TO BE OR NOT TO BE

The world smiles 

when you usher sweet nothings to me

when you melt into love and passion

everything becomes bright and beautiful

life seems easier,less troubled

I feel someone along

in my otherwise lonely struggle of life

full of pain,sorrow and fear

your bright,lovely cheerful eyes

steer me smoothly through troubled waters

But,

at other times

when I yearn for your attention

love and concern

I gaze into your eyes

staring deep into your soul

knocking at the doors of your heart

asking you infinite questions!

Yet,

My demanding looks 

see nothing in your empty eyes

blank glances

closed windows with curtains drawn

Then,

Depression reigns supreme

Life becomes meaningless,vain

loneliness joins me for a ride

the world disappears

happiness chokes to death

I cease to exist

I cease to feel

With a monologue to myself,

I ask------,

"To be or not to be,

 that is the question!!"
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