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Pranab K Chakraborty()

Human Being who believes in Humanity. In regional language Bengali, writes by
the name Pranab chakraborty. He also known as Apoet Bangla. Editor of a
Bengali little magazine 'INTERACTION Bhasha-o-bhavnaar', published from
Nabadwip, Nadia, West Bengal, India.

Four Books of poems.

One of Verse-drama.

Two Novels.
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Laughing Loud

Marvelous melancholy

Lifts me high

In the flight of unique missile

War-head nucleus

Radar-cheater and escaping the track

To be detected by the anti-aircraft missiles

Feel quiet weightless

When it fires nuclear weapons

On the bright cities and the shopping malls
The flag of civilization who carries proudly
Just after repeated explosions

By the callous condemnation of the first-world--

I do feel the mothers and husbands

Fathers and brothers of third-world

Who have lost all their relations, resident, earning
During long time on the surface even at present also
Laughing loud at least once in their lifetime

My melancholic wings spread wide

To leave the earth forever because the earth

Getting dry wit unbearable temperature

And all the proud cities in the map

Simply the burning lines not more than this

After dropping missiles and N-bombs

War-plane can't find the runway from where it started
No problem another explosion awaits

For the plane which lifted me an threw... !
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A Look

Your face

Such washed

Soft and

Smooth

Once my look

Touched your trimmed face

While sitting in a tea-shop

Busy to demonstrate goodness or divinity
A burocrat bowed his head

To a religious leader of renaissance

Who lead fiery mob of people in resistance
Against banning of chanting lord's name
My look touched and touched you believe
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Cosmic Gear

Soundless symphony
Only possible

When two hearts
Resonated in same tune

Any such cure

Have you seen my darling

On earth or anywhere else

Drums still excited

To tear the silence

With high pitch trembling tremour

Soundless sexy organ
Blinking bold

To originate ejaculation
Thrush and thrill

Sneering coral petal
Tickling saucy serum
Much it common, common

But my dear agony

Symphony bleeds by heart
Soundless never I seen

Eyes your tortured

Eyes your cold

Knocking the hole since morning
Nowhere a bit black

Reciprocates the tyranny
Soundless symphony

Nowhere the blue or green
Nowhere the reef or rafter
Hearts are bleeding every sphere
To be bothered by arrogant epilepsy
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Actuality

Seas not infinite

Not ocean

No overcrowded shopping mall
But mind feel no limit to think
Is mind infinite

Or

Infinite peeps through the mind

Questions sometimes feel infinite
Sometimes faces feel same
Sometimes I think myself infinite
But no, there lies the fallacy

I myself and the self is infinite
But not me

Your amazing look looks at me

What's the necessity of searching such grave word
I feel it is important

When our existence depends on nothingness
Either finite or nothingness

When I bite your neeple so hard

You cry with anger and feel something is there
Pain beyond pleasure resides in human body

Not infinite sometimes and manytimes and perhaps
Dawn to dusk we rush behind finite forgetting
Infinite exists as true as the nothingness proclaims
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Ultimate Reach

None will stop before ruining themselves

None will interfere before ashes only the prospect

None will take the risk to stop eliminating human numbers
Mainly child and women, adolscent and olds

Bosses are busy with simple math of profit and loss
Keeping relation with the butchers and associates
Bosses are self-declare civilized

And others yet they think their slaves

So the arena where stags human bodies

Eliot's crows are not allowed to enter that killing field
And earth waits to witness another end of his civilazation
Just keep your eyes close and feel air is passionate

To have repeated N-explosions from ground to seal!
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Story Untold

If you tell me to tell the truth
I'll tell you that lie again which
You're convinced as a lie

If you tell me to tell the truth

I'll give you random features

Support of unbearable facts

Beyond your dream could reach
Practically I'll make you simply confused

You a simple soul can't expect cruelty

Which your parrents did just to adopt you

So lie here perfect to provide the truth

I always told you the little daughter of the ramp!
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Song Untuned

No such crazy fits

In the cockpit of hearts

In butcherly condition

It depends who will be cock
And who will chop the neck
In sweet words you can say
Who will compromise and
Who will dominate

Here lies the mystery of

Tied relation

Otherwise heart alone a dictator
No time to think of other heart
Unless sex does blow the whistle
To storm petal-garden

Once and again till monotony flags
Other taste of human fuel

So the glider now get ready
To swim in the ocean of heart
Never satiated any person
Throughout the life-journey!
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Cold Demands Our Wings To Spread

cold comes to unfold ourselves

from the core of that immortal object
many times you utter bluntly

without knowing its meaning and origin
cold comes to contract outer self

and to expnd the inner

never we see our soul but feel
when dead man lies before me
the key word of our existence
always makes us vibrated

with hope or hopelessness
pleasure and pain

cheered and depressed

cold a chance to feel that infite object

which spells its presence through our senses
cold a chance to feel the beauty of that love
we breed with our thoughts and rejuverance
cold and cold that time you spread your wings
to fly wide expansion of universe

as far your brain imagine

close your eyes or open all the same

feelings will bring you the universe

within you or you may join with its virginity!
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Simple Talks For You

Just right the touch

Never tells your story

Story begins when your seduction
Touches a point not to hold yourself

Just no right touch ever there

Just no exact story of your life

Never ever told by anybody

Only a clean deviation from straightline
Form something like man carried whole life

So tranquill yourself

Aloof yourself from ambitions

Feel the death every moment

Without dieing yourself you own

A light will guide you through the dark
Passion and promise are of same origin
Don't give anyone the high hand

Touch you your own heart if anything still exist
Since heartlessness now our main object

To grip by expert hand for corporate lords to please
Touch

Touch

Touch

Pranab k c
09/01/2024

Pranab K Chakraborty



New Year Look 2024

Dry the portrait

Colours escape from the horizon

Only smoke covers the beauty of humanity

Such a pleasant portrait draws nature herself
New year the orthodox crawling of habitation
Enchained time they took to rotate liberally

But empowered lust of ruling destiny

Pulling the total cacophony of cawing crows

Real the picture a poet tries

All the time to see by outer eyes

What a dash after such hard labour, tallent--
Man invested just to bring heaven on the surface
But see my love hell encrowned with manly hardship
Artist lost ones inner sense of loyalty

