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1.  Fabric of Humanity (1-3)
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Sonnet of Human, 1

I am but a human who's got no name,

Simply alive in the land of liberty,

I am but a human who talks no lame,

Simply communicates with utter serenity,

I am but a human who despises harming,

No matter what some books command,

I am but a human who loves not blaming,

No matter how much my peers demand,

I am but a human who lives not in history,

Simply breathes in the now and here,

I am but a human who's curious in mystery,

And loves to investigate forged with questionnaire,

I am but a human teeming with awareness beyond all race and clans,

I am but a human whose religion is liberty and god the humans.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Mind, 2

Goodness is godliness,

For in being good you become the God,

Sectarianism brings loneliness,

For joy rises when you stop being an intellectual fraud,

Peace and joy can't be bought,

For you buy something when you don't own it,

Jewels of bliss are with which your mind is already fraught,

All you need is to realize within and recognize it,

With realization comes contentment,

For contentment is the product of awareness,

So be aware with all your might transcendent,

And be the being of a conscientious consciousness,

Consciousness is possessed by all animals but without consequence,

It’s only the human mind that holds the power

to create an all-pervading influence.

Sonnet of Sapiens, 3

No religion is greater than love,

For love is the embodiment of divinity,

No church is higher than the self,

Cause the self is the manifestation of the Almighty,

No worship is greater than help,

For helping is the service of God,

No prayer is as sacred as kindness,

For in kindness lies the real act of the Lord,

No scripture is more glorious than the mind,

For the mind is the creator of the scriptures,

So learn from that scripture within to be of help to your kind,

And be the glue to the fabric of humanity healing all ruptures,

Heal your kind my friend with your wisdom and warmth transcendent,

If not you then who else will unify humanity and rise as sapiens triumphant.
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2.  Build Bridges not Walls (4)
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Do Something So Radical (Sonnet, 4)

Do something so radical

that the laws of nature are shaken,

Do something so radical

that your very existence becomes someone's dream,

Do something so radical

that it appears impossible to your brethren,

Do something so radical

that others either hate you or worship you to the extreme,

Do something so radical

that your breath becomes someone's mental essence,

Do something so radical

that the intellectuals keep silent in front of you,

Do something so radical

that the weak regains strength by your presence,

Do something so radical

that no one can ever repay with all the I O U,

Do something so radical

that no death can ever make you perish,

Do something so radical

that all the sons and prophets pay you heed,

Do something so radical

that your immortality makes history cherish,

Do something so radical

that the meekest of slaves starts to lead,

Do something my friend that matters to humanity

beyond the society's wildest imagination,

Thus you get to be the solution and

not the problem like the rest of the population.
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3.  The Constitution of The United Peoples of Earth (5)
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Mainspring of Life (A Sonnet, 5)

I have no nationality except humanity,

I have no tradition except compassion,

I have no religion except liberty,

I have no god except a family of 7 billion,

I have no belief but only awareness,

I have no creed but only acceptance,

I have no messiah except the self,

I have no scripture except my conscience,

I have no gospel except godliness,

I have no sermon except thought,

I have no philosophy except oneness,

I have nothing to give you except love a whole lot,

I demand no obedience, nor do I desire worship and offering,

For there is death in worship, and freedom is life’s mainspring.
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4.  Every Generation Needs Caretakers (6)
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If No One Comes, Walk Alone (A Sonnet, 6)

If no one comes hearing your call - walk alone,

For the price of rigidity is greater than the cost of a fall.

If no one comes hearing your call - speak alone,

For the price of silence is greater than the cost of a scorn.

If no one comes hearing your call - reason alone,

For the price of prejudice is greater than the cost of loneliness.

If no one comes hearing your call - think alone,

For the price of bigotry is greater than the cost of feeling groundless.

If no one comes hearing your call - dream alone,

For the price of conformity is greater than the cost of failure.

If no one comes hearing your call - act alone,

For the price of inaction is greater than the cost of alleged misdemeanor.

If no one comes hearing your call, o brave titan - carry the society on your own,

For peace, progress and harmony are caused by the acts of the one alone.
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5.  Mad About Humans (7-12)
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Slogan For Humanity (The Sonnet, 7)

Let's slogan for humanity above the cacophony of politics.

Let's slogan all together for the people and not bookish morality.

Let's slogan for humanity above the drumbeats of bigotry.

Let's slogan for the souls in misery and not nationality.

Let's slogan for humanity above the foghorn of policies.

Let's slogan cause we are responsible, not cause we’re aggressive.

Let's slogan for humanity above the siren of world peace.

Let's slogan being peace incarnate beyond all doctrines illusive.

Let's slogan for humanity above the noise of traditions.

Let's slogan all together trumping all worship of sects.

Let's slogan for humanity above the gunshots of authoritarianism.

Let’s slogan as just, free and brave beings, not loyal subjects.

Awake and Arise my sisters and brothers to slogan for all of humankind.

We are the light and we are the might that's needed during this ominous tide.

Live Torch (The Sonnet, 8)

Be a live torch amidst the darkest night.

If not you, who else will light up the society!

Be a living weapon to defend the meek in fright.

If not you, who else will guard humanity!

Be a breathing sword to scare away inhumanities.

If not you, who else will draw the righteous line!

Be a valiant shield to stand against atrocities.

If not you, who else will call that duty mine!

Be a daring drum announcing the beats of acceptance.

If not you, who else will be the emblem of inclusion!

Be a fierce arrow to penetrate the clouds of conformity.

If not you, who else will free people from segregation!

Be the liberating nuke that demolishes all dogmatic shell.

If not you, who else will burn delivering the humanizing kernel!

––––––––
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Those Who Call You Mad (The Sonnet, 9)

Those who call you mad will one day worship you,

For no great achievement is possible without madness.

Those who laugh at you will one day learn from you,

For working through the laugh is a criteria for greatness.

Those who know not you exist will one day seek your guidance,

For your endless sacrifice will make you a beacon.

Those who find you absurd will one day bow in veneration,

For the absurd ideas take us to the most breathtaking destination.

Those who look down on you will one day look up to you,

For your sacrifice will place you on a pedestal of glory.

Those who are deaf to you will one day cross limits for you,

For your voice will echo in the hearts as a purifying symphony.

Those who see you inconsequential will one day pay you homage.

Breathe your mission, live your mission and your acts will forge fate's foliage.

Give Me Blood and Sweat (The Sonnet, 10)

Give me your pleasures, I'll give you awakening.

Give me your pride, I'll give you inclusion.

Give me your self-obsession, I'll give you acceptance.

Give me your arrogance, I'll give you liberation.

Give me your tradition, I'll give you revolution.

Give me your blindness, I'll give you clarity.

Give me your disparities, I'll give you humaneness.

