another's arms
I guess time and providence 
Are favorably disposed to innocent souls
Who are torn to shreds by savage beasts.



My beloved has found Peace
Still I am at war with myself.
My light has 
Forgiven me and still shines ever brightly,
Yet I wallow in the depths of demise
Unable to forgive myself.

A lifelong penance awaits me,
And all I can do is hope that
One day, in the midst of my suffering,
The Stars will align in my favor
And I will taste pure love again.

My dearest,
I know it is too late but still,
I love you
More than anything, more than anyone.
And now that you have found another angel
I wish you the very best
And I hope you never
Have any reason to weep or mourn anymore.
I love you.



OCEANS
If the world were one big ocean
And the sky was earth,
I know that with you beside me
I would walk and not drown
And wherever we would be
There would be no darkness
Because, our love would be the light.

My love 
I am ready,
Come with me and let us make history.
My life feels new;
Constantly refreshed by all your affection and cherishing.
I used to feel alone and feeble,
I was a broken person
Torn to shreds by wolves in sheep's clothing.
My insecurities led them into my path
And I was mauled and left to die,
Then you found me.

With you my sweetheart
I feel strong and secure,
Safe from fear and depression.
I am ready, ready to face
The bulls of life by their tough horns,
Ready to soar, ready to fly,
To fly high up, deep into
Azure heights
And yet rest on that 
Great mountaintop, the beautiful Rock; You.

I miss you deeply
And though you're far away
Our hearts remain closely knitted as one.
Though our bodies may be oceans apart 
Our souls are stretched beyond the distance
And are tangled with one other.
I earnestly await your return,
I love you, I miss you.



A SKY FULL OF STARS
Have you ever looked up at night 
To see those beautiful 
White lights that sparkle,
Divinely displayed against the black canvas 
Called the night sky?

What goes through your mind
As you see those lights flicker in the dark 
With their beautiful Designs and patterns?
Beauty, awe, wonder?
Science, light and space?
Or a mixture of both?

How many of you have pondered
Whilst enjoying the night art of the sky
How far those stars are away from us
Yet we see them shine, we see them sparkle,
Yet they look so beautiful?

I have looked into the night sky
And all I see is beauty.
When I look up
I feel wonder run through my veins,
And when I ponder upon the great distance 
I am lost in awe.

I may not know the roads you have travelled,
Nor the valleys you have fearfully passed through.
I may not know the oceans you have crossed
Nor the deserts you have treaded
But I can tell you that even in the darkness
Of the world and all we see around us
'Up' is where to look.

From above, comes
All things good and beautiful.
Above ,all is calm
All is pristine,
All is divine.
So look up, look up and see the lights,



Look up and let a star lead you
To a place of rest.
And even though
The rainy clouds may darken the skies
Have no fear,
For the stars remain up there till time's end.
When all seems ugly down below
Look up and let beauty fill your soul.

What lesson 
Can we learn from the stars?
We learn that 
No matter how far apart,
No matter how long the time,
That which is truly beautiful
Always remains beautiful.

So, today
I look up at night, 
Wishing and hoping that a
Star would fall from the heavenly skies;
A star I would love and cherish
And one would love and cherish me in return,
A star that would fill my life with light and beauty.
No more darkness, no more nights, no more cold,
Just blistering light and love
With a joy and peace beyond words.

And just as there is a sky full of stars
Each one of us can find our own precious star
And also be a star for another 
To love, hold and admire.

Yes, anyone can be a star!
All you need is to have a heart
Of true beauty
And you will shine brilliantly.
So chase out the darkness,
Look up and let the light in
And you will shine for eternity.



O (FLY ON)
Words cannot explain or describe 
The emotions one feels
When suddenly 
The one you love and treasure so dearly
Ceases to love you.
You knock, but she does not open,
You call. But he does not respond.
The one, who was your light and future
Is suddenly morphing
Into a cold dead creature of the past.

