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Asif Andalib(27 November 1967)
 
I was born on 27 November in 1967 at Moez Monzil, Komlapur, Faridpur of
Bangladesh. I write poems and lyrics both in English and Bengali.  I prefer Free
Verse, Rhyme, Mono Rhyme and Haiku to other forms of poetry.
 
I was literature editor of a cultural organization “Oniketh” (which means
Homeless) . Later I served as its general secretary. I worked in a private
company “Macro International Limited” situated at Dhaka, Bangladesh as
business coordinator for more than a decade. Now I spend most of times writing
poetry.
 
Sometimes I emphasize on the message, not on the structure, meter and rhythm
of the poems. I write poems especially to deliver messages be it like a thesis. I
write not for myself but for the readers.
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A Bed Of Thorn
 
Baby my life is like a bed of thorn
If I had a choice I would not be born.
 
Oh my love is like a bad heartache
It reminds me always what I lack.
 
Oh my eyes are like thirsty sand
No one gives me her tender hand.
 
Oh my nights are full of sleeplessness
Cause my everything is in a mess.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Boomerang
 
I threw a boomerang to hurt you
It returned to me and hurt me too
Now I want you in my life again
But now my efforts are all in vain
 
Now I repent what I did
Now I repent for my greed
 
I dumped you like old garbage
Now I want back those old days
 
You could fill my life with joy
But I was not a good boy
 
I trapped you to fall in love
I made your path rough and tough
 
Now I make out how you felt
Now love makes my hard heart melt
 
Asif Andalib
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A Butterfly
 
A butterfly can dance
Every flower gives hint
In joyful kindergarten's lawn.
Morning-dews now one-by-one perish
Quenching rising sun's thirst.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Cat
 
An unwelcome guest –
A cat sits on a wall
Beside the busy street!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Common Tragedy
 
When a fire breaks out
In a garments factory
Some workers escape
Others are trampled to death
Now a common tragedy
 
Asif Andalib
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A Confession
 
I miss you so much
Sometimes I drink alcohol
To forget the pain
 
Asif Andalib

7www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



A Consolation
 
I am still single
It's better to have no wife
Than have Xanthippe
 
Asif Andalib
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A Day Of Spring
 
On this day of spring
Wind is filled with flower's smell
And the cuckoos sing!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Fish In The Sea Of Tears
 
O baby you have made me insult-proof
Though if you are a home I am your roof!
 
Now you can insult me as much as you wish
I live in the sea of tears as if a fish!
 
Now you can forget me but I will love you always
I will do my level best to see smile on your face!
 
Now you can avoid me if I come closer
It doesn’t matter if I become loser!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Flock Of Sparrows
 
A flock of sparrows
Are eating food particles
From muddy roadside
 
Asif Andalib
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A Fly
 
On this rainy day
A fly is looking for food
In my dirty room
 
Asif Andalib

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



A For Allah
 
A for Allah
A for All
A for Alright
It’s all right!
 
A for Allah
It's for All
Allah Allah
Allahu
Who who who who
Allahu
-------
 
A for Allah
A for All
Yea it's for All
It's all right
 
A for Allah
It's for All
Allah Allah
Allahu
Who who who who
Allahu
-------
Hmm Hmm Hmm Hmm
Allahu
-------
 
Asif Andalib
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A Free Man
 
I have got no wife
No children to look after
I am a free man
 
Asif Andalib
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A Gift From God
 
I am in love with you right from the start
Flood of love has inundated my heart!
 
Now my thought is full of sweet dreams
You are a gift from God it seems.
 
You are an inspiration to live long
You are a muse to write love song.
 
As if I was frozen in ice
Now my life is like paradise.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Girl Of My Choice
 
A girl of my choice
Is all I am looking for
But I can't find one
Like the endangered pandas
In this beautiful big world
 
Asif Andalib
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A Heron
 
In shallow water
A heron waits for its prey
Standing on one foot!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Hymn
 
God please one more love
Please one more love
I won’t fly away
Like a wild dove
 
God it won’t take too long
Sweetheart please one more song
God one more poem my friend
If you can’t it’s a shame
O God please one more poem
If you can’t it’s a shame
 
God please be kind Baby
Endless please one more truth
I know you know we know
Way of life is not smooth
 
God give me more wisdom
God give me to my Mom
Many more smiles Soul of souls
As long as zillion miles
O God please many more smiles
As long as zillion miles
 
Asif Andalib
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A Kid Of A Goat
 
A kid of a goat
Is running, jumping in joy
To catch up the herd!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Life Full Of Tragedies
 
Where sweet dreams turn into horrific nightmares
Where how you feel nobody really cares
Where whatever you do bears no fruit
Where you become a tree without root
Where efforts are useless and bring despair
Where happiness is like mirage and rare
There how will you find love and peace?
It’s a life full of tragedies!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Little Advice
 
Take care of yourself
Try your best and hope for the best
Always keep in touch
With your near and dear ones
But don't forget the rest
 
Asif Andalib
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A Little Happiness
 
Baby now-a-days you make me so depress
I want to borrow a little happiness!
 
It’s very hard to make you passionate
It seems I don’t know how to change my fate!
 
Now I think you are not my cup of tea
You are like a lost treasure in deep sea!
 
As if I am in love with the Satan
Who doesn’t know how to love a human!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Little Prayer
 
God you don't feel pain in your body
Please don't give me pain in my body
God please give me this pride and glory!
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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A Little Wish
 
I am eager to
Bathe in rain with you my love
In a fun-filled way
 
Asif Andalib
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A Lonely Man's Monologue
 
So many false hopes like the stars of a moonless night
Show me the way to survive in this dreary life
I bury so many dreams like a grave digger
And give birth to new ones like a queen bee
 
My heart has broken into so many pieces
It has become the sands of a desert
My sighs have become super storms
My tears have become the clouds of rainy season
My smiles have become the lightning
And my laughter has become the thunderbolts
 
My days have become months
And my nights have become years
My poems have lost rhyme like the hot summer days
My songs losing all softness have become hard rock
 
Asif Andalib
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A Love Never Should Have Born
 
You burn my mind like hell
But it emits sweet smell!
 
Now you treat me like your childhood dolls
And turn my eyes into waterfalls!
 
Why have you made me fall in love -
You have stained my white shirt enough!
 
Now I know all our efforts are in vain
The closer we get the greater the pain!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Love Song
 
Baby when I see you I can't tell
I love you so much I want to yell
Without you my life will be like hell
I will suffer like in condemned cell
When I am with you I feel so well
I feel like a hero feel like male
You are my pearl my heart is a shell
You are my home in a blissful vale
 
Asif Andalib
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A Lump Of Blood (Chapter 96, Verses 1-5, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Read with the name of your Creator the Lord.
He has created human from a lump of blood.
Read and most honorable is your Lord.
He has taught to write with pen.
He has disclosed the unknown to the men and women.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Magpie
 
After a rainfall
A magpie sings and dances
And eats an earthworm!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Mag-Pie-Robin
 
A mag-pie-robin
Is hopping in veranda
On this rainy day
 
Asif Andalib
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A Man In Wilderness
 
I feel so lonely
Like a man in wilderness
No one hears my cry
 
Asif Andalib
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A Merciless Curse
 
Now the mirror inside me misses you so much
It tends to break into pieces without a touch!
Slowly the wound inside me becomes worse
So my life seems like a merciless curse!
The villains remind me why I am so good
But swiftly from bad to worse they change my mood!
My soul becomes heavy like a mountain
It makes me lazy again and again!
My sweet memories now give me so much pain
Day and night my eyes shed tears like monsoon rain!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Northwester
 
Midday of summer –
Steamer was overcrowded
Then came northwester!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Painful Thought
 
Moonlit night
Alone
Sleepless
Restless
Pensive
Thinking what I did wrong
Is it unforgivable?
 
Asif Andalib
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A Poor Man's Heart
 
Oh a poor man's heart
Is like a worthless burden
Nobody wants it
 
Asif Andalib
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A Prayer
 
God please make my mind pure, firm and strong
God please correct me when I am wrong.
 
God please give me optimum patience
God please give me powerful sixth sense.
 
God please take all my sorrows away
God please listen to me when I pray.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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A Product Of Brain Chemistry
 
You are my sweetest fantasy
You are an imagination
A product of brain chemistry!
 
I long for our togetherness
Because I think God has made you
Though I don't know your full address!
 
Everyday both in hot and cold
You are the one I want foremost
You can make difference like gold!
 
Will you please recognize me now
By the words of this true love song?
I can't make you - I lack know-how!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Prophesy
 
It's a prophesy
Jesus will come down on earth
Within twelve years
 
Asif Andalib
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A Rainy Day
 
It’s raining cats and dogs,
Frogs are croaking
Here and there.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Romantic Weather
 
On such a cloudy day why you are far away?
Lightning is writing in sky what I want to say
 
The cloudy sky is like my gloomy face
The thunderbolts are showing my distress
 
The raindrops are like my sorrowful tears
My soul is on your way like pioneers
 
The murmur of the leaves is like my whisper
Please meet me in such a romantic weather
 
Asif Andalib
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A Sad Love Story
 
Her spouse is a little bit physically unfit
So she wanted my body -
I wanted her heart because I was not so smart
Then couple of years later she found a partner
And lost interest in me
 
Now I need her body
As the earth needs the sky
As the hungry ones need the food
 
But she has found a partner
Now she doesn’t need me anymore!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Secret
 
I want to tell a secret my dear
I want to whisper it in your ear
 
I have kept it in my mind for a long time
To tell it to someone special in a rhyme
 
I wanted to tell but I felt shy
I was afraid you might make me cry
 
Everyone says it in their own way
Now it's my turn to say it today
 
Come closer to listen to my words
Promise you won't be scared like wild birds
 
I love you more than anything else
Without you my life will be like hells
 
Asif Andalib
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A Snapshot
 
Pose in your own style
I want to take a snapshot
Smile please baby smile
 
Asif Andalib
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A Song For The Voyage
 
O God brainwash me O God eyewash me
So that I can see You With Your Glory
 
O God brainwash me by your great thought
Give me wisdom to thank you a lot
 
O God eyewash me by your sweet light
Wake me up make me feel alright
 
O God come to me in my sweet dream
Please don't sink my ship don't make us swim
 
Asif Andalib
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A Sorrowful Birthday
 
Today is my birthday
On this day please don't stay
Sorrow please go away
My hairs are turning gray
Love is life people say
I want love come what may
I want to see hope's ray
God make me smile I pray
 
Asif Andalib
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A Stolen Kiss
 
I stole a kiss when you were asleep!
I knew it was not right!
Swear upon love, but it felt alright!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Stormy Night
 
A stormy night,
Wild winds and thunder bolts
Jolt the tin-shed homes.
 
Asif Andalib
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A Street Kid
 
On the wide footpath
A street kid was calling God
Recklessly for food!
 
Asif Andalib
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A Sweet Surprise
 
Baby close your eyes
You will be glad to see it
It's a sweet surprise
 
Asif Andalib
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A Taj Mahal
 
Today I am feeling so much pessimistic
I'm building a Taj Mahal by words and music
 
Even today O my soulmate
I don't blame you I blame my fate
Baby now you are out of touch
And I am missing you so much
 
I understood after we were separated
How much costly and good you are O my soulmate
 
I have not forgotten those days
And babe I will love you always
Baby why am I still alone
I have thought and become a stone
 
Asif Andalib
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A Tiny Black Fly
 
A tiny black fly
Is cleaning her wings with legs
Sitting on the floor
 
Asif Andalib
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A Wish
 
I wish I were dead
Long before you made me cry
Like rainy season
 
Asif Andalib
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A Wonder Of Nature
 
The solar eclipse
Is a wonder of nature
So are you sweetie
 
Asif Andalib
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A Yellow Bird
 
A yellow bird
Singing for so long time –
God knows why!
 
Asif Andalib
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Abortion And Child Killing
 
Abortion and child killing
Are forbidden in Islam
Cause it is an act of outright cruelty
 
Abortion is a grievous sin
But in case of rape it is not
Since both the mother and the child
Will be unhappy
If the mother does not go for abortion
However the mother should pray to God
For the child’s welfare in afterlife
And ask for forgiveness
 
If a mother have had abortion
Or kill her child
She should pray to God
“O the Lord of the worlds
The Greatest Merciful
The Best Merciful
Please give my child
Who has passed away
A prestigious post in paradise
And forgive my sins”.
 
Asif Andalib
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Abraham (Chapter 14, Verses 24-27, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Haven't you thought it over already
How Allah sets forth an allegory
Kalema-A-Taiyeba is like a good tree
Whose root is firm and will never die
And whose branches are in the sky.
 
It bears fruit in every season
By the permission of its Lord
And Allah sets forth allegories
So that they may learn lesson.
 
And an evil Kalema is like a bad tree
When it's uprooted, it loses stability.
 
Allah confirms those
Who believe in Kalema-A-Taiyeba
In this life and in the life-after
And Allah keeps the oppressors confused forever
And Allah does whatever makes Him happier.
 
 
N.B. -Allah's happiness is more than His sorrow
That's why Allah is happy.
 
Kalema-A-Taiyeba is the Muslim's Holy Word-
There's no god but Allah
Mohammad is the messenger of Allah.
 
Asif Andalib
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Abraham (Chapter 14, Verses 34, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah has given you all things you asked from Him
And if you want to count Allah's favors
It will remain a dream
Undoubtedly humans are very unjust
And ungrateful to Him.
 
Asif Andalib
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Abu Lahab (Chapter 111, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Both hands of Abu Lahab to be perished and so shall he
His wealth and earnings will not be able to benefit him, you see
He will soon burn in blazing Hell
With his wife the bearer of fuel
Around whose neck a noose of twisted bark of date tree.
 
Asif Andalib
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Abundance Of Goods (Chapter 102, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Abundance of goods blindfolds you
Until you come to the graves
O yea! what you are thinking is not true
O sure! what you are thinking is not true
If you had the knowledge of the faith
You could see the inferno
You will see it with your own eyes later
Then you will be questioned about God's favor.
 
Asif Andalib
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Adam And Eve
 
You are my mind's addiction
No one can buy you by money
You are my eye's addiction
Girl you are sweeter than honey
 
How much do I need you
This mind could not guess
You have colored my mind
By sweet naughtiness
 
My love and care for you is so extreme
My mind has become full with sweet dream
 
Girl how much I love you you won't believe
It's like I am Adam and you are Eve.
 
Asif Andalib
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Adam And Eve's Apple
 
Our life was like a fairy-tale
Now it is something like a hell
 
Our love was so right in the start
Now it is like a condemned cell
 
We both made mistakes don't know why
We ate Adam and Eve's apple
 
I can say it in black and white
We did not know each other well
 
Someone came between two of us
Then we lost our love's joyful dale
 
Asif Andalib
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Adam's Apple
 
Although you love me
You are heaven I am hell
Although I love you
I can't taste your sweet flavor
You are like Adam's apple
 
Asif Andalib
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Adulterated Foods
 
Adulterated foods are
In many markets!
Money hushes the police!
 
Asif Andalib
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Agony’s Peak
 
I am on agony’s peak
Tears are falling down my cheek!
 
All the sad memories are back
It’s like a terrible headache!
 
Your just a few words have triggered it
I am scared of its ruthless repeat!
 
All the sweet memories are gone
Oh how long shall I have to mourn!
 
Asif Andalib
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Air Pollution In Cities
 
We should plant more trees
In the cities of the world
Beside the roads
And on the roofs of buildings
To reduce air pollution
 
Asif Andalib
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Aktara - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
I try all day long
To dance with your song!
 
One string of Aktara can not bear my song's pain
I have lost this game with you again and again!
 
This string is tuned for this world's everyday
You are playing flute from light-years away!
 
Can everyone go to that other shore of superb song's game
And throw net of melody in world's heart's ocean to catch fame?
 
Asif Andalib
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All Charms Of My Life
 
No matter what time and space
I can't forget your face!
Your laugh is theif in disguise
That steals my soul by surprise!
 
I can see love for me in your every move
Please don’t say I am wrong cause it’s so hard to prove!
I long to hold you in my arms
I seek in you all of my charms!
 
Asif Andalib
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All Day Long - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
All day long
I dance with the music of your song!
 
O my Ektara has only one string;
It can’t bear the pain of songs that you sing!
 
All along
I have lost in this game of your song!
 
This string is tuned to make sound of the near
But you are playing your flute from up there!
 
Can everyone join that shore of your song
By the music to impress everyone?
 
All along
I have lost in this game of your song!
 
Asif Andalib
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All Greek Love
 
O I can't taste you honey
I can't buy you by money
I can't make my day sunny
Please don't laugh it's not funny
 
My sweet dreams were like dew
Now there are not a few
You wink at me sometimes
You say things that are crimes
I don't mind it at all
Cause I await your call
 
I can't make love with you
Of course it's nothing new
I can't make you my wife
So complex is my life
Our love is platonic
To others it's all Greek
 
Asif Andalib
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All My Enemies
 
All my enemies
Are united like the bees
Forgive me God please
 
Asif Andalib
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All Night Long Love
 
I want to go slow
I want to kiss you baby
From your head to toe
 
Asif Andalib
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All The Stars Of Your Sky - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
All the stars of your sky tonight
Have come in my mind to give light!
 
Now your world has crashed into me
Breaking into pieces of glee!
All blossoms of your all the groves
Now manifest on my body!
 
All the worlds’ happiness and bliss
Are to me what deep fragrance is!
Now they all have come in my mind
To praise you in temple of peace!
 
I am so deep in thought today
From this world I am far away!
Breath of the world plays in my mind
Wonderful music that can pray!
 
Asif Andalib

72www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Allah
 
Please forgive me Allah I have less brain
Please do away with my illness and pain
Allah you are wholly sufficient.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Allah, Please Never Mind
 
Allah is the Most Kind
Allah, please never mind.
 
Allah can see and hear
Allah, please grant prayer.
 
Allah can speak freely
Allah, please talk to me.
 
Allah is the Best King
Allah, please do something.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Allah's Help (Chapter 110, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
When there will come Allah's help and victory
And you will see
People entering religion of Allah in companies
Then cherish your Lord's glory
And turn towards Him
Surely He is oft-returning to mercy.
 
Asif Andalib
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Allahu
 
Khalik Khalik Khalik Khalik Allahu
Malik Malik Malik Malik Allahu
Moula Moula Moula Moula Allahu
Rabba Rabba Rabba Rabba Allahu
Allah Allah Allah Allah Allahu
Allah Allah Allah Allah I love you.
 
Allah Allah Allah is the all’s Guru
Allah Allah Allah Allah I love you.
 
Allah Allah Allah is the Old and New
Allah Allah Allah Allah I love you.
 
Allah Allah Allah is the Most Cando
Allah Allah Allah Allah I love you.
 
Asif Andalib
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Almsgiving (Chapter 107, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Have you noticed the person who disbelieves the Judgment?
It is him who gives the orphans harsh treatment
And does not urge the people to feed the needy
Then the praying ones will be extremely sorry
Who are unmindful of their praying duty,
Who do good things to impress people
And forbid others to give anything at all.
 
Asif Andalib
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Amen
 
Make worthwhile ink of my pen
Amen Allah please amen
 
Make worthwhile my sweet dreams
Can't you hear my soul's screams?
 
Make worthwhile my effort
Make me brave in your court
 
Make worthwhile my labor
Save me O savior
 
Asif Andalib
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Amidst Crowd Of Eid
 
Amidst crowd of Eid
I feel lonely like Allah
And remember you
 
Asif Andalib
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An Advice
 
When words of love come to an end
Go for some sweet music my friend.
 
When love is gone only hope remains
Look for someone to relieve your pains.
 
Whenever life becomes very difficult
Try to tolerate the sorrows and insult.
 
When no one takes the trouble to help
Rely on Almighty and yourself.
 
Asif Andalib
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An Angel With Broken Wings
 
I came to earth to do my things
Like an angel with broken wings
 
I miss everlasting bliss so much
I long for paradise and God's touch
 
I talk of harmony and peace
But it seems war will never cease
 
I bluntly speak for the weak and poor
So I lose access to other's door
 
Hate and bloodshed across the globe
Stain my holy and spotless robe
 
I always speak the truth to please God
But there are many liar and fraud
 
They all become my enemies
Please God give me the key to peace
 
Asif Andalib
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An Injustice
 
God knows how much I love her
Though she has loose character!
God knows how much I want her
Though she has loose character!
 
God knows how much I need her
Though she has loose character!
I can’t even walk with her
Though she has loose character!
 
I can’t even talk to her
Though she has loose character!
I can’t even look at her
Though she has loose character!
 
Asif Andalib
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An Old Poor Guy
 
No girl loves an old poor guy
No one bothers to ask why
 
The love he cherished for so many years
No one wants that love no one ever cares
 
His hopes and dreams are like winter's white clouds
No one is keen to know their whereabouts
 
The tears he sheds for the girl he needs most
Nobody sees those tears from coast to coast
 
Asif Andalib
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An Unsuccessful Lover
 
She tempted all her boyfriends like the nude apples
Now she mates with couple of them in big hotels!
 
I thought earlier she is not like a sex-worker
So I didn’t go for enjoying sex with her!
 
Now she doesn’t need me anymore
So things are not at all as before!
 
I have wasted many years waiting for her love
Now true love is seldom found it seems like a bluff!
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Anger
 
We should not regret
So we should control anger
We should learn manners
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Another Common Tragedy
 
I hear now and then
A student while crossing road
Accidentally
Near the university
Has been run over by bus
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Another Day
 
Another day has come in my life
Another dream has gone
Another girl wants to be my wife
Another dream has born
 
Another guy has turned into my enemy
He can't bear with my success
Another guy has turned into my bosom friend
To drive away my distress
 
Another fear is roaring like a wild lion
In the suburb of my mind
Another valor is rising up like the sun
Leaving the darkness behind
 
Another sorrow is crushing into my heart
Like a plane in tornado
Another delight is blooming like a flower
For a hopeful tomorrow
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Another Sad Day
 
My hairs are now gray
But you are not here with me
Another sad day
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Anxiety
 
We should not worry
Whatever will be will be
So take it easy
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Arrow Of Love
 
Baby you have shot an arrow in my heart
You have snatched away my mind you are so smart
You have not rubbed balm on my heart to cure it
I am in love with you it's talk of the street
 
You have not accepted my garland of song
My plate of love is empty you are so wrong
It was easy for you to catch me by bait
Now you are avoiding me how can I wait
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As If I’m In Deep Freeze
 
Baby as if I am in deep freeze
Do something baby do something please.
Baby don’t just sit and stand at ease
Do something baby do something please.
 
Baby, please give me a big fat kiss
Do something baby do something please.
Baby, please hug me to give me bliss
Do something baby do something please.
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As If We Are Adam And Eve
 
As if we are Adam and Eve
Our sorrows do not want to leave!
 
Our tears fall like rivers from mountain
Has anyone else has such a pain?
 
Our sighs are like gusty wind of monsoon
A sin has taken away life’s best boon!
 
I haven’t got chance to taste your kiss
Our smiles have gone like lost memories!
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As If You Are Helen Of Troy
 
As if you are Helen of Troy
You are such a nasty playboy!
 
You wear a beautiful mask
From dusk to dawn dawn to dusk!
 
You hurt me with Cupid’s arrow
My life is now full of sorrow!
 
As if you are deaf and blind
You can’t hear and read my mind!
 
Asif Andalib

93www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



As If You Are Now Total Darkness
 
Baby I can't remember your face
As if you are now total darkness
 
Baby I can't hold my tongue
I can't help singing love song
 
Baby I can't keep my words
My condition change for worse
 
Baby I can't change my heart
It still loves you from the start
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Ask From God
 
More and more ask from God
God's heart is very broad.
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At Last
 
At last it seems our love will succeed
Our wounded minds will no longer bleed.
 
We will prove what our love can do
The world will remember it too.
 
We will forget all pains and agony
Cause our love is not at all phony.
 
We will sing and dance in bliss
God will give us flying kiss.
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Autumn’s Clouds
 
Autumn’s clouds are like
Flying cottons in the sky
In this fine morning.
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Awe
 
Awe will give you faith
Faith will give you peace
Thought will give you answers
Answers will give you the Truth!
 
Foresightedness will give you patience
Patience will give you victory
Knowledge will give you hope
Hope will give you paradise!
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Babe Love Me Once
 
Babe if you loved me once
I would sing I would dance.
 
Babe if you stared at me
My heart would fill with glee.
 
Babe if you wanted to be my life-partner
All my hopes would never swim underwater.
 
Babe if you hugged me tight
My future would be bright.
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Baby Be Wise Be Bold
 
I prefer you to the rest of the world
I will love you more when you will be old
You are precious than Kohinoor and gold
There are some things that better not be sold
You are my warm baby I feel so cold
Love you love me baby be wise be bold
There are some things that better not be told
If we say our sorrows will be unfold
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Baby Boy
 
Baby boy Baby boy
O my joy O my joy
 
Baby boy go to sleep
Please don't weep please don't weep
 
Baby boy please do smile
It is of course worthwhile
 
We are in the same team
Baby boy dream sweet dream
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Baby Don'T Let My Pen Stop
 
Baby don't let my pen stop
Make it cherry on the top
 
Baby don't kill my sweet dreams
Don't turn my eyes into streams
 
Baby don't destroy my mood
I want to say I am good
 
Baby don't empty my heart
A brand new life let me start
 
Baby don't make my life hell
I love you I want to tell
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Baby I Am In Love With You
 
Baby I am so fond of you
I am one of your fans
Baby I am in love with you
From my very first glance
Please baby don’t avoid me now
Give me another chance
Baby I want to dance with you
Baby I want to dance
Baby I want romance with you
A little bit romance.
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Baby I Belong To You
 
Baby I belong to you
Tell me please you love me too.
 
Baby, please look at me now
You have won my heart somehow.
 
We are now talk of the town
Baby, please don’t let me down.
 
Baby, please give me more joy
Don’t break my heart like a toy.
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Baby I Can’t Forget You
 
Baby I can’t forget your face
Baby I can’t forget your grace.
Baby I can’t forget your smiles
I can’t forget your sexy styles.
 
Baby I can’t forget your eyes
I can’t forget our fruitless tries.
Baby it’s just cause and effect
We are like iron and magnet.
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Baby I Don’t Want To See You Again
 
Baby I don’t want to see your face
Baby I don’t want to see your dress
And I don’t want to see you again
Cause now your everything gives me pain!
 
Baby I don’t want to kiss your lips
Now I don’t want any of your tips
And I don’t want to see you again
Cause now your everything gives me pain!
 
Baby I don’t want to touch your skin
Baby I know, you know what I mean
And I don’t want to see you again
Cause now your everything gives me pain!
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Baby I Live In Yesterday
 
I feel so unhappy today
Tomorrow seems light-years away
Baby I live in yesterday
 
Oh I remember everything
When we used to go for shopping
The shopping spree kept you smiling
 
I remember your tender kiss
I remember now what love is
When I was with you I felt bliss
 
I remember your charming face
I remember your cute dresses
I remember your sweet caress
 
I remember your sexy walk
I remember your pleasant talk
You used to rock me like hard rock
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Baby I Love You 10 + +
 
Baby I love you 10 + +
I love you like the earth loves grass
 
Baby I love you very much
Keep my life warm with your sweet touch
 
Baby I love you more than dad
Loving you makes me more than glad
 
Baby I love you more than mom
You are my water of Zamzam
 
Baby I love you less than God
But you are my home and abroad
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Baby I Love You More
 
Baby I love you
More than you can see
But why you don’t know
What you mean to me
And why you don’t care
What you mean to me
 
Baby I love you
More than you can hear
Baby your hate is
Very hard to bear
Baby you are like
My daily prayer
 
Baby I need you
More than you can feel
Baby I want you
I know how I feel
Baby without you
I am always ill
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Baby I Love You On And On
 
Baby I love you on and on
You are like a fantastic morn
We'll ride on our dream's unicorn
And go as far as horizon
For me O baby you were born
Kiss me like sexy girls of porn
And squeeze me like a pet python
Give me pleasure more than a ton
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Baby No More Love
 
Baby please no more love
Now enough is enough.
 
Baby please no more tears
I can’t bear it any more, no more sorrow’s fears!
 
Baby no more false hopes: you are free
Please go from my heart where you should be!
 
Baby please no more death
You have killed me many times before my last breath.
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Baby Please Let Me Love You
 
Baby please don't say, sorry
Love means a success story.
 
My love is like super glue
Baby please let me love you.
 
My love is red, green and blue
Baby please let me love you.
 
My love is totally true
Baby please let me love you.
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Baby Tell Me You Love Me
 
Baby tell me you like me
Like a poet likes poetry
 
Baby tell me you love me
Like a flower loves a bee
 
Baby tell me you need me
Like a river needs a sea
 
Baby tell me you want me
Like a monkey wants a tree
 
Baby tell me you miss me
Like a sad heart misses glee
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Baby You Are More Beautiful
 
Baby you are so pretty
As if you are a full moon
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you are so charming
As if you are a red rose
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you are fantastic
As if you are a rainbow
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you are attractive
As if you are a magnet
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you are so stylish
As if you are a peacock
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you can give comfort
As if you are spring season
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
 
Baby you are so restless
You are like a butterfly
No No  No No  No No
You are more beautiful
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Baby You Are My Soul Mate
 
Baby you are my soul mate
But now it seems it's too late
 
O those old days were so great
Then secretly we could date
But now we can't change our fate
Coz now it seems it's too late
 
Sometimes we had tete-a-tete
I stared at you when you ate
You were like my heaven's gate
But now it seems it's too late
 
Your love has turned into hate
Coz you are now so upset
Your thought now makes my eyes wet
Coz now it seems it's too late
 
Everything is not said yet
Read my poems in internet
You will forgive I can bet
Though now it seems it's too late
 
Forget me not don't forget
Otherwise you will regret
Don't treat me like a lost pet
Though now it seems it's too late
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Baby You Don’t Know
 
Baby you don’t know what love is!
Baby you don’t feel what love is!
You want only your body’s peace!
 
Baby you don’t know how I feel!
Baby you don’t care how I feel!
It’s like climbing up a high hill!
 
Baby you don’t know where is bliss!
Baby you don’t care whom I miss!
Baby you don’t need my sweet kiss!
 
Baby you don’t know when I laugh!
Baby you don’t care whom I love!
I know you love them who are rough!
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Bad Days
 
It seems God doesn’t listen when I pray
And all the fearsome bad days are here to stay!
 
No matter how hard I try to overcome crisis
It lingers like a leech on my life to ruin my peace!
 
Year after year I am looking for love
I would go abroad if I were a dove.
 
Now I am a middle-aged man and furthermore poor
As if I am still begging for love from door to door.
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Bad Dream
 
In my bad dream I sob and scream
God please wake me up from this dream.
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Bangladesh
 
Then land of rivers is my motherland
I love her greenery even her sand!
 
In every season she wears a new dress
And of course she changes her mood to impress!
 
Her air of villages is so fresh
Anyone will love my Bangladesh!
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Bangles Of Rhyme
 
I want to give you my bangles of rhyme.
Will you go with me on the way of time?
 
I want to keep you in my heart
Even if we are worlds apart.
 
I want to see your smile always.
I know your heart is my best place.
 
I want to love you more and more
Because you can cure my heart’s sore.
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Because I Love You
 
No doubt I want you
More than I need you baby
Because I love you
 
Asif Andalib

121www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Because You Are Not Here
 
My poems have lost rhythm
Because you are not here!
My room is in a mess
Because you are not here!
 
My life seems like a nightmare
Because you are not here!
God is more close to me now
Because you are not here!
 
My night doesn’t seem to pass
Because you are not here!
All songs seem monotonous
Because you are not here!
 
No book of poems seems interesting
Because you are not here!
I don’t see the sky of dawn
For such a long time
Because you are not here!
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Beggar Of Love
 
How I long for the tender arms
Around my neck
Like a garland
But there is famine of love
In every place
I look for!
 
I beg for love from door to door
With my empty heart
But no one listens
No one cares!
 
I hide my tears
In the darkness of night
So that no one mocks at me
Or hurts my deepest feelings!
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Believe This Kind Of Stuff
 
You are still a stranger to me baby
But you are my sweet dream O my baby
I look for you in the reality
I look for you in the megacity
 
Believe this kind of stuff
I am your better half
I wait for you all night
To feel I am alright
 
Suddenly I have found a clue
Your two eyes are sky-blue
 
I am your better half
I ask for your sweet love
I wait for you all day
My soul goes far away
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Best Of Luck
 
Best of luck my friend
I wish you achieve your goal
And can smile in joy
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Birds Are Twittering
 
Birds are twittering
It seems they are having fun
They have some good news
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Birth Of A Sweet New Love
 
When my love turned into hate
I couldn't forget
The stare
The smile
The touch
And I loved her so very much
Then my love's dead body
Burnt into ashes like phoenix!
 
Now I am waiting every nanosecond
For the birth of a sweet new love!
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Blind Man’s Bluff
 
Girls are playing with me blind man’s bluff
They have blindfolded me and they laugh!
 
When I want to touch anyone of them
She moves silently what a cruel game!
 
I fail and try hard again and again
I try to smell odor to ascertain!
 
That’s why they spray perfume to make me fool
I am a victim of their unfair rule.
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Blonde
 
Baby as blue as the sky is your two eyes
People think you are a Hoor of Paradise!
 
The one who will marry you is a lucky guy
To marry you so many people cry and sigh!
 
Your skin color is pink like rose
You don't hesitate to come close
Your hairs are just like golden jute
All stare at you you are so cute
 
You are fabulous your laugh is like rain of pearls
Of course you are sweeter than the rest of the girls!
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Both The Shores Of My Heart - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Both the shores of my heart
And my eyes are overflowing!
Now wherever I look
I can't recognize anything!
 
The attraction is inside
So my heart-river has tide
Today there is so strong storm
I can't build a dam to guide!
 
Why is it happening in new youth?
Suddenly which wind carries which truth?
 
My heart is indifferent
Why it has disappointment
My deep desires and sorrow
Are hard to control my friend!
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Brain Chemistry Of Love
 
You are nucleus and I am an electron -
I am orbiting you ever since you were born.
 
Wherever you are baby and whatever you do
I cannot touch you but I can feel you and see you.
 
Sometimes you make my brain’s chemistry wild -
That’s why my heartbeat goes crazy from mild.
 
However I can’t hold you any closer
And certainly you never seem to bother.
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Burden
 
A burden for my family
A burden for my society
Till now I am a burden
One of the unwanted men
I am in wrong time and wrong place
So blush is all over my face!
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Burden Of Love
 
What’s in your mind I want to discover
Because I am out and out a lover.
 
Only your sweet smile can make me laugh
Babe will you take my burden of love?
 
Will you tell me please how to win your heart
Because I want to be top on your chart.
 
Asif Andalib

133www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Butterflies
 
It’s spring time,
Butterflies are flying around
As if it’s their fashions show!
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Buy My Heart
 
Who will talk to me about love over phone?
Who will buy my heart in exchange of her own?
 
Who will give me peace of my heart?
Who will see my mind part by part?
 
Who will accompany on my way to God?
Who will whisper in my bad days soothing word?
 