Give me your rigidity, I'll give you serenity.

Give me your religion, I'll give you harmony.

Give me your language, I'll give you amity.

Give me your identity, I'll give you unity.

Give me your nationality, I'll give you humanity.

Give me your sleep and comfort, I'll give you assimilation.

Give me your blood and sweat, I'll give you ascension.

––––––––

[image: ]


World in Peril (The Sonnet, 11)

The world is in peril and security is out of the window.

If now we don't be humans, what's the point of us!

Humankind is in turmoil and anxiety is running amok.

If now we don’t be responsible what's the point of us!

Neighborhoods are wailing in fear and desperation.

If now we don’t lend a hand what's the point of us!

Communities are struggling in crippling uncertainty.

If now we don't break narrowness what's the point of us!

Nations are panting to sustain health and sanity.

If now we don't rush to rescue what's the point of us!

Nature is revolting to reclaim her kingdom.

If now we don't make peace with her what's the point of us!

Now is not the time for theorizing and criticizing.

Forgetting argumentation we must stand as one people unbending.

Liberationville (The Sonnet, 12)

When the blood is boiling and conscience is screaming,

Stop not wishing for a messiah to appear.

When the heart is beating and the mind is restless,

Sit not praying for the miseries to disappear.

When the veins are burning and nerves are revolting,

Stay not cooped up in a cocoon of petty pleasures.

When the lungs are choking and cells are aching,

Stay not inanimate out of insecurities and fears.

When the spine is bending and the head is drooping,

Stay not silent submitting to tribal identity.

When the knees are trembling and the throat is thirsty,

Stand not frail as servant of conformity.

When the eyes are teary and lips are dreary, never consider sitting still.

Obliterate loyalty to atrocities of the norm waking up to liberationville.
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6.  Revolution Indomable (13-15)
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Revolution Sonnet, 13

What is revolution you ask!

Revolution is an alarm,

To wake up the sleeping population.

Revolution is a weapon,

To fight tyranny and exploitation.

Revolution is a vaccine,

To prime the society against inhumanity.

Revolution is an insanity,

To humanize the paradigm of sanity.

Revolution is a tsunami,

To wash away all that's foul and carnal.

Revolution is a tornado,

To weaken the grasp of the animal.

Whenever savages raise their fangs most appalling,

Be not a mute witness but a revolution sanctifying.

O My Dear Earthling (A Sonnet, 14)

O My Dear Earthling open your doors,

For the supreme festival has arrived.

The whole wide nature is rejoicing in love,

Step outside cultures and celebrate life.

The sky is engulfed with billions of smiles,

Smiles that know not pettiness of society.

Open your soul O Mighty Earthling,

The wind of amity is here bearing unity.

No more bounds on love, race and religion,

Prejudice suits not a species of sapiens.

Value we must character over conformity,

It’s time we throw away all our allegiance.

On guard we stand against differentiation,

Hear all peddlers of hate – we are all one.

––––––––
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Hurricane Humans (A Sonnet, 15)

Come all ye misfits and rebels,

Let's march to shatter the games.

Break all golden chains of comfort,

Let's work forgetting our names.

Come all ye sneered and mocked,

We must burn as flames of unity.

Let's turn into a human tsunami,

And wash away all hate and rigidity.

Hurricane humans we are o brethren,

Savagery no more is master to us.

The fountain of inclusion is our lifeblood,

We won't let tradition break our universe.

Let’s finally build the kingdom of heaven,

With clay from our heart’s unifying Eden.
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7.  When Call The People (16-21)
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Take My Life (The Sonnet, 16)

Take my life if you want,

But nothing can take my sight away.

Take my breath if you want,

But nothing can take my might away.

Take my feet if you want,

But nothing can take my journey away.

Take my arms if you want,

But nothing can take my touch away.

Take my tongue if you want,

But nothing can take my voice away.

Take my bones if you want,

But nothing can take my will away.

You can erase me from earth if you so desire,

But you can't stop my ideas from spreading like wildfire.

––––––––
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Rise I Will (The Sonnet, 17)

Every time there is darkness most foul,

I will burn to bring light, sight and might.

Every time there is misery unbound,

I will churn my soul to outpour delight.

Every time the horizon turns gloomy,

I will rush to the aid as a sentient soldier.

Every time the world is infected,

I will walk the alleys as a living sanitizer.

Every time there is savagery on the rise,

I will be the beacon of human alliance.

Every time bigotry overpowers the minds,

I'll be the call to resuscitate fallen conscience.

I am not a person but a sentience beyond time.

Rise I will always in crisis to fortify my humankind.

The Maker (Sonnet, 18)

Step by step we'll reach the mountaintop,

We'll build roads penetrating impediments.

Bit by bit we'll trash our conformities,

We’ll erect civilization upon reason and sentiments.

Day and night we'll stand tall in service,

Through storm, rain, heat and gloom.

There's no time for selfishness,

Being selfish would bring universal doom.

Sanity is in giving and caring,

It’s in every act of collective concern.

Because if you care only for the self,

Deserting your children your neighbors will run.

The world is our home and we must be its caretaker.

Comfort is luxury, it’s time we rise as the maker.

––––––––
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Break The Walls (The Sonnet, 19)

Let's break the walls my friend,

There ain't no place for segregation no more.

Let's break the distance my friend,

There ain't no place for pettiness no more.

Let's sing the song of victory,

There ain't no place for savagery no more.

Let's loosen the knots of tradition,

There ain't no time for rigidity no more.

Don't you hear the siren my friend,

Can't you feel the rising sun!

Don't you hear the footsteps of dawn,

It's time to let go of all things barbarian.

Fear not the unknown and unexplored o friend of mine.

Let's walk together opening doors to one humankind.

Ain't Good People (The Sonnet, 20)

Ain't no good people we,

If goodness means blindness.

Ain't no practical folks we,

If practicality means selfishness.

Ain't no sane citizens we,

If sanity means indifference.

Ain't no smart bunch we,

If smartness brings arrogance.

Ain't no articulate minds we,

If articulation means mindless accuracy.

Ain't no civilized society we,

If civilization means hypocrisy.

We are the force capable of mastering a planet.

Let's live not as machines but conscience incarnate.

––––––––
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Mad Wind (The Sonnet, 21)

Turn into a mad wind,

And blow away the rigidity.

Now the savagery must end,

To do that we must rise as almighty.

Turn into the monsoon rain,

And wash away all sickness.

Whenever a crisis arrives,

We must step up shredding all weakness.

Turn into a purifying wave,

And smoothen the thorns of argument.

Whenever rises differentiation,

We must become the bridge without bent.

The world is unstable and feeble with insecurity.

