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Absence

What is that!

Pathetic cry with lending eyes
Pulling on natural beauty
Silver horizon, sky and others
Mediate rows of different trees
At hill range or sea beach aside
The moon upon the silent sea
All are singing love song.

But sweet pain in indifferent-mind
To perceive alone in crowd

Mind is also fickle and

Going away

Losing away

Passing away

Pleasure-less motion

But infinitive pleasure want to come
Aimlessly walking and moving
Mind like to seek quite place
Absence of affectionate eyes
Absence of fascinating laugh
Absence of delicious tone.
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Aim

Have no plan it's my plan
Have no song it's my song
Aimlessly moving hear and their its my aim
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Alone

We are alone

In our own-self.

We all are alone

from one to another,

As like detachable island
In the sea of life.

We are alone

from one to another,

As untouched planet

in region of solar.

We all are alone

We are moving with others
On our own-track,

To maintain unseen boundary.
We had come, alone.

Also we will have to eternal rest
Anytime may be alone.

I stay in desolate place
Talking with myself.

It's passing batter

And feel peace and safe

That false try to become busy
Because we all are alone

TO suffer grief and happiness
In our uncertain life

In our End of certain life.

Mashiur Rahman
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Alone Yet

My shadow lady

with melodious dreams of childhood

ask to my youth age, how are you?

'I'm not well so you can't well

You should not well

When I will well than you should well'

At childhood I was very restive Kidd

My dream was batter fly

Of different colours flew

With dance around you was bud of flower
You was my first lovely heat

ice was dropping to transform waterfall
My shadow lady

with sweet childhood dreams please hear
I'm not well but well

I'm alone yet and forever will reach...
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Amorphous

You are my favorite and love
For You all the talk about...
You are amorphous

I have the form of You

Only You and me, nobody there...
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Attachment

My mind is going

away to you

oh! dear godess

and vampire....

Deeply stimulate

your's thinking

I am feeling loneliness

in thickly populated place
I am desolating

from my own green entity
activities are

not done accurately
please you return my mind...
forgetful is

staying with me now
please don't

attache me deeply.
foresight, you will

get sadness also I

I want to live

in my own self......
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Be As God

Be
Want to be,
And will be

By watery love.

Every where

But no reality of Creator
Without human being
Without human body.

Love is true and need
To achieve morality
Wind is needy

Water is needy

For creation of earthly.

At first darkness

Than none active-less
Came light

River going to bay

For great bay

At last darkness will arrive
Than none alone

Who am I and my self
Who is He and his self
Be as God...
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Biggest True

Let me take the true
The Humanism is The great religion.

That is the more important
To be the Central religious

By humanism Is Great way
Is taken true his/r own self.

You must know the true and
Finding the true is different
Also different to contain the true.

Searching and

Many people know the true

But that peoples are not regard

Need to hold true his/r own self

The people who know and contain
The result of the real,

H/She'll must touch the biggest True.
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Bird

A weaver-bird
In my minds yard
is dancing and singing......
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Broadness

We can move without God
God can't move without us
God is symbol of all wishes
We have no similarity

All are individuals

Even all leaf of a tree have no similarity
Love is symbol of God

God is named by man

Of all above humanity is true
Give up all narrowness

To welcome all

He is happy by broadness
He is happy by broadness
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Come And Get Wet

Don't be seated alone in close place

Come with me to get wet this rainy season..

See outside to wet all over nature
Silent expression of exuberance,
Creepers wetting trees wetting

Lily & step wetting, heritage wetting
Wetting fields and wetting green nature
All wetting, forest-jungle and animals..

Rain water on hand touched
The mind becomes restless soul..

Rain-tune its aesthetic rhythm
Intensive nature calls,

Now it's just perfect for come to near
Now is the time to be united in love
Now is the time to forget all sorrow
Now is the time to get new face

Come on, we both wetting this season
Let all the previous darkness will away..
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Death

I will die

you will die

We will die

We will stay alone

for ever in dark room
at grave after death....

No one can refuse death.
It's true and true

You can denial

all religious trust

You may dissent

You may be an infidel
But must believe in death

Individually I can change

all ideology & faith

and i can prove God is none
without human body or brain
but i don't and

can't change my death..

Death is true
Death is true

Death is true
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Divine Love

In concealment where are you staying

Please come

I'm seeking out you in various beautiful place and various happiness
I think you are symbol of beauty and happiness
last of all I find out you in my heart

I feel your divine sweet touch

thats are very joyful and sadness

happiness and grief

Please come physically

I will give you all natural beauty and joy

I will give you all mild, bland natural sound

I will share with you five and seven power

then you will see green sun

All of mine detestable without you
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Divine Rhythm

How long! Absence of you
I'm feeling

Are you feeling that...?
Mind with mind

Breath with breath

Playing & dodging.

You're so far away
But I feel divine rhythm.

Absence of you!

I lose my self with

How nice and gorgeous
Flowers around

How many kinds of birds
Singing around

For whom? the color of nature
Around the complexion
Wish to announce that
You're mine

Only mine

I feel your divine rhythm.

The late afternoon,
Glide-flowing rivers
have some the world

green fields of crops
have some the world

The common tern flies
In the sky

Have some the world

Absence of you!
I feel divine rhythm.
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Don'T Go Away

Please don't say, hate me
I'm poor but my immense love,
That only for you

Please don't go away

All person's utmost favorite his own life
If you want, I beat my life,

For your happiness

Please don't misunderstand me

Know, many guy's love you,
But not as mine

Please don't turn my love to tears
My love wants to be a fountain of laugh,
By your lovely touch

Please come back
Just waiting for you
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Dreams

The dreams are moving, running and flying

Some dream run away

from the dark age from present age
and many significant age

From the current age of the computer
and futures upcoming age....

Some dreams wander

From the pyramids of Egypt to fixing garden
Sometimes Agra the TajMahal

From the English channel

Sometimes feet of Gris Sun-deity

From the country of the liberty statue.