Who will fill my heart’s empty space?
Who will abolish my distress?
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Bye-Bye
 
Baby I want to say bye-bye
I want to fly in the blue sky
 
I will find another heart
Breaking your heart apart
Baby somehow time will pass by
I will remember I will cry
 
I will find another job
I won't blackout and groan and sob
Friend I will find another guy
I will try for it my best try
 
Baby I will find my small world
I will go for the best or gold
All my gadgets will be sci-fi
All my actions will be hi-fi
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Call Me And Take Care
 
Call me now and then
Coz I will wait for your call
Take care of yourself
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Can'T Live Without You
 
Can't live without you
You are like my sweet water
In the hot weather
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Can'T Stop Loving You
 
God has made you babe
With beauty of my sweet dreams
Can't stop loving you
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Catch-22
 
Somebody please get me out of this catch-22
To save me from this condition a little love will do.
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Chain Of Love
 
With the chain of love
I have tied you up
Winning your heart is
Like winning world cup
It is so much fun
It is so much joy
You are my dream-girl
I am your dream-boy
With the ink of love
I will write our name
With the ink of love
You will do the same
We give each other
Optimism and dream
We are like two words
That are synonym
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Chain Smoker
 
I am chain smoker
Due to my long loneliness
And painful worries
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Change My Life-Style
 
Baby you are like a flower
I am keen to drink your nectar
To impress you like butterflies
In the world of stars now I rise
 
Baby you have stolen my sleep
You are my joy don't let me weep
You are my warm cloth of winter
You are my water of summer
 
You are the fruit of my love-tree
You have my sweet dreamland's door's key
Baby you can change my life-style
Try it, it is so much worthwhile
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Change Your Fate Don'T Cry
 
Please don't want to die
Why don't you go for a try?
Change your fate don't cry
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Character And Habit
 
Habits can be changed
But characters can’t be changed
So make good habits!
 
God would make His character
Much more better if He could!
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Charm
 
Eye to eye
Thumb to thumb
Heart to heart
Our friendship
Will never
Fall apart
 
In winter
You are hot
In summer
You are not
 
In monsoon
You are warm
You and me
What a charm!
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Chat
 
Baby chat with me
Will you know my life-story?
Do you want to be
An important part of it?
You can make my life complete
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Cheek To Cheek
 
I want to dance with you cheek to cheek
I don't want to smoke this ganja's stick
 
I want to hold you tight in my arms
I want to feel alright have the charms
 
I want to sing a song for you tonight
I want peace baby I don't want to fight
 
I want to stop this painful thought's storm
I want to dance with you with rhythm
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Cheer Up
 
No more shedding tears
Cheer up, che sara sara –
You know God is near!
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Cherish
 
Cherish our friendship
Cherish the sweet memories
Cherish our sweet dreams
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Child Labor
 
Please stop child labor
Let the poor kids go to school
Please give them stipend
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Children
 
Children are like boon
They give us hope to live long
They fulfill our dreams
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Chill Wind Of Winter
 
Chill wind of winter
Now starts to blow from the north
You are my warm clothes
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Cigarettes
 
Smoking cigarettes
What more harm can it bring
When life is in a mess
No one to look after
And care in my sickness!
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Climate - Change In Bangladesh
 
Climate is changing in Bangladesh –
As a result
Some flowers of one season
Now bloom in another
Winter is vanishing fast
Summer is rougher and hotter
And rainfall is more than ever!
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Close Your Eyes
 
Baby close your eyes
I want you to see my soul
In your sweet daydream
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Clothes
 
God’s body was stark naked
For a long long time,
Why you have so many clothes?
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Cock-A-Doodle-Do
 
Cock-a-doodle-do
Sings the cock in the morning
To wake up people!
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Colorful Old Days
 
Baby I can’t forget those
Colorful old days
Baby I can’t forget your
Charming pretty face
Baby I can’t forget your
Beautiful dresses
Baby I can’t forget your
Body language
Baby I can’t forget our
Friendship and closeness
Baby I can’t forget those
Colorful old days
Dhha  Dhha Dhha Dhha
Dhha Dhhang Dhhang
Colorful old days
(Music)
Colorful old days
------
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Come In My Heart
 
Come in my heart and make it home
Inside your heart I want to roam
 
Come in my eyes on broad day light
Our love is true our love is right
 
Come in my ears like music's sound
Show love's magic to make spell-bound
 
If I see you I feel so hot
Come in my brain like a sweet thought
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Come In My Room Baby - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Come in my room baby please do care
Come out of my heart who is in there
 
By opening dream's door please come in the sunlight
By opening dream's door please come in my eyesight
 
Come in my room forever from my moment's delight
Come in swings of pain and joy Come our love is so right
 
You were invisible sweet hope in the wind of Spring
And in reckless sighs of forest; please come on my chest
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Come My Love My Utopia
 
This world seems like dystopia
Come my love my utopia
Drive away my insomnia
Drive away my inertia
I have left old Arabia
You are my Abyssinia 
You are my love's sweet mania
Conquer my heart's whole area
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Comparisons Of You And Me
 
You are my seashore I am your waves
You are my dearest among all babes
If I am a bird you are my nest
If I am teeth you are my toothpaste
If you are a tree I am your fruit
If I am a leg you are my boot
If I am a dog you are my meat
If I am a brain you are my wit
If I am a cat you are my milk
If I am silkworm you are my silk
If I am body you are my dress
Without you my sex-life is worthless
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Concrete Love
 
Baby I can bet on it
My love for you is concrete.
 
God knows for you I am fit.
In my life you are top hit.
 
I feel lovesick when we meet
Because you are so much sweet.
 
You can control my heartbeat.
You can make my task complete.
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Congratulations
 
Congratulations
On your outstanding success
All the best wishes
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Conscience
 
I am to blame that's what she opines!
I want to give in to my conscience.
It says I am innocent as a child in mother's lap
It's certainly not my fault it's a mistake or mishap!
She is afraid of the society but I am not
And I am afraid of dirty lies God thanks a lot!
She is cruel like a stone no plight makes her cry
She has wasted too much tears now her eyes are dry!
The words that I keep in mind like a pearl of shell
She understands it well but makes my life a hell!
 
Asif Andalib
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Corruption In Bangladesh
 
Corruption is everywhere
You go now-a-days
In government offices!
 
Asif Andalib
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Cost-Benefit Analysis
 
Any government economic project
Should involve cost-benefit analysis
Before implementation.
 
Calculation of cost must involve
Market survey cost, establishment cost, labor cost
Production cost, marketing cost and so forth.
 
Calculation of benefit must include
Financial benefit, social benefit
Political benefit and so on.
 
The governments should take into account
Whether there is skilled manpower
In the country to run the project or not?
 
They should also consider
The possibility of change
Of technology to be used
In near future in other countries.
 
Thus the viability of the project
Can be justified before implementation
In order to avoid wastage of money and time.
 
Asif Andalib
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Creation And The Creator
 
I don't understand so many things
But I do understand one thing
Clearly
That
There is God up there
And He is everywhere
And He is everything that exists
And
we are an insignificant
But
Inseparable part of God
And we are actually a little
Bit of saliva of God-particle
In side extremely big
But
Limited space
And space is mass having least density
And
From point of view of time
God is infinite
And
He is one
And
He is alive, intelligent and unique
And
Though
He is so-so
He is the best person!
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Dance
 
You are so pretty
You are talk of the city
Will you dance with me?
 
Asif Andalib
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Dance With Me Baby
 
Dance with me baby
Dace in moonlight dance in joy
Dance in sweet romance
 
Asif Andalib
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Darkness
 
Darkness is devils favorite haunting place
Ferocious animals can see in darkness
In the dark night rapists find victim
To thieves and robbers it's icecream
So try not to go in the darkness O good guys
If you don't listen to me you will pay the price
No no no no no no no
In the darkness please don't go
 
Asif Andalib
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Dawn (Chapter 113, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Say, I ask for refuge to the Lord of Dawn
From the evil of His creation
And from the evil of night when it comes
And from the evil of blowing on knots by the magicians
And from the evil of the people when they are envious.
 
Asif Andalib
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Day (Chapter 93, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon the day
And the night when it is covered with darkness
Your Lord has neither forsaken you
Nor has He felt dismay
Your future is better than your bygone days
Moreover your Lord will shortly
Give you something that will make you happy.
Didn't He find you an orphan and give you shelter?
Didn't He find you lost and show you the way?
Didn't He find you needy and make you rich after?
Therefore do not oppress any orphan
And if anyone asks for something
Do not rebuke the one
And as for the favors of your Lord, announce it to everyone.
 
Asif Andalib
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Death
 
Death is a gate to another life
For the virtuous people
To get rid of earthly pain and sorrow
But for the sinners
It is the most undesirable thing.
 
Suicide is a way of losers
Since they lack patience
On the other hand
Martyrdom is a way of the braves
Since they prefer peace on earth
To anything else.
 
Asif Andalib
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Death Of My First Love
 
I can still remember the weeping of the sky
When I lost you from my mind and wanted to die!
 
Life of my childhood was very fine
Then I was yours and you were mine!
 
I made you cry for your mistakes
Now my eyes have become two lakes
That overflow with tears whenever I think
I cannot cut off our invisible link!
 
Death of my first love shocked me so much
I still remember your tender touch!
 
Asif Andalib
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Debate
 
Go for argument
With good manner and knowledge
To establish truth
 
Asif Andalib

177www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Decision
 
Take your time to think
To make your decision right
It's not a child's play
 
Asif Andalib
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Definition Of Love
 
Love is
Blush on face
So sweet smiles
Faster heartbeat
Living in dreamy world
Magnetic attraction between boy and girl!
 
Asif Andalib
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Delicious
 
It tastes delicious
I can guess it from its smell
And its yummy look
 
Asif Andalib

180www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Demand And Supply
 
Demand creates its own supply
Most of the times
 
If there is more demand than supply
The government should encourage
New investment
And if necessary
Encourage import of the shortage
On the other hand
If there is more supply than demand
The government should discourage
New investment
And encourage export
Of the surplus products and services
 
Thus
A country can balance demand and supply
For the welfare of its people
 
Asif Andalib
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Democracy
 
If a country’s majority of people are illiterate
Democracy will bear no sweet fruit
Whereas if a country’s most of the people are educated
Democracy will bring peace, harmony and prosperity.
 
Therefore governments ought to provide education to all citizens
In order to obtain good results of democracy
And if necessary they should go for free education
For the poor people irrespective of sex.  
 
On the other hand education should be up to the mark
And moral education should also be provided
So that a corruption-free society can be established.
 
Thus democracy is able to set up a welfare state
With a minimum timeframe.
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Die Another Day
 
Die another day
Do some good works for mankind
Don't commit suicide
 
Asif Andalib
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Dirty Tricks In Politics
 
The corrupt leaders
Have polluted politics
With their dirty tricks
 
Asif Andalib
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Distant Destination
 
A long way to go
But I am so tired and bored
And I am so slow
 
Asif Andalib
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Don’t Say It’s Too Late
 
I want to do the things what lovers do
Don’t say it’s too late cause I love you too!
 
Asif Andalib
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Don’t Stop Loving Me
 
You have made me crazy: baby it gives me pain.
Now you are the only one who can make me sane
 
You are so close to me but it seems I am far away.
If you don’t make love with me I think I will go astray
 
Oh I can’t help loving you more and more
And I know you will never make me bore.
 
I can see the society frowns at you since you love me
But please don’t stop loving since whatever will be will be.
 
Asif Andalib
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Don'T Hurt Me Baby
 
After making me so crazy
Don't leave me don't hurt me baby
Now our love is so loud and clear
Don't make it silent and hazy
 
I love you more than myself I can prove
There's love for you in my every move
 
I keep you in my heart for your safety
I will do my best to make you happy
 
I need you I can feel it from my soul
You can change for good my life as a whole
 
Asif Andalib
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Don't Let Me Rot
 
You love me or love me not
I love you more than a lot
 
Love's fever makes me so hot
You are in my wildest thought
 
I ate your bait I am caught
I am ripe don't let me rot
 
You are the one I have sought
Without you what have I got
 
Asif Andalib
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Don'T Look At Skin Colors
 
Don't look at skin colors
Look at the colors of mind
Look for the good guys
 
Asif Andalib
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Don'T Make Your Heart Cheap
 
Make your love soul-deep
Make love with the one you love
Don't make your heart cheap
 
Asif Andalib
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Don'T Spoil My Happy Eid Day
 
If you love me babe
Don't spoil my happy Eid day
Please come to my place
 
Asif Andalib
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Don'T Worry Too Much
 
Don't worry too much
It doesn't solve the problems
Rely on Allah
 
Asif Andalib
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Dreamgirl
 
I am looking for someone new!
Where are you, honey where are you?
 
My eyes want to see you!
My ears want to hear you!
Will my sweet dreams never come true?
Where are you, honey where are you?
 
My mouth wants to utter your name!
My heart wants to put you in frame!
 
I want to think of you!
I want to live with you!
Will my sweet dreams never come true?
Where are you, honey where are you?
 
Asif Andalib
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Dreamland
 
Try to understand
I will take you to dreamland
So please hold my hand
 
Asif Andalib
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Drizzling
 
All day long drizzling
A yellow bird is singing
Non-stop tirelessly
 
Asif Andalib
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Drug Abuse
 
Many of my friends
Has passed away in their youth
Due to drug abuse
 
Asif Andalib
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Drug-Addicts
 
Drug-addicts’ utopia
Seldom becomes true,
Ends up in destopia!
 
Asif Andalib
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Drum
 
Sitting in my heart you are playing drum
If you hug me I feel cozy and warm
 
I want to love you babe I mean no harm
Let me take the red one by playing crum
 
You are mine cause it's written on my palm
You have got my heart's peace, comfort and charm
 
Asif Andalib
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Dumb Love
 
How many times I become dumb
Because I am poor?
Is there no one to love me
No one for sure?
 
Asif Andalib
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Dust In My Eyes
 
You are dust in my eyes you give me only pain
If I remember you my eyes shed monsoon rain
 
You flirted with me and make me want you most
You want me to love you so that you can boast
 
The way you dress you were always
Very much carefully careless
You stared at me to make me crazy for you
But your love for me was never ever true
 
You have no doubt stained the name and fame of love
Please stop this dirty game I have had enough
 
Asif Andalib
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Dying To Tell You
 
Dying to tell you
Over and over again
Baby I love you
 
Asif Andalib
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E Is Equal To Mc Square
 
E is equal to mc square
Allah’s Holy Body is up there
Allah’s direct glow is everywhere!
 
Asif Andalib
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Easiest Way
 
Please always try to speak the truth
Easiest way is straight and smooth.
 
Asif Andalib
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Eco-Friendly Design
 
We should encourage
More Eco-friendly designs
Of all the buildings
 
Asif Andalib
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Economic Development
 
Economic development is the precondition of higher living standard
Therefore we should focus on economic development at first
 
We know infrastructural development is a must
For economic development of any country
So the government should go for it in the first place
And if necessary they should go for partnership with private entrepreneurs
 
Now it’s an open market economy
If we want to take off to the sky of prosperity
We need to utilize our own resources including manpower
 
We need to figure out our competitive advantages
Because it’s not a hard task for us in the information era
 
Now-a-days tourism is a lucrative sector for any government
Because we are living in the time of globalization
 
Protectionism is now a history
That’s why
The role of commercial banks and other financial institutions
Is more pivotal than ever
 
They should provide loan to the industrialists
In such a manner and style
So that the latter can import cutting-edge tech
In order to survive in the fierce competition of open market
 
Asif Andalib
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Education
 
Education is the key to
Development of human resource
 
Development of human resource
Is the key to economic development
 
High demand of skilled manpower
Exists in every country
 
Therefore
The governments should
Emphasize on education
More than any other sector
Especially
In least developed countries
In order to meet local demand
And export manpower as well
 
However
In LDCs
Education for all
Is still a dream
 
That’s why
Governments of LDCs
Should turn this dream into reality
As soon as possible
 
Asif Andalib
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Education And Delelopment
 
Everyone should know
Education is the key
To development
 
Asif Andalib

208www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Eid Brings Sorrow For Me
 
Eid brings joy for all
But it brings sorrow for me
I wait for your call
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid Mubarak
 
On this day of Eid
Eid Mubarak to you all
And my best wishes
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid's Day
 
Eid's day comes and goes
But you don't come to me
I am getting old
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid's Joy
 
I feel very sad
Eid's joy is for everyone
Am I nobody?
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid-Ul-Adha
 
For the hungry ones
Eid-ul-Adha is a joy
Never to forget
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid-Ul-Azha
 
The custom of sacrificing halal animals
On the day of Eid-Ul-Azha
Derives from a fact of
Prophet Abraham and Prophet Ismael
Which is known to many people
Across the globe.
 
God can take away from you
Any time He wants
Your parents, your brothers and sisters
Your children and your friends
He can even torture them to death
Before your very nose
 
God is kinder and crueler
Than human beings
Although His kindness
Is many times more
Than His cruelty
 
That’s why
We should sacrifice halal animals
In order to please Him
On the day of Eid-Ul-Azha.
 
Asif Andalib
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Eid-Ul-Fitr
 
Happy day of Eid
The new moon is like her lips
Her smile is so sweet
 
Asif Andalib
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Empty Heart
 
When my empty heart
Will find you O my sweetheart
And new life will start
 
Asif Andalib
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Endless Thanks God
 
Endless thanks God
For making my pen mighty
And there’s nothing to be afraid of
Since you are with me.
 
Endless thanks God
For the peace of my mind
And for the wisdom that I seek.
 
Endless thanks God
For the friendship between us
And for the patience I have.
 
Endless thanks God
For all the favors
You bestow upon me.
 
Asif Andalib
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Enemies
 
Enemies in home and abroad
What a hilly and zigzag road!
 
Conspiracy is in so many brains
My losses are many and so few gains!
 
Their hate, malice and envy
Engulf my life I can see!
 
Nobody loves me and shows sympathy
Though I am innocent as I should be!
 
My love, care and my vision
Will make fruitful my mission!
 
I won’t give in cause my God is with me
He gives me hope and lot of energy!
 
Asif Andalib
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Engagement Ring
 
Give me baby an engagement ring
I am too much tired of just waiting
Want to sing a love song want to sing
 
Take my hand baby it's a joyride
These chances are no doubt time and tide
Our love story can spread far and wide
 
Turn my sweet dreams into reality
Turn the music on in serenity
Turn me on by your sweet affinity
 
I smell something fishy from above
Look at my eyes baby see my love
Don't fly away from me like a dove
 
Asif Andalib
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Environment Pollution
 
We need to control
Environment pollution
By hook or by crook
 
Asif Andalib
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Envy
 
Don't be envious
Envy drives us to astray
It gives birth to greed
 
Asif Andalib
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Eternal Inspiration
 
I want to see you unharmed like a thing of paradise
Let me be your bodyguard you will be safe from bad guys!
 
I want to see you cheerful like a child in mother’s lap
I go for songs to abolish communication gap.
 
I want to see you make efforts to look more beautiful
If you love me more and more I will be more dutiful.
 
Your attractiveness is beyond my imagination
I want to see you as my eternal inspiration.
 
Asif Andalib
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Ethnic Cleansing
 
It doesn’t matter what my faith is.
It doesn’t matter what my caste is.
It doesn’t matter what my complexion is.
It doesn’t matter where I live.
Above all I am a human
That should be taken into account.
 
The wise saying:
United we stand
Divided we fall
Is ignored
By so many people!
 
O the angry mob
Please don’t go for ethnic cleansing
Please don’t shed blood of another human
In the name of religion or whatever else.
 
Irrespective of your faith
Why don’t you think
We are all brothers and sisters
To maintain peace?
 
Please think with your brain
And feel with your heart
It is the only remedy
To cure your mind’s disease.
 
Asif Andalib
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Everlasting Love
 
If I am the sun you are sunshine!
Forever I am yours you are mine.
 
Asif Andalib

224www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Everybody Wants To Be Happy Translation Of Manna
Dey's Song
 
Everybody wants to be happy
But some people are not so lucky
I don't know whether what the people say is right or not
Some people cannot bear with the happiness they have got
 
No matter what they say I keep on hoping
For the bird of happiness to come and sing
But now I cannot bear with so much waiting
 
Everybody wants to be happy when they are in love
Radha became happy when she had got Krishna her half
 
I shall also love as Radha used to love
I shall lose everything if not I shall laugh
But I cannot bear with waiting it's so tough
 
Asif Andalib
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Everyone Has Enemy
 
Everyone has enemy
Even prophet Jesus had enemies
Some great personalities are like roses
They spread fragrance in the garden of human race
But they live in the thorny branches
And amongst the spiky leaves
Even a gentle wind can hurt them
 
Asif Andalib
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Everyone Needs Love
 
Everyone is half
Everyone needs love
But some of them are not lucky enough
 
May be they are not state-of-the-art
They spend their whole life with empty heart
 
They want love like anyone else
But their life becomes seven hells
 
God is one so He makes them lonely
They hate this life and blame fate wholly
 
Asif Andalib
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Exam On Earth
 
The world is an examination hall
Where All-knowing God is the Principal.
 
Preachers of the Truth are the teachers
They love the world and all its creatures.
 
The students of the university of God
Must find a truthful teacher in home or abroad.
 
Those who will pass in exam on earth
They will enjoy holy heaven’s mirth.
 
Asif Andalib
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Eyes’ Delight
 
Every day and night
You are my eyes’ delight!
 
Baby, please no more fight
You know it’s not alright.
 
Baby, please make me bright
Don’t go out of my sight.
 
Baby, please see my plight
Don’t leave me hold me tight.
 
Asif Andalib
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Facebook
 
Call me over phone
The number is in facebook
Feel me from your bone
 
Asif Andalib
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Fair Competition
 
Fair competition
Is good for the consumers
Of any market
 
Asif Andalib
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Faith
 
Faith in God is the best work of mind
We should believe in His oneness
And our fate, the angels, the prophets
The Holy Scriptures and the afterlife
 
The gate of faith of paradise is the biggest
And all believers will have access to this gate
But it is less beautiful
Than other gates of paradise
 
For this reason
Please at least believe in Islam
And never ever lose hope
Regarding mercy of God
 
Asif Andalib
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Faith Will Give You Light
 
Faith will give you light
To see in total darkness
On your way to God
 
Asif Andalib
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False Smile
 
My heart is too small to store so many sorrows
It turns into sad songs when my heart overflows!
 
My eyes are too small to store so many tears
They fall down like monsoon rain I long for seers.
 
My life seems too short to make it worthwhile
I have to keep on my face a false smile.
 
I am so poor no one wants to be my wife
Oh my hopes are too few to lengthen my life.
 
Asif Andalib

234www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Fanafillah
 
Please make my mind merge with yours O God!
And hold my mind tightly with your glows O God!
 
Please make my mind broad as yours O God!
And please give me more will-force O God!
 
Please control me directly all the times O God!
And grant my sweetest prayer in these rhymes O God!
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Fasting
 
Fasting will enable you to color yourself
With the color of God
It is a wonderful way to go to paradise
 
During fasting
We do not eat, drink and enjoy sex
We do not sleep and drowse
We do not tell lies
And refrain from talking too much
Because these are some of God’s qualities
 
During the month of Ramadan
We perform more Salat
Than any other month
Because Salat is the best worship
And it safeguards us
From doing evil things
 
During the month of Ramadan
We give alms and charity
To the needy ones more than ever
Because God is the Kind and Giver
 
During the month of Ramadan
War is forbidden for the Muslims
Because God loves peace
 
In the month of Ramadan
The prestigious night exists
So that we can satisfy God
And become successful
 
Asif Andalib
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Fate
 
I think it's not late
To start a new life with you
And change my own fate
 
Asif Andalib
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Fathers
 
Fathers give us home
They give us loving mothers
They solve our problems
 
Asif Andalib
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Fearing God
 
Don’t be too afraid of God
He is very good,
Be scared to commit grave sins.
 
Asif Andalib
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Feel Free To Tell Me
 
Feel free to tell me
What's in your mind exactly
I am kind you see
 
Asif Andalib
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Fill Up My Heart Stealing My Thirst - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Fill up my heart stealing my thirst
Give me more feelings in my heart
God in your world and in your home
Give me more space God make me smart
 
God pour more light in my eyes
God give me more sweet surprise
My flute’s tears are its music
Show more melody’s magic
 
Give me sweet fruitful sadness
God give me more awareness.
God make me what I should be
God Save me God please save me
 
Asif Andalib
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Fire Of Her Beauty
 
Although she loves me
She is forbidden for me
Now I touch her shadows
To find out
How much I love her!
 
The face she used to show me
Has become unfamiliar
Now she wears a mask of enemy
And shows her cruelty!
 
Now she sets trap in every way –
I understand but I can’t
Escape from this riddle!
 
Now in the darkness of loneliness
I rush to the fire of her beauty
Only to burn myself in sadness!
 
Asif Andalib
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Fire On My Body
 
You give me tears but do not wipe it!
Baby you break my heart bit by bit!
 
Your lovers make me jealous cause I am unlucky
My hands and legs are tied up only you can free me.
 
You set fire on my body by attracting me
But you don’t care to extinguish it now I see!
 
Although you have spouse you make love with couple of guys
They molested you to enjoy sex so my soul cries!
 
Asif Andalib
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First Prayer (Chapter 1, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
All praises are because of Allah
The Lord of the worlds
The Merciful and the Giver
The Judgment Day's Emperor
We worship you and ask for help from you.
Please show us the straight avenue -
The avenue whereupon showers favors
Not the avenue of the cursed and the wrongdoers.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Fish Out Of Water
 
Without you in my life Oh again and again
Like fish out of water my love is having pain!
 
I am keen to go out of your sight so very much
But fate brings me to you and doesn’t let me touch!
 
I try to forget you but you are like glue
That sticks on my soul so I can’t forget you!
 
My eyes suffuse with tears every now and then
When I think you are the ink and I am a pen!
 
Asif Andalib
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Flowers Of Monsoon
 
In this city of concrete
Flowers of monsoon
Bloom even besides street!
 
Asif Andalib
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Fly Love Fly
 
Fly love fly find a new nest
Please leave her heart for the best!
 
Though she cast her spell to confuse
The shattered nest is of no use!
 
She was like Juliet long ago
Please don’t want her now like Romeo!
 
Look the sun is now in the west
Please don’t stop your wings to take rest!
 
Asif Andalib
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Fond Of You
 
My heart is too fond of you
Never say baby adieu.
 
If you come close to me
I dream sweet reverie.
 
If you stare at me babe
I feel inside love’s wave.
 
If you smile seeing me
I feel I am a he.
 
Asif Andalib
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Fool’s Game
 
I cried so much my tears has run out
Now you can’t make me cry any more.
 
O God I gave my mind to a wrong guy
Now it seems I am like a dead body.
 
I lived in a place of sweet utopia
When I came out of it then sadness gripped me.
 
Now I realize what mistakes I made
I wasted so much time playing fool’s game.
 
Asif Andalib
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Footsteps On Dusk's Sand - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Whose footsteps are on my broken path's dusk's sand!
There are some scattered petals of whose garland!
 
When she came she didn't make sound
When she went she stepped on the ground
Who else but she makes me cry like this!
Who else but she is my only bliss!
 
Then the sunlight was young and brighter!
My path of time was full of flower
And my world wore spring's nice fashion wear!
 
I didn't know it on that day
I was home alone by the way
Today I will set out for her place
Carrying burdens of my old age!
 
Asif Andalib
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For You My Love
 
Tick tock of my Clock
And the dingdongs of my heart
Are for you my love
 
Asif Andalib
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Forever For You
 
Babe you are so sweet
You are my heartbeat
You are like my food
That I want to eat
I become so glad
Every time we meet
Will you promise me
You will never cheat
 
Look at my both eyes
They are so telltale
You are like the scent
That I want to smell
You are the beauty
That I want to see
Forever for you
My heart is for free
 
If I see you I lose my readywit
I can't tell you I love your everybit
 
Come in my heart when the night is moonlit
Come in my arms when I am not unfit
 
Asif Andalib

252www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Forget Me Never
 
No matter what happens forget me never -
Babe! Don’t forget the time we spend together.
 
Don’t put off this garland of my songs -
Honey! Only to you it belongs.
 
Now it’s so difficult to spend time -
But my longing for you is a crime.
 
I am only human: flesh and bone -
How long shall I have to live alone?
 
Asif Andalib
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Forgive Me God If I Become Tired - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Forgive me God if I become tired
If I become slow and less inspired.
 
O my mind is so scared
It trembles in top fear
Forgive this sadness God –
I believe you do care.
 
God forgive this awful weakness
If I look back become mindless!
 
In the day’s burning sun
My garland of flower
Withers in worship’s plate –
God don’t let me suffer.
 
Asif Andalib
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Freedom
 
Freedom is the eagerness to sing loudly
Freedom is the eagerness to dance in glee
 
Freedom is full with our sweet dreams
Freedom is utmost joy it seems
 
Freedom is saying things that we believe
Freedom has no other alternative
 
Freedom is defeat of oppressor
Freedom is what everyone looks for
 
Asif Andalib
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Friends
 
Friendship never dies
Friends are more precious than gold
Old friends are old wine
 
Asif Andalib
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Friendship
 
If you make friendship
With a good person
It is a good deed
If you make friendship
With a bad person
It is a bad deed
 
That’s why
Friendship with a good person
Can give you access to paradise
And friendship with a bad person
Can be responsible
For your punishment in Hell
 
Friendship with God
Is best of all friendships
 
Asif Andalib
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Friendship Of Birds
 
A pair of parrots with some sparrows
Sitting on rods
Of an under-construction building.
 
Asif Andalib
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Fruitless Try
 
So many girls broke my heart into pieces
Yet I am yearning for love and sweet kisses.
 
So many times I thought I would rather die
Than going for relentless but fruitless try.
 
So many sad memories now haunt my brain
Like ghosts who can scare me again and again.
 
So many mistakes that I made in the past
Are still affecting my life like iron’s rust.
 
Asif Andalib
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Frustration
 
Frustrated again –
Unemployed and unmarried
Hairs are all but grey!
 
Asif Andalib
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Full Moon
 
Full moon in the sky –
I stare at the moon; as if
You are on the moon!
 
Asif Andalib
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G For Ganja!
 
G for God -
G for ganja!
G for good -
G for ganja!
G for great -
G for ganja!
G for gold -
G for ganja!
I wonder
What a stanza!
 
Asif Andalib
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Genuine Love
 
I agree with you
If I love you honestly
You will love me too
 
Asif Andalib
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Girls
 
Don't underestimate the girls
Boys are like shells girls are like pearls!
 
Asif Andalib
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Give Me Love Baby Give Me Love
 
Give me love baby give me love
I am hungry for this sweet stuff
Only your love can change my life
I have been waiting for enough
 
Hurry hurry baby touch me now
Don't stand and stare at me like a cow
 
Please hold me tight baby kiss me please
Baby why don't you go for striptease?
 
Rock me heavy baby make me smile
Love me love me baby in your style
 
Asif Andalib
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Give Me One More Chance
 
Give me one more chance
To prove I am fit for you
And my love is true
 
Asif Andalib
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Give My Love God
 
God you are One but I am half -
Give my love God please give my love!
 
Asif Andalib
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Glass To Divide The Society
 
I have failed to paint my portrait in your mind's canvass
And I have failed to rub in my body your sweet smell
And I have failed to live happily ever after
Is it because I have failed to call you properly?
 
I have failed to fly with you in imagination
I have failed to burn myself in your beauty's fire
And I have failed to sweep dirt of my mind's mosque by sighs
Baby that's why I have failed to roam in your mind's world
 
I have failed to break the glass of racism
I have failed to know the meaning of such love
I have failed to bring you in my life of this world
That's why I am reluctant to accept my fate.
 
Asif Andalib
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Go Global Go Ahead
 
It's info era
Go global and go ahead
Learn English my friend
 
Asif Andalib
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God Accept My Flying Kisses
 
God accept my flying kisses for you
God forgive me if my efforts are few.
 
God come in my dream to make it sweetest
God make me successful in my life’s test.
 
God give me the fortune to serve the people
God pull me upper and never let me fall.
 
God teach me the lessons that I should know
God purify my mind please don’t say no.
 
Asif Andalib

270www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



God And Conscience
 
God is in my brain on a throne
God is the conscience that I own
God's quarrel with mind of mine
Makes my mind polished and shine!
 
Asif Andalib
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God And Prophet Muhammad
 
Alas!  There’s no one better than God
And He is cruel somewhat
God feels lonely
Although He has so many friends
Because
God is one of a kind
Even angels are not like God
Angels have wings
But God’s body has no wing
And they are like a dot to God
 
God is unable to create His own spouse!
That’s why it’s so hard to turn His mood on
And make Him satisfied.
 
Although God’s got all the powers
That exist in reality
He hasn’t got all the powers
That can be found in imagination.
 
God is neither a male nor a female -
God’s got more similarity
With mothers than others!
God’s got more similarity
With girls than boys!
 
Notwithstanding
Prophet Muhammad is the best creation
Since God's body is more like a male
And the universe is like His Holy Sperm
And
The Lord of the worlds
Is romantic, affectionate and loving.
 
