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Á|ükÕÔeq
u§C…Hê ôV≤ …̋Hê eTEsỲ H=yêø˘ b˛\+&é̋ À »ìà+∫Hê, 2004˝À

j·TTHÓ’f…&é øÏ+>¥&ÉyéT≈£î e\dü yÓ[¢+~. ÄyÓT 'Blue Longing' |ü⁄düÔø±ìï ªª˙*
ìØø£åDµµ>± 2019˝À ~«uÛ≤cÕ ø£$‘ê«ìï düè»q˝Àø£+ Á|ü#·T]+∫+~.

ÄyÓT<˚ eTs√ ø£$‘ê dü+ø£\q+ 'My Life's Foot Prints' Ä+>∑¢
ø£$‘ê«ìï ªªHê J$‘·|ü⁄ |ü<äeTTÁ<ä\Tµµ>± Ç+ ¢̂wüß ‘Ó\T>∑T˝À ~«uÛ≤cÕ ø£$‘·«+>±
yÓ\Te]düTÔHêïeTT.

‘·*¢<ä+Á&ÉT\T dü+^‘· kÕVæ≤‘ê´\ô|’ eT≈£îÿe >∑*–q yêfi¯ó¢ ø±e&É+,
Ç+{Ïì+&Ü |ü⁄düÔø±\T ñ+&É&É+, neTàeTà Hêj·TqeTà\T >±sêã+>±
#·÷düTø√e&Éy˚T ø±ø£ Ä ‘·s¡|ü⁄ ø£<∏ä\‘√ ªu§C…HêµqT n\]+#·&É+ Çe˙ï
ÄyÓTqT ø£esTTÁ‹>± m~π>+<äT≈£î <√Vü≤<ä+ #̊dæHêsTT. Galczynski, Tuwim,

Palikowska-Jasnorzewska ˝≤+{Ï ø£e⁄\ kÕVü≤#·s¡´+, J$‘·+˝À
‘êqqTuÛÑ$+∫q ø£wüºdüTU≤\T Çe˙ï ÄyÓT ø£$‘ê«ìøÏ Áù|s¡D …̋’HêsTT.

Áù|eT, ìØø£åD, ÄXÊeVü≤ <äèø£Œ<∏ä+, }Vü≤ yêdüÔe+\ ø£\sTTø£ e\q
@s¡Œ&˚ n|ü⁄s¡÷|üdæú‹, C≤„|üø±\T Çe˙ï |ü<ä∫Á‘ê\T ø±>± ÄyÓT‘√ bÕ≥T
eTqeT÷ d”‘êø√ø£∫\Tø£\yÓTÆ C≤„|üø±\ ‘√≥˝À $Vü≤]kÕÔ+. J$‘·+˝Àì
r|æ, #˚<äT, düTK<äT'U≤*ï ÄyÓT ‘·q<Ó’q XË’*˝À e]ídüTÔ+fÒ eTqeT÷ Äj·÷
dü+|òüT≥q\˝À bÕÁ‘·\T>± ‘ê<ë‘·à´+ #Ó+<äT‘êeTT.

J$‘·+˝Àì eT<ÛäTs¡ |òüT{≤º\qT, eTqdüTqT ø£~*+#̊ <äT'K ∫Á‘ê\qT
ÄyÓT ‘·q<Ó’q XË’*˝À ø£fī¢≈£î ø£{Ïºq≥T¢ ∫ìï∫ìï ø£$‘·\˝À, düT\uÛÑyÓTÆq uÛ≤wü̋ À,
#·ø£ÿì b˛*ø£\‘√ e]ídüTÔ+~. n+‘· #·ø£ÿ{Ï ø£$‘ê«ìï ‘Ó\T>∑T kÕVæ≤r ̋ Àø±ìøÏ
düè»q˝Àø£+ dü$qj·T+>± düeT]ŒdüTÔqï~.

` &Üø£ºsY \+ø± •esêeTÁ|ükÕ<é
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Bozena Helena Mazur-Nowak

Bozena Helena Mazur-Nowak was born in Poland. In search
of work, she migrated to UK in 2004. Her poems were published in
many worldwide Anthologies: in the US, Canada, Australia. Her
poems were read in an Australian Radio. BH Mazur-Nowak is a
member of Union of Polish Writers Abroad, Polish Authors’
Association in Warsaw/Polandand Academy of American Poets. She
has many literary awards, distinctions and diplomas. The poet has
released four volumes of poetry in Polish and two in English. In 2013
her book of selected poems called ‘’whispered” was published in the
UK. This book is a collection of love poems. It is touching and lyrical.
This collection is special because it establishes that Bozena Helena
is skilled in writing and translating her poetry into English. Her work
is simple and accessible, but lyrical and well crafted. She is glad that
her poetry is appreciated and also understandable to the readers
without ‘’Polish roots”. In 2014 Brian Wrixon Books, Ontario, Canada
has published her poetry book ‘’Blue Longing”. She is also a translator
of poems by fellow Polish poets on their behalf. In 2015 she has
published her first prose, a Short Story Collection ‘’Interrupted Life”
and in 2016 was published her novel ‘’Blue Cottage by the brook”.
Now she is working on her new poetry book in two languages, Polish
and English “heart with Polish identity” and second novel “Summer
in the uniform” (second part of a trilogy), which will be published in
summer 2019.
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1. Tangled prose of life

I stand before you my life

You know that all I’m yours

Give me your hand will be livelier

We go together on rough roads

I no longer know who is whose shadow

You and me I can see

Would not look like our pair

Should always live in harmony

Please help me in the corners

Do not let me fell out of the track

Protect my life from intruders

Plagues and all the difficult choices

The way through the tangled prose

The tired heart often hurts

Sit down in the shade of the chestnut

Let us soothe the heart autumn

❋❋❋❋❋
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1. J$‘·|ü⁄ ∫≈£îÿã&çq e#·q+

Hê J$‘êìï ˙ eTT+<äT+∫ ì\ã&Ü¶qT
˙≈£î ‘Ó\TdüT H˚qT ˙ <ëìqì
˙ #˚sTTq+~ùdÔ Hê≈£î dü+‘√wü+
eTq+ ø£*dæ q&Éee#·TÃ ø£]ƒq s¡Vü≤<ës¡T\˝À

HêøÏ|ü&ÉT ‘Ó*j·T<äT mes¡T me] ˙&É\yÓ÷
ìq÷ï qq÷ï #·÷düTÔHêïqT H˚qT
eTq »+≥ Á|ü‹ø£åDeT÷
kÕeTs¡dǘ +>± ñqï≥T¢ ø£ì|æ+#·qø£ÿπs¢<äì

Hê≈£î kÕj·T+ #˚sTT <ë] eT\T|ü⁄\˝À
<ë] qT+∫ |üø£ÿ≈£î |ü&Éìe«≈£î
#=s¡u≤≥T <ës¡T\Tï+∫ qqTï s¡øÏå+#·T
á‹u≤<Ûä\T, ø£wüº‘·s¡yÓTÆq m+|æø£\|ü&É÷q÷

∫≈£îÿã&çq e#·q+˝À <ë]˝≤
n\dæq Vü≤è<äj·T+ u≤<Ûäô|&ÉTÔ+<Ó|ü&É÷
u≤<ä+#Ó≥Tº ˙&É̋ À ≈£Ls¡TÃì
XÊ+‹+|ü#˚<ë›eTT X¯s¡<äè‘·T Vü≤è<äj·÷ìï

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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2. Autumn without you

The sun is getting lower in the sky

dawn brings darker days and

colder winds conquered the world.

I look for birds migrating south.

One by one they disappear into the distance.

How I would love to go with them.

Like the sun breaking through the leaves

you appear to love me

and yet - like a leaf in a gust of wind

you are gone from me today.

We liked to walk through the park together

holding hands, kicking leaves.

You always loved autumn days

and frolicking in the leaves.

Our bench in the park is empty

❋❋❋❋❋
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2. ˙e⁄˝Òì X¯s¡‘êÿ\+

ì+–˝À dü÷s¡T´&ÉT ~>∑Te≈£î edüTÔHêï&ÉT
dü+<Ûë´ø±\eTT ‘ÓdüTÔqï~ Nø£{Ï sêÁ‹ì
o‘·\ >±\T\T ÄÁø£$TdüTÔHêïsTT Á|ü|ü+#êìï

<äøÏåD ~≈£îÿ≈£î e\düb˛‘·Tqï |ü≈£åî\qT
#·÷düTÔHêïqT, n$ e÷j·TyÓTÆb˛‘·THêïsTT düT<ä÷s¡+
˝ÀøÏ, Hêø£ì|ædüTÔ+~ yê{Ï‘√ yÓ[¢b˛yê\ì

Ä≈£î\˝À+∫ ø±qedüTÔqï dü÷s¡T´&ç̋ ≤
˙e⁄ ø£ì|ækÕÔe⁄ qqTï Áù|$TdüTÔqï≥T¢
nsTTHê, ô|qT>±*˝À Ä≈£î˝≤
HêqT+∫ yÓ[¢b˛j·÷e⁄ ás√E ˙e⁄

ø£*dæ q&ÉTdü÷Ô bÕs¡Tÿ˝À ‹]π>yêfi¢̄+
eTq$T<ä›s¡eT÷, #˚‹˝À #˚sTTy˚dæ q&ÉTdü÷Ô
˙e⁄ Áù|$T+#˚yê&ç$ Ä≈£îsê\T ø±\|ü⁄ s√E\qT
m+&ÉT{≤≈£î\‘√ ‘·e÷cÕ Ä≥\qT

bÕs¡Tÿ˝À eTq u…+∫ U≤∞>± ñqï~.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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3. I once had a dream

I used to have a dream

Hope was my sister

So much wanted to live

Believed in everlasting love

And the forgiveness of sins;

I was young and naive, trusting

Now nightmare come at night

Whisper to me softly

Dreams flew away with the wind

Autumn of life caught up with me

Heart is so cold already

Forgotten what love is

❋❋❋❋❋
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3. Hêø=ø£ ø£\ ñ+&˚~

Hêø=ø£ ø£\ ñ+&˚~
ÄX¯ Hê k˛<ä]
m+‘√ ã‘·ø±\qT≈£îH˚~

XÊX¯«‘· Áù|eTqT q$Tàq~
bÕbÕ\ ø£åe÷|üDq÷,
H˚qT ∫qï<ëìì, ne÷j·Tø£+>± qy˚Tà<ëìì

sêÁ‹|üP≥ |”&Éø£\ e∫Ã
Hê #Ó$˝À >∑Tdü>∑Tdü̋ ≤&˚~ eTè<äTe⁄>±
>±*˝À m–]b˛j˚T$ ø£\\T

Jeq X¯s¡‘êÿ\+ ÄeVæ≤+∫+~ qqTï
n|üŒ{Ïπø Vü≤è<äj·T+ o‘·\eTsTT´+~
Áù|eT @$T{À eTs¡∫b˛sTT+~.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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4. Icarus

all his dreams of returning to Athens

he drew in detail, in his deepest dreams

dressed in bird feathers and wax

took his son, his greatest treasure

and flew high to meet the birds in the sky

young Daedalus delighted with freedom

became deaf to his parent’s advice

higher and higher, he rose to the sun

the joy of heart won out over common sense

instead of freedom painful downfall and death

the old father found his son’s body in the sea

and wrapped him with love in a funerary shroud

gave the island his son’s name, then flew away

although he never reached his home in Athens,

he regained his freedom, but forever broke his heart

❋❋❋❋❋
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4. Çø±s¡dt

@<∏ÓHé‡≈£î sêyê\ì n‘·&ç ø£\\T
n˙ï dæ<ä∆+ #˚kÕ&ÉT, >±&ÛÉyÓTÆq dü«bÕï\˝À nqT≈£îqï≥T¢>±H˚
yÓTÆq+, |üøÏå áø£\ ¬sø£ÿ\ <äTdüTÔ\T
‘·q n‘·́ +‘· >=|üŒì~Û nsTTq ≈£îe÷s¡T&ÉT
Ç<ä›s¡÷ >±*˝ÀøÏ m–sês¡T |ü≈£åî\ y˚|ü⁄

j·TTe &ç&Ü\dt≈£î Äq+<ëìï∫Ã+~ ùd«#·Ã¤
‘·q ‘·+Á&ç dü\Vü‰ #Ó$¬øø£ÿ Ò̋<äT
m–sê&ÉT ô|’ô|’øÏ, dü÷s¡T´&ÉT <ä>∑Zs¡j˚T´+‘·>±
Vü≤è<äj·÷q+<ä+ n~Û>∑$T+∫+~ ˝Àø£C≤„Hêìï
ùd«#·Ã¤≈£î ã<äT\T u≤<Ûëø£s¡yÓTÆq |ü‘·q+, eTs¡D+

‘·+Á&ç #·÷kÕ&ÉT ‘·q |ü⁄Á‘·T&ç <˚Vü‰ìï
n+‘·́ ÁøÏj·T\ eg+‘√, Áù|eT‘√ ø£|æŒHê&ÉT <ëìì
Ä B«bÕìøÏ ô|{ÏºHê&ÉT ‘·q ≈£îe÷s¡T&ç ù|s¡TqT
m–]b˛j·÷&ÉT ø±ì, #˚s¡Tø√ Ò̋<äT @<∏ÓqT‡qT
ùd«#·Ã¤ \_Û+∫+~ ø±ì Vü≤è<äj·T+ eTTø£ÿ …̋’+~.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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5. the monologue

the sea does not delight the eyes anymore

and music of foamy waves fades

before it reaches the shore

insanely wild gulls pierce the sky

sun shrunken and sailing boats so empty

the monologue of death on a deserted beach

dead beauty is like yesterday’s love

waves in madness chasing after death

I look out of the window on that dance of destruction

prayer trembles on the purple lips

suffering stuck to the back like a hump

life crumble us like rotten trees

and severs and scatters our fate like leaves

we are so weak without knowing the future

we play like children with crippled dolls

helpless like fish out of the water

we waste energy fighting with windmills

❋❋❋❋❋
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5. @ø£bÕÁ‘ê_Ûqj·T+

düeTTÁ<ä$T|ü&ÉT ø£qT\≈£î Äq+<ëìïe«&É+ Ò̋<äT
qTs¡>∑\ n\\ dü+^‘·+ e÷j·TeTe⁄‘·Tqï~,
rsêìøÏ ‘êø£ø£ eTTqTù|—
>∑̋ Ÿ |ü≈£åî\T |æ∫Ã>± <ä÷düT≈£îb˛‘·THêïsTT ì+–˝ÀøÏ
dü÷s¡T´&ÉT ∫øÏÿb˛sTTHê&ÉT, |ü&Ée\THêïsTT U≤∞>±

ìsêàqTwǘ yÓTÆq ;#Y̋ À eTè‘·T´e⁄ @ø£bÕÁ‘ê_Ûqj·T+
ìqï{Ï Áù|eT˝≤ eTs¡D kÂ+<äs¡́ +
eTs¡D≤ìï yÓ+{≤&ÉT‘·÷ ñqà‘·Ô‘·̋ À ‘·s¡+>±\T
H˚qT øÏ{Ïø°̋ À+∫ #·÷düTÔHêïqT $<Ûä«+dü qè‘ê´ìï

}<ë ô|<ë\ô|’ ÁbÕs¡úq eDT≈£î‘·Tqï~
u≤<Ûä M|ü⁄≈£î n‘·T≈£îÿqï~ eT÷|ü⁄s¡+˝≤
≈£î[¢q #Ó≥¢qT ≈£L*Ãq≥T¢ J$‘·+ eTq*ï ≈£L*Ã+~
Ä≈£î\qT ‘·T+∫ #Ó̋ ≤¢#Ó<äTs¡T #˚dæq≥T¢ eTq >∑eT´+ e÷]q~

eTq+ #ê˝≤ ã\V”≤qT\+, uÛÑ$wǘ ‘·TÔ ‘Ó*j·Tø£
|æ\¢̋ ≤¢ Ä&ÉT≈£î+{≤+ $]–q u§eTà\‘√
˙{Ï ãj·T≥ |ü&É¶ #˚|ü̋ ≤¢ –\–˝≤ ø=≥Tº≈£î+{≤eTT
>±* eTs¡\‘√ j·TT<ä∆+ #˚dæ X¯øÏÔV”≤qT\eTÚ‘êeTT!

