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The Search

I am looking for you

With a life long anticipation
In the midst of chaos and calamities
In the lab full of chemicals
In the void between my multiple selves in life.

To talk to you
To look at your eyes full of innocence
To make the connection for the eternity
To experience your smile as a child
To chat with you without stress and passion

The search has been hard and long
Full of traps, full of surprises
Full of emotional black holes

But I cannot still find you.

You are lurking somewhere
Beyond my wishes
Beyond my imagination
Beyond my computerized search and touch program

Shapes blind me
Beauty attracts and destroys my inner peace
Language creates the barrier
And emotion carves you out of my reach

I am still waiting and wishing
Someday before the body dissolves
And becomes part of the soil
You will come and say "Hello".
Were you looking for me?"
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The Search Continues

Everywhere | go
I look for you
| build a world to live on
Not as a cocoon
But as a paradise
Lighted by full moon

Touched by the soft breeze of the evening
Losing myself in the sound of the cuckoos

With you
| breathe the incense of my dreams
See you in the color
Of the roses, orchids and coral reefs
The veil of imagination
Shrouds me
Caresses me
Embraces me
Loves me
Just like you do
Everywhere we go.
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L_ooking for the soul mate

Days rolled into the nights
And the full moon decayed
Waiting and waiting
Just like me
Looking for her soul mate.

The seeds | planted
Wrestled out of the soil
Smiled with open leaves

Invited with flirting

Color coated flowers
And then wilted
Just like me
Waiting for its soul mate

In the lost horizon
Masked by the rising tides
Cloaked in the secrecy of the mist
The sunset
With broken heart
Disappointed
Waiting and waiting
Just like me
Looking for its soul mate

Why do the castles in air come down?
Why does the image dissipate?
Why does the mirage melt away?
And why does the heart weep
Just like mine
Waiting and waiting
Looking for my ever-elusive soul mate.
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L_ooking into the place we call heart

| just wonder

Looking into the place we call heart

For our wishes
Unmitigated desires
Searching
And
Searching
Finding
And missing again

| wonder
About the search
Of an image of one
Whose shadow
We see in our heart’s eye
That makes it go wild.
We comb all over the universe
To see him/her
To feel him/her
And have him/her
All to ourselves

The tears
Of having it all
And losing it all
And searching again
And again
Goes on
Beyond the body
Beyond the ages
Beyond the words
We can speak
We can only
Feel it
Deep down there.
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A Monster Named Desire

My desire
A bottomless barrel
Hungry like a newborn bird
Wants and wants
Cries and cries
To fill the void

I am the puppet
Dancing to its tune
Joking, smiling, crying
And cajoling
Sprouting wings
To cross the seven seas

I bang my head again and again

On the Himalayas
And fall down and bleed
On the tundra of reality
Then
Like the ancient monster
Desire rises again and again
Thousand headed
To tempt me
To be with you
To fill the barrel
Again and again.
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Fill in the Gaps

| am a donut
No, no,
A kosher bagel
Designed by genes

I am a piece of Swiss cheese
A moth eaten shroud of Turin
A leaf without palidases

Come,
My friend
My lover
My partner
My baby
Read me between words
Compel me to fly higher and higher
Beyond parking lots and potato chips
To the land of ours

With your crayon
Fill me in
My Grand Canyon
Quench
The ever burning fire
By letting me give away
All of me
To you!
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Cherry Blossoms of the Spring

Like the cherry blossoms of the spring
So much love blooms in my bosom
So many dancing reflections of the wishes
Inebriate me
Like the rainbows
On the waterfall in the heart of the forest
I dream
To give and give
And love
With no pretensions
Like the smell of the wild rose
Invading the canyons and hills
I touch and smell
Feel the warmth
Feel the chill
Of having it all
Losing it all
Seeking it
All over again.

Through the myriads of clouds
I travel to look for
Candlelight
Flowers of the Eden
To feel the touch of
The full moon,

The spring breeze of the evening
The glorious glow of the dawn
With you
And live
And love
For ever
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An Early Morning Thought about You

Now a days
I think about you a lot
If fills my heart
with the smell
Of a unknown wild flower
overwelming me
humanizing me

In the dark of the night
as | stand alone
and gaze at the distant stars
I wonder about you
Where you might be
What you might be doing
And
in spite of being far away
How you still touch me
Like the cool breeze
Like the clouds

I wish
To become part of that cloud
And travel to sneak on you
And touch you in the form
Of your tear drops
becoming a delicate part of you
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Silence Resonates

Silence resonates
In the fall of every flake of snow
Covering the crying pain of the reality
All around me
As your thoughts magnetize me
Like the sun does to the sunflower.

Your smile
Your imagined smile

Your touches

Your imagined tender touches
Your warmth

Your so much cherished warmth
All pervade me

As | imbibe the nectar of life

Surreptiously

I enjoy the moment of
Being with you
As dream pulls us together
Closer and closer
With no space
In mind or body
Or in soul
Just you and me
One and only one now
In the silence of the night.
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Tumbleweed

Hello scented breeze of the spring!
Lift me up in your arms
And roll me
Permeate me
Enrich me
Entangle me
In your sweetness.

Let the dried twigs in me
Rejuvenate
By the touch of your heart
And by the mosaic of lives
On my trodden path.

12

BACF


babru
Typewritten Text
BACK


Wish You Were Here

In the early morning
When the soft breeze of the spring

Touches me all over
Like a sweet dream

Of last night

| think of you

And wish
You were here
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Idol Worship

| offered myself
To the icon
To the idol,
To my dream
All of me,
My soul, my mind and my body,
To find me
By losing all I have,
To enrich me
By giving all I have.

With the warmth of my heart
With the flame of my tears
| adored the moments
To be mine forever.
The incense
Burnt away
All my typos, taboos
The darkness.

And the numbness
In me
And
Filled me with
Love and life
And a desire to live

The life all over again.
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Portrait of my lover

I comb every place
To find you
To fill myself
With the meaning of life

Once | see you
Love oozes out from me like lava
My heart fills with compassion
And kindness for you,
And | become happy
Very happy.

Sometimes

| feel like touching you

And to be touched
And sleep on your lap
And let you sleep on mine.
Gently caressing each other’s hair

And marking each other

Very messy
with smudges

But I don’t want to know you
Don’t want to be near you
Scared to melt the ice sculpture
In the summer’s sun.

Let the haunting smile
The mosaic of bodyscapes
The message filled illusive eyes
The throbbing red rose lips
Your heart heaped with
Tender loving care
Your tender touch
melting the agony of living
Of one you love
Perfuse me
Permeate me
Inebriate me
To be in love with you
Forever.
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A secret to share

Did you know that
Long long time ago
| wanted to talk to you

But did not know
Where were you

And who were you
And did not know

If there could be a bridge
Between us.

Then one day
It just happened
As if
There is a season for every thing.

Us,

Newly hatched dew drops
While dangling from the a petal
Of a freshly bloomed red rose
Reflect the light of the morning sun
Living and loving
The moments of knowing
Us and each other.
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