We must be its strength offering our soul as stability.
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8.  No Foreigner Only Family (22-29)
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Love not Allegiance (A Sonnet, 22)

If I am remembered O Soldier of Destiny,

Remember me with love not allegiance.

If you place me on the altar of your heart,

Make it not exclusive but exude acceptance.

When the darkness around bothers you,

Bask all you want in my timeless light.

But when you see others in darkness,

Forget your needs and serve with delight.

My heart will never leave your backbone,

So long as you have a cell crying for others.

I will receive honor and my highest reward,

When you annihilate yourself to wipe their tears.

I will keep burning through you for eternity,

Your actions will herald the victory of humanity.

––––––––
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Life Lived for Others (A Sonnet, 23)

Torrents of joy have brought me salvation,

Bearing jewels of inclusion and unification.

My mind and my whole being have gone lost,

Into the rising tides of humanizing assimilation.

Finally serenity has arrived at my doorstep,

When I opened I found the bridge to others.

Defying all agony and selfish insecurities,

I discovered the supreme sentience in their cheer.

Their joy is my joy and their worry is my worry,

It is my vow upon the sacred pyre of conscience.

I stand ready to become dust if it is needed,

I am my gift to them, their smiles my recompense.

There is no point in living for the shallow desires,

Cause life is not lived till it's lived for others.

Salutation (The Sonnet, 24)

My salutation to you O Human,

One who has broken the ties of creed.

The light was always within you,

Destroying the dogmas you set it free.

When your heart is labeled,

The world stays hypnotized in darkness.

The moment you rip them to pieces,

Tides of light awaken all synapses.

All separation is born of labels,

Tear those labels and there'll be light.

Once there is oneness in heart,

Oneness of humanity will manifest alright.

Emancipation lies in losing the I in Us,

Once you do, you will wake up the universe.

––––––––
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Into The Eyes of Racism (A Sonnet, 25)

I looked into the eyes of racism,

All I found was insecurity.

I looked into the eyes of prejudice,

All I found was pretend sanity.

I looked into the eyes of bigotry,

All I found was savage inanity.

I looked into the eyes of hate,

All I found was delusion of purity.

I looked into the eyes of disparity,

All I found was mindless conformity.

I looked into the eyes of apathy,

All I found was spineless vanity.

I looked a lot and observed plenty,

It's time to burn bright against brutality.

Celebrating Colors (A Sonnet, 26)

Come my friend, it's time to color the world,

It's been vague and stale for eternity.

You and I, we all have the colors in us,

Why not use them to paint over all conformity.

Let's color with our words, thoughts and action,

So that not a single inch is left unrenovated.

Let's paint with justice, equality and sanity,

And make all offices of bigotry eliminated.

There is no lack of colors in the world,

Nor there is lack of determined conscience.

Once you recognize the colors in your heart,

The universe will rejoice in our united radiance.

Colors are plenty for us to celebrate together,

Hence we take a stand forging a humane future.

––––––––
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Other Side of This Sonnet, 27

On the other side of this sonnet,

There is a land most bright.

In that land of inclusion and unity,

People are strolling without fright.

They walk, speak, run and play,

Without being accused of difference.

They celebrate life with love and delight,

In someone's need they rush in alliance.

Plenty though their paths may be,

Their sense of community has no label.

They have their differences surely,

Which makes them a species most able.

Now that we've arrived at the other side,

It’s time we become that people forthright.

An Immigrant's Plight (The Sonnet, 28)

With hopes and dreams brimming in my heart,

I have traveled across miles and miles.

A single desire for a flame of acceptance,

Still burns bright in my heart's aisle.

You say home is where the heart is,

But my heart is accused of difference.

Sometimes I'm accused of faith or race,

Other times they question my allegiance.

Amidst the illusive fog of color and geography,

When did humanity cease mattering most!

Sentiments and dreams have no borders,

Character isn't exclusive to any single coast.

We’ve wasted enough time on labels and covers,

It's time to be family filling the world with colors.

––––––––
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Naked I Dance (A Sonnet, 29)

Naked I dance here in delight,

I am not wearing name, fame or stature.

All I am wearing is a smile of humaneness,

Isn't that what matters in human nature!

I need no faith, nation or intellect,

Nor do I need illusive pomp and ceremony.

I am happy being a human above all,

I'll stay that way forever exuding harmony.

Tried a lot many countries, races and religions,

To tie me up with their rugged exclusivities.

But my heart is too grand for any one sect,

So I dance naked without any cultural amenities.

Come join me if you like my sisters and brothers,

United we’ll free the world of all tribal attires.
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9.  Hurricane Humans (30-33)
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In Line of Service (The Sonnet, 30)

World is my Louisiana,

I am its Mississippi.

Whenever it's in trouble,

My blood boils in agony.

Each drop of tear around,

Makes my bones ignite.

My life finds its meaning,

As I respond to their plight.

Joy is only joy to me,

When I bring it to others.

If gained in line of service,

Even wounds are my treasures.

Once I die for the people’s future,

Then I can live in peace forever.

––––––––
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Peace Sonnet, 31

Peace doesn't grow on trees,

Nor is it produced in factories.

It has been a concept of books,

Must it stay that way for centuries!

Where argumentation is afoot,

The mission becomes a phantom.

Where the mind thrives on tradition,

Peace is an inconvenience to the norm.

Peace is but a myth most foul,

An annoying goal that demands a lot.

We just prefer our cozy cocoons,

Giving up any of it is just plain absurd.

But there is a cure to the war disease.

Loosen your knots and there'll be peace.

Sonnet of Culture, 32

Our culture their culture,

Enough of this primitive nonsense.

It may have suited our ancestors,

But it suits not beings of conscience.

Of all nations on the face of earth,

My nation is the greatest.

This is no behavior of the civilized,

It's but a sign of the stupidest.

The savage jungle or modern society,

What would you like to be a part of?

Your choice means absolutely nothing,

Till you act on the accountability thereof.

Boasting ancestry declares a dead character.

Wake up from death to write a new chapter.

––––––––
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Self and Society (The Sonnet, 33)

I and you are not two but one,

The space in-between is an illusion.

The air you breathe is also in me,

Then why hang on to separation!

Where there is dark ignorance,

There festers delusion most foul.

Once you give in to such atrocity,

Society breaks out in painful howl.

Self and society are one whole being,

That's how we make a humane world.

But if this is none of your concern,

You are but a bug with conscience curled.

Fabric of society is everyone's business.

It's time we breathe life into humaneness.
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10.  Servitude is Sanctitude (34-35)
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My Name is Human (The Sonnet, 34)

You asked, what's my nation,

I say it's humanity.

You asked, what's my language,

I say it's magnanimity.

You asked, what's my culture,

I say it's humaneness.