Towards nature and beauty

Dry dry only drums of bomb explosions

High reality of time demands to erase civilization
No prayer

No intelligence

No humanity

Simply kill and killing myself

Highest honor the race chanting
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Hallucinating Profanity

long beach awaits

your feet to bring you the sea afar

sun dribles with reflection

so strong its hypnotic embracement
engaged eyes lost its vision

except the long boat

there to celebrate your passion

such arrogant a beach my heart

spelled me bound with silence

only walk silently to catch the howling

a sea demonstrates its power from away
I exist and awaiting to blot

your land and luminous beauty of cityscape

walked I not to hold the reign of water

walked to drink the erotic sight of dawn

light and shadow throughout the beach

a sun who came out from the womb of sea

some hours after will go down that womb again
no sporadic hybernation no emphatical calibration
a simple happening from the begining

mother and child sharing the same womb

to be dropped and to drip life to extend the stream
manifestation of such illicit I connect

the beauty of bech in the morning at Mondarmoni
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Illicit Amateurist

I am undone

Can't recieve you the orthodox
Perverson the right word
Nothing else could greet

Your lunacy

You an wellbeing family settler
Keep your desparate fragrance
Away from jungle safari

May exchange your wealth

But suffering the condition prior
A slave or nothing

Would be your achieved destiny
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The Girl Who Inclined

no niceness i found

wearing expensive dresses

beauty if you want to communicate
come with your nakednes

as you took your birth with same

what the price you want to offer

as much as possible you put

liquid not by purchasing any material
valuable as the kingclass use by their theft
your skin get ready to be cracked

your legs will be chained as domestic pet
whip and whimsical torture would be
destined your future to cry to smell blood

no choice except the ugly stuttering

you will try to spell your pain

but pin will block your lips shut

get ready if you want crazily my love to suck
ultimately we are none in the move

the planet revolves and we have exprienced
life means a bit of time we have to pass by
otherwise death a big hole dark and deep
will engulf all our flesh and flavor of heart
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Unholly Addiction

A horse I seen when touched your throat
Lips abandoned the remote galaxy

Not ever penetrate

But you my love battled long to wave

Me to a handsome loneliness

Where an erected lion

Just crawling to catch a poetic passion

A horse I seen to run through a forest

When dream covered my daytime trance

Simply a diction I fired to hunt the fleshy fervor
Got back more options to choic the best

Horse can't rest by sleeping for dawn to break
Lion the same only human slowly dipping deep

To ruin oneself whether wrong or right never think

Love is a chemistry and catalysts are playing
Sometimes to be broken or waiting for explosion
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You Not Almighty

you have bombs to throw
you have boots to crush our bodies
but you have no heart to win our feelings

you have no strength to creat agony
you have fear to creat our revenge
just see you have made us mad dog
but wait to get back our bite
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Poet's Night

A night

Not much long

To glorify

The essence of heart

A poet bears

To scandalize himself

Alone and without interference

A night

Just to Kill the last station

He observed in dream

To raise all the sounds and silence
Long he desired

To protect himself

A night is beauty of death

A man inherits by birth

To know life means a drop

From the infinte time sense

Human brain once acquired

By its distinct fascination

Towards the hybernation and hegemony

A night
Not much long

To forget love forever
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The Thief

am I any harmful man

why do you keep watch on me
do you think me a thief

stolen nothing but your heart
written love with your alphabet
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Open Your Dark

Suck your nectar my love
From the bottom of delicate
Unfrozen silent land of your
Secret solitude

Appreciate my spattered agony

When and how it dismantled

Quiet prohibited ambush

Appreciate my anguish to overpower
The highest logistic support of tantalizing
Terrific horror of lust and legacy

Above all a tranquil unwaved aroma

Just approach to overwhelm cute stricture

Not to live but to attain the liberty of longing

A journey adopted by the eternal prophecy

When and how to interweaved with life and no-life
My love catastrophed with beauty and bolster

I yet dreamed a nightlamp blown away a frame
From the distant trance of uncharmed loner
Who only told alone my anchor flying in the air
And docks are broken with unchosen fabrication!
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A Trip

One day a trip to a vulture nest

May you get the extreme extremity
Why a man rushing behind time

Losing his tropical credibility of

Ruling an dominating the blonde bastard

Furious fantasy mimicry ones fabrication
To grease and gear the space of tearing
Nasty rampart where holy slaves blurred
With gesture of waxing the grey canvas

One day trip and forever for the last ride
A man dream of whole life and tragically

Not achieved hankering the whole of aging tremour
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Contradict If You Can

Affinity a fluid by nature

Agree you or not

A distant tune of a dark valey
Awaits to whip the sack

You bear lifelong a sack of flesh

Affinity a track on blade
Bare foot one should have to trek
Last horizon where ends the life and death

Affinity my diction tonight to press

The button which never bothers to sanitize
The thoughts of social sanction

A major disaster hungry with malfunction
Whether or not next moment the planet exists

Affinity and affinity
Disorder taught by Madam Nature
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Speak Not Now

Escaping people never tastes
The proud death

Die without desire

Since life their longing
Where to reach if they die
Death becomes ashamed of
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Charming Night

my own girl can't hear me
tell loudly a drunk

at last he kicked on the road
sure his left leg got broken

no one came to rescue
only two three road dogs
encircled him and cried that night

he the man gave them his last bread
brought for his dinner

now sitting on the asphalt

he also loving those animals
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Poet Never Burn

So helpless the poor poet
When time appears to sing the spring
Poet tells of broken caravan

Earth has the tolerance

Not always human bears

Spring springs of coming disaster
Winter brings somehow with bugle

Poet keeps the page white
White for the blooming tears!
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Gaza In Lense

flying high with no sound

sounds blown away with bomb blast
hospitals with patients blown away
blown away schools univrsity praying places
even head from heads blown away

to establish strength of parasite

real refugees of II world war

now the top boss to occupy the land

of those who sheltered them when

the killer heroes were homeless uprooted
by their distreesed destiny

as I not any beneficiary of this genocide
at least come to undertand

terrorism is more acceptable than barbarism
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Holocaust Men

Killing us

Our child

Our women

Our olders

Killing brutally
Killing ceaselessly

Cry not

Lament not

Pray not to you

'‘cause we know

Just after a break

You

Your men

Your child

Your women

Your olders

'l meet in the same graveyard
'l come to lie beside us
Where we lie now with our wounds
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Feathery Dreams

So high the heat

Flames so loud

And burning every inch

Flesh and fabrics heart hides
To seduce alone runs restless

A time comes when life

Gets its astonished arrogation
Abreviated simply the sounds short
Short as wildness keep shut its howling
Does not mean erruption extinguished
Rather innerbuilt lust making a sky