The hurt, the pain,
The tears you drown in
As waves of Rejection splash 
Violently against your heart.
You can't see clearly,
Everything seems to be breaking apart,
You see yourself pushed 
By a mighty wind towards
The end of a cliff,
But there is nothing you can do,
You are too frail,
You are now alone
And all you can do
Is watch as you near the end.

As you fall
You remember all
The golden moments you shared;
All the times time wasn't nearly enough
For talking and laughing;
When mid nights seemed like a few minutes
As the two of you professed your love for one another.
All the memories of love and passion,
Nights when love sparked its flame
And your bodies burned for one another 
Whilst the world was beneath you.

Next, 
Questions come rushing in like raindrops



And Confusion sets in 
Because those questions will
Eventually have no answer.
The panic sets in;
You are falling and then
You try to grasp unto thin air,
But it is too late; the ground awaits.

As you approach ground
You see the crushed bones 
And broken heart pieces all buried in dust
And you suddenly realize 
That you are falling in a grave pit.
Then along with the desperation
You feel shock;
Shock that what you thought was a pit 
Is in fact, a vast expanse of land without end;
A sea full of broken hearts and crushed spirits,
Vanquished souls and disheartened bodies.
You are filled with terror,
Knowing that in no time
You will become like them, 
Lifeless as without hope,
Then you land!
You heart crushed, your soul broken,
Your spirit torn apart...

You smell the stench of sorrow and pain 
And tears flow out from your eyes like a waterfall.
You are now in darkness, in oblivion
And you are too weak, too damaged to crawl out
Of the sea of tormented minds and dashed hopes
Talk less of climbing up the mountain 
From which you fell to return to the land of the living,
So you lie in state
Hoping as others around you have once hoped,
That someone; an angel or a star in the skies
Would come and save you,
Heal you and take you back to paradise.

Many have felt such pain and lie buried.



The sands of time have buried their dry bones 
And they remain bound in darkness,
Their minds twisted and damaged without hope.
They dwell among us, as the walking dead.

There are others 
Who simply drown in tears and sorrows, 
Their flesh rotten, their spirits weak,
But somehow they thrive.
Some of them fall prey to vultures and are
Mauled,
Others mange to escape them,
But still they remain in the countless pile
Of the rejected and deeply hurt.
They look up to the sky and see eagles soaring high,
And suddenly their minds
Remember the golden moments of days past;
When they had the wind
Beneath their wings and were invincible.
Suddenly a war erupts inside;
Hope against despair,
Faith against doubt,
Joy against sorrow,
And that is where their story ends.
They lie still and the war becomes unending.
That war slowly turns into a curse;
Today they are alive and full of spirit,
Tomorrow they are despondent and full of grief.
The consequences of this war are damaging beyond words;
The depth of such brokenness involved is beyond the ocean bed.
They lay still, their flesh rotting and their bones slowly appearing.

Still, there are those who fall and are crushed,
They feel the pain, they drown in grief,
They cringe in despair and soon they start to stink.
But at night they look at the stars in the sky
And with tears in their eyes they suffer and struggle
To pick the pieces of their broken hearts together.
Time passes slowly
But still, it passes
And as each heart piece is picked up from the dirt



Hope rises and strength is regained.
Then when all those heart pieces have been 
Sorrowfully picked 
They are put in a basket of faith;
Faith that one day they would see a 
Bright day dawn in their souls,
And that one day, they will be whole again.

Then, they stand and wait.
The sands of time pass slowly
But still they are resilient.
As time passes
The heart takes a new form in the basket of faith
Whilst standing and waiting.
This heart is full of cracks and holes,
But it is sufficient enough to survive.
When the new cold heart is put back into the chest,
Almost immediately the east wind arrives
And blows the once broken soul away to the
Top of the mountain.

This person can now breathe again
And although the heart is as cold as ice
Hope lies ahead that He or she will find
Warmth, love and happiness again.