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤



18

6. I waited so long

I have been waiting for a miracle

Everyone used to tell me: be strong

Do not show your tears to the world

You will go through the pros and cons

The whole world was sure that I had everything

But I’ve been waiting for you

I saw a light in the sky,

It blinked at me from above

I didn’t believe what I saw

Could it be the Angel of love has given me a sign

Let the rainfall and wash away my tears

Let it fill the soul and drown fears

Out of the darkness spawned a new day

The pain will turn into joy

My weakness is my strength now

In your eyes I’m beautiful

And the joy in my heart and peace

I want to live again

❋❋❋❋❋
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6. #ê˝≤ùd|ü⁄ y˚∫ #·÷kÕqT

ˇø£ n<äT“¤‘·+ ø√dü+ y˚∫ ñHêïqT
<ÛÓ’s¡́ +>± ñ+&ÉeTì dü\Vü‰ ÇdüTÔHêïs¡+<äs¡÷
Á|ü|ü+#êìøÏ ˙ ø£̇ ïfi¢̄qT #·÷|æ+#·≈£î
ˇ&ç<äT&ÉT≈£î\˝À #˚kÕÔe⁄ Á|üj·÷D+

Á|ü|ü+#·eT+‘ê Hê πøåeT+ yê+∫ÛdüTÔqï~
H˚qT ˙ø√dü+ m<äTs¡T#·÷düTÔHêïqT

Äø±X¯+˝À yÓ\T>∑TqT #·÷kÕqT
n~ $TqT≈£îeTì Hê ø£+{Ïì #˚]+~
H˚qT #·÷dæq <ëìì H˚qT qeTà Ò̋<äT
ãVüQXÊ Áù|eT <˚e<ä÷‘· Hêø√ >∑Ts¡TÔ #·÷|æ+~

yêq ≈£î]dæ Hê ø£̇ ïfi¢̄qT ø£&É>∑̇
Hê Ä‘·àqT ì+|æ uÛÑj·÷\qT eTT+#·̇

Nø£{Ï qT+∫ |ü⁄&ÉT‘·T+~ ø=‘·Ôs√E
u≤<Ûä e÷s¡T‘·T+~ dü+‘√wüyÓTÆ
Hê ã\V”≤q‘˚ HêøÏ|ü&ÉT ã\+
˙ ø£qT\˝À H˚q+<ä+>± ñHêïqT

Hê Vü≤è<äj·T+˝À Vü‰sTT, XÊ+‹`
H˚qT eTs¡\ ã‘·ø±\qT≈£î+≥THêïqT.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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7. Dies last ...

I write letters to you, my daughter,

Every day a new letter, and perhaps the same

I said in these letters almost everything

And still, so much I have to say,

I love you; you know, do you remember?

I wanted to remind you I’m waiting;

You are still as cold as icicles

And your heart is as hard as a rock, but

I still have hope, thanks to this I’m alive -

Without hope, what is life worth?

Someone once said so beautifully,

That hope dies last

❋❋❋❋❋
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7. ÄKs¡Tq #·ìb˛e&É+...

H˚qT ˙≈£î ñ‘·Ôsê\T ÁyêdüTÔHêïqT, Hê ≈£L‘·Tsê!
Á|ü‹s√p ˇø£ ø=‘·Ô ñ‘·Ôs¡+, ãVüQXÊ n<˚
á ñ‘·Ôsê\˝À H˚qT Á|ü‹ $wüj·÷˙ï #ÓãT‘·THêïqT
Ç+ø± #ê˝≤ ñ+~, #ÓbÕŒ*‡+~
ìqTï Áù|$TdüTÔHêïqT, ˙≈£î ‘Ó\TdüT— >∑Ts¡TÔ+<ë ˙≈£î?
H˚qT m<äTs¡T #·÷düTÔHêïqì ˙≈£î #Ó|üŒ<ä\T#·T≈£îHêïqT,
eT+#·T eTTø£ÿ˝≤¢ ˙$+ø± o‘·\+>±H˚ ñHêïe⁄
˙ Vü≤è<äj·T+ >∑{Ïº|ü&ç+~ sêsTT˝≤, nsTTHê

HêøÏ+ø± ÄX¯ #êe˝Ò<äT— n+<äTπø Ç+ø± ã‹øÏ ñHêïqT
ÄX¯ Ò̋ì J$‘·y˚T$T J$‘·+?
ˇø£|ü&Óes√ m+‘√ n+<ä+>± #ÓbÕŒs¡T
ÄKs¡Tq #·ìb˛‘·T+~ ÄX¯ `nì

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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8. Telegram

every day throughout the world
a woman, wife, girlfriend

waiting for the return of the soldier
sometimes gets an unexpected telegram

Beautiful sunny day

The whole world smells of spring

So you want to live so much

Doorbell

I’m not waiting for anyone

You’re so far away

I really like it when you wear a uniform

Telegram

For me?

With trembling hands

I cuddle up to my chest your name

This cannot be true!

You promised to come back in May

Sunny Sunday

The world smells so beautiful

And I do not want to live anymore

❋❋❋❋❋
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8. f…*Á>±+
` Á|ü‹s√p, Á|ü|ü+#·+˝À mø£ÿ&√ ˇø£#√≥

ˇø£ eTVæ≤fi¯, ˇø£ uÛ≤s¡´, ˇø£ j·TTe‹ m<äTs¡T
#·÷dü÷Ô ñ+≥T+~ ôd’ì≈£î&ç sêø£ø√dü+, nsTT‘˚

ˇø√ÿkÕ] nqTø√≈£î+&Ü f…*Á>±+ edüTÔ+~.

n+<äyÓTÆq s√E, m+&É ø±düTÔqï~
Á|ü|ü+#·eT+‘ê edü+‘· düT>∑+<Ûä+
˙e⁄ ã‘·ø±\ì nqT≈£î+{≤e⁄ m+‘·>±H√

&√sỲ u…̋ Ÿ yÓ÷–+~

H˚qT me] ø=s¡≈£L m<äTs¡T #·÷&É&É+ ˝Ò<äT
˙y˚yÓ÷ mø£ÿ&√ <ä÷s¡+>± ñHêïe⁄
ìqTï j·T÷ìbòÕs¡+˝À #·÷&É&É+ Hê≈£î eTT#·Ã≥

f…*Á>±+!
HêπøHê?

eDÏπø #˚‘·T˝ÀÔ H˚qT ˙ ù|s¡TqT
Hê >∑T+&Ó\ ø±ì+#·T≈£îHêïqT

Ç~ ì»+ ø±<äT
y˚T HÓ\˝À ekÕÔqì yê>±›q+ #˚kÕe⁄ ˙e⁄

n+<äyÓTÆq s√E, m+&É ø±düTÔqï~
Á|ü|ü+#·eT+‘ê edü+‘· düT>∑+<Ûä+
H˚ì+ø± ã‘·ø±\ì nqTø√e&É+ Ò̋<äT.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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9. Pilgrim

The North Star in the sky flickers

Pointing the way for lost hikers

I wonder how many weary pilgrim’s

Just wandered astray in life

At the crossroads, once again I stand

I asked which way to take my heart

So much pain I carry in my luggage

My love lives only in my mind

Day after day with my sister Hope

I’m looking for answers to make sense

Before time makes me go into oblivion

I want the sun to shine again for me

❋❋❋❋❋
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9. rs¡új·÷Á‹≈£î&ÉT

Äø±X¯+˝À ñ‘·Ôs¡ ~≈£îÿ qø£åÁ‘·+ $TDT≈£îÿeT+≥Tqï~
<ë] ‘·|æŒq yêfi¢̄≈£î <ë] #·÷|ædü÷Ô
H˚qqT≈£î+{≤qT m+‘·eT+~ rs¡új·÷Ár≈£î\T n\dæb˛sTT
J$‘·+˝À n˝≤ <ë]‘·|æŒ dü+#·]düTÔHêïs√!

≈£L&Éfi¢̄ e<ä›, eTs¡\ ì\ã&Ü¶qT H˚qT
m≥T Hê Vü≤è<äj·÷ìï rdüT≈£îyÓfi≤¢\ì n&ç>±qT
Hê kÕe÷qT˝À uÀ …̋&É+‘· ãs¡Te⁄ yÓ÷düT¬øfi¯óÔHêïqT
Hê Áù|eT Hê eTqdüT˝À e÷Á‘·y˚T J$düTÔqï~

s√E $&ç∫ s√E Hê k˛<ä] ªÄX¯µ‘√
ns¡úe+‘·yÓTÆq düe÷<ÛëHê\¬ø’ yÓ<äT≈£î‘·THêïqT
ø±\+ qqTï eTs¡|ü⁄˝ÀøÏ |ü+ù|˝À|ü⁄q
ø√s¡T≈£î+≥THêïqT Hêø√dü+ dü÷s¡T´&ÉT eTs¡\ Á|üø±•+#ê\ì.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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10. Christmas

beautiful spruce at neighbor’s window

so proud and foster in hundred lanterns

they say that the family will arrive in droves

worry whether enough space for them

and here is so quiet, so quiet

I read the yellowed letters pages

covered with a patina of time

turkey is lazily walking in the garden

and asks for survival

children are looking off frames on the walls

such as small and joyful

trembling hands clinging memories to the heart

a wafer is crying on the plate

❋❋❋❋❋
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10. ÁøÏdüºeTdt

bıs¡T–+{Ï yêfi¢̄ øÏ{Ïø° e<ä› #·ø£ÿì eèø£å+
e+<ä BbÕ\‘√ >∑s¡«+>±, n+<ä+>± ø±qedüTÔqï~
yêfi¢̄qT≈£îHêïs¡T ≈£î≥T+ãeT+‘ê >∑T+|ü⁄\T>± ekÕÔs¡ì
Ç+{Ï̋ À düú\+ dü]b˛‘·T+<√ Ò̋<√ nì

Çø£ÿ&É ìX¯Ùã›+, #ê˝≤ ìX¯Ùã›+
H˚qT |ü#·Ãã&çq nø£åsê\qT, ø±–‘ê\qT #·<äTe⁄‘·THêïqT
ø±\+‘√ q\¢ã&ç e÷dæq yê{Ïì

≥Øÿ ø√&ç ã<ä›ø£+>± q&ÉTdüTÔqï~ ‘√≥˝À
ã‘·ø±\ì ø√s¡T≈£î+≥Tqï~

|æ\¢\T >√&É\ô|’qTqï Áù|òeTT\ qT+∫ #·÷düTÔHêïs¡T
∫qï>±, Äq+<ä+>±

eDÏπø #˚‘·T\T Vü≤è<äj·÷ìøÏ n+{ÏdüTÔHêïsTT C≤„|üø±\qT
ù|¢≥T˝À yê|òüsY _düÿ≥Tº <äT'œdüTÔqï~.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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11. The nest

the nest, once-bustling

with the chatter of young chicks

strewn with soft down

fragrant with bird’s milk

today is empty

the chicks have grown

flew away into the wide world

built their own nests

and forgot the familiar one

the lonely old mother

resting her head on the nest’s edge

gazes into the distance

towards the clouds

the tear in her eye, frozen

her heart pounds with pain

at every shadow in flight

she looks with longing

the nest, once-bustling

today is empty

memories lurk in the corners

but will they fill the emptiness?

❋❋❋❋❋
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11. >∑÷&ÉT

>∑÷&ÉT, ˇø£|ü&ÉT
∫ìï |æ≥º\‘√ ø£fi¯ø£fi¯̋ ≤&çq~
yÓT‘·Ôì áø£\T |üs¡eã&çq~
|æ≥º\ bÕ\ |ü]eTfi≤\T ì+&çq~
H˚&ÉTqï~ U≤∞>±

|æ\¢\T ô|<ä›yÓ’
m–]b˛j·÷sTT Á|ü|ü+#·+˝ÀøÏ
‘·eT dü«+‘· >∑÷fi¯¢qT ì]à+#·T≈£îì
bÕ‘· Ç+{Ïì eTs¡∫b˛j·÷sTT

ˇ+≥] eè<ä∆e÷‘·
>∑÷&ÉT n+#·Tô|’ ‘·\qT+∫
düT<ä÷s¡+˝ÀøÏ <äèwæº kÕ]+∫
y˚T|òü÷\˝À yÓ<äT≈£î‘·Tqï~

ÄyÓT ø£qT\˝À |òüT˙uÛÑ$+#ÓqT nX¯èy=ø£{Ï
>∑T+&Ó̋ À Á|ü‹<Ûä«ì+#ÓqT u≤<Ûä
‘·q |üj·Tq+˝À Á|ü‹ ˙&É̋ Àq÷
ÄyÓT #·÷dæq~ m&Éu≤≥TqT

ˇø£|ü&ÉT ∫qï |æ≥º\‘√ ø£fi¯ø£fi¯̋ ≤&çq
>∑÷&ÉT H˚&ÉT U≤∞>± ñqï~
eT÷\\˝À <ë– ñHêïsTT C≤„|üø±\T
n$ Ä U≤∞ì ì+ù|Hê?

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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12. the harbor

shouted at the loneliness - go away!

packed his travel bundle

took his faithful dog

and set off into the world far

following his heart

in a foreign land at the end of the world

found a warm home shelter

the harbor a good word and a smile

yesterday he cursed his fate

today he knows that lives again

❋❋❋❋❋

13. Tsunami

black coffee bitter as wormwood

may be sugar lost its sweetness

twisted tale without rhyme or rhythm

between the cup and the touch of lips

ponderous haste sat opposite me

it cannot keep up with the flow of thoughts

the world paused, as though in silent hatred

the Tsunami of evil and hypocrisy flooded our world

❋❋❋❋❋
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12. πse⁄

ˇ+≥]‘·q+ y˚|ü⁄ n]#ê&ÉT` ªªyÓ[¢b˛µµ
‘·q Á|üj·÷D|ü⁄ eT÷≥qT dü]›
$XÊ«düeTT>∑\ ≈£îø£ÿqT yÓ+≥ ì&ÉT≈£îì
düT<ä÷s¡ Á|ü|ü+#·+˝ÀøÏ Á|üj·÷D+
‘·q Vü≤è<äj·÷ìï nqTdü]dü÷Ô

Á|ü|ü+#·|ü⁄ ∫es¡ |üsêsTT <˚X¯+˝À
<=]øÏ+<ä‘·&çø√ yÓ#·Ãì ÄÁX¯j·T+
eT+∫ πse⁄˝≤ eT+∫e÷≥, ∫s¡Tqe⁄«

ìqï ‘·q <äTs¡<äècÕºìï ‹≥Tº≈£îHêï&ÉT
ás√E ‘·q n<äècÕºìï n_Ûq+~+∫Hê&ÉT.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤

13. düTHê$T

esYàe⁄&é˝≤ ∫ø£ÿ{Ï #˚<äT ø±|ò”, ãVüQXÊ
|ü+#·<ës¡ ø√˝ÀŒsTT+<˚yÓ÷ ‘·q e÷<ÛäTsê´ìï
X¯è‹ \j·T\T Ò̋ì yÓT*ø£\T ‹]–q ø£<∏ë^‘·+
ø£|ü≈£L ô|<ë\ düŒs¡Ù≈£L eT<Ûä́ q

dü+#·]+#˚ ‘=+<äs¡ ≈£Ls¡TÃqï~ Hê m<äTs¡T>±
Ä˝À#·q\ y˚>±ìï n~ n+<äTø√ Ò̋<äT
Á|ü|ü+#·+ Ä–+~, ìX¯Ùã›|ü⁄ <˚«wü+˝À
Ä‘·àe+#·q, <äTwüº‘·«|ü⁄ düTHê$T eTT+#Ó‹Ô+~ Á|ü|ü+#êìï.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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14. murdered iris buds

wrapped with love

they were nesting tightly

around a mailbox

and were a great pride

in the night,

the hand of a cruel murderer

broke off the tiny buds

robbed them of life

and took all the joy with them

‘’now murdered iris remain

in the sunshine as a marker”

shiny tear in the eye

large splinter in the heart

endless sorrow

and the question;

why?

