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SYNOPSIS

A place’s appeal is in the pupils of the beholder

IN HONOR OF NATURE AND ITS ENTHUSIASTS

IN HONOR OF MR., MS., OR MRS LIKER

each one of us, let it be for everybody if this transversal poem will not be for everyone

Flowing all winter, nurturing every summer

There is no murmur entirely low from nature

Pacific and Atlantic fears to fill pools in Manipur

So amazing to see such a water body than a sea

Environment is expensive for many to mend and care

It does costs huge ‘lubby limes’ a lifetime

Universe has a lot of passes as saying hi there to an octopus

Ain’t nothing for ‘lean’ if the wide world isn’t clean

Loyal Loktak Lake got that sway when no suppose in purpose

It can ‘scratch the surface’ though never can it make you nervous

Love near is for free, extended affection has fair ‘decrees’

Even in France you can send your ‘cry’ in advance

By love this calm lake was surely sent from Above

‘Omnipresent’ each day the ‘Mighty power’ is always within

One can watch the sunset beside someone while wrists ‘tickle’

Then mingle well with gentle animals adjacent wobbling ponds

Like Singai...sorry dear, I mean, the pretty ‘dancing’ deer

Later you join the beautiful singing humans with awesome chords

The only floating national park in the world you can visit it in packs

Guaranteed stamina, you gonna like birds like Timina and Kent

Sheen flora though may change but faunas are forever the same

Taming game apparently not allowed around catchy islands

You might be fucked up authorities have no damn-ass apologies

Wonderful reputation on attractiveness

Homes recess appealing-ness’ ‘quotations’

Nobody runs away with anybody’s money

Neither is any ‘bluffing’ and puffing 

Nor ‘surfing buffets along the flings’

Beaches reflect shores friendship anchor harmony

Not a single lover deceives another love

Life can vanish from what it’s been to what it used to be

Much a complexity that gasps most who live in ‘complex’ cities

When living won’t let you walk away 

And you don’t have a way to cool down

Or you just find yourself sinking low more

The atmosphere here is the way
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Lake Loktak wants to be the place you wonna believe in humane trust

It isn’t a must as quick as Michael Schumacher after you leave

You can checkpoint your conducive ‘purse formula’ in one sail

Sometimes joy comes with elated peace of heart to hail

A room for nestling rests... appetizing dinners

Anyone can overlook to the horizon through the hypnotizing wind

Plenty float-land-cruises with a kind Indian who plans a luck

That’s fanana-wish for the best even with beautiful Maricruz

Count the happy benefits along ...they can pile up well like Pappy Ponng  

“Don’t ever load-over issues in your ‘bend’

Never overthink ‘bout any enemy having ‘a thread’ 

No, do not be ‘nuzzled’ thus unload off your achin’ head

You definitely also do need an infinite friend”

“Yeeeeah-”

“Yea-yeeah-”

“Yei-yeah”

“Menh, the journey is soo calm let’s make it to the lake again”
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With the least inclination that the environment has just been here since time immemorial, we ought to need to cling onto it each moment without feeling indebted to do so – so long as it credits our hearts at its favorable lease.

the world belongs to everybody

ALL WHAT NATURE IS STILL DOING TILL TODAY IS TO MAKE US ALL WELL
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Priya Neha-Anvi Zoey has never forgotten her motherland. Whenever three-years-or-so pass by, she will board another Air India from Kuala Lumpur and land once more at New Delhi then head straight over to Manipur. Her various international awards as a dedicatedly-loyal environmental conservationist, a reserved flora blogger, a domestic and wildlife vet, and a former National Geographic camera stunt by-signed under a pseudonym, are unmatched to the much love she got for nature. Of all unique places she has had opportunities visiting interacting with nice people from countless diversities, Loktak Lake’s larger locality is the only area she feels quite at place beside her recess native house when she basks under the sun on a floating island as the island spins her around to meet with good homeys from other spinning islands.
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Kent “Meezy” James Migwi .R. is a Kenyan author and poet whose likeness for birds mountains and valleys is heavier than the weight of the clouds. His many harmonic nature books are widely accredited to having mesmerized lots of people on visiting the regions included in his pictorial books. He prefers silence (even in reviews), and also reserves for a ‘background review’ for his writing through emails other than on websites’ links. He has won an environmental award...loves walks in different forests and listening to echoes of the tall quiet trees, sailing on canoes, climbing ranges, often likes advocating the damaged ozone be protected when he interacts with people, cares for polluted waters and cataracts – waterfalls too though sometimes that’s soo risky, and when he hears global temperature warming up more, he gets freaked out much more.

If you decide to search on the co-authorship, you’ll be linked to one web. She prefers an ‘anonymous’ serenity.  Kindly, make sure you’re safer too.
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SNIPPETS OF OTHER TRANSVERSAL POEMS YOU MAY FIND A LEISURE TO READ

Portrait’s Piercing Pupils (US English)

Closed door bang ‘rough’ like a price tag on a tray

Once-or-twice was enough to keep me all d-dayed

24 hours pass before I knew it, was I hon’ned?

Wait, for far too long?

What started on the 4th of Feb my first day in Honn

‘Cold voices’ pointed at my palms yapping “we want you”

And everyone’s smiling round thinking I’m going craizy

Damn, why call me craizy?

Trying hard more not to crash but they prod soo loud

Their hurting ‘pores’ cling my face trying to mock me with cloud

Yet I know all what ‘they’ want is just to hear me exclaiming

“Yei, YEEI-YEI!” noope

But nothing is worse than the hurt that enchants my
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“Each awesome piece as this, | end up loving environment alot.” —Genevieve Har
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