Asif Andalib
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God And The Fantastic Four
 
Prophet Mohammad is the first Leader of the Universe
He is as dear to God as His heart and the Best Friend of God
He is the symbol of God's innermost layer of light
That is the light of kindness, the white and silver light
This light has maximum density and minimum shininess
That's why we'll be able to stare at God's body
 
Prophet Jesus is the second Leader of the Universe
He is called the Soul of God because he is so dear to Him.
He is like the Son of God and is the symbol of God's body and peace
 
God has seventy thousand layers of His light
Each layer has a different color and characteristic
Prophet Mary is like the Beauty and Purity of God
She is the third Leader of the Universe
And she is the symbol of God Herself
 
Imam Mehedi is the fourth Leader of the Universe
And he is the symbol of God's outermost layer of light
That is the light of pride, honor and wisdom
It is the golden and invisible (black) light
Golden light has minimum density and maximum shininess
 
Asif Andalib
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God And The Universe
 
God has got less mass than he actually requires
That's why He has hunger but has no food
That's why He feels lonely but has no spouse
That's why He fasts forever and ever
The universe has got more mass than we actually need
That's why so many bad things exist on earth
That's why there are seven hells up there
 
Asif Andalib
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God And Us
 
God smiles that's why we smile
God becomes satisfied
That's why we become satisfied
God is the most kind
God is the best kind…
 
Asif Andalib
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God Bless My Homeland
 
God bless my homeland
The evergreen Bangladesh
The land of rivers
 
Asif Andalib
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God Don'T Give Me Greed
 
God don't give me greed
Give me more hope and sweet dreams
Don't make me jealous
 
Asif Andalib
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God Enrich My Life
 
God enrich my life
With all the precious wisdom
Prestige and honor
 
Asif Andalib

278www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



God For Children
 
Verse 1
 
God has no father
 
God has no mother
 
God has no sister
 
God has no brother
 
God has no son and
 
God has no daughter
 
God can have sex but
 
God has no lover
 
God is so lonely
 
In every weather
 
 
Verse 2
 
 
God has no sex-partner
 
God has no choice
 
God is just like a child
 
Playing with toys
 
 
Verse 3
 
You should ask from God all the wisdom
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And remember God is like a mom
 
 
Verse 4
 
God has a body He is like a dad
 
He will punish you if you become bad
 
 
 
Verse 5
 
God's body has no drink, He has no food
 
God's all things are for us He is so good
 
 
 
Verse 6
 
God's mind is the biggest thing
 
God is everybody's King
 
 
Verse 7
 
God's space is very colorful eternal light
 
Outermost light is black, innermost light is white
 
 
Verse 8
 
God's visible light is near His body
 
He can expand it to show His beauty
 
 
Verse 9
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God's body is the Most Powerful
 
And He has a pen God is so cool
 
God's body is the Most Beautiful
 
He wears gorgeous dresses to look cool
 
 
Verse 10
 
 
God is like a jet black virgin mother
 
We are like Her children whomsoever
 
In God's mind there are all kinds of color
 
God‘s soul is like a sweet-smelling flower
 
 
Verse 11
 
God is like a mother in black burka
 
She can open Her veil to show Her face
 
God's symbol on earth is holy Kaaba
 
You should want to see God's body, O yes
 
 
Verse 12
 
God's body's voice is like a male's voice
 
I must say it's His wonderful choice
 
Moreover you know what
 
God's body's chest is flat
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His hair is up to His shoulder
 
He looks young never looks older
 
 
Verse 13
 
God's body is neither a He nor a She
 
But He can become both He is so witty
 
God has sufficient for us but not enough for Him
 
God's dream girl is so far cry She is still in God's sweet dream
 
God's dream boy is in imagination: poor God's ice cream
 
 
Verse 14
 
God's body never cry and never moan
 
God's body has a throne, it's the best throne
 
God's body has a crown, it's the best crown
 
God make us successful don't let us down
 
 
Verse 15
 
God's body is the Owner of Everything
 
Some angels circle around His throne and sing
 
 
 
Verse 16
 
 
Even in paradise people will sigh
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God's body smiles a lot gives His best try
 
God's body speaks the truth never tell lie
 
He is the Best Actor do you know why
 
 
Verse 17
 
God does not become tired God does not take rest
 
God recycles things God never ever waste
 
 
Verse 18
 
God has the biggest chair
 
And God's mind sits on there
 
It's made of solid light
 
It's smaller than God, right
 
Skies are bubbles of light
 
God's chair is dim, skies are bright
 
 
Verse19
 
We are trapped inside God
 
God can never be seen
 
God's body can be seen
 
Do you know what I mean
 
 
Verse 20
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God's body has a pimple on His face
 
It's the symbol of God's badness
 
God's body is peace and God gives peace
 
Now do you understand what God is
 
 
Verse 21
 
God's body is safe and sound
 
He can take a look around
 
From seventh sky to the ground
 
His throne is borne by angels
 
To carry it they are bound
 
God can solve your all problems
 
Look for God God will be found
 
So look for God look for God
 
Trust me it's worth every pound
 
 
Verse 22
 
 
God's body is God's soul
 
God is the Biggest Mind
 
God is so different
 
Only one of a kind
 
 

284www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Verse 23
 
God is an Energy
 
To create a thing God
 
Only needs to say, be
 
 
Verse 24
 
The universe is God‘s body's a little saliva
 
And God's body never ever run out of stamina
 
 
Verse 25
 
You know God feels very much sad
 
Do every work to make God glad
 
 
Verse 26
 
God is the Most Merciful
 
Pray to God don't be a fool
 
God has the world's all riches
 
Ask from God money and bliss
 
God can cure you just ask for
 
Cause God is the Best Doctor
 
God can give us what we need
 
Love God don't be a stupid
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Verse 27
 
God has both good and bad qualities
 
Whatever we do God hears and sees
 
In a word God is so so
 
But God is the Best also
 
 
Verse 28
 
God please make me good and merry
 
For you my roses and cherry
 
God please please always keep in touch
 
I love you very very much
 
 
Verse 29
 
Even God's tolerance sometimes runs out
 
Then God punishes the bad ones no doubt
 
When God becomes angry and He does not feel at ease
 
Then God and His court's all angels curse His enemies
 
 
Verse 30
 
God is our soul's soul, make God your best friend
 
Friendship with God should never ever end
 
 
Verse 31
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God is many in One
 
Learn from God learn learn learn
 
 
Verse 32
 
God is the Forgiver
 
And Grantor of prayer
 
Don't be afraid of God too much
 
Then God will be out of your touch
 
God knows what you are going through
 
So pray to God with words a few
 
Almost every time
 
Try to make it rhyme
 
 
Verse 33
 
Even plants and animals prostate God in thought
 
Therefore remember God more than a lot
 
 
Verse 34
 
God can make your future bright
 
Want peace want bliss please don't fight
 
Verse 35
 
Allah is the best name of God
 
Allah is the very best word
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Verse 36
 
God has written brief stories of endless time
 
It's in God's notebook, it's almost full of rhyme
 
 
Verse 37
 
God has also a past
 
It's His memory now
 
God has endless future
 
God has planned it somehow
 
God stays only in present time
 
Make your today a perfect rhyme
 
 
Verse 38
 
God is everyone's Lord
 
At times turn towards God
 
 
Verse 39
 
What have you seen of God
 
Only a little bit
 
What have you seen of God
 
Only His holy feet
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Verse 40
 
God is like this because of His fate
 
God wants to love, God wants to hate hate
 
God is playboy God lacks His playmate
 
Love God want God before it's too late
 
God is always conscious and update
 
God will respond just communicate
 
 
Verse 41
 
God's fate is like this because of His character
 
God's character is something that He can't alter
 
God's body has no shadow of any color
 
He sees His reflection on mirror and water
 
We are not God's body's food He has no lover
 
We are of no use to God whoever we are
 
So make God laugh and laugh and forget God never
 
God will be by your side for ever and ever
 
Asif Andalib
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God Forgive My Sins
 
God forgive my sins
And make easy all my tasks
Let me do good things
 
Asif Andalib
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God Give Me Foresight
 
God give me foresight
Make me more optimistic
And philanthropic
 
Asif Andalib
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God Give Me Good Luck
 
God give me good luck
And the opportunity
To live with Jesus
 
Asif Andalib
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God Give Me Guidance
 
God give me guidance
To make my life successful
And give me patience
 
Asif Andalib
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God Give Me High Goals
 
God give me high goals
Make my good efforts fruitful
Bless me forever
 
Asif Andalib

294www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



God Give Me Long Life
 
God give me long life
With health, wealth and happiness
And give peaceful death
 
Asif Andalib
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God Give Me Riches
 
God give me riches
And the essential wisdom
To utilize it
 
Asif Andalib
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God I Prostrate In My Thought
 
God I prostrate in my thought on your feet
I want to meet you please show me the street.
 
God please make my works easy be it big or small
God please never neglect me though I am your doll.
 
God please light up my soul like morning of the day
God please be my Guide never let me go astray.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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God I Want To Fly
 
God I want to fly
With wings of your remembrance
Make fruitful my try
 
Asif Andalib
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God In My Thought
 
God came in my thought
Then He won my heart –
Now I want Him most!
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is Like A Bachelor
 
God has got no Father and Mother
God is like an Orphan!
God has got no one to fulfill
His sweetest dreams!
It’s a matter of grief and shame for God:
God’s body is able to make His sexual organs
But He has no Spouse and Children
And He is unable to create them as well
Due to extreme gravitational force of His body.
God is like a Bachelor!
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is Like A Bird
 
God is like a bird
The cosmos is like her egg
If someone could give Her spouse
She would surely beg
 
If God could fly away to Her dreamland
God's fate would give Her a lovely husband
Then every creation would dance and sing
God is absolutely beautiful thing!
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is Single I Am Also
 
God is single I am also
How God truly feels so I Know.
 
God is lonely I am also
Why God is up there so I Know.
 
God is truthful I am also
Why people hate me so I Know.
 
God is happy I am also
Though inside there is hell I know.
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is The Best Actor
 
God is the best Actor
He pretends to be happy
But His heart is unhappy
In reality
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is The Best Poet
 
He thinks this world is not a poet’s game!
How can he hate the poet but love poem!
It’s like loving the creation and hating the Creator
Although from every perspective God is better!
He has not known yet
God is the best poet!
 
Asif Andalib
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God Is Unhappy
 
God is a Single
But God can’t create His spouse
That’s why there is hell!
 
God is the Most Kind
But God is not kind to all
God is the Big Mind!
 
God is the Most Wise
But God doesn’t know how to
Become all-time nice!
 
God is the So-So
But God is the best person
God is Mass and Glow!
 
God is unhappy
But God is so kind and good
He makes us happy!
 
We can make God smile
But we can't make God happy
God has His own style!
 
Asif Andalib
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God Light Up My Path
 
God light up my path
With your glittering wisdom
Lead me to heaven
 
Asif Andalib
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God Listen To Me
 
God listen to me
And fulfill my good wishes
You can hear and see
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Happy
 
God make me happy
Be my best friend forever
Make my life worthy
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Polite
 
God make me polite
Don't make me arrogant
Make my future bright
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Rich
 
God you are so rich
Don't make me poor make me rich
Give me your colors
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Sinless
 
God make me sinless
Make me generous and kind
Broadening my mind
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Thoughtful
 
God make me thoughtful
Shower your favors on me
Make me successful
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make Me Truthful
 
God make me truthful
Give me courage to face you
In the afterlife
 
Asif Andalib
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God Make My Mind Pure
 
God make my mind pure
Give me only noble thoughts
Make me peace-maker
 
Asif Andalib
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God Please Give Me A Break
 
God please give me a break
No more pain no mistake.
God please give me solace
No more pain no bad days.
 
God please give more knowledge
No more pain no disgrace.
God please guide me always
No more pain no darkness.
 
Asif Andalib
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God Please Give Me More Knowledge
 
You are All-knower
God please give me more knowledge
Do me the favor
 
Asif Andalib
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God Sees Mind At First
 
God sees mind at first
Then He looks at our body
Bad mind is the worst
 
Asif Andalib
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God Show Me Straight Path
 
God show me straight path
That leads towards paradise
Not path of your wrath
 
Asif Andalib
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God Teach Me
 
God in your big world
Teach me what I need to learn
I am your student
 
Asif Andalib
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God Was Sleeping!
 
God isn't sleeping
And God won't sleep
But in the beginning
God was sleeping!
Suddenly
He started dreaming -
God's last dream was a nightmare!
In His dream He saw He has a wife made of photons
She hugged God and then started crying
At one point of time
It woke Him up
 
Then He saw there was no one except Him
So He tried to create His spouse
At that time God's body was a round solid thing
It became bigger and bigger until it exploded
At that time God was a stupid and hurt Himself
 
Then God made many mistakes and learned the lessons
And became wise and powerful
 
 
Then
God's body turned Himself
Into the Most Beautiful Thing
That resembles a human being
And created the universe
With a little bit of His saliva
 
Now
God is able to create
Sexual organs of His body
But He doesn't do that
Cause
He is the only one of His species -
He is One
And
Unique.
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Asif Andalib
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God You Are The Best
 
You are mass and space
And everything else in It;
God you are the best
 
Asif Andalib
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God, Mary And Jesus
 
Can a good person give his lover grief
If he himself possesses all the powers?
Can a good person make his lover mortal
If he himself is immortal?
Can a good person deprive his son of a lover
For many years
If he himself has a lover?
Can a good person deprive his son
Of enough power, wealth and prestige
For many years
If he himself has all that?
Can a good person hurt his son
If no one is able to hurt him? 
And so forth.
 
There are many people still now
Who do not give grief to their lovers!
There are many people still now
Who sacrifice their lives for their lovers!
There are many people still now
Who arrange marriage of their infants!
There are many people still now
Who give many of their belongings to their children!
There are many people still now
Who sacrifice their lives for their children!
Is God a bad person then?
 
There are many people still now
Who have more than one lover!
There are many people still now
Who have more than one child!
Does God lack sufficient amount of love?
Is there no other girl who loves God?
Does God dislike children?
If one son is enough for God,
What about a daughter?
 
Holy Spirit is no one else but Angel Gabriel
In the Holy Koran He is sometimes called Ruh
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Which means Soul or Spirit
Because he is so near and dear to God's body
 
So please, don't say, Three;
There's only one God.
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Beauty
 
God’s body is the most important
And beautiful part of God
God’s body is like God’s face
Including head and neck.
Is there anything wrong
If my mouth says, “I am Asif Andalib”
So there’s nothing wrong with it
When God’s body says, “I am God”
 
The look of God’s body
Has remained the same
After creation of the universe
Cause God has used
So little part of His body
To create it!
God’s body doesn’t have
A single gray hair
God is everlasting and forever young!
 
God’s stocks never cease
Cause He recycle things!
No one will be able to count God’s favors
Since time is infinite!
God has got so very much more qualities
But it can be written down
If all the trees of paradise become pens
And thousands of oceans become ink!
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Call
 
Baby don’t leave the exam-hall
Before you receive God’s call!
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Consolation
 
Since God is a Dictator
If there were more than one God
The Gods would make endeavor
To overpower each other
Thus they would take control
Of their respective creations –
This is a consolation for God!
Actually if there were God
And a less powerful one
Of His own species
She would surrender to God
And God would fall in love with her
Thus God would find His lover
And live happily ever after!
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Pain
 
Although God has got
Tremendous pain in His mind
Frequently God smiles!
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Reflection
 
God sees His own reflection
As if on the water
 
Prophet Mohammad the mercy of God	
Is the best reflection of God’s character!
Prophet Mary the best girl of the world
Is the best reflection of God’s beauty and purity!
Prophet Jesus the soul of our Lord
Is the best reflection of God’s peace!
The Holy Koran the difference maker
Between the good and the evil
Is the best reflection of God’s favor!
 
Asif Andalib
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God’s Rope
 
Baby don’t give up the hope
You know hope is God’s rope!
 
Asif Andalib

330www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



God’s Smile
 
The new moon
Of Eid-ul-fitr
Is like God’s smile!
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God’s Tears
 
God's body's eyes
Do not shed tears!
If we could make Him
Burst into tears
Just once:
His holy tears would extinguish
The fire of hell
And
Turn hell into heaven
Moreover
It would make earth
A place of mirth!
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God's Actions
 
God does everything
For the long-term well-being
Of His near and dear ones!
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God's Anatomy
 
God's body has got the best throne
God's body can freely move around
Inside God's light
God has got a chair of artificial light
Skies are also artificial lights of God
But God's chair is the biggest
The universe is inside it
And God's chair is inside God's eternal light
God's eternal light is called God's mind
And it is the eternal space.
 
Light is mass with least density
Light is the thinnest thing
Light is space
Photon is the building blocks of everything
God's light exists because of gravitational Force of God.
 
God's mind is extremely big but finite
It is round and still
No matter where God's body goes
The core of God's body always remain at the center of God
Is absolutely frozen and dead
It is God's body's heart
 
Around God's body some slightly loose photons exist
Heart of God's body
Consists of these two layers of mass
As a result of gravitational force
God's body's heart tends to become smaller
But space of anything cannot be nil
For this reason
An outward force exists
That creates never-ending heartbeat of God
 
When God expands His visible light
He makes His body the Most Beautiful Thing
God's body has a pimple on His face
It's His beauty spot
It's the symbol of bad things
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God's body has got
Minimum bad odor
And overwhelming good odor
That's why
God's body is fragrant
God's body puts on clothes
To look more beautiful
God's body puts on crown on His head
To look Most Majestic.
 
The center point of God is just above paradise
Where Prophet Mohammad met God's body
On the Night of Ascending To God
God's direct visible light remains near His body
God's direct invisible light is at distant places
From His body
 
God's body is the most solid thing
God's body is made of tiniest particles
Tiniest particles are photons that are souls
Owing to Gravity there are some loose particles
On the surface of God's body
That's why He can create things
 
There are seven skies
Skies are like bubbles of light
One above the other
From smaller to bigger
The uppermost sky is the biggest
At each connecting point of skies
There is a gate of sky.
 
Time is a unit of measurement of the changes
Due to movement of matters inside space
Time is infinite.
From point of view of time God is Everlasting
 
 
N.B.- The Night of Ascending To God is the Night of Meraj.
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God's Body's Brain, Heart And Lungs
 
Inside God's body's brain
Sub-atomic reactions take place
Endlessly
Inside God's body's heart
Nuclear reactions take place
Endlessly
Inside God's body's chest
There is lungs
God's body breathe and smell
He sighs too
 
Asif Andalib
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God's Chair(Ayatul Kurshi, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
There's no God but Allah
He is the Living Container
He is free from Sleep and drowsiness.
He is the owner of everything
That is in earth and skies.
Who can recommend to Him
Without His permission?
He knows everything
That is bygone and ahead of creation
No one can obtain even a bit of His knowledge
Without His help
His chair is everywhere
On earth and skies
He doesn't become even a little bit tired
Of controlling these two things
He is the High and the Great.
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God's Character
 
God has got many paradoxical characteristics
For example
He is the Giver of Life
And the Giver of Death
He is the Giver of Honor and Prestige
And the Giver of Insult and Humiliation
He is the Most Merciful
And the Most Cruel
 
God felt the pain and sorrow
When He understood it’s impossible
To have His spouse of imagination in reality
It hurts God’s feelings
If anyone says there is more than one God
Because He has no spouse, parents and children
And it’s not at all good news for God
Although He has got many consolations.
 
God is not all good
God hides even His own sins to some extent
But there’s no one to bring God to justice
That’s why we should be scared of God
 
Although God's body is able to eat and drink
He doesn’t eat and drink
If the whole universe is turned into His food
It won't satisfy His hunger
God’s body doesn’t sleep and drowse
Although He is able to that
Because He's got so many things to do
 
Although God's body is able to enjoy sex
But He doesn't do that
Because He is the only one of His species
 
God’s body always speaks the truth
God’s body doesn’t laugh loudly, He smiles
God's body blesses when He feels happy
God’s body curses when He becomes angry
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God’s body doesn’t injure or kill anyone directly
God’s body usually uses His throne
To go to distant places
God’s body doesn’t expand His visible glow
Most of the times
 
God is unable to change His own character
And thereby change His own fate
God has got all the materials
To create His own spouse
But He lacks the necessary know-how
So you see
God hasn’t got sufficient wisdom
That’s why so many fools exist
 
God became a little bit crazy
When He understood
He is unable to create His own spouse!
That’s why so many crazy people exist.
 
Directly and indirectly God sees everything
But at a certain point of time
God sees only a few things directly
Directly and indirectly God hears everything
But at a certain point of time
God hears only a few things directly
Directly and indirectly God concentrates on everything
But at a certain point of time
God concentrates only on a few things directly
 
Usually God remains in a good mood
In the morning and evening
And On Friday
And in the month of Ramadan
And usually God remains in His best mood
On the Prestigious Night.
 
To the unbeliever’s God will turn out to be the Worst
To the believer’s God will turn out to be the Best.
 
 
N. B.: The Prestigious Night is the Night when the holy Koran’s verses were
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revealed for the first time. It happened in Hera Cave of Mecca. It is a night in the
holy month of Ramadan.
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God's Consolation
 
Since God is a Dictator
If there were more than one God
The Gods would make endeavor
To overpower each other
Thus they would take control
Of their respective creations –
This is a consolation for God!
Actually if there were God
And a less powerful one
Of His own species
She would surrender to God
And God would fall in love with her
Thus God would find His lover
And live happily ever after!
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341www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



God's Laughter
 
If God laughs loudly
The cosmos will be destroyed
By its vibration!
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God's Physiology
 
God's direct visible and invisible lights both are round and finite
God's body resembles human body
But It has no sexual organ and ass-hole
Everything that exists has shape and mass
Creations are inseparable part of God
But insignificant
If we compare it to amount of God's mass
 
God is round and inside Him there are so many shapes
God is everything that exists
 
Creations as a whole is like a tuft of God's hair
That He has cut off and spread inside His light
 
God assumes that there's nothing out there
Outside God's light
The edges of God's light is invisible and dark to God
 
God's assumption is absolutely correct
Because if there were something outside of God
It would merge with God because of God's Gravity
 
In brief
God is One, Undivided, Alive, Everlasting and Unique.
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God's Playthings
 
Although we are like God’s children
But actually we are not
Because no sexual organ
Was involved in the process of creation of souls
The building blocks of everything that exist!
Besides we are not inside God’s womb
We are actually inside God’s mind!
 
Ideal parents never hurt
Their good children
But God hurts so many
Of His so-called children!
So many people are starving
Day after day!
So many people are suffering
From diseases and injuries!
Natural disasters
Kill so many people every year!
 
God is not our Mother and Father;
Mother and Father are much more
Affectionate, loving and caring!
 
Never-the-less God is the Best
Cause He loves most of us so much
Though we are not His children
And we are nothing
But playthings of God!
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God's Wife And Food
 
God has a body and light
The universe is inside God's light
And it is actually made of a little bit of saliva of God
God's body cannot break into two pieces
Because of gravitational force
If God's body had double mass than it has now
Then also God could not break Itself into two pieces
Even God can not make enough food for himself
That's why God is a little hungry and thirsty
And upset
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Gone Are The Days Of Happiness
 
Gone are the days of happiness
Cause I made mistakes I confess.
 
Smiles were on my face now and then.
Anxieties were not in my brain.
 
Good were the days when you were with me
Sweet were your kisses as it should be.
 
Hellish life was beyond my dreams
I left you for worse now it seems!
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Good And Bad
 
Good are the things
That are proved to be helpful
Bad are the things
That are proved to be harmful
God knows best
What is good for us
And what is bad for us!
That’s why
We should listen to God.
 
In the eyes of God:
Good work is ten times better
Than bad work
Good work is like gold
And bad work is like cotton
 
Bad is an inseparable part of God
Just like good is!
God’s body is the Best
And Satan is the worst.
 
The closer we are to the Best
The luckier we are
The stronger we are
The better we are to the rest.
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Good Were The Old Days
 
Good were the old days
When you were with me baby
Please don't forget me
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Growth Rate
 
Two-digit growth rate
Is essential for
Least developed countries
To come out of
Vicious circle of poverty
Within a short timeframe
But it’s not the only precondition
For higher standard of living
Of the people
Since if a LDC achieve
Two-digit growth rate
But its majority of people remain poor
The country is considered
Under-developed
 
Therefore
The LDCs should try their best
To eliminate unemployment
And pseudo-unemployment
As much as possible
And as soon as possible
 
Moreover
The LDCs should establish
Enough educational institutes
And vocational training centers
In order to meet
Requirement of skilled laborer
In home and abroad
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H2o To H2
 
Theoretically clean fuel
Can be produced from natural water
For example the chemical reactions are 
 
H2O+CO2 = H2+O2+CO
H2O+CO = H2+CO2
 
There will be a wind sucking machine
With filter to collect CO2
From the atmosphere
 
Its net output will be
H2, O2 and CO2
 
Thus the amount of CO2
Will remain unchanged
In the atmosphere
 
What we can dream we can achieve
Humans are here to win and live
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Hajj
 
Hajj is compulsory for the Muslims
Who are able to perform it
From every point of view
 
During Hajj the pilgrims
Wear a white piece of cloth
Which resembles the cloth
Of the Muslim’s corpse
To remind them
One day they will die and face God
It also reminds them
All are equal in the eyes of God
God will see only our works
And the prayers of others for us
On the Day of Judgment
 
The circling around the holy Kaba
Reminds us of the angels
Who circle around the throne of God
 
When we say, I am present O God
I am present and so on
God’s body looks at us and listens
 
When we perform Salat
During Hajj
God becomes more than happy
Because so many people together
Surrender to God at one point of time
In the most holy land of earth
 
When we run to and fro
On the Safa and Marowa hills
It reminds us of the sorrowful sight
Of mother Hazera
The wife of prophet Abraham
 
When we throw stones at Satan
It reminds us of the patience
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And dependence on God
Of prophet Abraham
And prophet Ismile
 
At last when we reach
The holy field of Arafat
It reminds us of the joy
Of prophet Adam and Eve
When they fell down on earth
From paradise
And met each other
After a long long time
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Handsome
 
God make me handsome
Like holy Prophet Joseph
To my sweet darling
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Happy Eid
 
For pious Muslims
After fasting for a month
Here comes happy Eid
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Happy New Year
 
I heartily wish
Happy New Year to you all
With a flying kiss
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Healthcare In The Ldcs
 
Healthcare should be free
For the very poor people
In the LDCs
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Heart To Heart
 
Who is knocking at my heart's door?
May I know your name?
Have I ever seen you before?
Though it's all the same
 
Please come in; it's not shut
It's closed for privacy
If we are heart to heart
We will feel ecstasy
 
Who is calling me by my name?
May I know what's up?
Are you willing to play love game?
If not please shut up
 
Please let me look at you
Why don't you come in here?
If you love me baby
Don't just wait over there
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Heaven’s Door
 
Love is something that I want to taste
If you want love too please be my guest.
 
I know true love is rare and all but extinct
If you truly love me please give me a hint.
 
I can’t keep aloof from you any more
It seems to me you are my heaven’s door.
 
Now I can hardly control my emotion
Babe if you hurt me I will become a stone!
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Hello Is It You?
 
Hello is it you?
Want to tell you something new
Love you through and through
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Helplessness
 
There are girls out there
Who love me but are helpless
Like me like the pets
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Her Naked Beauty
 
Her lips are like grapes
Her eyes are like butterflies
Her hips are like snows
Her nipples are like roses
Her pussy is like goldmine
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Hey! I Am So Restless - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Hey! I am so restless
I long for the Farthest!
 
Days go by one by one
I look through the window
To see if He has come –
I want His touch so very much!
 
O the Farthest, the huge Farthest
Your flute’s music makes me impressed
So I forget I have no wing
And this small earth is my address!
 
I am absent-minded!
O the huge Farthest
I am indifferent as if I am dead!
 
In the sunny idle day
Trees make sound and shadows play!
The sky seems like your blue eyes!
If you could come here to stay!
 
O the Farthest, the huge Farthest
Your flute’s music makes me impressed
So I forget my room is locked
It’s of no use to try my best!
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Hilla Marriage
 
In Islam
Divorce is the worst thing
Amongst the halal things.
 
God has made the custom
Of hilla marriage
With a view to
Discourage divorce.
 
In my view
If a man divorces his wife
Then wants to marry her again
He should marry another woman
Followed by a divorce
To marry his ex-wife
 
On the other hand
If a woman divorces her husband
Then wants to marry him again
She should marry another guy
Followed by a divorce
To marry her ex-husband
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Hold Me In Your Arms
 
Hold me in your arms
Make me happy make me warm
Give me all the charms
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Holy Jesus
 
Jesus pray for us
We will be your followers
Come on merry Xmas
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Hometown
 
I feel nostalgic
For my hometown and my friends
Who are now out there
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Homosexuality
 
In the eyes of Allah
Homosexuality is a grievous sin
Even birds and animals
Never do this thing
It is a work of devils
 
For a gay
There are only two holes
If you think hole is enough
Sex doesn't matter
Whereas girls have three holes
Girls have hairless boobs
That can be sucked
Girls have no beard and mustache
So their face can be licked
A boy and a girl
Can ensure reproduction
That is essential
For existence of mankind
In the future
 
In Islam
A man can marry more than one girl
Even he can enjoy sex
With sex workers
That’s why
Lesbianism is not a great sin
 
However
For a lesbian
Although there are artificial cocks
And sperm like things
The original sexual organs
Of a man are much better
 
Although
Illegal sex is a sin
God never destroy any nation
For enjoying illegal sex
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With opposite sex
But God destroy nation
For homosexuality!
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Honey
 
Honey you are sweeter than money!
When you are with me life’s so funny!
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Hope And Greed
 
Try to be content
Hope is good but greed is bad
So hope for the best
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Hopes
 
Hopes are the fortress of life,
Despairs are its foes –
We must struggle to survive!
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Hot Cakes
 
Oh I made so many mistakes
Cause I was not your hot cakes!
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How Can I Propose?
 
You have lavish life
Whereas I am a poor guy
How can I propose?
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How Infants Learn To Talk?
 
How infants understand things
And respond to our words
Is amazing!
 
Babies repeat the word they hear
In their mind frequently
And can remember some of them later!
 
Even six-months-old can utter words
And make simple sentences
In their mind
And understand them as well!
That’s why
Babies usually utter the first meaningful word
With their mouth when they are around one-year-old
And start saying many meaningful things
Within a very short time!
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How Much I Miss You
 
I miss you like the night's sky misses sunshine
How long shall I have to wait to make you mine?
 
I miss you like a poor drunkard misses wine
How long shall I have to wait to make you mine?
 
I miss you like a hungry guy wants to dine
How long shall I have to wait to make you mine?
 
I miss you like a poem's missing last line
How long shall I have to wait to make you mine?
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Human Rights
 
If you were a child of a beggar
You would understand better what is human right.
 
It is normal to exist rich and poor people
Cause they are not equal from point of view of quality
But huge gap between the rich and the poor
Is the seed of hostility.
 
Please try to understand how a person feels
When he is hurt.
 
Why have you born? Why will you die?
Have you thought it over?
How much time is left for you?
Have you figured it out?
 
For us scarcity of time is more
Than that of wealth on earth!
Only kindness can bring peace on earth.
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Humanity
 
Where's
Love
Kindness
Sympathy
If there were humanity
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I Am Falling In Love
 
Pull me closer baby
I am falling in love
Hold me tighter baby
You are making me laugh
 
Give me courage baby
This world is very tough
Give me more hope baby
My path is strange and rough
 
Give me comfort baby
You are right kind of staff
Make me happy baby
Because you are my half
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I Am Feeling What A Feeling
 
This city of concrete and steel
Is full of material girls
They don't recognize genius
They throw away all the pearls
 
They take the fake gems
In God's holy names
I am feeling
What a feeling
What a feeling
I am feeling
 
Jay Jon Praymer Bhaab Janay Na
Taar Shathay Nai Layna Deyna
Khaati Shona Chhariya Jay Nayy Naucoal Shona
Shay Jon Shona Cheenay Na
 
They want to live a lavish life
They are not scared of war and strife
They are not scared of telling lie
They leave their minds with the poor guy
 
They take the wrong steps
They are like the apes
I am feeling
What a feeling
What a feeling
I am feeling
 
Jay Jon Praymer Bhaab Janay Na
Taar Shathay Nai Layna Deyna
Khaati Shona Chhariya Jay Nayy Naucoal Shona
Shay Jon Shona Cheenay Na
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I Am In Love
 
Sweet is your style
Sweet is your smile
Sweet is your face
Sweet is your dress
Sweet is your voice
Sweet is your choice
Sweet is your glance
Sweet is your dance
Sweet is your laugh
I am in love!
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I Am In Love With You
 
My eyes follow you
My ears become microphone
To hear what you say
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I Am Lucky
 
I am lucky I have found you
My thoughts are circling around you
 
I am lucky you have loved me
This world is full of cruelty
 
I am lucky like an angel
Without you my life was like hell
 
I am lucky just like the rich
I can sunbath in love's seabeach
 
I am lucky to hold your hand
I want to be like your garland
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I Am Tired - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
I am tired forgive me God the Saver
If I stay behind the front-line ever
 
O God look at this heart
It is trembling in fear
O God forgive this sorrow forever
I am tired forgive me God the Saver
 
If I look back for my old time's sweetie
Forgive me God for my this poverty
 
Due to day's heat under the burning Sun
My garland of worship is drying up
O God forgive this dullness forever
I am tired forgive me God the Saver
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I Am Your Man
 
I want to stare at you as long as I can
To paint you in my heart cause I am your man!
 
I want to care for you as much as I can
To see you in goodness cause I am your man!
 
I want to be with you as long as I can
To keep you warm in peace cause I am your man!
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I Can'T Afford Sex
 
There are sex-workers
Ready to give what I need
I can't afford it
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I Can'T Believe In Love Anymore
 
You have made me cry by means of love
You have made my happy life so tough
 
I can't find my sea of sorrow's shore
Everything makes me sad makes me bore
 
You come in my thoughts I can't ignore
Now I can't dance like I danced before
Oh you have made me feel like a whore
 
I can't believe in love anymore
You have locked my dream's every door
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I Can't Live Without You
 
Never seen such a beautiful girl
Never sung after falling in love
Never seen such an amazing smile
Never dreamed such a wonderful dream
 
Never felt such an awesome feeling
Never expected someone so much
Never seen so nice manners and style
Never heard so attractive voice
 
Never there were so high waves of sex
Never someone impressed me like you
Never even she loved me so much
Never mind I can't live without you!
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I Deserve You
 
Babe I deserve you like a tree deserves water
I would be so happy if you were my lover.
 
You can control my mood like the moon controls tide
If you love me my life will be like a joy ride.
 
If I am a bird you are like my nest
You are like my bed where I can take rest.
 
You can brighten my future like dawn brightens day
My soul is trapped by you so I can’t go away.
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I Don’t Want To Be Too Much Cleaver
 
Baby
I don’t want to be
Pricks on your way
Baby
I don’t want to be
Your rainy day
 
Sweetheart
I don’t want to be
Sand in your eyes
Sweetheart
I don’t want to be
Your fruitless tries
 
Honey
I don’t want to be
Too much cleaver
Honey
I don’t want to taste
Your sweet flavor
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I Don't Like Anyone Else So Much
 
I feel bad when you are out of touch
I don't like anyone else so much
 
It's impossible to stop the big waves of emotion
Words are becoming lyric with music composition
 
My eyes have definitely found you
My desires are circling around you
 
Without you my life turns just like a desert
Without you I don't want to live my sweetheart
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I Don'T Love You That Much
 
I don't love you that much
I don't want you as such
 
I don't long for your touch
I don't need you that much
 
I don't long for your kiss
I don't miss you like bliss
 
I don't mean to hurt you
But my words are too few
 
Please forgive me baby
You don't drive me crazy
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I Fall In Love Bit By Bit
 
Whenever we meet
I fall in love bit by bit
You are so much sweet
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I Hate Poverty
 
I hate poverty
Money paves the way to health
Peace and happiness
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I Hate To Love You
 
I hate to love you but my soul still loves you
I don't want you after what I have gone through!
 
I want to forget you but what can I do
I know it's result is zero; nothing new!
 
What can I do I know your soul loves me too
I know the difference of sin and virtue!
 
I feel like an animal caged in a zoo
And no one else of my species to woo!
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I Have Fallen In Love
 
In my dream you looked so beautiful
In my arms if I have you that's cool
 
I was good I was happy while asleep
Come closer my love for you is souldeep
 
Although I have fallen in love with you baby
I won't want you if you are not in love with me
 
If you don't give me mind I will feel so much pain
If you love me my love will fall like monsoon rain
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I Have Seen You
 
I have never seen ocean and I have never seen mountain
But I have seen you and want to see you again and again
 
I have never seen forest and I have never seen desert
But I have seen you and really want to win your tender heart
 
I have never seen pyramid or ShahJahan's Taj Mahal
But I have seen you and want to adore you once and for all
 
I have never seen Great Wall or Babylon's hanging garden
But I have seen you and want to carry your all the burden
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I Haven'T Forgotten
 
I haven't forgotten when I meet you first!
I haven't forgotten when I greet you last!
I haven't forgotten your pretty face!
I haven't forgotten your smile and grace!
 
I haven't forgotten how we started chatting!
I haven't forgotten when we started dating!
I haven't forgotten our last walk together!
I haven't forgotten how I became a loser!
 
I haven't forgotten how it became too late!
I haven't forgotten when I understood fate!
I haven't forgotten that summer's northwester!
I haven't forgotten and won't forget ever!
 
Asif Andalib
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I Keep On Telling I Am Good
 
I keep on telling I am good
But it doesn't change my sad mood
I would be happy if I could
But the world is cruel and shrewd
I put on clothes I am not rude
But I feel like I am stark nude
I am starving though there is food
But there's no one like Robinhood
It's God's will I have understood
But my heart burns like a firewood
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I Know You Are Out There
 
My days are passing by
My hairs are turning gray
I wait for you to come
On a blessed happy day
My smooth skin is wrinkling
Like a crumpled paper
My hopes are vanishing
Like camphor in the air
My beauty is fading
Like a drying up rose
My dreams are being shattered
By rebuff's tornadoes
It makes me hot-tempered
Like a lion of zoo
I know you are out there
Why don't you want me too?
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I Lost Myself
 
Sitting
On the roof
Of an old two-storied building
I lost myself
For some moments
As I was nowhere
 
My soul
While
Diving into its extremely big glow
Must
Lost
It
-Self!
 