You asked, what's my tradition,

I say it's humbleness.

You asked, what's my gender,

I say it's fortitude.

You asked, what's my religion,

I say it's servitude.

You asked everything except my purpose.

I tell you now, it's to unite the universe.

––––––––

[image: ]


Who’s The Best (The Sonnet, 35)

Of all nations on earth,

No nation is the best.

Of all religions on earth,

No religion is the best.

Of all cultures on earth,

No culture is the best,

Of all colors on earth,

No color is the best.

Of all genders on earth,

No gender is the best,

Of all philosophies on earth,

No philosophy is the best.

The world is diverse for us to be strong,

By walking together we'll fly high and long.
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11.  Time to End Democracy (36-37)
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Sonnet of Meritocracy, 36

Where states dictate humanity,

Harmony remains an eternal fiction.

Diplomacy only divides people in secret,

And democracy sustains that foul friction.

Where the society is mesmerized by charm,

And politics is fueled by populism.

Values and character exist as theories,

As matter of talks, not as alive aphorism.

Under the sectarian watch of states,

Inclusion and acceptance turn to dust.

In an attempt to sustain sovereignty,

Humanity of the humans gets all lost.

Electing authorities on whim is only poker,

Without merit as core, democracy is peacebreaker.

––––––––
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Humanizing Democracy (A Sonnet, 37)

Dictatorship is rule of the cunning,

Democracy is rule of the halfwits.

Both are quite degrading for society,

Cause neither of them is born of merits.

Progress requires practice of reason,

Immersed in a whole lot of love.

But when the people prefer indifference,

Society regresses down the savage curve.

Character is the foundation of civilization,

Yet that character is taken for granted.

All talk and no walk has made us shallow,

Separatism has made our soul tainted.

So it’s time we feed values into democracy,

While abolishing all populist fallacy.
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12.  I Vicdansaadet Speaking (38-40)
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The Anti-Fanaticism Sonnet, 38

Acceptance begets harmony,

Reason begets solution.

Solidarity conquers agony,

Character conquers differentiation.

Humility brings sanity,

Forgiveness brings serenity.

Patience breeds tenacity,

Conscience breeds sanctity.

Observation causes insight,

Questions cause evolution.

Self-correction facilitates might,

Self-reliance facilitates ascension.

So wake up and trample all fanaticism,

Only then we'll be free from sectarianism.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Festivals, 39

Christmas isn't about the decorations,

It's about compassion.

Hanukkah isn't about the sufganiyot,

It's about amalgamation.

Ramadan isn't about the feast,

It's about affection.

Diwali isn't about the lights,

It's about ascension.

Our world is filled with festivals,

But what do they really mean?

Celebrating them with cultural exclusivity,

Makes us not human but savage fiend.

Every festival belongs to all of humanity,

For happiness has no religious identity.

The Anti-Stereotype Sonnet, 40

Black is not evil.

White is not trash.

Brown is not illegal.

Muslims don’t crash.

Women ain't weak.

Jews ain't greedy.

Men ain't playboys.

Queer ain't sickly.

Hijab is not oppression.

Hourglass ain't beauty.

Faith is not delusion.

Atheists don't lack morality.

Assumptions only reveal shallowness.

Beyond stereotypes lies humaneness.
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13.  Boldly Comes Justice (41-48)
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Police Sonnet, 41

Police is not a profession,

But a promise of protection.

So long as you carry the badge,

You must discard self-preservation.

The thin blue line of service,

Is not for self-serving narcissists.

When your sole concern is society,

Only then can you uphold justice.

You mustn't become manikins of politics,

Nor of bureaucratic brutality.

Your allegiance is only to the people,

Their welfare will rescue your humanity.

In the sea of selfishness be the selfless drop,

Taking care of people you become a real cop.

Citizen Justice (A Sonnet, 42)

Boldly comes justice,

Not just in color blue.

Boldly comes justice,

To make this world anew.

Boldly comes justice,

To defend the fellow innocent.

Boldly comes justice,

Upright, rational and fervent.

Boldly comes justice,

Crossing race, religion and gender.

Boldly comes justice,

To confront humanity's offender.

Justice on earth is no legal matter,

If one soul is hurt all must rise together.

––––––––
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Monarchy Sonnet, 43

Bloodline doesn't determine destiny,

Only determination can do that.

Biology doesn't see royalty,

Only bugs without backbone do that.

They say above the law is nobody,

Yet the royalty makes their own law.

If this is what civilization is about,

It's much better to be an outlaw.

The very existence of monarchy,

Is a sign of a medieval society.

We deny visa to hopes and ambition,

Yet kings and queens receive undeniable loyalty.

So I address the monarchs of planet earth,

Grow up and give your character a real birth.

The American Sonnet, 44

On Mayflower we arrived filled with hope,

Escaping persecution and atrocities.

Upon landing we became the persecutor,

And atrociously evicted communities.

Apparently we were civilized people,

Who wanted it all for ourselves.

We snatched it all from the innocent natives,

And gave reservations to help themselves.

Even today we ignore these atrocities,

And continue to perpetuate segregation.

We may look civilized on the outside,

Inside we are walking discrimination.

We are the land of liberty but only in theory,

It's time to walk the talk and embody the glory.

––––––––
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The Presidential Sonnet, 45

This little sonnet I give to thee,

Who is to lead our land of the free.

Rising above all personal glee,

Open your eyes to what others can't see.

The path you seek your heart will pave,

For you to protect our home of the brave.

In case you fall into the corruption grave,

Awaken your dignity and do not rave.

I write this sonnet in ink of humanity,

So that you never forget your priority.

Stand upright and never you accept pity,

For you are to lead our land of liberty.

Let’s sail boldly into the storms of annihilation,

Breathing light into dark by sheer determination.

The Voting Sonnet, 46

Why should you vote you ask,

Since it changes nothing!

And nothing will change,

By acting the indifferent weakling.

If you want things to change,

Support character not charisma.

Trash all your populist snobbery,

And it'll abolish all political miasma.

Politics is manipulation,

But it is so due to your gullibility.

Seek out the leader with backbone,

Only then there'll be hope for humanity.

But if you find not a leader of character,

Arise and be the one you seek here and there.

––––––––
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Two Liberties (A Sonnet, 47)

There is not one but two liberties,

One is savage and the other is civilized.

Savage liberty lacks accountability,

The civilized one makes us humanized.

In the jungle liberty is the supreme law,

But one that involves no accountability.

Thus injustice is the norm of wildlife,

But it can't be accepted in human society.

Accountability is the line of control,

Between human and animal behavior.

You don't need intellect to draw the line,

All you need is a well-formed character.

So liberty must be guided by accountability,

Only then can we create a sane society.

