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"What happens when the heart wants what it shouldn't?' The Boy Next Door' isn't your typical tale of forbidden love.

In this captivating collection of romantic poetry, step in to the conflicted world of Paakhi. Young and in love, also utterly content.

Or so she thought? Until she locks eyes with Shekhar, the married man next door.

But here's the twist: there are no villains in this story. No neglectful partners. No loveless marriages.Just real people, with real feelings, making choices that blur the lines between right and wrong.

As Paakhi and Shekhar's passionate affair unfolds through verse, readers will find themselves asking:

- Can you truly love two people at once?

- What drives us to risk everything for a taste of the forbidden?

- How do we recover when the fantasy ends?

And when it's all over, what happens to the girl left picking up the pieces of her former self?

'The Boy Next Door' challenges everything you thought you knew about love, fidelity, and the human heart. It's a poetic journey that will leave you questioning your own boundaries and the true nature of desire.

Dare to peek through the curtains at the house next door. But be warned: what you discover might hit closer to home than you ever imagined."
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1 

Copenhagen Nights

Touched down in Denmark, July twenty three

Your brown eyes sparkling, promising me

A new beginning, page one of our tale

Copenhagen's lights like a starry veil

Unpacked our dreams in a Nyhavn flat

Painted the walls blue, just like that

But there's something in the air tonight

A feeling I can't shake, try as I might

Oh, these Copenhagen nights 

Tivoli's ferris wheel touching the sky

Your hand in mine as the world spins by 

I'm dressed in hope and you're my guiding light

But there's a shadow in these Copenhagen nights 

Something's stirring that I can't make right

And I know, I should be happy here 

With the boy who crossed an ocean just to be near. 
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2

Perfect on Paper

My love was a fortress, safe and sound

They said we're the dream, everyone's goal

Two hearts intertwined, two halves of a whole

I watch you reading, with your glasses low 

This is happiness, or I'm told so.

My love looks picture perfect, call it what you want to

Breakfast in bed and weekends with you

My steady anchor, call it what you want to

You leave notes in my lunchbox, saying, “I love you” 

We look perfect on paper.

We made heart-shaped candles on birthdays,

Slow danced in the hall,

Your arms are my home, 

I gave you my all.

But late in the night, when the city's asleep

There's a whisper inside that I'm trying to keep

You say forever, I say I know 

But something's stirring that I can't let show.
My love is picture perfect,

Call it what you want to

Breakfast in bed and weekends with you 

My steady anchor, call it what you want to.

––––––––
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My love was a fortress, safe and sound

You built it brick by brick from the ground

They said we're the dream, everyone's goal

Two hearts intertwined, two halves of a whole 

I watch you reading, glasses low.

This is happiness, or so I'm told

My love is picture perfect,

Call it what you want to

Breakfast in bed and weekends with you 

My steady anchor,

Call it what you want to

You keep notes in my lunchbox, saying, “I love you”

We look perfect on paper.

We made heart-shaped candles on birthdays, 

Slow danced in the hall, 

Your arms are my home, 

I gave you my all.

But late in the night, when the city's asleep

There's a whisper in side that I'm trying to keep

You say forever, I say I know

But something's stirring that 

I can't let show. 

All the pieces fit, but is this all?

A life lay out behind these Copenhagen walls

I look in the mirror, who do I see?

A girl content or the one longing to be free?

They all say we're perfect, I nod and smile

But in my heart, I'm running wild

My picture perfect love, 

Call it what you want to. 
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3

The Boy Next Door

Nyhavn's colours fade into the dark.

I hear laughter through the building's birthmark 

Shekhar and Vidya, the new neighbours moved in last week.

But there is something in his smile 

That catches my heart 

A feeling I can't acknowledge

No matter how hard I try.

––––––––
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He is just the boy next door,

I have heard this story before,

Vidya is shining and they are building life.

So why do I feel that this isn't it?

Copenhagen nights are full of wonder.

Yet, with this attraction, it feels like a distant thunder.

You bring me coffee in the morning sun

I smile and tend everything's fun

But I catch myself looking at their door

Wondering about the boy next door. 

It's just curiosity, nothing more

At least that's what I'm trying to ignore

He's just the boy next door

A story I've heard befor.

Shekhar’s tall and is a great sight

But, why do I feel this isn'tright?

Copenhagen nights, full of wonder

And, this pull feels like a distant thunder.

Late at night, I hear them talk

About baby names and their future walk

I should be happy for their joy

Instead, I'm thinking of that boy.

It's not love, it's not a crush

Just a strange pull I need to hush

He's still the boy next door

Something I should ignore.

She's dreaming about building a home 

But why do I feel so alone?

Copenhagen nights, full of maybes.

This feeling's like a ship that sails 

Into the pouring rain

Just the boy next door 

Nothing more

But in this Danish twilight 

Something doesn't feel quite right. 
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4

Crossed Lines

Nørrebrogade's lights flicker through the rain

I wrap my scarf tighter, trying to contain 

The memory of your hand, brushing mine by mistake

In the crowded café where our hearts began to ache

You were talking about Vidya, 

Your eyes far away

It ended not to notice how they seemed to stray.

We were just neighbours, nothing more to see

But the city had other plans for you and me

Coffee spills and borrowed books became our alibi

For moments stolen, each a beautiful lie

Oh, Nørrebrogade, where lines got crossed

In quiet moments, when we both got lost.

Now every corner holds a memory

Of what we were and shouldn't be Copenhagen's shadows hide our secret well

But guilt and longing have a story to tell

And I can't walk Nørrebrogade without feeling

The weight of everything we left unspoken, still reeling.

Late autumn leaves dance in Fælled parken's breeze

We sit on a bench, knees almost touching, ill at ease.

You speak of fatherhood,

Fears you've never shared

I listen intently, tending I don't care 

Your words paint pictures of a life

I'll never know.

A family with Vidya, while I'm left here alone

We were crossing lines with every word unsaid

Creating a world where our glances led

To possibilities we shouldn't entertain

Yet here we are, caught in Copenhagen's rain.

Oh, Nørrebrogade, where lines got crossed

In quiet moments, when we both got lost

Now every corner holds a memory

Of what we were and shouldn't be Copenhagen's shadows hide our secret well.

Then came that night on your balcony, city lights below

Words stumbling out, feelings we shouldn't show

Your hand on my cheek, my heart in my throat

We stood on the edge, too scared to float

Or fall into this abyss we've been circling for so long 

Knowing its right to stop, but feeling so wrong.

You whispered my name like a prayer in the dark

And I knew in that moment we'd gone too far.

Now I walk these streets, ghosts at every turn

Reliving moments that simultaneously burn

And heal the wounds of what could never be

A love story Copenhagen wasn't meant to see.

I pass your building, lights off, you're probably with her

Living the life you chose, while I'm left to wonder.

Oh, Nørrebrogade, where lines got crossed

In quiet moments, when we both got lost

Now every corner holds a memory

Of what we were and shouldn't be Copenhagen's shadows hide our secret well.

But guilt and longing have a story to tell

And I can't walk Nørrebrogade without feeling 

The weight of everything we left unspoken, still reeling.

In this city of spires, where dreams touch the sky

We wrote our chapter, then said goodbye

But part of me will always be

On Nørrebrogade,where we dared to be free.

And now, Nørrebrogade's just a street 

Where two souls who shouldn't have, chose to meet

In another life, another time, maybe

But here, we're just a memory. 
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5

When She's Gone

Vidya left on a Tuesday, 

Suitcase rolling down the hall

You
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