Asif Andalib
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I Love Mom And Dad
 
I love mom and dad
God don't take them away soon
It will make me sad
 
Asif Andalib
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I Love You Believe It
 
I lose my ready wit
To tell you when we meet
Please wait a little bit
Baby you are so sweet
Ask someone on the street
I am not fraud or cheat
I love you believe it
Please don't say holy shit
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I Love You This Holy Words I Want To Say
 
My eyes start walking on tiptoe
To follow wherever you go
My ears start stealing your every word
To listen to the words I haven't heard
My heart starts beating like drums
When you come closer like chums
My brain start dreaming sweeter dream
When I think of you as ice-cream
My body starts warming up like midday
When you touch me when you want me to stay
I love you this holy words I want to say
When you make out what's inside me like X-ray
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I Miss You Always
 
Dreamy were those days
Lovely were the words you said
I miss you always
 
Asif Andalib
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I Miss You Baby
 
I miss your sweet smile
I miss our togetherness
I miss you baby
 
Asif Andalib
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I Need A Wife Yeah
 
Mother Ayesha
The best Prophet's dearest wife
I need a wife yeah
 
Asif Andalib
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I Need Your Love
 
Honey keep on loving me –
I need your love to feel glee.
 
I need you more than name and fame
If I lose you now it’s a shame.
 
I can take all troubles to make you happy –
There should be no distance between you and me.
 
If the world goes against us please don’t give in
I am sure if you are with me we will win.
 
Asif Andalib
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I Spend My Days Like Cinderella
 
I spend my days like Cinderella
I want a prince of America
I love to dance like Cinderella
I want to live in America
 
I squeeze my pillow at night
Thinking of holding him tight
In my arms and in my bed
Why God acts like He is dead
 
I change the channel of TV
May be He is in the movie
I look for him in the web
But I find nowhere my babe
 
I have waited for so long
To write and sing a love song
Only for him for the dance
So no one else stand a chance
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want A Deer Of Gold - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
I want a deer of gold I want her anyway!
No matter you are who or whatever you say!
I want her who steals my mind but then runs away!
 
She becomes startled, runs away, no one can capture her!
If I have chance to touch her she goes away further!
Whether I will get her or not I will chase her!
 
You buy the things that are available in the market!
Whereas I hanker after the thing that no one can get!
 
I have lost everything I had for my yearnings for her!
My capital is running short but it doesn't matter!
I have no sorrow in my heart and I smile forever!
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want More And More
 
I want more wisdom
I want more love peace and joy
I want more and more
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want To Be Your Dream-Boy
 
I want to be your dream-boy, my jaan
You can fill my life with joy, my jaan
 
I don't want to live like this, my jaan
Now you are the one I miss, my jaan
 
As if you are my full moon, my jaan
You are like Almighty's boon, my jaan
 
I love you right from the start, my jaan
I want to live in your heart, my jaan
 
I want to keep you happy, my jaan
Without you I am floppy, my jaan
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want To Love You Nonstop
 
I am so thirsty for love I want to love you nonstop
But you don’t care at all you don’t give me a single drop!
 
I love you more than myself so don’t be heartless
You have robbed my soul now you steal my happiness!
 
You have spellbound me so you seem to be the prettiest
How many times will you test my love please babe no more test!
 
I need you so much it’s hard to live without you
It will be so fantastic if you love me too!
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want To Plunge
 
I want to plunge in the sweet smell of your body
You look so pretty and you look so much gaudy.
 
I want to dive in the ocean of your beauty
I want to take care of you cause it's my duty.
 
I want to fly in the vast sky of your sweet dream
You are like my hottest summer's sweetest ice-cream.
 
I want to walk with you on the endless path of time
I want to write love songs for you with or without rhyme.
 
Asif Andalib
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I Want You Baby
 
I want you baby
I think of you day and night
You drive me crazy
 
Asif Andalib
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I Will Be With You Always
 
In sickness in health
In good days and in bad days
I will be with you
 
Asif Andalib
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I Will Call You Heaven
 
You make my life dreamy so often
From now on I will call you Heaven
 
You pave my way for success
By giving me encouragement
You fill my life with sweetness
By loving me hundred percent
 
You teach me to fly like birds
In my wild imagination
You are my entertainment
And you are my recreation
 
You guide me like my father
You care for me like my mother
You like me like my sister
You stand by me like my brother
 
You need me like sweet water
You want me more than anyone
You miss me when I'm away
I'm your most happiness and fun
 
Asif Andalib
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I Will Call You Paradise
 
From now on I will call you paradise
Girl you are so sweet and you are so nice
 
I know your sweet smile is a blissful isle
You are always my top urgent file
Your eyes can do magic they are so wise
From now on I will call you paradise
 
Wherever you go whatever you do
You are in my heart I can't forget you
No one will be able to cut our ties
From now on I will call you paradise
 
Asif Andalib
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I Will Love You Forever
 
I will love you forever
Whether you love me or not
If my life is an airplane
Will you be my co-pilot?
Baby I feel so cold and
You look totally red hot!
You can make me happy and
Keep me warm like a teapot!
Baby I need you so much
You keep coming in my thought!
If I don't see you one day
Baby I miss you a lot!
 
Asif Andalib
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I Will Never Forget You
 
Your so beautiful hair
Your those black gorgeous eyes
Your those lipstick painted lips
Babe I will never forget!
 
Your those gestures of lips
Your those magnetic smiles
Belas in your braid of hair
Babe I will never forget!
 
Those opportunities
Your those attractive looks
Your those sittings beside me
Babe I will never forget!
 
Languages of your eyes
The giggle from your heart
And the way you robbed my mind
Babe I will never forget!
 
Asif Andalib

419www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



I Will Take You To Sweet Dreamland
 
If you keep your hand in my hand
I will take you to sweet dreamland.
 
I want to dance with you sing and dance
Will you dance with me? Please give me chance
I want to dance with you in romance
Jaan how can I change my life at once?
 
Think with me baby later don't repent
Baby if you like me it's excellent
I'm in love with you one hundred percent
Don't cry later think now for betterment.
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Could
 
Babe if I could walk with you hand in hand
The world would seem to be a better land!
 
Babe if I could stare at you eye to eye
You would fall in love with me by and by.
 
Babe if I could tell how much I love you
You would not think my love is morning dew.
 
Babe if I could let you know how I feel
You would know I am not just sleeping pill.
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Could Fly Like A Dove
 
Love is not a sin
But what kind of love is this!
It gives me sorrow
And do away with my peace!
 
Love is like a game
But why I can't win this game!
Despite hard effort
It destroys my name and fame!
 
Why I fall in love
With the girl I should not love!
Why she makes me feel
If I could fly like a dove!
 
I would go somewhere
Far away from this country
Where someone else would
Love me more than she loves me!
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Could Know - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
If I could know my sorrow is for whom
I would tell you I cry for whom.
 
I stretch my hands for whom in vain
I think of whom to get more pain
As if I have sold everything
Without getting a price or gain!
 
I ask myself time and again
Who is the one behind this pain?
 
The thing that all call happiness
I play it like a flute sometimes
I don't want it, the music says
I don't want it, the music prays!
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Could Make You My Wife
 
Baby I was unable to make you my wife
Without you what is the meaning of this life
 
How comfortable bed you are for me
I have not understood it baby
 
I know you wanted to give me heaven's bliss
Without you this life is like a sour dish
 
If I could get back the bygone days
I would keep you in my arms always
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Could Play A Flute Like Krishna
 
Baby if I could play a flute like Krishna
You would be attracted by my charisma!
 
Baby you are my thought’s mania
It seems you are my utopia!
 
Baby you are my love’s sweetest goal
You can make me a diamond from coal!
 
Baby you are my hope to survive
Your negligence can burn me alive!
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Knew My Pain Is For What - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
If I knew my pain is for what
I would tell you, no problem
Who makes me cry so much my friend
Even I don't know her name!
 
I stretch my hands for whom
Who is being searched by my eyes
I have sold everything
But I have not got its price!
 
Where is the treasure of this pain
I think and think and think
In the seven oceans of thoughts
Like a stone now I sink
 
What everyone calls bliss
I play it with drum stick
I don't want, don't want this
Says sound of my music!
 
Asif Andalib

426www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



If I Were A Bird
 
If I were a bird
I could make love with you babe
We could make it work
 
Asif Andalib
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If I Were God
 
If I were God
Things would be better
Cause I could enjoy sex!
 
Asif Andalib
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If There's No Joy In Love - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
If there's no joy in love
Why am I be in love!
Why do I want to exchange mind
Why is this desire? Am I blind!
 
I roam around in the desert
By lighting flame of lust in heart
And setting mirage in my both eyes
Why in my soul does this thirst arise!
 
He who has his soul with him
Everyone is in his team.
 
There's fine breeze out there
Things made of flowers
Birds' chirps here and there
 
The whole universe becomes lost
So deep love so free of cost!
Love makes life and youth very tough
Why is this fog surrounding love!
 
Asif Andalib
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If You Knew
 
If you knew how much I love you!
If you knew how much I need you!
 
If you knew how dear you are to me!
If you knew how much I miss you!
If you knew how many times I think of you!
 
If you knew how painful it is to live without you!
If you knew when I feel hell lot of jealous for you!
 
If you knew why so many words for you!
If you knew why so many music for you!
If you knew how much I wish your best!
 
Asif Andalib
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If You Loved Me
 
If you loved me If you hugged me
My sweet dreams would come true
If you loved me If you hugged me
My life would shine as new
 
If you loved me If you hugged me
I would feel good by looking at mirror
If you loved me If you hugged me
I would want to live longer to adore
 
If you loved me If you hugged me
The full-moon would come in my room
If you loved me If you hugged me
The flowers of my life would bloom
 
Asif Andalib
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If You Marry Me
 
I love you baby
I will be more than happy
If you marry me
 
Asif Andalib
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If You Were Mine
 
Baby if you were mine
My life would be so fine!
Baby if you loved me too
It would be so nice of you!
 
Now it’s so hard to laugh
Cause you refused my love!
Your heart is harder than stone
That’s why I am still alone!
 
Asif Andalib
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If You Were My Wife
 
Even thoughts on you add fuel to my hellish life!
It seems it would be better if you were my wife!
 
Asif Andalib
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Import And Export
 
Import the things more the country really need
For its economic development
Such as food, raw materials for various industries
Technology, electric power and so on.
 
Export the things that are surplus and competitive
And whose demand is in the foreign countries.
 
With a view to boost export
The government should minimize export duty
And encourage the exporters
By reducing tariff on import of associated raw materials.  
 
The government must discourage import of nonessential items
By imposing higher import duty
And encourage production of luxury items in the country.
 
In the modern world international trade can play a vital role
In the economic development of any country
That’s why the governments must emphasize on it evermore.
 
Asif Andalib
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In God’s Light
 
In God’s light my teardrops fall for the things I know
Thus love has made my mind colorful like rainbow!
 
Asif Andalib
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In Love And Hate
 
In love and hate
You are the one I care!
Can’t stop the pain
You are the one so dear!
 
In rain and shine
Come war or high water
I will want you
Forever and ever!
 
In shame and pride
I feel I need you near!
In life’s joyride
Sit beside me O dear!
 
Asif Andalib
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In My Heart
 
Your everything is very graceful
Baby in my heart only you rule!
 
Asif Andalib
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In My Memory's Album Baby
 
In my memory's album baby
You look so lovely look so lovely
La la la la la La la la la la
In my memory's album baby
No no no no no No no no no no
You look so lovely look so lovely
 
I can't find a way to solve this crisis
You are my heaven and you are my bliss
 
My mind has become your bodyguard
Now asking for my mind is absurd
 
Asif Andalib
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In Romantic Channel Of Thought
 
I’ve written this poem to impress you.
Will you give your heart in exchange for a poem? 
Perhaps you don’t even know how much you worth!
 
Still now you are only like my poems
And I am a poet who has composed you!
Why do I still watch movie on you so hazy
On the screen of imagination
In Romantic channel of thought!
 
I’ve searched for you in so many places!
I really don't know whether you will be here
by my side
In this life!
If I knew who are you
Where are you!
 
Asif Andalib
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In The Bazaar Of Love
 
Aha in the bazaar of love
I only want you
Aha in the bazaar of love
Please only want me
 
Aha in the bazaar of love
Love you more than me
Aha in the bazaar of love
Love me forever
 
Aha in the bazaar of love
You are best for me
And I am not blind
Aha in the bazaar of love
O I have bought you
By giving my mind!
 
Aha in the bazaar of love
Aha in the bazaar of love!
 
Asif Andalib
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In The Sea Of Tears
 
In the sea of tears
A trawler full of fishes
The pirates attack!
 
Asif Andalib
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In Your Beauty's Rain
 
You are prettier than the sweetest flower
In your beauty's rain I want to take shower!
 
To change my future you have enough power
We can climb up on the peak of love's tower!
 
Your everything is so sweet nothing is sour
I love to cherish with you my every hour!
 
Asif Andalib
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Inanimate Objects
 
Inanimate objects are more introverts
Than plants, insects and animals!
They also have soul and intelligence!
 
It sounds weird but it’s true
They also say things they want to say
In their own minds in human languages
But making more feeble sounds!
From a close distance
They also hear what others say in their minds!
From a close distance
They also hear what humans say with their mouth!
 
They also praise God and prostrate in imagination!
 
Asif Andalib
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Ink Of Love
 
Your telltale blush tells me all your heart's stuff
Write my name in your heart with ink of love
 
You can make my life heaven and hell
Fill your dream with my body's sweet smell
 
Follow all the trends of my favorite fashions
Paint your mind with the colors of my emotions
 
I am keen to love you more and more
Make my mind your most preferred mirror
 
For every mistake we have to pay the price
Enrich your life with my admirable advice
 
Baby if I see you I feel hot
See the world through my lovely thought
 
Asif Andalib
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Interest Rate
 
Interest rate should be fixed
In such a manner and style
So that both the commercial banks
And their clients are benefited
But unfortunately many people
Incur loss as a result of
High interest rate
 
The central bank should encourage
The commercial banks
To go for investment
In the lucrative sectors
In order to create more fund
And to enable them to give more loans
And lower interest rate
For the entrepreneurs
 
If the commercial banks
Lower interest rate
For the depositors
The latter will not be discouraged much
Since people deposit money mainly
To keep it in a safe place
 
If the commercial banks
Lower interest rate
For the entrepreneurs
Many more people will take loan
As a result
Both the parties will be benefited
 
According to Islam
If there is more good elements
Than bad effects
Exist in a thing
It becomes halal
 
Therefore if most of the people are benefited
By taking loans it becomes okay
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Is It Love Or Something Else?
 
I don't know your name
I know nothing about you
But I long for you
And I want to marry you
Is it love or something else?
 
Asif Andalib
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Is It Too Late?
 
How many days
How many nights
How many months
How many years
Shall I have to wait
For you my sweetheart?
 
How many tears
Shall I have to shed
How many times
Shall I have to sigh
How many dreams
Shall I have to dream
For you my sweetheart
Or is it too late?
 
Asif Andalib
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Is This Love
 
Aha you are so dear to me
Is this love please tell me baby
 
When I look at you baby
Your beauty captivates me
We have talked with each other by our eyes
Baby is it our love country's sunrise
 
If you understand my secret feeling
My silence will be a successful thing
 
My mind has become restless
It remembers you always
If I can't get you I will be loser
This thought roams in my head like a chooser
 
Asif Andalib
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Islamic Tax
 
We should give tax
To make the government capable
Of performing its duties properly
 
Tax is for the welfare of the nation
And it is a way to reduce the gap
Between the haves and the have-nots
 
Tax should not be a burden for the people
And it should be imposed in such a manner
So that the masses are benefited from it
 
Tax is another way to go to paradise
And the countrymen should be aware of it
So that the government is not deprived
Of revenue that it deserves
 
Asif Andalib
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Island In My Sea Of Sweet Sorrow
 
How much I love you is beyond expression
Without you I suffer from deep depression
I fell in love with you by first impression
You have conquered my heart by sweet aggression
 
My heart dances in joy by your slightest sight
In your dream's sky I have become your kite
In my dark bedroom you have provided light
O baby you have made me feel so alright
 
You have caught me by throwing Cupid's arrow
You are island in my sea of sweet sorrow
Please be by my side on every tomorrow
Please give me more pleasure I want to borrow
 
Asif Andalib
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It Will Never Be The Same
 
Baby it will never be the same without you
But I can't change my fate no matter what I do
 
No one else can take your place
No one else can fill this space
You are so special to me
But it's too late now I see
 
My life's sun is setting with golden rays
And I know you are like my bygone days
 
The way you took care of me
The way you made me happy
No one else can do it now
But I have lost you somehow
 
Asif Andalib
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Itch Of Sex
 
I still remember
When I felt the itch of sex
First time in my life
 
Asif Andalib
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It's So Hard To Bear With The Pain Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
It's so hard to bear with the pain
Of waiting for a long long time
I keep waiting for you baby
All day and all night long daily
But you haven't come yet, my friend
 
My days pass by and night's pass by
Thus everything passes by
But you haven't come yet, my friend
 
It's so hard to bear with the pain
Of waiting for a long long time
I keep waiting for you baby
All day and all night long daily
But you haven't come yet, my friend
 
Now my body is weak
All my tears have dried out
And my eyes have lost sleep
 
One by one all my cherished hopes
Fall like the winter's withered leaves
But you haven't come yet, my friend
 
It's so hard to bear with the pain
Of waiting for a long long time
I keep waiting for you baby
All day and all night long daily
But you haven't come yet, my friend
 
Asif Andalib
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Jaan
 
Jaan
Dear Jaan
 
Do you know what Jaan means?
It means a lot to me
That may be your guess!
But do you really know?
Jaan means (my)   soul!
And do you know what soul is?
It is the mind-particle!
And you know what mind is?
Mind consists of mind-particle
And its glow!
And do you know what glow is?
It is the thinnest layer of mass!
The so-called empty space!
And do you know how big it is?
Mind-shine is so big although it contains
Measurable mass of tiniest matter - mind-particle
It's hard to find mind-particle's trace!
 
So now you see
Now it seems now and then to me
You are the closest thing to me!
As if the two of us are lost in empty space
Joining together as one
And forever having fun!
 
Asif Andalib
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Jasimuddin
 
The rural poet
Jasimuddin’s works mirror
Love in the nature.
 
Asif Andalib
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Jerusalem
 
The holy land of children of Israel
Has been staining with the blood
Of innocent people for such along time!
 
The Jews, the Christians and the Muslims
Should live in peace and harmony
Side by side on the much disputed land
Since it’s holy to all of them.
 
The mosque of the prophets
Should be extended
With a view to make space
For all the three adherents of faith.
 
I know it’s a small piece of land
But we can solve the problem
By building skyscrapers.
 
O Jerusalem can’t you see
Your children are fighting against each other?
Please pray to God to end the conflict
 
Asif Andalib
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Jibonananda Das
 
Jibonananda
Is a romantic master
Of the poetry.
 
Asif Andalib
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Jihad
 
Jihad means struggle
In Islam most of the times
It refers to holy war
 
Jihad is the defense of Islam
If there was no Jihad
There would be no Islam
 
Jihad is obligatory for those
Who are driven away
From their motherland forcibly
 
Moreover
Jihad becomes obligatory
If the unbelievers wage War
Against the Muslims
Without any provocation
From the latter
 
However
Jihad is not obligatory
For the sick, women and children
 
Killing of innocent unbelievers
Is not supported by Islam
Thanks to Islam’s motto of peace
 
Asif Andalib
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Jinn
 
Jinn are created
As a result of fusion of subatomic particles
Jinn have huge amount of mass with respect to their size
They are extremely tiny living beings
Jinn look somewhat like humans but they have wings
There are male and female Jinn
They can eat, drink, and enjoy sex
They respond to natural calls
Sleep, get old and die and so on
 
Jinn are social beings
They are second to only human race
In regard to intelligence
 
There are good Jinn and bad Jinn
Jinn share the same religions and dogmas
 
From point of view of size, complexion and looks
There are many kinds of Jinn
 
All human and Jinn will be brought to justice
On the Day of Resurrection
Because they can do bad things as well
And are very intelligent.
 
Asif Andalib
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Jonah  (Chapter 10, Verses 68-69, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
They say, Allah has got a son!
Whereas He is the Most Sacrosanct
And the Self-Sufficient One.
Everything that is in the skies
And the earth belongs to God.
You have no proof to show!
Do you allege about Allah what you don't know?
 
Say, whoever fabricates lies against Allah the Truthful
Will never ever be successful.
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Jonah (Chapter 10, Verses 100-101, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
No one believes unless Allah wishes and
He casts dirt of doubt on those who don't understand!
 
Say, Behold all that is in the skies and earth
But neither signs nor warnings benefit those who believe not!
 
Asif Andalib
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Jonah (Chapter 10, Verses 107, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
If Allah do any harm to you
No one else but Allah can remove it
If He wants to do some good to you
There's none to keep back His favors a bit
He gives it to the servants of His liking
And He is the Most Forgiving Merciful Being.
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Jonah (Chapter 10, Verses 5, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
None but Allah has made the sun
Glowing brightness
And the moon dimly dazzling
And ordained for it mansions
To enable you to calculate the years and reckoning
Allah hasn't created even a single a thing for nothing
Allah shows His signs for the people
Who want to know it all.
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Jonah (Chapter 10, Verses 82, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And Allah establishes the Truth by His words
No matter how much it is disliked by the transgressors!
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Jonah (Chapter 10, Verses 99, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
If it had been your Lord's will; then
All things on earth would have believed, all of them!
Will you then force the disbelievers
Until they become believers!
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Jonah(Chapter 10, Verses 66, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Listen! Allah is the Owner of all things
In the skies and the earth
Worshiping others as His partners has no good reason
They follow nothing but wild imagination
And they lie in old fashion.
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Joseph And Julekha
 
We were like ancient Egypt's Joseph and Julekha
You attracted me like Queen Cleopatra
But guilty feelings barred me again and again
From making love with you O my sweetheart
 
We were like Adam and Eve in paradise
But Satan has driven us out of there
By his black magical tricks
 
We were like two flowers on a branch of tree
A wild wind has blown us apart
From each other
 
We were like two birds singing a love song
A hunter has caught me by a horrible trap
Now he wants to sell me in the marketplace
 
Now we are like one soul having two bodies
Living in two separate worlds all day all night
With hopes and dreams like a dying supernova
 
Asif Andalib
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Juliet My Sweet In Need
 
Juliet my sweet in need
Hope you are great! I'm a little worried
Cause I'm not hearing from you
May be the days are a few
But I'm missing you so lot
Oh! I feel so cool whereas you are so hot!
 
Your Love Asif
As if you are the moon and I am the earth
And you miss me since your birth!
 
Asif Andalib
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Justice
 
Justice is seldom found on earth
Although we want it most!
 
If the victim is poor
And the accused is rich
There should be a handsome compensation.
 
If the victim is rich
And the accused is poor
There should be less compensation.
 
I prefer death sentence
To lifetime imprisonment
And any other penalty to fine
Since the criminal may repent
And become a very good person!
 
Therefore the lawmakers should rethink
In order to establish true justice
In all spheres of judgment.
 
Asif Andalib
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Kadamba
 
On this cloudy day
If I could offer you a
Kadamba flower!
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Karma Theory Of Islam
 
God has written down in brief
Our endless life story
That is being played
On the seven-storied stage of sky!
.
At the same time it's also true:
We are the architects
Of our own future
Cause we get result of what we do!
 
However we'll have the final result
Of our actions on the Day of Resurrection!
 
God acts according to plans
We should also plan our future
And try to make it happen.
 
Even God does not know everything
In absolute detail
And He doesn't need to know it.
It is an endless story
Even God forgets some things
After zillions and zillions of years
That's one of the reasons
Why God has written down every important matter
Be it big or small on Laohay Mahfuz.
Therefore we should also read and write
To preserve and spread our wisdom.
 
There are seventy thousand paths
That lead to paradise
For example
Path of Belief
Path of Truthfulness
Path of Remembrance of God
Path of Charity
Path of Salat
Path of Fasting
Path of Tax
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Path of Hajj
And so on.
All the aforesaid paths are straight paths
That leads to respective gates of paradise!
In fact Pool Sirat has seventy thousand levels
All end at the respective gates of paradise!
The Gate of Faith of paradise is the biggest
And it is the must have access to paradise.
 
However
For a hassle-free journey to paradise
One needs to go through at least
The following paths
Path of Belief
Path of Patience
Path of Preaching of the Truth
And path of any other good work
 
If you are a firm believer
You will be able to go to paradise
Through the Gate of Belief
If you are a truthful person
You will be able to go to paradise
Through the Gate of Truthfulness
And so forth
 
So you see it's very easy to go to paradise
But it's very difficult
To be very prestigious
In the eyes of God.
 
 
N.B. -Laohay Mahfuz is God's Notebook and Pool Sirat is bridges of light that will
connect the field of Judgment Day and paradise between them will be hell.
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Keep In Touch
 
I love you so much
Don't forget the good old days
Baby keep in touch
 
Asif Andalib
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Kindness
 
Please show your kindness
It’s like the best dress
Don’t be merciless.
 
Asif Andalib
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King Solomon's Ring
 
Don't just walk away say something
It will bite my heart with bee's sting
Don't fly away I have no wing
You are my king Solomon's ring
 
Don't forget me like a bad dream
Don't hate me now like an ill whim
In the sea of tears I can't swim
Don't let me drown don't let me scream
 
It's like I am in a quicksand
Don't let me die give me your hand
Don't you destroy my sweet dreamland
I love you how much understand
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Kiss
 
How I miss your kiss!
As if it’s the remedy
For my misfortunes!
 
Asif Andalib
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Kiss And Peace
 
Peace –
I want to know what it is!
Peace –
Shall I find it in your kiss?
Peace –
I really should not miss!
 
Asif Andalib
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Know Thyself
 
I thought and thought but could not make out
What my life and death is all about
I thought if there is a God
He must be cruel and fraud
 
Then I heard saying of Muhammad
Know thyself in order to know God
 
Then I found out I am a part of everything
And God has made us to abide by His teaching
 
God's glow is everywhere
God's body is up there
Everything is inside His glow
And in a word God is so-so
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Knowingly I Have Drunk Poison - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Knowingly I have drunk poison no matter what come what may
I have given my soul without thinking it may pass away!
 
The more I see her the more the yearning
I bear with the pain my mind is burning
But I can not go far away
I come to her to pass away
By thunderbolt on sunny day
 
The more she laughs the more I am on fire
The more the thirst for my love's sweet desire!
The more I want to drink love's nectar
The more I get scared of my future!
 
Asif Andalib
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Koran- Hadis
 
The Holy Koran
Is the king of all books
The Hadis is the Queen
 
Asif Andalib
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Kowsar Fountain (Chapter 108, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely we have given you Kowsar fountain of paradise
So pray to your Lord and make a sacrifice
Surely your enemies will have no follower after demise.
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Lamentation
 
So much ink of my body’s inkpot has run out
But my body’s pen is not yet successful
It’s still unable to put in writing a true love poem!
 
Asif Andalib
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Lessons
 
Read more than you write
Write less than you deeply think
Think to learn lessons
 
Asif Andalib
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Lessons From My Lost Love
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
In my fountain of blood
How love can flow
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
How expensive love is
Without sorrow
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
How deeply I love you
From head to toe
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
You are like a peacock
I thought a crow
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
What is love all about
What should I show
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
Without care my love is
A mortal blow
 
If you did not hurt me
I could not know
Even in the desert
Love-tree can grow
 
Asif Andalib
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Let All The Flows Of My Humor - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Let all the flows of my humor
Rush inside you to give flavor.
 
Let me feel your touch all life long
Let the world sing this happy song
Let my eyes drown in your glamor.
 
Baby you are so kind
You have fetched my lost mind.
 
Please pick up my scattered wishes
And make it your precious necklace
And swing it - do me the favor.
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Let Me Be Your Host
 
Let me be your host
Come to my place for dinner
What do you like most?
 
Asif Andalib
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Let Me Kiss You
 
My lips are keen to
Meet your lipstick painted lips
Please let me kiss you
 
Asif Andalib
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Let Me Love You
 
I am dying to
Hold you in my arms my Jaan
Please let me love you
 
Asif Andalib
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Let The People Say
 
O baby, I like you so much
Let the people say whatever they like!
 
Inside my heart
You have dressed like a bride
I don’t want you out of my sight!
 
You are like a garden of flower to me
So my eyes have turned into a butterfly!
 
I can’t concentrate on any work
Just one thought haunts my brain:
How soon I’ll meet you again?
 
Asif Andalib
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Life
 
Life is a simple math
Matter of simple calculations
Life needs a strait path
With wisdom not speculations
But who is not at least a little bit psychopath?
Even God’s life is not so smooth
That’s why it seems so difficult
So much effort is wasted even by God!
 
Asif Andalib

492www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Life And Death
 
Life is a bad dream
Only death can wake me up
To give what I want
 
Asif Andalib
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Life Is Like A Coin
 
Life is like a coin
Its two sides are joy and pain
Allah tosses it
 
Asif Andalib
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Life-Partner
 
I don’t have a life-partner
In my middle-age –
Half of my life is wastage!
 
Asif Andalib
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Light
 
I want to give light
God make my pen like the sun
To light up the world
 
Asif Andalib
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Light O My Light - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
Light O my Light!
The world is full of Light!
Light has washed my eyesight!
I love the Light!
 
Light dances near my soul; Light is so cute!
Light makes sound of music in my heart’s lute!
Sky wakes up and wind blows!
Everyone laughs of course!
 
In the current of Light
Hundreds of butterflies sail themselves!
In the ripples of Light
All the creepers dance in God’s names!
 
There is gold in the clouds in this morning!
Countless gems are out there O the best King!
Even leaves are laughing!
Music overflowing!
 
Asif Andalib
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Light-Years Apart
 
I am looking for someone to win my heart
But why it still seems we are light-years apart?
I am not pessimistic in anyway:
I keep on looking for you day after day.
 
My eyes are tired of looking for you –
How shall I find you I don’t have a clue.
When I will meet you I really don’t know
Although if I am the moon you are my glow.
 
Asif Andalib
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Like A Tale Of Fairytales
 
Eye to eye contact with you
Makes my heart desperate
Lips to lips contact with you
Is more than tete-a-tete
 
Hand in hand when we walk
I wish the path would not end
Face to face when we talk
I understand what is friend
 
Heart to heart when we feel
I feel like a conqueror
Cheek to cheek when we dance
I feel like a superstar
 
Step by step when we move
Towards a common high goal
Day by day I feel like
Our strength is more than black hole
 
Chest to chest when we hug
I know I want no one else
Bit by bit our love grows
Like a tale of fairytales
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Living Cells Of God
 
God is everything
We are a part of God
We are like living cells of God
 
Asif Andalib
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Loafer
 
No lover no job no money in pocket
I am a lost necklace without a locket.
 
No smile no laughter no tears of joy
Can’t stand on my feet though grownup boy.
 
No hope no dream no more expectation
No care no soul no infatuation.
 
No light no goal no competition
No true friend and no consolation.
 
Asif Andalib
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Logic And Science
 
Through logic and science
One can even know Allah
And understand Him
 
Asif Andalib
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Loneliness
 
Never felt so lonely
As if I am on the mars
No one beside me
 
Asif Andalib
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Lonely Life
 
I have my consolation:
God is also single!
Lonely life is not so bad!
 
Asif Andalib
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Lonely Winter Nights
 
Lonely winter nights
Quilt is not sufficient!
Time hardly passes!
 
Asif Andalib
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Long Live My Pc
 
Long live my PC
May it live in museum
It's a friend indeed
 
Asif Andalib
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Long Quest
 
Life
Is a curse without a wife
Or
A lover whom we look for
And
We crave for touch of her hand
Dreams
Become our nightmares and screams
Mind
Becomes burden of one kind
Eyes
Shed tears and long for surprise
Ears
Want to hear words from who cares
Chest
Feels like desert for long quest
 
Asif Andalib
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Look Before You Leap
 
Pray before you sleep
Or else you may have to weep
Look before you leap
 
Asif Andalib
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Looking For You
 
You are an island in the sea of sorrow
Year after year I just dream of tomorrow
Now it's raining and the sky is cloudy
I sail my boat against the waves of sea
 
You are an oasis in the desert
I want you from the bottom of my heart
Now the midday's sun is burning like hell
I am thirsty and I'm not feeling well
I run after the mirage to quench thirst
Oh my hopes are like bubbles that just burst
 
I am lost in space and you are the earth
I feel boring I need some fun and mirth
Now my spaceship is crossing a black hole
I have gone for hyper dive to save soul
It seems I'm far away from Milky Way
I won't find you, it's like going ashtray
 
Asif Andalib
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Lost In You
 
Babe I wanna be lost in you
Again and again through and through
 
Babe I wanna be something great
For that moment I wait and wait
Babe I ate something that I hate
And I have become stark naked
Babe cover my shame with love
I believe you are my half
Babe you are so attractive
Like Adam and Eve we can live
 
Asif Andalib
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Lost Love
 
I recall the heavy rainfall
When I lost you once and for all.
 
Now I remember often
You and me in the garden.
 
The tears you shed for me
Has made my eyes a sea.
 
The kiss you wanted from me
Has changed everything, I see.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love
 
Two bodies and minds
Want to become one person –
When they are in love!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love And Fate
 
God you have given love in my heart
But why don't you give me a lover
I have been waiting for a long time
I feel like a fish out of water
 
Now my hopes are drowning in the quicksand
And I am returning from sweet dreamland
To this dreary and cruel earth
Leaving behind all the joy and mirth
 
O God what are you doing up there
You can make me happy even here
 
Now my days and nights do not seem to pass
And I see all the girls in broken glass
I can't understand any of them
For my failure my fate is to blame
 
Asif Andalib
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Love And Greed
 
Because of my mind's lot of agony and pain
My mind has become heavier than a mountain
 
I want you so much but my conscience says, &quot;No.
You are a loggerhead! Have you become blind also?
 
Don't hurt anyone without a reason
And listen to conscience every season
 
What God gives you on your plate are your foods
Don't be greedy for other people's goods&quot;
 
Asif Andalib
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Love And Hate
 
God knows why I can't read my own fate!
God knows why love has turned into hate!
God knows I have no more love to waste!
God knows why I am in wretched state!
God knows why we had no tête-à-tête!
God knows why I am not your playmate!
God knows you were like my heaven's gate!
God knows how you can now compensate!
God knows your love could make my life great!
But it seems it has become too late!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love And Marriage
 
Marriage is a deal
It gives love's recognition
It is a blessing
It paves the way for more care
For each other in the world
 
Asif Andalib
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Love And Praise God
 
And praise God God will praise you
And love God God will love too.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love At First Sight
 
I am in love with you at the first sight
Girl if you love me I will feel alright
 
You have told me many things by your eyes
You have given me sweet dreams by surprise
 
Seeing you is a joy through and through
Girl how can I turn my eyes from you
 
Girl I have been waiting for you for a long long time
Without you my life is like a poem without rhyme
 
Asif Andalib
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Love At First Sight!
 