Sonnet of International Relations, 48

Modern dictators don't use oppression,

To keep thought and liberty barred.

The effective means of new dictatorship,

Is to play the nationalism card.

Feed people lies covered with nationalism,

They'll applaud you without a but.

Talk about reason and inclusion,

They'll ignore you as a universalist nut.

Till today society thrives on sectarianism,

While arguing over peace and harmony.

We call this insanity international relations,

In our every act we empower disparity.

Still if we don't discard this sectarian savagery,

General Assemblies will sustain agony not amity.
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14.  Good Scientist (49-50)
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Sonnet of Paths, 49

Science means nothing,

Unless we use it to lift the society.

Philosophy means nothing,

Unless it empowers humanity.

Religion means nothing,

Unless it advocates for inclusion.

Technology means nothing,

Unless it aids in collective ascension.

Tastes are plenty in our world,

So are the paths that humans take.

But if those paths hold no humanity,

Fabric of civilization will soon break.

Placing on humanity our prime attention,

Together we’ll attain true emancipation.

Sonnet of Behavior, 50

The beauty that you see with your eyes,

Is but an illusive sign of fertility.

The beauty that you see with your mind,

Is a sign of life, truth and eternity.

The peace that you seek in possessions,

Is but a mirage most rotten.

The peace that is dormant in your heart,

Will make this world awakened.

The order that you seek in law,

Is but a sign of disorder and inhumanity.

The order that the world truly needs,

Is born of your own accountability.

Chasing illusions breeds only insecurity.

Pursue meaning and there'll be serenity.
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15.  Sleepless for Society (51-56)
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Plight of A Humanitarian (The Sonnet, 51)

My dear people of earth,

I die everyday so that your children can live.

My dear people of earth,

You've been selfish for long now it's time to give.

My dear people of earth,

I struggle everyday with your interest on top.

My dear people of earth,

Enough of this tribalism now it's time to grow up.

My dear people of earth,

I'm really tired and weary righting all wrong.

My dear people of earth,

Join me in making a world where we all belong.

I promise I don't want much from you.

All I ask is that you bid your sectarianism adieu.

Sonnet of Social Justice, 52

Get ready to fight,

Not with hate but accountability.

Get ready to fight,

Not with vengeance but humanity.

Get ready to speak,

Not as a cynic but as a sapiens.

Get ready to speak,

Crossing all egotistical grievance.

Get ready to stand,

Trampling all petty separation.

Get ready to stand,

Not in rebellion but in inclusion.

When it is too dark around,

Look inside for you're the light all round.

––––––––
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When Love Awakens (The Sonnet, 53)

When love awakens so will the world,

For love is the seed of civilization.

When love awakens the conflicts will end,

For love is the gateway to assimilation.

When care crosses family suffering will wither,

For selfishness is the cause of miseries.

When the soul is clear enough to reflect all,

All separation will turn into memories.

When breath of one becomes the breath of all,

All atrocious walls will collapse into dust.

When there’s no more ‘my people your people’,

Only then we will be human at last.

When the fire of love engulfs our whole being,

Time will bear witness to humanity's uprising.

The Loco Sonnet, 54

Better to be loco for something,

Than to be sane for nothing.

Better to fight and die for a purpose,

Than to sit around and do chanting.

Better to love and be exploited,

Than to be self-obsessed and crooked.

Better to disagree and annoy each other,

Than to hide the differences fostering hatred.

Better to be a know-nothing idiot,

Than to be a know-it-all loudspeaker.

Better a character without fancy clothes,

Than fancy clothes without character.

There’s no future without a united humanity.

The whole world is a reflection of me.

––––––––
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Mind of A Human (The Sonnet, 55)

My kind of dance is the dance of inclusion,

A dance that can't be contained with labels.

My kind of art is the art of assimilation,

An art that is beyond all intellectual fables.

My kind of science is the science of revolution,

A science that is incorruptible by bigotry.

My kind of faith is the faith in egalitarianism,

A faith that is untainted by bookish crookery.

My kind of economics is the economics of equality,

An economics guided by conscience not greed.

My kind of politics is the politics of sanity,

A politics that serves all beyond the politician's need.

I dream of a progress that is not regress in disguise.

Wielding warmth and reason we’ll truly rise.

Mi Humanidad Insiste (The Sonnet, 56)

Mi corazón insiste that I can't sit still,

Till the society is human and thus starts living.

Mi corazón insiste that I can't sleep in peace,

Till I bring out the peace the world holds within.

Mi conciencia insiste that I can't stop walking,

Till I make the fallen rise to make their destiny.

Mi conciencia insiste that I can't stop working,

Till each human extends a hand out in solidarity.

Mi alma insiste that my breath is not my own,

Till I breathe life into the souls lost in misery.

Mi alma insiste that I have no right over my veins,

Till the veins of society are freed from disparity.

Mi humanidad insiste the life of one is the life of all.

Either we are one family or nothing at all.
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16.  Neden Türk: The Gospel of Secularism (57-59)
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Synthetic Civilization (The Sonnet, 57)

The watchwords of civilization,

Are reason and inclusion.

Yet we live by the golden rules,

Of rigidity and exclusion.

We dress up in fancy clothes,

To feel powerful and important.

Beneath the lies of civilization,

Beats a heart most impotent.

We boast proudly about equality,

Unaware of our biases most inane.

We admire the rights of our own,

Rights of others are business of the UN.

Enough of this make belief ascension.

It’s time to humanize our synthetic civilization.

Life is Prejudice (The Sonnet, 58)

Life is one big prejudice,

Unless you question everything.

Perception is one big bias,

Unless you see beyond the seeing.

Opinions are a bunch of lies,

Till curiosity surpasses comfort.

Beliefs may very well be delusion,

Till traditions are examined with real effort.

Faith can very easily be fiction,

Unless you distinguish superstition.

Morality can turn out to be myth,

Unless you embrace evolution.

There's no place for rigidity in liberty's lands.

On the odyssey of revolutions life expands.

––––––––
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Battle Hymn of The Public (The Humanist Sonnet, 59)

Mine eyes have seen the glory,

Of the rising of the Gods.

We are fighting all the worry,

Trampling authority of the frauds.

We are awakening ourselves,

Breaking the spell of tradition.

Finally we are breathing free,

Devoid of all segregation.

We still have our prejudices,

But we no longer bow to them.

Biases may still prevail in us,

No more do we submit to them.

God ain't up there but here in you and me.

Awake, Arise O Mighty Gods to die for the unfree.
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17.  Martyr Meets World (60-63)
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Sonnet of Unity, 60

I am vicdan,

I am saadet.

My life isn't mine,

It's your emanet.

Soy sanity,

Soy humanidad.

Life lies in service,

Selfishness kills vitalidad.

