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Doctor Crazy()

If I had to describe myself in a few words, I'd say I'm a bit of a spiritual,
romantic, creative geek. I love to read poetry and when I read some poems in
other languages such as Urdu or Arabic, I really feel as though the inner
meanings can make beautiful expressions in the English language - so I guess I
just get inspired and write up my thoughts.
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Her Beauty

As the night sky celebrates the flare of the full moon
And lake water becomes a guest of this radiant lune
The star that lay beside, glitters in her utmost beauty
And the observer is taken into a trance-like swoon

O

Even the watery mirror adorns this angelic being so fine
Upon seeing this, the night-sky blossoms into sunshine
None can dare to match her charm and beauty

For even wisdom itself finds her difficult to define

Wisdom then requests the intellect to explain

But this further confuses the commonly insane
For the scene cannot be without heart's beauty
For verily in the heart does she conquer and reign

The drunken bumble bees drop dew dunk

As they lie listlessly under the tree's trunk
Beholding the radiance of light from her beauty
Even the dream-birds sit to see who is drunk

With love, the chamber of the heart glows high
What is this thought of mine, it must be a lie
All that is within the gaze is, but sheer beauty
That takes me to the ninth cloud in the sky

For yes, it glows, with the illuminous love
If there be any feeling, then let it be truelove
In the age-old tradition of lust and beauty

It's simply have or die, for she's truly from above.
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Her Ore

As the sun began to breach the surface of the land, spanning it's rays, we sat.
We sat gazing into each others spirits and souls. emitting this effervescent glow.
The light cuddling the horizon slowly, making it's appearance known to the day.
Oh, how she looked, her skin soft and her eyes bright.

As she looked at the rays, I looked at her, to the beauty within her emerald
green eyes.

So many things were running through my mind, but they slowly quietened.

All my mind and heart wanted to do was to run my hands through her soft silky
hair.

The smell of her scent overtook me as if it was the breezy waves of a fresh
autumn day.

I lost my mind into my thoughts.

Waking on those cool mornings to her smiling face sleeping.

I imagined the arguments that would test our love, if there was love at all, I
sank.

I reverted to my sense and looked at her.

You are the one I what to share my entire life with, I miss you, I love you.
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In My Mind

Many have done so and many will try

To praise the unmatched beauty of the sky
But all will fall down in utter disgrace

For her beauty surrounds this entire place

Her body smells fresh like morning dew

She's like a dream and it's interpretation too
The manifestation of desire within the heart
Even intoxicates the one who is usually smart

Her walk is as an endless flowing river
Warm and cosy never causing any shiver
Ever ready to embrace any hurtful soul
She can fill the emptiness of hearts hole

Her face is like the first rays of morning light
A mere glance can make the dark night bright
Her eyes are doorways into treasures captured
Kings only yearn for such pleasures enraptured

Yes she's an angel come down from high above

I only hope she becomes my friend, my truelove
In her arms and embrace I would lay forever

If only she noticed me, but I fear she will never

I have all these feelings encapsulated within me
I know very well that she will never ever agree
But I can imagine and I can have her in my thoughts

Even though this kills me from within, it simply hurts.
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Say It

O my loved one,

Please tell me that which I crave to hear,
Even if is a dagger in the heart my dear,
I need to hear you say it

Say; no matter how much I try,

I cannot remove the colour of your eye,
From the memory within my mind,

For your love is making me blind

Say; I came here only for you,

So I will not leave without my due,

And even if the entire world leaves me,
Then with you by my side I will be set free

Say; only with you will I laugh and cry,

That I'll never let you go even when I die,

And I love none other the way I do you,

I'm the only one who's seen your hidden tattoo

Say; my heart, my mind and my soul is yours,
For you, I'll walk through a million doors,

To find the one that leads me to your face,
That always shines bright, like stars in space

O my loved one,
Please tell me that which I crave to hear,
Even if is a dagger in the heart my dear,

I need to hear you say it.
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True Love

When he has spent his whole life in her name,

And he has loved her so much, made her his true love,
And he remembers her in his sleep, in longing dreams
Only then, in each heartbeat is her name chanted.

When life is impossible to pass by without her,

And the passions of love have stood the test of time,

And her glance is engraved in the sparkles of his eyes,

Only then does it become impossible to break the bonds of passion.

When without her, there's helplessness and loneliness,
And every passing moment is filled with her memories,
And his life becomes a journey, a path that leads to her,
Only then, has he reached the destination of his heart.

When he lives, breathes and dies in her heart,

And the atrocities of this world are blinded to him,
And only she can absolve the restlessness within him,
Only then, has he become a worthy recipient of love.

When she's old, frail and her memory is lost,
And she no longer hosts the beauty in her face,
And the only aura she remembers is of his essence,

Even then, he loves her more than the world and what it contains.
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Your Eyes

Oh the beauty of your eyes, your eyes...

Within my every memory, lives the sight of your glance
With every moment that passes, I'm in your trance
You look towards me, and forgotten is the world

You're like a hidden gem, a diamond or a pearl

Oh the beauty of your eyes, your eyes...

Even the one who created you must be in ore

Surly He is the one who has brought me to your door
One glance at you and I reach the sky

It is indeed your love giving me this high

Oh the beauty of your eyes, your eyes...

For what is a fish out of the water

For you, a thousand men I would slaughter

Without you, crazy I would become

Every part of my body would surely go numb

Oh the beauty of your eyes, your eyes...

I confess to you, that which is in my heart

You an me together, its as piece of angelic art

Now don't delay any further, take me in to your embrace

Nothing in this world, with you I would replace
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Your Soulful Face

I longer see your soulful face,

That illuminated the entirety of this place,
Should I be the cause of this,

Then by God, I at am at utter disgrace

The angelic smell of your essence

Oh the memories, be they immense

The innocence of your soul still remains
Causing the reminiscer nothing but pains

I still listen to the music that you adored

Hell, I still have all your old records stored
Through all the times, joyful and sorrow we shared
It seemed that for life, together we were paired

But the day you left me is the day my soul died
It's all my fault, I should have tried

Putting my desires before your needs

I only wish that I took heed

Maybe I've matured or maybe I haven't
It doesn't matter now because you went
I'm left all alone now in this place

Just wishing I could see once, your soulful face
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