Some dreams take fresh air

Sometimes on the Bank of the river Tams
And the river Spring

On the waterfall Niagara or Sidney opera.

Some dreams enjoy
The view of the sun rise and sunset
At Sahara desert and coxbazzer sea beach.

Some dreams travel
Between planet to galaxy and various Ursa
Sometimes different star.

Some dreams sports
With Kishmir’s white snow
With Antarctica white bear And with penguin.

Sometimes dreams tired

And come back at cottage, shadow of Dry grass
The rest and lay down on mat

Water jar’s the cold water will make cool.
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Feel

Secretly, lip want to touch with lip

Breath want to mixed with breath

Head want to put on left side of chest

Silent love has not effective distance

Minds language just realization.

From where are to calling me continuously

and to being looted stamina and thinking
Standing and waiting aside the road

To looking green and red signals passerby passing
Standing and waiting to looking arising and setting
The Sun day & night passing no variation.
Secretly want to hug to touch to mixed

To put on for being two in one.

Mashiur Rahman
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Food

The great world in animals kingdom

We, all are food for one of others

We, all are feeder for one of others

We, all are killer by one of others

Usually all animals are food and killed by men

Men are also food and killed by brutal beasts
Insects are food and killed by fishes and birds
Fishes and birds are also food and killed by hunter birds and beasts
Also fishes and birds are killed by their own crucial
Tree and leaf-grass are food of animals

Animals indirectly food of tree after death

We all are food.....
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For Immortal

This mass of dense fog enveloped noon

He's alone in the wilderness of rough air

There is no partner has intimate inside

Do not put him in the hands of someone with love
dirtiness filled desert steppe and its region

There was not ever any green crop farming

But He has affection for the whole world

For Immortal and undying with affection by affection!
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For Love

All ready the man

Who lost of his common sense for love
have no feelings for his own

have no motion for society

would free from all manner

Have already lost out from his family.
Most of the people know him as rashness.

Most of the people know him as fool-hardy man.

Now he is free from all regulations,
Only love is grabbed by him.
I know, he is a happy man.
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For You

If may your eye-shot to me,

You must feel with heart

How pain with me without you

I have busy to work all time

To forget your sweetable all.........

But, my mind able

To find you by feelings
No sadness touch me
For covering your love.

I have your thoughts to taken
None can't think to others

And then I wonderer.
Recognized or unrecognized
Known or unknown any where.
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For You!l 1!

For you,

My all love and sprite

My all think and ideology

My all beautiful and crazy moments...

For you,

I can do everything

I can bear all sadness

I can robber the Sun

I can drink darkness

I can change the world

I can stole moon to make forehead tip
I can forget and leave off all
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God Saying

I am the head of universe to staying every where to the different stage and place
in various face

I give me wisdom by me

I know & don't know me by me

I have spoken to me by me

I do abhor me by me

I do respect me by me

I am the head of universe to staying every where to the different stage and place
in various face

I am the one to give birth by me

I do small and big to me by me

I do obey me by me

I do my big me by

The death of me by me

I am the head of universe to staying every where to the different stage and place
in various face

I do heat me by me

I do wet me by

I do my eradication by me

I do explain to me by me

I do wish that by me

I am the head of universe to staying every where to the different stage and place
in various face

I do my exchange by me

I do my invention by me

I do adore me by me

I love me by me

I do my prayers by me
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Going Crazy

I wanted to simple but fastest way.

Only you know that it's received or not

I can't match with others

about thinking, movement, speech and acts.

Most of the time seems to me
I'm resident of the another planet at my own the planet.

I'm going crazy

But I do not act like mad

All are still something wrong to me

I do not like that

I can not move easily with everyone....

The beauty of the nature of her music draws me
Found new happiness in the midst of nature.
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Golden Baby

Come, come in my lap, Golden baby

In the garden to hear birds sweet song,

In either case many different kind of birds,
All day long, singing and calling.

Dancing the common tailor-birds,

Sudden to fly away and colour birds.

Come, come in my lap, Golden baby
Why crying water on cheek!

Lets go to river side

There at bazar would buy toy

You and I will play.

Come, come in my lap, Golden baby
Monkey dance is started.

many kind of game

monkey is playing

Sometimes being king

sometimes servants,

Sometimes fools

sometimes wise.

Come, come in my lap, Golden baby
During the end of day

Please laugh little much.

In the lap of red the sky,

The Suns head is down at dark,
Listening Azzan and Shankara sound.

Come, come in my lap, Golden baby.
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Good & Evil

I don't see anything
Again I can see every thing
but have to see something

I don't hear anything
Again I can hear every thing
But have to hear something

I don't understand anything
Again I can understand every thing
But have to understand something

I don't eat anything
Again I can eat everything
But have to eat something

I see, hear and understand as I like as mine
I need to eat and drink as I like as mine

Thus, depending good or evil to me
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Great Hole

Two hole of nose, From the beginning
Human religion on the way.

By hole of nose,

We do not accept and we provide

At the time of their different way,
that different

it like a nose on the right side

at the time of a left side.

A way with both side

at the time of that be.

For example, at the time of a nose

on the right side,

There is no time left side.

at the time of a nose on the left side,
There is no time right side.
Sometimes With both side as the same as.

Others nine hole of human body

by end of all practice get supper knowledge.
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Hair

Her soft hair
and scatter sweet scent
is playing with air
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Happiness

Alone my mind

massive emptiness
feeling grief

bear uncountable sadness
Then automatically

I sink in my self

For feeling

unknown happiness
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Have No Good Feeling

Have no good feeling to artificiality
You may leave should be live to me!
I'll be anxious few days with the worst
But it won't stay whole long.

Brick which made

By soft soil after burning.

Brick more and more burning after
Cinder that made

Cinder has nothing to loss.

The end of artificial relationship
Will save me!

