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I'm unlucky to be human
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A Dedication To My Love
 
More than the stars in this universe
Deeper than the ocean, so deep
I love you baby, I love you
I feel the touch by your words;
I smell the aroma of your body;
I taste the sweetness of your tongue;
When two heart mingles
it beats as one.....
Too close to love you
too close to embrace you
A crazy feeling makes me happy
why insanity of love is so crappy? !
When only it's you,
everything is splendid..
When only it's you
everything is virtue...
Obsessive is me
obsessive is you
I see your face in other's
I find you in every thought..
I feel my heartpump dancing
I hear the words singing..
My lips waiting to meet yours
My eyes became enthusiastic to kiss yours..
My hands are desperate to fill yours...
I feel you completely..
into my breath; into my call;
into my blood; into my soul...
When two heart mingles
it beats as one...
You're my love that indulges
Addiction,
Passion,
Intimacy,
Sometimes it is WORDLESS!
You're  my jigsaw puzzling me whole
forever and together
in the world of heaven,
in the world of soul
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when two heart mingles
it beats as one...
No matter if it is purgatory
I'm ready to come with you along..
No matter where you take me
I'm fearless when you're strong
The stars twinkles your face;
The clouds mocks your name;
The moon has kept my heart;
And the sky creating my new life
The words that utters in my heart
expressing it loudly..
My love is not just a love..baby...
It's more than a life
You're the water of my thirst,
You're the warmth of my lust
loving you is evergreen
In my heart, you'll always be..
And when it mingles
it beats as one..
 
Ishrat khan
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An Angel In The Nightmare
 
My body shrudded
Looking at the unusual existence
He said 'Im here to take your soul'
Extremely scared of his insistence
 
He was the  angel of death
I cried very mad
I sobbed 'please, please spare me;
Im too bad'
 
'Im sorry' replied angel
'It is my duty
I cant deny god's command;
And you've lost all your purity'
 
I bowed and  apologized;
I shivered 'please no'
'I will follow what god wishes;
and I take that vow'
 
'Now its all over'
replied angel 'I can't deny his command'
'I said it is my duty
to listen all his demand'
 
I screeched like a baby
Filled tears aren't enough;
To escape from the angel
Seemed very tough
 
I wept to him
'I never did any good,
I was so wicked
to everyone; I've been so rude'
 
'I spent all money for myself
and never prayed to god;
Forgive me O my angel' I whimpered
'Dont beat me with hottest rod'
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'Please take someone's else;
Please take me not,
I fear to come' i cried
'I fear the hell of hot'
 
'You never thought of death
Now you are asking a chance? '
said angel mockingly 'you are gone forever;
forever in the hell to dance'
 
He held me tightly
and pulled forcibly to come
I shivered, screamed n cried
'Can't I live little some? '
 
'No' the angel replied
'and yes you will dwell in hell! '
'Open the door, open the door' I heard
as someone is ringing the bell
 
Until my eyes was closed;
It was dark everywhere
As I woke up alive;
the angel was nowhere
 
I felt so delighted
Still I was fearing
It was just a nightmare! !
of all tht I was seeing
 
Astonished!
It just meant to seem
What if it would be REALITY? ? ?
and wouldn't be a dream? ? ?
 
Ishrat khan
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An Appraised Women
 
Covered like a shell
She never expose her beauty
Never makes a man fell
to be in a veil, is her duty
 
Precious she is!
One of the wonder that god made
She's a man's bliss
and never gets paid
 
She's a faithful woman,
Only intends to follow soul
As a wife to her man;
she plays a caring role
 
She preaches her child
to believe in Allah first
Then makes them believe wide
that following is must
 
She's a perfect mother
and a truthful wife
She prays for other;
She prays for every life
 
She's the first to wake up
and lastly sleeps
She's a restless women;
everyone happy she keeps
 
She's able to stand alone,
never fears any kind of demon
Courageous she's to be known,
Coz she's an appraised women
 
Ishrat khan
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Apocalypse
 
With the celebration of immorality,
This is the world I'm living
Which is an endless destruction;
Mighty in cruel action; power of disbelieving
 
Where pessimism takes place everywhere;
filled with proudiness of falsehood
A little or no direction it reaches;
towards mankind or brotherhood
 
To strive for goodness against;
those conflicts and riots
to cause happiness and love in many;
there's a vengeance in the hearts
 
Debased people with frozen heart,
sometimes are mephobic in nature
A slight human race that diminishes
every life of the existing creature! !
 
Temporary seems permanent yet;
Though it has to get devastated
As the rectitude is slowly vanishing
Withholding to b ever alienated! ! !
 
This is a final Apocalypse of place;
Where humanity may least survive
Hell is happy and waiting to call us
And soon may encounter after we die! !
 
