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Dedication

To my sons, Siddharth and Kartikeya, whose childhoods blossomed like flowers in the spring sun and who now stand tall as trees touched by the sky. You have been the rivers that led me to the heart of nature, the winds that carried me toward unknown horizons. In your laughter, the forest found its song; in your wonder, I found my roots and wings alike. This collection blooms from the seeds of our shared journeys—echoes of love, growth, and the endless landscapes of the soul.


Contents

Foreword to “Whispers of Dying Leaves”

Foreword to haiku: soliloquy of seasons

Foreword to tanka: on the sands of time

Chapter 1: Shadows and Suffering

1. Claws and Shadows

2. Night’s Hostage

3. Erosion

4. Fragile Dreams

5. Untied & Untimely

6. Tremors of Her Nearness

7. Burden Beneath The Saddle

8. The Hand That Isn’t Mine

9. Ashes of Silence

Silence, Memory, and Longing

1. Unfathomable She

2. Meditative Reflection

3. Incantation of Silence

4. Setting Sun

5. Moonlight Memories

6. Sharing Secrets

7. A Sunday Sojourn

8. Gate of Reverie

9. Crossings

10. Just Another Goodbye

11. Whispers on the Dew

12. Twilight Fantasies

13. Echoes Through the Woods

14. A Different Set of Eyes

Awakening and Transformation

1. The Pottery

2. Whispers of the Hidden Realm

3. The Purity of Effort

4. Horizons High

5. Between Shadow and Radiance

6. Where Roads Fade

Nature’s Witness

1. The Sea, the Moon, and the Broken Shore

2. Ephemeral Echoes

3. In an Emerald Sea

4. Sea of Fantasies

5. Tattered Reflections

6. Whispers of the Dawn

7. First Stroke

8. Whistling with Hope

Haiku: Soliloquy of Seasons

Tanka Collection: On the Sands of Time


Foreword to “Whispers of Dying Leaves”

This poetry collection invites readers on an intimate voyage through the landscapes of human experience—shadows of suffering, the delicate whispers of memory, the awakening of spirit, and the eternal presence of nature’s witness.

Each poem is a fragment of a larger meditation on survival and solitude, on longing and release, on the quiet turns of transformation under the vast sky. The poems traverse the raw terrain of pain and resilience, silently pulse with the music of inner reflection, and ultimately rise to embrace the luminous thresholds of hope and renewal. They remind us that beneath our stories of fracture and loss lie enduring connections—to ourselves, to one another, and to the natural world’s ceaseless cycle of death and rebirth. As you move through the chapters, you encounter voices both fragile and fierce, shadows receding before the dawning light, and a persistent flame of healing. This collection celebrates poetry’s ability to hold and transform suffering, to listen deeply, and to reveal the profound beauty hidden even in silence and shadow.

May these poems offer solace, inspire courage, and awaken your own sense of wonder and renewal. This title and foreword reflect the collection’s core themes, emotional depth, and the transformative journey presented by the poems, inviting readers into a meaningful engagement with the text.


Foreword to haiku: soliloquy of seasons

Lyrical journeys through nature’s seasons mirror the ebb and flow of human emotion. Moments of tranquility and transience weave through imagery of wind, water and light. Time passes quietly, leaving reflections and memories in the wake.


Foreword to tanka: on the sands of time

Every poem in this collection drifts like a wave—rising from quiet reflection, cresting with emotion, and retreating into soft silence. These verses trace the rhythm of the heart as it converses with the river, the sea, and the sky. At times tranquil, at times restless, they explore the tides of longing, memory, and rediscovery. Each piece stands alone yet connects subtly to the next, like ripples born from the same drop of moonlight. Across shifting nights, forgotten shores, and familiar winds, the poems evoke fragments of love, transience, and solace found in nature’s eternal cycle. In these verses, the world pauses between dusk and dawn, where solitude becomes a companion and the horizon whispers back to those who listen.


CHAPTER 1
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Shadows and Suffering


1. Claws and Shadows

Fox cub, hind legs shattered

by a sadist’s shot.

Its journey home becomes

a crawl through travail and suffering,

hiding from death’s jeers,

from the buzzing swarm—

ants, flies, a chameleon

clinging to its wounds.

Each mile stretches thin,

time swollen with pain.

The vixen gathers strength alone,

while siblings chase softer prey,

their play sharpening skills

on easier targets.

Survival now means solitude—

half-days of hiding,

snatched naps with a third eye open,

warding off jaws, talons,

or the curious paw of an adventurer.

Does the cub learn the craft—

to kill, to vanish, to endure?

Yes, but promise is fragile,

threaded with anxiety,

for there is no real home:

only a helpless mother,

attacks that never sleep,

a future clouded and dim.

So it is with the defiled tween,

child of a widowed mother,

hand gripping the railing,

the other raised to fend.

Unlike siblings, he carries friends—

their faith like quiet armor.

He grows strong where scars are deep,

forgiving,

unburdened by hangovers of hate.
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2. Night’s Hostage

it’s only at bedtime

that buried thoughts rise—

playing jingles in singles,

gathering like storms

to carry away sleep

to forsaken shores,

still holding me hostage.

shadows weave in silence,

tracing the walls with cold fingers,

whispering secrets

that were never meant to be heard.

lost? they never were.

no sleep tonight.
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3. Erosion

This is different—

Not the sudden flood,

nor the swollen banks of a river,

not the thunder of waves

shattering a shore.

This is different—

Not wildfire consuming a forest,

nor the glow of a funeral pyre,

not the silence after

a kingdom has burned.

This is different—

Not the vast Sahara,

nor a hollowed stone,

not dust upon dust,

not bone upon bone.

This is different—

Not the grip of nightmares,

nor the pit without end,

not the black of unspoken sins,

nor the starless absence of light.

This is the erosion of the unseen,

where beliefs soften and collapse,

where values sour in silence,

where debates drift without reasons,

and meals are cooked without taste.

It is the slow unmaking—

not of land, nor fire, nor bone,

but of meaning itself.
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