Many of us have
Suffered from rejection and pain 
And are broken and damaged
But we must not lie still in grief and sorrow.
Hard and painful as it may be,
We must rise up and hope again
That like others, like the birds of the sky 
We will fly on and never fall anymore,
That we will find true love and happiness
And all our hurt and pain will become history.
We must believe that one day,
The realities of our past which haunt us
Will be put to death.
We must believe, we must hope,
We must keep believing and we must keep hoping.



One day
We will find love and peace,
We shall grow wings and we shall fly on,
High up in the Sky, above the rain
And clouds, full of gladness and delight.
And we shall never fall down all the days of our lives.

You must hope to see light again.
Love is stronger than death;
For even in death love 
Gives a conquering smile that lasts forever.
Hope and believe,
Run, jump and fly on.
Hope and believe and fly on in love,
Fly on.



ALL YOUR FRIENDS
The day I first saw you
You were with a bunch of friends,
I saw your beautiful smile
And I was dazzled by your amazing laughter.
And every day I would watch you and your friends 
Talk and laugh as though
There were no worries in the world.

Time passed
And I took the bull by the horn;
I came to say hello to you
And when I did
I saw the look on the faces of your friends;
Like arrows set in bows and aimed, ready to fire.
Thankfully I survived and escaped unhurt
And a friendship was formed.

One day,
After our friendship had blossomed and
The fragrance of love was in the air
We held hands and kissed
And your friends giggled and laughed
Taunted and congratulated you and I 
And it felt as though we had conquered the world.

But now that all is grey and dull
I see no friends,
All I hear is silence, all I see is nothing.
Every day we grow apart,
Every day you slip further away from my grasp,
My reality is crashing before me
And I am quickly loosing hope.
I hang at the edge of a cliff with one arm
And I will fall at any minute.
Yet I see no helping hand,
I cry for help yet no one answers,
I seek refuge yet I find none.

Where are all those friends who laughed
And giggled when the skies were bright?



I guess it seems that some people are like dust,
Gone with the wind of trials
While some are like flowers;
Beautiful, yet they
Close at night and wither in the dark
As though they never existed.
Some are like pebbles,
They stay for a while
But soon they are washed away by 
The ocean 
Never to be seen again.

Our love has reached midnight
And all is dark.
Where is my rock?
Where is my nest?
I am weakened, exposed and unsheltered
From the rain of sorrows and pain.
And all your friends see me, yet they pass me by
As though I were an unknown tree in the forest.

I wish you and your friends the best.
Laugh on, smile again,
You took my heart and crushed it
And they watched on as grand spectators.
I am broken
But I know one day, someday
I will find true love
And when I do I will soar high
While you and your friends below
Roam like vultures.
Goodbye forever,
Goodbye.



GHOST STORY
What happens when love dies
And lies buried in cold hearts?
What happens when that spark, that flame is extinguished
And the light is no more?
What happens when lovers turn to strangers
And friends to fiends?
What is left of the grand castle that two lovers build
When the earthquake hits and it all crumbles apart?

Sorrow and pain
Become your sun and moon
And those precious memories 
That once made your heart
Go aflame become ghost stories,
Creepy, scary stories that give nightmares and torment
Your heart and mind at day.

As I write
The one whom I called my love and light
Lives as though I were a ghost.
And to be honest, with all my might
And with all the hurt and pain and grief that follow 
I have made her dead to myself;
She no longer exists.
There is no recompense, there is no salvation.
If this is how my beloved wants it to be,
Then let it be.

We had our time and now our time is over;
It is simple; we have both seen the handwriting
On the walls of our hearts,
It is time to move on.

Life is funny and ironic;
Someone who meant the whole world to me,
Someone i wanted to spend eternity with,
Is the same person 
Whom I look in the eye today and feel nothing.
Such horror!
It makes it all seem as though a greater power



Played a joke on us both,
As though we were foolish 
When we made our commitments 
To love one another forever.
It all lies dead,
Buried in the past without any miracle
Nor hope for resurrection.
The curtain is closed, our love is over.

