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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

[ 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

Fkeskekek
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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.

[ 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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3.1 once had a dream

[ used to have a dream
Hope was my sister
So much wanted to live

Believed in everlasting love
And the forgiveness of sins;
[ 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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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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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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6. I waited so long

[ 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

[ didn’t believe what [ 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

Fkeskekek
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7. Dies last ...

[ write letters to you, my daughter,

Every day a new letter, and perhaps the same
[ said in these letters almost everything

And still, so much I have to say,

[ 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

[ still have hope, thanks to this I'm alive -
Without hope, what is life worth?
Someone once said so beautifully,

That hope dies last

Fkekekek
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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

I'm not waiting for anyone
You’re so far away
[ really like it when you wear a uniform

With trembling hands
[ 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

Feskkekk
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9. Pilgrim

The North Star in the sky flickers
Pointing the way for lost hikers

[ wonder how many weary pilgrim’s
Just wandered astray in life

At the crossroads, once again I stand
[ 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
[ want the sun to shine again for me
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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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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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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

Fdekkk

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

Fkeskekek

30



12.3%)

oo

2.068850 3y WOTH- “TY”
B (H05easd soread 99
QR8N0 HED Jok DB
DS (HH0E08%8 (Hasreo

B F05rR) @008

(%05 VS Hoeaw Fdos®
&°08005888° SHA es(Faho
509 BHeP LoodDSTe, ALSVISEVY

D) 83 Cﬁaécﬁe)%g@o\ BeBHTHd
&Bler 85 0P ©DI0BDT .

Fkeskekek

1 3. DD

oo

$3EHEer DHS T =, T
STt nitel %593501)033? 83 ST

8 oohen B2 OBen BBAS Seerhdo
EHpEr BT 9GP $0e55d

$05B0T B ERERNH T° Aeodore

8’530 M) @b ©orHstBE

(DHoBo eshod, 20'53830“9) 3‘5ﬁ05‘3

@é&éoé(‘é, Cﬁaé\e‘%@ Q0 S00BBoL (HH0TEA).

Fkkkek

31



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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15. Ticket to Happiness Station

In front of the ticket office, the queue is long, as usual,
[ turn a coin in my hand and wait.

Cashier winks at me amicably.

‘Where would you like to go’?

[ 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.

[ squeeze the coin tightly in my hand and walk away.
[ leave the station and walk along the river.

[ hear beautiful music coming from a moored barge
[ stop for a while to listen to the lovely sounds.
‘Happiness must live here’- I think.

[ kiss the coin in my hand and throw it in the river for luck.
[ will come back here again. For sure, I will.
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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

[ 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

[ 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 Kkites

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 [ 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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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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18. Dilemmas of the Heart

Each night I return to those green fields

To the fragrant linden trees, willows with the outstretched arms
[ count, up there in the sky, storks arriving with the Spring
And in my mind, I circle around my grandmother’s cottage

[ 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, [ 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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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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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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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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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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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.
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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.
[ 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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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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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.
[ 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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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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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

Fkeskekek

60



28. 5069 Ha7eeso Hod

()
0

B8 $X00Ho SR SeaHnd) BB Been
Sogore, z‘i)é)&é‘s P83 Do B p&T oW
RERoS® Hrre Hod ToOS wETren

B TS e SredEeon.

BJAD Eredygth B8O $0BRTHE
DS aeKerd sPT°D

2OANAND DRAHIE BIIPE SOBKHESD
DB YL odParon BerSHo8.

Fdekkk

61



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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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 [ 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
[ 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

amillion miles away, if only I could start over from the beginning
[ would go a different way

if  only could to do so ...
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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

Fdekkk

66



31. 58008 &reéren

()
0

50 Hres® HAF0 womred
09 008 E&0), FEBS0
& ©0HY) DEVRD, &
$oGdo RenrHEod HEBS

e oder Ko (Heedkr

EPPE) HTro)Teon @otRS EGme

T (DN DIV ?0'63233(‘00\ S Ta ol aN bt
©9 0 wfod® (HAHOFw JPotBos®
Sty BBworr 6T SEHE IFSTYTEow

B8 Jgged, D Borard wod

00 rodHNtH0d wtsben

S50 Kod) JT°RO PRS0 RE
S0P, Hodo 038 Eé?ﬁééiﬁaé)ﬁ
Soren SPEEIQPD, QPP

IHE® 2.85%, DBB° 2.8 88 Vaksed.

Fkeskekek

67



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,

[ want to stay cocooned with your warmth

and your scent which you left on the pillow next to me
[ have imprisoned you under my closed eyelids

[ feel so good

the curtain in the open window dances
[ 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
[ will cuddle into your arms again
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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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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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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,

[ try to find - the meaning of life
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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.