A glimpse of my eyes
And I have fallen in love
Love at first sight!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Baby Love
 
Love baby love
Hang in your heart my photograph.
 
Stare baby stare
See pensively how much I care.
 
Touch baby touch
Feel with heart I love you how much.
 
Kiss baby kiss
Give me a chance to enjoy bliss.
 
Hug baby hug
Never throw me like an old rug.
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Love Can Make Life Fine
 
Love can make life shine
I am yours and you are mine
Love can make life fine
 
Asif Andalib
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Love For Love
 
Give me baby love for love
I am hand and you are glove
 
Give me baby touch for touch
I am time and you are watch
 
Give me baby kiss for kiss
I am life and you are bliss
 
Give me baby hug for hug
I am flower you are bug
 
Give me baby fun for fun
I am target you are gun
 
Asif Andalib
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Love For You
 
I love you how much I can not tell
Love for you is in my every cell!
 
When you are with me I feel so well
Only with you I feel I am male!
 
My heart is yours it is not for sale
Without you my heart makes my face pale!
 
Without you I feel I am in hell
But I smile but I laugh and giggle!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is A Wonderful Thing
 
Love is a wonderful thing
It makes me dance makes me sing
Love is a superb feeling
It gives my mind magical wings
 
Love is a fantastic thing
It makes me feel like a king
Love is a marvelous thing
It keeps me always smiling
 
Without love I am nothing
But a beggar begging love
Without love I am nothing
But a lonely wingless dove
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is Attraction
 
Love is attraction
Between a male and female
That lasts forever
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is Like A Tree
 
Love is like a tree
That needs nurture and care
From the ones we love.
 
Deep inside go love-tree’s roots –
In all seasons it bears fruits!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is Like Prophet Solomon's Ring
 
Throughout my life I would like to sing
Give me a little bit love darling
When you love me I feel like a king
Love is such a wonderful feeling
When life turns dark love keeps us dreaming
For a beautiful sunny morning
Baby be in love keep on loving
Without love we have only one wing
Love is like a magic that can bring
Smile on our face the most wanted thing
Love is like a tree needs watering
It bears sweet fruit so keep on waiting
Love can give life a whole new meaning
When you have love you have everything
And when you lose love you have nothing
Love is like Prophet Solomon's ring
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is Not Enough
 
Love is not enough
I have to enjoy sweet sex
I need a body
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Is Precious Than Money
 
Open your heart's door baby
Read my mind recognize me
Please don't say no; let it be
You won't regret I am he
I have lost your heart's door's key
During my birth's long journey
Please let me in you will see
I'm your love not refugee
Don't let me down on my knee
Plant in your life my love tree
It's me Oh it's me sweetie
Look at my eyes tenderly
Love is precious than money
Make me your heart's king honey
I'll make your heart full of glee
Fun, mirth, peace and harmony
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Me Baby
 
Love me love me love me baby
Love me love me love me
No more rough and tough me baby
No more rough and tough me
Love me love me love me baby
Love me love me love me
 
Hold me hold me hold me tightly
Your eyes have already told me
You have fallen in love with me
You are in love with me baby
Love me love me love me baby
Love me love me love me
 
Taste me taste me taste me baby
Please always love the latest me
You have stolen my mind baby
You are one of a kind to me
Love me love me love me baby
Love me love me love me
 
Kiss me kiss me kiss me baby
Because I don’t want to miss me
Know me know me know me baby
Promise you will never throw me
Love me love me love me baby
Love me love me love me
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Me Please
 
Darling you are my love’s master
Love me please make my breath faster.
 
Baby please kiss me like a goldfish
Please never make my lifestyle hellish.
 
Darling, please hold my hand
Please take me to dreamland.
 
Baby, please hug me like an old chum
Please never throw me like chewing gum.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Me Please No Matter What
 
Baby I prefer you to all other girls
Your wanted poster is on my heart's four walls
 
Baby please don't break my heart
Love me please no matter what
 
Don't fill my heart with sadness
Don't fill my mind with madness
 
Baby please give me your heart
Love me please no matter what
 
Come in my life happily
Plant in your life my love tree
 
Baby please look at my heart
Love me please no matter what
 
I will keep you well and good
I will like you like my food
 
Baby please live in my heart
Love me please no matter what
 
Asif Andalib

532www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Love O My Love
 
Love O my love
I didn’t know life is so tough!
Love O my love
You make me cry, you make me laugh!
 
Love O my love
See what you have done to me:
I am no longer the man I used to be!
 
Love O my love
You can make my life a tragedy!
Love O my love
You can make my life a comedy!
 
Love O my love
You have made me so crazy:
I am no longer the man I used to be!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Seems Like A Curse
 
When I close my eyes
Life seems like a sweet dream
But when I open my eyes
It's something like a nightmare!
 
When I hear your voice
I become attracted
But when I see
You love other guys
I become distracted
 
When I want you wildly
I forget you will hurt me
When you insult me heartlessly
I understand
You are like a fire to me!
 
When I stare at you
Love seems so good
But when I think deeply
Love seems like a curse!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Tree
 
You planted a seed of love in my heart
And it has become a beautiful tree
Now the love-tree bears sweet fruits in all seasons
Please do taste it because it belongs to you.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love Was Like Walking Through The Valley Of Death
 
Love was such a hard game to play
All my hopes were carried away
I realized from the first day
It might lead my heart to ashtray
 
Love was like a cobra guarding treasure
I would have to take risk to have pleasure
But it bit me again and again
Now I am dying of endless pain
 
Love was like walking through the valley of death
I wished I would see you before my last breath
 
Love was like a giant that made you slave
I wanted to free you but dug my grave
He has caged me in a lonely land
It was a mistake I understand
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Love Was Only Waste Of Time
 
Love was like a nonsense rhyme
Love was only waste of time
Now I don't believe in love anymore
As if I can't dance so I blame the floor
But I tried my level best
To love you more than the rest
So I deeply expect love in return
But you have hurt me and let my heart burn!
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Love Was So Sweet
 
Love was so sweet but it has become so sour
Love was so strong but it has lost its power!
 
Asif Andalib
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Love You More Than This World
 
Love you more than this world baby
More than this world
How can I shall not come to you
When you have called?
 
You have given me your soul baby you are so sweet
Baby I have become yours forever bit by bit.
 
Have been impressing me so much baby
Since we have met
You are the hero of my life baby
You are so great!
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Love You More Than You Expect
 
I am not kidding
Love you more than you expect
Love from anyone
 
Asif Andalib
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Love’s Forbidden Path
 
My life is now like a hell
Because of you, sweetheart
You have set my heart on fire
But you don’t care to extinguish it!
 
Now-a-days you kill me bit by bit	
With sharp weapons of insult
Every time we meet!
 
My fault is I don’t dare
To walk on love’s forbidden path
Although I’m in love with you
And your love is loud and clear.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love’s World Cup
 
You have pushed me to fall in love
That’s why now I cry and you laugh
Baby please hold my hand, pull me up
You know what? You are my love’s world cup
Baby, please sing this song, dance with me
Baby don’t kiss my ass though it’s free
Baby, please sing this song, dance with me.
 
Asif Andalib
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Love-Addict
 
Want more love
Give more love
Give love more and more
The more you want
 
Need love in your porous heart
Give love all the times
By turning your love into air
That I breathe.
 
Want more love
Search for love
In my eyes
Deep inside my mind
It’s been kept for you like a pearl
Inside the biggest shell
For a long, long time.
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Love-Affair
 
Babe you have the beauty that matches with a few
You have the quality to remain ever new.
 
Babe you have the smile that fascinates me
You have body-curves that make me sexy.
 
Babe your gorgeous eyes can attract me more
Your place is definitely my heart’s core.
 
Babe your mindset is full of innocence
I am sure about it thanks to sixth sense.
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Lovely
 
Baby you are so lovely I fall in love bit by bit
Your beauty is yummy I can't help consuming it
 
My eyes showered tears like rainy season's rain
You have brought spring season in my world of pain
 
Again and again it seems to me God has made you for me baby
Again and again I am for free throughout my life to you sweetie
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Lovely Is The Night
 
Lovely is the night
Full-moon is like her fair face
She is like a bride
She is wearing a black gown
Stars are her diamond necklace
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Lovers
 
Love is forever
Lovers are our heart and soul
Everyone needs love
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Love's Abracadabra
 
I have spelled out love's abracadabra
To take the gem from head of a cobra
I am playing the pipe to make her dance
I am dancing with her in wild romance
I have broken her fang to tame her now
She has become as good as a pet cow
I have touched her head with my magic wand
In order to make real my sweet dreamland
Thus I have turned her into a woman
Now she has become my favorite fan
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Love's Beautiful City
 
You are like my delicious foods
Without you I lose appetite
You are like my sweet sunny day
And you are like my moonlit night
 
You are like my clean and fresh wind
Without you I feel suffocate
Please don't leave me no matter what
O my sweetheart O my soulmate
 
You are the fine line between my dream and reality
You are a magician of love's beautiful city
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549www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Love's Hocus-Pocus
 
I will charm you by love's hocus-pocus
Believe me jaan it's not at all bogus
I will become formula of your math
I will become the water of your bath
I will become your most favorite food
I will keep you healthy happy and good
I will become your life's sweet spring season
I will become your life and death's reason
I will become oxygen that you breathe
I will make our love story a great myth
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Love's Red Carpet
 
I am eager to
Walk on the love's red carpet
I don't want to hate
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Love's Thesis
 
O my jaan love me please
Don't play thief and police
Slowly start the striptease
Teach me now what love is
Baby don't take amiss
I am down on my knees
Don't waste a time like this
Give me sweet big fat kiss
Write with lips love's thesis
You too will feel the bliss
You have the expertise
Cure my love's heart disease
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Love's Wild Waves
 
Believe my every word
Love's wild waves are in my blood
 
I forget when we meet
The pain created by it
 
You can turn this pain into so much pleasure
That no one in heaven and earth can measure
 
Baby it's up to you
All I want is to woo
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Lovesick
 
Though the chance to win your heart is bleak
If I see you I become lovesick!
 
Wherever I go I can’t forget you
Oh I love you so much God knows I do!
 
Whenever you hum a song of love
It seems so true that you are my half!
 
Whatever you do impresses me
If you are a rose I am a bee!
 
Asif Andalib
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Luqman (Chapter 31, Verses 31, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Don't you see ships sail on sea
Because of Allah's mercy
In order to show you some of His signs -
Surely there are signs in it for the patient grateful minds.
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555www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Made For Eachother
 
If I am a peacock you are my fancy tail
I will always keep you in my heart without fail
 
If you are the evening's sun I am evening's cloud
Baby when I hold you in my arms I feel proud
 
If I am a rose plant you are my fragrant rose
If I am an addict you are my daily dose
 
If I am sweet water you are like my gold fish
When I am hungry you are my delicious dish
 
If you are wind of my world I am like your bird
How much I love you to express it is so hard
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Made For The Usa
 
If you want to win or go astray
You are just made for the USA
 
Too much right too much freedom
All are kings in that kingdom
 
Too much work too much fun
Like the hard working sun
 
Too much might too much money
The USA my honey
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Magic Of Your Eyes
 
Magic of your eyes
Has made me blind!
I don’t understand
(Babe)  What’s in your mind!
 
I don’t understand
Whether it’s fair
To love you so much
(And)  For me to stare!
 
I don’t understand
What’s going on!
Allah is so kind,
(But)  I am alone!
 
I don’t understand
It’s right or wrong –
But I will give you
(This)  beautiful song!
 
Asif Andalib
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Make Love With Me My Dear
 
Love has created an illusion
I see you everywhere
My feelings for you is on and on
You are my far and near
O my time passes in slow motion
When you are not right here
You color my imagination
Like a rainbow up there
My poems become chameleon
Coz you are in the chair
I cherish your sweet adoration
And your merciful care
You are my love's world champion
You have nothing to fear
When I look at you my emotion
Becomes a glacier
My heart is full of love and passion
It's on romantic gear
You are my fondest companion
Make love with me my dear
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Make Me Cozy Baby Give Me Love
 
I have been waiting more than enough
Make me cozy baby give me love
I have been waiting for too long
To dance with you and write a song
 
Baby I have tried and tried a lot
But I drown into the sea of thought
At last in the underwater world
I have found a treasure full of gold
 
Now I am writing a song about you
Now I am doing something great and new
 
Baby our love was a top secret
We were young and we wanted to mate
I couldn't say you are my girlfriend
I love you from beginning till end
 
Asif Andalib
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Make My Life Shine Like A Star
 
Hold me close baby hold me close
In your tender arms my love grows
 
Make my room bright with your light
Let my dream soar like a kite
 
Drive away my sorrow with your kiss
Give in my heart happiness and peace
 
Make my life shine like a star
Drive my life like a sports car
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Make My Love Firm
 
Please make my love firm
Love me as much as you can
Make my life a fun
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Make Your Parent's Happy
 
Please take the trouble
To make your parent's happy
As much as you can
 
Asif Andalib
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Mango
 
The king of all fruits
Mango is my favorite
Believe it or not
You are like a sweet mango
So don't let the worms eat you.
 
Asif Andalib
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Mankind (Chapter 114, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Say, I ask for refuge to the Lord of Mankind
The King of Mankind
The God of Mankind
From the temptation of those among Jinn and Mankind
Who tempt then flee and mislead human's mind.
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Marketing
 
Fruitful marketing strategy
Is crucial for any industry
And service-provider
 
Everyone loves beautiful thing
So the packaging of products
Must be eye-catching
 
Advertisement
Should be in such an way
So that the potential consumers
Are attracted
To the product or service
 
Quality of the product or service
Should be of international standard
So that it can survive
In the competition
Of open market economy
 
In this way
An industry or service-provider
Can become successful
 
Asif Andalib
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Marriage
 
No more sleeping pills.
I am sick of loneliness –
Will you marry me?
 
Asif Andalib
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Masha Allah Say Bismillah
 
Muhammad is mercy of God
Jesus is peace
Give us a chance to meet Jesus
O God please, please
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
Muhammad is the Crown of God
Jesus is the Jewel
Give us a chance to kiss Jesus
O God don’t be cruel
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
Muhammad is the Milk of God
Jesus is the Cream
Give us a chance to hug Jesus
God it’s a sweet dream!
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
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Jesus is God’s body
God’s light is Muhammad
Jesus is like mom and
Muhammad is like dad
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
Muhammad is palace of God
Jesus is the best room
Give us a chance to live with him
Jesus is in full bloom
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
Muhammad is Practical
Jesus can do magic
Muhammad is favorite
Jesus is fantastic
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
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Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Jesus is our sweet dream
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Jesus is Your milk’s cream
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
 
Ya  Malik Ya Alim
Jesus is our sweet dream
Ya Maula Ya Azim
Jesus is Your milk’s cream
 
Ya Gaffer Ya Hakim
Jesus is our sweet dream
Ya Jabbar Ya Karim
Jesus is Your milk’s cream
 
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
Masha Allah
Say Bismillah
 
Bismillah Bismillah
Bismillah Bismillah
 
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Jesus is our sweet dream
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Jesus is Your milk’s cream
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
 
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Ya Malik Ya Alim
Ya Maula Ya Azim
Ya Gaffer Ya Hakim
Ya Jabbar Ya Karim
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
Ya Rahman Ya Rahim
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May I Show You My Sweet Love?
 
May I hold your hand?
May I show you my sweet love?
May I kiss your lips?
 
Asif Andalib
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Meditation
 
Through meditation
We can even contact God
And achieve our goal
 
Asif Andalib
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Mercy Of The Universe
 
O Muhammad mercy of the universe
We are your followers so please look at us.
 
If you were not created God would create nothing
I have a few things to give you but this song I sing.
 
If you did not reveal the Truth
Our afterlife would not be smooth.
 
If you were not our guide we would surely go astray
We want you beside us on the awful Judgment Day.
 
Asif Andalib
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Merry Xmas
 
On this day of joy
Merry Xmas to you all
And my best wishes
 
Asif Andalib
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Merry X-Mas
 
What a merry X-mas!
Happy Birthday Jesus.
You are very precious.
You are truly first class.
You are fully pious.
You are miraculous.
You are not callous:
Don't let us say, Alas!
The world is now vicious:
Come on earth to save us.
 
Asif Andalib
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Micro-Gods
 
We have living cells
And inanimate organs
In our body
 
The body is inside soul’s glow
The soul controls the body
We are as if micro-gods
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Mind
 
Mind is the best mosque –
Keep it pure and unblemished
And remember God.
 
Asif Andalib

577www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Mind-Boggling Beauty
 
Mind-boggling beauty
Causes fantastic brainstorm
To the lookers-on.
 
Asif Andalib
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Mind-Catching Babe
 
You are mind-catching through and through
Baby I can’t help loving you!
 
Asif Andalib
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Money
 
Hey! Isn't it funny?
If you have got Money
And if you are canny
Life is good and sunny
Money money money
It's sweeter than honey
 
If you have got Money
You will not be skinny
If you are also smart
You can buy Allah's heart
 
If you have got Money
You will get your honey
If you lose all money
You will lose your honey
 
If you don't have money
Love will look like phony
If you aren't so smart
You will lose Allah's heart
 
Asif Andalib
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Monopoly
 
Like dictators
Monopoly is harmful for the masses
Since it tends to
Increase the market price
Of products and services
More and more
 
That’s why
The governments should
Encourage new investment
In the sector
 
The commercial banks
Have a crucial role to play
To stop monopoly
 
If there is no entrepreneur
Willing to invest in the field
The government should encourage
Foreign investment
To solve the problem
 
Asif Andalib
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Monsoon Rain
 
Now monsoon rain falls –
I miss you more than ever;
Do you miss me too?
 
Asif Andalib
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Moonlit Night Just Turns Me On
 
Moonlit night just turns me on
Give me bliss more than a ton
Stare at my eyes see inside
Let's ride on dream for joyride
Hold me in your tender arms
Let me enjoy love's all charms
Kiss me with your cherry lips
Make busy my idle hips
Drink me baby like a juice
Make my body shine in use
Lick me like a happy dog
Paint my feelings like Van Gogh
Unite our body and mind
Come on baby please be kind
 
Asif Andalib
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More Than A Friend
 
You were more than a friend sweetie
More than a friend
What a fool I was then
I wanted it to end!
 
My life seems like
A thousand years of loneliness
And still my life is like
A long long wild goose chase!
 
I am so sorry sweetie
I am so sorry
Now I know it could be
A perfect love story!
 
Now I repent so many times
But it’s in vain
Because it’s too late for us to
Start it again!
 
Asif Andalib
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More Than Happy
 
O baby if you love me
I will be more than happy.
 
You are my life’s best part
I will make you my heart.
 
If you are in trouble
My love will be double.
 
I will do my best to
Fully satisfy you.
 
Asif Andalib
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More Than You Can
 
I love you baby
More than you can think, dream and
More than you can feel
 
Asif Andalib
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Morning Shows The Day
 
Morning shows the day
I messed up my first love so
You are far away
 
Asif Andalib
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Most Of The Beautiful Girls Of Bangladesh
 
In Bangladesh most of the beautiful girls
Are raped by their fathers
The victims shed tears
In the darkness of night
Most of times they cannot protest
Their mouths are gagged
By their horrid shamefulness and unknown fears
 
These fathers are lascivious like animals and insects
They cannot control wild desires
Their daughters are like flowers
Beautiful, sweet-smelling, innocent and helpless
Many of them later become loose characters
Some of them become sex-workers
And others face unhappy married life ultimately
 
These girls think it would be better
If they were dead long before they were raped
Or their fathers buried them alive like the dark ages
When they were newborn
 
I have heard hundreds of such cases
And it makes me wonder how bad this society is
And how can we metamorphose
These human animals into real humans
 
Asif Andalib
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Mother Mary (Peace Be Upon Her)
 
Mother Mary O Mother Mary
This world is full of Tom and Jerry
Pray for all of us O Mother Mary
We love you so much very very
 
Mother Mary please hug God
If not He would be jealous
If God did not create you
He would say so much alas
 
If God did not create you, I can tell
Then God would not create any female
All the males would clap on their chest
And say, I feel so weird O the Best
I miss someone very much but I don't know whom
I need someone very much but I don't know whom
I want someone very much but I don't know whom
I like someone very much but I don't know whom
I love someone very much but I don't know whom
O my God it's like my heart is an empty room
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Mothers
 
Mothers are like God
They give us birth and feed us
They teach how to talk
 
Asif Andalib
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Moula O Maula Maula
 
Moula O Maula Maula
You know what I want Moula
Please don’t say you can’t Moula
Please don’t say you won’t Moula
Moula O Maula Maula
 
Moula O Maula Maula
You know what I lack Moula
You know what I need Moula
You know whom I miss Moula
Moula O Maula Maula
 
Moula O Maula Maula
You know what I hate Moula
You know what I like Moula
You know whom I love Moula
Moula O Maula Maula
 
Asif Andalib
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Muhammad And Jesus (Peace Be Upon Them)
 
Muhammad is the heart of God
Jesus is the soul
Muhammad shows us the straight path
Jesus shows us goal
 
Muhammad is our Guardian
Jesus is our guide
Mary is our common mother
She’s all the girls’ pride
Muhammad is our Well-wisher
Jesus side by side
Jesus will take us to Allah
Life will be joyride
 
Come Jesus come Jesus
We are waiting for you
Come down on earth Jesus
Come please come from the blue
 
Muhammad is our Guardian
Jesus is our guide
Mary is our common mother
She’s all the girls’ pride
Muhammad is our Well-wisher
Jesus side by side
Jesus will take us to Allah
Life will be joyride
 
Look Jesus look Jesus
We are waiting for you
Come down on earth Jesus
Come please come from the blue
 
 
Muhammad is the heart of God
Jesus is the soul
Muhammad shows us the straight path
Jesus shows us goal
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Muhammad is our Guardian
Jesus is our guide
Mary is our common mother
She’s all the girls’ pride
Muhammad is our Well-wisher
Jesus side by side
Jesus will take us to Allah
Life will be joyride
 
Smile Jesus Smile Jesus
We are waiting for you
Come down on earth Jesus
Come please come from the blue
 
Asif Andalib
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My Best Friend
 
God you are my soul’s soul
You are everyone’s Everything
God you are my life’s goal
You are my most sought after Being.
 
God you are my eyesight
You are the most wonderful Thing
God you are my mind’s sight
You are the most merciful Being.
 
God you are my best Trend
You are the wisest divine Thing
God you are my best Friend
You are the most powerful Being.
 
Asif Andalib
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My Biggest Mistake
 
Your stunning beauty made me so blind
I couldn't see you were not my kind!
I didn't care what people opined
Without thinking I gave you my mind!
Now who will give me where shall I find
The golden days which are left behind?
Now I wonder if I could rewind
My life to get back those days that shined!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Bina Sings - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
My Bina sings in which melody
In which new restless rhythm
My mind is exited and trembling
Because of the world's heartbeat!
 
Which fearless youth has come in the world
His shirt's edge is blowing in the wind
Forests have become talkative in great joy
Because of light's wonderful dance on the leaves!
 
In the vast sky unhearable music is being played
Clapping of leaves of trees is because of that unheard music!
 
Eagerness to touch whose feet has given the grasses a voice
Untamed wind is indifferent for which fragrance of forest!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Bird Linda
 
When I was a teen
I caught a chick of a bird
And named it Linda
One day my elder sister
Killed it accidentally!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Buds Of Love
 
Babe my love for you is all-out
I need you so I want to shout
I want you so I want to tout
I miss you like bliss please don't pout
I want to kiss you please don't flout
Don't make me rubbish like a lout
Without you my life is like drought
Please help my buds of love to sprout
 
Asif Andalib
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My Countrymen
 
My countrymen want to make me mad
It seems they are very very bad
Whenever I become very sad
They seem to become very much glad
Although I am like their mom and dad
They treat me as if I am a cad
I can write it with blood on a pad
I would give them more things if I had.
 
Asif Andalib
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My Curry’s Salt
 
Walking on the path of time I found
A close friend to keep me safe and sound
But I lost her because of my fault
Now I know she was my curry’s salt!
 
Diving into the sea of tears I seek
The pearls of joy so that I can pick
And can make a necklace with it
To give her the thing when we meet!
 
Rising like the sun of dawn I see
She still loves me a lot and needs me
Now I am hungry for love so much
I recklessly long for her sweet touch!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Desire To Settle Down
 
My desire to settle down has not fulfilled
Baby a house with sands of beach how can I build
 
Like withered leaves my hopes are falling
No one responds my mind is calling
 
My heart has broken into a million pieces
Baby still my mind is giving you flying kisses
 
Baby my dreams are flying away like the cranes
My world is under attack I have no defence
 
I have looked for you home and abroad
But I have been deprived by my God
 
I feel so helpless like fallen leaves
I have not understood what love is
 
Asif Andalib
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My Dream-Girl
 
My heart is a shell inside it you are a pearl
I know you can make me happy O my dream-girl!
Oh my life is a desert without you
You can make it green if you love me too!
 
My love is a wounded bird
You can cure it by your word!
My brain is full of worry what will happen next
To see my feelings for you will you do your best?
 
Asif Andalib
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My Eyes Are Full Of Thirst - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
My eyes are full of thirst
My thirst is full of chest
I am like a rainless hot summer's day
My soul is burning for guilty feelings
 
Very hot air is making hellish storms
And carrying me to nowhere I like
And my veils are flying away by wind
 
The flower that used to beautify garden
It has withered away by becoming black
Who the cruel has blocked my stream of love
On the peak of mountain of my sorrow!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Eyes Are Tired
 
My eyes are tired of
Looking for you my sweetheart
In this crowded world
 
Asif Andalib
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My First Love
 
I have cut off at least a thousand heads of Hydra
But I am still fighting with it
I wish I were Hercules
 
Throughout my youth
I was mesmerized by the nymphs
Now I have realized it was just
Waste of my most precious time
 
My first love was burnt to ashes
Like the phoenix
Now the ashes are turning into
My love once again
But the dragons are destroying
My sweet dreamland
By blowing with their mouths
Wild firestorms
 
Now my brain is haunted by the ghosts
They try to scare me to death
Now I am like Adonis
Venus has hurt me by her weapons
Wherever my blood drops fall
Blooms anemones of love poetry
 
Asif Andalib
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My Flying Kisses
 
My flying kisses
Are crossing thousands of miles
For you my sweetie
 
Asif Andalib
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My Frustration
 
My joy has flown away to its favorite destination
Only you can do away with my very deep frustration!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Heart Is Dancing Like A Seal
 
Chill winds are blowing from the hill!
Will you be my sweet sleeping pill?
Without you God knows how I feel
Now it has become hard to kill
My days and nights that I have still
 
I can't date I can't pay the bill
Life goes ahead on its slow wheel
Life seems to me a dirty deal
Only Jesus can cure and heal
My wound like an electric eel
 
Now I am standing near the grill
Close to another sugar mill
My heart is dancing like a seal
I want to love you and I will
Since endless is my dream and zeal
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My Heart Is On Fire
 
My heart is on fire
Only you can put it out
I am not a liar
 
Asif Andalib
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My Heart's Letter
 
My heart's letter is in my eyes
Read my mind baby like the wise
 
My life is not like an utopia
My love for you is love mania
 
Please turn my world into sweet dream
You are my island in the stream
 
Please give me access to your heart
Love me Jaan I don't want to flirt
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My Heart's Queen
 
On time's path I am walking day and night;
My ear is alert. Keen is my eyesight.
Now I wonder if I had time-machine
I would go faster and find my heart's queen.
 
Where are you, baby? How many miles away?
It's getting late. All my hairs are turning gray.
 
It just makes me sad I am still a half.
So my thoughts are becoming songs of love.
 
What are you up to? Won't you walk towards me?
Baby if I were God I would just say be.
 
Things are very complex and hard for us.
Problems engulf me like an octopus.
 
If I knew magic or knew telepathy
It would be fantastic and easy for me.
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My Honey's Mind
 
Where shall I find
The thing that makes her pleased?
O God! Where shall I find?
How can I steal my honey's mind?
 
Even birds will cry no doubt
Cause I am singing aloud
Even for me it’s hard to believe
I am trying to steal her mind! Have I become a thief?
 
How much I love her how to express?
Words are too few and life is endless!
 
Please take a look at my mind -
How many prayers come and go there
Because of my cares for her?
 
How can I forget the pain to hide truth?
And I am getting older fading away youth!
And I know nowhere
There’s no one like her
Because it feels so true that we are pair
Because inside my heart she is so dear!
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My Life
 
My life is like a garland
Sorrow and pain are its flowers
Happiness is its thread
And peace is its sweet smell!
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My Life Is Like A Hell
 
My life is like a hell
And poverty is its heartless guard
I keep on asking myself,
Is it because of a curse?
 
The days I have left behind
I don't want it back
The days that are ahead
Make me more worried!
 
I have got a life full of love to give
But there's no one to take it
So my heart seems to burst
Like a balloon with too much air!
 
God knows what's wrong with me
My efforts bear no fruit
As if I am drowning in quicksand
And there's no one to help!
 
Asif Andalib
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My Life Is So Hard
 
You are an arrow and I am a bird
God shot the arrow right into my heart!
 
Now I am wounded but you are a quack doctor
So you can’t give me the treatment that I look for.
 
Now money is the most important factor
But I am poor can’t afford a good doctor.
 
Still I bleed and it seems I will run out of blood
But there’s no one to help me my life is so hard.
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My Life-Partner
 
Baby I am so fond of your sweet laughter
I will be yours in this life and life-after
 
I will sing and dance with you baby
There's no ifs and buts there's no may be
 
I have thought over and over again
Without you my eyes will shed monsoon rain
 
I will always like you like myself
I will be there if you need my help
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My Life-Story
 
My hopes are like waves of the sea
It never stops never will be
 
I did some wrong things in my life
It is stabbing me like a knife
 
My thoughts are like light of the sun
It burns my heart and it will burn
 
My love for you is like the moon
You see it but can't snatch like goon
 
My thirst for love is like desert
There are mirages O my sweetheart
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My Love
 
My love is deeper than the ocean.
You are like the ink of my pen.
 
My love is bigger than the sky.
In my love you can freely fly.
 
My love is sweeter than honey.
To try it you won’t need money.
 
My love is better than the earth.
I want to give you all the mirth.
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My Love At First Sight
 
I have fallen in love with you at first sight
Baby it's loud and clear like broad daylight
 
Don't give chance to other guys
Baby please stare at my eyes
Fill my mind with sweet dream
Be my summer's ice-cream
 
It seems zillions years have passed
Then I have found you O sweetheart
 
I can't turn my eyes from you
My love is not morning dew
Give me your tender hand
Let's go to sweet dreamland
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My Love’s Guru
 
As if you have come from my sweet dreamland!
As if God has made you with His own hand!
 
If I see you I feel so well
It seems you are my eye’s apple.
 
If I touch you babe I feel so hot
I want to give you all I have got!
 
It seems you are my love’s guru
Show me the way how to love you.
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My Luck Doesn’t Favor
 
Who will keep me cozy like a teapot
Who will adore even my beauty spot?
 
I feel so cool as if I am in arctic region
I need her so sternly in my every season.
 
Who will give me hope when I feel depressed?
Who will help me out when I am oppressed?
 
I make efforts so hard but my luck doesn’t favor
Now-a-days it seems we are two shores of a river!
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My Mind And My Heart
 
My mind is a crowded place but my heart is not.
My heart is looking for somebody who is hot.
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My Mind Doesn't Agree With Me - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Doesn't matter it's day or night
My mind doesn't agree with me!
Remembering what I can not
Contain the joy in my body?
 
Remembering what I shed tears
And I feel so much sorry?
Those sweet words and sweet touch
Is playing flute in my body!
By listening to the flute
My mind goes out of my body!
 
Which message is coming in the wind?
Whose face is inthe sky?
Sound of woods and river sounds so sweet
So sweet I don't know why!
 
Flower's smell is hugging me like pal
I shall spread these words this pain and joy
Under whose feet? God who is that boy?
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My Mind's Girl
 
The girl of my mind
Has become a bad dream now
And she makes me cry
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My Mind's Thief
 
You are my mind's thief
Please give me your mind baby
As compensation
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My Most Favorite Dish
 
You have made my mind fully hellish
Yet you are my most favorite dish!
 
You have made scandal so many times
I can’t help writing very sad rhymes!
 
When I think of making love with you
Then it seems I am caged in a zoo!
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My Most Favorite Fella
 
You are like my cold windy day of summer
In my heart you play music like a drummer
 
You are like my Spring season's many colors
You are more important to me than dollars
 
You are like my garland of fragrant bela
To me you are the most favorite fella
 
You are like my every breath that I take
When you are with me all tasks are piece of cake
 
You are like my chirps of birds in the morning
To me you are the most amazing plaything
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My Motherland
 
My motherland is called Bangladesh
Its people are good its wind is fresh
 
O my dear motherland is full of greenery
Anyone will be impressed by its scenery
 
At midday under the banyan trees
Cowboys play flute to find heavenly bliss
 
Its rivers are flowing zigzag just like the snakes
Waterfowls are there and in its marshes and lakes
 
Lotus, waterlily and hyacinth are in its waterbodies
Its almost beyond expression how beautiful my motherland is
 
Its birds and animals are eye-catching
I love my country more than anything
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My Nation
 
My nation is Satan’s shadow
So my life is full of sorrow.
 
They quench love’s thirst of the good ones by poison
They are extremely cruel and lack vision.
 
They do all the bad works in God’s name
The curse of the good ones follows them.
 
They have gone astray there’s no doubt about it
Cause they oppress the good ones to meet their greed.
 
Asif Andalib

629www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Paradise
 
From now on I will call you paradise
Babe you are so sweet and you are so nice
 
I know your sweet smile is a blissful isle
You are always like my top urgent file
Your eyes can do magic they are so wise
From now on I will call you paradise
 
Wherever you go whatever you do
You are in my heart can't help loving you
If I lose you how can I pay the price
From now on I will call you paradise
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My Past, Present And Future
 
In the past
Life was like an iron without rust!
 
At present
In lover’s corner I am absent!
 
In future
I don’t know who will be my lover!
 
In the past
I was slow and you were very fast!
 
At present
You never wait for me a second!
 
In future
Shall I remain a wretched loser!
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My Pen
 
God please make my pen
More grand and magical than
The stick of Moses
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My Pen And You
 
My pen stumbled over you!
Are you hurt baby?
I didn’t mean to hurt you!
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My Platonic Love
 
We have met but it's too late
My soulmate O my soulmate
 
If we did not meet ever
That would be much more better
 
Many people are speaking ill of us now
How can I turn my eyes from you baby how
 
O baby we are made for each other
Our love will never die never ever
 
There is a thick glass between you and me
That can not be broken to set us free
 
May be we will not be able to live together
But I can&quot;t help wanting you forever and ever
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My Poems
 
My poems are like hot cake
Since none of them are fake
They give the world a shake
For the mistakes we make.
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My Poems Will Paint Your Mind
 
Want to have some fun
Like the charming setting sun
Paints clouds one by one?
My poems will paint your mind
They are so magical kind!
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My Poetry
 
I don't want to conquer the world by the weapons
I want to win the hearts of the masses at any cost
God make the ink of my pen
More sacred than blood of the martyrs
And make my poetry
More powerful than Alexander the Great
From the men to the women
From the children to the old people
From the rich to the poor
From the east to the west
From the south to the north
God let my poetry live and rule with love and dignity
 
Asif Andalib
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My Poetry's Net
 
I don't want to hate
I want to capture all minds
With my poetry's net
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My Salaam
 
Accept my salaam
My all heartiest wishes
And my warm regards
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My Shortsightedness
 
I took it for granted
She is what I wanted.
Then another one came
My feelings became same!
 