Once in a blue moon
Hope arises, hiding and sneaking in the woods
Covered by the shadows of my pain
But exposed by the moon light of my memories.
And with tears in my eyes I see hope, 
It calls to me and tries to whisper at night
In my dreams, but I cannot hear, so I stand
On the other side of the lake of despair 
Staring helplessly at hope who does not relent 
In calling out to me.

Still, at night
Deep in the woods,
I see, although faintly
Images of my beloved 
Like a ghost in the forest.



MIDNIGHT’S PLEA
My love, my precious
Please don't let me go,
Come back to me,
Come back to your 
Nest of peace, rest and joy.
Without your love I am destitute
And without hope,
Without your love the very center
Of my being would crack
And scatter in a thousand pieces.
Please hold my hand
And don't give up on our love.
Hold my hand and don't let go
Of this beautiful world we have built,
Hold my hand, don't let go,
Hold my hand please.
Please,
I love you,
Please.



VALKYRIE
*“The Valkyrie, handmaidens of the Gods,
Choosing who will live
And who will die,
Sparing the most heroic
From the agonizing death…”
 I am a soldier of love
And I am deeply wounded.
I was shot down by a cannon of mistrust,
crushed by tanks of jealousy
and swept away by cold and bitter indifference.
Yet, I heard the sweet music,
The overture of hope
As the Valkyrie quietly descended
And rescued my dying soul.

I fear that I am disabled
Too weak to fight again.
I fear that I have no more capacity
To love anymore,
But still, even as I 
Look at my battle scars
I see marks of light and hope
And I am reminded of the 
soft and beautiful music I heard
the day I was rescued.
Maybe one day
 I would rise again
And hope and fight and love hard,
But until then my despondent soul
Will lie in the ruins of war
As I muse over old memories,
Memories of love reduced to dust.

*Valkyrie quote gotten from Adolf Hitler in the movie “Valkyrie”*



MIDNIGHT TALES
What stories do you tell?
When all is calm and ears are ready to listen?
What thoughts fill your mind
When you are all alone
With all the quiet and peace life and nature affords?
Are they merry stories?
Are they blissful thoughts?
Or are they ghost stories
And horrific imaginations?

To the latter, I beseech you,
Let love fill your life with its light and beauty.
Give love the pen, give love the ink,
And let love write you a story,
And give you a history beyond words.
So that when your time comes and you are old and gray
With children and grandchildren at your feet
Their jaws would drop, their hearts would burn
And their heads would linger.
So let love be, let true love reign
And you will have a life full of wonder and awe.

True love is a gift from above,
From God in whom the 
Fullness of beauty and goodness dwell.
So look up, wait and receive 
The treasure that all the gold
In the world cannot buy
And all the diamonds of Africa can never outshine.
True love is eternal and will never fade away;
It forever remains true to its bearer
To death and beyond.

As you dream at midnight,
Let love's brightness be your theme
And watch sweet dreams turn into realities 
As you wake up at dawn happy and refreshed.

If you are in the darkness of heartbreak



Do not despair
For even in the darkest nights
Hope gives a light that will lead us to the sunrise.
So even as you suffer deep in despair and without life
Leave the light on, never let hope die
Even though it be a flicker or a spark, 
A dim light or a dying flame
Leave the light on.
Never lose hope that
You will never see the sunrise again,
Leave the light on and 
Let hope guide you to the river of peace and healing, 
From there you will march on tirelessly 
Into the sunshine and be happy again.
And should providence shine her light on you,
You may find a love that will last
Forever.



LETTER TO THE BROKENHEARTED 
You are crushed,
You have been betrayed,
And the hurt you feel is too deep for words.
You cry at night, you sob at day,
Your mind is in an endless maze of deep thought
And sorrow flows freely in your veins,
Hurting your heart.