Few days will be the worsted,
And may be crazier.

Do not be afraid
I don't give you any stain.
Don't like to want forgive

None active less in these universes
Become activated all by time.

How much time, will I bear pain?

You may leave should be live to me!
Know, I will be cinder minded for that
But I want to free from

Any fascinate artificial love.

Have no good feeling to artificiality

I want real love with universal feelings.

Mashiur Rahman
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Honey Bee

Honey bee collect honey

not only flowers, as like flower place.
Honey bee also have to go

dustbin and others dirty drain, place.
We know which staying dirty place
germs, bee, worms, insects, mosquitos
but thay are bearing germs, as so

but honey bee holding honey

which favourite to all

honey bee have also sting

even so we all love

and want to make honey-comb my area.
When bee, mosquito or others come to near
to use insecticide or various protection.

Dear i have to go, good and bad boundaries.
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Honeymoon

New pairs Honeymoon
aside the sea beach
with the silver new moon
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Human Religion

All the people in the world

To eat by hand.(without disability)
Move with feet.

Mouth to speak with,

Look through the eyes,

Listen with ears,

Breathing through the nose

Taken and given.

In the same way that mother had
And birth.

Who is black,

Who is white,

Who is the Hindu,

Who is the Muslims,

Who is Buddhist,

Who is Christian,

Who is other religions?

Do not have any of us being compared
We are all one by Oneness.

If it was not

The Muslim does with his body,
And The Hindu does with feet,
And Buddhist does with mouth,
By Christian eyes!

Again, we can ask.

Wow, are Muslims speak with nose!

Are Hindus want to hear with nose!

Are Christian wants to eat with nose!

Are Buddhist wants to move with nose! Etc.
Then we have to say that we are different.

But Every Peoples used to not think,
They are different.

Under the same rule to all of the people
In the world we are all.

Therefore one of our religion
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And release also one way
That’s Human religion.
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Hunger

Wow, Hunger!

Everything I can to win.

Only Hunger, only Hunger
Congenital be afraid of me.
Not to abide by any restriction.

Oh, physical hunger!

From the mother's womb

I had come this World,

The first cried of the heavy rush;
May hunger who waked up.

Oops, youth hunger!

When come youth, always busy.
To got feeling,

Appetite perverted way unaltered;
I used wild.

Whoops, mental hunger!

When this thought touched my mind,
Mind ran in search of happiness;
Many top from soil.

What happiness was touched?

Aha, the hunger!

Hunger absolved one day,

Again I died and melted in the soil.
God, are you hungry?

Surely not like as me!
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I Just Want

I just want to get lost

In a green forest

To find out sweet murmurs of birds
And natural noises

I just want to get lost

Let's sit-down on green grass
Aside of the river

Covered by the bluer sky

I just want to get lost

Far away, upon the steep hills
Clouds will come

To touch and kiss affectionately

I just want to get lost

The bank of the sea!

To play with free and naughty air
Again and again to mischief me..

I just want to get lost

In the blue sky!

To move on a white clouds raft
Around the world...

- - Mr Rahman
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Imagination But Real

Love always moving and transferring

Another to another

Before deeply engaged with anyone.

Some days after love will be losing color

And newly seeking

Another place where she/he may get feeling enjoy,
And try to getting love by visibly or invisibly.

But my love is eternal love

That will be not fade any situation

That always interesting and enjoyable

Only I can give you heavenly love

If you not greedy for cosmic dazzling life

My Candy doll please come one more secretly
You will be proved who I'm wrong or right.

My kiss is flying with soft cloud

To want for touch your dry lip

When I'm deeply immobilize by your feeling
I get your smell

It love imagination but real.

Mashiur Rahman
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Intention

All love directly or indirectly relate
with sexual intention or attraction
Sun love Earth

Earth deeply attract Sun

So water is transformed cloud
Cloud is transformed rainfall
Wind is transformed storm

Moon attracts sea

for thats occur ebb and flow tide
'Love is creative and distractive’
'No madness no creativity'

All earthly creation is created by
the madness of Sun and earth

Yes, ' No sexual intention No love'
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Just Get To Hate

I love, Don't get love in return,
I love, Just get to hate,

My sin, I continue to like my own rules
You and Society are against my nature
But that's are supported me to get love from nature.

You don't know that Society can not get out in nature.

My eyes, But I don't see all.
Again they can't see what I see.

What I see! Yes, I see. I see me.
By me, to see the nature.

On which you see!

Behind that, I see something more profound

So, I realize that some of the other meaning than you.

My ears, But I do not hear all.
Again they can't hear what I hear.

What I hear! Yes, I hear. I hear me.
By me, to hear the nature.

On which you hear!

Behind him, I hear something more profound

So, I realize that some of the other meaning than you.

So, don't my good relationship with you and them.
But they don't have a bad relationship with me.

I love you and all of them as my own rules.
Where, there are no boundaries, no forbidden.

Mashiur Rahman
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Just One More

If possible just one more
You open your mind's door.

I'm waiting beside the door

To mix with the blooming sun shine,
For changed of you'll have

No unexpected hesitation to ruin,

To get new morning

And fresh air, new blush sky
There is no sadness

Always soft clouds 'll fly.

I wait beside the door

To mix with haven love and trust,
For changed of you'll have

No ugly wind to blast,

You'll get secret melodious sound
With beauty of fountain and flower
There is no dizzy

Always fresh smell will wander.
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Keep Good

Calm down throat the whole city sleeps

I'm remains skeptical of heat pain

Sleepless is intolerable injury trouble breathing
And I cursed myself

Why was my mind fall of someone?

Who gave gifts Bohemian life for her self- interest!

Oh! How many dreams about how much sweet melody
Fragile that it so much Dime

Never timed it cool before

But the heart of shocked awake at wondering nights.

Sometimes been heavy winds

Increased sleepless trouble by luxury sadness
Smiles through the hardships of water hyacinth
How much people own interested cheeky!

