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    Dedication
I dedicate this book to everyone fighting an uphill battle in the life orchestra. This book is designed to help you regain strength and stay in the game until your breakthrough. Stay focused and positive because life is too short to let any fly get up your nose.
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  Preface

Why this collection of poems?

 

Writing poetry is another dimension that shows the creator of the universe is in us because whenever we transform emotion into words, it clearly explains a combination between the architect of the universe and the soul. It is wisely explained in the scripture: “In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.” That is to say, the words that you use to express your feelings and emotions along the road of life should be very selective. Word has a physical meaning in its terms and is also very powerful. It’s like seeds—the words you speak in your life can either curse you or bless you. Poetry has been written throughout the centuries like the art of nature for the generations to come; in other words, it’s a great and the only storehouse of love for all the times past and all the times to come till we are no more. Poetry is not life, but eternity.

 

My versatile style and art of writing, which is the essence of my lyrics, also allowed me to go through where the shadow cannot reach. As part of my university education, writing poetry allows me to create work beyond my reproducibility, and it reveals the openness of my imagination to embrace the new frame of references as a source of restoration. My life story defines and directs its physical course, and my soul is part of achieving its material aims in the life orchestra. The art of poetry alone gives the age its spiritual vitality, which is a very exceptional and boundless expression.

 

The birth of art is presumptuously sensuous; its creation, the technique, the mastery over the tool—all of it is severely spiritual. And its ultimate and everlasting expression to embellish the soul has a very exceptional meaning in every sense of the word that no other art can compete with for generations to come.

 

Poetry is one of the most outstanding instruments in the universe to measure your life, empower your vision, embellish your soul, and help you gain vital energy when you lose faith and your heart grows faint down the road of life. Word is an abstract force that cannot be seen or touched, and it also translates into reality’s essential vision; as everyone knows, where there is no vision, people perish not physically, but spiritually because they will lose the excitement in the trials of life. I firmly believe that a collection of poems will bring new facets to your life, and anyone reading that book will never be alone until the time of all appointed living.
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Doors of the trance

Beyond some doors of the trance

Beyond some doors of the trance,

I found a fairy that carried the key to my heart. Beyond some doors of the trance, I met the last woman of my dreams. Beyond some doors of the trance, I ferreted out the real sense of my life. Beyond some doors of my reverie,

I saw myself in the keen enjoyment of life. Beyond some doors of the trance,

I have been deluded with false hopes.

Beyond some doors of the trance,

I came to know exactly what I had ever missed. Beyond some doors of the trance, I lived a reality that is more than reality. Beyond some doors of the trance, I have discovered a storehouse of happiness. Beyond some doors of the trance, I felt its sense, and it gave light to my heart. Beyond some doors of the trance,

I went and dove in the river of passion.

Beyond some doors of the trance,

seeing a fairy’s love, I felt like I was being carried away.
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Are you positive?

Then you should know what to ignore.

Just let every negative statement that has been spoken against you go. You must constantly fight for your purpose in life. You should never fight like a man who is beating the Air. Once your vision becomes negative, your reputation flies away, and no more can be found. Banished from the real world, you are driven from light into Darkness. Even your senses will banish away like a vision of the night. Under the sun, everybody is positive, but they always overlook the good to discover some faults. Everybody claims to be self-righteous, but they only set themselves for mediocrity. We should know what evil is in our own right. One should not be a symbol of negativity. Believe in yourself and know yourself. Then you will remain to be positive. Blow up your Dam. That dam was put by somebody else just to trick you, to limit you, to give you the sense that you are just a nobody . . . Do you know not how much pain your subconscious accumulates when a very positive person who was dear to you passes away? Instead of being sad, be proud because you had somebody positive who shared your life path with you. For this is not the most tremendous loss in life. The most significant loss in life is when the very living tissue that is positive in your inner person is dead while you are still alive.
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