
Captive In Sweet Delirium 

ISAAC BAITWABABO 



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      CAPTIVE IN SWEET DELIRIUM

    

    
      First edition. December 9, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 ISAAC BAITWABABO.

    

    
    
      Written by ISAAC BAITWABABO.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Epigraph

CHAPTER ONE

CHAPTER TWO

CHAPTER THREE

CHAPTER FOUR

CHAPTER FIVE

THE END

Sign up for ISAAC BAITWABABO's Mailing List

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For those who are falling in love, may you give freely and feel deeply without fear. For love arrives gently, changes who we become. And is remembered softly, whatever it becomes.

      

    



  	
        
            
            To lose the ache would be to lose the last piece left. Because nothing feels more real than the endless remembering of someone loved. 
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CHAPTER ONE
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TRANSIENT 

Roses and diamonds all crumble,

Vast and strong as skies without a cloud.

You're like the desert blooms that never boast,

A lighthouse standing tall on a lonely coast.

The first soft blush of dawn's embrace, 

a sky awakening in shades of gold,

The sun that spills across the earth,

A warmth that never asks for praise, rising with the day.

You grace the earth in quietness, in the way you ignite the farthest seas.

A sudden burst of color, sharp and true,

The light that breaks through after a storm.

You're the rainbow's arch that stretches far and wide—

A wonder seen, you paint the skies.

The fragrance of a rose in the garden after rain,

A scent that lingers long beyond and stays,

Like snowflakes falling, each one unique.

In you, it took its claim. 

PULL BEFORE ATTACHMENT 

In the heart of the woodlands, two souls met, drawn together by a force unspoken, neither could resist. They wandered beneath the canopy of ancient trees, the sunlight filtering through leaves like scattered gold. 

As beautiful as 

Standing in awe—

nirvana must be missing its gem.

Grace, unmatched.

Warm-toned skin, with dark-blonde hair that dances,

a face like quiet wildfire.

A living echo of the Garden of Eden—

elegant beyond fluttering butterflies,

always luminous,

a rainbow resting in blue skies.

A muse and a fuse,

shining without rival.

That smile—

a gentle curve that steals breath.

Perfectly blended, exquisitely shaped,

art discovering its true home.

A magnet for every gaze, a delta dawn,

a sweetness untouched by fracture.

Time was taken in every detail,

and life arrived on a Sunday morning.

Innocent 

A daisy in an open field,

a quiet smile in bloom,

woven gently

from borrowed light.

Reflections gather—

a world brightened by presence,

moving through enchanted spaces

with the patience of growth.

A rose without thorns,

rarity without demand,

a pale glow held steady

against surrounding shadows.

An allure that does not age,

butterflies circling the air,

settling into the hush

of something familiar.

A lily bending to morning rain,

a violet’s unanswered question,

every shade held in harmony,

each color listening.

Mesmerized 

I closed my eyes, choosing to stay entranced,

Yet the spark in that first touch—

A current too strong to withstand—

Raced through me,

Turning my heart into a flame.

You made me open my eyes

To a wonder I could hardly believe,

How your smile unfolded

Like sunlight through clouds.

In your gaze, the world mirrored a beauty so true.

The intensity of that glance,

A rush of emotions unforeseen,

The pull of your presence

With the steady beat of my heart,

I could not shield myself from your allure.

In awe of the magic you stirred,

The echo of your laughter lingered in the air,

The melody of your voice made my soul rejoice,

In the circle of your arms,

Where passion ignited like wildfire.

You lit up my world,

Enchanted by the essence of your being,

A fragrance so sweet in the moments we shared.

Found a treasure in this quiet beauty,

Where our journey together began.

He held her as if she were fragile, yet she knew she was strongest in his arms. He told her he loved her not with the desperation of someone afraid to lose, but with the quiet certainty of someone who had found home.

Aspiration

There is a notion that takes flight—

An admiration I hold dear,

A charm that makes my knees go weak,

A sweet sensation, a gentle longing.

The sun’s caress on morning dew,

The thought of someone special, never to fade,

The moon’s glow that softly breaks through—

A vision of love, a fragrant flower.

In my universe, we're never far,

Though miles apart, still close us stay,

For every heartbeat resonates with us,

Every thought of mine is captivated by them.

Standing here in awe of us,

A fluttering sense whenever I’m near,

Warriors in a race, so contagious,

The way we reach for distant skies.

The thought of us, an invisible muse,

Filling my heart with serene hopes,

A melody that eases all pain.

In my mind bloom, those fantasies bloom.
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GIVEN FREELY, WILLINGLY 

The realization wasn't a surrender but a natural acceptance, leading to unwavering devotion and a sense of finding home in a bond that is felt to be eternal and true.  

First belief

The river stirred, which once I thought had run dry,

when a bird came—not singing, but chirping,

etching melodies into spaces,

the memory of a language I thought I had lost.

Like a tide that knew where it belonged, it returned;

I saw it sculpt a new world.

Built walls without knowing their height—

not to keep the world out, but to keep myself in.

The air beyond was a foreign tongue, while I spoke in the shadows for so long,

the voice became a murmur I couldn't hear.

Its glow brushed the edges of shadow,

a flicker of a lantern in a room I had forgotten to enter.

The breeze of another—the one I had stopped wanting—

like frost melting into earth, like roots drawing from hidden waters.

How blossoms whispered their way to the surface.

The heart, buried under years of doubts, rose like an eagle startled to flight.

It wasn't belief that arrived, but the shape of passion that was never told to me.

It was a special feeling I had swallowed, left to wither.

They showed me it was already there, waiting to be named.

They didn't teach me to love.

Dark softened—stone to mist by a warmth, slow as the first blush of dawn,

unfolding across a sky I believed to be barren.

It didn't feel like surrender, but recognition

of something I had always known.

The world, verdant, brimming with what had always been, was waiting for my eyes to open.

The world tilted just enough for light to spill through—

not blinding, but enough to let me try what I had not yet tasted. 

True passion 

Like the sky and sea being two worlds away,

meeting at the horizon where colors play.

That feeling through the sunlight rain—

a fleeting kiss they remain.

Trees consumed by a forest fire,

ash shrouds the life they knew.

The roots below, veiled from sight,

they hold fast the bond through day and night.

A mountain's face cracks with age,

Its gravel falls in time's slow rage.

But deep down, within, its heart remains

unbroken by the world's refrain.

As the bridge bows beneath the flood,

Its frame wearing, its beams turning to wood.

Scarred by rain, it still holds; its silent streng

doesn't fade away.

It holds its ground through time's cascade.

The rose that falls, its petals torn,

yet it still holds the beauty it once adorned, 

it's fragrance stills lingers through 

the wind that roams from shore to shore,

carrying a whisper forevermore. 

Enchantment 

A whisper of wonder in softest twilight,

Oh, butterfly, you light up the world in mysterious ways,

A creature of grace,

With a tapestry of colors so bright,

Painting life with joy and light, banishing the night.

A dazzle of pearl, a
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