To catch the thread to decypher
Hollow from the empty of dailyness

No problem simply the fire and fist to grab

First it running fast with liberal echo

Next the motivation to pierce all legend

Intoxication power high with bleeded heart

Wait and waiting patience means fathomless tie
Brings the prolific night to overcome adverse waves!
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Hanging High

Fantom captured my fantasies

Feathers are my choice

To bugle with the hollowness

And a you simply the dark not dense
Always trying to put chain my ankles

I promise not to calibrate a creeper

Yet it's a poet sounds deep to awake

All the stranglers who poisioned a planet
Becaue now it is night and beloved longing
To live the fathoms of fame which flamed
Eccentricity of a lunatic never thought of a dive
Through mud and muddy salt of glistening
Heat of fleshy paradox
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Confused

It's not me

Sound and lines

Made a simple mistake

Resembling the idea of a hot fountain

With an uprooted and thwarted

Whom a sudden nothingness send a message
To clip himself away with a dry leaf

It's ultimately me

Nowhere the anchor landed

Floating the last embankment a ship

Heavy with unsent wishes it drowned

The deep and cold ocean blotted the beauty
A heart carried lifelong...
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It's Nothing But Love

When and where

How and how much

Truly abloomation not any bannned amphora
Rather loomation is our nightly flavor

To fly with winter birds wing to long long the way
Clicking and castleing the warm gives hornet
Comparable not with the flesh an animal as man
Bears with humble and rage to penetrate plateau

Tell the creeper to crook on space

Tell the credibility of lumious flicking

Lastly keep the fibres away come to bath

What as hunter's legend arrow can't pin the stone

Your earthly ejaculation your words and breath

Drenched with warm to bath my greesy diction

Hold I tight the storm and quake before loosing the shake
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Light To Provoke Life

Light drags my all winks

Feathers I do leave to restrain

My flying

You a little avon beauty of death
Never disclose your repentence

All along the rudy sedimentation
Not any tounge ever dares to utter
Before the big explosion you experienced once
Twice your heart trembles to predict
The time and place and the first choice
To culminate the strategic irony

An enlightened civilization

Occupied by the flyers

Who never thinks of

Devastation

Only win the mega event

Convinced by themselves

That God a bluffy manifestation

The weaks always glorify their
Tensions to keep existence strict

To enjoy their love and passions!
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Statement Of A Slave

Passive beauty

In no way matched

The superb selection
Human entity

Observed its highest peak
To sensatise the morbid
Ecstatic death

Or undefined love and life

Passive chained

To unchain the wild

Inside Man or disguised Satan

Here a fallacy scrambled

Crippling quiet a critical manner

And activity goes uncharmed

Which nearing cruel and brutal

Yet pain not the unscrupulous
Allegation against rude and loftyness
Ceasing power of resistance

Mouth shut

Crying banned

Patience of bearing death

Through nerves, nails and nudity
Conscous to permit its unexistence
Beauty passive speeding

Its journey death to life

Life to death

And catastrophe clean

Waiting for next calling

Body becomes dry

Soul gets its wing

To fly wherever

In heaven or hell

Passive becomes active
Within and within human cage
Tastes freedom or death
Tastes love or no-love



But healing not any choice
Pain and prolificacy

The gain a human birth
Always crying for...!
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Pen And Sword

My childhood learnings

Learnt me

'Pen is mighter than sword'

But as time brings me

Now in my about to closing age

Newly conceive the truth

In different way

I can tell you without shame

'Sword dictates the pen to hide its legacy'
Rather tell you frankly in my country's context
'Sword enslaves the pen'!
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Origamy

a cat on the table
the rat below

reverse the picture

a rat on the table
a cat under

genuine horoscope user

the chief

always plays the game

with opponent

and at last

horoscope blew away with high storm
the chief

can't find the way how long

which costume he should use

to take the role of above one

night merciless

never bother any outer dirt

it achieves its own work perfectly

wipe out everything in time

cat or rat

no problem

horoscope stands farce to predict grave
neck to neck the hunter and the haunt
kicking each other silently or in open arena

people conceive pain to take decision

final moment when observers feel proud

to satisfy their lord

the irony smells a high drama to overturn

the legend or legacy of power of the bull-fighter
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Simply Seduce Yourself

and night at last

darks your window

and night at last

brings cold to your bed

and night at last

makes you pervert night-walker
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You The Wooden Doll

insane not the sky

colours many yet plays random
creative human mind

when changes with different mood
you tell insanity

perhaps noise within yourself

lack of knowledge

dryness of heart

unfulfilled desires

depressed your cool cool human disability
to penetrate the colors of heart

isane not the air

sometimes wind blowing spring touch

bringing storm and tragedy sometimes

you the conspitated moneymaker

thinks insanity the emotional thrust of artists passion
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Heart Beats To Beat

time of sleeping not reached yet

yet time of stopping free voice

reached our door

it's not dark yet sunshine glows

yet darkness blocks our liberal thinking
because time never allows mutiny
against ruler

yet ruler feels fear to loose credibility
in the run to prove own championness
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India And Integration

Forests and hills are precious
More than the human lives

And when it is known

Valuable metals waiting to be digged out
Strategy should be taken

By the business bosses

To take full grip to hold the land

Tribal peoples naturally live in these forrests
The son of the soil

Should have to be thrown out

Using the state power by any means

Ethnic violence

Communl riots

Ammendments of constitutional laws
Whatever it may be

Marking those people as

Terrorists with foreign connectiom

Ruler have to take the challenge of isolating
Those people from the main stream

Now my motherland

My country where I take breath

Which provides me free with air, sunshine, water
Being grinded repeatedly by these dark and drastic motivation
And we the peaceful citizens

Singing loud

'‘Long live the King

God save the king'

Because we have been convinced

By our ruler's transperent expression

Religion is our first requirement

Food health home education and earning
Secondary to exist as two-footed animal

Fire burns homes and skins
Leaving hill and forests people running away
Crossing border taking shelter in other state



And silent our ruler skilfully maintaining dumbness
Metal enriched land platinum mercury etc. getting ready
To serve our business lords who make the ruler