Ich bin inclusion,

Ich bin indivisible.

Mein kampf is unity,

Human and hate are incompatible.

Life divided brings degradation.

Growth comes through expansion.

(vicdan: conscience, saadet: joy, emanet: keepsake, soy: I am, humanidad:

humanity, vitalidad: vitality, Ich bin: I am, mein kampf: my struggle)

The Purifying Sonnet, 61

What the world needs is a helper,

Bold, brave and unbending.

What the world needs is a fire,

Daring, determined and unflinching.

What the world needs is a heartlifter,

Radical, revolutionary and rejuvenating.

What the world needs is a river,

Persistent, ceaseless and lifegiving.

What the world needs is a martyr,

Liberated, majestic and undying.

What the world needs is a flower,

Unconditioned, naïve and beautifying.

The world of today still lives in gutter.

It is our duty to be the purifier.

Divinity for Sale (The Sonnet, 62)

When a book becomes religion,

And doctrines become divinity,

Holiness remains speculation,

Society loses sight of humanity.

When institutions claim authority,

And sleeping masses comply,

Religion disappears altogether,

What remains is potential gone awry.

When popes and pundits sell faith,

In the name of divine supremacy,

Rigidity overrules common sense,

And reason is hailed as blasphemy.

But there is a cure for all this atrocity.

It is called individual curiosity.

––––––––
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Shalom Civilization (The Sonnet, 63)

Without accountability there's no civilization,

For it is the line between human and animal.

Without integrity there's no civilization,

For it is the line between human and vegetable.

Without sanctity there's no civilization,

For it is the line between sanity and savagery.

Without amity there's no civilization,

For it is the line between humanity and machinery.

Without conscience there's no civilization,

For it is the line between order and upheaval.

Without character there's no civilization,

For it is the line between life and survival.

Civilization is a small word with a universe inside.

To unfold it requires a species without divide.
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18.  The Shape of A Human (64-69)
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The New American Sonnet, 64

America doesn't mean the best,

America means accountability.

America doesn't mean supremacy,

America means responsible liberty.

America doesn't mean flawless,

America means growing against oddity.

America doesn't mean condescension,

America means caring for all humanity.

America doesn't mean white or color,

America means celebration of diversity.

America doesn't mean red or blue,

America means together crossing rigidity.

Stars and stripes have no place for hate.

Our heart is human, it's humanity we celebrate.

––––––––
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Healers Don’t Exist (The Sonnet, 65)

Healers don't exist,

Only humans do.

Once you step outside the self,

You'll see the world anew.

Gods don't exist,

Only goodness does.

Prayers may soothe your soul,

Action is what change requires.

Psychics don't exist,

But sanctity is everywhere.

Once you stop conning your soul,

The bridge ahead will vividly appear.

When the heart awakens from superstition,

Everybody will be hometown human.

Child of Earth (The Sonnet, 66)

Walk, walk, walk ahead,

O brave child of earth.

Let no fear shackle your feet,

Selflessness paves all path.

Meditate on unity,

Dedicate to inclusion.

Educate your soul,

Be free from self-absorption.

Forget gender, religion and ideology,

Abolish all chains of tribalism.

Place people at your heart's altar,

One dream, one mission – universalism.

Shallow and separated we can stay no more.

We must break ourselves to let light outpour.

––––––––
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In The Church of Liberty (The Sonnet, 67)

In the church of liberty,

Light a candle of conviction.

Do not move an inch,

Even in the face of annihilation.

Freedom, curiosity and inclusivity,

These are the beads of our soul.

Standing true to these watchwords,

We will reach our supreme goal.

If we want there to be serenity,

Destroy we must our insane egotism.

Real rest comes through humility,

When we discover the self in collectivism.

World peace and harmony are all fiction.

If conscience is awake there'll be ascension.

My Compatriots (The Sonnet, 68)

Any compatriot of mine,

Better have a grasp of prejudice.

Arrogance sickens my soul,

My heart revolts at the snobbish.

Doubts can be healthy,

But only if driven by curiosity.

When driven by contempt,

They only facilitate animosity.

You don't have to agree,

With the whole of my notion.

But don't turn bitter my friend,

For it is a trap of degradation.

Logic may fail sometimes as well as sentiments.

Never you lose o patriot your indivisible humanness.

––––––––
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Goodbye Mother (The Sonnet, 69)

Bid me goodbye o mother,

Be right back once I plant unity.

If I do not return from my journey,

Soothe yourself knowing I've died happily.

These rusted shackles hurt too much,

It's time o mother to abolish them forever.

Shoulder to shoulder your children will walk,

At the sight of our conviction bigots will quiver.

The sacred river of life has long gone dry,

I'll resuscitate it with my blood and integrity.

Your children are my family o mother,

With my last breath I will fortify their destiny.

Bless me o mother of all for my mission awaits.

I'll return victorious or die a martyr's death.
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19.  When Veins Ignite (70-80)
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I Give You My Life (The Sonnet, 70)

I give you my life,

Crossing all foul insecurity.

Don't let me dwindle in chains,

Accept this offering of my serenity.

Pour me with all your suffering,

So I can bathe in your smile.

Take this torch of my burning soul,

With it light up your shadowy aisle.

Darkness is a fiendish illusion,

Our each molecule is a fountain of light.

I have nothing to give my friend,

So I give you my life to amplify your might.

We are dead till we live for others.

In helping them our burden disappears.

––––––––
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The Personal Sonnet, 71

If you want to be heard,

You must learn to listen.

If you want to be trusted,

You must keep trustin'.

If you want to grow,

You must first evolve.

If you want to be happy,

Let yourself dissolve.

If you want to smile,

You must learn to give.

If you want to lead,

Help others to live.

Law of the jungle is self-preservation.

Law of society is collective ascension.

The Social Welfare Sonnet, 72

I have no problem with capitalism,

I have problem when it's devoid of society.

I have no problem with innovation,

I have problem when it lacks accountability.

I have no problem with religion,

I have problem when it's run by bigotry.

I have no problem with intellect,

I have problem when it lacks decency.

I have no problem with advancement,

I have problem when it facilitates disparity.

I have no problem with politics,

I have problem when it loses all sanity.

No field is evil entire of its own.

Evil festers when we forget we can’t progress alone.

––––––––
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This is Not Us (The Sonnet, 73)

This is not us,

Practicing savages abhorrent.

This is not sapiens,

Intelligent yet filthy indifferent.

Some think we are advanced,

But self-absorption is no advancement.

Some say we have built a free world,

But irresponsible freedom is mere derangement.

Fancy clothes and accessories make no human,

Nor do those shallow etiquettes.

When we have no kindness for others,

We are just good-looking cannibals.

This cannot be the definition of humanity.

