LIFE

Life , an infinitesimal hole of nothingness.
A hollow putrid cadaver , full of filth & lies.

But golden touches of heaven divine , by angels ,
being our peers & messiah.

Joyful glitter of pure hearts frolicking in the
kingdom of the supreme.

Hollow promises , false joys & trembling wishes ;
passion & lust ,eating away the roots of existence.
Faces, happy & assuring , but fleeting through haze of
betrayal & deceit.

Love galore , contentment & peace ,like waves lapping your feet.
The heart , full of compassion , squandering its
wealth in the memories of someone beloved.

Envy, my friend ; injuring my soul & conscience , yet
my friend.

Thy joy - my sorrow , thy peace - my sore , thy wealth
- my desire . You - my nemesis.

Your face , a light in the shredding darkness of the
night , my heart leaps and warmth serene floods my
inner.The love radiating from your mould , for
everyone ,melting my heart ; yet i find refuge,
mistaking it as only for me. Your humble existence -
my essence of life , my religion , my solemn pleasure.

Yet my tenacity , my disguise , my foul ego ;

pulling me away from fragrance , corrupting my mind &
religion , deprive me of pleasure.

I commit sacrilege.

And so | ponder & dig the meaning of life , abuse it ,
misuse it & feel empty.

Yet life, the supreme law cosmos, God's magnanimous
gift, nature's only joyride, is a nectar we want to drink again.
Interpretations & perceptions are death , experience is life.

Life , | searched you all my life , yet | find you at
my death , mocking me.
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