Poetry Series

Poet Shumukh
- poems -

Publication Date:
2023

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Poet Shumukh()

Welcome everyone! My name is Masoud Hashme.

Writing with my pen name, Poet Shumukh, encourages me to write and is close
to my heart.

In my teenage years, I sensed a fondness for writing English poems, and I
started creating small garlands of words in the form of short poems since then.

You will be able to find my little efforts on Facebook, Instagram, Twitter, and
other platforms.

My favorite styles of writing are freestyle, acrostic, haiku, and sonnets. However,
I never stop myself from trying new styles.

You are always welcome to learn more.

#poetshumukh #poet_shumukh #shumukhshorts #shumukhhaiku
#shumukhsonnets



Poem, Throbbing Flesh

When the sulking night

Spreads on me

In the absence of dazzling silver coin
My eyes quest for you
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Poem, Shadow Love

I was sitting alone in me
My eyes desired to see
Thy shadow, as the sea
It entered into my Room
To touch me and to cover
My undressed love
Redolent like clove
Shumukh was Shy
Melted like Ice

By your vivacious entice
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Poem, Elegant Scene

Like the desire figurine

In the terrain of my heart
You have been installed
My exquisite queen

You are an elegant scene
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Poem, The Blinding Glare

The revelations

Exposed me to the truth

The blinding glare

Escorting me to Him

I walk my eyes into the space
& trying to decipher
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Poem, Your Admirer

You walk akin to a full moon night
And flow like a Sunshine-bright
Amid times

Reminiscences rhymes

Scent swirls around

In which I am bound

Smile so that I dredge up pleasure
Cut off my stitches with the scissors
Hold my hand swiftly

Before I stumble abruptly

The limbs behave like a boozer
Eyes being your admirer
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Poem, Silly Human

Everyone has surrendered

To his existence, might, and grace

Be it a particle or the space-infinite

Are performing in their nature and bent
And only Humans are thinking

They are prudent

Confident in establishing the argument
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Poem, The Creator

As I feel I have reached
I find a new depth
And so is the individuality of my creator
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Poem, Altruistic Colors

Immaculate carroty sphere

Is faraway, seems near
Rising new hopes in my heart
Weaved with self-love art
Painted with altruistic colors
Encourages

To sprint, to walk, to tiptoe
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Poem, A Glorious Death

A glorious death
Had invigorated on savoring the cup of truth
Is now making way for a lovely spring
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Poem, Paint Me....

Paint me with your heart

You are flowing in me

Your eyes are still traveling on my skin??
My eyes are entangled in your gaze
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Poem, The Rolling Eyes

When the eyes talk

Everything stops

The tides, the breeze and the clock
Becomes rock

The heart blooms

Desires fumes

The skin appears Moon

Finally dissolves

With rolling eyes
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Poem, Sip By Sip

Don't just like it

Come and sit here
very near

to tear

my emotions bag

that has your name tag
allow me

to love you

with my both eyes

and my fingers tip

Roll my lips

my heartbeat flips
Caressing you with my breath

sip by sip
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Poem, Restless

You are continuously pacing in my eyes
Making me restless
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Poem, Your Love

Itis

As if

The moon

Is peeping

From my window
With the dash of roses
Reflecting

To me

The love doses

You have

Taken away my heart
You play with it there

And I feel it here
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