❋❋❋❋❋
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14. #·+|üã&çq Vü≤]$\T¢ yÓTT>∑Z\T

Áù|eT bı‹Ôfi¢̄̋ À ñ+#·ã&ç
yêfi¯ó¢ ìÁ<äb˛‘·THêïs¡T Vü‰sTT>±
yÓTsTT˝Ÿ u≤≈£î‡ #·T≥÷ºsê
#ê˝≤ >∑s¡«+‘√

sêÁ‹|üP≥
z Á≈£Ls¡ Vü≤+‘·≈£î&ç Vü≤düÔ+
q*|æy˚dæ+~ ∫ìï yÓTT>∑Z*ï
J$‘êìï <√#·T≈£îb˛sTT+~
Äq+<ë˙ï rdüT≈£îb˛sTT+~

Ç|ü&ÉT $T–*+~ Vü≤‘·́  #˚j·Tã&çq Vü≤]$\T¢
m+&É̋ À ˇø£ >∑Ts¡TÔ>± Ä Ç+Á<ä<ÛäqTdüT‡

ø£+{Ï̋ À yÓTs¡TdüTÔqï nX¯è_+<äTe⁄
>∑T+&Ó̋ À ~–q ô|<ä› X¯ø£\+
nq+‘· <äT'K+`
$T–*q Á|üX¯ï`
m+<äTø£ì?

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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15. Ticket to Happiness Station

In front of the ticket office, the queue is long, as usual,

I turn a coin in my hand and wait.

Cashier winks at me amicably.

‘Where would you like to go’?

I look around with abashment.

‘You are holding up the queue’- someone urges

‘Can I have a ticket to Happiness Station, please’?

A blonde standing behind me laughs loudly,

‘Would you listen to her! Ha, ha!’

‘So what about the ticket’? - the cashier asks again

‘Happiness Station, please’-I repeat shyly

This time the lady at the ticket office loses her patience.

‘Go have fun somewhere else, lady – she barks at me’

Young boy wearing wire-rimmed glasses looks at me

sympathetically,

the only one in the long queue.

I squeeze the coin tightly in my hand and walk away.

I leave the station and walk along the river.

I hear beautiful music coming from a moored barge

I stop for a while to listen to the lovely sounds.

‘Happiness must live here’- I think.

I kiss the coin in my hand and throw it in the river for luck.

I will come back here again. For sure, I will.

❋❋❋❋❋
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15. Äq+<ä πøåÁ‘êìø√ {Ï¬øÿ≥Tº

{Ï¬øÿ≥Tº Ä|ò”düT eTT+<äT j·T<Ûë$~Û>±H˚ bı&ÉT>±{Ï es¡Tdü
ˇø£ HêD…eTT øö+≥sY̋ À Ç∫Ã ø£¢s¡Tÿy˚|ü⁄ #·÷kÕqT
ÄyÓT Hêy˚|ü⁄ #·÷dæ n&ç–+~`
mø£ÿ&çøÏ yÓfi¯óÔHêïe⁄?

dæ>∑TZ‘√ #·T≥÷º #·÷kÕqT
˙e⁄ n+<äØï Ä|ü⁄‘·THêïe⁄` nHêï¬ses√
Äq+<ä πøåÁ‘êìø√ {Ï¬øÿ≥Tº ` Çe«eTHêïqT

Hê yÓqTø£ ñqï ã+>∑s¡T s¡+>∑T E≥Tº j·TTe‹ q$«+~
áyÓT @eT+≥Tqï<√ $q+&ç, nVü≤ΩVü≤Ω!

ªmø£ÿ&çøÏ yÓfi≤Ôs√ #Ó|üŒ+&çµ  `nqï~ ø£¢s¡Tÿ
ªÄq+<ä πøåÁ‘êìøÏµ `nHêïH˚ïqT eT∞¢

ø£¢s¡Tÿ j·TTe‹øÏ z|æø£ q•+∫q≥T¢qï~
ªÇ+¬øø£ÿ&Éø£Hêï yÓ[¢ n&ÉT>∑T ‘·©¢!µ nqï<ëyÓT $düT>±Z
ø£fi¯¢CÀ&ÉT ô|≥Tº≈£îqï u≤\T&ÉT Hêy˚|ü⁄ #·÷kÕ&ÉT C≤*>±
n‘·&=ø£ÿ&˚ n˝≤ #·÷dæ+~ n+‘· bı&ÉT>±{Ï ª≈£L´µ˝À

H˚qT HêDÒìï ns¡#˚‘√Ô >∑{Ïº>± |ü≥Tº≈£îì yÓ[¢b˛j·÷qT
ùdºwüqT e~* q~ ˇ&ÉT¶q q&ÉTdü÷Ô b˛j·÷qT
Ä– ñqï |ü&Ée˝À+∫ $qedüTÔqï~ n<äT“¤‘· dü+^‘·+
Ä n+<äyÓTÆq <Ûä«qT\qT $q&ÜìøÏ ø±ùd|ü⁄ Ä>±qT
ªÇø£ÿ&É ñ+&ç ñ+≥T+~ Äq+<ä+µ `nqT≈£îHêïqT

Hê #˚‹˝Àì HêDÒìï q~˝ÀøÏ $dæsêqT, Äq+<ä+ <=s¡ø±\ì
<Ûë´ìdü÷Ồ  eTs¡\ ekÕÔqT, ‘·|üŒ≈£î+&Ü Çø£ÿ&É≈£î`

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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16. Do not ask me to be silent

It is difficult to tell the heart: “do not cry”

For that which is buried in its depths

It is difficult not to write that it yearns so

Away from home somewhere in a foreign land

My memories are like icons

For which I care very tenderly

I pull the memories out of my mind

In place of lullabies for my granddaughter

Though my own grandmother is gone, she lives in my heart

She and her cottage on the rushing stream

I remember well that the cottage was blue

A garden full of hollyhocks, snapdragons, and bees

The meadows carpeted with red poppies

Weeds in the crops, with which my grandfather battled

Blue sky, above the white-tailed eagle

And in that meadow, I flew kites

White mare with a soft muzzle

Would place her head gently on my shoulder

And with a childish glance, I’d chase

a young colt romping behind the barn

Perhaps I will never again see that

Which lives deep inside my heart

But I will write of it when longing strikes

And I will draw out of my heart that which is dear to me

So do not ask me anymore, to be silent

Because my heart is so very weary

It must unleash what is hidden at its bottom

So it may be washed with dewy tears

❋❋❋❋❋
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16. ìX¯Ùã›+>± ñ+&ÉeTì nqe<äT› qqTï
Vü≤è<äj·÷ìøÏ #Ó|üŒ&É+ ø£wüº+ ª@&É«e<ä›ìµ
‘·q ˝À‘·T˝À¢ eTTì–b˛sTT ñqï<ëìøÏ
n~ ø√s¡T≈£îqï|ü⁄&ÉT Áyêj·T≈£î+&Ü ñ+&É̋ ÒeTT
düT<ä÷s¡+>± |üsêsTT<˚X¯+˝À mø£ÿ&√ ñqï|ü⁄&ÉT

Hê C≤„|üø±\T >=|üŒ ∫Vü‰ï\T
yê{Ïì m+‘√ C≤Á>∑‘·Ô>± dü+s¡øÏåkÕÔqT
Hê eTqdüT˝À+∫ ãj·T≥≈£î ˝≤>∑T‘êqT
neTàeTà bÕ&çq CÀ\bÕ≥˝À¢+∫

ÄyÓT ìÁwüÿ$T+∫Hê Ç+ø± Hê >∑T+&Ó̋ ÀH˚ ñqï~
ÄyÓT, ÄyÓT ≈£î{°s¡+, |üø£ÿH˚ ôd\j˚Ts¡T
Hê≈£î >∑Ts¡TÔ n~ ˙*s¡+>∑T˝À ñ+&˚<äì
‘√≥ì+&Ü s¡+>∑Ts¡+>∑T\ |üP\T, ‘˚HÓ{°>∑\T

mÁs¡{Ï >∑dü>∑kÕ\ |üP\‘√ ‹yêN˝≤¢ yÓTÆ<ëHê\T
bı˝≤˝À¢ ø£\T|ü⁄yÓTTø£ÿ\‘√ j·TT<ä∆+ #˚ùd<ëyÓT
‘Ó\¢‘√ø£ ñqï >∑<ä›≈£î m>∑Teq ˙˝≤ø±X¯+
Ä yÓTÆ<ëq+˝À H˚qT >±*|ü{≤\T m>∑s¡y˚ùd <ëìì

‘Ó\¢>∑TÁs¡+ ‘·q eTè<äTyÓ’q eTTU≤ìï
ñ+#˚~ Hê uÛÑTC≤\ô|’ düTìï‘·+>±
∫qï|æ\¢ #·÷|ü⁄\‘√, H˚qT yÓ+≥ã&˚<ëìï
>∑TÁs¡|ü⁄|æ\¢ yÓ+ã&ç <Ûëq´|ü⁄ ø=≥Tº yÓqø£

eTs¡\ m|üŒ{Ïø° #·÷&É̋ ÒH˚yÓ÷
n~ Hê Vü≤è<äj·T+˝À ì*∫b˛sTT+~
<ëì >∑T]+∫ ÁyêkÕÔqT Bs¡È yêø±´\‘√
HêøÏwüºyÓTÆq Vü≤è<äj·÷ìï yÓ\T|ü\≈£î rkÕÔqT

Çø£ m|ü&É÷ qqï&É>∑e<äT›, ìX¯Ùã›+>± ñ+&ÉeTì
Hê Vü≤è<äj·T$T|üŒ{Ïπø n\dæb˛sTT+~
‘·q n&ÉT>∑Tq ñqï<ëìì n~ ãj·T≥≈£î ˝≤>±*
bı>∑eT+#·T ø£̇ ïfi¢̄‘√ <ëìì ø£&É>±*.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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17. How do you say…

You get a message

For which you have been waiting

It takes your breath away

And your whole world falls apart

This is not what you expected!

Not now, not yet!

You still want to do so much

But now, there isn’t time

In your head are spinning thoughts

Those thousands of questions

Should I start new things?

Will I have time to finish them?

Why did my name appear on the list?

Were there definitely no willing others?

You sit in the twilight

The world spins before your eyes

Such shame to have to go

The spice of life still beckons

But you must say goodbye

And find the right words

To comfort your loved ones

And leave no regrets

But how does one say that?

❋❋❋❋❋
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17. m˝≤ n+{≤e⁄...
˙ø=ø£ dü+<˚X¯+ edüTÔ+~
˙e⁄ m<äTs¡T #·÷düTÔqï<˚
n~ ˙ }|æ]ì ˝≤π>düTÔ+~
˙ düeTdüÔ Á|ü|ü+#·+ øå√_ÛdüTÔ+~

Bìì ˙e⁄ }Væ≤+#·̋ Ò<äT
Ç|ü&ÉT ø±<äT, Ç+ø±q÷!
Ç+ø± m+‘√ #˚j·÷\ì ñ+&ç
nsTT‘˚ Ç|ü&ÉT, ø±\+ dü]b˛<äT

˙ ‘·\˝À düT&ÉT\T ‹s¡T>∑T‘·THêïsTT
Ä˝À#·q\T, y˚\ Á|üX¯ï\÷
H˚qT ø=‘·Ô |üqT\T yÓTT<ä̋ …{≤º̋ ≤?
yê{Ïì |üP]Ô #˚j·T>∑\Hê?

Hê ù|¬s+<äT≈£î C≤_‘ê˝À ñqï~?
Ç+¬øes¡÷ dæ<ä∆+>± Ò̋sê?

˙e⁄ dü+<Ûë´ø±+‹˝À ≈£Ls¡TÃHêïe⁄
˙ ø£fi¢̄eTT+<äT Á|ü|ü+#·+ ‹s¡T>∑T‘·T+~
n≥Te+{Ï nee÷q+ b˛yê*
J$‘·|ü⁄ düT>∑+<Ûä+ s¡eTà+≥Tqï~

nsTT‘˚ ˙e⁄ #ÓbÕŒ* M&ÉTø√\T
dü¬s’q |ü<ë\qT ø£qTø√ÿyê*
˙e⁄ Áù|$T+#˚yêfi¢̄ kÂU≤´ìøÏ
m≥Te+{Ï |üXÊÃ‘êÔbÕ\÷ Ò̋≈£î+&Ü

<ëìHÓe¬s’Hê m˝≤ n+{≤s√?

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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18. Dilemmas of the Heart

Each night I return to those green fields

To the fragrant linden trees, willows with the outstretched arms

I count, up there in the sky, storks arriving with the Spring

And in my mind, I circle around my grandmother’s cottage

I listen to the brook babbling in the morning

And to grandfather’s violin playing in the evening

I bring my entreaties to the roadside chapel,

To allow the pilgrim to return with a bowed head

Each night, I return from a distant land,

To where you can hear the wonders of Chopin’s playing

To the fragrant fields of Mickiewicz’s stanzas

‘Dabrowski’s Mazurka* will remain in the heart

And our flag, once blood-soaked

Now flutters proudly in the sun under the blue sky

It will always be a reminder to wandering Poles

Of the reason, our Grandfathers sacrificed their lives

❋❋❋❋❋
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18. Vü≤è<äj·T|ü⁄ }–dü̋ ≤≥\T

Á|ü‹sêÁr H˚qT yÓfi≤ÔqT Ä≈£î|ü#·Ã{Ï bı˝≤˝À¢øÏ
|ü]eTfi¯uÛÑ]‘· *+&ÓHé #Ó≥T¢, #˚‘·T\T kÕ∫q $˝À¢ #Ó≥¢ <ä>∑Zs¡≈£î,
H˚qT ̋ …ø£ÿu…&É‘êqT Äø±X¯+˝À ø£ì|æ+#˚ edü+‘·ø±\|ü⁄ e\dü ø=+>∑\qT
Hê eTqdüT˝À, e÷ neTàeTà ≈£î{°s¡+ y˚|ü⁄ #·ø£ÿs¡T¢ ø=&É‘êqT.

ñ<äj·÷H˚ >∑\>∑\eT+≥Tqï ôd\j˚T{Ïì $+{≤qT
kÕj·T+ø±\+ ‘ê‘·j·T´ ejÓTT*Hé <Ûä«qT\qT
<ë] |üø£ÿq #Ûêô|˝Ÿ˝ÀøÏ uÛÑøå±´\qT rdüT≈£îyÓfi≤ÔqT
rs¡új·÷Á‹≈£î&ÉT ‘·\e+∫ ‹]–sêe&É+ #·÷kÕÔqT

Á|ü‹sêÁ‹ ˇø£ düT<ä÷s¡ <˚X¯+ qT+∫ ‹]–ekÕÔqT
#√|æHé dü+^‘·|ü⁄ n<äT“¤‘ê*ï $+{≤qT
$TøÏ$ø®̆ #·s¡D≤\ düT>∑+<Ûä bı˝≤˝À¢øÏ yÓ[¢
ª&ÜÁu§yédæÿ eTEsêÿµqT Vü≤è<äj·T+˝À ì\T|ü⁄≈£î+{≤qT

ˇø£|ü&ÉT s¡ø£Ôdæø£ÔyÓTÆq eTq C…+&Ü
˙\ø±XÊq m+&É̋ À ¬s|ü¬s|ü̋ ≤&ÉT‘·Tqï~ >∑s¡«+>±`
dü+#·]+#˚ b˛*wt Á|ü»\≈£î n~ >∑Ts¡TÔ #˚düTÔ+~
eTq ‘ê‘·\T #˚dæq ã*<ëHê\ >∑T]+∫.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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19. Mourning Triptych for Kalina.