Rulers depend on their monetary support!
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Tale Of A Traumatic Land

non-humanity is the top prioity

just to hold the reign of a country

bearded grandfather and his associates
trading nakedly the wealth of a land

many years after draining immeasurable blood
its inhabitats seized the freedom

from imperial hands of foreign dynasts

disguised of a saint the grandpa talks less

untill he feels his feet drowned inside mud

stepping to every posture cool as a cruell butcher

never sit to confront other opinions

such a brutal genre always busy to misguide people

by the name of spasm of heart but intelligents guess

all these bogus just to hide truth under his shaped beard

non-humanity plays a high role

to promote male domination

to oppress weakest and minors

to promote their pet saudagors

along with to promote a special religion and community
which gradpa belongs to by the name of a special God
to pocket support of a portion of same community

just to capture again the chair in democratic process

but at this juncture disguise scattered pale and torn

people facing problems of daily living because

saudagors looted with openhand the banks and coins

ecaped territory touching blessed palms of grandpa

second reason commoner can't estimate amount of cut-money
by purchasing of huge weapons from those country

who also the crows disguising themselves

putting feathers of cuckoos immitating the tune of humanity

a country totally burns because of such old haggers
costume of saint they wear but by killing instinct
always culminating idea of police-state by making
citizens their slaves

women the second-class citizen whom god made



as sex-slave and for child-birth
pleasure the first criteria girls should have to be used for
male's purpose
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Gripped The Grave

Life intends to achieve the wild oppression
Wheather quantity or in quality

Otherwise life can not beb measured by average
Well being who hit the target of personal success

Just before the midnight overwhelms our evrydayness
By sucking to shoot

A clean animality recalls our ancestors to be brute

To our surroundings

My love always fear of such crazy captiveness

Yet multidimensional truth triggers to be dishonest
And lumpen correctives declares silently our blood
Never compromise with the intimate clarity to be
Submissive to social disintegration

And root of all war lies in this arrogant layer of
Penetrating uncultivated land by cruell possessiveness

Here in this juncture I told the hotty stricture

Torture the ultimate divinity you will coceive pleasure
Admittance made my behave bold to apply dark and
Draculic paws to entertain unsanctioned intense insanity
Life becomes the boiled meatleaving behind orthodox
Values of digging path to the crematorium

As social and sacred unfulfilled souls attain

With huge cry and non-satiety burns their daily livingness

Whatever the future conspire but real lunacy
Never could be culminated by goody goodiness!
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Sin Is A Blunt Word

Who told you

Sinner gets punishment
Changed time

Shows you the riverse
Everytime you missed

The real moment of hitting
Snobbery

Who told you

Sin is the prime factor

To judge a person

Wrong you have learnt

Sin is simply the weakness

If you do anything by your choice
Anything to satisfy youself

With full confidence

Nothing is sin

Who told you

Sinner gets punishment

Perhaps never

Civilization stands and declares

Its proud face to show you

The reverse

History of civilization means

To grip the power

To reign the power from various aspect
Power always dominates

The weaker part of the time on this surface

And this the only reason

Human society can't feed all its member
Rather wealth drains to store huge weapons
It is not sin since these actions

Statesman do with full confidence

Now ask yourself
Is their any sin in reality
Or inhumanity you have experienced



Many times throughout your life
Sometimes you yourself is that guilty!
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Racing Mannual

when high is the attitude

nothing could be

your competent

may be a blink could give

others a mat to warm up

for a matchless madliness

ultimately

strawberry garden awaits

for your charming shock

to achieve the wound of nail and lust

botherence is the finest dictum

to swing within heat to hot fallacy
and a crocodile skin

the highest observence of that
critical strictures finally they loose
their race and irrationality

forgive when the approach

with proper protocol maintain to forget
plurality and push a big thrust

wings sometimes blurred

to take advantage of flying

because attitude is the chroniicle

left when childhood days disappeared

strictly no confession due on my behalf

since confusion engulfed the space and surface
beyond light or sound speed

just kick the front whatever it may be

attitude the fresh and dirty word at the same time
fulfill passion without any reminiscence
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Peace Not The Parametre

Man by birth inherets war by nature
Instinct push to choose the apple
But peace that white route

Dictate him to worship

The reverse we learn from our society

It demonstrates peace as a constant

And war means the violation of mannual
Craziest the conflict always throw us to ditch
Make us weak, make us afraid, make us maniac

Beyond this mutual landscape

When look at the history

When look at our evolution

War the inevitable criteria to identify us
As human being and animal too

Still in the line to be identified as animal
Not like the two footed humn species

First of man's war begin

When a baby tries to suck milk

From mother's nip

War begins

And its consitent chronology

Reder should have to observe

Loud with open eyes to prove
Intelligence the other clarity

Makes man different from other animals

So don't bother of peace

It's the object to worship

Rather war you think with intelligence
Killing and destruction could achieve
The artistic canvas to be painted with
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Oscillation

Cause of living
Cause of non-living
Perhaps the same inthe wide arena of time

Cause sometimes morbid
Cause sometimes ignorance
Cause sometimes wonderingness

Anyway walk on the foot

Looking at the hordings

Feel the pride of nonliving glitterings
And its reverse hunger stricken people
Without food shelter clothes

Feel the pride of living jealous

Causes may be different

But living and non-living

The same and constant

The causes simply plays as variant
Matching or mis-matching

If you think otherway
Include the lines never tried to expose!
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Love And Wildness

Wildness without love
Cruelty

Love without wildness
Meaningless

Love and wildness
Different form and degree
Generally reflected
Various field of life

Social and individual

And ultimately

When you define your

Hivine habitualness

Somewhere in the dark

Owl keeps its eyes open

Rigorism makes you wild

Just to crash all material passions
Here lies wildness because

Your lusting is filtered

To attain a supreme entity

Pranab k c
23/05/2023

Pranab K Chakraborty



Fact Behind The Story

incidents 3 when projected as 32 thousands
intention became clear

and no artistic urge reflected behind its alchemy

but strictly propaganda

the singular motif was to isolate

a group of people or a certain community as a whole
from the mainstrem of a country

Goebbles theory indicated to pick up
0.01% truth to convert it into 100% lie
in favor of doctrinising rulers own rulling strategy

artists sometimes rulers pet

with own tallent take the challenge

to satisfy their boss and excavate

the field of own performing arena

forgetting people, histoy, culture, social harmony
becomes manufacturer of hate and revenge
through the lie making factory

to produce propaganda by the name of art

story becomes the story of artists death
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Common Conjugation

If you run backward

Your fortune never do that

It continuous counting days and night
From indefinite time span

With the help of definite mathematics

Mathematics itself not definite
Always deals with unknown digit
To reach a pavement where stands
Everything yet

Counting time always specific

Which destiny our ancesstors marked as
Just think such unification of abnormals

We project our knowledge

To define or to defy

The entity of a huge uncertain

You named God, we named Allah

You named nothing but nature the straight point
You always absorbed with in your lab