Stay calm, lie low
Be still and let time heal the blow that you have been dealt.
Shut the doors of your heart to anger and resentments
And close the windows of your mind to despair.
Seek refuge in strong and trusted arms,
Find a place to mourn in 
The dwelling of the virtuous and prudent,
Hold fast to the pillar of true friendship
As you build your life back together again.
For there never was a true friend who was
In need and had his or her hopes dashed 
By the one they held close.

In time, all your wounds will heal,
In time, all your tears will disappear,
In time, your weakness will vanish,
In time, those memories will be safely buried,
In time, joy will return,
In time, peace will reign,
In time, true love will be found again.
So hope and lie still
For in time all is made new.
In time.........



THE EPOCHS OF LOVE
What is gold without fire?
What is love without hardships?
What is a relationship without dissent?
What is a vast ocean without a seabed?
Love without tears 
Is like a room without windows
And love without pain
Is like a heart without a pulse.

When two imperfect people
Hold hands and hearts in love
Numerous mistakes abound.
When two scarred souls are tangled by the strong cords of 
love
An exchange of scars and pain is inevitable.
Both hearts will feel the pain of love;
The beautiful, yet severe sting of the other lover.
Tears will flow,
Emotions will flare,
But all in all
Forgiveness will rise and
Will fall like rain from the clouds, extinguishing 
Every fire of animosity, hurt and anger.

Love is truly mysterious;
To be so strong, yet to feel so weak,
To feel so secure at one point yet so insecure,
To raise your head so high and proud
Yet to still cover your head in shyness.
Highs and lows, Mountains and valleys 
all in the same terrain.
Sunny days and thunderstorms all in one weather.
Tears of joy and cries of pain from the same eyes,
Caused by the same person,
Yet all in all 
Love is priceless and most beautiful.

Take away love
And all of mankind is forever condemned.
Put love aside



And we all would
Be nothing more than savage beasts,
Yea, less
For even the ferocious Lioness 
Treats her cubs with love and affection.

A life without love 
Is like a sunny day without clouds,
Like a rainy day without water,
Like a sky without stars,
Like the ocean without fish,
Like a desert without sand,
A cheetah without feet,
The sun without heat,
An elephant the size of an ant
A fish on land
And earth without oxygen.

My love,
You are my lens;
In you I see all that is
Beautiful and bright in this world
And I know, that like a 
Clay vessel molded with bare hands,
You have your lumps and cracks.
But I love you with all my heart and life,
And for all the hurts we have both dealt each other
I forgive you,
And here I stand hoping for same.
Let us hold hands and laugh,
Let us kiss and cry
And let the sun be under our feet
As we run and fly
Higher and deeper through time and life.
Let us age together, let us die loving each other.

My whole life is yours
And having you as mine 
Is the greatest gift of God's providence.
I love you forever,
I love you.



UNTIL THE LAST SUNRISE
I am far from perfect
And a thousand mistakes await me;
Mistakes to be made upon my life’s journey,
Mistakes that may hurt your heart deeply,
Mistakes that may bring tears to your beautiful eyes.
Still,
The fact that I love you remains unchanged.

Some look at us scornfully
Many mock our love and call it an expensive joke
And many “wise and noble advisors”
Have told us to end our journey
Which has been full of rain and mud.
Still, I cannot imagine a life without you.

We may quarrel,
We may fight,
We may look at one another in unbridled anger
Yet our hearts beat as one.
Despite all your imperfections
My love, you are far more beautiful
And lovely than the rainbows 
After a heavy downpour.
A life without you is 
Beyond my mortal power
I would cease to exist!

The day we held hands and agreed
To love one another
The stars lined up in agreement
And our fates were sealed.
All we need to do
Is find that missing light;
That great spark that brought
Our hearts together.