Ishrat khan
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Beloved And The Betrayed
 
Sinking to a very deep....
so far from the sweet memories
Heart redeems no weep
And mind redeems no worries.!
 
Voyaging alone
to seek the path of relief...
where I find no cursing stone
And no grief! ! !
 
The eagerness still awaits....
for the day of heaven to come
Discarding all my hates;
that belonging to some..
 
Millions of tears
rained with many reason,
Throughout all the years.;
throughtout all the seasons
 
There is a feeling of loneliness
and feeling of astrayed,
No pursuit of happiness...
coz, Im beloved and the betrayed..
 
Ishrat khan
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Between God And Human
 
Would you tell me? ?
If human is a unique creation;
God is a powerful creator;
Human cannot be a God;
God cannot b humans...
And worshipping creation rather than creator
wat remains the difference between God And Human? ? ! !
 
Ishrat khan
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Dark Side
 
I saw the sun rising
Now i see the darkness grow....
Rose withers to be dying;
Loosing its boldness and hope! ! !
 
All the pride and brave
that lion appears with
Ignorant to its prey......
to get rid of this shit! ! !
 
Abondoning the breath
for soul to live.......
To live with endless death
that soul needs to be........
 
Why these words may worth? ? ?
to all these writings
As my emotion curse;
for such into a being.........! ! !
 
Ishrat khan
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If You Knew...
 
If you knew
Allah's love
you would cry in shame
For you didn't bow
 
If you knew
His great revelations
you would cry in shame
For not following his
restrictions
 
If you knew
The truth of humanity
you would cry in shame
For all your insanity
 
If you knew
The Prophet's path
You would cry in shame
For you gonna face God's wrath
 
If you knew
The value of prostration
You would cry in shame
and beg for resurrection
 
If you knew
The reality of hell
You would cry in shame
Forever, for you gonna dwell
 
All this would reflect
When you'll be in grave
You gonna cry in fear, pain or grief
Asking forgiveness to crave
 
Ishrat khan
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I'm Waiting To Bring You
 
I'm Waitng to bring you;
Waiting of only you
From the world of womb
To the place of new
 
I'm Waiting to bring you;
Waiting to kiss
On the forehead of tiny
With all my bliss
 
I'm Waiting to bring you;
Waiting to hold
Your arms around my neck
Like a precious gold
 
I'm Waiting to bring you;
Waiting to hear
My angel's little voice
Which is sweet unclear
 
I'm Waiting to bring you;
Waiting to know
Your tiny little fingers,
Tiny eyes and toe
 
I'm waiting to bring you
Waiting to see
Your play and smile
With the tears of joy and glee
 
I'm Waiting to bring you
Waiting to give birth
To fulfill all the wishes
Of my angel's dream on this earth
 
Ishrat khan

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Let Your Tears Dry
 
Expectation scars
when everything falls apart
All you do is cry;
Even if it hurt so much..
just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
Words would be very silent
and tears aloud
When you sit at nigh;
Even if it hurt so much..
just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
Blue turns Grey
life turns bitter
And you only feel to die;
Even if it hurt so much..
just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
It is just difficult
to live a bad life
when truth becomes a lie;
Even if it hurt so much..
just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
Loneliness meets someday
when darkness befalls
and felicity says goodbye;
Even if it hurt so much..
just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
Living is worth while
living is for God
You cry for serenity to sigh;
Even if it hurt so much..
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just do not wipe away
Let your tears dry
 
Ishrat khan
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Like A Paradise In My Heart
 
Cloud found its way;
flowers are blooming;
Sun shines with it's beautiful ray;
the garden is soothing
like a paradise in my heart...
 
Birds are singing,
trees sways;
As to life it's thriving
and madness craves
like a paradise in my heart...
 
The tide comes back and forth;
with its intense delightness;
enlightened with the sounds of both,
high above its readiness
like a paradise in my heart...
 
The wind swings and blows
towards the castle; over the storm,
over the thunder; meeting of the souls;
as to build living sweet home
like a paradise in my heart...
 
Imagination is now reality
Darkness hasn't survived
With it's powerful remedy;
the GOD has arrived
like a paradise in my heart...
 
Ishrat khan
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My Precious
 
Sky without stars;
Tea without sugar;
A rose without its thorn;
Life is worthless without a mother
Sound of an Ocean is still melodious;
making tide a silent flow
Rain tends to shower
for the appearance of happy Rainbow
Plant without a seed,
Their life is nothing
More than a Father
A mother is everything
Pulling me into the peace
faith never gets old
To walk in the storm
she preaches to be bold
Burning into the darkness
brilliantly she bears
Melting while lightening
to embrace death, she never cares
Stands like a strong pillar
still strong when weak
To protect her loving ones
She's ready herself to tweak
She makes hopeless a hope;
Dreamless to a dream
'No matter what comes' she says
'never lose but win'
My blissful day is to see her happy
every time and her smile
It saddens me when I see her tears
flowing down her cheeks while
We are still young
and they are getting older
I wish she could be my offspring
and I could be her mother
She's the richest gift I believe
Nothing is as precious as my mom
She's the real Patriarch
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that turns my cherished aspiration true to come..
 