How much freshness with her tears!

It was craftily concealed

Gold brick dearest fruit before realize that.......

What's not to do for love?

Know the worth of it very small to you!

But your hopeful leave it is not full of waste
That is keep position the good

Wishes to success for you from pious mind...

Mashiur Rahman
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Kiss

Hi, smiley miss
Secretly
Give me a big kiss

Mashiur Rahman
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Knowledge

Please give knowledge of true

There are many branch of true

How many I know the branches of true!
hostiled with one to another by ignorancey
Our daily operating tasks are prevented by
fundamentalism!

Fundamentalism is ignorancey.

Mashiur Rahman
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Lady Nature

You are true with any lady

She won't trust

When you are talking lie as truly
She'll trust

It's the nature of most of the lady
Would like to love to be cheated

I don't get love

for my idiotic nature

Know, lastly love have to come
To go to another place

Mind will be discovered

From long distance

To go to another place

That's are from begins to present
Don't know how time T'll

Thats way isn't pleasurable
Please make your mind timely
to understand.
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Let The Stupid

Thoughts going into Deepness...

By wings of swimming bird

From the river to the sea,

In the depths of the underworld from the sea.

Thoughts again flying on Highness...
By angel wings

From the sky to great sky, space,
From space into the house of myself.
Just try to search for you

I can tie red stripes on Lion's mane!

I can bring the blue lotus from Venomous snakes to hood!
But darling, when I came to you

Become a stupid...

Where are you?

Come on,

At childhood or old-age of a sweet day.

Wrapped on your body Purple softness of flower-dress
Come on,

Hides restlessness song of weaver bird

in the corner of your eyes.

Where are you?

Come on

Thoughts travailing Deepness to Highness
Just try to search for you...........
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Life

We are running entire life is the game
For specific time with individual name
Are circling from one in equal chain
Day and night come again and again..
Place to place man to man

Moving for exist from begin

No ending and extended to transfer
We are our own fates architecture..

In short and big many cases

Are concurred by only two bases

Joy and sorrow come one after another
None can refuse that have to must bear,
With life is uncertain like dewdrop

By slightest wind life may be flop..

Mashiur Rahman

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

47



Look

To look
She is slight laughing
Read my poems book

Mashiur Rahman
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Love

Without love mind as dark sky,

Have no social fithess or worthiness.

Love you,

My sense saying you also love me.

When i alone in my room

Your invisible touch agitate

My all thinks are moving around of you.

I know it's resultless love

Love is Heaven Touch for love and by love,
Just love to make myself s purity.

Love is green fire, burning mind for superiority
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Love To All

“Love for you and all”

Someone not to say that without love to all!
I want and can love to all,

Love myself, as well as all,

My love is free from all religions restriction.
My love is free from counties restriction.

My love is free from nations restriction and

My love is free from colour restriction.

I want and can love to all,

Many of the things I said on condition of love,
Said - would create civilization.

I said - I am a great king, king of kings.

May feel silly!

Eyes having seen

Take a look at all of what appeared to pleased
The moon is lost into horizon and sea water,
With how to affection west shadowy horizon!

You have ears to hear sound,

May impress and reflect to hark of all sound!

Sounds mortal sigh of yellow leaves!

Feet when walking -

Lets all walking can reach to the destination address.
Hand, if the work

What are the achievements of all trades!

What is love and everyone all seem to have love in mind?
Love the entire world beyond the individual to society
Involved can catch throat of great age!

What we seek is to be found!

What is getting all on abided by humanity!

Love and affection in return by love and affection

It may be just to appease,

You are my love bird and all are goodness,

Golden rice and green grasses panicle sweet discipline,
River water Col Col Tunes,
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Sailing Boats driver singing wagtail whistling songs,
In the Rivers on Island Rising the green grass,
Riding buffalo herd and a shepherds flute tunes,

The curved moon at night,
The gentle smiling of moon of ten night’s shrift.
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Loving Touch

I'm losing everything by affection
Keeping silent cry
For true love to touch heaven feeling

But now, my situation is exactly like that
The crisis of the bird's in hunters trap
When trapped in net

But now, my situation is exactly like that
Victims of spider's net

Love and attraction fall me in net

My situation is exactly useless ornaments
Useless juice-can

I'm losing everything by affection
Keeping hidden-word

For Universal loving touch
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Meditation

The every religions have meditation
It is important for all are increasing
Knowledge by meditation.
Meditation means deep think to help
Would to know about the creator
And would to know about creation

Deep think about so different process
One of that lay down

Sitting on the seat

Up and down moved

Like, if you want to.

Many peoples wishes to seat after sitting.
Moreover laying,

Sitting,

Moving,

It is not the main subject.

The subject is creator And think about his creation.

After a little meditation, Shiva

The creator of Oneness the Prophet Ibrahim (a)
The Moon was in the sky

on scheduled

at around than He were and thought.

Muse (a) more than 40 days had made meditation
Ture mountain(According to more or less) .

Prophet Islam (s) had made meditation Hera mountain.

Jesus had done mediation...

Gautama Buddha was...

Mahavira did...

Swami Vivekananda did...

All spiritual knowledger had done meditation

Because they increased their knowledge by meditation.

Then after and now and next...
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The all will be being wise by meditation.

Why the wisdom of practice being compared so type?

Mashiur Rahman
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Midnight City

Silent and inactive City

sleeping at room

sleeping aside road

watchmans are moving

some times dogs are barking
roads are lighten

I'm still alone and sleepless
walking

So far the moon also alone.........
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More A Day

More a day

Have passed without Lover
More a day

Have passed Unlimited waiting.

On the Blue sky

Rafter clouds floated away

By Imagination, Flying and Flying
No identification

Where is the...!

Fall at noon wind
Vernal flowers regret
Do not get the address

Not pass that painfully Moments...