Need of the hour is a life of inclusivity.

No Throne, No Kingdom (The Sonnet, 74)

I need no throne, I need no kingdom,

Human hearts are my heavenly abode.

I need no badge, I need no scepter,

Reason is my partner, warmth my zip code.

I need no praise, I need no offering,

A life of service is my paradise.

I need no reward, I need no award,

Nothing can put a price on sacrifice.

I know no etiquette, I know no manners,

These are all constructs of shallowness.

Humanity ought to drive behavior,

Humility destroys all narrowness.

To forge wholeness and sanity is our mission.

Ending all falsity let's be incarnate integration.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Expansion, 75

I expect nothing from the world,

I have no desire to impress society.

I only care for its wellbeing,

Hence I simply do my human duty.

Don't know whether I'm left or right,

Which I don't give a damn about.

World has enough conflicts as it is,

One more duality we can do without.

Expansion is the other name of life,

Without which we are dead and rotten.

If we are not willing to evolve,

Humankind will be soon forgotten.

If today's thought is the same as yesterday,

Despite all achievements we are going astray.

Bow O Brave (The Sonnet, 76)

Bow o brave, o lifter of hearts,

Bow in service losing all pride.

With your acts of care and community,

Make even the dust sanctified.

Selflessness and sanity,

Let these flow through your veins.

Offer up your nerves and bones,

As the world’s unity lanes.

Lose all name and lose all pleasure,

Forget address to which you are born.

As you live in every person,

They will cross ocean to make you own.

Step outside the self for the unselfish has no match.

Every land will become golden by your holy touch.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Breath, 77

The heart holds a breath,

A breath that is indivisible.

Yet we rarely take it in,

For we are raised as vegetable.

We are seeking joy here and there,

Yet there's an ocean of it within us.

It's a joy that comes alive when we care,

At the sight of selfishness it disappears.

Intimacy breeds stability and serenity,

But not the one that thrives on body.

Intimacy that's chaste and unifying,

Manifests only in innocent amity.

Human mind is the source of all ascension.

We are the origin of all civilized creation.

Human Helpline (The Sonnet, 78)

Neither Christ, nor Krishna, nor Superman,

No imagination can rescue humanity.

Each of us is the only helpline,

Human salvation is human responsibility.

Enough with these prayer and rituals,

Now awake from the sleep of subjugation.

As heroes fraught with reason and conscience,

We must rise to break all submission.

Progress demands a life of revolution,

Self-induced slavery won't do.

The more you seek a savior outside,

The more you turn into boneless goo.

Of all life on earth the human being is peerless.

Only those called sapiens roar for the helpless.

––––––––
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Adopt A Neighborhood (The Sonnet, 79)

Adopt a neighborhood,

Make their problems your own.

This is the only road to life,

Society’s hope is you alone.

Charity, security and world peace,

All these are cosmetic theory.

When you learn to live as human,

You'll see their actual foolery.

When our voices combine,

All noise turns melody of heavens.

Joy is amplified a hundred times,

We lose sense of all our burdens.

Diversity and progress will come alright,

Once you perceive beyond your selfish sight.

The Final Solution (A Sonnet, 80)

O new people, o new humanizers,

The world has been waiting for you long.

Waiting for your dawn with deepest zeal,

Society is weary yet tries to be strong.

Now rise o makers of civilization,

Replenish this death valley with your sanctity.

Make rigidity and prejudice quiver,

Sanitize humanity with rapids of indivisibility.

The sun has gone dark, the moon lost its glory,

All are waiting for your galvanizing advent.

These deserts can no more sustain life,

You alone are hope and the last encouragement.

Walk boldly as the awakening of revolution.

Wake up from indifference and be the final solution.
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20.  Heart Force One (81-90)
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Sonnet of Promise, 81

I made a promise with my life,

Never to leave your side.

How can I maroon you my friend,

When you and I are one light.

Some call me muy loco,

Cause I stand for reason and inclusion.

A world where division is sanity,

Is but a gutter of superstition.

All things have meaning,

When we have people next to us.

Without their presence to fill our life,

Existence is but a futile fuss.

Breathing alone is like choking to death.

A breath shared is a breath well lived.

Sonnet of Nonconformity, 82

Nonconformity is no sign of character,

Nor is swinging on wrecking balls.

Vulgarity is the same as animal liberty,

Only accountability adorns our civilized halls.

Clothes have no bearing on civilization,

Nor does allegiance to law and order.

But habits that endorse self-absorption,

Breed nothing but degradation and disorder.

Perverted animals belong in the jungle,

Self-regulation is vital in civilized society.

If we are to take this world forward,

We must stand tall with honor and sanity.

Naked or not a human is always responsible.

Unregulated freedom sustains a world most cruel.

––––––––
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Army of Lovers (The Sonnet, 83)

What's needed is an army of lovers,

To set this world on fire,

A fire that burns prejudice to ashes,

And sparks a humanitarian desire.

Lovers devoted to the path of sacrifice,

Pure and chaste serving without reward,

Pursuing the one impossible dream,

The dream of humanizing the entire world.

Not a trace of self within,

Not a kernel of self-obsession,

Uncorrupted and unbending to the bone,

Wake up and be the living ascension.

Drink from the fountain of service effulgent.

Annihilated for others we turn omnipresent.

The Wholeness Sonnet, 84

Free will is not a question of willpower,

It is a question of character.

Civilization is not a question of etiquette,

It is a question of behavior.

Order is not a question of law,

It is a question of accountability.

Harmony is not a question of toleration,

It is a question of inclusivity.

Peace is not a question of diplomacy,

It is a question of nonsectarianism.

Progress is not a question of revenue,

It is a question of collectivism.

When the heart is whole all's well with society.

Fragmentation fills the sky with disparity.

––––––––
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Godless Struggle (The Sonnet, 85)

I don't believe in a God,

That doesn't help the helpless.

Through the history of humankind,

Only humans have served the distressed.

My struggle is to end all struggles,

Says the being of character and conscience.

When you stretch out your hand in love,

That's when civilization manifests.

No help is insignificant,

No kindness is too puny.

With tiny steps we'll humanize the world,

When we see every human as family.

No prayer can heal the troubles of society.

Only cure for degradation is united humanity.

The Naskarean Sonnet, 86

It ain't easy to get Naskar,

For Naskar is no being binary.

In a world full of dualities,

Naskar is an emblem of inclusivity.

Think not it to be a person,

For the person perished in line of duty.

What lives today is the idea,

The idea of struggle for undivided amity.

Every human who helps a human,

Is a manifestation Naskarean.

Wherever there is prejudice and inequality,

They appear as a living revolution.

When one Naskar dies a thousand will rise.

The dream of unity will never face demise.