But the street singer sings loud the song

To tell you life can't move back

It flows from dark to light

Flows from death to new birth

From debrises to construction new

Man simply the puppet who thinks of
Making the journey towards a dead stop
Using its knowledge and power

Nothing but the fools are dominating time
For a certain phase to show their singularity
The farce recorded well for the coming phase
Waiting to be exposed in future

And infinity that expansion to blot

Our muscle, mutiny and moderate hunger
To flag your power high!
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Brief A Melody

Astonished but not winkless

Just an ant can achieve a purpose

To meet its requirement

A simple blow could provide

A sense of pleasure while in sunheat

Astonished but not lost

Yet a battle could draw a line grey on map

But map itself could grow again with torn pieces
So let the drum stop to beat its rhythm and rhetoric
Whatever done with power and possibilities
Astonishingly feel not the end of love and life
Dream yet drills to escalate new dawn

Dawn to deal with new seeds of emancipation
Everywhere from land to sky

From Water to evaporation !
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Dreams Not My Bossom

Long time long I can't wrap me in my sleep with dreams of another origin
another planet of different derivatives different diaspora and lines of colourful
cabinetes where peeps moons of colour different sometimes pink blue sometimes
and butterflies often obstacles with designs to depict an artist of different genre
behind all the creeds and creatures of tremendous moods of creating a world
unfinished to breed time

Long time long I can't make a nymph the war partner as a protagonist to
propose the land of almighty simply in hallucination reflected as a land of
possesion from puberty to proclamation the source of duel being can't play alone
the drums to expand the tree of life and beauty beyond the senses of sanctity
coheres life long a cool breeze never brings rain but strength to recapture
dignity...
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Linking Through Nerves

Litle steps climbd up

To catch the extreme end

End of distance where earth

No more the reaching arena
Playing space infinite and unending

Little steps drived up to catch success
Journey ends but hallucination

Convinced as achieved

When fragrance of dusty flowers

Filled air to feel ecstatic

Can't find out names from common known
Yet it exists somewhere to please someone
With power of beauty

Success felt challenged

Little steps didn't climbe down

Rather up to extreme up

Drived me high with charged temperament
Just to transform myself

With all my expectations dive through infinite
Feel now essentially as an individual

Steps may be little but mission

Should be fixed!
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Through The Mirror

Just falling a dynasty
As leaves fall in front of our eyes
The hegemony hatred by the torrential triviality

If you ask a solution fare and free
Simply fire would be the sophisticated diction
To answer your corrigendum

When hiararchy speculate their abolition
Turn to take revenge against civilization
No more table sufficient to compel

The obligated accomodation for the sober
Snobs of the time

And inevitably the last spark of their proud defeat

Could be different from other frames we witnessed before
At random festival of death be the punctuation-less
Credibility to show enormous sacrifice for the fury and fake
Activity just to cheat others in disguise of saviour

Fall we feel may be the fall of human shelters on surface
May it be a cryless trauma of human race

Whatever it may bee but it's truth

The dynasty breaks in scttered refusal of reliability
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Today 21st March The Poetry Day

Lightning shortened the way
To the cottage of deads
Lightning allow me to shorten
The time I expected

To move in dark surroundings
Lightning the celestial sanction
Approved this silent journey
To meet the time before

When stepped on the wooden floor

A bell sounded a mild tune

To welcome my vacation

As if wind greeted the pendulum

To talk with me

Since time never blow blowing its high collar
Here and specifically here where live only deads

Thousand of thousands light-year the earth
Move round the sun but here only words

Blink with beauty and solitude the divine flight
Forever no resonance occupied its strict dictum

Recommended my appearance

Whether fly or swim

Allowed my departure exact moment of disappearance

I know simply the ecstatic arrogance

Of living or non-living within the deads silent and gracious
Words they have transformed after their disposal

Lightning the cosmic colonel again with clear compassion
Show me the beauty of being by absorbed with own thoughts
And lately a cold wind cool but not dead

Touched my dry lips to tell again

Poet never stay alone

Universe resides with him...
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Nature I Met Once

light from very low below the stone
where I stood that evening hill

small the village perhaps there

few people lived on the lap of mountain
lights almost faint yet exist

peoples of different age might it be
might be of same old age

might be...

stars above covered

thin layer of frost I thought

step by step carefully I climbed down

a little torch helped me much I carried with
but now not at my hut

at least one night I had to live with them
at least was my aroused passion

slow but with steady feet through

the mountain forest proceeded

the light source I seen before

crossing a stream sometimes up
sometimes down at last neared the heaven
silence their ornament

solitude their destiny

no horrific glance they looked at me

easy asking but language not known

simply with expression

communicated my night staying passion
outside whom I met an old grandma

and inside the cottage her granddaughter
exactly not assumed but 18-20 the age

no astonishment no fear no bizarre thinking
simply they made me a seat on a bed to sit
little a lantern they put middle the room
and they observed with both two pair of eyes
glimpses of greetings and invitation laughing there
asked me whether food I needed or not
their night arrangements prepared already
boiled potato and vegetables



they were ready to distribute

my city-dwelt complicated mind

when calculating my refusal or acceptance

fasting or their generosity

without any hesitation took out three clay bowl

grandma distributed the preparation within three

two bamboo sticks they supplied

and never after I have got the taste of that night meal
throughout my life again

so celestial it was so cosmic the empowered greens
stream water leaves burn fire

never never never before after the touch of life

that night entangled me and we three

grandma, granddaughter and me under a cover

made of what don't know but the nymph embraced me hard
hot that night of another planet kept I behind before dawn
grandma again offered me a hot sip of boiled leaves
farewell first blew the daughter with naughty laugh

but my heart exploded with love and erosion
remembering the passed night again

grandma slowly taking her daughter entered behind

the loose and temporary door

I returned

but never again any other evening brought that light faint
while standing on that stone that mountain that low land
everywhere the same except the light the cottage I once slept...!
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Around The Circus Arena

and at last a crucial kick it demands

to make the final result

all the we simply spectators

only enjoy the fire game on a living landscape

its meadows mountains sculptures architectures
everyday life of millions of baby child women youth old
boots sleeves softy hearts of swelling beauty

shackled animals bars billionaries banquet

mercy cruelty capturing credibility art anguish laughter
exchange of cry and charismatic arrogance

just need a kick to make a final judgement

buttons never weep

nails not

but finger feels the tremor of disposing vanity
exclusion the main purpose of disgusting tolerance

before these whole happenings

the world awaiting around the circus arena

just as flowers await before its plucking

whether to glorify heart hankering or articulated disguise
to hide the civilized mask

strictly we have distributed the surface

for business and battle

battling business

business in battle

or

battle business

humanity stands far away to bring another sun
in another phase of other beginning

no other way to make us stop

hegemony and hierarchy our ultimate focus
to grip and grab the rein of power

killing destroying not any factor to consider
circumstances demand a win

and time demands the extinguishing dilemma
men and animals negligible in colorful filter



plants and trees play nothing but hurdles

river and sees, snow and draught, rain and cold
useless cycle of appearing and disappearing
only flags in the ramp very much anxious

for the final thrust
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Opens A New Chapter

