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Without Me

From afar...

I’ll look at you from here...

I’ll watch

the part of you

where I’m missing.

You won’t realize

you’re without me...

But I will know.

And every time

I look at you,

I’ll see

the you

without me.

2015

Summon Me

Summon me with your soul,

summon me with all your heart...

Even if I don’t know where you are,

perhaps I will still find you.

Summon me as if you’re breathing me in,

pull me into your depths,

let me lose myself in your soul.

Let me hear the voice of your heart,

let me feel your breath.

Though I cannot find you,

my tears will find you,

falling softly upon your lips.

Who knows what makes you smile—

as you smile.

14.08.2013 

Love Me, That’s Enough

I loved only you,
I died for you,
Always thought of you.
Come now, my love,
See my love for you,
Love me as I love you.
Always be mine,
Don’t ever leave me,
Light up my dark love.
Tend to the heart you stole,
I’ve fallen into your eyes,
Take my hands and never let go.
I’ll endure it all for you,
Even if you are the cause of my demise.
The world burns, the universe burns,
Because of my love for you,
I’d even bring down the stars.
If you want, if you love — that’s enough.

21 Haziran 1998

A Road Story

The love in my heart...
was like a lonely, dusty road.
Your absence—
a journey I took on a scorching summer day.
Thirsty,
with not a single drop
to moisten my parched lips.
Your eyes...
a distant place I longed to reach.
Loving you was like...
yearning for a cool breeze.
Why didn’t you love me—

The love I felt...
was a tale of the road—
Endless.
Parched.
Exhausted.
Broken.
A journey that didn’t let me breathe.
A journey with no one to walk beside me...
No one to talk to...
And a loneliness I grew tired of.
Hot.
Dusty.
Thirsty...
A journey...
with no way to reach you.

08.03.2004

Gone

Its departure was as sudden as its arrival.

Without a goodbye, without a wave,

Without saying “I love you”—

It just left.

All it left were photographs

and that searing ache of longing.

Where else will I hear her voice,

echoing like the waves?

Where else will her gaze

pierce my heart again?

In the darkness of nights,

a star shining in my life.

In the fire of the sun,

a drop of water on my lips.

My empty life was filled

with that fleeting presence.

She never thought of me as she left;

perhaps she never knew my love.

Now I’m like a little child,

wandering past the shop window,

crying with longing and yearning

for the candy I could never have.

Longing isn’t simple,

nor is it easy to endure the departure.

While walking through a tunnel,

it’s like suddenly falling into a pit,

like the silent screams

of a flower whose leaf has been torn away.

You comfort yourself,

saying, “This too shall end.”

But the ache in your heart

keeps reminding you that it’s gone.

Whether you laugh or cry,

or try to carry on,

that stubborn little child inside you remains.

That deep emptiness you just can’t shake.

You painfully know that no one can fill it.

You fill your life with countless trivial things,

but deep down, you know—

even the most precious can’t fill that space.

No joy is strong enough to ease that pain.

No water is enough for that burning wound.

Every word falls short

to describe both my love and my pain.

Whether I speak or stay silent—

it doesn’t matter anymore.

It’s over.

With tearful eyes, like a lonely child,

it left me.
2001

My Doomsday

Everywhere dust and smoke—  

Somewhere, the wind blows and scatters it.  

Thunder roared, the clouds wept.  

Lightning struck somewhere.  

Children crying out.  

Did the world stop?  

Did the mountains and hills collapse?  

Has my apocalypse come—  

Or did the sky fall only upon me?  

What is this pain inside me, my God?  

Someone is tearing my heart out—help!  

Does no one see my killer?  

Does no one see my soul being torn apart?  

I’m burning, burning—  

Yet no one sees my smoke rising.  

I have long been dead—

Long dead, my God—  

Yet no one lays
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