Then many came and went
Until I smell your scent.
You are so different
You are my mind's servant!
 
When you were not beside me
You were in my soul baby!
 
You are my love's only destination
My other loves were my miscalculation!
Don't say O baby I am characterless
Forgive me baby for my shortsightedness!
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My Smile, Tears And Words
 
My smile is sunshine
My tears are rain of deserts
My words are world's winds
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My Songs
 
God please make my songs
Fly like throne of Solomon
To conquer the world
 
Asif Andalib

642www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Sorrow
 
As if my sorrow knows no bound
Its roots are deep in my heart’s ground.
 
Its branches are high up in the sky
Its fruits are sweet no one can defy.
 
Its leaves are green as if it won’t die
It’s like a rain tree so it can cry.
 
Its flowers have very sweet fragrance
It attracts people from a distance.
 
Its flowers are no doubt colorful
God trims it with His gardening tool.
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My Soul's Words
 
When I want to tell you my soul's words
My words fly away like scared wild birds
If you say you don't love me baby
My heart will break like a glass you see
So I can't tell my feelings for you
I keep it in my heart through and through
Year after year I keep waiting pal
For your desirable green signal
When your eyes will tell me what you want
Then I will go for my treasure hunt
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My Spouse
 
Rainy is the day rainy is the night
You are not with me I am in a plight
 
O raindrops are falling from my both eyes
My hopes are migrating like butterflies
 
I am missing you more than I can say
I am getting old every every day
 
Still my heart is empty you are not there
My eyes can not find you you are no where!
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My Superstar
 
The girl of my mind came in my life
But I couldn't offer her anything.
The girl of my mind then went away
But I couldn't stop her from leaving.
 
I keep waiting for her
But she won't come back now it seems.
Now my thoughts are like storms
They took away all my sweet dreams.
 
No one makes me crazy like her
She is my only superstar.
 
I was such a stupid
I couldn't keep her in my life
I cut loose all the bonds
With her as if with a sharp knife.
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My Sweet Dream Has Come True
 
You look so pretty; it's like
God has made you by His own hand
I can't turn my eyes from you
You have come from my sweet dreamland
 
Sometimes baby it is drizzling
Sometimes it is heavy raining
Now I want you more than ever
Now I want to become braver
 
Sometimes gusty wind is blowing
With big waves river is flowing
Now I want to profane your hand
And take you back to sweet dreamland
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My Vaporized Tears
 
My vaporized tears have made the sky cloudy
It is shedding raindrops on the thirsty land
My thousands of sigh have turned into gusty winds
It is shaking the branches of the mango trees
My unfulfilled wishes have become waves of the sea
It is roaring like a lion to frighten the pirates
My old days have become colorful butterflies
They are roaming in my home's backyard
My some lost hopes have become a flock of cranes
They are coming back to their natural habitat
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My Voice
 
God make my voice
As sweet as Prophet David's
Whenever I sing
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My Worship Of Sorrow - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
My worship of sorrow is not yet over;
I shall lit up all the lamps of my sorrow
At the end of the day for my last prayer.
 
When birds return to the nest
In the shadow of the evening,
When the bell of evening worship is rung in the evening
Then this life will lit up its last flame-offer
And my worship of sorrow will be over.
 
So many words of my so many days
So many yearnings in so many ways
My mind is full of these things now-a-days!
 
When in the sacrificial fire
They will burn like the stars
And they will rush towards the sky ignoring barriers
Then my arrangement will match sunset’s color
And my worship of sorrow will be over.
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Need A Holiday
 
Now I am tired of
Hurly-burly of city
Need a holiday
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Never Meant To Hurt You
 
I love you baby
I never meant to hurt you
Please forgive me now
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Never Seen Such A Sexy Girl In My Life
 
Never felt inside so much love before
Never seen such a pretty girl for sure
Baby I want to love you more and more
Never felt inside so much love before
 
Never seen such a sexy girl in my life
If I could make you my wife baby my wife
Baby you can make me work nine to five
Never seen such a sexy girl in my life
 
Never seen such styles the dresses you wear
I will love you always baby I swear
I want you so much I have got no fear
Never seen such styles the dresses you wear
 
Never seen so much love in those eyes
My heart is happy but my eyes cry
Song is in soul when the music dies
Never seen so much love in those eyes
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Never-Ending-Love
 
You can make it work
You can kill my hunger for
Never-ending-love
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New Year's Day
 
On this New Year's Day
I wish your happy long life
And all the success
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Night (Chapter 92, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon the night when it covers with darkness
And the day when it shines in brightness
And the creation of males and females
Surely your striving is from various angles.
Then as for those who give away and are scared
And accept the Best
We will facilitate their journey to the best destination
And as for those who are meager
And think they have enough for recreation
And reject the Best
We will make their journey to the worst destination
More and more harder
And when they will perish their wealth will not be of any value
Surely only We shows the right avenue
And surely Ours is this world and the hereafter
That's why We are warning you of the flaming fire.
None shall enter it but the most unfortunates
Who disbelieve and turn away their face
And We'll safeguard whoever is afraid of Me
Who give away wealth in order to purify character
And no one has anything
For which he can deserve reward from the Creator
But you can always wish Allah Taaala's pleasure
That will make Him soon pleased forever.
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No More Mistake
 
No more mistake
No more heartbreak
In my life please
No more earthquake
 
No more bad dream
No more wild scream
In my life please
No more ill whim
 
No more sad sigh
No more bad guy
In my life please
Successful try
 
No more teardrop
No more song's flop
In my life please
Give love nonstop
 
Asif Andalib

657www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



No More Shedding Tears
 
No more shedding tears
Let your eyes shine like the sun
Baby make me warm
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No More War
 
No more war, please
Please no more war
No more bloodthirsty leader, please
Please no more bloodthirsty leader
No more humanity’s slaughter, please
Please no more humanity’s slaughter
Learn to love, please
Please learn to love.
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No One By My Side
 
It's a moonlit night
But my dreams are black and white
No one by my side
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660www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



No One Has Loved Me
 
No one has loved me, no, no, no one, no one
That's why my mind lives in a different world.
 
I have not got the one whom my mind desires to snatch away
I have not got the one for whom all my hairs are turning grey.
 
The one I love now may become another person's
Who will be my spouse this thought makes in my brain cyclones.
 
God please tell me, tell me please who is my pair
I don't want to shed two rivers full of tears.
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No One Is Perfect
 
When you say one more
Now and then I become dumb
No one is perfect
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No One Makes Me Crazy Like You Do
 
Love is in my every living cell
My heart goes ringing like a calling bell
Baby please listen, it's for you
Cause no one makes me crazy like you do
 
Baby I can't get you out of my mind
You have made me somehow one kind of blind
 
My life without you is like a torture
I need you in my present and future
 
Baby you are like my bed of roses
You can really vanish my bad days
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Noah's Ark
 
God please give something
Like Noah's ark to save us
If world war breaks out
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Now
 
Now my mind is thirsty for love
My body is hungry for sex
My brain is a rendezvous of
Dirty desires
 
Now my thoughts are very complex
My tears have already vaporized
And my life's path is slippery
So I fall down
 
Now my laughter is hardly heard
I am bored of this lonely life
But I don't know how to end this
That's why I sigh
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Now I Am To Blame
 
Now I am to blame
For my father's shattered dreams
And mother's sorrow
But God knows I have tried hard
To see sweet smile on their face
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Now I Feel So Cool Sweetie
 
Now I feel so cool sweetie cool like lonely winter
I am dying but you are like hot and sweet summer!
 
Now you don’t need me anymore
Now you don’t want me anymore
But I love you as before!
 
Now I know it’s not a very big sin
Sweetie to love you is not too mean!
 
But you don’t love me anymore
And you don’t miss me anymore
But I love you as before!
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Now My Dreams Are Like A Sinking Ship
 
In the darkness of loneliness
I spent my painful boring days
Hoping one day I would see your light
You are like the morning of my night
 
I keep on waiting for that day
But all my hairs are turning gray
Now my dreams are like a sinking ship
In frozen water and sea too deep
 
It sailed for the land of peace
Now I miss even your kiss
 
You are a stranger in this ship
Now I look for you now I weep
If I can find you the storm will go
God knows what will happen I don't know
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Now You Are Both My Friend And Foe!
 
Now you are both my friend and foe!
Still leaving you is sweet sorrow!
Oops! You can change my tomorrow!
 
Still kissing you is a sweet dream
Though my love for you is extreme!
My thought goes wild like a blue-film!
 
Still your presence makes me love-sick
But our love-making’s chance is bleak!
I can’t read your mind; it’s all Greek!
 
You want to see tears on my cheek
So I am on love’s frozen peak
And my friend is a ganja’s stick!
 
Baby, make me believe in love.
Have you not hated me enough?
Please lock me up with love’s hand-cuff!
 
Asif Andalib

669www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Now You Are Something Like A Goddess
 
You have given seven seas' water in my eyes baby
You have given seven hells' sorrow in my heart baby
 
You were just a human made of mud
Now you are something like a goddess
 
When shall we make love? on earth or in heaven?
Now this hard question is roaming in my brain!
 
I don't know how much love baby fulfills sweetest desire
I wanted you so much in this world then I realize
How much is your price baby, baby how much is your price!
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Now-A-Days
 
Now-a-days
Whenever I sleep
I dream bad dreams
And when I wake up
Anxieties grasp me
Like a python!
 
Now-a-days
The girls are like
Characters of a movie to me
And my hopes are like
A setting sun!
 
Now-a-days
Sometimes I think
If I had a time-machine
I would change my past!
 
Now-a-days
It seems, it's too late
To change even myself!
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O Baby I Love You
 
O baby I love you
More than you think I do!
 
I didn’t mean to hurt you
Now I feel so sorry too
But I don’t know what to do
Why don’t you give me a clue?
 
You have made me so crazy
I need your mind and body
But I don’t know what to do
Why don’t you give me a clue?
 
You are so perfect for me
I want your mind and body
But I don’t know what to do
Why don’t you give me a clue?
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O Foreigner
 
You have stolen my soul O foreigner
I have lost self-control O foreigner
 
You have given me dream O foreigner
My passion turns extreme O foreigner
 
You are so beautiful O foreigner
You are so warm and cool O foreigner
 
I am impressed so much O foreigner
I long for your sweet touch O foreigner
 
I want your yummy kiss O foreigner
You are the one I miss O foreigner
 
I am waiting for you O foreigner
Come on let me love you O foreigner
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O God I Am Falling In Love
 
O God I am falling in love
My heart has forgotten to laugh
My mind has been stolen enough
To get the thief of mind is tough
 
O God I am very pensive
Tell me tell me please
Is it a crime to ask for the person
For whom my heart dances in joy and fun
 
O God in this cruel world
O God you know whom I want
O God I fall on your feet
O God make my life complete
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O God I Love You
 
O God I love you
Please give me a flying kiss
Fill my life with bliss
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O Jesus God’s Symbol Of Peace
 
O Jesus! It’s the era of tech!
O Jesus! It’s the info era!
It’s the twenty-first century –
You are supposed to come down
We have started the count down
Ten Nine Eight Seven Six
Five Three Two One O!
 
O Jesus! Take a look at us
You are our precious omnibus!
 
O Jesus God’s symbol of peace
You are what we now need and miss!
 
O Jesus! Come down on the earth
Make it a place of peace and mirth.
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O Jesus O Jesus (Peace Be Upon You)
 
People will say O dear Jesus
You are moon in the shades of God
Your mind is so soft and broad
 
O Jesus O Jesus
You are so beautiful
Jesus you are so warm man but you are so cool
 
People will sing O dear Jesus
You are moon in the shades of God
Your mind is so soft and broad
 
O Jesus O Jesus
You are so beautiful
Jesus you are so warm man but you are so cool
 
People will dance with the music
You can really do magic
O Man you are so fantastic
 
O Jesus O Jesus
You are so beautiful
Jesus you are so warm man but you are so cool
 
People will sing and dance
People will dance and sing
 
O Jesus O Jesus
You are so beautiful
Jesus you are so warm man but you are so cool
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O Jesus O Our Superman
 
Do something please we are your fan
Bring peace in the world; yes you can
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
O Jesus O our Superman
O Jesus O our Superman
 
O Jesus look please look
We need you; got the book
O Jesus look please look
We want you; got the book
O Jesus O our Superman
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
 
O Jesus O our Superman
Do something please we are your fan
Bring peace in the world; yes you can
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
O Jesus O our Superman
O Jesus O our Superman
 
O Jesus fly please fly
Come down from the blue sky
O Jesus fly please fly
Please Jaan don’t let us cry
 
O Jesus O our Superman
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
 
O Jesus O our Superman
Do something please we are your fan
Bring peace in the world; yes you can
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
O Jesus O our Superman
O Jesus O our Superman
 
O Jesus do magic
Cure the world; since it’s sick
O Jesus do magic
Show shortcut, show the trick
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O Jesus O our Superman
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
 
O Jesus O our Superman
Do something please we are your fan
Bring peace in the world; yes you can
Yes you can Jesus yes you can
O Jesus O our Superman
O Jesus O our Superman
 
Asif Andalib
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O Love Love Love Love Love Love Love
 
O love love love love love love love
Makes me so glad baby makes me so sad
O love love love love love love love
Makes me so good baby makes me so bad
 
Your warm touch makes me feel like male
Your negligence burns me like hell
O love love love love love love love
What is love baby who can tell?
 
You can make me feel so dreamy
You can arouse envy in me
O love love love love love love love
Love can make me curse you baby!
 
Asif Andalib
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O Mother Mary
 
O mother Mary
You are like God's holy wife
Bless me pray for me
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Bangladesh Of Gold - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
O my mom!
O my Bangladesh!
O my Bangladesh of Gold!
I love you mom I love you.
 
O my mom! Your sky and your air
Attract me like a flute-player!
O my mom!
O my Bangladesh!
O my Bangladesh of Gold!
I love you mom I love you.
 
O my mom!
In spring in mango gardens
I have smelt holy fragrance!
O my mom!
O my Bangladesh!
O my Bangladesh of Gold!
I love you mom I love you.
 
O my mom!
What have I seen in autumn?
Fields full of crops so handsome!
O my mom!
O my Bangladesh!
O my Bangladesh of Gold!
I love you mom I love you.
 
O the beauty and the shadow
Where my affection and love grow
Under the banyan trees and
On the shores of rivers that flow!
 
O my mom!
Your words are sweetest to me!
If you look pale and gloomy:
I shed tears in sympathy.
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O my mom!
O my Bangladesh!
O my Bangladesh of Gold!
I love you mom I love you.
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Beautiful
 
To see smile on your face O my beautiful
My songs will make your mind dance like a dance-school!
 
I want to give you bliss baby from paradise
I want to show you my heart is really nice!
 
We know garland of flowers never live long
I want you to put on this garland of song!
 
I want to never ever let you feel bore
I want to slow down the time to love you more!
 
I want to live because I am yours
I want to die on your lap of course!
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Honey
 
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
God is funny, honey
Honey Honey Honey
O my honey, honey
You are sweeter
than sweet money
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
 
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
You are sweetie, honey
You are lovely, honey
You are pretty, honey
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
 
Without you my sweet Jaan
I become crazy, lazy
When I'm with you baby
I become brainy, busy
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
 
Without you my sweetheart
My mind turns cloudy, rainy
When I'm with you darling
My life turns smooth and easy
O my honey, honey
Honey Honey Honey
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Jaan
 
O my Jaan now let's have fun
With my body's machine gun
I will kill your mind's Satan
 
With my body's powerful pen
I want to write a love poem
You will forget all other men
 
With my body's an injection
I can cure your love-diseases
Please let me do it off and on
 
My kisses are like paint and brush
I want to paint my love with it
So let me paint, baby please hush
 
My eyes are like sky's black hole
Baby, please stare at my eyes
You will reach your wanted goal
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Love Is Another Name For Pain
 
O my love is another name for pain
It has taken control over my brain
It drives me crazy again and again!
 
She attracted me by wild temptation
She has broken my heart by deception
But she is still my infatuation!
 
Now it makes no difference where I am
As if I keep waiting in traffic jam
And I can see her with my brain's webcam!
 
Now her irresistible attraction
Has driven me into defamation
How can I get rid of this condition!
 
O my God knows I have done nothing wrong
But without her my nights and days seem long
Is she a human and I am King Kong!
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Merry-Heart Wants To Dance
 
Baby at the very first glance
O my merry-heart wants to dance
 
You are such a beauty
You are such a sweetie
I want to dive in deep romance
O my merry-heart wants to dance
 
Baby I want your hand
Come in my sweet dreamland
I want to utilize this chance
O my merry-heart wants to dance
 
Baby please look at me
I am yours see, please see
Heartfelt endless thanks in advance
O my merry-heart wants to dance
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Mind
 
O my mind!
Don’t remember her so much:
You know she is fully out of my touch!
 
O my mind!
Don’t remember her so much.
O my mind!
No please No No No No No!
 
O my mind!
Don’t go for her door:
She doesn’t love you anymore!
 
O my mind!
Knock another door:
She doesn’t need you anymore!
 
O my mind!
Leave the love’s dance floor:
She doesn’t want you anymore!
 
Asif Andalib
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O My Spring Season - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Today my door is open for you; get smart
Come here come here come O my spring season
I will swing you on the cradle of my heart
Come here come here come O my spring season
 
On the chariot of new greenery
Come on the path of flowers of Bakul tree
By rubbing Piyal flower's pollen on your body
Come by playing flute eagerly and desperately
Come here come here come O my spring season
 
Come in the branches with lots of leaves
Come in the wild flowers of forest's trees
Come with smile so sweet and pretty
Come to the crazy wind's country
Let your dopatta fly
Far away to the sky
Come here come here come O my spring season
 
Asif Andalib
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O The Great King Of Kings
 
O the Great King of kings
Please forgive all my sins
Of present, past and future
Since you are our Taskmaster
And you show the straight way to the misled
And you are the Most Wise and Kindhearted.
 
(Amen)
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O The Kind
 
Fill my world of mind
With light O the Kind
So that I don't act
As if I am blind
 
I want to see you in my dream
Don't let my tears make a stream
 
Make patience my armor
Fill my heart with vigor
 
Please talk to me in my dream
Don't let my tears make a stream
 
Asif Andalib
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O The Stormy Night
 
O the stormy night
Carry off all my sorrows
Make my life all right
 
Asif Andalib
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O The Unfortunate - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
If no one comes by your call
Go alone your path is tall
Go alone go go alone
Go alone this world is small
 
If no one talks with you O the unfortunate
If all turn their faces from you love please don't hate
If all are scared of you what else do blame your fate
 
So opening your heart
Your soul's every word
Say it with your mouth
 
If everyone goes back O the unfortunate
If nobody looks back because you are too late
Then step on prickly path what else do blame your fate
 
If you can't light up lamp O the unfortunate
If everyone locks door in rain and storm please let
Then in thunder's fire burn your heart with flame
Higher and higher in Taskmaster's name
What else just blame your fate O the unfortunate!
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O Those Blue Eyes
 
I want to talk to you eye to eye
I want to dive into your blue sky
 
I want to kiss your sweet lips
I want to learn your sweet tips
 
I want to touch your blonde hair
I want to lick your skin dear
 
I want to hold you like the earth
I want to live in joy and mirth
 
Asif Andalib
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O Those Colorful Old Days - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Those days have left my gold cage
O those colorful old days
They have untied knots of
Pain and joy in so many ways
O those colorful old days!
 
They will learn the craft of
Writing songs from my soul –
It was their intention
I know it was their goal!
Without saying a word at this stage
They all have flown away in their ways!
O those colorful old days!
 
I dream, they are roaming
Around my broken cage
For someone of those days
For someone I can guess.
O those colorful old days!
 
Is this pain for nothing!
Are they birds of shadow?
Haven’t they flapped their wings?
I have heard sound, I know!
Without saying a word at this stage
They all have flown away in their ways!
O those colorful old days!
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Oh I Was So Mean!
 
When I was a teen
I made my biggest mistake
Oh I was so mean!
 
Asif Andalib
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Old Age
 
Grey hairs
Lonely
Lovesick
Worried
Many thoughts
Fewer talks
Fewer hopes
Fewer friends
Less will to live
The only thing
That keeps me going
On the zigzag way of life
Is the desire to be loved.
 
Asif Andalib
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On A Sunny Day
 
On this sunny day
A dog is drinking water
And swimming in pond!
 
Asif Andalib
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On A Windy Day
 
On this windy day
Boatmen are sailing their boats
In the wild river!
 
Asif Andalib
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On Eid's Happy Day
 
On Eid's happy day
All I want from you my dear
Wish me best of luck
 
Asif Andalib
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On Eid's Holy Day
 
On Eid's holy day
There's something I want to say
All the best wishes
For you for upcoming days
And my care for you always
 
Asif Andalib
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On Eid-Ul-Adha
 
On Eid-ul-Adha
I have sacrificed my love
For my brother's joy
 
Asif Andalib
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On The Other Shore Of My Song Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
You are standing on the other shore of my song
The waves of my music touch your fair and bare feet
But I can not touch you and I can guess what’s wrong!
 
The wind is pretty strong somehow
Don’t be late; please sail your boat now
Anchor your boat in my heart right where you belong.
You are standing on the other shore of my song
The waves of my music touch your fair and bare feet
But I can not touch you and I can guess what’s wrong!
 
The game of song that I play with you
It makes me sad and it’s nothing new!
 
When will you take my flute of love
And play it to charm me enough
In the darkness full of happiness all night long?
You are standing on the other shore of my song
The waves of my music touch your fair and bare feet
But I can not touch you and I can guess what’s wrong!
 
Asif Andalib
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On This Day Of Eid
 
On this day of Eid
I need you more than ever
I miss you indeed
 
Asif Andalib
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On This Day Of Spring Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
So many flowers bloom
On this day of Spring
So many flutes are played
So many birds sing
On this day of Spring
On this day of Spring
 
My friend's heart is as soft
As a little flower
Whose negligence makes it
So terribly suffer
Why do you come to her
And try to make her laugh
The one who used to come
Now doesn't care enough
 
So many flowers bloom
On this day of Spring
So many flutes are played
So many birds sing
On this day of Spring
On this day of Spring
 
God please keep the happy
People always happy
And let the Spring season
Of joy pass by smoothly
God don't let the happy
People see her in tears
Since they overlook her
And want to live in cheers
 
So many flowers bloom
On this day of Spring
So many flutes are played
So many birds sing
On this day of Spring
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On this day of Spring
 
Asif Andalib
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On This Happy Eid
 
On this happy Eid
If you say you love me too
I will dance in joy
 
Asif Andalib
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On This Joyous Eid
 
On this joyous Eid
I am dying to tell you
I love you indeed
 
Asif Andalib
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On This Rainy Day
 
Rain has made me wet
From head to toe like a tree
On this rainy day
 
Asif Andalib
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One Sided Love
 
I hate to say but it’s true
You don’t love me but I do!
I like to think you are mine
But this thought doesn’t seem fine!
 
I crash into sorrow when I see
You flirt with others and don’t need me!
I blame myself for my misfortune
Although you rob my mind like a goon!
 
I don’t know it’s wrong or right
So I shed tears day and night!
I can’t believe God is doing this
Although He can give me utmost peace!
 
Asif Andalib
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One(Chapter 112, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
Say, Allah is One.
Allah doesn't depend on anyone.
Allah doesn't give birth and Allah wasn't born.
Allah is matchless He is such a person.
 
Asif Andalib
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Open Your Third-Eye
 
Please don't break my mind
It's fragile like a mirror
Please close your both eyes
Open your third-eye to see
Just how much I love and care
 
Asif Andalib
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Opening Up Of Breast Of The Best Prophet (Chapter
94, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Haven't we for you opened up your breast
And taken off from you burden of your all regret
Which felt like something heavy on your back
And we have enhanced your name and fame to cure the ache.
Surely sorrow resides with happiness
Of course sorrow resides with happiness
So when you are free, show the respect
And make your Lord your exclusive object.
 
Asif Andalib
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Optimistic
 
Jaan, please no more pessimistic
Jaan, please one more optimistic.
Sweetheart, please no more sadistic
Sweetheart, please one more fantastic.
 
Babe, please one more sympathetic
Babe, please one more futuristic.
Honey, please no more pathetic
Honey, please one more romantic.
 
Asif Andalib
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Ornaments Of Gold (Chapter 43, Verses 1-5, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Ha-Meeeem!
Swear upon the Book that makes things vivid
Surely We have revealed it in Arabic
So that you can understand it
And it is in the original of the Book with Us indeed
Truly elevated, full of wit.
Shall We then give up reminding you all
Because you are an extravagant people.
 
Asif Andalib
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Our Golden Old Days - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
How can we forget baby the golden old days
We felt love with our own heart whenever we met
We saw it with our own eyes how can we forget?
 
Come one more time baby come inside my heart
We shall talk about our pain and joy sweetheart
We shall talk to quench thirst of our souls sweetheart
 
We picked up flowers at dawn and we swing on cradle
We sang songs by playing flute our love was so telltale
 
Our fate separated us and I lost you somehow
Since we have met again baby come in my heart now
 
Asif Andalib
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Our Relationship
 
Our relationship has turned so bad now-a-days
It's like a disease that is killing me always
 
Our love was forbidden like Adam's apple
But we fell in love that has made our lives hell
 
You were so warm and I was so nice to you
We were so happy so love seemed right and true
 
The devil screwed it up he became jealous
We couldn't understand we were so callous
 
Now I can't sleep without remembering you
So I am waiting all time for someone new
 
Now you look at me like a shrewd careful thief
What more do you want babe I have enough grief
 
I don't want you anymore I want good rapport
Now I don't want your love now I need your support
 
Asif Andalib
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Paradise The Planets Of Bliss
 
Paradise is the planets of bliss
The home of God’s Body
The garden of Beauty
It is full of good flora and fauna
And made of gold, silver and precious other things
 
There are fountains and streams in paradise
They are also signs of God’s superb workmanship
 
There is morning, noontime and evening in paradise
But there is no night
At noontime it is full of silver light
In the morning and in the evening
Tints of various colors are visible in its sky
 
In paradise
The evenings are more colorful than the mornings
And the mornings are more refreshing than the evenings
 
The residential area of the poor people of paradise is near its gates
The middle class people live in the middle area of paradise
The high-class people live at the end of paradise.
 
There is currency in paradise and many market places
To buy things of one's choice
Where all salespersons are angels
 
The residential area of the prophets and the like
Is at the end of Ferdous paradise
Wherefrom God’s main court
Laohay Mahfuz and Sidratul Muntaha are nearby.
 
Asif Andalib
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Paradise, Earth And Hell
 
Paradise is good
Mother earth is a bad place
Hell is worst of all
 
Asif Andalib
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Parents And Offspring’s Access To Paradise
 
God has similarity with parents
But He hardly has
Similarity with offspring
This is one of the reasons
Why parents are so prestigious
 
Against this backdrop
If the children are pious
But their parents are not
They will be able to take
Their parents to paradise
Whereas
If the parents are pious
But their children are not
They will be unable to take
Their children to paradise
 
Asif Andalib
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Patience
 
God give me patience
Please don't make me impatient
Like Prophet Younus
 
Asif Andalib
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Peace
 
Peace be upon you,
Be in peace.
God is peace!
 
Asif Andalib
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Peace-Worker
 
God I want to turn myself into a very good guy
Like caterpillars metamorphose into butterfly.
 
I know we are all sisters and brothers
God help me so that I can help others.
 
The people of the world have many views
God give me the honor to preach true news.
 
The world is now full of conflict and war
God make me an unyielding peace-worker.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Pen Is My Weapon
 
Pen is my weapon
My thoughts and dreams are its ink
I will fight with it
 
Asif Andalib
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Perfect Human
 
Always show mercy and kindness
Don't be Satan the merciless
 
Always keep hope in your mind
God is the Best God is Kind
 
Follow the path of the wise
Don't be blind open your eyes
 
Don't tell lie unless it's a must
Love but always control your lust
 
Give charity whenever you can
Try to be a perfect human
 
Asif Andalib
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Pinnacle Of Fame
 
Pinnacle of fame
Is a place where you belong
For your achievements
 
Asif Andalib
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Plants, Insects And Animals
 
Plants, insects and animals
Are many times more intelligent
Than most of the people think!
 
Most of the times
Plants, insects and animals
Say things they want to say to others
In their own minds in human languages!
 
From a close distance they can hear
What others say in their minds!
From a close distance they can hear
What humans say with their mouth as well!
 
They learn the human languages
From human race and other plants, insects and animals!
God communicates with them -
They remember God and prostrate in imagination!
 
Asif Andalib
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Platonic Game
 
Now you are bored and tired
Of this platonic game
But I don’t blame you, baby
Cause it’s my fate; it seems!
 
The partition of unbreakable glass
That keeps us apart
Reminds us how helpless we are
Every time we want to make love!
 
Now your love seems to fade out
Like your favorite dress
Worn in rough weather
Everyday!
And I know for sure
You are gonna throw it away
 
You lured me to come and play
But it went in vain!
All of my flying kisses
Have lost their way
Because of the difficult journey
Through desert, jungle and mountain!
 
Asif Andalib
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Platonic Love
 
I have gladly drunk
Hemlock of platonic love
To quench my heart's thirst
 
Asif Andalib

730www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Platonic Lovers
 
We have met but it's too late
My soulmate O my soulmate
 
If we did not meet ever
That would be much more better
 
Many people are speaking ill of us now
How can I turn my eyes from you baby how?
 
O baby we are made for eachother
Our love will never die never ever
 
There is a thick glass between you and me
That can not be broken to set us free
 
I think we shall not be able to live together
But I can't help wanting you forever and ever
 
Asif Andalib
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Playmate
 
You want to be my playmate
O my love it sounds so great!
 
I don’t care if it’s a sin
God is not cruel I mean.
 
Baby at long last I can see
Someone who really loves me.
 
I feel so lonely you know
I will never let you go.
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Be Free And Frank
 
Tell me what you want
Don't go for dillydally
Please be free and frank
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Be Smiley
 
Take a look at me
Don't be angry any more
Now please be smiley
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Come Back
 
Baby I like you miss you please come back
Baby I love you like a maniac
 
Baby I need you want you please come back
Without you I may go through heart attack
 
I promise I won't hurt you please come back
To make me feel alright and on the track
 
Baby I care about you please come back
Baby please rush listen to clock's tick tack
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Come Down Please O Jesus
 
Please come down please O Jesus
We want you to be with us
Alas without you it’s hard
Please come down please live with us
O Jesus please live with us
Take us where world is first class
 
Peace be upon you O Jesus
Please come down and please live with us
 
Please come down please O Jesus
The world sings Please Jaan live with us
Alas without you it’s hard
Please come down please live with us
O Jesus please live with us
Take us where world is first class
 
Peace be upon you O Jesus
Please come down and please live with us
 
Please come down please O Jesus
The music says dance with us
Alas without you it’s hard
Please come down please live with us
O Jesus please live with us
Take us where world is first class
 
Peace be upon you O Jesus
Please come down and please live with us
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Come In My Life
 
Please come in my life
Like a rainbow in the sky
In my tears of joy
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Come Tomorrow
 
Am I a scarecrow?
Are you a little sparrow?
Please come tomorrow
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Come Tonight
 
We don’t know our timeframe of life
So please come tonight
We don’t know if there is a tomorrow for us
So please come tonight
 
We don’t know what’s going to happen
So please come tonight
We don’t know our love will survive or not
So please come tonight
 
We know present time is the best time
So please come tonight
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Judge God
 
Allahu Allahu Allahu Allahu
Allah’s fate is not good for the things He can’t do!
 
Allahu Allahu Allahu Allahu
Allah’s mood is not good for the things He can’t do!
 
Allahu Allahu Allahu Allahu
Allah’s dream-girl is His sweet dream that won’t come true!
 
Allahu Allahu Allahu Allahu
Please now people judge God knowing Him through and through!
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Leave Me Alone - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Please leave me alone
I remember her so much off and on!
 
Now no one can make my time worthwhile
By the whirlpool of wonderful words
By keeping me busy in my works!
 
I make a garland of story
With pieces of my memory!
 
I carry this gem of pain to her
On my lonely way to hereafter
With her own wealth I decorate her!
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Make Me Happy Baby
 
You are my honey baby
You are so lovely baby
You are so pretty baby
You are so sexy baby
You drive me crazy baby
Please make me happy baby.
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Marry Me
 
Deeply in love strongly in love
I am with you you are with me
 
Switch on love's light don't be loveless
My bedroom is full of darkness
If you sing music will start
Of the guitar in my heart
 
Stay with me don't go away baby
My heart will never let you leave me
Baby you have saved me by taking my mind
I was dying of its weight you are so kind
 
If you marry me I would like my life
I think we are made for husband and wife
 
Please marry me will you marry me
Will you marry me please marry me
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Phone Today
 
I am drowning in the quicksand of sorrow
Please phone today baby don't phone tomorrow
 
My thoughts are lost in the vast ocean of loneliness
Time seems stand at a still and I spend the nights sleepless
 
My soul is roaming in the land of dystopia
My life seems so scary I feel like hysteria
 
My heart has become a stone due to burden of pain
In the nights my eyes are shedding tears like monsoon rain
 
My ears are keen to hear your musical voice
I have composed songs to let you know my choice
 
Asif Andalib

744www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Please Put Off Your Clothes
 
I will memorize
Even all your beauty spots
Please put off your clothes
 
Asif Andalib
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Please Think Don'T Damn Care
 
God is everywhere
But God's body is up there
Please think don't damn care
 
Asif Andalib
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Pleasure Of Love
 
What is the pleasure of looking at you
How can I express my words are a few!
 
What is the pleasure of falling in love
How can I express baby it's so tough!
 
What is the pleasure of dreaming sweet dream
How can I express baby it's extreme!
 
What is the pleasure of holding your hand
How can I express it's what I demand!
 
What is the pleasure of kissing your lips
How can I express it's like love's best tips
 
Asif Andalib
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Pls. Sweetie
 
Hi! Sweetie!
Hey! Sweetie!
 
Ooh! Sweetie!
Oof! Sweetie!
 
Oh! Sweetie!
Ah! Sweetie!
 
Na! Sweetie!
Aa! Sweetie!
 
Pls. sweetie!
Pls. sweetie!
Pls. sweetie!
Pls. sweetie!
 
Asif Andalib
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Poems Of Rabindranath Tagore
 
Robi Tagore’s poems:
Very easy to digest
And lots of good flavor!
 
Asif Andalib
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Poet Nazrul Islam
 
Saw life through many windows
A born genius!
 