Quaking earth finds a new face
Old one perhaps too old
A new map she finds to ride along

Our strength our achievements our credibility

Nothing could get the balance to fix us eternal

Simply 45 seconds shake made nearly 45000 dead yet

Not any match with one year running projects to get command
Cannons missiles bombs seems to be farce beside

Nature's own choice of diminishing a masculine civilization

Here we stand yet with powerful eyes to measure the loss
But not sure tomorrow others from far would not count
The same of our number of cracked bodies under the debris

Quaking earth perhaps now to locate

Other field of action where to dance and drill

The engrave new face of other civilization new and obedient
Before that come and count days and nights

We consumed on the surface through light and shade
Through anger and despair

Through hate and love

To build or to destroy

Time allows us just a long before!
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A Genuine Perception

Learning can't eliminate personal greed

Only domination and death threat

A bit active for modern man

To hide themselves behind the mirror

Otherwise sucking habit of blood to bone

Well exposed civilization adopted with skill

Just wearing artificial look and expression

Commonly hypnotizing commons are convention

And if your choice to unmask the face

Action should be different with haunting hangover
And so power should be challenged by the power undercover
The only way to extinguish the critical social surface
Where love and mission also the commodity

To sell and purchase credibility of human senses

Stay attached or censored truth stands alone for truth!
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Wording Refinement

Rain never comes alone

Air, cloud accompany the falling

Now falling the word

Could be taken as a debate

Falling from where to where

The general truth tells

Falling from above to surface

Question arises above means what

As over our head from the ceiling

But with different you imagine

We are hanging from the top by head

Legs are tied with a rope to the ground
That is legs are in top and below the heads
The rope is nothing but gravitational force
And by this hanging look it is sure

Rain comes from the below

As artificial fountain does

Spread water with different style and rhythm
Programmed by the man-made machine

So falling many times much complicated to define
Rather raining the purest word to mean
Sometimes overwhelming sensation

To expose poetically!
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Awaking Knock

Almost all the leaves were dried

Almost all the signature of living and longing
Left from its seen exposure

yet

And yet season changed

Spring when appeared

Another aroma surrounded us all

Another obligation made us convinced

Life not the chase-board

Not any cripple crawling of known strictures

Something happens beyond our mathematical intelligence

Admit or not it's truth that
Leaves again covered the branches

And green shone with sun at dawn
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Matters The Brief

Nothing matters
The cup of tea
Chess board
And a partner
Opposite

Life is so loud

What the else

Sounds with fire and explosion
Matters nothing

Since days are short
Long the incidents
Traveled throughout
The time Mr. Bold
Simply a shot

Only matters
'Whether alive or dead
no existence at all'...
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New The Way

a new way to imagine
becomes inevitable

to put our ideas

inside a large volt

our ancestors

gifted that treasure
without any physical cost

now and nowhere

those ability

to think the infinite

vanished and finite
obligations leading

our attitude to expose

and to implement

another layer of expanded life

imaginations are in queue

in search of a hand machine

which will lead us to dictate

the credibility of human grasping

the market for desired mental design
imagination the second remedy

to please a reluctant!
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25th Decmber The Day Special

Today the day special
To write love for

All man good or evil
Beast or animal

Insects or enterpreneurs

Today the day special

Not to think hate or habitants
Today the Jesus took birth
On this surface where

We stand with full risk

To carry our own grave

Him we nailed with logic

To keep our ethical balance

Today we about to nailing ourselves

With the logic considering profit

In our favor and ethics to weaving rivalry

Returns the cruelty we applied
Achieving the ruin by destroying ourselves
No problem yet the today is special
To think big

To attain the dream of big

And

At least to love our dear one

On condition who will never

Disobey my liking and my position
The day special not for our cry
Special for Him who took birth

And nailed whom for fear to loose
Our own estimated supreme power...
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Before The Dawn

My paws trembles the silence

Agony the name of those bloody killers
Who planned to take revenge against big
Keeping the barrel on comedian's shoulder

Its the right time to click the highest button
No disguised well wisher would be shown any more
Simply the straight will create scenario of devastation

Left and right the bogus malfunctions

Enough eligible to make a no on the map

Once again the story by Once upon a time

Beginning to be written again by unnamed storyteller

And my paws never takes pause to stand

Against or for any hegemony dictated by the lord
Better blow out the pictures of existing trauma

By the the name of any country or any callous heroism
Pumped by the other lords always thinks themselves
The symbol of civilized certainty of human device
Nowhere limited or no such banned against appearance

At this quarreling arena it is better to leave
Leave the jungle for extinguishing human race...
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The Night

night looms an apron

night seeks a hide under

night creeps as creeper waste to beautify

old building and earrings of unnamed beloved

why don't ask me

ask me how its speed of achieving the cover
night feels horrified

shocked and shivering with certain achievement
we cramped with bells of destiny

a voice low behind calls me to love

a voice low but warm

voice but unseen the origin

always from those beginning days

the days of knocking the hell I remember
follows me to catch in the trench

never I step any forward to hold its string
heaven I feel much more than hell with flesh
the fever escalates me high

high with no end

night the lonely weaver

alone looming that apron I know

I myself every an each thread being and being
loomed just to cover the whole universe

as it was before the first dawn

on and on this this creeping surface
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Just Pain It Breeds

Voice just awaiting

No any defeat or win
Awaiting just to listen
The bell to ultimate ruin

Beginning we know

Know you, me and others
But where to end

no one knows

Dawn appears as usual
Dark appears different
Since dark we could make
Dawn the heavenly bliss

Voice awaiting a sensation
To blow with the storm or strangling
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Pleasure Writing

nowhere it feel the right place

to keep this little needle

little but vibrant with life and death

little but its height gets so tall

know all the tailor

life is so high expand its extravagant range

its importance, dominance,

its power to create more life

more deaths it could breed officially/unofficially
a little needle could play a final role

to erase out such a life from the canvas

and this time when I oscillate needle and life within
air gives a pleasant touch of cold

needling silently my body to tell

winter the season though cold not so angry!
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Amalgamation

Madam Blue

I think your

Blotting presence

I feel very poor

When everything
Embrace my joining
Nowhere your breath
Breeding height

Anger and emotion

Not prating my deviation

Madam Blue

I fond of your fathom
Untitled

Unorthodox

But brilliant touch
Heart never miss

To execute passion

Pranab k c
07/12/2022

Pranab K Chakraborty



You And Me

simply thought
nothing could be

if you sanction permit
but literally when
touched your orbit
feel reluctantly
nothing could I think
if not you within

Pranab k c
07/12/2022

Pranab K Chakraborty



The Whistle

It was not me
Who forgot
To Read

The cry

It was not me
Who tried

To translate
The pain

One possessed

It was me

Who many times
Engaged to find
Th track

For his own

To move alone
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Igo Vs Igo Is War

We are powerful

We are more powerful
We are most

We are super

We are...