[ lived flabbily, fainted. Except you,

I no longer saw the world.

You were for me night and day

Were autumn, winter, spring, and surmmer.

Today only a scar remains me of you.
Two tiny holes on my pale neck.

On my pillow, you left your molting skin.
[ am slowly coming back to life.
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37. 1 Love Autumn

[ 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

[ 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

[ love the pale sun

hanging so low

Affectionately kissing

small heads of Asters

[ love absolutely

everything in autumn

Without any grievances or excuses
[ just love autumn...
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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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39. Tears in the rain

pregnant rain clouds
hanging low, you can touch them
[ 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
[ do not care what they think

Rain gently flushed grief
helps cool down a break
Get me back to life
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40. Wind

suddenly fell on me today in the garden
where [ 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

[ 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

[ whispered when he stopped dreamy
come back once more mischievous wind to me
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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

[ 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

[ smile at myself today

but still, remember yesterday.

a tear glistens, ready to flow from the frame
[ look at a woman by the mirror

at her pale face

silver is embedded into ebony

and eyes swollen with tears

[ wonder where did she lose her happiness
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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
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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
[ hide my face in my hands and ask why you left.

Yesterday you kissed my hands and stroked my hair
[ 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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Il. Poetry (English)

Shades

The Twilight Zone

My Poem is My Birth Certificate

The Pendulum Clock, The Gramophone, the pen and the type writer
The Vigilance Whistle!

How to Cook a Delicious Poem

Windows and Apples

The Guerdon of Poesy

9. The Haste Land

10. Bees Need No Invitation When Flowers Bloom...
11. Poetravelogue
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12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.

22.

23.
24,
25.
26.
27.
28.
29.
30.
31.

32.
33.

Wow- Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious

The Lost Songs of a Lone Traveler!

Che Guevara

Coffee - Poems

The Tortured Artist

Yuddhopanishad (The Upanishad of War)

The Making of Mahatma - (Collector's Edition)
An Epic of Kashmir

The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei- China
Tjukurpa- (Australian aboriginal stories- poetry)
Dream Time - Every When)

Trident (Love, War and Peace) along with
Maria Miraglia, Ayubkhawar

Journey to Manasa Sarovar

Prima ballerina- Roberta di Lara

The Casket of Vermilion- The legend of Sammakka- Sarakka
Penning with Penguins (Antarctica)

Potana's Bhagavatam

Soundarya Lahari - Sankaracharya's Soundarya Lahari
Modern Bhagavadgita

The Songs of Annamayya

Apoorvam - Limericks

In Search of Truth (Novel)

How to be happy (Philosophy)

. Fen-SSowo-ao5Pen (8enid) - Stories, Novels, Essays... (Telugu)

1.
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88 wodhp - Jeawnd Sen - Katti Anchupai (Noir Stories)
888> 88woHp - arawd Sen (Noir Stories)

5D B H% 8 - Bo amgEhe Seo (Woman Diseases)
EHen-8Qsen - Kathalu — kavitalu

($H01S LK)?otg 8$en - World Famous Stories

ogo°d)d - Akshararchana (philosophical essays)

&% Qoees Hogo (zéae)ééag@) - Deepa Nirvana Gandham (Death)
Jheego-1 - Swapna Sastram (Dreams-1)

éog@@éoﬂ -Soen-5H8oe - Kalalu-PeedaKalalu (Dreams-2)

. Sogrgaego - Sankhya Sastram (Numerology)
11.
12.
13.

o805 wahAS s8Ry - Dr. Jayadev Cartoons
S o es® - $%e - In Search of Truth (Novel)
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14. 8%05-19 - $%o - COVID-19 - Biotechnology Novel
15. Boen-ad)oen - S - VIRUSES - VACCINES

16. won&® @8Eid - $o - The fifth horseman

17. o8 QEErE)-88°> Berd Egeo (Corona Stories)

18. [$%50i orasdoh 20D TyBoBE - 32 Sefen

19. (BHosso(g sen - Prapanchatanthra Kathalu

20. HosSo(® BPen - Panchatanthra Kathalu

21. 1001 &B88HS oolge Sgen-1 (1001 Arabian Nights-1)

IV. @dmrmren - m0fidh Ko Bearhets
Classics (English to Telugu)

(A% Fergso (Greek Literature)