Absence of the...
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My Darling

My darling
I can see the blue sky in your one eye
I'm there white clouds to move random

My darling
I can see the blue see in your other eye
I'm there billows to move random

My darling
I can see star on your temple
I'm there light flashing random

My darling
I can see dark night in your hair
I'm there smelling as the night flower

My darling
I can see star on your nose side
I'm there random flickering dimly

My darling
I can see pearl in your laugh
I'm there shine to dropping random

My darling
I can see rainbow on your lip
I'm there color to mix as your wishes

My darling
I can see holy hill on your breast
I'm there soft overly to cover random

My darling
Ican see....cvvvviiiiiiiinenn,

My darling

I can see whole earth into your body
I'm there a saint always worshiping
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My Dreams

The dreams are moving, running and flying

Some dream run away

from the dark age from present age
and many significant age

From the current age of the computer
and futures upcoming age....

Some dreams wander

From the pyramids of Egypt to fixing garden
Sometimes Agra the TajMahal

From the English channel

Sometimes feet of Gris Sun-deity

From the country of the liberty statue.

Some dreams take fresh air

Sometimes on the Bank of the river Tams
And the river Spring

On the waterfall noigra or Sidney opera.

Some dreams enjoy
The view of the sun rise and sunset
At Shahara desert and cox-bazzer sea beach.

Some dreams travel
Between planet to galaxy and various Ursa
Sometimes different star.

Some dreams sports
With Kishmir’s white snow
With Antarctica white bear And with penguin.

Some dreams tired

And come back at cottage, shadow of Dry grass
The rest and lay down on mat

Water jar’s the cold water will make cool.
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My Life

I burnt me to kill myself

Potential in me that I kill myself

Naked expectation of time is possible to kill myself

White profane to kill myself

Blood flowing in green to kill myself

Reds still to kill myself

Dark joyful to kill myself

To see white Profane on Black sacred

To hear the sounds of potential above impossible sounds

The sacred - profane unclean - clean to compose the same source
That threw before conscience of uterus, dancing....

Red- red white -white black -black unclean - the sanctity of peace World

Glowing happy dreams catching like a wall lizard slowly

By thoughts net catching sound like spider

Distribute catching the sound and catching dreams

That mix in air like the smoke for cloud for rain

A night gradually loses in my two legs

Submit in ash-tray like consumed half cigarettes

A day scatter as time on ground, Books on table

Like unexpected-expected love around me

Actually, I erratic myself by blue combustion for new creation.
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Name

As so give blame
over my name
but love u frequently....
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No Past No Present No Future

If you want to me, to say no, impossible
you know it, very goodly.

It's true, spent some time with you be one
Then most of the choices were become one

But it's also true that you and I are different destination.

Drying leaves of grass, Bird's feather would fall
Then again, all new

The trust is life on the way for the traveler

No stopped no defeated, Go again and again.

But I'm moving every where from still and one place
I have no past no present no future

I don't have to be competitive.

let me not to stop again and again to be astray,
Don't want to love death, let alive to love.

I'm lost in, So don't know old or new lose...
I'm love in, So don't know lost or present lover.
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No Rhythm In The Waves

Understanding across the whole texture

Just wandering around your back

Insulated cables around Estrangement

There is blue sky with white clouds

There is a rhythm in the waves in the water fountain
Swelling and inflammation does not play Hornet
Grass leaves are shot dead

The flowers are falling down on one

Leaf filled with dust and dirty

There will be no reunion tune nesting

Still love you

I'm sitting at the just the most future

From the mass unrest

Suddenly you seemed cool waves This insatiable body
Is lost in weaken gray sand............
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Not Safe

Today humanity is paralyzed

Normal people are afraid

Where they will go

Who will save them

Today Religion is possessed by terrorism
Today Politics is possessed by evilism

God is now under the wing of capitalist
He sleeps there with oil nose

I'll carry away of his sleep

I'll have practically change;

Given the rules of him

Today humanity is paralyzed
Normal people are afraid

Where they will go

Who will save them

From east to west

From North to South

Everywhere is the same condition;
We all are not safe

Today lover is not safe,

On the chest of her lover
Today home is not safe
Today field is not safe

Today hill is not safe

Today the forest is not safe
Today sea is not safe

Today the sky is not safe;

We and all places are not safe

Food is not safe

Water is not safe

Air is not safe

Light is not safe

Everything is not safe

I'll have practically change

God's previous rules are not valuable
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So, God is now under the wing of capitalist
He sleeps there with oil nose;
I'll carry away of his sleep

Mashiur Rahman
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Now

I'm seeing now

I'm thinking now

My time will be finished to see and think
But beauty endless

Beauty everywhere

God is true

True is beauty

Who is thinking as God with love and trust
I'm thinking now

I'm seeing now

Mashiur Rahman

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

66



One Flower

One flower many scent
One flower three colour
three day three drop

Flower is moving

Flower is dancing

Flower is singing

Can't catch out movable flower
That has three colour
white-black-red

Why am I thinking

when God will give

Than I will get

Flowers have honey

Why am I thinking

when God will want

Then I will get lotus honey

Flowers have worms insects and snake

so that my life would have been dangerous

May lost life

Only guru know
When the right time to take honey..
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Pray And Satisfaction 1

Plz to be broken up ur sensitive and pride mind

To pull up ur sense of delicacy

to stand with poor peoples to love them

to do something good for them

No benefit of pray to almighty

without ur better wishes and good acts for them

I have no ability to do some thing for poor

so i think and wish better for them

No one can freedom from earthly attachments from self liability
without love of creation

Its true that u hold love for all then Creator automatically stay with u
Plz come and stand with
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Pray And Satisfaction 2

Plz to come and to stand with theirs row
that are feeling hungry

needy for shelter, education and standard life
Do for them thats act for Almighty

Its name pray

its name religion

all religious moral theme is love to all
its name humanity

its name satisfaction

One Almighty One great world

One nation that name is humanism
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Prayer

O my Lord, o my dear
You are the one and the unique...

