
 BACK AGAIN                                                  

Every night I would like to sleep    

Before sleep come to be weep;   

I would like to take rest     

I know it comes after my death;                                                                          

I would like to have peace    

I knew it’s in front of me; 

I know your feeling with 

My imaginary power;        

You must remember, my name  

To trace my feelings; 

I would like your enchanting face  

Seems like my mother; 
 

I am leaving this place 

Not forever; 

I will be back again 

For you’re smoothly palm;      

Don’t think its foolish love 

I have crossed the rubicund river;    

Please assure me, 

Wait for me,                                                                    

For a few little years.                                                      

 

 

POSSIBLE TOUCH 

 

I would like to touch 

you’re neutral area, 

I know it possible 

when we are at friends; 
 

I would like to touch 

your sweet heart, 

I hope it possible 

when you’re not at apex;         

                                             

I would like to touch 

your body, 

I hope it possible 

with your permission or 

cone of my heart;                       

                                

I would like to touch 

my Parents hearts, 

it’s not possible 

they were not alive;                                                     

 

Please forgive me. 

 



 

FROM DARKNESS       

If I stop these words 

I knew you forget me, 

am not able 

to stop these words; 

 

I knew the love       

creates with tears, side glance     

creates with sympathy, observation 

these are comes from darkness     

as light missiles, 

to reach one heart 

from another; 

 

I knew your tears 

stood near gates, 

I knew your side glances 

stood near doors, 

I knew you does observation:      

when am passing you 

passing away from you; 

 

You always at observation    

with my eyes and mind,    

for your information 

I tell that fact;        

         

You sat in back my eyes. 

 

 

EYES SOLILOQUY 

 

An eye has tear, 

another eye has clear, 

says that we are here: 

don’t feel fear; 

 

Eyes live 

from thoughts, 

eyes die 

for thoughts; 

 

Eyes express sonata 

can hear none, 

if you try ones 

have melodious rhythm; 

 



Eyes smile 

after reach miles, 

your eyes smiles 

before as kill smile; 

 

Eyes tell thoughts 

if you read ones, 

solitary reader from 

on this Earth…….; 

 

Somber looks of 

golden eagle, 

those close for 

open other End; 

 

Your eyes are so lovely. 

 

 

THE DEATH      

 

I have beautiful mean 

that’s am silent,     

am sensitive,      

I am final,     

I am peace;    

   

You are trying     

to trace me,      

who is am I?      

am a U.F.O;    

   

I comes and disappears 

in the split second, 

I am in between     

and & end;   

   

Some times nearer 

like ecliptic,      

wrote cryptography 

in the Book of Lives; 

 

I give everyone 

award of moon maroon, 

none of anyone     

knows am also loves; 

 

 

THE OCEAN 

 

I visible with calmness, always 



its precaution for annihilate Tempest, 

I have burning volcanoes in 

have blasting fire globes in 

forever is an Emperor; 

 

I don’t have peace 

it comes from river, 

I have no river 

you are my river; 

 

I am tired 

feels relief when, 

drops of friendship 

fall down from clouds 

where my mother lives; 

 

I need love 

for living, 

I am crying for love 

my tears are ripples; 

 

Still am crying. 

 

 

MIND AND VISION            

 

At am in front of you 

your looks are rear side,    

your looks are in front way    

am at behind you; 

 

I know my words 

twisting your heart, 

you don’t know my words    

squeezing my mind; 

 

Your looks are     

chase my mind,     

when am asleep     

when am awake;    

  

Sometime am negative    

sometime am positive,    

seems like neutral     

am also human;   

   

I would like to invite you    

to look into my self, 

obtain dazzling light 

for my obscurity eyes; 



 

 

MADRIGAL FEELINGS 

 

When feelings came 

I would like to touch, 

with my lips 

on your sole and forehead; 

 

When feelings came 

I would like to hold, 

your palm with my palm 

walking on the beach; 

 

When feelings came 

I would like to sleep, 

with wearisome 

in your hands and lap; 

 

when feelings came 

I would like to dance, 

with your soul and heart 

falling in the rain; 

 

when feelings came 

I would like to take, 

your face in front my face 

till before I die; 

 

I knew wait result is so sweet. 