Blessings of civilization

Blended with curse of destruction
As human nature consist of

Love, hate, domination and brutality

War going on

All the sides civilized, educated and
Over-conscious with their freedom

And rights and wealth and resources
And none bother any interference

Other of other approach to hold

The key to stop these nuisance

For why the race civilized human race
Could reach the point to be extinguished

Igo vs igo

Profit vs profit

Dominating status vs status dominating
Much power vs more power

But almighty alone laughing loudly perhaps
Creations again challenging creator
Time bound childrens are acting

As timeless superspreader

Could and obviously could by
Accidental priority begin

Civilization other of other being

And nothingness
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Desired Debris

ecliptic arena and a dead kitten

your dream to illustrate zed darkness
explanatory amalgamation reconsiders

while cows are awake or heaven cracked

with butchers cruelty of skilled hand

to distract ailment always pelting caution
necessarily not required under blazing sun

and in catastrophe put a stone on those hands
before creating a fascinating charm of eradication
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Not To Provoke

knocked doors

if back silence

keep patience

try to gallop

thoughts irrelevant

whom tried

to exchange

warm and solitude

whom tried

to share

guestions long

undecided

regarding

universe and we

exactly where from where
the journey begins and ends
exactly why this awake and sleep

if when move back to return

if voice harsh but not painted
vibrate once with the name
never forgive scoundrel nerves
thrashing with heart beats

one more to kick back the chaos
a deep concern they drawn by words
also

and also you standing alone

to embrace even the death

to touch its extreme end

if

if

and if knocked doors speechless
long...
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Primary Lessons You Missed

Never try to remember

My childhood days

If you ask me why

Simply the reason will tell you
Moments always make me a new one
In the waves of time infinite

No scope of moving back

This time me would be transformed
The moments after of another me

When I see you nostalgic
Think of your future arena
Where and how would you

Try to make yourself illuminate
With the coming unknown

I know very much a truth lied there

I know the law of transformation

I know once unfit feet tried to stand
Holding the support somewhere

But never try to move back

Wide expansion of unexposed with a hurry
Will appear soon to kick back my present

And if you think shocking shudders

Which are closed never it does mean

Happenings are paralysed within the closed
Stopped blocked dumb

You should be pardoned for your ignorance

Past always mobilising the beauty of passing time
The way to future and the stand of present

It organises with cool hand where child days

And its panchreatic screaming transfomed silently
Struggle to keep existence emerges

Mingled with dream and desires of exposing oneself!

Pranab k c
22/11/2022



Pranab K Chakraborty



The Noble Work Indeed

I can't follow the steemed dates
to declare as the special items
for social reasons

such as lunatic day

day for prostitute
Butcher's day or

the day for falllen people

please pardon me

I can't follow your announcement

and can't write for that reason

noble poets are those who can follow your

daily achievment to erect a day for the fors
pardon me please the genious elits whose
professional work is to select the day for special
community on the soil of salty substances

I can't follow the daily orbit for moving the globe
to display its manly service for the humankind!
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Two Faced Weapon

silence many times
the poor's concern
the weak's concern
the incompetant's concern

silence bears different meaning
in this regard and whenever
you try to catch its improper
priority in rare concept of chaos

silence disappears to locate

the loneliness inside one's own credibility
of burning alone

of paining alone

of stretching alone

the seconds

minutes

hours

from an ocean of time infinite

so dig silently the grave

to hide from the shadows of success

to hide the ecstatic immitations

of joy without expanding the soul alone

and the catastrophe never becomes

the lord of the power speed and strength

since silence plays its string finitely

to steer the extreme esteemed time and breath
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Far A Fog Ahead

Lines almost broken

Canvas crooked

Paintings yet being drawn

Brushes are simply firehead devastation

Never think you silent peeper

Nature dumb only carries the blueprint of future
Already it pours snow on the event

Cold and dark and suffering and death

The objects planted grammaticaly with cruelty
Brutality acts the high power to expose a defeat
Not of X or Y, it's strictly the defeat of humanity

The advancement of human intelligence

Digging the grave to return in nature as was in cave-age
Just more the night you have got dear lookers

Enjoy and witness our achievment and then

Whistle blows to wind up all wings
Since air hangs thick with cry and screaming...!
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So Sweet

lunacy the determining parameter
a poet or any creative personality
lives alone to speak ones own

social people basically live on howling

can't bear the silence, chaos their first choice
and when something or some other

can't they judge by their primary measuring tape
lunatic the only word they get pleasure

to put the lebel against that personality

not like themselves and not like knownn animals
two footed react like the other fellows

of their own community

at last identified the lunatic they consider
to carrry the known neighborhood, it'e a pity
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Disaster Awaits

debris of human knowledge
helplessly asking the race

your achievment your progress

if fabricated to be extinguished

why for generation after generations
demanding their greatness

among other animals

better claws and teeths

be bloodstained

better you give the straight access
nature will guide your track

knowledge you proved simply ashes
smokes of higher thoughts

simply eloping time esteemed

and powergame gambling to buy destiny

debris of human knowledge

hangs on the tip of nuclear head
'wheather alive or dead

no existence at all' uttered long ago

the philosopher you know better than me
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Never Becomes Frustrated

What a lie not always a lie
Somewhere some other places
With someone or someother

It becomes truth or partially true

Who here moves as a dead fellow
Put him other place or in other ambience
Stimulation could trigger its longing

Truth many times not the truth
Hypocrisy and hegemony become the strength
To hallucinate all your admittance

Stigma of tormented soul actually begs always
Everywhere in every inch of globe and beyond

