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No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permissions requests, please get in touch with the author at his email: somnath.today1@gmail.com.
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This novel is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. The author does not intend to offend or harm anyone with the content of this novel. The opinions and views expressed by the characters do not necessarily reflect those of the author. The author hopes that the readers will enjoy this novel and respect its fictional nature.
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How does the journey look? From being soulmates to strangers with memories? Must be so beautifully painful?

How beautiful was the first day when the eyes met for the first time? A new home inside a heart, a new life, and a new eternity? All looked heavenly, as nothing would ever be ruined; a strong hold of love will keep everything together.

From then to now, a beautiful catastrophe, where the sweet memories turn into the days you wish to live in, but the time has passed. Now only the memories left, only the memories, as one hums, “So now we are strangers again, but this time, with memories.”

Once We Were is a poem collection featuring 16 poems from the series called Raindrops of Jupiter¸ speaks about the beautiful journey of being a stranger, from a soulmate, a beautiful, catastrophic journey, isn't it? As you try to forget the best memories of your life, only to remember, you will be left with a blank dark room, if you try to remove but, while you see, it’s slowly destroying you, the love, the obsession, the ruin, the trap called love, from where you can never go out, only if you really love. Only if you really love. Only if you really love.

Yours,

A forgotten stranger.

Once We Were (Raindrops of Jupiter Series, Book-2, P-16)
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Somnath Bhattacharjee

Ah, maybe one day, the bridge of love,

May fall apart,

Maybe it will be named in history,

Maybe one day, the soft eyes of you,

Is just another night spent alone dreaming,

Maybe one day the civilised society would bark,

Like some dogs, but still I know,

They would not change and still try to separate us,

Yes, it can be, the talks are the talks as last time,

When my eyes gaze into yours,

When your lips have the lust to touch my lips,

When your soft cheeks have a desire to be kissed by me,

When your neck wants to be touched intimately tonight,

Yes, it can be the last day for us,

See, how it is now, how much they are trying,

Still, they are failing,

But we should not resist but hold strong,

Yet, not sure, will it be real or just a dream of a man of nature of loving nature,

Oh, friend, can you break the cage?

Which is suffocating my lover and me?

See how much they try to end us,

See how much bad they are doing to us,

See, how much pain I have had all these years,

Still, I did not let myself be broken,

The death calls my name, telling me,

“This time, it’s time to go”

But it never gets, I get up,

I close the window, shut the voice,

It disappears itself,

And then I look at you,

Why in this calm afternoon,

Why are you sad?

How much pain do you have?

How much sorrow do you have?

How many poor conditions do you have?

What do you say, do you call it pain?

Pain was my best friend once,

Carried him everywhere, and laughed together,

Have the traumas, have the dark memories,

Still, I am trying my best not to break,

And you?

Why are you silent?

How sad are you?

How long will you live in the distasteful, sad world?

Forget the sorrows, at last try to forget,

Or kiss the death’s dark lips,

How long are you going to live?

You don’t know yourself,

But I do know, it’s not a lot of time,

But why do you still say,

In the world,

There is nobody whom you can call yours,

Oh, have you ever tried to see?

Oh, friend, come and try to break the cage,

But I know, you cannot,

Because you like to bury me in my graveyard every time, too.

You do not give me roses on my grave,

As others give, you give me thrones,

I just look at you and think, “What has it become?”

What does dying silently mean?

Where can you not even scream?

Because if someone else listens?

Why am I killing myself in silence?

In silent, and in silent,

Why am I letting the dark come upon me?

But how can I resist them?

They don’t say anything wrong, or do they?

Holding the knife
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