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“Every heart sings a song, incomplete, until another heart


Whispers back. Those who wish to sing always find a song.


At the touch of lovers, everyone becomes a poet.”


Plato


“One day you will ask me which is more important? My life or yours? I will say mine and you will walk away not knowing you are my life.”


Khalil Gibran


“Love is an irresistible desire, to be irresistibly desired.”


Robert Frost










Prolog


Love & Art’s Second Volume, with its drawings conceived during a workshop in the suburb of Voula, in Athens, during an art workshop for local and foreign artists who communicated through their art. The space, rented by a doctor, entailed a space for an administration office, a corner with a bar and some barstools at a higher area, and a more expansive space suitable for a small stage for theatre and entertainment purposes. The white walls were used to exhibit unknown and known local and foreign artists who took part in workshops and joined the small group of local artists. The atmosphere radiated good vibes from the owner and his friends, who met there regularly.


Artistic communication stimulated my inner chords for notations and sketches, which I often immediately transferred into poems, mostly love poems. A dusky woman of great animalistic radiance moved like a cat between our drawing tables and inspired, painted in quick successions her canvases. The first workshop became a roaring success for artists and visitors alike. I brought my concept drawings, prepared canvases, and worked eagerly from day one. The owner had invited an established artist from Zagreb, who commented on our work and offered discussions about art. I had already developed my style, and most of the time, he had some pointers for me about painting techniques, but in art, I had my road mapped ahead and behaved quite stubbornly about my perspective of how I saw my results on my canvases, watercolours, and drawings.


Having successfully finished the art workshop, I met a sensuous Muse who became my model and inspiration for most of these love poems. This inspired me to follow up on the poetry of the art workshop’s cat woman, Eva. Jo, Maria, and Val all inspired me with their different individual female attributes and their interest in contemporary art.


The poems were written into my cerise-coloured ciak art journal, which I acquired in a stationary shop in Ermou Street; entail 91 poems with equally as many drawings of the 230-page art book, filling 169 pages, with 61 pages still empty for perhaps a future continuation. As I like reducing numbers, 169 =7, and so does 61. As I have written 91 poems, they are reduced to 10 =1, precisely the reduction of my birthday. Interesting? I love to do that!


Written in 10 months, between September 2006 and July 2010, it gives not only an inside view of those times but also reflects a great jouissance of that time for the artist and the poet in the dialogue of love and art.


*










nyx


life’s dusk that catches me


a police car’s siren that cuts into


the stillness of the night


like exploding fireworks


from streetfighters


a taxi mini cab takes revenge


on a bus.


the week’s tiredness inundates me


with bombs detonating


challenging an iron hand of a


strong leader


not yet has he emerged in front


of all our eyes


thanatos has copied herself many


times to lie with nyx, queen of


the night


besides the jealous pairing of


darkness and sleep –


erebus and hypnos –


challenging sweet eros who rules


over your sensual demeanour


I always crave for, I always want.


*
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night’s heaven


you lead me into the world


of your love


that took me on its silver beam


into the shadows of the universe


filled with an abundance of


the spirits of the night


a milky nyx from the dust of chaos


absorbed by the deity of darkness


she parades her offspring:


aether on a cloud of oneiroi


where momus reigns and ponos


toils blaming him for all the hard work


of gathering all the ungraspable air


and thanatos visits on a black float


hynos, her sister of death


fast asleep on a ferry of mummed


deceased, charon steers the silent


boat of the night’s heaven on an


odyssey across the dark-blue seas


you kiss me, hug me tightly as heaven


glows in the colours of the new-born


day where eris fights at the side of


nemesis and apate


deceives them with her cunning


strategies, but we join philotes


joining nyx’s daughter who holds


the mirror of eros


who has magically absorbed in


both of us.
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I thought of you


upside down, I sailed around you


sailing across your skin


diving into your sea of love


you have opened up for me


on this long journey, I have


embarked upon.


this adventure of words


I have played like a quiz


to place together for me


finding the sacred stone of happiness


that built itself up in my mind


over time, a burning torch, once set


on fire will light the way along


the darkened nights


you’ve cast magical clues as a


white cotton thread


that’ll lead me from this labyrinth


of demons to the light of a new world


surrounded by hues of blue.


I thought of you as a sculpted nude


afloat, we dive for the isle below


the hearts that only talk.


*
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centrifuge of merging


you could read my inflamed mind


immediately


burn my shirt, my pants


denude me in a whirlwind touch


of senses


open the furnace door of love


meltdown my innermost core


to this heap of ashes


I reshape with my fingers


that dance and grow into the


new man who took off


white-winged and gleaming


like liquid leads to seeking your


touches that will reshape him


into the other part of you


you held into the purifying fires


to burn him into immortality


reunify the god-given spirit


with the warmth of humanity


the celestial dance of endless wheels


of the heavens


that turn man’s fate in a centrifuge’s


merging.


*
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body of marble


this body of marble


greatest art in sculpture


identity of a human


warmth of its skin


closeness with touch


sensation and body-longing


desires that do not see


physical destructions:


the missing of an arm


and a foot


the inspired physique that


grows back in love


comes alive with desire


and enriches one’s being


not even a living thing


could provide


in such an instant embrace


that cuts out the critical mind


for the benefit of an


emotional intelligence


passionate exchanges


merging of most tender flesh


a union of unusual intensity


and longing


that sprung from the touch


of the marble’s smooth body


a sculpture of the highest art.
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