Ishrat khan
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My Ultimate Wish...
 
O my lord!
hold me to your ropes
to commit all good deeds with hopes
O my lord!
make me your firm slave
to see no darkness in my grave
O my lord!
make me earnest worshipper
so that i can eradicate my inner sinister
O my lord!
Rescue me from every sin
to repent all that I was ever been!
O my lord!
shower a blissful light in my life
against every obstacles; towards my strives
O my lord!
bring me among faithful
that I could move from the crowd of sinful!
O my lord!
Never leave me astray
to the path that never pray
O my lord!
take my soul with gentle touch
among your glory whenever you rush
O my lord!
this world is decietful with evil desire
my only wish is to save me from hellfire!
 
Ishrat khan
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So-Called Eccedentesiast
 
O lady of fool!
You've been in the grief of school
Where mind astrays,
Where people betrays,
you've misled your soul;
coverng a kind heart with coal
Love hurts,
Hate exerts,
People blurts;
When words are unjust! !
Feeling of discourage in your heart? ?
Feeling of ignorance to the vast? ?
O lady! you've occupied....
by God's grace you're fortified
Only lovng one will be tested,
And  deserve to be vested
Tears that fights to appear;
To the ones who is dear,
Who cares about your pain
O lady! sadness will not remain
Live lika a lotus....
Many surrounded in mud, even they float us
Live like a sun...
And throw your burn..
When heavy rain falls upon you,
Never quit but sue..
Hope for happy day,
Patience worths a pay..
Eccedentèsiast no longer you will be
but faking a smile will ever set you free...
 
Ishrat khan
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Such A Best Friend Is He
 
Such a best friend is he
That makes  tears shining
Such a best friend is he
That makes heart flying
Such a best friend is he
That says I'll be there when you call
Such a best friend is he
That says I'll catch when you fall
Such a best friend is he
That glows dried face
Such a best friend is he
That brings light with grace
Such a best friend is he
That comes closer
When loneliness sees
Such a best friend is he
That cures all wounds
Before weeps
Such a best friend is he
That notices gloomy eyes
When world don't look through
Such a best friend is he
That notices deep pain
When world wouldnt knew
Such a best friend is he
When i walk he runs towards me
Such a best friend is he
When i seek he stands
before me
Such a best friend is he
That lives together at worst
Such a best friend is he
Such a best friend is must
He is not a human
But taught us humanity
He is not a human
But taught us sincerity
He is not a human
But taught us purity
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He is not a human
But taught us reality
Though being far
He is caring
He is faithful
He is loving
He is forgiving
He is as great as all
God is always be God
When man is no man
He Shows true loyalty
Such a best frnd is he
My only frnd
That always be...
 
Ishrat khan
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Surrender In Faith
 
Leave your cruelty,
it is like a sweet sun,
Brings close to the hotness
eventually; withers goodness
 
The life enfolds,
into the passion of wickedness
Stupid enough to continue ever
when faith ends forever
 
Selfishness will never end
Ostentation may remain
A kind of bewilderment
which fakes entertainment
 
We are born to struggle;
Struggle to have good heart;
Struggle to have courage;
All into these, Struggle to engage
 
Faith is a key
to the door of heaven
Eradication of regretting;
Repression from letting
 
Heaven is incredibly beautiful
Hell is incredibly scary
Which one would you prefer? ?
Evil or humanity to get surrender? ?
 
Prayer unlocks
to reach boundary of happiness
Surrender in faith
And you will see yourself in the heaven of eighth...
 
Ishrat khan
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The Favours Of Allah
 
1400 years back
When the Quran was revealed
In the book of Allah;
Who could've mentioned that
there exist ants deep inside the ocean into darkness?
Who could've mentioned that
honey is nothing but the excreta of honey bee?
Who could've mentioned that
the nebula is as same as cat's eye?
Who could've mentioned that
the earth is in spherical shape?
Who could've mentioned that
the ants communicates like humans do?
Who could've mentioned that
the water has a memory?
Who could've mentioned that
the plants have feelings?
Who could've mentioned that
we are born from semen emitted?
Who could've mentioned that
angels travel at the speed of light?
Who could've mentioned that
there meets two seas; between them is a barrier and they don't mingle?
Who could've mentioned that
the wind has a seeding role in clouds?
Who could've mentioned that
the sky has woven orbits?
Who could've given miracles to several prophets?
Have you ever wondered looking at the nature?
Ever gazed at aww?
Who could've designed it? Who? ?
None! but Allah
Though we don't praise him
We don't thank him!
Always remember that
his blessings are never ending
We are too busy
in our worldy desires
but this will never long
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This earth is the lowest place;
a temporary deceitful home!
If we sell this world
and ourself to Allah
We gonna buy jannah;
a paradise to make our eternal life forever therein
 