 

 

TSUNAMIS     

 

I am flying      

inner and outer;   

to kiss my love,    

kiss on the forehead, 

kiss on eye lids,     

kiss on neck;    

   

love in my heart 

her neck on surface, 

clouds on eye lids, 

forehead on sky;   

   

clouds raining      



am also raining,     

to reach her;    

   

when ever I desire 

she will not come down, 

if I feel my fate 

or her hate; 

 

my love is on sky 

my love in my heart, 

am flying and moving 

ever & forever  

to reach her; 

 

 

HEART ON PALMS 

 

Nobody have to do love 

if beloved, am not there, 

I knew am not in her heat 

my heart on her palms, 

she thinking to hold or leave 

aware of it’s my heart! 

 

Heart weeping on her palms 

I hope her heart the same, 

she is my mermaid 

I am her her-made; 

 

But we don’t know 

why we are weeping? 

fate is laughing! 

 

 

AT THE BANK  

  

When I saw you      

my heart beat stopped, 

for a while     

stated that      

you’re my love; 

 

 your admire looks 

 beaten me with 

 passion arrows 

 you’re systematic, whimatic position   

are chosen you 

You’re mine;    

   

Oh! My fairy lady 



I never feel you a fail lady:    

I will be passionate our world,   

I will obey your methods; 

 

 

FOR ME                       

 

Honesty is the best principle                        

every time it’s possible:                               

some times am innocent, sensitive               

some times is genius, dangerous;       

            

If any fault done by me                               

I must accept that;         

                                   

Here is no real value for naturally                  

here is no real value for love,                         

these people don’t know love                        

value before person die;              

                       

I am a silent weapon                                      

I must break-up target,                                   

I must win                                                      

for ensuing new generation;         

                  

I am simple and ordinary person                

but I have ……………………….;        

     

I don’t like waste thing                              

but am waster, hitherto: 

what can I do? 

for this time; 

 

I have less knowledge 

I must learn something, 

from nothing 

for obtain something; 

 

Am searching something 

that’s in the darkness, 

Is that love? 

I don’t know; 

 

I would like to learn onething 

from your eyes, reads 

that love reaches, 

As a student, friend, …………….; 



 

 

AN ORPHAN     

 

An Orphan dies;     

before natural death 

some person knows 

what is the Humanity? 

 

He created      

by a person,      

Is that you?      

you knew it      

but says lie     

“I don’t know”;   

  

He loves      

a maiden,      

less than another     

that’s his mom;   

    

He knew      

pain of heart, 

also known      

pain of love;    

  

He hopes      

always win,      

some times circumstances    

not give chance; 

 

 

BLOOD SUCKER 

 

A blood sucker 

sucking own blood 

also blood circles, 

he is a ghoul; 

 

He sucked by 

some person 

Is own fault? 

was not stood an own word; 

 

He living 

in a coffin, 

living with intoxicants: 

don’t know 

what is love? 

 



He prayed 

with flowers, 

after spoil 

his women’s life; 

 

He is a lecherous 

always stand 

other side of moral values, 

I stood another side; 

 

 

(K)NIGHT RIDERS    

 

Every one sleep     

then we move      

in the streets      

we are night riders; 

 

We search     

in the darkness    

with view looks   

for our masters;    

 

We feel      

from nights      

as moon full lights 

ever forever;     

  

We love     

from future     

we live     

in the present;   

   

We inject      

to enemies      

with slow venom 

until death comes; 

 

We move forever 

we do forever 

we are friends 

we are smooth criminals; 

 

 

WALK ALONE 

 