8d»E - lliad (Homer)

e.8%) - Odyssey (Homer)-

A8 285 - Epic Cycle (Homer

Q&HS BE) - Oedipus Rex- Sophocles

DodF%D - Antigone-- Sophocles-

& (*2S 98 - The Trojan Women- Euripides
g# 8D&0 - The Poems of Sappho-

28 dengdd& - The Axion Esti (Odysseus Elytis)
2058 @5 ©F - Century of Love (Roula Pollard)

o83 P50 (Latin Literature)
1. &JE-50S - Aeneid (Virgil)
2. &35 s*&& - wod - Divine Comedy (Dante)
2] F&Eio (German Literature)
1. eaé&zéa @8)3&5 ey - Faust - Goethe
2. =0 JE8S eodaird - Barefoot to Arcadia - Aprilia Zank

88 erdso (Nordic Literature)
1. Baegéog 3)S BPen - Poetic Eddas
%BHS Feedso (Sumerian Literature)
1. Aersb& 0 - The Epic of Gilgamesh
2. g3 - Inanna
(o Fergso (French Literature)

1. (®od 8d&p0 - French Poetry
2. Bo&¥ @ﬁg}w - Le Flures du Mal-- Charles Baudelaire
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BQEHS Ferdso (Persian Literature)
&ovééa@& mwgen - Zoroster- Gathas
HD-1 aa@e»@ﬁ B0 - Masnhavi- Rumi
HD-2 werenS &= - Masnavi- Rumi
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&8 Feedso (Turkey Literature)

1. &) 8280 - barS Q&0 - Turkish Poetry
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¥ F&e&so (Tamil Literature)

1. Beddsedo - Silappadikaram - llango Adigal

2. dye - Manimekhala - Sattanar

3. B¥ 8RB wode 8¢ - Sangam Poetry
40 Ferdso (Kashmir Literature)

1. oerid aegyen - Lal Ded - Vakhs

&rob) F&egso (Hindi Literature)
1. Sghzre - Madhusala- Harivams Roy Bachchan

éeﬁs‘; F&rdso (Urdu Literature)
1. ™S As5rdS - Ghalib Ghazals
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Pool Fergso (Poland Literature)

1. &Po0& &0 - Ten Color Rainbow - The Poems from Poland (Bilingual)
& I LBV Sdawss.... Jak Ziemia Po PierwszymDeszezu
geaeen - Moments - AlicjaKubreska
©08000$ Bare (HHoso - The World of Extinct Lamps - Izabela Zubko
DG (Borg&o - Izabela Zubko - The Holy Trinity
e8ren - Krzysztof Kokot - Around the Haiku
£ 6@&;3@ — Juliusz Erazm Bolek - The Secrets of Life - A Calendar in verse
ONGN ey - Agnieszka Jarzebowska - The Fifth Season
2O dB8es - Bozena Helena Mazur-Nowak's - Blue Longing
10 (set) =@ 88 - Alicja Kuberska's (Not) My Poem (Telugu)

11. Yoz meoHd - | am a Troubador - Renata Cygan

aPS FEso (Japan Literature)

1. edaswe 880 - Japanese Poetry
2. addciue ED&0-2 - Japanese Poetry-2

B3 &g (China Literature)

1. St Sohe od - China Classical Poetry

2. dseof g 8¢ - The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei
858 F&e&so (Taiwan Literature)

1. 8 eXdtd - Tayouan Pai Pai- Yaw-Chin Fang
&2y Ferdso (Egypt Literature)

1. (@08 G2 mgeo - Ancient Egypt Stories

2. HB5rES® w¥soHmeo - Lets be one in The One - George Onsy
$90%)S) Fergso (Philippines Literature)

1. $63o Hoen - Ten Thousand Lines - Edwin Cordevilla

2. &aRS Hre Jsedo - Eden Blooms- Eden S. Trinidad

3. 29§ eres egen — Philippines Folk Tales
S(ROKS> rergso (Australia Literature)

1. %mrd T (HEE - The Wind My Lover- Ade C. Manila
2. & &%59 d8%e - The Inner Quiet - Deepa Chandran Ram

o P50 (Ghana Literature)
1. £9z°8 &8s ©go - The Real Meaning of Life - Dr. Rashid Pelpuo

Sooes® F&&so (Morocco Literature)
1. &ga B a0 - The Long-Winged Breath- Oulaya Drissiel Bouzadi
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Baxrs &rdso (Lebanon Literature)
1. doedS 89850 - Naji Naaman Poetry

(@8 F&e&so (Brunei Literature)
1. 28 earen - Smooth Hands- Sosonjan A. Khan

HTucr Ferdso (Malaysia Literature)
1. eae%zéw@gge» - Pearls of Wisdom- Pramila Khadun

8% P&r&so (Canada Literature)
1. voon @*35 - Riding the Tide- Ashok Bhargava

arOhS Fergso (Italian Literature)
1. Herd) Dgre (Ko - The Planet of Pink Clouds - Sergio Camellini
2. Teéxg0 B rreven - Dancing Winds- Maria Miraglia