There may be no roses,
No warm kisses and lovely gifts
Still, my heart stands at attention
When it hears your name.



I am forever bound to you
And though we may seem far apart
My heart has chosen to love you forever.
So yes, I will not run away from our precious love!
I will stand and fight,
I will hold your hand as we go through
The dark labyrinth of our problems together.
I love you and you alone!
And even if the sky would collapse
And the earth seems at an end
I shall not despair, 
For love is mightier than death
I will love you till her last sunrise.



LOVE'S WORDS
Why do you call your beloved honey?
Is it just another metaphor?
Or is it because the one you love
Is sweet to you, sweeter than words indeed?

Why do you call him sweetheart?
Is it just an old cliché?
Or is it because your love 
Has engulfed his heart and soul
And you are the sole benefactor
Of that beautiful love?

Why do you call her baby?
Is it because you heard the word
In the lyrics of your favorite love song?
Or because she is so precious and divine in your very eyes
That even the slightest sneeze
Invokes your undivided attention?

Love fills our mouths with words and phrases
And touches our lips with incense and sweet fragrances
But to use those words without the required motion
Would be like trying to fly without wings.

It is never enough to speak 
We must act, with fervor and resilience.
Let love animate you 
To acts of sacrifice and true compassion
And you will see and experience beauty beyond
What words can utter or lips can sing.
So say the words 
And live the action
And let love birth paradise
For you and the one you love.



SKETCHES
Sometimes I see some
Beautiful sketches and drawings
On walls and floors, buildings and roads
And from a distance they look so real
And you respond with awe and blistering admiration.
But you look closely, And for a moment question reality,
Then, you see what at first sight you failed to see;
A lifeless work of art.

I look at us
And the same couldn't be truer of us;
To strangers, mere passersby and friends 
We look lost in love,
But we both know
That it is all a make believe.
Our hugs and kisses,
Our starry eyes,
Our sizzling romance,
Is one big painting on the wall that the two of us have 
painted;
I brought the colors,
You brought the paint brushes
And together we have painted a beautiful illusion.
Our hearts are stone
Yet they appear as gold,
We are thoroughly separated
Yet we look forged as one,
And I still remain in shock
As to how we reached this darkness.

I remember,
Once upon a time
When I loved you
And you loved me.
How we reached this dead end
I don't know,
But I hope that Someday
A friend or passerby will
See through our illusion
And scream for help



Perhaps we may be saved.
Till then, i will bring
More color and we will paint away
Till the darkness gives way to the light.



LULLABY
In the arms of my beloved lies peace,
In the comforts of my loved one's laps
I will lay my head and sleep.
For my beloved is mine
And I am my beloveds.
The beauty of our love drives the darkness away,
Hence I shall lie in peace unafraid, I shall
Sleep knowing i will
Wake up to see paradise.



BIRD IN PARADISE
My love for you is like
A bird in paradise.
Flying gracefully over the crystal rivers
And the pristine gardens of unimaginable colors.

It rests on the tree of life
And has its nest there
Safely guarded by cherubs
And a flaming sword.
So,
Let rivers of pain flood our lives
Or let oceans of joy burst;
I am yours, my heart is thine,
Guarded by impregnable forces forever.
I will love you through thick and thin,
Wildernesses and green meadows,
Poverty and wealth,
War and peace.
Because the love I have for you
Is not that of this world 
Which is easily swayed 
By circumstances and emotions.
My love for you will outlive time
For paradise lies in eternity.
I love you.



DREAM CATCHER
Besides the pain, beyond the tears,
Outside of the despair,
The dreadful tokens
Of a broken heart
Are the nightmares.