Asif Andalib
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Poet Rabindranath Tagore
 
You take the words right out of my mind
A poet like you is now hard to find
You make me smile you make me cry
You make me think you make me try
You make me sing you make me dance
In joy sorrow and wild romance
You give me new hope and inspiration
You help me to drive away frustration
You show me the way to win heart
You are always state-of the-art
 
Asif Andalib
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Poetry's Golden Day
 
I don't want to be busy as a bee
I want to enjoy and take it easy
 
I won't work hard to get rich
I fly in dream like a witch
 
And go to places where no one can go
And see many things that no one can show
 
My mind is rich in everyway
If I remain poor it's okay
 
I play with the words like Pele
To bring poetry's golden day
 
Asif Andalib
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Poets And Poems
 
Poets are like mothers
Poems are like their children
Their bond is for good
 
Asif Andalib
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Politicians
 
Now patriotism
Is found in the lexicon
Politicians
Are deprived of it today
They want money and power
 
Asif Andalib
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Politics
 
No more politics
Do something patriotic
No more cosmetics
 
Asif Andalib
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Politics In Bangladesh
 
Whoever comes to power
Becomes somewhat dictator
They don't care about people's demand
It's a hard fact in my dear motherland
 
Most of them make black money
And deposit in foreign banks
But they pretend they are good people
And the greatest think tanks
 
They disgrace the political rivals
Even if they are blameless
No matter what; they want to remain in power
They are so shameless
 
When a new political party comes to power
They abandon projects of the previous governments
They change the nameplates of public institutions
They give promotions to their obedient civil servants
 
They dishonor national heroes
To become heroes themselves
They do more harm than good to the country
They are like some wicked elves
 
They go for pilgrimage with friends and family
All their costs are met by the poor helpless country
 
They travel far and wide to walk on red carpet
And see new places
The country is not benefitted from it
In most of the cases
 
They talk tall like they are doing everything they can
While most of them are nothing but shadows of Satan
 
Asif Andalib
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Politics In Bangladesh Ii
 
Power tends to corrupt
And absolute power corrupts absolutely
This is so true in the political arena of Bangladesh
 
The ruling party has made the justice department
And anti-corruption commission a hoax
They forgive the criminals on political grounds
And withdraw all corruption charges against themselves
By hook or by crook
 
Politicization is taking place in every sphere of the country
Votes are being bought and sold like commodities
In competitive markets
The criminals are becoming leaders
Because of their black market money and liaisons
The mouth of the civil society are being gagged
By large amount of hush money
 
People who are trying to eliminate poverty from the country
Are being called bloodsuckers by the so-called patriots
Whereas the real bloodsuckers are in disguise
Of the heroes and heroines
 
Asif Andalib
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Poverty
 
Poverty is like a curse
It deprived Prophet Jesus
Of a wife and popularity
 
Prophet Muhammad
Became successful
Because he became rich
 
Poverty is like a torture
By the enemy
Without help from others
One cannot get rid of it
 
Asif Andalib
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Poverty Is Like Slow Poison
 
It's killing me bit by bit
It enhances my frustration
I'm lonely because of it
Girls want wealth not adoration
Boys are as cheap as sweetmeat
But I can't change my condition
Oh I feel like I'm unfit
Like a house with no foundation
Like a guy of the street
 
Asif Andalib
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Pray For Me Baby
 
I am in trouble
In your mind's mosque hurriedly
Pray for me baby
 
Asif Andalib
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Prayer For My Love
 
Endless please God don't let anyone bite my sweetheart
I don't mind her all boyfriends if not over-smart
Or with unknown guy if she wants to flirt
No!
Don't let her go with the high flow
It will drown her I know
 
I don't mind if she spends night with friendly guys
Or for her if someone dies
Endless please God make her happy just be Nice!
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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Precious Than The World
 
You are more precious than the world –
Please give me more pleasure O Girl!
If you can’t give me what I want
Please hurt my mind more than you want!
 
Babe never let me forget you –
I never want to forget you!
If you love me and have no fear
Give me pleasure and remain near!
 
Asif Andalib
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Pretty Eyes
 
Please stare at me babe –
I want to go to your heart
Through your pretty eyes.
 
Asif Andalib

763www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Pretty Mind
 
Why am I unable to impress her
Don't know how can I steal her pretty mind
 
How much I love her is hard to express
I will always give her flying kisses
 
See how many prayers come and go
Because my love is soul-deep for her
 
I think she is my perfect match my soul-mate
How can I forget the pain of speechlessness!
 
Asif Andalib
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Price Hike
 
Price of everything
Now goes up like flood water
In rainy season
 
Asif Andalib
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Primary Education
 
Read
Reading will let you know many things
Reading is a good habit.
(Read)
 
Write
Writing will convey your message
Day and night.
(Write)
 
Paint
Painting is a way to express your thought
Paint even if you are a saint.
(Paint)
 
Sing
Singing is a way to express emotions
Let singing be your engagement ring.
(Sing)
 
Dance
Dancing will wipe out your pain
So don’t miss the chance.
(Dance)
 
Asif Andalib
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Prophet Abraham
 
God give me courage
Faith and good luck like that of
Prophet Abraham
 
Asif Andalib
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Prophet Jesus
 
Jesus we miss you so much
We want your miracle touch.
Jesus please come as soon as possible
To end the war and strife once and for all.
 
Jesus please pray to God
We know His mind is broad.
Jesus please come now or never
We need you now more than ever.
 
Asif Andalib
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Prophet Muhammad
 
Prophet Muhammad is the
Sweetheart of the world,
He is like sweetheart of God!
 
Asif Andalib
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Prophet Muhammad’s Thought
 
O Muhammad! I can see
Rainbow of your thought –
What a pleasure it has brought!
 
Asif Andalib
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Prophet Muhammad's Birthday
 
Peace be upon you
Prophet Muhammad's birthday
May bring joy for you
 
Asif Andalib
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Proposal Of Marriage
 
I want to live in your arms
I want to live in your dreams
I want to be in your palms
I love you more than it seems
 
I want to be in your heart
I want to be in your thought
I like you right from the start
I want to love you a lot
 
I want to be on your way
I want to make love with you
I wan t to be your good day
I want you to love me too
 
I want to hold your right hand
I want to make you happy
I want to be your husband
I want to keep you cozy
 
Asif Andalib
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Protectionism
 
In the LDCs
Protectionism is fair
For new industries
 
Asif Andalib
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Psycho
 
No matter wherever I go
Some guys think I am a psycho!
 
No matter whatever I do
Some guys think I never need you!
 
No matter whenever I dream
Some guys think I am without team!
 
No matter whichever I choose
Some guys think I will just lose!
 
No matter how much I love
Some guys think I tell the bluff!
 
Asif Andalib
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Purify Your Mind
 
Purify your mind
Please don't be cruel be kind
Kind God you will find
 
Asif Andalib
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Queen Of My Dreamland
 
Don't misunderstand
You are queen of my dreamland
Let's walk hand in hand
 
Asif Andalib
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Question
 
Looking for question: have you got one?
Hungry for question: will you give one?
 
Looking for question
O Yeah
Looking for question
Because
God gives the answer.
God gives the answer
In so many ways!
 
That’s why
Looking for question
O Yeah
Searching for question.
 
Asif Andalib
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Rainbow
 
The drizzling in the sunshine
Creates a rainbow -
Every onlooker’s delight!
 
Asif Andalib
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Rajshahi’s Litchi
 
Rajshahi’s litchi:
Ripe and red, juicy inside –
Just like your lips, babe!
 
Asif Andalib
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Reality
 
Peace
Progress
Prosperity
If it were reality
 
Asif Andalib
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Remembrance Of God
 
Please remember God as much as you can
So that God remembers you
And keeps you safe and sound
 
Remembrance of God
Will merge your mind with that of God
And He will give you power to show miracles
 
Remembrance of God
Will take you to the paradise
And make you a friend of God
 
Remembrance of God
Will facilitate acquiring knowledge
And make your life smooth as silk
 
Asif Andalib
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Resurrection Versus Reincarnation
 
Why things are created?
What is God’s purpose?
Once upon a time only God existed.
If all creations extinct in God it will make no difference.
Can believers in reincarnation explain this thing logically?
 
Why we will be deprived of bodily pleasures?
Pleasure of body is more intense
Than pleasure of soul; don’t you agree?
Pain of body is more intense
Than pain of soul; don’t you agree?
 
You must admit
We will miss our body during Nirvana
Cause we love eating, drinking and enjoying sex.
 
Why God will snatch away our bodies forever?
Does God lack so much power?
 
Whereas according to Islam
God has a specific purpose to create
From the day of resurrection onward
He will make His best friend
Prophet Mohammad most blissful
And His other near and dear ones
Will also be happy eternally
On the other hand
God will punish His enemies
The ill part of Himself
 
On the day of resurrection
We all will be given new bodies
To make both body and soul of God’s friends
Extremely happy and peaceful
And to give outrageous pain
To the enemies of God.
 
Asif Andalib
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Rim Jhim! Rim Jhim!
 
Rim Jhim! Rim Jhim!
Rain is falling
I think to myself
It would be better
If I could sing!
 
Gusty wind blows
Everyone knows
I am trying!
Rim Jhim! Rim Jhim!
 
Darling, I am writing this song
Cause inside my heart you belong!
 
I miss you babe
On rainy days
More than anything!
Rim Jhim! Rim Jhim!
 
Asif Andalib
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Ripe Mangoes
 
My mouth is just watering
For the ripe mangoes,
The salesman is bargaining!
 
Asif Andalib
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Romeo And Juliet
 
I don't want to be like Romeo
You don't need to be like Juliet
Baby I want to be a hero
You should have the very same mindset
 
No No No
I don't want to be like Romeo
I restate
You don't need to be like Juliet
 
People will watch in the video
I am much better than Romeo
Since if I had to flee
I would take you with me
 
People will think you are great
You don't need to be like Juliet
Since if we would marry
You should have lived with me
 
Asif Andalib
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Rosary Of Love
 
Write my name in your heart with ink of love
Make your mind a mosque when my life turns tough
 
Keep my videos in your brain's hard disk
Telephone my mind when you are at risk
 
Keep my song bird in your home's backyard
Make my watchful eyes your bodyguard
 
Keep my sweet dreams in your beautiful eyes
Glorify with your smile my fruitful tries
 
Live in the world of my warm friendship
Keep in mind babe my love is soul-deep
 
Make your rosary of love with my names
Put out with your kiss my desire's flames
 
Asif Andalib
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Rush
 
Rush baby rush please
I have got only one heart
Rush don't sit at ease
 
Asif Andalib
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Sachin Tendulkar
 
He can bat so well
He makes the ball fly like birds
What a cricketer
 
Asif Andalib
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Salaam, Barkot, Rafik, Jabbar
 
The language martyrs
Have given us mother tongue
What a sacrifice!
 
Asif Andalib
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Salat
 
We go for ablution
Before performing Salat
And stand on a clean place for Salat
Because God is the most holy
Then we express our intention to do it
Since at first God wished to create
Then we raise our hands
To surrender to God
Then we recite Surah Al-Fatiha
The best prayer
And couple of other chapters
From the holy Koran
Since they are full of advices
Then we bow and prostrate
To remember God
Since God remembers those
Who remember Him
Then we pray for prophet Abraham
And prophet Muhammad
Since God becomes happy
If we pray for them
At last we convey Salam
To the angels
Who note down our actions
Since they are also our guardians
 
We do not change the place
Where we stand
During performing Salat
Unless it is absolutely necessary
Since God does not move
But we bow, prostrate and sit in Salat
Because God's body can move
Inside His glow
 
We bow in Salat
To show our respect towards God
We prostrate in Salat
In utmost awe and surprise
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Imagining we are touching at first
Right foot of God's body
With our hands, forehead and nose
Then we do it again
Imagining God's body
Has moved a little bit
From Right to left
And we are touching
Left foot of God's body
 
We do not eat, drink and enjoy sex
During Salat
Since God's body doesn't do these things
We do not sleep and drowse
During Salat
Since God's body doesn't do these things
We do not tell lies and say worthless things
During Salat
Since God's body doesn't do these things
 
That's why Salat is the best worship
And the easiest way to please God.
 
Asif Andalib
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Sans You I Am Dead
 
Take it for granted
My heart is yours forever
Sans you I am dead
 
Asif Andalib
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Say No To Drugs
 
My friends, Say no to drugs.
Drugs are life-eating bugs!
Say yes to God; surrender to win.
Say, in your home God now I am in!
Without God the end is hopeless
And with God the hope is endless!
Try to avoid your bad company.
Don't hanker after excess money.
Don't do anything that may trigger your obsession
&quot;Easy does it&quot; so you should control your emotion!
Write something good on life's every page
And remember &quot;First dose does the damage&quot;.
The path of recovery journey is slippery -
Please be careful, don't slip, don't give up and don't hurry.
 
Asif Andalib
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Scientific Way Of Canal Digging
 
The governments should adopt scientific way
Of canal digging with an eye to
Solve flood problem, mitigate irrigation crisis
And open up new avenue of fishery.
 
At first the area where flood water overflow
From the rivers should be pointed out
And nearby barren lands should be identified
Then maps of the required canals can be drawn.
 
Subsequently the canals should be dug up
From the last points of maps
Which will end at near the mouth of the canals
Then with the aim of joining the canals
With the rivers dynamite should be blasted off.
 
The government will compensate the people
Whose lands will be acquired for the project.
 
In this way
The government will be able to give its people
A great relief and satisfaction.
 
Asif Andalib

794www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Self-Control
 
When I see you I lose my self-control
My thoughts on you give my mouth love's loll
 
If you touch me I feel I am on fire of romance
Your stare at me baby makes my both heart and soul dance
 
My flying kiss is always for you baby
My joy and bliss is because of you baby
 
If you wink at me I feel there's someone for me baby
You are what I want and only you can make me crazy!
 
Asif Andalib
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Seven Hells Of Love
 
Baby I love you
More than this beautiful world
Baby in my life
You are the most wanted girl
 
Baby I need you
More than anything else
You can turn my life into seven hells
 
Baby I want you
More than anything else
You can turn my life into seven hells
 
Baby I miss you
More than anything else
You can turn my life into seven hells
 
Asif Andalib
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Sex With Love
 
Sex is like our food
Love is like its sweet flavor
Sex with love is good.
 
Asif Andalib
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Sex-Trade In Islam
 
In the holy Koran
God has permitted sex-trade
Those who want to deal in sex
They should reach an agreement
With the sex-workers
Or with their salesperson
In black and white
 
The sex-traders should not
Force anyone to do sex-work
 
Enjoying sex with sex-workers
Is also allowed in Islam
But it is discouraged.
 
The sex-traders should ensure
Sex-workers good living standard
The sex-workers have the right
To vote and contest in polls
 
God is utterly aware of the reality
That's why
He has permitted girls
To do sex-work
 
If there was no sex-worker
Many more men would
Commit sex-crimes.
 
 
N.B.: It refers to verses 33, Chapter &quot;The Light&quot; (An-Nur) , Holy
Koran
 
Asif Andalib
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She Can Act Like Actresses
 
She made me a fool
She can act like actresses
I was bullfight's bull
 
Asif Andalib
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She Can Make Me Go Astray!
 
So many years of hardship
So many nights of lost sleep
So many days of heart-thief
So many tears of love's grief
I don't know if it will come to an end
Since she has proved she is no more my friend!
Now she is like a snake with two faces
So she can bite me from both the places
Whether I am near or far away!
Alas! She can make me go astray!
 
Asif Andalib
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She Is Like A Beehive
 
It seems my heart is actually odd
It keeps her inside who damn cares God!
 
Although she is like a sex-worker
It seems my eyes can see only her!
 
She is like a beehive full of bee
If I want honey they will bite me!
 
Although she is like a love-maker
Despite my efforts I can’t have her!
 
Asif Andalib
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She Is My Bliss
 
She is my bliss and she is my dream-girl!
If I am seashell she is my pearl!
 
If I am a flower she is my smell!
If I am a magic she is my spell!
 
If I am a rose plant she is my rose!
If I am an addict she is my dose!
 
If I am a mountain she is my ice!
I want her forever she is so nice!
 
Asif Andalib
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She Waits Like Penelope
 
Time is passing by
She waits like Penelope
For her beloved
 
Asif Andalib
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She Was My Dream-Girl - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
She was my dream-girl
I can't understand her ever
Days have passed by
Looking for her further and further
 
On time you have called me you have covered my shame
I can understand you easily O Darling
 
Who will neglect me and for whom my mind cries
Who will pull me closer staring at my eyes
In whose sorrow of love I have the best price
 
This so big confusion O I can not break through
You are not critical I have understand you
 
Asif Andalib
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Sheikh Mujib
 
Friend of Bangladesh –
Lionhearted Sheikh Mujib
Is the nation’s pride!
 
Asif Andalib
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Sickness
 
God cure my sickness
You are the Greatest Healer
And I am helpless
 
Asif Andalib
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Signs
 
There are signs everywhere
Wise people can see it feel it know it
B-e-l-i-e-v-e it!
 
Note:
Beginning and Beneficent
End and Endless
Living and Lovely
Immortal and Intelligent
Enormous Energy
Various and Vigilant
Everything and Everywhere!
 
Asif Andalib
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Sin
 
Don't hate the sinner; Hate the sin
Because Allah is Everything.
 
Asif Andalib
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Sing A Song
 
Sing a song for me
To make me feel romantic
On this moonlit night
 
Asif Andalib
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Size Doesn’t Matter
 
I never flatter
Size doesn’t matter!
 
We are so small but we have come this far
Because of our wisdom that knows no bar!
 
We are so small but we can understand God
Because we can make our mind extremely broad!
 
We are so small but we can win a zillion of hearts
Because we can be kind regardless of ifs and buts!
 
Asif Andalib
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Slanderer (Chapter 104, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Misery to every slanderer and defamer
Who amasses wealth and assesses it regular
They think their wealth will remain with them forever
Rather they will undoubtedly be hurled into the crushing disaster
And how will you realize what's the crushing disaster?
It's a fire kindled by God the Punisher
That rises above the heart of the sinners
There they will be caged forever
Around them will be extended pillars.
 
Asif Andalib
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Smile
 
Smile with your sweet style
Your smile is much better than
Mona Lisa's smile
 
Asif Andalib
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Solitude
 
To make it easy
If you want to find out truth
Go to solitude
 
Asif Andalib
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Some Snakes Are Swimming In Drain
 
Some snakes are swimming in drain
And some fishes too
Right after the monsoon rain!
 
Asif Andalib
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Song Of The Poor
 
Let’s rock and roll
But keep in mind
Peace is the goal!
 
Play the music
Every beat
Will be magic!
 
Don’t miss the chance
Come and join us
Let’s sing and dance!
 
Our enemy
Is nothing but
Our poverty!
 
If you are rich
Our request is
Show kindness please!
 
Asif Andalib
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Song Written With Tears
 
No no no I am not precious to you baby
Please take my garland of song don't dillydally
 
No no no I am not precious to you baby
Please take my song written with tears wholeheartedly
 
No no no I am not precious to you baby
I won't snatch away my mind's peace don't be silly
 
No no no I am not precious to you baby
Forget-me-not give me dreams to keep me happy
 
Asif Andalib
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Soul And Body
 
Soul has the good force
And body has the bad force –
Soul must win the war.
 
Asif Andalib
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Space Exploration
 
We should go to mars
And all promising planets
To explore and find
Mineral resources
In order to meet our need
 
Asif Andalib
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Spring
 
Buzzing of the bees –
Flowers of spring are in bloom
And emits sweet smell!
 
Asif Andalib
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Stare
 
How can I baby
Take my eyes away from you
You are so pretty
 
Asif Andalib
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Still A Single Man!
 
I have tried to marry as much as I can
Oh God knows why I am still a single man!
 
Asif Andalib
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Still Waiting
 
In my garden of heart
Birds sing and die 
Flowers bloom and wither
Fruits become ripe and rotten waiting for you!
 
How many tears dropp from my eyes
You don’t think about it
You don’t know about it
You won’t find the bottom of my love
Even if you search!
 
O my love for you
Gives so much pain
Gives so many poems
Why don’t you come and see for yourself?
 
Why there’s drought in the land of my body
You don’t think about it
You don’t know about it
You will understand it
Only
If you
Find me
In
Meditation!
 
Asif Andalib
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Still Waiting For You
 
So many full-moon nights have passed by
But you have not come I don't know why
 
So many days of joy came and went
But you did not share my merriment
 
So many colorful evenings came
But you did not come babe what a shame
 
Birds sang and fairies danced in mornings
But you did not come to see these things
 
Wind of Spring made sound like violin
If you came I would make you my queen
 
Asif Andalib
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Success Of Nations
 
There is no nation
That can succeed unless they
Try their level best
 
Asif Andalib
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Survival For The Fittest
 
Struggle to survive
Survival for the fittest
Try to be perfect
 
Asif Andalib
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Sweet Desire
 
We have flown with magic carpet of sweet dreams
We have wandered in our minds' wonderful realms
 
We have burnt ourselves by horrible love's fire
Our efforts were in vain to fulfill desire
 
We have cleaned dirt of our minds by groom of sighs
We have made our minds as cold as arctic ice
 
We have broken our minds like front glass of cars
We have joined our minds by sweet dreams after wars
 
Asif Andalib
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Sweet Dreamland
 
On the sea of time I sail with you
The sea is calm and the sky is blue
 
We are sailing for sweet dreamland
We must hurry give me a hand
 
Take a look at those merry dolphins
It's a sign. Do you know what it means?
 
I can see through my telescope
An island full of dream and hope
 
Take a look at those flying seagulls
I am so excited check my pulse
 
O my sweetie my near and dear
Be patient we are almost there
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Sweet Dreams
 
Fill my heart with love
Fill my eyes with some sweet dreams
Fill my life with joy
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Sweet Romantic Feelings
 
My heart overflows
With sweet romantic feelings
When I think of you
 
Asif Andalib
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Sweet Sensation
 
Trigger my passion
Trigger my romantic mood
And sweet sensation
 
Asif Andalib

830www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Tarzan And Jane
 
If I were Tarzan
I would be more than happy
Coz I would find Jane
 
Asif Andalib
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Taste Me Like A Drug
 
Stare
With your love and care
Smile
In your own sweet style
Talk
Let my sweet dreams walk
Kiss
Let me feel the bliss
Hug
Taste me like a drug
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Tax
 
Tax is for the welfare of the masses
That’s why more tax should levied
Upon the rich than the poor
In such a manner
So that a desired balance is maintained.
 
There should be no filthy rich
In a poor country
So the government should impose tax
On this people couple of times more
Than the ordinary rich.
 
Education tax, poverty elimination tax
And tax to rehabilitate the beggars
Can be imposed on the very rich.
 
The government must go for moderate tax
For the poor people
And they should not slaughter the hen
That lays egg of gold.
 
The Muslims should give tax properly
Since it is obligatory for them
So in a Muslim country
The government should highlight this
In order to increase revenue.
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Tears
 
My tears have almost run out,
Every dropp of it
Is now precious than ever!
 
Asif Andalib
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Techno Boy
 
Sing: Techno Boy! Techno Boy! Techno Boy!
He only creates and doesn’t destroy!
Here comes the super-truper Techno Boy!
 
Sing: Techno Boy! Techno Boy! Techno Boy!
All gadgets and sci-fi things are his toy!
Here comes the super-truper Techno Boy!
 
Sing: Techno Boy! Techno Boy! Techno Boy!
The smiley face who gives people only joy!
Here comes the super-truper Techno Boy!
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That Day Of Rainy Season
 
I still remember
That day of rainy season
When I missed you most.
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The Accessions  (Chapter 8, Verses 28, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
Be sure it's true
Your wealth and children are things to test you
And Allah has with Him the greatest reward for you.
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The Accessions (Chapter 8, Verses 22-23, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
Surely the lowest of animals, in Allah's sight
Are the deaf and dumb. Though they have eyesight
They do not understand what's wrong and what's right.
 
And if Allah had known any good in them
He would made them hear His holy name
And if He makes them hear the same
They will turn back and blame.
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The Accessions (Chapter 8, Verses 24, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
O the believers! Respond to Allah and His messenger
Whenever he calls you to that which is your life-giver.
And remember that
Allah is present between humans and their heart
And to Him you shall be gathered.
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The Accessions(Chapter 8, Verses 2-4, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
They are the best among believers
Whose heart becomes full of fear
Whenever the name Allah is mentioned to them
And when His communications are recited to them
It strengthens their faith in Him
And they trust their Lord more than anything
 
Those who keep up prayer
And spend out from whatever is theirs
They are the genuine believers
 
They shall have from their Lord
High ranks and forgiveness
And a stately sustenance in best place
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The Accessions(Chapter 8, Verses 29, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Listen every believer!
If you fear Allah the Almighty Being
He will grant you a difference maker
And do away with your every bad thing
And forgive you definitely
And really great is Allah's bounty.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Actress
 
The actress has stolen my mind by her sweet smile
By her glamorous look and by her gorgeous style
 
The way she talks to all
Even angels will fall
If they see her talking
I am not talking tall
 
The way she walks on street
Even saints will have greed
If they see her walking
Yeah I can bet on it
 
The way she dresses up
Is like hot coffee cup
No one wants to miss it
Everyone wants to sup
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The Adoration (Chapter 32, Verses 6-9, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
He knows the seen and the unseen
He is the Mighty and the Merciful Being.
He has made everything perfect for its purpose
And He began creation of human from dust.
Then He made his progeny of a watery extract
Then he made it complete and breathed into it soul
And made your ears, eyes and heart
But a few of you are thankful.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Amazing Butterflies
 
Truly amazing –
Eye-catching designs of wings
Of the butterflies.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Angels
 
Like God’s body
The angel is cluster of tiniest particles
Clinging together because of gravity
They are like a dot to God’s body in size.
The angels who have two pairs of wings
Are under Sidratul Muntaha Tree in paradise
And are circling around God’s Throne
The angels who have four pairs of wings
Are the Sufra angels and angels of God’s court
All other angels have three pairs of wings
Angels are something like the super-strings
They can take almost any form and size
Angels can eat and drink but they do not do that
Angels have life partner as well but they do not enjoy sex 
Angels are so tiny they can use the density of sky to fly
Usually the chief four angels carry God’s Throne
But on doomsday eight angels will carry it.
 
 
N.B.: Sidratul Muntaha Tree is a thorny tree of Ferdous Paradise (near God’s
Center Point)  under which many angels are just bowing and prostrating in awe.
Sufra angels are translating text of Laohay Mahfuz (God’s Manuscript)
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The Ant (Chapter 27, Verses 86, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Don't they think that We have made the night
So that they may take rest and the day to give light?
Surely there are signs in it
For those who believe Al-Islam is right.
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The Ant (Chapter 27, Verses 88, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And you think the mountains stand firmly.
But they shall fly like the flying cloud -
It's the craft of God
Who has made everything thoroughly!
He is aware of whatever you do no doubt.
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The Ants
 
In the rain water
A ball of ants are floating
For their survival
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848www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Art Of Sex
 
For the human race
The game of sex is an art
One has to learn it
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The Bad Children
 
Children are asset
They take care when we grow old
But if they are bad
They are like a curse to us
They can make our life a hell
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The Bad Parents
 
Parents are like God
We expect a lot from them
But if they are bad
They are like a curse to us
They can make our life a hell
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The Bait
 
Your sweet gestures are like bait
How long shall I have to wait?
 
I can hear you sing like a bird
I want to catch you but it's hard
 
You fly away to another tree
Do you love me is a mystery
 
I love you but I am afraid
You are like a pretty mermaid
 
If I say I love you baby
You may disappear in the sea
 
So I crave and wait for you to say
I love you from the very first day
 
Asif Andalib
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The Bangladeshi People
 
I am not ugly but no one loves me
They are so hungry for sex and money!
 
I am not sexually impotent guy
But up to now my life is full of good bye!
 
The people insult me for my gray hairs
They do the things whatever devil dares!
 
God knows I am not at all a bad person
But they treat me so bad for no good reason!
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The Bee (Chapter 16, Verses 125, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Call to the way of your Lord
With wisdom and sweet exhortation
And go for the best manner while having disputation
Surely your Lord best knows
Who is going astray
And who is following the right way.
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The Bee (Chapter 16, Verses 66-67, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And surely there is a lesson for you in the cattle
We give you pure milk
Which is produced in their bellies
And delivered through blood vessel.
As for the drinkers, it's easy and agreeable.
 
And from the fruits of the palm and the grapes
You obtain intoxication
As well as goodly provision
Surely there is a sign in it
For the people with vision.
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The Bee (Chapter 16, Verses 68-69, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And your Lord has inspired the bee:
Make hives in the mountain and in the tree
Then eat of all the fruits
And roam in the ways of your Lord obediently.
 
There comes forth from within the bee
A very colorful beverage, you see
In which for the humans there is remedy
Surely there's a sign in it
For the people who think deeply.
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The Bee (Chapter 16, Verses 75-76, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah has here set forth an allegory, just consider
A slave the property of another
Therefore he has no power
On the contrary
One who is granted a handsome sustenance so he
Spends from it secretly and openly -
Are the two similar?
Praise is due to Allah
But most of the people are not aware.
 
And Allah has set forth anther allegory, now consider
Two persons, one of them is dumb
Unable to do anything on his own
Thus he is a burden to his master
Wherever he is sent he brings no good outcome
Can he be held equal with him, who
Has enjoined what is just
And is also on the straight avenue.
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The Bees
 
My youngest sister
Threw a stone at the beehive;
They attacked my mom!
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The Beggar
 
A man with no arms and legs
Begs alms in the sun
Uttering the names of God!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Beggar Mother
 
A mother with child
Is on the foot over-bridge
And asking for alms.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Believers (Chapter 23, Verses 91, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Never did Allah take to Himself a son
And never was there any god with Allah the One
If it were
All gods would take away their created things
And all gods would try to overpower one another
Allah's Glory is above their sayings.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Best Name
 
Although God has got many names
But Allah is His best name
Cause it has no plural, no gender and no apparent meaning!
 
Allah is not the luckiest person
Prophet Muhammad is
Cause Allah can help everyone but Himself!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Best Times
 
Evening is the best time of day
Friday is the best day of week
The night of Kawdor
Is the best night of year
And Ramadan is the best month
 
During these times
God’s mood remains good
 
That’s why
We should pray more
In the evening
On Friday
On the night of Kawdor
And in the month of Ramadan
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The Bicyclist
 
A man in the rain
Riding on a bicycle
Is going somewhere
 
Asif Andalib
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The Big Push
 
If a country wants to successfully take off
In the sky of prosperity
It needs huge investment
But the least developed countries
Can hardly afford it
 
However
If there is a will
There is a way
 
There are many donor
Agencies and countries
Who are ready to provide soft loan
To the LDCs
 
So the government of the LDCs
Should encourage
Unsolicited project proposals
From the international donors
And prepare suitable project profiles
That will benefit both the parties
 
Moreover
The government officials
Should be highly trained
So that they can evaluate
The viability of the offers properly
 
In this way
The LDCs will be able to big push
The economy so that it can take off
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The Bio-Diversity
 
We need to preserve
The bio-diversity
For our own welfare
 
Asif Andalib
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The Bird
 
When I was a kid
I threw a stone at a bird
And it passed away!
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The Birds
 
Some birds are tweeting
On the branches of some trees
In the neighborhood
 
Asif Andalib
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The Black Bee - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
The black bee goes back again and again
And he comes back to love time and again
Then the flower blooms to end up her pain!
The bud hesitates to become full grown
Due to the shameful fear of the unknown!
 
Forget the cruel facts and the ill-feelings!
Give me your soul to enjoy the good things!
Stay with me forever O my heart sings!
 
Give up all hopes except the hope of soul!
Come back come back since my heart is your goal!
Come back in the fragrance of the garden!
My mind has already become a burden!
 
Lonely is this night! Is it for nothing?
It is shedding tears dewdrops are falling!
O the excited flower is crying!
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The Black Cardinals
 
Some black cardinals
Are now dancing and singing
On a branch of tree
 
Asif Andalib
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The Black Sheep
 
We had a black sheep
He used to follow us to school
He was such a fan!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Blind Beggar Girl
 
The blind beggar girl
Sings and prays asking for alms
In the downtown lanes
 
Asif Andalib
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The Blonde Girl
 
I love your blue eyes
I love your fair complexion
And your golden hair
 
Asif Andalib
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The Book Of My Life
 
My pages of life
Are being turned over by time
Book is near the end
 
Asif Andalib
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The Boy
 
The boy went for swim
In the river in monsoon
And drowned in whirlpool
 
Asif Andalib

875www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Boyhood Days
 
In my boyhood days
I was fond of animals
And spent time with them
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The Bus
 
After five pm
The bus was overcrowded
With homebound people
 
Asif Andalib
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The Calamity (Chapter 101, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
What a calamity!
What is the calamity?
How could you understand what the calamity is!
On that day what a pity:
People will be scattered like scared insects
And mountains will be as windblown wool
And then whose good deeds are heavier
They will enjoy happy life forever
And whose weight of good deeds is less
Their home will be Habia abyss
And how can you understand what it is.
It is a burning fiery place.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Calf
 
A white and brown calf
Is licking her mom’s body
In the grassy field!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Canvass Of My Mind
 
I paint your picture
On the canvass of my mind
With the colors of imagination
But I can't find
A girl like you
In the real world
 
My eyes have become tired
Of looking for you
It seems you are a girl
Who wears veil
Please show me your face
If you are true
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cattle (Chapter 6, Verses 101, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
As for the skies and the earth, He is the sole inventor.
How could He have a son when He has no life partner?
He has created everything
And He knows everything.
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The Cattle (Chapter 6, Verses 103, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
No eye can see the whole of Allah the Magnificent
And He is the Omniscient
And He has the wisdom of subtleties
And He is aware of every piece.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cattle (Chapter 6, Verses 160, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Whoever brings a good deed
There are ten rewards in exchange for it
Whoever brings a bad deed
There is one punishment in exchange for it
And there will be no injustice.
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The Cattle (Chapter 6, Verses 96, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
He causes the daybreak.
And He has made the night for us to take a break
And the sun and the moon for time calculation -
The Mighty Wise Allah has made it in such a fashion.
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The Cave(Chapter 18, Verses 46, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Wealth and children are this life's prettification
And the good works are forever
And if you want reward from your Lord, the latter is better
And it's also better for your expectation.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Chances
 
Here she goes again flirting with the guys
As if to hurt me until my demise!
 
Doubts of nasty things cloud my mind
Cause she is a mod of all kind!
 
She was like a hooker,
Couple of guys raped her
But I could have given her
The joy she needs forever!
 
My values stopped me from doing the offenses
Now I repent for missing the countless chances!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Chicks
 
An eagle in the sky
A hen alerts her chicks
By uttering weird sound!
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The Children Of Israel  (Chapter 17, Verses 23-24,
Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
And your Lord has commanded that
You should not worship but Him
And treat your parents well with high esteem
If one or both of them
Reach old age with you
Don't even say to them &quot;Oof! &quot; in annoyance
And don't call them names
And politely speak to them.
 
And be gentle to them
And be kind to them
And say, O my Lord!
Please be kind to them
Since they brought me up
And a kid I was then.
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The Children Of Israel  (Chapter 17, Verses 29, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
And don't make your hand
Shackled to your neck niggardly
Nor stretch it forth
To its utmost bigheartedly
Otherwise you will have disgrace
And become penniless.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Children Of Israel (Chapter 17, Verses 100, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Kind and the Merciful Giver.
 