A trench to rest in peace and belief

Love becomes a safe passage hard to excavate

So man your identity hacked to substitute

You with an animal as your tenacity to attain human life
Never comes true to your choice and freedom

Lie so not always lie

As truth not true at all

Filters are lost by storm of greed

Stay and only stay to pass a lifetime

Much and much is that catastrophe of a journey!
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Strange Strangles

Who hunts my flavor

Who strands my favor

Who culminates the spring
That is you you and you
Unidentified

Unknown

Unvanquished a simple trance

Sleep never catches its string

Dream never its fly

Arrogance only a cute tunnel

If and if refuse hanging habits

Clinging with nothingness

A whole sense of a meaningless whole

Holifying the beauty of stretching wings

Hidden inside beyond the passion and paranoia!
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Conversation Fallacy

a bird comes everyday

to talk to me

immitate I that intonation
language to me of other world
perhaps bird also feels

a state of lonliness

when conversation

with unknown of other origin
the only way

to make ourselves brilliant

in making the self involved

no problem heaven or earth
hell or hallucination
involvement the prior condition
to demonstrate our existence

bird sucks my solitariness

I entertain its musical tune
To communicate with other
livings of earth or of heaven
problem stands when time
becomes long to establish
our demand of having the
transcriptions of each other

one time bird becomes helpless

and fly away spreading their wings
other time I feel unnecessary immitation
since our languages are different

and very much hungry to handle

the rational uncertainty to ratify

the languages of others
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Strictly Political

Democracy not the personal
Property of the ruler alone
When it happens

Strictly called it the autocracy

Just to keep hold the power

When the ruler uses all its strength
Comprising with money, muscle,
Barrels and power levers of all level
Whether in law or security institutions
Fascism unfolds its nature as dictator

Democracy never bears such circus long
Social anarchy with desparate thrush

From somewhere within the territory
Emerges as the straight fight

Against institutional unlawful motivated laws
When commonly implemented

By the name of transperancy

Counter offence slowly but inevitable

Began to capture more or less

Democratic common peoples sympathy

And at a point of hate and distrust over the ruler
Wild wave of storm bravely dismantle

Imposed fear and fabricated superiority

Idea of democracy resides in the peoples heart

Idea of democracy never depends on power of sword
Idea of democracy does not bother the speech of mind
But the performance even in the critical layer

Where exposed needs and requirements

Fuelling the future to overcry the ruling and the rulers!
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A Toxic Dilemma

If you say no

Anger would not make me crazy

But if say impossible

My trousers could be thrown

In the wind in search of a saxophone

Perhaps astonished

To find the relevance
Yes is the right tune

I could sing in this turn

Opposing the arrogance

Whenever we run in quest of certainty
Hangs from behind a hollow whole

Pits are never measured

In fact beyond our mathematical capability
Only a Not always sounds

From the depth of derived time

If you say yes

My vomiting urgency

Could erect your refusal

And it is quiet white to stand alone
Further to meet our demand
Colorful, drowsy and divine

To its extreme tolerance

As if we landed just

From the unique hole of the dark
Pleasnt and placid with rupture

Torrential my journey

Through the twilight

Absorbed with the dream of

Tragical trance of a whim

To loose the known idiocy of life

To be rounded encircling regular legacy

Where life means to cross a graveyard laughingly

But failed to hold the track



But failed to identify myself a lunatic

But failed to show my charitable deplomacy
Again and again time gone away

Snatching my esteemed creepling coolness

O my dear heart

Here no bugle dictates war to follow

The ctastrophic serenade

O my dear heart

I am not captivated by any illusive delirium
Yet the lonely arena

Brings repeatedly a mystic battlefield

Me and my me fighting together to achieve
A sign of meaningfulness

Life callously carries so much brutality

The chaos of so much hunger and hangovers!
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Flag Fallasy

India fought against British imperialists for long

Violence and non-violence were then fighting stategies

Some segment of Indian society kept themselves aloof

Raising different causes which gone in favor of Britishes

Their stupidity and betrayal used by the foreign ruler

'Divide and rule' policy they applied to bent the spine of

The struggling peoples unity to achieve the mission 'Free India'
That's a long history I'll not try to illustrate here

Remarkably Indian people of different colors creeds

People of different races and religions fought together

To get their Motherland free from the chains of outsiders
Offering blood and life of millions of Indian people

They were of Hindus, Muslims, Christians, Sikhs and others

At last win over the British ruler and drive them away from India
But tragically before living the country they cut and distributed
Some portion of a sovereign land with the support of

Those betrayers and short-headed segments of

Religious community who served Britishes

And strictly they were the misinterpreter of history

And the worshipers of hattrerdness towards other community

In independent India many times they had been banned Previously by the state
authority but under disguise of

Mainstream political Identity they have captured the state power

And now using the state machinary by all means to etablish

That British ruler's policy 'Divide and rule' again by community

Sarcastically they have taken an agenda officially on the eve of
75th Independence Day to hang and exhibit National Flag

On every house of the country and shops and institutions

Just to demonstrate none is anti-Indian (unofficially)

In the plea of patriotism and it's happening when ecnomically
Peoples of the country suffering from the anti-people policies
Rather the policies random taking in favour of the Industrialists
Profit-making all the Government industries, financial institutions,
Means of all the staterun trvelling industries, internal lands, Forests all are sold
already, no subsidised essential services

The common people depend to exist are sold



Fuel cost, Gas cost naturally gone beyond commoners reach
Essential everyday goods, food grains gone high with taxes
But little nimber of bussinessman and industrialists
Competing each other to be the Number one rich in the world
Such our 75th independence day to demostrate our patriotism
Buying synthetic flag from the market we have to hoist

To show we are not the anti-Indian (unofficially) !
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Blue Yet The Arena

silent a space it needed

to keep the bag behind

what more could one carry
at the time of final departure

simply silent a space it needed

to think the disaster of staying long

circled while unnecessary one acquired
experienced a lot to cover the time infinite

only the finite

one drew by sleeping smooth
deep and dreamless
abandoned a mutiny within
to avoid the soul what speaks
not by hearing

space to sleep again dictating
tomorrow not to follow the order
coming and going with ceaseless harmony

what more one coild demand

before diggng a trench

to hide all the passions

never fulfilled

not even required properly

just to stick oneself busy

with the track passed by

serious and thoroighly

bypassing hope greed and hegemony
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Toxic Trance

beated roughly

to bent willessly
pinned brutally

to extract pain

yet and again
recaptured strength
when heart betrayed

actual affinity
condemned crush

as though life arose
petals to blow its arroma
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