You are the creator,

You are omnipotent,

Give me wisdom.

Knowledge of the glory

The light of the knowledge

Let me to leave from all ignorance,
Humanity must won anyway..

O my Love
Don't forgive me

don't Note or Submit my unmindful offenses..

O Most great

Make your donation for lover
Eligible honors.

Managed to fire me,

In the path of truth and justice
Whether arrested,

All the tort and irregularities...

I know love is most powerful weapon
I know love is most powerful way

I know love is most powerful policy

I can win the word by love

My love is flowing for all, human being...
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Prayer To Lord

O my Lord! I want at any time,

About someone unjustly do not speak evil.

Do not consciously or unconsciously hurt someone
Be gracious in my mind - one life and two hands..
O My God! O my maker!

Repeatedly pray thee,

Give honesty in my heart speeds

Whether affection for all human..

Consciously or unconsciously, those who want to harm me
Despite my affection towards them remain intact.

Because they seek to harm me or is remorseful

Peace of mind, peace with the wounds they give away..

Peace Peace Peace Give good speed with love for all
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Rain

Be engaged in our city life
But unstable or skipping mind......

Cloudy sky of rainy season
Some black clouds are flying......

Alone, I am thinking and
To talk with her mind to mind
To see that black cloud....

O! black cloud please come upon me

To raining

I want to get wet under rain shadow and
Make cool of my wilderness heart

That which being her sweet touch......

Mashiur Rahman

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

72



Recent So Indifferent

The morning was vigorous,

The evening was very tired;

That is remembering;

Open yard of Parliament sitting side-by-side ate panipuri,
Remembering; over bridge and crowd place

We moved on Rickshaws

And kissed screen of the men ware sitting under.

Must calculate the day of the game

It was like having

Your having with Honey touch,

Oily & sweetest words of you before not understand,
Today I am bitten by associated disease

For your absence.

I'm forlom and suspicious for her scream;

So recently so indifferent that odds,

But your think of shadow can’t leave me,
Moving aimlessly like vagrant, all are test-less
For your absence.

My love is not captive net or cheat net;
At the time, while not stay real love,
Can understand bits of colorful

When at the end of glamorous morning
and day will come cloud the night,
Then you will be cursing your own self
For my absence.

Will go but don't give false scandal;

The past cannot be forgotten by unnecessary false expanse.
Always will be come back real love

Always will be come back to sweet memories unknowingly
There was no artificially love to you and even now.
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Respect & Love

O

Must know
Love & respect women And baby
When you are A Fighter.

Peoples have no nation, humanity first
And then after women and men (some exceptions) .

But the difference of the regional and geographical, language.

S0, we can say people to be the human race is different.
We, as the

some English,

some German,

some Chinese,

some Arabian,

some Percy etc.

Must know
Love & respect women And baby
When you are A Fighter.

He may be in any community or nation.

We have seen that in the history of any community or nation
To another community or nation

who does not love & respect women

How difficulty babes are killed.

They may very organize and advance,

Because of that, they do their own fall.

Must know
Love & respect women And baby
When you are A Fighter

The fall of the Pharaoh King 'Faraun’'.
'Nomrud' the fall of the King.

The Indian king 'Kungsha', the fall of that.
The fall of the King 'Rabon.

The beginning of the 20th century

The fall of the Nathsi forces of Hitler.
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In 1971, At
Who raped women and children hurt on the Bangle and murder
Was the main reason to fall of Pakistan and their companions

And for those two bad
God's by own hand,

how angry and get the ultimate fall at last.
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Servants Love

Golden dream in two eyes
Holding many suffering

Everyday passing by hard working
All are easy with regard

But come to the night when

the fire of absence is firing

Know, you have to tears as mine.
Thinking, leave off all these,

Go back to home immediately,
lately stop of all for Golden dreams.

The cost of such the few years
at future life will be cheerful
life will be passing to gathers...

When remember your innocent face
forget tiredness and all troubles
Come new hope, energy and bless.
By remember at the yard-ground
Slight wind hug me in moon light
with flowers sweet scent around....
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Shape

The Creator or Allah or God is only one and amorphous.

Of course the He has a shape

We all creations are one of the individual shapes of Him

We basically everyone is different and unique in all of creation.
There is no match with anyone. Even that's creature or inert!

Everyone has unique shapes.
There is no complete match with anyone.
A tree does not match with the other trees

One tree has much leaf but a leaf with a leaf no complete match.

Everyone has unique shapes.

There is no complete match with anyone.

Made in the same factory with the same cast of generating
No complete match one with other products.

Everyone has unique shapes.

There is no complete match with anyone.

All the animals or inanimate not match anyone with another.
All are individual. No complete match with anyone.
Individuality is the God Shape.

Human is the greatest shape of The God.
Of course that's honest people.

In the glory of God behaves exposing in an honest man.
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Singer

Familiar word, tone and song
But unknown the Singer
Who is always singing song
From the core of heart.

Always coming and going...

I don't touch the singer
I can't catch out the singer...

Once the singer won't come

And Go forever

That day I will reach the eternal life
To finish the performance of

The mundane platform....
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Spherical Puzzle

The first ‘think ' or ' decide’
Then we started everything
For aim or purpose can prove
From time to time, Exchange

Universe is a spherical puzzle

Bind by Invisible bond,

Active or inactive

Organism or in a smaller planet or star,

One rudiment for all of the others

About existence

Somebody can and somebody other is decay.
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Success

None can be completely success

None can be completely failure

The success and failure are same
Stories are in the same terms

Have different branches

Have different expects of stories

None can be successful in all stories
None can be successful from all expects
So, others of remaining are Failure

I'm still, no started as yet

The success or failure is nothing to me
Their after I am successful

Because I'm not failure

Again, I am failure

Because I have no any success.....
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Surrender

People can sometimes become helpless to love...... surrendered.
When an argument does not work.