White cliff
(with a dedication to Kalina in heaven)

A storm of curly hair fell down

on her shoulders

when she, coquettishly smiling,

placed a wreath of wildflowers

on her temples.

That image was frozen in the time frame

of her mother’s memory.

She left a farewell letter and

dozens of questions unanswered.

She took with her the joy of life,

faith, and hope

From the height of the white cliff

she chose the sea

as the last view

for her beautiful eyes.

Like a bird struck down in flight

she fell downwards

looking for and so longing for peace.

She was only twenty-two years old.

Just venturing into adulthood.

She was supposed to live.

❋❋❋❋❋
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19. ø£©Hêø=ø£ dü+‘ê|ü Á‹∫Á‘·+
X‚«‘· •Ks¡+

(dü«s¡Z+˝À ñqï ø£©Hê≈£î)

e+|ü⁄\ E≥Tº C≤\Tyê]+~
ÄyÓT uÛÑTC≤\ô|’q
∫*|æ>± qe⁄«‘·÷ ÄyÓT
n&É$|üP\ >∑T‘·TÔ\qT
Äì+∫q~ ‘·q #ÓøÏÿfi¢̄≈£î

Ä <äèX¯́ + |òüT˙uÛÑ$+∫q~
ÄyÓT C≤„|üø±\ ø±\|ü⁄ Áù|òeTT˝Àq

ÄyÓT e~* yÓ[¢+<=ø£ M&√ÿ\T Ò̋K
»yêãT <=s¡ø£ì nH˚ø£ Á|üX¯ï\qT
J$‘·|ü⁄ Äq+<ëìï rdüT≈£îb˛sTT+~
$XÊ«kÕìï, ÄX¯\q÷

X‚«‘· •Ks¡|ü⁄ ø=q qT+∫
ÄyÓT mqTï≈£îqï~ düeTTÁ<ëìï
ÄyÓT n+<äyÓTÆq ø£qT\≈£î
ÄK] <äèX¯́ eT~

m>∑Ts¡TÔqï |üøÏåπø<√ ‘·–*q≥T¢
ÄyÓT ≈£L*b˛sTT+~ ~>∑Te≈£î
XÊ+‹ø√dü+ y˚∫ #·÷dü÷Ô, yÓ<äT≈£î‘·÷

Çs¡yÓ’ ¬s+&˚fi¢̄ ∫Hêï] ÄyÓT
Ç|ü&ç|ü&˚ J$‘·+˝ÀøÏ n&ÉT>∑T ô|&ÉT‘·Tqï~
Ç+ø± m+‘√ø±\+ J$+#ê*‡ ñ+&çq~.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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20. Why?

wrapped with the pain

frozen on the top of the white cliff

she was seeking with an erroneous vision

of fallen Angels

whether it is that beautiful - she thought -

that pushed you off this cliff?

who will fill the emptiness

in the cradle of mother’s arms?

wind wiped off tears from her cheeks

bitter grief choked in the throat

hope for a better tomorrow

was swaying in the distance

on the top of waves

how am I supposed to live without You?

she asked feathery, angelic clouds

how am I supposed to live now?

the unanswered question comes back with the wind

❋❋❋❋❋
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20. ø£©Hê ø=ø£ dü+‘ê|ü Á‹∫Á‘·+
m+<äT≈£î?

u≤<Ûä‘√ ø£|üŒã&ç
X‚«‘· •Ks¡+ô|’q |òüT˙uÛÑ$+∫
|ü‘·qyÓTÆq <˚e<ä÷‘·\ <√wü|üP]‘·
<äè≈£îÿ\‘√ MøÏå+#·T#·Tqï<ëyÓT

n<ä+‘· n+<ä+>± ñ+<ë
ìqTï nø£ÿ&É qT+∫ ~>∑Te≈£î ˝≤>∑>∑*–+~

‘·*¢ #˚‘·T\˝Àì }j·T\
U≤∞HÓes¡T |üP]+#·>∑\s¡T?

ÄyÓT ãT>∑Z\ô|’ ø£̇ ï{Ïì ‘·T&ç∫+~ >±*
#˚<äT <äT'K+ >=+‘·TqT _>∑ã{Ïº+~

X¯óuÛÑÁ|ü<äyÓTÆq πs|ü{Ï s√E Hê•dü÷Ô
düT<ä÷s¡|ü⁄ n\\ô|’ ‘˚*j·÷&ÉT‘·Tqï <ëì¬ø’
~>∑Te≈£î <ä÷øÏ+<ëyÓT

˙e⁄ Ò̋≈£î+&Ü H˚HÓ≥T¢ J$+#·>∑\qT?
ÄyÓT n&ç–+~ <˚e<ä÷‘·\ e+{Ï y˚T|òüTe÷*ø£\qT
Ç|ü&Ó̋ ≤ ã‘·ø±*?

düe÷<Ûëq+ \_Û+#·ì Á|üX¯ï
yÓqøÏÿ e∫Ã+~ >±*‘√ bÕ≥T.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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21. The last heartbeat.

It was a day like any other day

an early Monday afternoon in May –

and she was already dancing with the Angels

as her mother read that farewell letter.

She fell limply from the white cliffs

to the ocean whose waves gently bathed her feet,

their susurration a farewell prayer,

then taking flight she rose,

soaring skyward -

riding the winds with widespread wings

like a white seagull.

The last heartbeat whispered

“Forgive me, Mom

Now I’m happy “.

❋❋❋❋❋
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21. ø£©Hêø=ø£ dü+‘ê|ü Á‹∫Á‘·+
ÄK] >∑T+&Ó#·|ü&ÉT

nìï s√E˝≤¢H˚ nB ˇø£s√E
y˚T HÓ\˝À k˛eTyês¡+ eT<Ûë´Vü≤ï+
ÄyÓT n|üŒ{Ïπø qè‘·́ + #˚düTÔqï~ <˚e<ä÷‘·\‘√
ÄyÓT e÷‘·èeT÷]Ô #·~$+~ ÄyÓT Áyêdæq ñ‘·Ôsêìï

X‚«‘· •Ks¡+ MT<ä qT+∫ |ü&çb˛sTT+<ëyÓT
ÄyÓT bÕ<ë\qT eTè<äTe⁄>± ‘·&ç|æq düeTTÁ<ä+˝ÀøÏ
yê{Ï X¯ã›+ ˇø£ M&√ÿ\T ÁbÕs¡úq
n|ü&ÉT m>∑]b˛sTT+<ëyÓT
Äø±X¯+˝ÀøÏ
$bÕŒ]q ¬sø£ÿ\‘√ >±*˝À m>∑Ts¡T‘·÷
‘Ó\¢{Ï d”>∑˝Ÿ |üøÏå˝≤

ÄK] >∑T+&Ó #·|ü&ÉT >∑Tdü>∑Tdü ˝≤&ç+~
ªªqqTï ø£å$T+#·T ne÷à,
H˚ì|ü&ÉT dü+‘√wü+>± ñHêïqTµµ

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤



48

22. All days seem the same

The outside world is waiting to be healed

but blinds cover the windows

and pain clings like a demon with sharp claws

and the way out is like the Way of the Cross.

On the threshold, the pain stumbles over despair

and in the bedroom guarding memories, curled tightly,

a ginger cat gloomily meows.

There is a void that cannot be filled

when children leave the nest before they are ready to fly.

The nights are darker, all days seem the same.

Unshed tears hover, waiting to fall.

We stare at the blue bike standing orphaned in the hallway

and ask ourselves – why?

❋❋❋❋❋
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22. nìï s√E\÷ π̌ø s¡ø£+>± ñHêïsTT

ãj·T≥ Á|ü|ü+#·+ dü«düú‘· H=+<ä&ÜìøÏ m<äTs¡T#·÷düTÔqï~
nsTT‘˚ øÏ{Ïø° ‘Ós¡\T ø£|æŒHêsTT øÏ{Ïø°\qT
u≤<Ûä n+{Ïô|≥Tº≈£îì ñqï~ |ü<äTHÓ’q >√fi¢̄ sêø±dæ̋ ≤
•\Te #·÷|æq <ë]˝≤H˚ ñqï~ ãj·T≥|ü&˚ e÷s¡Z+

>∑TeTà+ MT<ä, u≤<Ûä ‘·÷*|ü&ç+~ ìsêX¯ô|’
|ü&Éø£>∑~˝À C≤„|üø±\qT ø±|ü˝≤ ø±dü÷Ô
>∑{Ïº>± eTT&ÉT#·T≈£îì ªõ+»sY|æ*¢µ ìsêX¯>± ªe÷´yéµ n+≥Tqï~

ì+|ü̋ Òì X¯Sq´eTTqï<äø£ÿ&É
m>∑s¡&É+ sê≈£î+&ÜH˚ |æ*¢\T >∑÷&ÉT e~*q≥T¢
sêÁ‘·Tfi¯ó¢ Nø£{Ï>±, |ü>∑fi¯¢˙ï ˇπøs¡ø£+>±
ø±s¡Ãì ø£̇ ïfi¯ó¢ m>∑Ts¡TÔHêïsTT, |ü&˚+<äT≈£î dæ<ä∆+>±
Äes¡D˝À >√&Éø±qT≈£îqï ˙* ôd’øÏ̋ Ÿy˚|ü⁄ #·÷dü÷Ô
n&ÉT>∑T‘ê+ eTq+ eTq*ï ` m+<äT≈£î?

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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23. Anna and bouquet

Little golden-hair Anna,

with two braided pigtails tied with a red ribbon

and eyes the color of the sky

brought a bouquet to her grandmother

and stared at her.

Standing in front of her grandmother,

twirling the bottom of her dress on her little finger

she said “ Mom taught me a poem for you, Grandma

but I forgot it “

Grandma hugged her and sat her on her knees.

Anna sighed with relief,

looked deep into Grandma’s eyes,

threw her little arms around Grandma’s neck and said:

“ Grandma ... I love you the most in all the world ...

after my mommy and daddy “

And as Anna hugged her Grandma tightly,

her Grandma could feel her tiny heart

throbbing against her chest.

❋❋❋❋❋



51

23. nHêï ` |üP\>∑T‹Ô

∫ìï ã+>∑s¡T E≥Tº ªnHêïµ
mÁs¡ ]ã“qT ø£{Ïºq ¬s+&ÉT »&É\T
Äø±X¯+ s¡+>∑T ˙*ø£qT\T
‘·q neTàeTàø√ |üP\>∑T‹Ôì∫Ã
#·÷dæ+<ëyÓT y˚|ü⁄

‘·q neTàeTà eTT+<äT ì\ã&ç
‘·q ∫qïy˚\T‘√ <äTdüTÔ\ n+#·TqT yÓT*‹|ü‘·÷
nqï~` neTà Hêø√ ø£$‘· H˚]Œ+~ ˙ø√düeTì
neTàe÷à, eTs¡∫b˛j·÷qT <ëìì H˚qT

neTàeTà ÄyÓTqT ‘·q >∑T+&Ó\≈£î Vü≤‘·TÔ≈£îì
yÓ÷ø±fi¢̄ô|’ ≈£Ls√Ãu…≥Tº≈£îqï~
ªnHêïµ Vü‰sTT>± ì≥÷º]Ã+~
neTàeTà ø£fi¯¢˝ÀøÏ ˝À‘·T>± #·÷dü÷Ô
ÄyÓT yÓT&É#·T≥÷º ‘·q #˚‘·T*ï ô|qy˚dü÷Ô`
ªneTàe÷à ` ˙e+fÒ Hê¬ø+‘√ Áù|eT, Á|ü|ü+#·+˝À
nìï{Ïø£Hêï, ne÷à, Hêqï ‘·s¡Tyê‘·̀
nHêï ‘·q neTàeTàqT >∑{Ïº>± Vü≤‘·TÔ≈£îqï|ü⁄&ÉT
neTàeTà $qï~ ÄyÓT Ò̋‘·>∑T+&Ó
‘·q #Ûêrô|’ #·ø£ÿ>± ø=≥Tºø√e&É+

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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24. Dad

Yesterday you used to lead me through life, holding my hand.

It was you who taught me how to combine letters into words

and showed me how to read with comprehension,

how to find colors in a grey surrounding the world.

You taught me to stand up and fight for myself.

Today I lead you by the hand, like a lost child

and teach you how to pronounce forgotten words.

I try to color your grey, miserable life,

trying to cheer you up when you, helpless, cry.

Today it is me fighting for you, Dad

❋❋❋❋❋
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24. ‘·+Á&ç

ìqï ˙e⁄ q&ç|æ+#êe⁄, Hê #˚sTT |ü≥Tº≈£îì, J$‘·+ >∑T+&Ü
˙e⁄ Hê≈£î H˚sêŒe⁄ nø£åsê\qT ø£*|æ |ü<ë\T>± Áyêj·T&É+
Hê≈£î #·÷|æ+#êe⁄ #·<äe&É+, nsêú\T Á>∑Væ≤+#·&É+
#·T≥÷º ñqï eTdüø£Nø£{Ï Á|ü|ü+#·+˝À s¡+>∑T\T >∑T]Ô+#·&É+
Hê≈£î H˚sêŒe⁄ ìØ“¤‹>± ì\ã&É&É+, Hêø√dü+ H˚qT b˛sê&É&É+

H˚qT ììï|ü&ÉT q&ç|ædüTÔHêïqT, <ë]‘·|æŒq |æ̋ ≤¢&çì
q&ç|æ+∫q≥T¢— eTs¡∫b˛sTTq |ü<ë\qT uÀ~Ûdü÷Ô
˙ eTdüø£ Nø£{Ï <äj·T˙jÓÆTq J$‘êìøÏ s¡+>∑T\<äT›‘·÷
ìdü‡Vü‰j·T+>± @&ÉTdüTÔqï|ü⁄&ÉT ìqTï dü+‘√wü+>± ñ+#˚+<äT≈£î
Á|üj·T‹ïdü÷Ô— ás√E H˚qT ˙ø√dü+ b˛sê&ÉT‘·THêïqT, HêHêï!

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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25. The woman

It will always defend

you against everything

That’s what Mama said

so she squeezed it tightly

until her hand hurt

She whispered a quiet prayer when

they took away her pride and her dignity

She did not fight the

drunken louts

Those raw memories

are helping her

to help others now

Bloodied cross

hangs on her neck

❋❋❋❋❋
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25. Åd”Ô

Ç~ ìqTï s¡øÏådüTÔ+~
Á|ü‹ <ëqTï+N

nqï~ neTà Hê‘√
nì <ëìì >∑{Ïº>± H=øÏÿ+~
#ÓsTT´ HÓ|æŒ |ü⁄fÒº+‘· es¡≈£L

ìX¯Ùã›+>± ÁbÕs¡úq #˚dæ+~
ÄyÓT >∑sê«ìï, VüQ+<ëìï yêfi¯ó¢ rdüT≈£îb˛‘·Tqï|ü⁄&ÉT

ÄyÓT Á|ü‹|òüT{Ï+#·̋ Ò<äT
Ä ‘ê>∑TuÀ‘·T\qT

á |ü∫Ã C≤„|üø±\T
ÄyÓT≈£î kÕj·T+ #˚düTÔHêïsTT
Ç‘·s¡T\≈£î kÕj·T+ #˚ùd+<äT≈£î

s¡ø£Ôdæø£ÔyÓTÆq •\Te
y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·Tqï~ ÄyÓT yÓT&Éô|’

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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26. Summer came again

Grandma! Grandma! See, summer came!

Wherever you look, flowers are bowing

their smell braids senses,

intertwines a butterfly into a bouquet

with two bees and a ladybird.

Ah!

I danced in the garden happy and joyful,

I’ve been giving flowers to you like I used to.

Still, remember how much you loved flowers.

I will put them in a vase next to your photo

I love you, grandma, and I still remember you

And carry you through life, always in my heart.