Night after night
With blood and sweat and tears
Disfigured memories
Come alive in your dreams and make them dark.
You're in danger,
Yet you are utterly helpless and cannot save yourself:
You must sleep at night
Hence you are tortured and mauled daily
With no one to help you, none to take you to safety.
Sometimes these horrid dreams
Leave the shadow of the night
To taunt and torment you at day,
And you are left speechless and
Lifeless with your heart overrun by crushing pain.
Ah! If only the myths
And legends were true,
That with a simple talisman called a dream catcher 
All my nightmares would vanish;
Be swallowed up and taken away
That I may lie down in tranquility
All men and women would go
Lengths, depths and heights
To procure one.
Sadly there is none,
So we all are left alone 
To fight our huge monsters at night.

I seek help,
But who can follow me to the bloody war zone 
Called my dreams at night?
Certainly no one!
All I can do is 
Hold on to the strong arms of hope



And let time nurse me to full health.
And as the days go by
And the memories fade
The darkness will slowly but surely give way.
Someday, heaven will kiss me
With a gift of true love
And all my horrors will
Be nothing but mere history.

Love,
Love is divine and full of light,
Love is precious and tender and kind.
I hope, that someday I will find love
Then I will build priceless memoirs
And swim in a sea of blissful dreams
Only to wake up happy and refreshed
For love is a healer,
Love is the true dream catcher.



HEART’S PRAYER
All is grey, all is old
All is dim, all feels cold
Nothing to savor, nothing to hold.
But soon, like a full moon,
Light will shine, all will be fine
The sky lit with smiles;
Yours and mine.



SUMMERS HEART
I sit and close my eyes
And soon enough I am with you.

I lie in bed and sleep
And in moments you are beside me

My mind wanders at midday 
And I hear your voice
Singing, laughing and calling my name.

My beloved,
I miss you more than words
Can bear to carry.
My heart desperately pangs
For your return,
My soul is famished for
Lack of your presence,
My body,
Starved from deprivation
Of your gentle touch.

Return quickly my love,
Return.



PALE ECHOES
All my heart hears are echoes,
Echoes of joy, echoes of peace,
Echoes of memories long gone.
They are faint little sounds;
Overtures of a season lost forever.

Now, I hear echoes in the night,
In the deep meadows of my broken soul
I hear them;
Grim and pale echoes of misery and pain,
Hurt and revenge
And in the midst of my darkness
I know not where to turn
Or which way to follow.

My vanquished soul
Searches patiently for the elixir of time
To heal my wounds,
Bind up my broken heart
And turn those pale echoes
Into whispers of true love.
Until then, I will wander
And grope in the darkness
Till I find my true light.
The one who will light up my soul
And fill my heart with the 
Sweet incense of love and passion.

I will wait, knowing that
One day I will find my own true star
To love and admire
And all those pale echoes I hear 
Will be shut out forever.
I will wait for my true love.





“Till death…”
That line is oft repeated
When the vows of wedding bliss are made:
With hearts set ablaze
And eyes glowing with fire
The lovers make their commitments
And say “I do”.

But in the passing of time
Death’s friends come
To your garden to play
And the hounds of love and hope
Chase them away.
Sometimes they ruin your garden,
But most times they are chased
Before leaving ugly marks
Until, one day, death comes knocking.

Oh! Love and death
Are great arch-enemies;
Love brings joy,
Death brings sorrow,
Death brings pain,
Love brings healing.
To love is to live,
To hate is to die.

Death comes, sometimes like a criminal,
Breaking through our windows 
And forcing her way in.
And if we resist, she spreads her large wings
And makes a great dive
Trying to snatch us unawares.
And if we still resist
She flaps her wings and creates a whirlwind
To blow us into oblivion….
Till one day,
The skies turn grey
And she walks through the door without resistance
And plants her deathly kiss….
Life is beautiful



But it is love that gives life its light.
Life is short,
But love an give you an eternity
In one hour.
So love, love until all your soul
Is poured out,
And all the air is squeezed
Out of your lungs.
We all must find love
And be loved
Until death kisses us.

This poem is a tribute to my Uncle, who passed away in October 2014, may his great soul rest in peace….
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