For that reason servant and housewife to hold hands

Why the future is for the owner to take steps with maid.

Just what so ever that she is in the closed arm of the man

in exchange for money.. Also have her a boyfriend.

Is the boyfriend wants her lover to another arm to numb?

But have to love her is beyond!

Because of the love of girlfriend is conundrum and helpless for boyfriend.

There is no specific definition of love,

To feel is the love of the subject.

Basically, a kind of conundrum that keeps sedated, Keeps the peace.
Man can not cut out this conundrum if who he truly affair or love.
However, to be truly lover to love someone to cut conundrum of love
by just barely the death or his creative efforts.....
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Talking

'Don't be crazy
Keep mum
Why are you calling me, describe'?

Firstly I have seen, me
And don't talk
With one of the another.

After then often i see!

Hear and talk!

'Firstly I was One

Have two appearance

Good and Bad,

Day and Night,

shine and dark,

Good and devil etc.

No controversy

with good and devil to mine
When you see by knowledge.
The main fact is

Use of right time

right case by sacrifices mind
How kindly you use me and others

and you are used by me and others....

Yes, I prove
'No sin in this world'
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The Escapist

To begin and to close my day

To begin and to close my night

To remember U

My all think & act are moving around of U
To be made me crazy

I'm feeling well to think over all U

I'm feeling bad to think over all U
Sometimes sensitive clouds transfer

To be rain to dropp on my eyelids

To see Ur glittering smile

Ur shameful smile on green grasses of longest horizon
Ur loudly smile over a streaming river

Ur adorable smile upon the moon light

To seeing Ur tricks and artifices already I'm being escapist
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The Present World

How long! how long after million millions era
Today's this plastic, Belgium and electronic civilization, for us
But our wants and gets like as that the dark eral!

There is not change as yet!

Forest Tigers hide face in the flag of civilization

Just forgotten the monkeys leaping

Stopped the song birds, murmur noise of running water
By brutal Confused noise

Sometimes some peoples come

To awake up humanity as like fresh tuberose
Just for few times Exist it,

As the end of the afternoon, as the stealing light.

There is not a change as yet!

But as the change of our outside

It appeared that through Soap, Shampoo and Cream

And through Belgium palace.

Love is now commercial and binding in gifts packets;

Of course, like its snow age and attitudes, habits still dark era!
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The Scent

The scent of love with three light
In your dark earth of new spirit
More and more have get chance
For death by hot watery dance
Boat will be jerking motion

Safe by power no emotion.
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The Wet

Heat and speed in true love...

When end that relation

All over sweet feelings end
Only memories have remain
Memories are painfully objects

Thinking and thinking
None of retirement of that thinks...

For that have to go to horizon-blue-sky
Thick black clouds, cold water, wind

Body become wet with rain, wet cloth
Black on eyes can be removed and washed

Heat and speed in true love...
Let's not lose faith and respect from the love

Again Seven colors of the rainbow popped style
Clean and fresh all around
by flash of light, swelling dance steps...

Heat and speed in true love...
Don't lose faith and respect from the love

True love will reach to Universe
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Think And Think

Just think and think and think

With new ages liability on neck

Let’'s go from beginning to endness
Hold shine and out forever blindness
Must be wrong and loss of all creation

No morality that you do and have done.

Waiting for future with dream

To win and be great pleased

Others abhorrence is blessed

Taking touch of true stream

Have no specific appearance

Over all circling by balance

Life and death is true for all creation
All are right work not to be hesitation.
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Throw Ignorance

To see by world wide love

We are one family member of the World
We threw ignorance

We illuminated by the one sun shine

Flying flag of affection around the world

By Peace is bring peace for wide joyful wind
We want to forget the many words

That’s ware created by ignorance

So, we threw ignorance

We are illuminated
By transacted affection & love

By one sun shine
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Time, Whore And 1

Inside the womb of society dependents many things,

Inside the venous of society dependents on many things,

One part of that known prostitute or prostitutes

There is no society in the world without whores or prostitutes,
Age - over age,

Whores spread love inside the womb and the venous of the society.
Transacting love s by money for money?

Some of them are worship-per of mind

So, some of them with me was intimacy with respect.

When I roamed by the bleak wind

Float and fly as the wing tatter.

I saw how many people floating on prostitute's feet

for a beautiful smile...?

But they are relentless and betrayer

without power, without money!

Like dogs, lost their lives by the knife of their fascinate beauty,
Like moths have died, how many were burnt.

Moreover, I think time is biggest prostitute or whore

I think; the time is flirtatious not stay one place

That's vagabond face.

Time - prostitutes much magical laughter

Many city, rivers, civilization, the palace

Danced and sang for magical laugh

For time - prostitutes fascinating laugh

Time - prostitute vagina that was so hunger.

In vagina of Time-harlot I lost in the darkness of the dark continents.
Time - Harlot's eyes sight full of delusion,

To swallow my all dreams of love as the duck with gulping.
Now, I'm a dreamless loved unsolicited As the hen sit in pity,
I'm sitting on top of the pot spontaneously as egg less hen,
Kock Kock is inappropriate.

I was dreamer dreamed and singing sang of melody

Before gets attention of the time- prostitute.

I was looking dream so much like a cock's to calling kok- koka
I as cock was moving for new dream.

How many dreamer as hen chased me for new dreams!

But now, busy to acting now to engage myself as failure hen.
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Time is whore any other forum lay a trap again!
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To Honey

Oh My love oh my honey dear
to stay with me forget never...
My heart being cool and hot

It's may be right or fault

To be irritant with you so much
For your smiley sweet touch...
Without you I'm not able to fine
My life will be dark and no shine
Please say just only one time

U will never break my dream...
I will see with you the first sun
And last sun on the blue ocean
To be a love bird T will fly

With you on irradiant sky...
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Touch

Divine touch
feeling expressive-less
just feel

love is madness

love is wreck

love is creation

for changeable of soul

Brightness in darkness
eternal love give to evidence-less happiness

Just feel......
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Transform

Start or end is nothing

Just transform

The terms of the start and end is equal meaning
Where is the start, that place is the end
Transform is the root of everything.

