


[image: ]





Der Band “Nightfall in Bavaria” enthält Lyrik in englischer Sprache. Er umfasst eine Reihe sehr gefühlvoller, romantischer Liebesgedichte, die den Leser mitten ins Herz treffen. Lyrik, die zum Nachdenken anregt und deren Themen auch heute noch aktuell sind. Liebhaber der Mystik werden angesprochen, aber auch hintergründiger Witz und Humor kommen nicht zu kurz.


Dieser wundervolle Lyrik-Band ist für jedermann mit guten Englischkenntnissen geeignet; daher auch ideal für Schüler der höheren Gymnasialklassen sowie für die Erwachsenenbildung an Volkshochschulen o.ä.




Der US-Amerikaner N.C. William lebt seit etlichen Jahren in Deutschland. Er ist promovierter Jurist und studierte nebenbei auch Psychologie und Literatur. In seiner Wahlheimat Bayern entstanden im Zeitraum von 1980 bis 1995 diese gefühlvollen Gedichte. Der Titel des Lyrik-Bandes erklärt sich aus der Liebe N.C. William’s zu seiner neuen Heimat.




In loving memory for Eva




Country Song


Hey, Big Red, we got it wrong


That's why I went and wrote this song.


It maybe would have been all right


To stay with afternoon delight


To give and take and to enjoy


The fun and games of girl and boy


All harmless stuff, food for the senses


Without the fear of consequences


Just blame me and my wild desire


To plunge into the raging fire


For letting things get out of hand


And take a turn we hadn't planned


How it happened, I don't know


I didn't mean to want you so


It hit me with a fearful jolt


An unexpected lightning bolt


Waking feelings long suppressed


Set my heart pounding in my breast


You soon meant more to me than life


But yet I could not have left my wife


Without a sign you felt for me


A want of like intensity


And so I tried all I could do


To make your heart a captive too.


Hey, Big Red, just you and me


Hear my song, we ought to be


Together for a longer spell


Of raising kids and raising Hell


Planting seed where we have hoed


Beside the long and winding road.


Why fight so hard against your heart?


You know we shouldn't be apart.


Your warning voice I would not hear


I only wanted to get near


To hold you tight in loving arms


Surrender fully to your charms


Now you're gone, I should have known


I'd play the final act alone




Red Reveries


You say you thought I'd never fall for you.


What happened?


Once lovestruck there was nothing I could do


But follow


The inner urge to make you mine


That drove me on and struck me blind


Remembering now what used to be


The panic, the tenderness.


It all comes back


We didn't last. We hardly started out


As lovers.


I want you still but you've no eyes for me.


So love goes.


Who knows for sure what's in the cards


I tell myself, don't take it hard,


Forget it. Just let it be.


Stay in there. Just wait and see.


She may come back


For hours and hours I sit and wonder why


Still trying


To see. I sit and stare, get lost in dreams of you,


Start crying.


I'd gladly bear this pain awhile


If when I woke I'd see you smile.


O' God, can this be me?


So blue? Red reveries.




Over You


The time has come, my pretty one


For finally getting over you.


My eyes are dry, the weeping's done


There's lots of catching up to do


I too soon went out of your mind.


Love passed away, the flower withered


That no life-moisture more did find


And yet, incorrigibly, I dithered.


Wallowed in a state of misery


Dreamed of wildly rampant hours


Spent in ventures never meant to be.


Insidious it was. The feeling sours


As years not months have come between


The end of that which naught began.


Once broken limbs again begin to green,


It is, I'm sure, the nature of a man.


When thinking back on all the days and hours


Of hopeful longing, all the tears and pain.


Unending barren season without the budding rose


I mourn my precious time gone down the drain.


No comfort brought the cuckold crown,


I wore for love I could not win.


So watch my dust as I leave town,


I won't be back this way again.




Forever Young


With scanner points my visions wind


Their way onto the screens


The loves of yesterday I find


Forever young in dreams


The loves of yesterday are etched


Upon the inner glass


Their images at night are fetched


And through my thoughts they pass


And fairest of them all I fear


Is she who won my heart


For whom I'd brave the greatest risk


Why did we have to part?


When she comes, her tresses shine


Like red gold in the sun


I tried so hard to make her mine


But such bonds were soon undone


Her love reached out but only just


And melted then away


The budding rose began to rust


As April turned to May


Her memory brings imaginings


Of Winter days and lust


With her in mind so many things


Upon my brain are thrust


Yes, yesterday is long ago


Its maidens old and gray


In dreams they stay as fresh as snow


The loves that went astray




Broken Bridge


I noticed not when our ways parted.


For me the conquest lay ahead. And so


It caught me unawares one morning sitting


With a cigarette over a cup of coffee.


Way back then when our ways parted


I failed to see that all was lost and


Kept on striving for your affection. You


Crossed the bridge and left me standing


Standing on the other side of an illusion


That lived on within my inner realm of wishes:


The dream of Springtime yet to come. Back then


When coloring leaves and the smell of peat


Fires conjured visions of a glass shared


That we would ever drain, indifference crept


Into your heart. And as my coffee grew cold


That fateful morning in the realization of


Failure, I felt the touch of winter. The touch


That chills the veins of the leaves turning


Them red and gold and brown to fall and be


Trodden underfoot. The cold rains of November


Blacken what is left of Autumn's glory before


The cold hardens the dead earth, before the


Winter snow shrouds the barren countryside. But


Despite the numbing cold of life alone


The wound of separation still throbs within.


Years have passed and the discontent of yet


Another solitary winter, festers and deepens the


Wound. The banks upon which the bridge once stood


Erode a little more each day but still the pain


Is there within my breast as I stand and look


For your smile across the ever widening gorge -


Your would be lover now a shabby old man


With a broken dream and a face full of tears.




Smedley to his almost Love


Desire thwarted must in time


For those involved be judged a crime


Against the laws of chemistry.


Is it not so for you and me?


Can it be right in vain to yearn


Where passion's fires so fiercely burn?


Convention, true, imposes rules


For hypocrites, conformists, fools


Who scorn lust for appearance' sake


Their own and others' hearts so break


And advocate frigidity


On figments of divinity.


Though fettered both, our bonds are such


As not to hinder sight or touch


And daily I would feast my eyes


Upon your charms. My spirits rise


Whenever you come into sight.


Your image haunts my dreams at night.


I tried to court you once before


A toast we raised but not much more


For neither did the vintage trust.


I come again, for come I must


To plead my case at Heaven's gate


To win or lose but not to wait.


For at my back I see the shade


The Reaper with his tempered blade


Whose warning presence urges haste


Old January has no time to waste


If he's to woo and win his May


He'll have to firmly seize the day.


No sin it is, Love's fruits to steal


In Eden's garden to reveal


The wonders of the human form


And one another's body warm


With fondling hands, a strong embrace


As burning kisses contours trace.
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