––––––––
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The British Sonnet, 87

Rule Britannia,

Britannia rule the waves.

Britons never, never, never,

Shall be slaves.

Around the world we looted,

We even championed slavery.

But none of it really matters,

Consequences don't apply to royalty.

Hitler massacred so many people,

Which is petty compared to our atrocities.

Perhaps that's why Britain is so great,

None can compete with our killing spree.

It's time to civilize this backward Britannia,

By righting the wrongs of British Barbariana.

The Country Sonnet, 88

I stand beneath the southern sky,

Looking up at the heavenly bodies.

The twinkling stars know no color,

Then why we mortals beneath act so puny!

Country means heart, country means humility,

All that is pure is born in the country.

How could we poison its innocent soul,

By our savage escapades of bigotry!

It's high time we be the example of kindness,

For the streams of Mississippi carry acceptance.

Behold ye all blind with confederate pride,

Conscience rises above the Blue Ridge Mountains.

Let's resuscitate the country with love and passion.

We'll turn this land into a cradle of amalgamation.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Human Intervention, 89

Vegetables often say,

In the end all will be well.

It is but an illusion of control,

Progress comes not through silent spell.

Nothing good happens by magic,

Every good requires human intervention.

When we stand up and act with conscience,

Only then we'll cause real ascension.

The whole world is my responsibility,

Thus speaks the civilized human.

Defy the norm that makes you selfish,

Embodying love's enduring aspiration.

Forget not, we are but each other's keeper,

Born not to be intellectual, but drunken lover.

Shake The World Savaşçı (The Sonnet, 90)

Shake the world savaşçı,

The world is only a reflection of you.

Break the mold o kahraman,

In a civilized time these molds won't do.

Your story is the one of a warrior,

Not the one fighting with weapon.

You are the hero without arms,

Your power is your determination.

One person can end a war,

If they give all to the making of peace.

You are the answer to the world's prayers,

But you must keep your prejudice on leash.

Go sleepless, starving and unappraised if needed.

Be the guerra of inclusion and unite the divided.

(savaşçı: warrior, kahraman: hero, guerra: war/struggle)
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21.  Solo Standing on Guard (91-100)
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MCA: Middle Class Activist (The Sonnet, 91)

I don't know the meaning of socialism,

But progress without society is insanity.

I don't know the meaning of capitalism,

But catering to luxury produces disparity.

I don't know the meaning of woke,

But no life is complete without community.

I don't know the meaning of philosophy,

But intellect is useless without amity.

I don't own many fancy gadgets,

Affording essentials I stand without greed.

I'll probably never set foot on MARS,

On earth I'll be serving the abandoned in need.

High and mighty tech won't make this world better,

Till we place humanity at our highest altar.

Sonnet of Care, 92

This is what care looks like,

Pure and chaste loving without reward.

This is what conscience looks like,

Strong and just reasoning with warmth.

This is what nobility looks like,

Humble and kind correcting one's error.

This is what courage looks like,

Firm and unbending walking across fear.

This is what sentience looks like,

Awake and upright marching with resolve.

This is what character looks like,

Messy and flawed but not afraid to evolve.

Each human is a reflection of all humanity.

Individual action determines collective destiny.

––––––––
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Sonnet of Nation Building, 93

Nation means not land,

Nation means not border.

Nation means sentience and sanity,

Nation means willing to treat disorder.

Nation means not habit,

Nation means not tradition.

Nation means reason and acceptance,

Nation means conscious amalgamation.

Nation means not law,

Nation means not policy.

Nation means a genuine goodness,

Nation means an accountable citizenry.

In the name of nation do not act tribal.

Nation without narrowness is a land universal.

Shades of Brown (The Sonnet, 94)

There is no white skin,

There is no black skin.

All of us are shades of brown,

If we can reason without stereotyping.

Climate makes the difference in color,

But not in character of the individual.

Human character knows no geography,

For a being of character is human above all.

The idea of race is a myth most foul,

Born of ignorance and narrowness.

Now we live in a different time,

That requires abolition of divisiveness.

Discard those traditions and live as sapient.

Let's build a world where color ain't relevant.

––––––––
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Books Over Bombs (The Sonnet, 95)

Bombs kill terrorists,

Books kill terrorism.

Missiles kill extremists,

Mindfulness kills extremism.

Guns kill supremacists,

Goodness kills supremacy.

Law restrains cruel people,

Love reforms cruelty.

Sarin cripples the malicious,

Service cures malice.

C4 impairs the prejudiced,

Curiosity treats prejudice.

Violence can be revolution no more.

For all degradation kindness is the cure.

No Compromise (The Sonnet, 96)

Only cowards make compromise,

When it comes to affairs of humanity.

Beings of conscience and character,

Prefer revolution over indignity.

Only bugs bow before oppression,

Driven by insecurity and indifference.

Creatures called the homo sapiens,

Choose annihilation before compliance.

Only wild animals of the cruel jungle,

Accept self-preservation as the norm.

For advanced organism such as humans,

Inclusion is life in joy and in storm.

Those with backbone stand up for humanity.

Unarmed and unbending we'll conquer inhumanity.

––––––––
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The Temper Sonnet, 97

Where you need to be calm,

You burst out in rage.

Where you need to be on fire,

You walk in silence and not engage.

Where you need to listen,

You scream like a loudspeaker.

Where you need to speak out,

Somehow your words disappear.

Where it requires to be humble,

Pride takes over your humility.

Where your blood needs to boil,

Your veins seem to run empty.

The right use of temper is an act of revolution.

Put it to good use and you'll nourish civilization.

The Commitment Sonnet, 98

Once you commit to something,

Better give up life than the commitment.

Once you make a promise,

Better stop breathing than break it.

Once you realize your purpose,

Better be destroyed than forget it.

Once you stand on your conviction,

Better be broken to pieces than lose it.

Submit, submit, o braveheart,

Submit to something bigger than the self.

Wipe out the self if necessary,

Give all to your goal asking no help.

Life has no meaning except self-preservation.

Your destiny is determined by your action.

––––––––
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Thus Speaks The Human (A Sonnet, 99)

I am my government,

I write my own laws.

I need no congress to define rightness,

An alive conscience needs no one to endorse.

We barely grew out of the bible,

And already replaced it with constitution.

Before we feared an imaginary god,

Now we give law our total submission.

Law and policy may have their place,

But they are no pillars of society.

The only pillar is human conviction,

All else are shallow mockery.

One who needs law is yet to be civilized.

Be accountable and all will be humanized.

Either Aşkistan or Junglistan (A Sonnet, 100)

Ours is either aşkistan (aşk: love),

Land of love founded on amity,

Or it is an archaic junglistan,

Run by contagious self-centricity.

What is civilized is also unselfish,
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