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H 01 the artist lives between his drawn lines







Prolog


These poems were written in 2006, inspired by an outstanding lady friend named D’Elle. When I met her, she was on an adventure to Alaska with a man who had been her friend then. However, being a free spirit, I was one of her close friends, and we shared some hilarious times via websites and Internet communications.


D’Elle was a hunter, and she roamed the dense woods around her dwelling in the wild, which inspired me. However, we also shared a love for literature and the arts. D’Elle had been talented in partaking in her school theatre, and she taught me the art of writing dialogue. Soon, some poems emerged from this electronic relationship, and she inspired my early writing. While my professional work as an architect suffered through the lack of repeat clients, who preferred more lucrative positions worldwide, I had time on my hands to hone in on the art of writing. Throughout a couple of years, we were the best of friends, and D’Elle would report to me her everyday routine, but more so, she liked to challenge my fantasy with roleplay on virtual sites she chose from the Internet. D’Elle and her friend liked rugby, and we often talked about the ‘All Blacks’ from New Zealand. She liked playing herself in a women’s amateur team. D’Elle was a multifaceted individual of American and Irish extraction, and she endeavoured to send me regular prompts to kickstart my literary ambitions.


One day, she changed her domicile to New York, and her friend for a husband. Soon, she had started a family and seemed happy, having found her place in life, working as a qualified nurse. While we shared some discussions about mental health, I made notes, which led me to write about Hallucinations. Besides, also in my friend’s family, members suffered from mental health issues.


The death of friends who were close to me made me muse about life and death, and having visited some mental institutions as a student provided me with some initial experiences. However, my personal experience with a mental breakdown due to emotional overdrive gave me valuable insight into a part of the human experience driven to the edge of mental disorientation and suffering due to the psychological pressures of a friend in an unfair competition to establish a Triangle affair. A trauma I wasn’t able to cope with besides my professional work and domestic and social pressures in a foreign country. These poems reflect the turbulent time of coping daily with all these influences while staying in Afrique du Sud.
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H 02 “D’Elle and the poet”







HALLUCINATIONS


ONE


‘Heroine’


I should be sound asleep


Past the early hour,


Someone’s playing the


Duke’s piano in my


Inner ear


And I draw your face


That meets me in a


Tête-à-tête across the


Ocean lights ablaze and


Colours galore on the


Ground and on the 89th


Floor,


Your face a fuzzed look,


Hair all over the forehead’s


Deep and mesmerizing


Poles of electrifying eyes


Of a green fire among the


Cool-blue heavens,


Porcelain-white iridescent


Paleness of your skin


I continually kiss.










HALLUCINATIONS


TWO


‘Temptations’


In the dim light of


Years back, I saw this man


Falling upon his face,


Getting up and driving a car


God knows how he’s got


Home to the place


Haunted by spooks of diggers


For the yellow metal,


Burrowed for five generations


In this land and place


Where fir trees are tall


And the gentle palm sings


To the distant cousin


Sending her love that she


Caught in the fan-shape of


Her leaves,


Now the weather’s turned


Upside down,


Even the drums beat the hell


Out of Ouma’s kitchen and


The times have brought along


A new version of desire from


The dusky maids that serve


The pills many criss-cross


Lovers take,


Others hand out cash and


Cheque balances with sardonic


Smiles, conscious of their strong


Physical vibes,


Effecting sensuous men with


Vibes they spread upon the


One person they do desire,


And his mind seeks aesthetical


Reasons to decline yet another


Subliminal seduction of her eyes


For spicing an affair that needs


Only one soft touch to burst


Into tempestuous bloom.










HALLUCINATIONS:


THREE


‘Electronic-Love’


As often as the night


Settles-in such dense


And frightening speed


The pigeons will motor-feed


Doves pick and tit and


Weavers follow for the


Morsels left.


He’ll close the entrance
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