Nomadian Sonnets


Sequence I - Unfooted Path





These sonnets are free form not because I am not able to work it into some shape but because I do not know anything about syllables which are the main key that goes to metrical form in poetry. I hope you will be able to give me lessons on syllables and other things I would need to shape my poems into a regular scheme.





adieu: goodbye, farewell, leaving


aself: on our own, alone, by our self


abase: defile, profane, contaminate, besmear, (cause something's good parts to cease existing)


pearl: adorn with pearls


anight: at night, during night, night-long


laces: limits, barriers, (corona during an eclipse)


pleading: Begging (for more)


flip: turn (page of a book)


brush: paint


dark: darkness, that which is called dark


bright: brightness, that which is called bright








  Sonnet 1





Our saddest adieu is yet life's one reversal,


Time, though, ever tries to our loves erase;


For eclipses happen in many years just once


Time can not but our hearts we can aself abase.


For a moment's sake sun awaits, moon paces,


Bleak she looks and drops of her pearl anight


Infinite is their love within a moment's laces,


Their caress outlives time as in love's plight.


Pleading, his heat pervades her unkissed lips,


For more he gives, yet of more she dreams;


Fate's cruel hand now for a brightness flips,


Whence she hath come, she as victor retreats.


  Pity they with love-folded eyes our skies brush,


  That our nights' dark into days' bright crush.
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