Ishrat khan
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The Judgement Day
 
The judgement will begin..
Running helter skelter;
man shall flee from his child,
his mother, father and wife
Out of his living dream
Towards the Almighty...
Under no circumstances, they will be rescued!
The cracking planets above their heads;
the cracking earth below their feets;
A huge ball of fire chasing behind them;
The mountains crushing and falling
And so on....
The gruesome will make them realize
They will cry on their sins;
they will cry on their rejection;
they will say 'woe to us! Woe to us!
we've misled ourselves! '
So much of torturous;
loud sounds of cryings!
Repentance, now will not be accepted
Based on their deeds;
they'll be judged, punished and tormented..
They will be shown their deeds and..
they'll weep in regrets
What can be worst than this day? !
Moreover there will come the severe
Hell! The only hell..
that disbelievers will dwell;
beg their lord to be forgiven..
But unfortunately,
no chance will be given to them
The evil gonna laugh at us
at each one..
'You're tricked by me very easily;
You've fooled yourself you foolish! '
While prophets will mourn and pray for us..
O disbelievers! Take it seriously
Keep yourself away from all evil doing
You're unknown to the world of judgement
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As just the baby in the womb
is unknown to the outside world
Hereafter is beyond your imagination
O disbelievers!
Repent and pray! repent and pray!
repent and pray!
as long as you're alive..
Be prepared for hereafter;
Soon you'll be raised from this dreaming world;
you'll be called on the judgement day;
the day, the end which is very near!
 
Ishrat khan
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The Lusty Love
 
That smile on your face
your killing sight
your warm breath
with mine
makes.....
 
my lips thirsty
my eyes desiring
my breath extensive
with yours
 
my heart beats faster
when I see you...
my soul excites me
when I kiss you...
my cells feels vital
when I hug you...
 
your hands on my cheeks
rejuvenating.....
your intoxicating looks
rejuvenating.....
your tickling fingers
rejuvenating....
your sexy lips
rejuvenating....
entirely...!
 
My nasty soul
wanna touch you
wanna feel you
like anything! !
I wanna make undying love
with you; all harder!
 
wetness of your body
makes me undry
your head over me
laying me down.....
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the madness wish to begin
from night to till dawn
 
Ishrat khan
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The Nature Of Stars
 
The stars inability to twinkle on the day
is that they need tranquility;
world peace and darkness...
to shine more brilliantly at night
with powerful silence, with a very dark...
 
Ishrat khan
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The Sweet Revenge
 
I realized certain things
My self-reflexivity bound to bring
 
Life in disgust, love in despair
Ever met me to scare
 
While living is so vast
As nothing is built to last! ! !
 
My heart lit with the light
To the fear of world's fright! ! !
 
Like the night falls into dark
And the star begins to spark
 
I felt when love died
I realized and my heart sighed
 
Life is surrounded with avenge
In some way, I call it as 'THE SWEET REVENGE'.
 
Ishrat khan
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The Ugly Truth
 
Still long to live
Like a immortal life
No flower grew..
No death arrives...! !
 
I as a motiveless fellow
Lost the  fear of lord! ! !
Yet ought to be mellow
Strugglng with a sword..!
 
As a desperate lover,
Nothing really done
Striking myself into ' never';
Though heart is stubborn..! !
 
For sun to shine decline
Covered by its dark cloud
Overwhelmed in the  heart of mine
N tranquility is unbound..! !
 
Faith dogs are now cunning
To overcome their betrayers..
Zeal to blow off the burning
For the  words tht satires..! !
 
Peace has no language
While peircing truth to bleed..
And bears the silence
For greeds to lead..! !
 
Nevertheless heart is enraged
Through various enigma
And free birds are caged
And thoughts are shapeless amoeba
 
Society is all but rude
Filled wid only weeds..! !
Have its own solicitude
Of WORDS not of DEEDS..! ! !
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There's A Reason..
 
There's a reason behind the earth's existence
There's a reason behind the creation of humans
There's a reason behind why God created us
There's a reason behind every truth and falsehood
There's a reason behind living and life being tested
There's a reason behind despair and joyfulness
There's a reason behind life's ups and downs
There's reason behind happiness and agony
There's a reason behind good and bad actions
There's a reason behind sad and smiling faces
There's a reason behind love and hatredness
There's a reason behind life and death
And behind every reason...
there's a Hell and Heaven
the unseen reality!
 
Ishrat khan
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