❋❋❋❋❋
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26. y˚dü$ eTs¡\ e∫Ã+~

neTàe÷à, neTàe÷à, #·÷&ÉT, y˚dü$ e∫Ã+~
mø£ÿ&É #·÷dæHê |üP\T qeTdüÿ]düTÔHêïsTT
yê{Ï |ü]eTfi≤\T Ç+Á~j·÷\qT ã+~ÛdüTÔHêïsTT
¬s+&ÉT ‘˚HÓ{°>∑\T, ˇø£ Ò̋&ûã>¥qT
ˇø£ d”‘êø√ø£∫\Tø£‘√ düVü‰ e÷]ÃHêsTT |üP\>∑T‹Ô>±

ÄVt≤!
H˚qT ‘√≥˝À qè‘·́ + #˚kÕqT, Vü‰sTT>±, Äq+<ä+>±
H˚ì~es¡≈£î Ç∫ÃqfÒ¢ Ç|ü&É÷ ÇdüTÔHêïqT |üP\T
Ç+ø± >∑Ts¡TÔqï~ Hê≈£î |üP\+fÒ ¬̇ø+‘· ÇwüºyÓ÷
˙ bǫ̀ {À |üø£ÿH˚ ñqï ≈£LC≤˝À ñ+#·T‘êqT yê{Ïì
˙e+fÒ Çwüº+, neTàe÷à, ˙$+ø± >∑TπsÔ Hê≈£î
J$‘·eT+‘ê ìqTï Hê Vü≤è<äj·T+˝À yÓ÷düT≈£îb˛‘êqT

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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27. Yesterday

she stood by the window yesterday

and watched as life went by

today flowers wither in pots

she does not squint eyes to the sun anymore

shutters wide open

yellow plaster from the wall crumbles

at the bus stop a gloomy hourglass

says a prayer for her soul

yesterday she greeted with a smile

today adorns memories with tears

she assisted the homeless and hungry

shared a slice of bread with love

she invited pigeons for crumbs

small sparrows squirrels and cats

who will look after a sad group today

which is missing the blue of her eyes

just yesterday she stood by this window ...

❋❋❋❋❋
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27. ìqï

ÄyÓT ì\ã&ç+~ øÏ{Ïø° e<ä›
J$‘·+ yÓfi¯óÔ+fÒ #·÷dü÷Ô ñqï~
ás√E |üP\T yê&ç ø£ì|æ+#êsTT ≈£î+&û̋ À¢
dü÷s¡T´&ç y˚|ü⁄ ø£fiË¢‹Ô #·÷&É̋ Ò<ëyÓT

‘·\T|ü⁄\T $XÊ\+>± ‘Ó]∫ ñHêïsTT
|üdüT|ü⁄|ü#·Ã bÕ¢düºsY >√&É\ qT+∫ sê\T‘·Tqï~
ãdüT‡ kÕº|t <ä>∑Zs¡ z Nø£{Ï ÇdüTø£ >∑&çj·÷s¡+
ÄyÓT Ä‘·àXÊ+‹¬ø’ ÁbÕ]údüTÔqï~

ìqï n‘·&çì ∫s¡Tqe⁄«‘√ |ü\ø£]+∫+<ëyÓT
ás√E ø£̇ ïfi¢̄‘√ C≤„|üø±\qT n\+ø£]+∫+~
Äø£*>=qïyêfi¯¢≈£î, Ç\T¢ ˝Òì yêfi¯¢≈£î kÕj·T|ü&ç+~
Áù|eT‘√ ÄVü‰sêìï |ü+∫ Ç∫Ã+~

s=f…º eTTø£ÿ\T ‹qeTì ÄVü‰«ì+∫+~ bÕe⁄sê\qT
∫ìï |æ#·TÃø£\T, ñ&ÉT‘·\T, |æ\T¢\qT
mes¡T ás√E qT+∫ Ä <äT'œdüTÔqï >∑T+|ü⁄ Hê<ä]kÕÔs¡T,
ÄyÓT ø£qT\˝Àì ˙*s¡+>∑T n<äèX¯́ yÓTÆHêø£!

ìqïH˚ ÄyÓT ì\ã&ç ñqï~ øÏ{Ïø° e<ä›

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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28. Another dawn will come

with the arrival of the morning trembling white hands

turn over the pages of the breviary intricately

in silence, spilled letters form words

which will turn into dust when night comes

the setting sun bows to the stars

there is no trace of yesterday’s rain

everything that has happened does not matter anymore

today’s tears will also dry up before dawn comes

❋❋❋❋❋
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28. eTs√ Á|üuÛ≤‘·+ edüTÔ+~

Á|üuÛ≤‘· düeTj·T+ ø±>±H˚ eDT≈£î‘·Tqï ‘Ó\¢{Ï #˚‘·T\T
dü+øÏå|üÔ+>±, ∫≈£îÿ‘√ ≈£L&çq ù|J\qT ‹|ü‘·THêïsTT
ìX¯Ùã›+˝À |ü<ë\ qT+∫ sê*q nø£åsê\T
sêÁ‹ sê>±H˚ <Ûä÷[>± e÷s¡‘êsTT.

ndüÔeTj·T dü÷s¡T´&ÉT ‘ês¡\≈£î qeTdüÿ]düTÔHêï&ÉT
ìqï{Ï yêqC≤&É ø±qsê<äT
»]–b˛sTTq $wüj·Ty˚TB Ç|ü&ÉT ñ|üjÓ÷>∑|ü&É<äT
ìqï{Ï ø£̇ ïfi¯ó¢ m+&çb˛‘êsTT ‘Ó̋ ≤¢πsdü]øÏ.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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29. Life is a gift

He had always a good word for everyone,

although life did not cuddle him.

In his eyes, the sky has already faded slightly

and left its mark on his face.

A wife who once vowed

do not leave him for anything in the world,

has been living in the afterlife for a long time,

and only visits him in dreams now.

Children have traveled around the wide world,

they have their own lives, they do not write, they do not call.

At home, they look at him from the frame on the wall,

so small, helpless, on a walk with his wife.

He often sits on the garden terrace,

and his pockets are stuffed with crumbs.

Feeds hungry local pigeons and sparrows,

he listens to rumors that they bring him in return.

He does not complain, not grumble, not grumble.

He humbly accepts what fate brings

although the fingers are twisted of arthritis,

and the hump grows slowly on his back.

He is still greeted with a smile every single day

like the greatest treasure in his life.

❋❋❋❋❋
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29. J$‘·yÓTTø£ ãVüQeT‹

Á|ü‹ ˇø£ÿ] >∑T]+∫ n‘·&ç e<ä› ˇø£ eT+∫e÷≥ ñ+&˚~
J$‘·+ n‘·&çì >±sêã+ #˚j·T≈£îHêï
n‘·&ç ø£qT\˝À, Äø±X¯+ n|üŒ{Ïπø ø=~›>± e÷dæb˛sTT+~.
n~ n‘·&ç eTTK+ô|’ ø±qedüTÔqï~

á Á|ü|ü+#·+˝À <˚ì >∑T]+N ‘·qHÓ|üŒ{ÏøÏ
$&ç∫b˛qì Á|üe÷D+ #˚dæq uÛ≤s¡́  #êHêfi¢̄ qT+∫
J$düTÔqï~ eTs√ ˝Àø£+˝À
n‘·&çì <ä]ÙdüTÔqï~ πøe\+ ø£\\˝ÀH˚.

|æ\¢\T á $XÊ\ Á|ü|ü+#·eT+‘ê Á|üj·÷D+ #˚kÕs¡T.
yêfi¢̄ J$‘ê\T yêfi¢̄≈£îHêïsTT, yêfi¯ó¢ sêj·Ts¡T, |æ\es¡T.
yê[¢+{À¢ ≈£Ls¡TÃì >√&ÉMT<ä Áù|òeTT˝À¢ #·÷dü÷Ô ñ+{≤s¡T`
n‘·&ÉT ‘·q uÛ≤s¡́ ‘√ q&ÉTdüTÔqï≥T¢, HÓeTà~>±, ndüVü‰j·T+>±

‘·s¡#·T>± n‘·&ÉT ≈£Ls¡TÃ+{≤&ÉT ‘√≥ Äes¡D˝À
n‘·&ç CÒãT˝À¢ s=f…ºeTTø£ÿ\T+{≤sTT ì+&ÉT>±
yê{Ïì Äø£*>=qï bÕe⁄sê\≈£î, |æ#·TÃø£\≈£î $düTsêÔ&ÉT
n$ ‘Ó#˚Ã e<ä+‘·T\qT Á|ü‹|òü\eTqT≈£î+{≤&ÉT

n‘·&ÉT düD>∑&ÉT, >=D>∑&ÉT, @ |òæsê´<ä÷ #˚j·T&ÉT
$~Û ‘·qøÏ∫Ãq <ëìì $qj·T+>± n+^ø£]+#ê&ÉT
ø°fi¢̄yê‘·+‘√ y˚fi¯ó¢ e+|ü⁄\T ‹]–Hê
M|ü⁄MT<ä >∑÷ì eT÷|ü⁄s¡+˝≤ ô|s¡T>∑T‘·THêï
Á|ü‹s√p n‘·&çì ÄVü‰«ìdüTÔ+~ ∫s¡Tqe⁄«
n‘·&ç J$‘·+˝À n~ kÕ{Ï̋ Òì ô|ìï~Û

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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30. Holes in time

the needle pierces the skin

its sting a familiar flavor he tries to forget

but it is so very difficult

‘’What has happened to me my beloved friend”, he asks

everyone I knew has gone a long time ago

you can have this all, a whole kingdom of dirt

but I will always let you down and hurt you like no one else

I wear a crown of shadows and sit on the throne of liars

I cannot do anything

depression makes serious thoughts and feelings all disappear

you are someone else and I am still stuck here

a million miles away, if only I could start over from the beginning

I would go a different way

if I only could to do so ...

❋❋❋❋❋
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30. ø±\+˝À s¡+Á<Ûë\T

dü÷~ >∑T#·TÃ≈£îqï~ #·s¡à+˝À
Ä HÓ|æŒ ‘êqT eTs¡∫b˛yê\qT≈£îqï <ëìøÏ <ä>∑Zs¡
ø±ì, #ê\ ø£wüº‘·s¡yÓTÆq~

`ªªHêπøeTsTT´+~, Hê Á|æj·TyÓTÆq ùdïVæ≤‘·T&Ü!µµ
Hê≈£î ‘Ó*dæq yêfi¢̄+<äs¡÷ m|ü&√ yÓ[¢b˛j·÷s¡T

Ç<ä+‘ê Hê<˚, á <Ûä÷[ kÕÁe÷»´+
nsTT‘˚ ìqTï |ü&Éy˚dæ, u≤<Ûäô|&ÜÔqT mes¡÷ ô|≥º̋ Òq+‘·
˙&É\ øÏØ≥+ <Ûä]+∫, ndü‘·́  dæ+Vü‰düq+ô|’ ≈£Ls¡TÃì
H˚H˚MT #˚j·T Ò̋qT`

~>∑T\T ÇdüTÔ+~ BsêÈ̋ À#·q\qT
nqTuÛÑ÷‘·T\<äèX¯́ yÓTÆ b˛‘êsTT
˙yÓe]y√, H˚qT e÷Á‘·+ Çø£ÿ&˚ n‘·T≈£îÿb˛j·÷qT
$T*j·THé yÓTÆfi¢̄ <ä÷s¡+˝À— eTs¡\ yÓTT<ä{Ï qT+∫
ÁbÕs¡+_ÛùdÔ m+‘· u≤>∑T+&ÉTqT— H˚qT yπ̊s <ë]˝À
yÓfi‚¢yê&çì.

n˝≤ #˚j·T>∑*–‘˚ m+‘· u≤>∑T+&ÉTqT!

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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31. Words like a sword

we create beauty with words

they are not cliched by time, eternity will not fray their edges

their message shines like a torch in the dark night

the message carries with it its splendor

sometimes words will become a beautiful story

their echo reverberates by breaking the silence

they will reflect with beauty in our souls

giving nice warmth despite the cold around

everything is possible you just need to dream

the pen carries thoughts straight out of the heart and onto paper

sadly, when we cannot find the words to express ourselves

sometimes, somewhere, someone reaches for the sword

❋❋❋❋❋
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31. ø£‹Ô˝≤+{Ï e÷≥\T

eTq+ |ü<ë\‘√ düèwæºkÕÔ+ n+<ë\qT
n$ ø±\+‘√ ø£<ä\e⁄, XÊX¯«‘·‘·«+
yê{Ï n+#·T*ï ∫≥¢ìe«<äT, yê{Ï
dü+<˚X¯+ yÓ\T>∑T‘·T+~ Nø£{Ï̋ À
ø±>∑&Ü ø±+‹˝≤ yÓ’uÛÀ>∑+>± Á|üø±•dü÷Ô

ø=ìïkÕs¡T¢ |ü<ë\e⁄‘êsTT n+<äyÓTÆq ø£<∏ä>±
yê{Ï Á|ü‹<Ûä«ì $ì|ædüTÔ+~ ìX¯Ùu≤›ìï |ü>∑\>=&ÉT‘·÷
n$ eTq Ä‘·à\˝À Á|ü‹|òü*kÕÔsTT kÂ+<äs¡́ +‘√
#·T≥÷º o‘·\+>± ñHêï #·ø£ÿ{Ï yÓ#·Ã<äHêìïkÕÔsTT

Á|ü‹B kÕ<Ûä́ y˚T, ˙e⁄ ø£\>∑Hê* n+‘˚
ø£\+ yÓ÷düT≈£îb˛‘·T+~ Ä˝À#·q\qT
Vü≤è<äj·T+ qT+∫ düsêdü] ø±–‘·+ô|’øÏ
<äT'K+˝À, eTq+ eTq*ï e´ø£Ô|üs¡#·T≈£îH˚
|ü<ë\T <=s¡ø£q|ü&ÉT, ø=ìïkÕs¡T¢
mø£ÿ&√ ˇø£#√≥, mes√ ˇø£s¡T ø£‹Ôì #˚ã&É‘ês¡T.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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32. Just a moment, please

The aroma of a waiting cup of fragrant coffee

fills the room and tempts me to wake

I do not want to get up,

I want to stay cocooned with your warmth

and your scent which you left on the pillow next to me

I have imprisoned you under my closed eyelids

I feel so good

the curtain in the open window dances

I feel a breezes finger touch my back

Wild birds are singing loudly

like a mad alarm clock,

brutally bringing me back to reality

it’s time to get up

for sparring with the new day

when my friend, night, comes

I will cuddle into your arms again

❋❋❋❋❋
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32. <äj·T ñ+∫ ˇø£ÿø£åD+

düTyêdüq\T yÓ<ä»\T¢‘·÷ m<äTs¡T#·÷düTÔqï ø±|ò” ø£|ü
|ü]eTfi≤\T >∑~˝À yê´|æ+∫ qqTï y˚T\Tø=eTàì Áù|πs|ædüTÔHêïsTT
Hê≈£î Ò̋yê\ì Ò̋<äT
˙ yÓ#·Ã<äq|ü⁄ >∑÷&ÉT˝À n˝≤π> ñ+&çb˛yê\ì ñqï~ Hê≈£î
Hê |üø£ÿq ñqï ~+&ÉTô|’ ˙e⁄ e~* yÓ[¢q |ü]eTfi≤\T
Hê ø£qT¬s|üŒ\ øÏ+<ä ìqTï U…’Bì #˚dæq Hê uÛ≤eq\T

Hê≈£î #ê˝≤ Vü‰sTT>± ñqï~
‘Ós¡∫q øÏ{Ïø°̋ À ‘Ós¡ Hê≥´e÷&ÉT‘·Tqï~
Hê M|ü⁄qT düŒè•düTÔHêïsTT >±* y˚fi¯ó¢
n&É$|æ≥º\T bÕ&ÉT‘·THêïsTT _>∑Zs¡>±
|æ#ÓÃøÏÿq n˝≤s¡+ >∑&çj·÷s¡+˝≤,
qqTï Á≈£Ls¡+>± yêdüÔe˝Àø£+˝ÀøÏ ‘Ódü÷Ồ
Ç~ Ò̋yê*‡q düeTj·T+
ø=‘·Ô s√E‘√ j·TT<ä∆+ #˚j·T&ÜìøÏ

m|ü&Ó’‘˚, sêÁ‹, Hê ùdïVæ≤‘·T&ÉT sê>±H˚
˙ #˚‘·T\ >∑÷{Ï̋ À ˇ~–b˛‘êqT eTs¡\ H˚qT`

✤ ✤



70

33. The Source of Love

At the top of the stairs of your Church,

were scattered crumbs of eternity. Between

them, I found the sweetness of your heart.