I3S Ferdse (Nepal Literature)
1. 2888 - Sun Shower- Krishna Prasai

FEXS F&&5o (Pakistan Literature)
1. &Y :63:&%%0 - Symphony and Other Poems - Ayub Khawar

wof o (English Literature)

FEES oo - Paradise Lost - John Milton

FEES BRowg - Paradise Regained - John Milton
égdﬁﬁ@éﬁ (138 - Pilgrim's Progress - John Bunyan
&80 - Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part |

(5 - Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part Il

(©€)& - Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part Il

oo - &BEE - Emily Dickinson Poetry - Part IV
2,088 eeAeo - Emily Dickinson Poetry - PartV

9. Ddcho F§ 810 - William Blake Poetry

10. 8.0%. O Do — T.S. Eliot Poetry

11. 52088 $rS 8D - NamdeoDhasal Poetry

12. weoardo - Jalapatam (Eighteen English Poets)

13. &exy) HAXQ - DabbuManishi (Money Poetry)

14. @o@cﬁ»go - Santi Yuddham (War-Peace)

15. Soghazre - Rubaiyat- Edward Fitzgerald

16. 5068 - Sougandhika (Master Poems in English-1)
17. &8-858 (Master Poems in English-2)

18. (@& 02S 3¢¥S... (Master Poems in English-3)
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19.
20.
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22.
23.
24.
25.
26.
27.
28.
29.
30.
31.
32.
33.
34.
35.

36

¥y Lorpde (Master Poems in English-4)

word §8d (Master Poems in English-5)

S0 &3rS (Master Poems in English-6)

Qowe-er (Master Poems in English-7)

DOB(EED Hensy (Master Poems in English-8)

Qo8 Tl & ke DSSF) (Master Poems in English-9)
eeurd HE)en (Master Poems in English-10)

8% HRre §So(Master Poems in English-11)

2.8 Soghare (Master Poems in English-12)

&% ety¥ Azren (ChristuAdbhutaGeethalu)

&% $89% w668 (The Path of Christ)

9o HoAso - Chamber Music - James Joyce

LegpE QB - The Mystic Mariner- Madan Gandhi
FS8BrH - Sataroopa- A.K. Khanna

TS WD 80 - Basudeb Chakraborti

eatgew%s oeeoo - Fighting the Flames- Dr. Jernail S. Anand
3} woen - Rippling Moonbeams- Lily Swarn

B seedore (Leyla Isik Poetry)
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The Great Battle (Suprasanna) - Srosioeado - 8730 DT EDE0
The Tree of Fire (AnumandlaBhoomaiah) - ef)go - airdaly D&
The Poems of Kuppam (Seeta Ram) - &0 8d8en - devoed 8980
We Need a Language (Sudhakar) - &»&r &8 grd s°ard - $9509 Jo) rsd
The Broken Grammar (Sudhakar) - 688 &=588w0 - $8:58 de)S HerEd
The Voice of Telangana (Madiraju Ranga Rao) - @orres {80 - siréioees Borroesy
Fire and Ice (Rama Chandramouli) - oo So(5e3°8 80

This is no Streaking (Stories - K.K. Menon) - 8.8. %8 &en

The Pool of Blood (Naveen) - 88 seardo - @opdaly 38 S

. Varavara Rao Poetry - $8580°9) 8dé0

. The Enraged Voice- Ravi Maruth - &(&8 &80 - 88 & Eé0

. ToWhomsoever it may concern -Prasen - 2568 5873 768 - (D8 80
13.

Bouquet of Telugu Songs and Poems - (50 8enrd Sergen, R0

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

The Casket of Vermilion -Telugu - Dr. Lanka Siva Rama Prasad
The Casket of Vermilion -Telugu - 3r&r8 Sgnoeenaly, Sz
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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 Stigimayr, 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, ltalian, Urdu
3. The Legend of Lady Yang Guifei- English, Telugu, Malayalam, Mandarin

VIil. New Books

1. Sorpdorhe Heessdensen (Maria Miraglia's Colourful Butterflies)
2. 50 HBJS st (Alicja Maria Kuberska's After the Frost)

3. TrEren

4, Beorreasn

He won many awards nationally and internationally-
He is the recipient of

1. T.S. Eliot award- 2017,

Global poet Award - CANADA-WIN - 2017,

Life time achievement Award - Ghana- 2017,
Kibatek medal -Turkey - 2017

Rauel international Award - 2017

Poet Laureate Award - Delhi - 2017
SahitiRajahamsa award - Vizag - 2017

Poet Laureate-Kazakhstan - 2017

Pentasi-B Life Time Achievement Award-2017

10. Naji Naaman Poet Laureate Award - Lebanon -2018
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