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About the Author

Frank Karan has always had a love for poetry and the arts. At school he did English literature where he studied poets and writers apart from school attended writer’s festivals and poetry groups and constantly had his poems published in various outlets. His other loves are acting and designing electric guitars.





Dedication

Let me explain something to you; I don’t to wait around to get inspired. Lines just come into my head! Maybe I am just channelling.
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Abjure Irregularities

The bullets keep firing way over your head

Naively, you prefer to grab the flowers red

Comfortably, you sleep in your silk linen bed

Infuriating the wasted vengeance of the dead

Vying for recognition and the almighty position

Prudently negotiating with a volatile opposition

The general consensus is to shun the supposition

Comprehensively showcasing your firm proposition

Shedding off all those trivial disparities

Whilst unifying these abjure irregularities

There’s a twisting, unpatched road soon up ahead

Will we take it or deliberately go off the bend?





Above Ecstasy

Understandably, you aimed the cannon of love

Right at my blessed heart, uniformly eroding

The conformity which encroached on my soul

Your expressive embrace climaxed its arch

Refraining from my self-satisfying madness march

I don’t know if I’m bordering on ecstasy

Or insanity? So, please forgive my profanity

When I gaze into your sultry, sparkling eyes

It reveals such a gratifying, sweet surprise

Then I smell the refreshing scent of your

Golden hair; my life beckons without care

Gently stroking the nape and your soft hair.





Alpine Lodge

You’re dipping in the refreshingly cool oasis waterhole

Hidden in the lusciously humid subtropical rainforest

Two rainbows shining above, enrapturing coconut towers

Scuttling past hungry crocodiles and venomous flowers

Only a month ago, you were adventurously skiing down dank

Snowcapped mountains, whilst seeking refuge from the cold

Icy wintery frost and dribbling into the openly lit warm

Burning chimney fire in the hospitable, cosy, alpine lodge

Harking at the cackling whispers from the faintly spotted

European fury lynx; scoffing at the howling timber wolves

Scoping your way through the forestry scrub and scented pine

Gliding down the slopes towards the secluded village sign.





Beasted Anger

You look profoundly sad, curtailing your depraved

Beastly anger into that frightening Pandora’s Box

Savagely battling its vile whilst still in shock

Trying to alleviate the obtrusive stiffening pain.

By lacing yourself onto another portal of space and

Time! Zealously reserved only for the immortal kind

Whilst passing judgment, flavoured naturally unkind

Which supernatural sentence shall you seek to bind

Just like a disregarded wine cork carelessly tossed

Into the cruel sea, mimicking the rapturous mermaid

The song is not your cup of tea, as you struggle to be free

Deciphering the words of wisdom! Shall we be or not be?





Bewitching Power

Tears are falling heavily from heaven

Yet, it’s only a quarter past eleven!

But the time is fast approaching the midnight hour

As the full moon illuminates its bewitching power

Your hands press firmly onto the cold window pane

Reminding you that our torrid love was not in vain

You decapitated me with your lies and put me to shame

Ruining my perception of hope; denouncing me as insane

In the churchyard, you hurriedly say your godly prayers

And try to fend off all the jealous, vapid, surly stares

There are those with vicious tongues who maliciously quip

But you’ve grown accustomed to humiliating them with a whip.





Blazing Rainbow

Your falling tears are not enough

To encourage me to go back to you

When I open up my snowcapped door

Only the emptiness creeps through

Sometimes I ask myself, who are you

Causing my strained vibe to subdue

Our love is like a blazing rainbow

Smashing into the whirling tornado

The colour-coded crimson fledgling skies

Concealed between them are many resounding lies

Perhaps we can fly away like butterflies

And wave away the disheartening goodbyes.





Callowing Pride

Your succulent kiss has catapulted me

Into a happier stratosphere; visually

Collating the mesmerising charm which

Keeps us out of dire mischievous harm

There’s a ministry of fun that oversees

And appreciates exactly what we’ve done

Vibrantly expressing your callowing pride

Onto an envious leap of the upkeep stride

The cashmere camisole warmly covers your breasts

Displaying the stature of distinct capitulation

Bestowing and glowing into wholesome observation

We can’t afford to lose our total concentration.
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