You asked me to stay, even though I was unworthy.

You forgave my sins and didn’t ask for anything.

Bestowed me with never-ending love.

The memory of your gentle touch,

made me spin with unlimited trust.

You – the enchanting mirage of endless love,

rain down on me like Heavenly brightness.

Stand close by me – stay in my soul and my mind

and deep down in my heart – wherever I am.

❋❋❋❋❋
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33. Áù|eT eT÷˝≤\T

˙ #·]Ã yÓT≥¢ô|’q $s¡õeTàã&ç ñHêïsTT
XÊX¯«‘·‘·«|ü⁄ s=f…ºeTTø£ÿ\T, yê{Ï eT<Ûä́ q
H˚qT ø£qT>=HêïqT ˙ Vü≤è<äj·T e÷<ÛäTsê´ìï
Hê≈£î ns¡Ω‘· Ò̋≈£îHêï qqTï+&ÉeTHêïe⁄ ˙e⁄

Hê ‘·|ü\qT ø£å$T+#êe⁄, qH˚ïMT n&É>∑̋ Ò<äT
nq+‘· Áù|eTqT Hê≈£î Á|ü<ëq+ #˚dæHêe⁄
˙ eTè<äTdüŒs¡Ù C≤„|üø£+ qqTï
n+‘·T Ò̋ì $XÊ«dü+˝À ì*|æ+~.

˙e⁄, nq+‘· Áù|eT jÓTTø£ÿ eT+Á‘·eTT>∑∆ eTè>∑‘·èwüíe⁄
dü«s¡Z|ü⁄ Á|üø±XÊìï Hê˝À ≈£î]|ækÕÔe⁄
Hê≈£î <ä>∑Zs¡>± ì\ã&ÉT ` Hê Ä‘·à˝À, eTqdüT˝À
Hê Vü≤è<äj·T+˝À ˝À‘·T>± ` H˚HÓø£ÿ&É ñHêï`

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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34. Sunflowers

They were pushing

And they were angry at the sky

They wanted to steal

some praise from the sun

And they ended their paradise life

On a carpet of green grass instead

So now they stood and watched with longing

On the extremely long stalks

As if they wanted to touch the sky once more

And the sun, proudly from above,

Now looks down at them

❋❋❋❋❋
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34. dü÷s¡́ ø±+‹ |ü⁄cÕŒ\T

n$ ‘√j·Tã&ÉT‘·THêïsTT
n+<äTø£ì Äø±X¯+ô|’ ø√|ü+>± ñHêïj·Tì

n$ <=+–*+#ê\qT≈£îHêïsTT
ø=+‘· bı>∑&ÉÔ, ø°]Ôì dü÷s¡T´&ç qT+&ç
yê{Ï dü«s¡Z̋ Àø£|ü⁄ J$‘êìï eTT–+∫
Ä≈£î|ü#·Ã >∑&ç¶ ‹yê∫ô|’øÏ #˚s¡T≈£îHêïsTT

n$ Ç|ü&ÉT ì\ã&ç #·÷düTÔHêïsTT $s¡Vü≤+‘√
u≤>± bı&ÉT>±{Ï ø±+&Ü\ô|’
eTs=ø£ÿkÕ] Äø±XÊìï ‘êπø+<äT≈£î
dü÷s¡T´&ÉT, Ç|ü&ÉT, >∑s¡«+>±
yê{Ïì #·÷düTÔHêï&ÉT ô|’qT+∫, ‘·≈£îÿe>± #˚dæ̀

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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35. In a Glass of Wine

I’m wondering

between the entrance and the exit

I am looking for you in vain

You have perished

Only our photo on the wall

is still hanging

Here you still look at me

the same way

The moment of happiness

was frozen in that frame

The room is so ominous

at twilight today

You went away and took

the candlelight with you

You cut my dreams into dust

And they blew with the wind

Now, in a glass of wine,

I try to find - the meaning of life

❋❋❋❋❋
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35. eT<ÛäTbÕÁ‘·̋ À

H˚HêX¯Ãs¡́ |ü&ÉT‘·THêïqT
Á|üy˚X¯, ìÁwüÿeTD≤\ eT<Ûä́
˙ø√dü+ yÓ~ø±qT eè<Ûë>±
˙e⁄ >∑‹+∫b˛j·÷e⁄
>√&ÉMT<ä eTq bǫ̀ {À e÷Á‘·+
Ç+ø± y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·÷H˚ ñqï~

Çø£ÿ&É ˙$+ø± Hêy˚|ü⁄ #·÷dü÷ÔH˚ ñHêïe⁄
m|üŒ{Ï̋ ≤H˚
Ä Äq+<äø£åD+
|òüT˙uÛÑ$+∫+~ Ä Áù|òeTT˝À
>∑~ m+<äTø√ nX¯óuÛÑ+>± nì|ædüTÔqï~
á dü+<Ûë´düeTj·÷q ás√E

˙e⁄ yÓ[¢b˛j·÷e⁄, ˙‘√bÕ≥T
yÓTÆq|ü⁄e‹Ô BbÕ˙ï rdüT≈£îb˛j·÷e⁄
Hê ø£\\qT <Ûä÷[>± ø£‹Ô]+#·>±
n$ m–]b˛j·÷sTT >±*øÏ
Ç|ü&ÉT, eT<ÛäTbÕÁ‘·̋ À yÓ<äT≈£î‘·THêïqT
ìqTï, J$‘êsêúìï

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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36. Snake

You wrapped yourself around me like a snake.

Directing to my ear hissed spells.

You have bitten me in my neck with your teeth.

And injected into my skin a drop of venom.

I lived flabbily, fainted. Except you,

I no longer saw the world.

You were for me night and day

Were autumn, winter, spring, and summer.

Today only a scar remains me of you.

Two tiny holes on my pale neck.

On my pillow, you left your molting skin.

I am slowly coming back to life.

❋❋❋❋❋



77

36. bÕeTT

˙e⁄ qqTï n\T¢≈£îHêïe⁄ ˇø£ bÕeTT˝≤
Hê #Óe⁄\˝ÀøÏ e÷j·T\qT ãTdüø=&ÉT‘·÷
˙ ø√s¡\‘√ ø±≥Ty˚kÕe⁄ Hê yÓT&ÉMT<ä
Hê #·s¡à+˝ÀøÏ ˇø£ #·Tø£ÿ $cÕìï møÏÿ+#êe⁄

H˚qT ìdü‡‘·TÔe>± eT÷s¡Ãb˛j·÷qT, ìqTï ‘·|üŒ
H˚ìø£ á Á|ü|ü+#êìï #·÷&É̋ ÒqT
˙y˚ Hê≈£î sêÁr |ü>∑\÷
X¯s¡‘Y, ••s¡, edü+‘·, y˚düM ˙y˚

ás√Eq ˙ >∑T]+∫q ˇø£ >±j·T+ $T–*+~
¬s+&ÉT ∫ìï s¡+Á<Ûë\T Hê bÕ*b˛sTTq yÓT&ÉMT<ä
Hê ~+&ÉTô|’ ˙ ≈£îãTkÕìï e~* yÓfi≤¢e⁄
H˚qT ø=~›ø=~›>± J$‘êìï bı+<äT‘·THêïqT.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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37. I Love Autumn

I love the Indian summer

Clutched to the wind

And leaves carried on their tales

The birds are concerned

Sitting on their suitcases

They are gathering for a journey

overseas - far away

I love Miss Lady Autumn

Clad in purple

And those mists like milk

and hoarfrost at dawn

Grey, heavy clouds

Hanging over our heads

Wellies and umbrellas

Dripping on the porch

I love the pale sun

hanging so low

Affectionately kissing

small heads of Asters

I love absolutely

everything in autumn

Without any grievances or excuses

I just love autumn...

❋❋❋❋❋
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37. Hê≈£î X¯s¡‘êÿ\eT+fÒ Çwüº+

Hê≈£î Ç+&çj·THé y˚dü$ n+fÒ Çwüº+
>±*ì >∑{Ïº>± |ü≥Tº≈£îì
ø£<∏ä\qT yÓ÷düT≈£îb˛j˚T Ä≈£î\T
|ü≈£åî\T dæ<ä∆+>± ñ+{≤sTT
‘·eT dü÷{ŸπødüT\ MT<ä ≈£Ls¡TÃì
Á|üj·÷D≤ìøÏ b˛>∑e⁄‘·THêïsTT
düeTTÁ<ë\qT <ë{Ï, düT<ä÷s¡ ÁbÕ+‘ê\≈£î—

Hê≈£î $Tdt X¯s¡‘êÿ\eT+fÒ Çwüº+
}<ës¡+>∑T <äTdüTÔ\T
bÕ\˝≤+{Ï bı>∑eT+#·T ‘Ós¡\T
bı<äT›H˚ï >∑&É¶ø£{Ïºq eT+#·T
ã÷&ç<äs¡+>∑T ãs¡TyÓ’q eTãT“\T
e÷ ‘·\\ô|’ y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·÷
yêHêø±\+ ã÷≥÷¢, >=&ÉT>∑T\÷
#·÷s¡T qT+∫ ˙fi¯ó¢ ø±s¡&É+—

Hê≈£î bÕ*b˛sTTq dü÷s¡T´&É+fÒ Çwüº+
ø±düÔ ~>∑Te≈£î y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·÷
#˚eT+‹|üP\ ∫ìï •s¡düT\qT
Áù|eT‘√, ÄbÕ´j·T+>± eTT<ë›&ÉT‘·÷`
H˚qT dü+|üPs¡í+>± Áù|$TkÕÔqT
X¯s¡‘êÿ˝≤ìøÏ #Ó+~q Á|ü‹<ëì˙
m≥Te+{Ï ñ|üÁ<äyê\T, ø£åe÷|üD\T Ò̋≈£î+&Ü,
n+<äTπø H˚qT Áù|$TkÕÔqT X¯s¡‘êÿ˝≤˙ï—

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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38. In a tight weave of the arms

Two hearts and the strength of a big bell

They were entwined in the prayer of love

They were inebriated with each other

The world did not exist for them at all

Here at the moment, they were alone on the Earth

Embarrassed, day knocked on the window

The heart of the bell gently sang

In the tight weave of their arms

They were calmly breathing

And the curtain was gently wavy

The pale dawn poured in through the window

And the room still smelled of sin

❋❋❋❋❋
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38. #˚‘·T\ _>∑TyÓ’q H˚‘·

¬s+&ÉT Vü≤è<äj·÷\T, ô|<ä› >∑+≥≈£îqï ã\+`
Áù|eT ÁbÕs¡úq˝À yÓT*y˚düT≈£îì ñHêïs¡T
ˇø£]‘√ ˇø£s¡T eT‘ÓÔøÏÿ yê[¢<ä›s¡÷

yê]øÏ|ü&ÉT u≤Vü≤´Á|ü|ü+#·|ü⁄ ñìøÏ ‘Ó©<äT
á ø£åD+˝À yê]<ä›s¡÷ uÛÑ÷$T MT<äTHêïs¡T ˇ+≥]>±
Çã“+~ |ü&ç, |ü>∑\T ‘·{Ïº+~ øÏ{Ïø°ì

Vü≤è<äj·T|ü⁄ >∑+≥ yÓ÷–+~ eTè<äTe⁄>±
yê] #˚‘·T\ ãs¡TyÓ’q n*¢ø£‘√
yês¡T Á|üXÊ+‘·+>± }|æ] |”\TdüTÔHêïs¡T

ø£¬sºHé eT+Á<ä+>± }>∑T‘·Tqï~ n\\T>±
˝Ò‘· ñ<äj·T+ >∑~˝ÀøÏ Á|üeVæ≤+∫+~ øÏ{Ïø° >∑T+&Ü
>∑~ Ç+ø± yÓ<ä»\T¢‘·÷H˚ ñqï~ bÕ|ü|ü⁄ yêdüqqT.

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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39. Tears in the rain

pregnant rain clouds

hanging low, you can touch them

I stretch out my hands catching drops

I like to walk in the rain

then no one can see me cry

flits between drops

people hiding under umbrellas

and look at me with surprise

I do not care what they think

Rain gently flushed grief

helps cool down a break

Get me back to life

❋❋❋❋❋
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39. yêq˝À ø£˙ïfi¯ó¢

ãs¡TyÓ’q yêqeTãT“\T y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·THêïsTT
~>∑Teq, ˙e⁄ yê{Ïì eTT≥Tºø√e#·TÃ
yêq #·Tø£ÿ\qT |ü≥Tºø√e&ÜìøÏ #˚‘·T\T #êbÕqT H˚qT

yêq˝À q&Ée&É+ HêøÏwüº+
n|ü&ÉT H˚H˚&Ée&É+ me«s¡÷ #·÷&És¡T
yêq #·Tø£ÿ\ eT<Ûä́  bÕ]b˛e&É+

»q+ >=&ÉT>∑T\ øÏ+<ä <ë≈£îÿì
#·÷kÕÔs¡T Hêy˚|ü⁄ ÄX¯Ãs¡́ +>±
yêfi‚¢eTqT≈£îHêï |ü{Ïº+#·Tø√qT H˚qT

es¡̧+ eTè<äTe⁄>± ‘·T&ç#˚dæ+~ <äT'U≤ìï
ˇø£ ‘Ó>∑‘Ó+|ü⁄qT #·\¢ãs¡TdüTÔ+~
qqTï eTs¡\ J$+|ü #˚düTÔ+~

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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40. Wind

suddenly fell on me today in the garden

where I sat reading the wonderful verse

the wind in my hair dipped their toes

and I tangled tresses are slashed

then again gently rubbed my hair

brushed my neck and shoulders flow over

gently slid his hands under my dress

I flushed and embarrassed burned

and I felt like my blood pulsing in my temples

This scatterbrain no thought to give me a break

getting nicer and caressed me flirtatiously

I whispered when he stopped dreamy

come back once more mischievous wind to me

❋❋❋❋❋
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40. >±*

‘√≥˝À nø£kÕà‘·TÔ>± HêMT<ä |ü&çHêsTT |æ\¢‘ÓyÓTàs¡\T
n<äT“¤‘·yÓTÆq ø£$‘·\qT #·<äTe⁄‘·÷ ≈£Ls¡TÃqï|ü⁄&ÉT
Hê •s√C≤\˝Àì >±* yê{Ï ø±*y˚fi¢̄qT eTT+∫+~
∫≈£îÿ|ü&çq •s√C≤\qT dü]#˚kÕqT H˚qT
n$ eTs¡\ Hê •s√C≤\qT eTè<äTe⁄>± düŒè•+∫HêsTT

Hê yÓT&ÉqT ‘êøÏ uÛÑTC≤\ MT<äT>± m–]b˛‘·÷
n‘·&ç #˚‘·T\qT Hê <äTdüTÔ\˝ÀøÏ b˛ì∫ÃHê&ÉT
dæ>∑TZ‘√, Çã“+~‘√ H˚qT »«*+∫qf…¢Ìq|ü⁄&ÉT
s¡ø£Ô+ Hê #ÓøÏÿfi¢̄̋ À bı+–+~ y˚&ç>±