Two eyes watching 

vanishing sun light,                                                                    

stood peak mount 

snow falling from 



those hawk eyes, 

those inspires to 

burning hearts, 

those reaches to 

valleys of minds, 

annihilate tornado 

said “your power”, 

asked thyself 

who am I? 

answer came 

walk alone, 

“walk alone”, 

with initial steps 

with mysterious eyes;   

       

 

LIFE IS ON THE BENCH   

 

I sat on the bench 

On the Railway platform 

My looks are ground 

My thoughts are in eternity 

I am waiting for my life train 

I need co-passenger for travel 

Trains are coming and going 

Passengers are traveling 

My clothes are wet in the rain falling 

My heart also the same thing 

Everyone observing me 

I am also observing my life 

I have vacant seat besides me 

I have vacant in my heart 

I have defeated by fate 

I have lost my life 

I need new life with Wife 

My life started on this bench 

I hope not ends on this bench. 

 

 

SEARCHED LOVE  

 

I searched my love in her eyes 

She searched tears in my eyes 

I have no tears 

My tears are dried 

One eye closing permanently 

Other one watching the death 

Why this is happen? 

She thrown my heart in to dustbin 

I thrown my life in to death 



Where is Love? 

Love is in my thoughts 

I want to hug my heart; 

 

My heart was died. 

 

 

THINKING 

 

I am thinking on the  

Apex of Mount Everest, 

“Where is my life?” 

I noticed that 

I lost that in valley of mount,  

If I reach my life, 

I can loose my present, 

I am alone in this place, 

I am talking my self, 

“Where are you?” 

“Where you reached?” 

I shouted loudly 

“Is there any body for my self?” 

“I am here” 

Answer came 

From the lord God, 

“Wait” 

I can send you 

Your choose one 

To share your life. 

 

I am waiting for you. 

 

 

STREET PUPPY 

 

A street puppy plays 

with himself and with stars 

does friendship 

himself and stars 

does friendship 

hungriness and sorrows 

what to do 

what to do 

alone in life 

always alone in life 

no time for cry 

no time for laugh 

no time for love 

no time for affection 

time passing and passing 



where is life? 

where is life! 

is this life? 

sleeps and lives under the tree? 

That tree is real home 

That tree is real friend and partner 

Fate acted friendship 

Fate acted love and affection 

even though lives. 

 

 

MY LIFE 

 

My life came and passed away from me 

that never thought stands with me 

never thought to chat with me 

i asked my life why u doing like this 

its smiled and said: 

 

"you don’t have money" 

 

 

DISAPPEAR LIFE 

 

i am searching searching 

love affection life 

i found it stage of  

Life Disappear 

i knew this thing 

but it happening in front me; 

 

life disappearing for  

in search of love affection 

responsibilities burdens; 

 

i searched in disappeared life 

lot of things 

some found some erased; 

 

before her entre 

in my life i have life 

after her vacant 

she took my life with her 

today i don’t have my life 

its disappeared; 

 

my life said with me 

take me with u 

i rejected my life 

without her presence 



i dont like to touch 

meaningless of life without her. 

 

=========  =========   ============= 

 

Thank you Sir & Madam. 

Thanks,  

Jai Hind,  

Jai Vande Bharat Matha,  

Jai Shiva Parvathi Matha (Shakthi) Sri Seetha Matha Rama Krushna Saraswathi 

Matha Brahma Bharat, 

 

Yours Obediently 🙏 

Ordinary People,  

Anil Kumar Mekala, 

 

 

 

+91 8919862342 (WhatsApp & Google Duo), 

anilkumar2305@gmail.com, 

Scientific Research Designs (www.mout.co.in) 🙏 

H. No: 5-3-59, Lalitha Devi Nilayam, Lane no 3, 24th Division, Pakabanda bazar, 

KHAMMAM, Telangana, INDIA. PIN CODE: 507 001. 
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