Basically the core meaning of the start and end is equal
When digging a piece of field to build a pond

Then the field is the end but Starting the pond

Field was transformed into a pond

In fact there is no such thing as the start or end

Just transform.

We humans or other organisms

before we were the transplant

After his or her mother's womb was converted
Then came on earth by converted

That means the death is not the end

The beginning of a another part.

To transform all things
There's nothing to say that the start and end

Just transform.
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Trust In God

No atheist all are theist

Every man has trust to his self

to trust own self

or thyself is the trust of God

Atheist is one kind of fashion

Atheist want separation by other ideology
but to trust his self or thyself

No controversy with atheist and theist
All are trust his self is believe in God
God stay every where

but God throne is made in human self
Whose wish is God Wish

Whose think is God think

Whose talk is God talk

Whose act is God atc

whose head is God head.....

All believers are theist
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Unseen Love

Usually your love come to me with gentle motion
Touch my mind and go away

To see my mind eye your soft laughing appearance
But you don't come to me with stealthy
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Waiting

A country

Where You are

Living the address?

For you blue - gray sky of my heart.

A forest

You are a bird;

How are your eyes look?

Repeatedly doing sit behind the call to pray.

A Garden
You are Flower,
How is thats honey?

Without your love to see me ugly Saint at Gardens.

A month

You are the moon,

How at night to see?

So there will not be caught with a digit only.

A horizon
You are grassy field,
How is that to view?

I just draw the brush touches of color visualization.

A river

You are water,

Flows to where?

be reconciled at channel waiting for you.
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We Loss Our Humanity

The nation is being plundered by depraved
We most are more or less depraved

Our various relationships are being imbalance
Should need to protect our balance

Due to excessive greed in our nature

Its true that now being lost balance slowly...

The temptation would to eat more

The temptation would to get something extra

The temptation would to earn extra money

The temptation would to receive anything extra

The temptation would to get involved in any immoral relationship

The temptation would to get anything improper to expect or desire

One thing we should keep in mind there is anything improper to acquire by
unethically

That improper way makes our slowly inhuman

The effects of a person's life, social life, civic life and actions affect the lives of
poor.

Dissatisfaction is at the core of all things.

The dissatisfaction led to mental impairment.

Today, we are often miss threat to everyone reason of mental impairment.
Today, we are not safe in our close relationship.

We're constantly killing or are killed.

Today the husbands are killing their wife's; the husbands are killed by the wife's.

Today the parents are killing their child; parents are killed by their child Today
nephews are Kkilling their uncles; and nephews are killed by their uncle's
Friends to friends

Lovers to lovers

Students to teachers and teachers to students

Now everywhere are being a great festival of murder

There is no security, to be robbed We loss our humanity
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Wealth

What's wealth and who is wealthy

Without knowing why am i moving

Which's real wealth that's help me leadind simple and peaceful life

Which's real wealth that's help me leading free from all greediness and crucial
grief

Which's real wealth that's lost by ignorant of mine from my restore of body
Knowledgeless I'm not trying heart and soul to contain real wealth! I'! .........
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When Pull Me

Often pull me from far distance

But I don't know who is that

At the same time to be anxious

My mind eagerly seeking Aimlessly

and restlessly moving hear and there as vagrant
But I can't find out

Why and who is pulling me

Unexplainable and unbearable sadness

Arrive to me than I expect my death

I feel death is more better

After that time arrive indescribable happiness.......
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Willingly Surrender

My willingly surrender in my own self
Trees are silent so hear Birds harsh calling
Trees are still so see mundane caper
Silent hill so wild pigs racing on her body
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World

World on leg, world by leg, world in leg not hand

Spurning, moving, going...

From one to another, From one to another, From one to another.
World on head, world by head, world in head not hand.
Only two-operator touch world by their all.

We feel exciting with love or loveless.

Heading, Spurning or kicking, moving, going from to from...
We are total world exclaim goal, goal and goal

I believe immensely, football is world

As like head of wise man.

No doubt consequence,

Enough similarity has between wise man & football.

Player's are playing football by leg or head.

Exactly society is a stadium.

Where people are playing or acting game,

By adoration or abhor like by head or foot to wise man

And seer next & next generation.

Wise man get adoration or abhor from society.

Spurning, moving, going

From to from, from to from, from to from
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When he will go to eternal from this cosmic,

Then we will shout to weep that he was a good man.

World on leg, world by leg, world in leg not hand

Spurning or kicking, moving, going...

From one to another, From one to another, From one to another.

We total world exclaim with Goal,

Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal,
Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal, Goal
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World Peace

The child died philistine

Was no different religion

He was not born of a different

He was a human child

Still that does not offend

Still do not understand the politics

That was the unsuspecting

Lily of the death of their death

Death means a new day of their death
Death means to kill them to future death

They behaved themselves in what way?
Those who kill innocent children
Their blood stained the sand and the hot desert...

Enroll themselves in what way?
Those inside the brutal fury

Hitting the homeless shelter

What are the people
Who killed unarmed people

Today, the crisis in the interests of humanity
We want to be one of the earth

We want world peace.....
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Worship

My love my goddess

For you my adorable love

Which as flower to drop upon you by my handful
You are vibration of my heart

Always pulsating your name

Already forget my entire daily activities

What should I do

What can I do

Only one name is remembered again and again
To my wild mind

Come being coldness rain

Come being soft wind

Touching wind and rains drops enfold me

To stand aside my roof

I having bath moon light lit

I seek out your holy face above the moon

Then my all sadness going...
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