á »˝≤‡|ü⁄s¡Twüß&ÉT Hê≈£î $ÁXÊ+‹ Ç#˚Ã≥T¢ Ò̋&ÉT
eT+∫>± ñ+≥÷ qqTï ‘·q øö–*˝ÀøÏ rdüT≈£îHêï&ÉT

n‘·&ÉT ø£\˝À˝≤ Ä–b˛sTTq|ü&ÉT H˚qHêïqT
eTs¡̋ ≤ sêyê* düTe÷, eT]+‘· n\¢]>±qT`

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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41. Lost Happiness

I look at the photograph

a moment of happiness enclosed in a frame

in front of the mirror

I brush my hair with my fingers

silver has been woven into the ebony

my green-gold eyes embraced

by a web of crow’s feet

I smile at myself today

but still, remember yesterday.

a tear glistens, ready to flow from the frame

I look at a woman by the mirror

at her pale face

silver is embedded into ebony

and eyes swollen with tears

I wonder where did she lose her happiness

❋❋❋❋❋
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41. ø√˝ÀŒsTTq Äq+<ä+

H˚qT #·÷kÕqT bò˛{ÀÁ>±|òü⁄ y˚|ü⁄
ˇø£ÿø£åD|ü⁄ Äq+<ä+ <ë– ñqï~ Ä Áù|òeTT˝À
n<ä›+ eTT+<äT ì\ã&ç
Hê #˚‹y˚fi¢̄‘√ ‘·\ <äTe⁄«≈£îHêïqT
q\¢eT~› s¡+>∑Tô|’ yÓ+&ç <ësê\ n*¢ø£

Hê Ä≈£î|ü#·Ã`ã+>∑s¡T ø£fi¯ó¢ øö–*+#·T≈£îHêïsTT
ø±øÏ bÕ<ë\ >∑÷&ÉTqT, eTTK+ô|’ eTT&É‘·\qT
qqTï #·÷dæ H˚qT qe⁄«≈£îHêïqT
nsTTHê Ç+ø± ìqï >∑Ts¡TÔ+~ Hê≈£î

ˇø£ nÁX¯óe⁄ yÓT]dæ+~, Áù|òeTT qT+∫ Á|üeVæ≤+#·uÀ‘·Tqï≥T¢
n<ä›+˝À Ä Ád”Ôì #·÷kÕqT
ÄyÓT bÕ*b˛sTTq eTTU≤ìï
yÓ+&ç <ë>∑Tqï~ q\¢eT~› s¡+>∑T˝À
ø£fi¯ó¢ ñ_“HêsTT nÁX¯óe⁄\‘√
H˚HêX¯Ãs¡́ |ü&çHêqT ÄyÓT mø£ÿ&É ‘·q Äq+<ëìï ø√˝ÀŒsTT+<ë nì!

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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42. Cormorants will return again

cormorants swing in a circle above the beach

looking down at the empty nest

they unite in a V formation ready for a flight overseas

the sand glitters with golden amber

white shells in my clenched palm remind me of yesterdays.

So much noise - yesterday,

the beach was buzzing, with barely room to move -

now an overturned chaise recalls

sails a-flutter in summer winds

the empty beach has frozen in silent reverie

recalling the sighs of lovers

and the hope that the cormorants will return again

❋❋❋❋❋



89

42. ø=s¡àsê+≥T¢ eTs¡\ ekÕÔsTT

ø=s¡àsê+≥T¢ #·ø£ÿs¡T¢ ø=&ÉT‘·THêïsTT ;#Y̋ À ô|’q
U≤∞>± ñqï ‘·eT >∑÷{Ïì #·÷dü÷Ô
n$ u≤D|ü⁄ eTT*øÏ̋ ≤ b˛>∑e⁄‘·THêïsTT
düeTTÁ<ë\T <ë{Ï e\dü b˛e&ÜìøÏ
ÇdüTø£ yÓTs¡TdüTÔqï~ n+ãs¡T ã+>∑s¡T s¡+>∑T˝À
Hê ns¡#˚‹˝Àì ‘Ó\¢{Ï >∑T\¢\T

ìqï{Ï ~Hê*ï >∑Ts¡TÔ #˚düTÔHêïsTT
ìqï+‘ê uÀ …̋&É+‘· <Ûä«ì
dü+<ä&ç dü+<ä&ç>± ñqï~ ;#Y,
ø£<ä\&ÜìøÏ ≈£L&Ü U≤∞ ˝Ò≈£î+&Ü
‘·\øÏ+<äT …̋’q ≈£îØÃ >∑Ts¡TÔ ‘Ó#·TÃ≈£î+≥Tqï~|ü&ÉT
y˚dü$ >±\T\≈£î ¬s|ü¬s|ü̋ ≤&çq ‘Ós¡#ê|ü\qT
U≤∞>± ñqï ;#Y >∑&É¶ø£{Ïºq~ ìX¯Ùã›|ü⁄ }Vü≤\˝À
Áù|$T≈£î\ ì≥÷ºs¡TŒ\qT >∑Ts¡TÔ ‘Ó#·TÃ≈£î+≥÷
ø=s¡àsê+≥T¢ ‹]– ekÕÔj·Tqï ÄX¯‘√

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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43. Daddy

A lovely pair of trousers

hanging on the arm of the chair

by the bed, slippers left where you put them

on the armchair, your faithful dog cuddled

into your favorite sweater.

In the drawer an album with yellowed photos.

A bunch of letters from your old love

and a copybook with poems,

your last one written mere days ago.

In the midst of all this, filled with heartache

I hide my face in my hands and ask why you left.

Yesterday you kissed my hands and stroked my hair

I hugged tightly to your heart,

trusting that now it will all be better,

but this morning’s phone call ripped my heart in half

and took away my illusions,

took you away too... never to return.

Now, ubiquitous sadness has filled the house you left.

Daddy, I love You and I miss you already so much.

(Reigate, 26 March 2019)

❋❋❋❋❋
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43. Hêqï
#·ø£ÿì Á{Ö»s¡¢ »‘·
≈£îØÃ #˚‘·T\ô|’ y˚̋ ≤&ÉT‘·THêïsTT
eT+#·+ |üø£ÿq, ˙e⁄ e~*q dæ¢|üŒs¡¢˝≤H˚ ñHêïsTT
yê\T≈£îØÃ˝À ˙ $XÊ«dübÕÁ‘·yÓTÆq ≈£îø£ÿ
˙øÏwüºyÓTÆq ôd«≥ºsYqT ø±e*+#·T≈£îì |ü&ÉT≈£îqï~

Á&Üj·Ts√¢ |ü#·Ãã&çq bǫ̀ {À Ä\“yéT
˙ bÕ‘· Áù|$T≈£îsê\T ˙≈£î sêdæq ø=ìï ñ‘·Ôsê\T
ø£$‘·\Tqï ø±|” ãT≈£îÿ
ø=~› s√E\ ÁøÏ‘·y˚T ˙e⁄ Áyêdæq ø£$‘·‘√

M≥ìï{Ï eT<Ûä́ , >∑T+&Ó ì+&çq u≤<Ûä‘√
Hê eTTU≤ìï #˚‘·T\ eT<Ûä́  <ë#·T≈£îì <äT'œkÕÔqT
˙yÓ+<äT≈£î yÓ[¢b˛j·÷eì n&ÉT>∑T‘·÷`

ìqï ˙e⁄ Hê #˚‘·T*ï eTT<ë›&Üe⁄,
Hê E≥TºqT ‘·&çe÷e⁄.
ìqTï Hê Vü≤è<äj·÷ìøÏ >∑{Ïº>± Vü≤‘·TÔ≈£îHêïqT
n+‘ê eT+∫ ne⁄‘·T+<äì qeTTà‘·÷
á ñ<äj·T+ e∫Ãq bǫ̀ Héø±˝Ÿ
Hê Vü≤è<äj·÷ìï N*Ã+~ ¬s+&ÉT>±
Hê ÁuÛ≤+‘·T*ï, ÄX¯*ï rdüT≈£îb˛sTT+~
ìq÷ï... eTs¡\ mqï{Ïø° ‹]– sê≈£î+&Ü`

Ç|ü&ÉT ˙e⁄ e~ Ò̋dæ yÓ[¢q Ç+{Ï̋ À
düs¡«yê´|æ‘·yÓTÆ ø£eTTà≈£îqï~ <äT'K+
HêHêï, ìqTï H˚HÓ+‘·>±H√ Áù|$T+#êqT
˙e⁄ Ò̋ì ˝À≥T m˝≤ rπsqT?

(Reigate, 26 e÷]Ã 2019)

❋❋❋❋❋

✤ ✤
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Dr. LANKA SIVA RAMA PRASAD
M.B.B.S; M.S. GENERAL SURGERY
M.Ch. CARDIOTHORACIC SURGERY
Fellow in VASCULAR SURGERY
Post graduate Diplomate in Human Rights
Post graduate Diplomate in Television Production
Cell animation Specialist- Heart Animation Academy
Computer Animation Specialist- Pentafour- Chennai
Web Engineer and Web Designer- Web City- Hyderabad
Fellow of Indo- Asian Poetry Society
Founder of Writer's Corner / Srijana Lokam
Columnist - Andhra Jyothi (Nivedana)
Founder of Waves (Warangal Aids Voluntary Educational Society)

I. ‘Ó\T>∑T ø£$‘·«+ ` Poetry (Telugu)
1. Ä˝…ÿMT ` Alchemy
2. yêqeTãT“\ ø±+‹K&ÉZ+ ` Vaana Mabbula Kanthi Khadgam
3. {°ø£|ü˝À ‘·TbòÕHé ` Tea Kappulo Toofan
4. ‘·+π>{Ï EqTï ` Tangeti Junnu
5. ø£sêÿ≥ø£+ ` Karakatakam (Cancer)
6. ˇø£ düs¡düT‡`nH˚ø£ Vü≤+dü\T ` Oka Sarassu – Aneka Hamsalu
7. eTs¡DXÊdüq+ ` Marana Saasanam
8. l \*‘ê düVü≤ÁdüHêeT k Ǫ̂Á‘·+ ` Sri Lalitha Sahasranama Stotram
9. ≈£îjÓ÷´`yÓTTÁs√ X¯‘·ø£+ ` Kuyyo – Morro Satakam
10. uÛ…’s¡e X¯‘·ø£+ ` Bhairava Satakam
11. ø√$&é̀ 19 bÕ´s¡&û\T ` Covid-19 Parodies
12. >±j·T|ü&çq õ+ø£ |æ\T|ü⁄ ` Gayapadina Jinka Pilupu
13. eTVü‰yêø£́ + ` Mahavaakyam
14. ≈£î+≈£îeT uÛÑ]D… ` Kukum Bharine

II. Poetry (English)
1. Shades
2. The Twilight Zone
3. My Poem is My Birth Certificate
4. The Pendulum Clock, The Gramophone, the pen and the type writer
5. The Vigilance Whistle!
6. How to Cook a Delicious Poem
7. Windows and Apples
8. The Guerdon of Poesy
9. The Haste Land
10. Bees Need No Invitation When Flowers Bloom...
11. Poetravelogue



93

12. Wow- Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
13. The Lost Songs of a Lone Traveler!
14. Che Guevara
15. Coffee - Poems
16. The Tortured Artist
17. Yuddhopanishad (The Upanishad of War)
18. The Making of Mahatma - (Collector's Edition)
19. An Epic of Kashmir
20. The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei- China
21. Tjukurpa- (Australian aboriginal stories- poetry)

Dream Time - Every When)
22. Trident (Love, War and Peace) along with

Maria Miraglia, Ayubkhawar
23. Journey to Manasa Sarovar
24. Prima ballerina- Roberta di Lara
25. The Casket of Vermilion- The legend of Sammakka- Sarakka
26. Penning with Penguins (Antarctica)
27. Potana's Bhagavatam
28. Soundarya Lahari - Sankaracharya's Soundarya Lahari
29. Modern Bhagavadgita
30. The Songs of Annamayya
31. Apoorvam - Limericks
32. In Search of Truth (Novel)
33. How to be happy (Philosophy)

III. ø£<∏ä\T`qe\\T`yê´kÕ\T (‘Ó\T>∑T) - Stories, Novels, Essays… (Telugu)

1. ø£‹Ô n+#·Tô|’ ` HêsTTsY ø£<∏ä\T ` Katti Anchupai (Noir Stories)
2. ø£s√Hê ø£‹Ôn+#·Tô|’ ` HêsTTsY ø£<∏ä\T (Noir Stories)
3. #Û·T|t ¬ø #Û·T|t ¬ø ` Ád”Ô\ yê´<ÛäT\ ø£<∏ä\T (Woman Diseases)
4. ø£<∏ä\T`ø£$‘·\T - Kathalu – kavitalu
5. Á|ü|ü+#· Á|üdæ<ä∆ ø£<∏ä\T ` World Famous Stories
6. nø£åsês¡Ãq ` Akshararchana (philosophical essays)
7. B|ü ìsê«D >∑+<Ûä+ (eTè‘·T´e⁄) ̀  Deepa Nirvana Gandham (Death)
8. dü«|üïXÊg+`1 ` Swapna Sastram (Dreams-1)
9. dü«|üïXÊg+`2 `ø£\\T`|”&Éø£\\T ` Kalalu-PeedaKalalu (Dreams-2)
10. dü+U≤´XÊg+ ` Sankhya Sastram (Numerology)
11. &Üø£ºsY »j·T<˚yé ø±s¡÷ºqT¢ ` Dr. Jayadev Cartoons
12. dü‘ê´H˚«wüD˝À ` qe\ ` In Search of Truth (Novel)
13. JH√yéT ` qe\ ` Genome (Biotechnology Novel)
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14. ø√$&é̀ 19 ` qe\ ` COVID-19 - Biotechnology Novel
15. yÓ’s¡düT\T`yêø°‡qT\T ` qe\ ` VIRUSES – VACCINES
16. nsTT<√ n•«≈£î&ÉT ` qe\ ` The fifth horseman
17. &Üø£ºsY $Áø£e÷s¡ÿ`ø£s√Hê uÒ‘êfi¯ ø£<∏ä\T (Corona Stories)
18. Á|ü|ü+#· sê»ø°j·T dæ+Vü‰düq <ë«Á‹+•ø£ ` 32 ø£<∏ä\T
19. Á|ü|ü+#·‘·+Á‘· ø£<∏ä\T ` Prapanchatanthra Kathalu
20. |ü+#·‘·+Á‘· ø£<∏ä\T ` Panchatanthra Kathalu
21. 1001 nπs_j·THé sêÁ‘·T\ ø£<∏ä\T`1 (1001 Arabian Nights-1)

IV. nqTyê<ë\T ` Ç+^¢wüß qT+∫ ‘Ó\T>∑T˝ÀøÏ
Classics (English to Telugu)

Á^≈£î kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Greek Literature)
1. Ç*j·÷&é ` Iliad (Homer)
2. ˇ&çd”‡ ` Odyssey (Homer)-
3. m|æø˘ ôd’øÏ̋ Ÿ ` Epic Cycle (Homer
4. m&ç|üdt ¬sø˘‡ ` Oedipus Rex- Sophocles
5. @+{Ï>√ì ` Antigone-- Sophocles-
6. ~ Á{À»Hé $yÓTHé ` The Trojan Women- Euripides
7. XÊbǫ̀  ø£$‘·«+ ` The Poems of Sappho-
8. Ç~ $\TyÓ’q~ ` The Axion Esti (Odysseus Elytis)
9. ôd+#·Ø Ä|òt \yé ` Century of Love (Roula Pollard)

˝≤{ÏHé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Latin Literature)
1. á˙&é̀ e]®̋ Ÿ ` Aeneid (Virgil)
2. &çyÓ’Hé ø±yÓT&û ` &Ü+fÒ ` Divine Comedy (Dante)

»s¡àHé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (German Literature)
1. Ä‘·àqT n$Tàq e÷qe⁄&ÉT ` Faust - Goethe
2. ø±* q&Éø£q Äsêÿ&çj·÷≈£î ` Barefoot to Arcadia - Aprilia Zank

