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    Dedication
This is for you,
the soul that comes here,
so close to my feelings ...
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This is for you, 

the soul that comes here, 

so close to my feelings ...
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About the book
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​Life experiences could be unique and inestimable. And exactly those values I aimed to capture in my poems. Life could be an adventure, a dream, an illusion, a wonderful poem or endless love. 



Travel in time is not only a collection of poems, it is for you as a reader an experience into a new world, into the world of poetic and romantic imagery. Step out in time, there where you will touch with your spirit the Transylvanian green mountains, will listen to the song of a lonely shepherd, or you will hear the howling wolfs in the moon’ light. Experience with me the innocent emotions of the first love, breath the fresh air of a foreign country, meet the parents with hearts of diamonds, smile at the innocent sight of an angel, and perhaps, you will encounter a seldom beauty, the Queen of the Night. The images, thoughts and emotions you will experience reflect vivid moments from my life.



Perhaps, along the journey you will encounter familiar situations or places, and maybe you will smile by reminiscing your own adventures, your own memories, your own love story. 
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I wish you an unforgettable journey

into the world of poetry!

Anișoara Laura
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Adolescence 
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Adolescence, a firework of confusing feelings...
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​​​The dream of love
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Born from divinity and carried as a hope,

by wandering souls through an ephemeral life,

you are the mystery, you are the chameleon,

with so many faces, across day and night.

Your feelings of fire,

your melted desires,

are crying so deeply, ah so deeply, 

when endorphins of lust are swiped away

from the quotidian wind of an evanescent day.

Oh, ‘Love’ as humans call you,

you seem to be an angel, ah such an innocent face!

An explosion of feelings, a shout of happiness,

that disperses softly in endlessness.

Are you real, or are you just a dream?

When you whisper hopes and disillusion,

when our souls believe in you so deeply,

you take all and softly disappear, 

leaving us just with an illusion. 
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Oh love, you, the mirage of a soul’s desert,

oh love, you, man’ deepest mystery,

you the human’s deepest hope,

tell me, who decides your fragile destiny?

Would it be humans, or would it be God? 
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You kissed my lips ...
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You were waiting outside,

in front of our school,

I was running to you,

ah, I was embracing you,

with so much joy and desire.

You took my hand,

and we walked over a quiet path,

sprinkled with thousands of stars. 

A myriad of warm lights

were flickering from our hearts. 
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You looked into my eyes;

as I sighed softly,

our path became a human heart

filled with our love.

Your breath touched gently my glowing face, 

and angels’ giggles showered down from heaven,

as they understood the depth of our love, 

as they knew how deep I was 

in love with you!

You kissed my lips,

for the first time,  
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an explosion of feelings.

was bursting forth inside. 

Far away in the sky,

was born a new star,

and we called it ‘Love’.

You smiled so sweetly,

and I lifted onto my toes, 
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to steal from you another kiss,

in the hope that my starving soul 

will be satiated forever...

After the first kiss, my feelings drove me crazy! 
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