MUM 

She looked at me 

I somehow knew, the time has come

the bond is breaking

she is going now

The look in her eyes 

the despair

the agony

the pain

I could feel

I looked away

I could not dare

to read 

the destined ultimate departure

written on her sweating face

Those parting eyes

the deep sea of love

were leaving me

helplessness,

fear of going away forever

on a journey unknown

grief of leaving her son 

alone 

in this cruel world

clutching to life,the precious life

in those diminishing eyes

the agony of fatal pain

was cutting my heart,too

Helplessly

I clutched her

Nothing  could I do

to save my loving mum

from all the sufferings

and  hold her back

in my world.

She mumbled a few words

moaned with a strange cry

desperately gasped for the ceasing breath 

and lied there quitely...

suddenly I realised

she was no more

she had gone

to oblivion,to unknown

forever

never to come back again

never to hug me

never to kiss me

never to look fondly

into the eyes 

of her covetted son,

her own continuation

her own flesh and blood

O God,

it's not easy 

to carry the corpse of your mum

on your shoulders

to the city of silence

to the heap of dust

to the dreadful ,black wilderness.

It's not easy

to hold the whitely clad ,cold ,mute mum

wearing unfamiliar camphor smell

in her freshly dug grave

and carefully place her there 

leaving her behind

all by herself

and 

then

walk back home

to the once homely home

where she was always waiting

anxiously

with warm and cozy affection 

with deep loving eyes

and a welcoming smile

for her beloved son

Alas,

Its never the same again

it will never be home again

Mum will never be there again. 
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