Hê]›ø˘ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Nordic Literature)
1. ô|<ä›e« #Ó|æŒq ø£<∏ä\T ` Poetic Eddas

düTy˚T]j·THé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Sumerian Literature)
1. –˝≤Zy˚Twt #·]Á‘· ` The Epic of Gilgamesh
2. ÇHêHêï ` Inanna

Áô|ò+∫ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (French Literature)
1. Áô|ò+∫ ø£$‘·«+ ` French Poetry
2. ø£+≥ø£ |ü⁄cÕŒ\T ` Le Flures du Mal-- Charles Baudelaire
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|ü]¸j·THé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Persian Literature)
1. »sê‘·TÁwüßº&ç >±<∏ä\T ` Zoroster- Gathas
2. eTdüï$`1 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
3. eTdüï$`2 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
4. eTdüï$`3 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
5. eTdüï$`4 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
6. eTdüï$`5 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
7. eTdüï$`6 »˝≤\TB›Hé s¡÷$T - Masnavi- Rumi
8. |ü≈£åî\ düuÛÑ ` |òüØ<äTB›Hé n‘·ÔsY ` Birds Conference - Attar
9. eT<ÛäTXÊ\ ` s¡Tu≤sTT\T ` Omar Khayyam

s¡wü´Hé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Russian Literature)
1. s¡dü<ÛäTì ` Russian Poetry

yÓTøÏ‡ø£Hé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Mexican Literature)
1. yÓTøÏ‡ø£Hé kÕVæ≤‘·́ + ` Mexican Poetry

˝≤{ÏHé nyÓT]ø£Hé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Latin American Literature)
1. ˝≤{ÏHé nyÓT]ø£Hé ø£$‘·«+ ` Latin American Poetry - Part-1
2. ˝≤{ÏHé nyÓT]ø£Hé ø£$‘·«+ ` Latin American Poetry - Part-2
3. ˝≤{ÏHé nyÓT]ø£Hé ø£$‘·«+ ` Latin American Poetry - Part-3

kÕŒìwt kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Spanish Literature)
1. bÕuÀ¢ HÓs¡T&Ü ø£$‘·«+ ` Pablo Neruda Poetry
2. ˝Àsêÿ ªªÁù|eT`eTè‘·T´e⁄µµ ` Frederick Garcia Lorca's "Love-Death"

≥Øÿ kÕVæ≤‘·́ + (Turkey Literature)
1.  ≥Øÿ ø£$‘·«+ ` ~yêHé ø£$‘·«+ ` Turkish Poetry
2. uÀqT˝À dæ+Vü≤+ ` qJyéT Væ≤¬øà‘Y ` Nazim Hikmet Poetry

‘·$Tfi¯ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Tamil Literature)
1. •\|üŒ~ø±s¡+ ` Silappadikaram - Illango Adigal
2. eTDÏy˚TK\ ` Manimekhala - Sattanar
3. ‘·$Tfi¯ düs¡dü«‹ n+<Ó\ s¡e[ ` Sangam Poetry

ø±oàØ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Kashmir Literature)
1. \˝≤¢<˚$ yê≈£îÿ\T ` Lal Ded - Vakhs

Væ≤+B kÕVæ≤‘·́ + (Hindi Literature)
1. eT<ÛäTXÊ\ ` Madhusala- Harivams Roy Bachchan

ñs¡÷∆ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Urdu Literature)
1. >±*uŸ ^‘·e÷*ø£ ` Ghalib Ghazals
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b˛\+&é kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Poland Literature)
1. b˛\+&é ø£$‘·«+ ̀  Ten Color Rainbow - The Poems from Poland (Bilingual)
2. ‘=* yêq ≈£î]dæq ‘·s¡Tyê‘·.... Jak Ziemia Po PierwszymDeszezu
3. ø£åD≤\T ` Moments - AlicjaKubreska
4. n+‘·]+∫q BbÕ\ Á|ü|ü+#·+ ̀  The World of Extinct Lamps - Izabela Zubko
5. |ü$Á‘· Á‹eT÷]Ô‘·«+ ` Izabela Zubko - The Holy Trinity
6. ôV’≤≈£L\T ` Krzysztof Kokot - Around the Haiku
7. J$‘· s¡Vü≤kÕ´\T ̀  Juliusz Erazm Bolek - The Secrets of Life - A Calendar in verse
8. nsTT<äe ãTT‘·Te⁄ ` Agnieszka Jarzebowska - The Fifth Season
9. ˙* ìØø£åD ` Bozena Helena Mazur-Nowak's - Blue Longing
10. (ø±<äT) Hê ø£$‘· ` Alicja Kuberska's (Not) My Poem (Telugu)
11. dü+#ês¡ >±j·Tì ` I am a Troubador - Renata Cygan

»bÕHé kÕVæ≤‘·́ + (Japan Literature)
1. »|ü̇ j·TT\ ø£$‘·«+ ` Japanese Poetry
2. »|ü̇ j·TT\ ø£$‘·«+`2 ` Japanese Poetry-2

#Ó’Hê kÕVæ≤‘·́ + (China Literature)
1. eT÷&ÉT s¡+>∑T\ ≈£î+#Ó ` China Classical Poetry
2. j·÷+>¥ >∑T´|ò” ø£<∏ä ` The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei

‘Ó’yêHé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Taiwan Literature)
1. ‘Ó’yêHé Ä&É|ü&ÉT#·T ` Tayouan Pai Pai- Yaw-Chin Fang

áõ|tº kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Egypt Literature)
1. ÁbÕNq áõ|tº >±<∏ä\T ` Ancient Egypt Stories
2. |üs¡e÷‘·Tàì˝À ◊ø£́ eTe⁄<ë+ ` Lets be one in The One - George Onsy

|òæ*|”ŒHé‡ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Philippines Literature)
1. |ü~y˚\ |ü+≈£îÔ\T ` Ten Thousand Lines - Edwin Cordevilla
2. á&ÓHé |üP\ $ø±dü+ ` Eden Blooms- Eden S. Trinidad
3. |òæ*|”ŒHé‡ C≤q|ü<ä >±<∏ä\T ` Philippines Folk Tales

ÄÁùdº*j·÷ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Australia Literature)
1. ∫s¡T>±* Hê Áù|$T≈£î&ÉT ` The Wind My Lover- Ade C. Manila
2. Hê ˝À|ü* ìØø£åD ` The Inner Quiet - Deepa Chandran Ram

|òüTHê kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Ghana Literature)
1. J$‘êìøÏ ndü̋ …’q ns¡ú+ ̀  The Real Meaning of Life - Dr. Rashid Pelpuo

yÓTTsêø√ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Morocco Literature)
1. Bs¡È ¬sø£ÿ\ XÊ«dü ̀  The Long-Winged Breath- Oulaya Drissiel Bouzadi
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˝…ãHêHé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Lebanon Literature)
1. HêJHêeTHé ø£$‘·«+ ` Naji Naaman Poetry

Áã÷HÓ’ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Brunei Literature)
1. düTìï‘· Vü≤kÕÔ\T ` Smooth Hands- Sosonjan A. Khan

eT˝Òwæj·÷ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Malaysia Literature)
1. ÄDÏeTT‘ê´\T ` Pearls of Wisdom- Pramila Khadun

¬øq&Ü kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Canada Literature)
1. n\\ô|’ kÕ«Ø ` Riding the Tide- Ashok Bhargava

Ç{≤*j·THé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Italian Literature)
1. >∑T˝≤; ẙT|òü÷\ Á>∑Vü≤˝Àø£+ ̀  The Planet of Pink Clouds - Sergio Camellini

2. Hê≥´+ #˚ùd >±\T\T ` Dancing Winds- Maria Miraglia

H˚bÕ˝Ÿ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Nepal Literature)
1. dü÷s¡́ s¡•à ` Sun Shower- Krishna Prasai

bÕøÏkÕÔHé kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (Pakistan Literature)
1. dü«s¡ düy˚Tàfi¯q+ ` Symphony and Other Poems - Ayub Khawar

Ä+>∑¢ kÕVæ≤‘·´+ (English Literature)

1. bÕs¡&Ó’dt ˝≤dtº ` Paradise Lost - John Milton
2. bÕs¡&Ó’dt ]¬>sTTHé¶ ` Paradise Regained - John Milton
3. rs¡új·÷Á‹≈£îì Á|ü>∑‹ ` Pilgrim's Progress - John Bunyan
4. J$‘·+ ` Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part I
5. Áù|eT ` Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part II
6. Á|üø£è‹ ` Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part III
7. ø±\eTT ` XÊX¯«‘·‘·«eTT ` Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part IV
8. ˇ+≥] C≤–\+ ` Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part V
9. $*j·T+ uÒ¢ø˘ ø£$‘·«+ ` William Blake Poetry
10. {Ï.mdt. m*j·T{Ÿ ø£$‘·«+ ` T.S. Eliot Poetry
11. Hê+<˚yé <ÛäkÕ˝Ÿ ø£$‘·«+ ` NamdeoDhasal Poetry
12. »\bÕ‘·+ ` Jalapatam (Eighteen English Poets)
13. &ÉãT“ eTìwæ ` DabbuManishi (Money Poetry)
14. XÊ+‹j·TT<ä∆+ ` Santi Yuddham (War-Peace)
15. eT<ÛäTXÊ\ ` Rubaiyat- Edward Fitzgerald
16. kÂ>∑+~Ûø£ ` Sougandhika (Master Poems in English-1)
17. ‘·÷s¡TŒ`|ü&ÉeTs¡ (Master Poems in English-2)
18.  Áù|eT ≈£î]dæq y˚fi¯̋ À... (Master Poems in English-3)
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19.  yêfi¯ófl eTT>∑TZs¡÷ (Master Poems in English-4)
20.  n\Hê{Ï ø=‘·Ô>±* (Master Poems in English-5)
21.  eT+#·T ‘·TbòÕHé (Master Poems in English-6)
22.  m+&Ü`yêHê (Master Poems in English-7)
23.  |æ\¢qÁ>√$ |æ\T|ü⁄ (Master Poems in English-8)
24.  n\¢+‘· <ä÷sêq Ä bÕ≥ $qe#ÓÃ (Master Poems in English-9)
25.  Hê\T>∑T ~≈£îÿ\T (Master Poems in English-10)
26.  ~e´ eÁkÕÔ\ ø√dü+(Master Poems in English-11)
27.  ˇø£ eT<ÛäTXÊ\ (Master Poems in English-12)
28. Áø°düTÔ n<äT“¤‘· ^‘ê\T (ChristuAdbhutaGeethalu)
29. Áø°düTÔ q&ç∫q <ë]˝À (The Path of Christ)
30. n*+<ä dü+^‘·+ - Chamber Music - James Joyce
31. e÷]àø£ Hê$≈£î&ÉT - The Mystic Mariner- Madan Gandhi
32. X¯‘·s¡÷|ü - Sataroopa- A.K. Khanna
33. yêdüT<˚yé #·Áø£e]Ô ø£$‘·«+ - Basudeb Chakraborti
34. C≤«\\‘√ b˛sê≥+ - Fighting the Flames- Dr. Jernail S. Anand
35. yÓHÓï\ n\\T - Rippling Moonbeams- Lily Swarn
36. <˚Vü≤ s¡Væ≤‘·+>± (Leyla Isik Poetry)

V. Translations (From Telugu to English)
1. The Great Battle (Suprasanna) - kÕ+|üsêj·T+ ̀  ø√yÓ\ düTÁ|üdüHêï#ês¡́  ø£$‘·«+
2. The Tree of Fire (AnumandlaBhoomaiah) - n–ïeèø£å+ ` uÛÑ÷eTj·T´ ø£$‘·«+
3. The Poems of Kuppam (Seeta Ram) - ≈£î|üŒ+ ø£$‘·\T ` d”‘êsêyéT ø£$‘·«+
4. We Need a Language (Sudhakar) - e÷≈£L ̌ ø£ uÛ≤wü ø±yê* ̀  ‘·T*¢eT*¢ $\‡Hé düT<Ûëø£sY
5. The Broken Grammar (Sudhakar) - <ä[‘· yê´ø£s¡D+ ` ‘·T*¢eT*¢ $\‡Hé düT<Ûëø£sY
6. The Voice of Telangana (Madiraju Ranga Rao) - ‘Ó\+>±D≤ dü«s¡+ ̀  e÷~sêE s¡+>±sêe⁄
7. Fire and Ice (Rama Chandramouli) - sêe÷ #·+Á<äeTÚ[ ø£$‘·«+
8. This is no Streaking (Stories - K.K. Menon) - ¬ø.¬ø. MTqHé ø£<∏ä\T
9. The Pool of Blood (Naveen) - s¡ø£Ô ø±kÕs¡+ ` n+|üX¯j·T´ qMHé qe\
10. Varavara Rao Poetry ` es¡es¡sêe⁄ ø£$‘·«+
11. The Enraged Voice- Ravi Maruth - ñÁ~ø£Ô dü«s¡+ ` s¡$ e÷s¡T‘Y ø£$‘·«+
12. To Whomsoever it may concern -Prasen - me]ø° e]ÔùdÔ yê]øÏ ̀  Á|üùdHé ø£$‘·«+
13. Bouquet of Telugu Songs and Poems - Á|üdæ<ä∆ ‘Ó\T>∑T |ü<ë´\T, bÕ≥\T

VII.  Books translated into Multiple Languages
1. The Casket of Vermilion- English - Dr. Lanka Siva Rama Prasad

i. The Casket of Vermilion -Telugu - Dr. Lanka Siva Rama Prasad
ii. The Casket of Vermilion -Telugu - bÕ‘·÷] s¡|òüTTsêeTj·T´, düTÁ|üdüHêï#ês¡´
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iii. The Casket of Vermilion - Urdu- JawaidNaseem
iv. The Casket of Vermilion - Punjabi- Prof. Joginder Singh Jogi
v. The Casket of Vermilion - Malayalam - Sarala Ram Kamal
vi. The Casket of Vermilion- Marathi- Narayana Mudgalkar, Neelima Mudgalkar
vii. The Casket of Vermilion - German - Sabine Stiglmayr, Aprilia Zank
viii. The Casket of Vermilion - Polish - Alicja Kubreska
ix. The Casket of Vermilion - Philippines- Eden.S. Trinidad
x. The Casket of Vermilion - Chinese- Tian yu
xi. OchrowaSzkatutka - Polish - Alicja Kubreska

2. Trident- English, Telugu, Italian, Urdu
3. The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei- English, Telugu, Malayalam, Mandarin

VIII.  New Books
1. s¡+>∑Ts¡+>∑T\ d”‘êø√ø£∫\Tø£\T (Maria Miraglia's Colourful Butterflies)
2. eT+#·T ≈£î]dæq ‘·s¡Tyê‘· (Alicja Maria Kuberska's After the Frost)
3. ôV’≤≈£L\T
4. ‘Ó\+>±DeTT
He won many awards nationally and internationally-
He is the recipient of
1. T.S. Eliot award- 2017,
2. Global poet Award - CANADA-WIN - 2017,
3. Life time achievement Award - Ghana- 2017,
4. Kibatek medal -Turkey - 2017
5. Rauel international Award - 2017
6. Poet Laureate Award - Delhi - 2017
7. SahitiRajahamsa award - Vizag - 2017
8. Poet Laureate-Kazakhstan - 2017
9. Pentasi-B Life Time Achievement Award-2017
10. Naji Naaman Poet Laureate Award - Lebanon -2018
11. Poet Laureate Award - China - 2019
12. Sophy Chen - Award - China - 2019
13. Master of Metaphor and Trans Creative Surgery- 2019 and many more….

He was the host, sponsor of World poetree Festival- 2017 under
the banner of Pentasi-B India World Poetry Festival. Attended many
International Poetry Festivals in India and abroad- China, Morocco,
Ghana, Singapore, Australia, Greece, Poland, Italy, and Philippines
as guest of honor.

More than hundred books are available in his free website-

www.anuvaadham.com
www.prosetry.in






