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Beauty in veil’

Lover | am roving,
Eyes are arid, soul is restless,
Mind is full of thoughts.
The empty sky is full of dreams,
At dark night,
The moon glows, and the stars twinkles,
During the day, sun always shines.

In rain, fun lover are having fun, they are joyous,
Waiting for me my ladylove is full of [ove,
She is precious, beauty in veil,
| know,

Rosy lip does, but her eyes never lies.

] want to give her more”

All day long, | only think about her.
All night long, | want to love her.
Sadly, the time flies, | am growing weary
She is ever thirsty, | want to give her more.

“Ocean of [ove”
| can touch the sky,
| can reach the seabed but

| can’t satisfy my desire
My darling your ocean of love is so deep.
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“My love | Tove”

It is you, who is in my heart,
It is you, who is in my sight,
It is you,
Who | want to have in my armrest,
My love | [ove.

“l am spiritless”

Lonely | was unhappy,
My life was full of sadness,
When you came in my
Bereft life filled with [ove and happiness.
Now you are not here is no love,
None Joves me,
Only you [oved me, | am [oveless.

] am in pain, in your estrange time is at halt,
Minute feels like a year, | am restless.
Please comeback to me,
Waiting for you, | am spiritless.

“Sadden heart always croon”

My darling, beauteous you are bonny full of boon,
Lonely | am in pain, restless and miserable
Deary, my paining heart says you are my shining moon.
My ladylove, longing | am waiting, please be in my arm soon,
In your estrange,
| am growing hopeless and my sadden heart always croon.
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“'am willing to be a florist”

Lonely | am a [oner, my sweetheart | am missing you,
Charming looks your loving touch, kiss of rosy lips
Dearest, | want to have you in armrest to be amorist.
Estrange has dishearten us, | know love is getting due
Growing weary, [onely | am roving; in tears, taking dips
My darling, see you for once | am willing to be a florist.

“] daydream about”
You are in my imagination | daydream about, deary,
| see you in forethought my mind is growing weary.
Longing is death wishing but amour is blistery,
Lovesick | am, desire is making me wild and solitary.
Estrangement is hellish, full of pain and misery,
Fusion is heavenly, in your waiting atmosphere is wintry.

“Call me lover”

| have [ost myself in your dark wide eyes forever,
In them, | see my happiness and the atmosphere,
| can touch the seabed but they are deeper.
Your rosy lips are sweet as wild honey but wilder,
As you kiss me, | feel like cloud but lighter,
The touch, the sensation the thought is amour,
| am feeling amorous please be in my arm and hold me tighter.
Your body scent is aromatic like rosemary but sweeter,
Beguiling beauty you are bonny my dream girl,
| am only a dreamer,
For lifespan, | want to be with you,
Tie me in love knot, and call me [over.
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“All'l can do is weep”

The day | saw you,
| fall in [ove at first sight, and lost sleep,
Daydream never stopped | am roving in musing world,
For a peep.
Feeling romantic,
Juvenility has dyed my heart vernal love is deep,
| am missing you every moment,
Longing for you please give me a bleep.
In your waiting
| was aimless and lost in afforest what gave me a creep,
Lost | am searching for you my destiny,
Enkindle the light cold is steep.
Long wakeful night
| will share with night-raven while counting step
Crying they are restless [ike me,
In estrange, all | can do is weep.

l_ove made me loner”

Your love is so painful | never knew,
Beau | love you, | [ove you.
Ruefully you are making me suffer,

Your estrange is full of agony what is killing my desire,
No one flirts with me, they say, moll you are, not flatter.
Womanhood is longing for your loving and fusion,
| see no light but bliss is everywhere
Feeling [onely in crowed love made me [oner.
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“My Jove is mettle”

Without you life is imperfect love can’t be partial,
Beau don’t play the transverse flute
Your killer tune makes me restless | lose tranquil.
Lonely | am weak lass, forever my enemy is lute,
Comeliness is losing vigour virgin roses entire petal
Your woodwind ruined me but my [ove is mettle.

“Poetry”

Poetry rises from failure but never fades,
Poetry is smoke of sadness none coloured but it dyes.
Poetry is sound of silence and cloudy like jades,
Poetry is words of misery and they provide shades.
Poetry is to bring the load out of soul in form of words
Poetry makes a miserable person breathe easily,
Poetry is to relax the tangled minds,

Poetry is to bring tears in arid eyes.

“Dignity”
You’re loner and | am [onely,
lts take two to be heavenly.
In the name of love,
Once the dishonour is done,
Sadness follows rudely.
Anyway, to be safe
It is the time to shake hand and chooses our way,
If we [ive then will pass each other,
World is very tiny.
Now it is the time to say farewell with dignity.
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“l will make garland for you”

| don’t mind to work as a gardener,
To flourish your precincts,
If you accept me as a gardener,
| will do the job with bliss,
| will work hard to grand gesture this wilderness,

And all day [ong,

| will make garland for you with the flowers.
You will be [onely ©

| l[oved you with all the love | had in my heart,
You never understood me O my sweetheart.
| wanted you for eternity,
You wanted the wotldly joy
And life to be tidy, which is bunch of hay,
Will burn if fire touches them,
Friends of your good time will say goodbye.
Someday age will grab hold of you,
You will lose pretty,
Then what will happen to you!
You will be [onely.
Day will pass by,

Sun will go down everything will be dark at night.
Even then, from faraway | will look for you,
In your waiting,

The moon will brightened by sunlight.
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“Love is a fantasy”

Estrange ends in fusion,
Love means passion not poison,
Life needs love,

Love never needed life to blossom,

Love is the reason wilderness to be wonderful,
Sadistic to be cheerful with delusion.
Love is the reason for world to go around,
Moon to change it destiny,

Love is a fantasy,

Love is the only way of fashion.

“onely world”

From this end to other end of the world
Everywhere creator has drawn a picture,
In it, all | see is your face, O my beloved.
| see you in front of my eyes when | daydreamed,
At night you are in my dreams
| see you when | have unconscious mind.

You have left from my life and now out of my reach
Even you may have forgotten me, but how could?
Now | do realize that you never [oved me
But for rest of the life to me you’ll be dearly [oved.
For the reason that,

You are the most precious to me in this lonely world.

You are my love,

Core of happiness,
Pleasure you are my essence love.

© Mohammed Abdul Haque



