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A wise poet wrote
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A wise poet wrote:

“A poem should not mean

But be.”

You

With me,

What am I to write?

Roses, butterflies, the Moon, stars,

The hyacinths, oceans, mountains, rivers?

No.

Together.

Only this.

It is the only poem.
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Khaty
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I love you in beauty and madness ~

Beyond the farthest telescopic star.

I love you in the most meaningful, meaningless ways ~

Like a sunflower that bends

In surrender to your fetching rays.

I love you from one to a billion stars.

I love you without complexities and in all of love’s complexities.

I love you because it is you whom I love;

And it is I who love you.

Because between your sky and my water,

Between your smile and my laughter,

Between your lips and my soul,

And together with the gravity of your eyes

And the silent drops of these lines,

Are my open

Butterfly kisses

Adoring you, and only you alone,

To pieces.
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I grieve for the ignorant poetry
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I grieve for the ignorant poetry

For they know not what they write

Because if they only see that which I see,

All their daring lines shall be called a spite.

God knows, every word of beauty,

Expresses none but you.

O, is it not insulting, love, that they compare you to a flower?

When even the meekest bud has seen what is true:

“In her presence, do all flowers shy away;

And how, when she walks,

The greenest grass bow and praise;

That even the winds fall silent and listen when she talks.”

And, love, when you blink, as when on our bed you lay,

That’s how the Sun knows

That the night must now be turned to day.

‘How about the beauty of the rose?’ they ask.

“But that’s too poor a cliché.” I say.

Remember, how, a rose, is embarrassed when you hold

Such poor rose – its esteemed beauty drops and fades away.

Decay – decay.

More – I can show; but much – I’d rather leave untold.

Yet, forgive them, my saint,

Because I, too, am as guilty as their lines

For writing too frail a verse.

But how to write?

When even Cupid’s pen will take a thousand times to nurse!

But, this I write to tell

What the best of quills unknowingly hold as true:

That not one can tell, but can only praise
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