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Disclaimer

The poems in this book are works of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is coincidental.

The content within these pages reflects the personal interpretations and expressions of the author and does not represent the views or beliefs of any individual, group, or organisation. The themes and subjects explored are meant for artistic purposes and should not be taken as factual or instructional.

Reader discretion is advised, as some poems may contain mature themes or language. The author and publisher are not responsible for any interpretations, actions, or consequences from reading this book.

Prologue

Venturing these verses was no less than a journey which has been an intimate and profound experience to me. Each poem inscribed within the page is a fragment of my soul. From tender whispers of love and passion to raw fascination and intense flames of longing, I pursued to capture the beauty and complexity of human emotions. 

"Tale Of Beauty And Beast" is not just a title but a story in itself. This book is a collection of romantic and erotic poems celebrating the harmonious dance between the subtle and vigorous sides. I hope you may feel this story that I have woven with gentle and wild threads.

As you turn the pages, you may find resonance with my words that evoke emotions and reflections in you. If you read with eyes of love you may feel deeply connected to the essence of this tale. 

I extend my deepest gratitude and heartfelt thanks for allowing me to share my poems with you.
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He is made up of wildfire

His eyes have a bizarre desire

He could set on fire everything and everyone

without a single remorse

His energy contains vibrational force.

His impulse and scorching wrath,

Untamed, energy to making people bloodbath.

He acts like an unsolved derivation of 

physics

But the luminosity is in his glance 

Creates moonbeam waltz in a trance 

A fierce protector this world needs

Courage roars when he speaks

He is kind and must be raised in harmony's

embrace

His stare is enough to shatter the unfair

His eyes do not provide second chance to spare

Beast revealed Beauty to his other side

Which was tender, cute and stride

Beast loves the sunset, butterflies, nature and

moon

Roses, flowers, chirrupings and breeze

With warmth of his gaze, everything gets please

Beast has this gaze that embraces,

the Beauty with warmth and grace

The frequency, the vibration, the charm and his endearing cheeks with deep voice

Beast is responsible for the kilig​[1]

And see Beauty and Beast's finger laced in love’s eternal gig​[2]
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We hold a little to the things

Which make us feel alive

Which make  us realize that we have heart

Which make us insight into our soul

Which make us sense the warmth of love

This is the reason oh, Leopold!

That we hold a little 

When we see nature

When we feel apricity​[1]

When we notice butterflies

When we glimpse lights in the sky

This is the reason oh, Jinn!

That you hold a little 

Looking at the moon

Looking at the flora like roses

Looking at the fauna like Entomera​[2] 

Looking at ME

This is the reason Oh, Leopold!

that I hold a little for YOU....

You made me feel like amidst the war I am fighting, I have a heart!

You have enough reasons to make me hold for a little 

You gave billions of ways to make me hold for a little 
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In the silent stillness of the night 

I'm wrapped in the safest hands,

close to that beautiful rhythm of your heart.

You holding my hand

This simple intimacy of palm to palm

Fingers interlaced

Gazing in each other's eyes

Each twinkle shines in your eyes,

which are goggling at the sky

My eyes encountered countless,

other pairs of eyes

but my eyes were lost in yours

Beneath the seductive rays of the moon 

I stare sometimes at you and sometimes at the moon

This celestial scene and us weaving our fantasies like a game

The moon witnesses our adoration

and see the cosmic glow in my eyes 

when I am with you.

The moon knows that the Beast is home to Beauty

As I love being enveloped in your flow

Under this serene, velvet sky and the ethereal moon
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Moments I spend with you

are one of the best

precious, charming moments of my life.

I am thankful to myself

that I did not miss any chance

to see you

Every single time you called me to you,

Those were the loveliest words to hear.

In my mind, I meet you daily now

I tell you many things

I am yours there

You are my fictional man

Who adores me a lot

Who loves me to the sensations

Who touches me with dominance 

Who kisses me passionately

Who slips inside me

And we make out till the rose buds open

I still wake up with the things to tell you.

I can never forget those evenings

captivating, caring conversations 

The vibration

The energy

The frequency 

and whatnot

we laughed together

Ah! my schatzi​[1]!, my Jinn! my Beast

Let me come in! Once again
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Things I love the most

Open window with natural view

Amber, gold and dawn hue

Sunlight's embrace 

With warmth and grace interlace

I adore you

Things I love the most

Moon's soft realm and shiny glow

Stars whisper in secret flow

Moon comes, near ocean and tides build

You, my moon and near you, I go wild

I Love your eyes

Things I love the most

Blooming flowers like fantasies

Hoot of colours and energies

Butterflies, sunlight, apricity

colours, summer breeze in its vivacity​[1]

I love you tip-to-toe
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Veni, Vidi, Cecidi Ad Vos​[1]
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You made me believe that we may fall in love

with a person in a brief period

You came and left!

Now it is spring and I am still in love with you

You coloured a brutally soft woman in red

I feel like I am your part and I am yours

Moon asks me every night why it was important to fall for you

The time when you take my name,

ground feels like a language,

I am not fluent with

And I forget everything about the gravity

I saw your hands and wonder, 

how much it would cost to hold them

Earlier I used to think why did I fall for you?

But as the days pass

and the garden offers new petals,

your name is engraved on my bones

Love for you is flowing in my veins,

tells me why not! 

How one cannot fall for you Leopold.
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