Say, if you could control the treasures of my Lord's mercy
Then you would be reluctant to spend it rightly
Because humans are niggardly.
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The Children Of Israel(Chapter 17, Verses 111, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Say, praises are because of Allah the One
Who hasn't taken a son
And who hasn't got a partner in any place
And who doesn't need a helper to save Him from disgrace
So proclaim His stateliness and greatness.
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The Children Of Israel(Chapter 17, Verses 27, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely spendthrifts are the brothers of Satan
And Satan tends to be ungrateful to his Lord as much as he can.
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The Children Of Israel(Chapter 17, Verses 31, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And don't kill your children for fear of poverty
I give them and yourselves what you need
Killing them is a great sin indeed.
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The Children Of Israel(Chapter 17, Verses 85, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And they ask you about the soul
Say, the soul is an outcome
Of one of the commands of our Lord
And you are not given knowledge but a little from God.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Children Of Israel(Chapter 17, Verses 88, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Say, if all the people of Jinn and human race combined together
To create the like of this Koran the message of the Creator
They could not create the like of it even if they helped each other.
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The Clan (Chapter 33, Verses 35, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely the men who surrender to the will of God
And the women who surrender to the will of God
The faithful men and the faithful women
The obeying men and the obeying women
The truthful men and the truthful women
The patient men and the patient women
The humble men and the humble women
The almsgiving men and the almsgiving women
The fasting men and the fasting women
The men who guard their private parts
And the women who guard
The men who remember Allah very much
And the women who remember Him hard
Allah has made ready for them forgiveness and a great reward.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Clouds Of A Storm - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
If my mind rushes like the clouds
Of a storm since it’s restless
God forgive me, please forgive me
I ask for your forgiveness.
 
My poor sinless mind
Has come on the shore of sin!
God please have mercy:
Open your door let me in.
 
I live in the water
But I am dying of thirst!
God take a look at me
Please give pure joy in my heart.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cockroach
 
Some cockroaches were flying
On a summer’s night,
One dived straight into my food!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Commuters
 
Rainy season comes –
The Commuters’ trouble comes
In Dhaka City!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Companions (Chapter 39, Verses 62, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah is the Creator of everything
And He is the Assistant of every being.
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 215, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
They ask you, on whom they should spend
Say, whatever wealth you spend
It is for your parents
And the kith and kin
And the orphans
And the needy ones
And the immigrants
And whatever you do
Allah knows it through and through.
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 261-263, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Those who spend their property
In the way of Allah the Giver
Their reward will be like a grain growing seven ears
With a hundred grains in every ear
And Allah multiplies reward for whom He cares
And Allah is the Ample-Giving Wise Teacher.
 
And those who spend their property
In the way of Allah the Giver
Then do not follow up
With reproach or injury
They shall have their reward
From Allah the Wise Teacher
And they shall have no fear
And they won't be sorry.
 
Kind words and mercy
Is better than charity
Followed by injury
And Allah doesn't need anything
And He is forbearing.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 264, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
O the believers! Don't make your charity
Worthless by reproach and injury
Like them who spend their property
To show they are better
And do not believe in Allah and the life-after
So they are like a smooth rock with earth upon it
Then a heavy rain falls upon it
Consequently it leaves the rock hard and bare
So it's loud and clear
They will be unable to get benefit from their earnings
And Allah doesn't guide the unbelieving human beings.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 265-266, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Those who spend their property
To seek pleasure of Allah the Giver and Great
And to uphold their mindset
Their reward is like a hilltop garden
Upon which if heavy rain falls
Its fruits become twofold then
But if heavy rain does not fall
Drizzling is enough for the garden too
Allah sees whatever you do.
 
Is there one of you who wants
A garden of palms and vines
With streams flowing beneath it
All kinds of fruits will be there
Then you will become gray-haired
And you will have weak offspring
When a fiery whirlwind will smite that garden
It will become blasted then.
Thus Allah makes the communications loud and clear
With a view to boosting up your thinking power.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 267, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
O the believers! Give good things
From your earnings
And from what we bring forth
Out of the earth
And don't go for giving bad things
That you would not take of course
And know that Allah doesn't need any thing
And He is the Most Praiseworthy Being.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 269, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah grants knowledge to anyone He pleases
And those who are granted knowledge
They are indeed given a great asset
And none understands it without wise mindset.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 270, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And whatever things you give
Or vow to give
Surely Allah knows it
And the oppressors
Shall have no helpers.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 271, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
If you give alms openly
That's good for you
If you give it secretly to the needy
That's better for you
And some of your sins will be forgiven too
And Allah is aware of whatever you do.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 272, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
It's not incumbent on you
To make them walk on the right avenue
But Allah wants whomsoever
He guides them through the right way
And whatever good thing you give
It's for your own benefit
And you should not give it
But to seek Allah's pleasure
And whatever good thing you give
Shall be paid back in full as per Allah's measure
And there will be no injustice whatsoever.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 273, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
You should go for almsgiving
To the poor who are confined in Allah's way
Because they can not do anything for their living.
The ignorant people think they are well off
Because they do not ask for anything
You can recognize them by this sign
They do not beg by flattering
And whatever good thing you give
Surely Allah knows it.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cow (Chapter 2, Verses 274, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Those who spend their property
At night and at day
Secretly and openly
They shall have their reward
From their Lord
And they shall have no fear and anxiety.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Creation Of The Universe
 
When God decided to create the universe 
His body expanded His visible glow to its utmost
And said, Be
(From center point of God) 
As a result the biggest artificial glow Kurshi was created
Then He shrunk His visible glow
And made it big as paradise
And said again, Be
(From the same place)
As a result all minds were created
Then God said, Say, Am I not your Lord?
All answered, Certainly You are!
 
Afterward God’s Body created His throne
Then He created Laohay Mahfuz and His Pen
Then the pen wrote the endless story in brief
Starting it with the Arabic sentence
Bismillahir-Rahmanir-Rahim
 
At that time all the minds were in pairs
Then God split apart the mind of the sky and the earth
And God's Body descended from His throne
Then took many minds including mind of the earth
To the place where this starry sky now exists
And said, Be
Its outcome was the Big Bang Explosion
Then He spread the minds
Into this explosion of tiniest particles
Then God started creating the upper skies
With His own hands and other limbs of His Body
It was the sixth long day for God
When He started creating paradise and hell
Since beginning of creation
After creating paradise and hell
God created the angels and the flora and fauna of both
Then God’s Body ascended on His Throne.
 
Tiniest particle is positively
And its glow is negatively charged
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In the beginning
As a result of tremendous pressure and heat
Some of the tiniest particles’ part of the glow was torn off
Thus they become positively charged particles
When this sky was cooling down
The negatively charged glows
Merged with some tiniest particles
Thus they become negatively charged particles
 
Tiniest particles have seventy thousand layers of glow
Each layer of glow has a different color and characteristic
That’s why so many types of particles evolved.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Crescent Moon
 
On a summer's night
The bright crescent moon looks like
A slice of pumpkin!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Crickets
 
It's raining all day;
The crickets are making sound
Without any break!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Crickets And Frogs
 
Now it is raining
Many crickets are chirping
And frogs are croaking
 
Asif Andalib
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The Crow
 
On this summer's day
A crow is eating litchi
From a full-grown tree!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Crows
 
A boy killed a crow
So a flock of crow has come
To mourn and protest
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cuckoos
 
Spring season has come
Many Cuckoos are singing
From morning till dusk
 
Asif Andalib

919www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Curse
 
She cursed me because I dumped her
Now misfortunes are chasing me
Like a shadow!
 
She loved me more than I thought
But I didn’t realize it until recently!
 
She was so lovely and innocent
So it hurt her more than anything!
 
She was willing to give me
Everything she had
But I couldn’t figure it out!
 
She did everything she could
To maintain our relationship
But her parents made me angry!
 
Now only one thought haunts my brain
How can I compensate her
To make myself happy!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Curse That Has Changed My Life
 
I saw you from a distance
I thought you were pretty
But you were an average
Girl of the big city
I didn't want to break your heart
So I broke mine
That was a foolish thing to do
Since we were fine
Your parents went against us
So I stop seeing you
I thought I shouldn't love you
So I found someone new
When you heard about the girl
You couldn't believe your ears
So you wanted to meet me
To prove you had the wrong fears
But then I broke your heart into
Thousands of pieces
Now I am lonely and long for
Your warm sweet kisses
You warned me if I hurt that girl
I would repent
Now I understand you were right
Hundred percent
 
Asif Andalib
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The Cute Woodpecker
 
A cute woodpecker
Is hammering with its beak
A coconut tree.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Day Of Judgment
 
God is the Best Judge
Most of the girls
Will go to paradise
Because
They are under
Guardianship of the boys
So the girls will go through
Less cross-examination
Whereas
Most of the boys
Will go to hell
Because
They will be held responsible
For the sins of the girls
Of their respective families
Most of the poor people
Will go to paradise
Because
They will go through
Less cross-examination
Whereas
Most of the rich people
Will go to hell
Because
They will go through
A lot of cross-examination
Most of the black people
Will go to paradise
Because
Most of the times
They are discriminated
Underestimated and oppressed
Whereas
Most of the white people
Will go to hell
Because
Most of the times
They discriminate
Underestimate and oppress
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The black people
Most of the Jinn
Will go to paradise
Because
They are less intelligent
Whereas
Most of the humans
Will go to hell
Because
They are the most intelligent beings
So most of them
Will go through
A hell lot of cross-examination
 
However
After receiving punishment in hell
Some of the humans
Will go to paradise
Then
There will be equal
Number of humans
In paradise and in hell……………
 
Asif Andalib
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The Devastating Whim
 
You were like a queen
Of a fairy tale
Looking for a king
To love and feel well
I was a poor guy
But fell in love with you
I waited for you
To come and love me too
I killed my precious time
Dreaming fruitless dream
Now I repent for that
Devastating whim
 
Asif Andalib
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The Dirty Street Lambs
 
Some dirty street lambs
Hungry and looking for food
Found papers to eat!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Distinction (Chapter 25, Verses 26, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
The Kingdom on that day shall only belong to the Kind God
And a hard day shall be it for them who disbelieve the Lord.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Distinction (Chapter 25, Verses 4, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And the unbelievers say, this is nothing but a lie
That he has forged and some people have helped him at it.
Indeed they have done injustice and uttered a lie!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Distinction (Chapter 25, Verses 59, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
He is the One Who created the skies and the earth
And the things between them in six long days
Then He sat on His great throne, He is the Kind God
So ask the person about His Majesty who is aware of your Lord.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Dragonflies
 
I can see the cloudy sky
Through the window-glass –
There are many dragonflies!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Drizzling
 
Toop Taap Toop Taap
Tip Tip Tip Tip
Raindrops fall
All day long!
 
A yellow bird sings –
What a joy it brings!
Raindrops fall
All day long!
 
Now monsoon wind blows –
You and I are close!
 
The yellow frogs croak
No it’s not a joke!
Raindrops fall
All day long!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Drug-Addicts
 
Many drug-addicts
Gather in the park at night
For their daily dose
 
Asif Andalib
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The Ducks
 
In the monsoon rain
The ducks are eating earthworms
And quacking in joy
 
Asif Andalib
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The Egg
 
After laying an egg
A hen starts singing a song –
To attract people!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elephant Riders (Chapter 105, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Haven't you thought it over
How your Lord dealt with the elephant riders?
Didn't He destroy their conspiracy?
He kept on sending down upon them
Flocks of Ababil birds
That dropped pebbles of baked clay ceaselessly
Until He rendered the soldiers like chewed up grass.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elevated Places (Chapter 7, Verses 175-176, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And tell them about a person to whom We revealed our message
But later he did not listen to Our advices
When the Satan took his senses away
So he became one of those who go astray.
 
And if We intended
We would undoubtedly have exalted him by it
But he clung to the earth and followed his low instinct
So he is like a dog-like thing
If you chase him he lolls out his tongue
If you leave him alone he lolls out his tongue
He is like the people who reject our communication
Therefore convey this description
So that the unbelievers may take it into serious consideration.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elevated Places (Chapter 7, Verses 26, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
O children of Adam!
We have sent down to you definitely
Clothing so that you can cover your shame and look more pretty
And clothes that guards against evil is the best to put on
It is one of the signs of God so that people learn lesson.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elevated Places(Chapter 7, Verses 179, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Certainly I've created for hell many Jinn and human being
They have hearts that do not trigger their thinking
And they have eyes with which they see nothing
And they have ears with which they do not hear any thing
They are like cattle
Rather they are more insensible
They are the heedless people.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elevated Places(Chapter 7, Verses 191-193, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Do they associate with Him that
Which cannot create anything
While they themselves are all created being
And they are unable to provide them help
Nor can they help themselves
And if you invite them to guidance
They won't listen
So it doesn't make any difference
Whether you invite them to guidance
Or keep up silence.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Elevated Places(Chapter 7, Verses 200, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Ask for refuge to Allah
Whenever Satan's temptation allures you
Surely Allah can hear and He knows too.
 
Asif Andalib

940www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Empty Roads And Streets
 
Empty roads and streets
Are now on Eid's holidays
In Dhaka city
 
Asif Andalib
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The Eve-Teaser
 
On her way to school
The girl was teased by a thug
Almost everyday
To enjoy illegal sex
Then she committed suicide
 
Asif Andalib
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The Exam
 
She failed in exam
So she committed suicide
What a sentiment!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Family Of Imran (Chapter 3, Verses 42-43, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And when the angels said,
O Mary! Surely Allah has chosen you
And purified you
And chosen you above the girls of the world.
 
O Mary! Keep up obedience to your Lord
And humble yourself (before God)
And bow down with those who bow (before your Lord) .
 
Asif Andalib
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The Family Of Imran (Chapter 3, Verses 59, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely the example of Jesus is like that of Adam at first
Allah created whom from dust
When He said to it, be: he was.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Fears
 
I couldn't show you
The person inside myself
For some gruesome fears
 
Asif Andalib
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The Fig (Chapter 95, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon the fig and the olive
And the Sinai Mount
And this city that is safe and sound
Of course we created human in the best make
Then We turn them into the worst shape
Except those who believe and do good things
So they shall have rewards that are endless
Knowing all these things
Who can give you lie about the judgment?
Is not Allah the Best of the Judges?
 
Asif Andalib
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The Fighter-Planes
 
The frightening sound
Of fighter-planes while they fly
Reminds me always
The horribleness of war
And the damage it can do
 
Asif Andalib
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The Fishermen
 
Many fishermen
Caught Hilsha in the Padma;
An eye-catching scene.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Flies
 
The sweet pieces of a jackfruit –
As if the flies come from nowhere
In no time!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Flock Of White Geese
 
A flock of white geese
Chased us when we were children
On broad daylight!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Flower Vender
 
A flower vender
Is selling bouquets of rose
In the traffic jam.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Foggy Morning
 
One foggy morning –
On the highway goes our bus
With the headlights on!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Football Legend Pele
 
The football legend
Pele could play like magic
With his skill and style
 
Asif Andalib
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The Football Match
 
It’s raining all day!
The kids are playing football –
They just love to play!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Footsteps
 
Hearing the footsteps
All the sparrows hopped away –
Didn’t fly away!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Freedom Fighters
 
The freedom fighters
Are the pride of Bangladesh
They are like our stars
 
Asif Andalib
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The Fruitless Love
 
When I was in school
I fell in love with a girl
But it went in vain
 
Asif Andalib
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The Full Moon
 
On this summer's night
There is full moon in the sky
But I want to cry!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Game Of Love
 
The game of love that I played
I was unfair all the way
I won your heart and broke it
Like a poor toy made of clay
Now I long for you today
When my hairs have become gray
 
Now I understand all the truth
I wasted all my precious youth
I made mistake in the first place
My whole life is now in a mess
Now I long for you today
When my hairs have become gray
 
Now we are oceans apart
All the girls now break my heart
 
Now I know what you mean to me
So I cry for my destiny
Now I have lost life's joy and charms
Now I long for your tender arms
Now I long for you today
When my hairs have become gray
 
Asif Andalib
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The Garments Hawker
 
On the wide footpath
A hawker sells garments
To the passersby
 
Asif Andalib

961www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Girl
 
The girl was playing
In the backyard of their home
A neighbor called her
And took her to his bedroom
Then raped her mercilessly
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girl I Love
 
The girl I love loves me not
But she wanders in my thought!
 
Oh I can’t believe my fate –
Is it really too late!
 
How long shall I have to wait?
Patience is not always great!
 
Is there no body for me?
No one to call me honey!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girl I Love Most
 
The girl I need most
There is no one like her from coast to coast.
 
The girl I love most
Has broken my heart like a crispy toast!
 
The girl I want most
Has possessed me like a pitiless ghost!
 
The girl I care most
Does not give me in her heart a good post!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girl Of My Mind
 
There's no one like her in the whole universe!
No one can drive me crazy the way she does!
I would change everything if I could reverse!
I want to love her, no I don't want to curse!
 
Only she can kill the beast that is in my mind!
Only she can heal the wound that I have in mind!
It seems, if I can't have her I will not find
The girl of my dream O the girl of my mind!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girl With An Umbrella
 
On this rainy day
A girl with an umbrella
Is walking slowly
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girls (Chapter 4, Verses 157-158, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And they said, we have killed the Messiah
Jesus the son of Mary, the apostle of Allah
But the truth is they did not kill him
Nor did they crucify him
It only appeared to them so
And surely those who differ are confused about it
Because they have no knowledge about it
Only guesses are available for them, no more
So you see they didn't kill him for sure.
 
Allah took him up to Himself alive.
And He is the Mighty and Wise.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Girls (Chapter 4, Verses 32, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And don't long for those things
By which Allah has made some of you
Outshine other human beings
Men deserve the benefits from whatever they earn
And women deserve the benefits from whatever they earn
And ask for Allah's blessings
Surely Allah knows all things.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Goat
 
Clouds are in the sky
A goat is tied up with rope
And crying for help
 
Asif Andalib
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The Goon
 
On a broad daylight
A goon snatched all the money
From a passerby
 
Asif Andalib
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The Greatest Charms
 
If you fall in love with me
I will think I am so lucky
I will welcome you my sweetie
In love's city with confetti
 
If you stay with me baby
I will be more than happy
If you stay with me baby
my heart won't be so heavy
 
I love you I mean no harm
I feel cold and you are warm
If you hold me in your arms
I will feel the greatest charms
 
Asif Andalib
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The Greatest Holy War
 
The greatest holy war is to struggle
Against the bad desires
To purify character!
 
Here conspiracy is hatched by the Devil
To lead all of us to ashtray!
 
The greater the number of bad desires
The greater the challenge
To set the soul free
From the captivity of evil.
 
The good intentions are our soldiers
That fight against the bad ones.
The stronger the good intentions
The more the possibility
Of defeating the bad ones.
The more the good intentions
The more the chance
Of winning this holy war.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Green Waves
 
Look at the vast paddy fields –
Monsoon’s crazy winds
Create green waves here and there!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Gulshan Lake - 1
 
The dwellers of slum
Cross the Gulshan lake by boats
From morning till night.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Gulshan Lake - 2
 
The children of slum
Swim in the dirty water
Of the Gulshan lake!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Hen
 
The hen lays an egg
Then she begins singing song
To draw attention!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Holy Prophet (Chapter 11, Verses 15-16, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Those who desire the worldly life and its prettiness
We fully give them reward herein and no less
 
There will be nothing for them hereafter but the Fire
Fruitless will be the designs they frame here
And their good deeds will be then of no effect whatsoever.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Holy Prophet (Chapter 11, Verses 18-20, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And who is more unjust than he
Who forges a lie against Allah the only God?
These people shall be brought before their Lord
And the witnesses shall say,
These are they who lied against their Lord!
Behold! Definitely the unjust is cursed by God.
 
Those who prevent people
From the way of Allah the Creator
And seek in it-crooked matter
They are the ones who disbelieve the hereafter.
 
They are unable to change God's plan on earth
Nor have they any supporter besides God!
Their punishment will be doubled for all
They are the actual deaf and blind people.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Holy Prophet (Chapter 11, Verses 56, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
I rely on Allah who is my Lord and also your Lord
There is no moving creature on earth
Whose control is not in the hand of our Lord
Surely our Lord is on a straight path.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Horse
 
A horse in the zoo
Kids are riding on the horse
To have lots of fun
 
Asif Andalib
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The Horses (Chapter 100, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon the horses that run breathing panting
And the horses that produce fire sparkling
And the horses that raid at morning
Then thereby they started dust spreading
Then they rush upon an assembly
Mankind is ungrateful to their Lord definitely
And surely they are its witness
And surely they love the most the riches
Don't they know everyone will be raised from the graves
And things of their minds will be disclosed
Their Lord that day will be utterly aware of them of course.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Hyacinth Flowers
 
On a summer's day
Hyacinths are in flower
In shallow water.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Hypocrites
 
Their heart is like stone
Their brain is devil's workshop
They are hypocrites
 
Asif Andalib
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The Idle Boats
 
On the Gulshan lake
Some boats are lying idle
In such a manner
As if two water-lilies
Which are big and beautiful!
 
Asif Andalib

984www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Immunity (Chapter 9, Verses 60, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Charity is for the poor and the needy
And its fundraising employees
And for those whose hearts are to be won by mercy
And for those in bondage and in debt
And in the way of Allah the Great
And for the people who are far away from home
And Allah is full of knowledge and wisdom.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Immunity(Chapter 9, Verses 116, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely Allah's is the kingdom of the skies and the earth
He gives life and causes death
And other than Allah the Creator
You have neither a protector nor a helper.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Immunity(Chapter 9, Verses 119, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
O the believers! Fear Allah always
And be in the company of the truthful anyways.
 
Asif Andalib

987www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Immunity(Chapter 9, Verses 67-68, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Hypocritical men and hypocritical women are all the same
They urge the people to do evil things
And regarding good works they forbid them
And they are squanderer
They have forgot Allah the Giver
Therefore Allah will forget them forever
Surely every hypocritical person is transgressor.
 
It's Allah's promise
The hypocritical men and women and those who disbelieve
In hell's fire they will live
They will stay there forever
Enough for them is hell's fire
They provoke God's anger
So they will be punished forever and ever.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Jackfruit And The Flies
 
One day in summer
We were eating a jackfruit
Suddenly some flies
Smelling odor from somewhere
Came as the unwanted guests.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Keys To Peace
 
Love can win the hearts
Patience is the key to live
In peace harmony
 
Asif Andalib
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The Keys To Your Heart
 
You don't love me now
I think I have lost somehow
The keys to your heart
 
Asif Andalib
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The Kingfisher
 
From a close distance
Watching the prey’s every move
The kingfisher dives!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Kites
 
On a summer’s day
Some boys are flying their kites
In the vast blue sky.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Kittens
 
A beautiful cat
Gave birth to a few kittens
In an empty box
 
Asif Andalib
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The Laborers
 
The construction site –
The laborers toil and moil
Even in the rain!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Lame Boy
 
On an old wheelchair
She took her lame son to beg
At the bus stoppage
 
Asif Andalib
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The Lantern-Flies
 
Swarms of lantern-flies
Are twinkling in starry night
In the bamboo garden!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Leech
 
A leech sucked up blood
From my body until I
Poured some salt on it
 
Asif Andalib
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The Light (Chapter 24, Verses 44-45, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah changes the day and the night
Surely there is a lesson for those in it who have insight
And Allah has created from water all living creature
Some of them walk upon tummy, many more
Walk upon two feet and others walk upon four.
Allah creates that whatever His joy brings
Surely Allah has power over all things.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Little Black Ants
 
The little black ants
Are wandering in my room
Looking for some food
 
Asif Andalib
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The Little Girl
 
In the busy street
A little girl is selling
Garlands of Bella
 
Asif Andalib
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The Little Spider
 
The little spider
Searches for the perfect spot
For her sweet web-home!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Lizards
 
When I was a kid
I shook the tail of lizards
To make them tailless!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Love's Seed
 
I couldn't love you as much as I should
That's why I lost you I lost you for good
 
You loved me more than I did
My love was less than my greed
Baby now at last I have understood
I didn't care for you the way I could
 
Now my loneliness is killing me
Now my love's seed has become a tree
 
Now my love is bearing fruit
So all are now here to loot
But only you can't taste my love's sweet food
So I miss you and it saddens my mood
 
Asif Andalib
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The Lucky Man
 
Lucky the man who has got lover
Whom he likes forever and ever
 
Asif Andalib
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The Magician
 
A magician
Is showing some weird magic
Near the market place
 
Asif Andalib
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The Magpie Robin
 
A magpie robin
Is dancing after rainfall
And singing a song
 
Asif Andalib
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The Mag-Pie-Robins
 
Two mag-pie-robins
Sitting on an electric cable
Are singing love song
 
Asif Andalib
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The Maid-Servant
 
My poverty made me fall in love with a good maid-servant
I wanted to marry her but my family didn't grant
They separated us and confined me in a room
But still she wanted me as her beloved bridegroom
I had neither cell phone nor internet
I was unemployed and like a poor pet
One day she said to them I called her over phone
That made me annoyed and made me like a stone
She told them the lie to make them realize
She is my love she is apple of my eyes
Then my dad beat me up with his slipper
But still I dream of her as my lover
 
Asif Andalib
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The Martin
 
A cow is grazing –
A martin sits on her back
And eats up insects!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Masks
 
It's like Halloween
Most of the people wear mask
To look beautiful
 
Asif Andalib
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The Medicine
 
Baby I feel so empty inside
My mind is tired of looking for you
 
It's hard for me to pass idle time
Girl it's hard for me to go asleep
Girl my eyes are thirsty to see you
 
Baby now my sweet dreams are swimming underwater
Where shall I find the medicine to cure mind's pain?
 
I can't concentrate on anything
And I don't feel good no matter what
Baby only you can cheer me up.
 
Asif Andalib

1012www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Migratory Birds
 
Migratory birds
Are coming in the zoo's lake
In various flocks
 
Asif Andalib
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The Modern Barbarians
 
As if I am in Jurassic Age
A Tyrannosaurus Rex is chasing me now
I have hidden in a cave and trapped
I don't want to die so soon
I want to live a long life O God
 
As if I am in the Stone Age
I am fighting with a mammoth
With my family for my living
Risking our lives
 
As if I am in the Ice Age
I am covering up my body
With skins of animals
But still I am freezing to death
I need someone to warm me up
 
As if I am in the Dark Age
The barbarians are trying to kill me
Because I speak the truth
And hate their superstitions
I don't want to tell lies O God
 
Asif Andalib
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The Mom Kingfisher
 
A mom kingfisher
Tried to catch a fish from pond
But dropped it at last!
 
Asif Andalib

1015www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Monkey
 
A monkey trainer
Is making his monkey dance
To earn some money
From the eager lookers-on
In a suburban area
 
Asif Andalib
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The Monkeys
 
Kids are giving nuts
To the monkeys of the zoo
They are exited
 
Asif Andalib
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The Moon
 
On a winter’s night
The moon in the sky looked like
A slice of pumpkin!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Morning Dew
 
Baby I have forgotten you
Like a short living morning dew
On a sunflower on a sunny day
I only remember you went away
 
Asif Andalib
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The Mosquitoes
 
Mosquitoes
Why
You come here and die!
 
Mosquitoes
Don’t bite the good ones
Bite the bad ones!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Needless
 
We are unable to
Enhance God’s welfare or reduce it!
We worship God
For our own welfare!
We listen to God
So that good things happen to us!
And so on!
 
God	
doesn’t
need
any
one!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Newborn Baby
 
A newborn baby
Was thrown into the river
By a sex-worker
 
Asif Andalib
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The Newspapers
 
Now-a-days
I don't like to read the newspapers
It's full of bad and sad news:
War, Corruption, Murder
Rape, Robbery, Flattery
Conspiracy, Drug Dealing
Women and Child Trafficking
And so on
 
I long for breaking good news
But I become disheartened
 
The politicians and the religious leaders
All talk about peace and world peace
But peace remains a daydream
 
Alas
Peace is in their words
But greed is in their hearts
 
Asif Andalib
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The Old Elephant
 
An old elephant
Tamed by trainer in the zoo
People ride on it
 
Asif Andalib
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The One I Love
 
The one I love if wants me
If wants me the one I love
We will live in sweet dreamland
I will feel joy more than enough
 
If I don't get the one I love
My path will be extremely rough
I think this life is too short for giggle
Doesn't matter if I laugh a little
 
The one I love if gives me pain
Or all my attempts are in vain
I will not be so unhappy
I know always God is with me
 
The one I love if wants me
I will thank God endlessly
The soil of my body is barren
The one I love can make it heaven
 
Asif Andalib
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The Only Way To Peace
 
Please understand others
It is the only way to peace
Try to read their mind
And be kind
So that they reciprocate.
 
Please wipe out tears of others
And make more and more friends
So that they can feel
Sympathy for you
When you are in trouble.
 
Please stand beside the weak
And try to help them out
So that the earth becomes a heaven
For all of us indeed.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Padma River
 
The Padma river
Is dying – not too long ago
It was gigantic!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Pain Of Losing You Again
 
My tears have flooded my good old days
When you were warm and with me always
 
We are going with the flow in two places
You are crying for help but I am helpless
 
Now I am floating on a trunk of tree
You are drowning bit by bit I can see
 
I am feeling the pain of losing you again
All my heartiest efforts are going in vain
 
Asif Andalib
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The Paintings
 
Your paintings can talk
They are like great poetry
Even they can sing
 
Asif Andalib
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The Pair Of Sparrows
 
A pair of sparrows
Looks at the mirror and plays
With their reflections!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Palm-Trees
 
Palm-trees become frequent victims
Of thunderbolts!
Don’t grow tall like palm-trees;
Sprout and spread your branches …
 
Asif Andalib
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The Parrot
 
A fortune-teller's
Parrot is picking up cards
To give it to him
 
Asif Andalib
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The Peacock
 
A peacock spreads tail:
What a colorful display
On this cloudy day!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Pen - Chapter 68, Verses 1-7, Holy Koran
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Noooon! Swear upon the pen and things that are written
By the grace of your Lord you are not insane
And surely you shall have endless reward
And certainly you conform to magnificent morality
So you shall see and they too shall see
Which of you is mad
Surely your Lord knows best
Who is on the right track and. who is on the wrong track
 
Asif Andalib
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The People
 
God bless the people!
Please do listen to their prayers
Make them beautiful!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Periwinkles
 
The periwinkles
Bloom in flower tub, dances
In the monsoon wind!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Pigeons
 
In the afternoon
Some pigeons are taking rest
In the veranda
 
Asif Andalib
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The Pimp
 
A pimp tempted them
To give them job in Dhaka
Then he confined them
In a closed room of his home
And used them as sex-workers
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poets
 
You know what to write
And how to make it charming
With beautiful words
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poison Dart Frog
 
When I was a kid
I caught a poison dart frog;
Its skin was golden!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poison Of Cobra
 
She has bitten me so many times
With the poison of cobra
Still I love her so much
Still I need her so much
Still I want her so much
I need something to breakthrough
The world of sorrow.
 
Asif Andalib

1041www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Politicians Of Bangladesh
 
Now-a-days
In Bangladesh
Values and ethics have become extinct
And only found in books
Corruption is everywhere
In government offices
And the politicians' goal is
To become elected in the polls
Not the welfare of the people
Because politics has become their business
 
As if it's Halloween
And the devils have worn mask
Of the good people
That's why
My fastest words are like bullets
That can penetrate their skulls
And change their mindsets
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poor
 
In congested homes of slums
The poor people live –
No one listens to their grief!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poor Floating Whores
 
The poor floating whores
Secretly from night till dawn
Look for customers
In the middle of the park
To earn money for their food
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poor Hairless Dog
 
From the slaughterhouse
A fat butcher shooed away
A poor hairless dog
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poor Little Bird
 
I threw stone to catch a bird
When I was a kid!
To my surprise it killed her!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Poor Little Boy
 
The poor little boy
Was mentally handicapped
And used to beg alms
 
Asif Andalib
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The Porn Models
 
The models of the porn
Now quench the thirst of my eyes
And keep me alive
 
Asif Andalib
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The Prestigious Night (Chapter 97, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely we revealed this book on the prestigious night.
How can you make out what is the prestigious night.
It is better than a thousand months of life.
On this night
With Lord's permission angel Ruh with all his might
Descends on earth for every affair.
Peace till the dawn of this night.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Prohibition (Chapter 66, Verses 10-11, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah has set forth example of Noah and Lut
For the people who disbelieve the Truth.
Both of them were prompt to my slavery
But their wives did the treachery
So they were unable to save them from Allah's anger
Then goes the order, enter into Hell's fire
With the ones who enter.
 
Allah has set forth Pharaoh's wife's example
For the faithful people
O Lord! Please make a home for me beside You in paradise
And save me from Pharaoh and all his goings-on
And save me from this cruel nation.
 
Asif Andalib

1050www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Purifier
 
Water for shower washes away bodily dirt
Drinking water washes away dirt of body’s internal organs
And cleanses blood
Tears washes away dirt of mind
Thus teardrops carry away sins of all kind
And make people good
And give them the power to control mood.
 
From the lowermost paradise
Breeze will be blown sometimes
In the uppermost hell
So the sinners living there will be able to cry
And become good people
That’s why they will be forgiven someday or other
But the sinners of other hells
Will not be able to shed tears
Because of extreme hot weather
So they will be punished forever and ever.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Questions
 
Who's going to be my quilt in the winter nights?
Who's going to do away with my bitter plights?
 
Who's going to make me warm in the rainy days?
Who's going to make straight my life's all zigzag ways?
 
Who's going to wipe my sweats in the summer's hot?
Who's going to want me madly love me a lot?
 
Who's going to enjoy with me the spring season?
Who's going to listen to me for some reason?
 
Who's going to watch with me the nights of autumn?
Who's going to make me dream of a charming home?
 
Who's going to be on my side like an old friend?
Who's going to drive my life to a happy end?
 
Asif Andalib
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The Qureaish (Chapter 106, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
For the Qureaish's welfare,
For the protection of their trading caravans
In winter and summer
They should worship only the Lord of holy Kaba
Who feeds them if they feel hunger
And give them security against fear.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rain
 
All day all night long
It is raining cats and dogs;
If you were with me!
 
Asif Andalib

1054www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Rat
 
We set up a trap
A rat was trapped and then died
The poor little thing
 
Asif Andalib
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The Recent Murder Of The Reporters
 
Some reporters are being murdered
In Bangladesh recently
And most of the times
Justice is denied or delayed
For lame excuses
 
Killing a reporter
Is like strangling a brave truthful person
Who is rare and much needed
In any society
 
Reporters are like mirrors of the world
Murdering them is like
Breaking the mirrors into pieces
That can hurt others
 
Be careful
O Bangladesh
 
Asif Andalib
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The Red Cockerel
 
A red cockerel
Is roaming around a hen
With a view to mate
 
Asif Andalib
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The Red Dragonfly
 
A red dragonfly
Seated on my stretched right hand,
It was good omen!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Red Millipedes
 
When I was a kid
I touched the red millipedes
To make them look round!
 
Asif Andalib

1059www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Religious Leaders
 
We can't depend on
The religious leaders
They don't know the Truth
But they preach for their living
They are now commercial
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rich
 
The palaces of the rich
And their lifestyle
Are nothing but waste of wealth!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rickshaw Puller
 
A rickshaw puller
Takes a break at a tea stall
On this sunny day
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rickshaw-Puller
 
On a sunny holiday
The rickshaw-puller
Goes on working all day long!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rickshaw-Puller On A Rainy Day
 
A rickshaw-puller
Is looking for passenger
On this rainy day
 
Asif Andalib
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The Right Person
 
The right person has not gotten my mind, I am alone
I have spent my whole youth where shall I find the right person
 
I am dying for the one for lack of least wit
I should have held whose hand but I have grabbed whose feet
 
In my mind's mosque the one I have wanted
It has given me people's chide and hatred
 
What have I gotten Oh my hairs are turning grey
I am burning and giving light like mid-day
 
Asif Andalib
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The Road Accident
 
The road accident
Left so many students killed
On the very spot!
Totally heartbreaking news
For their friends and relatives.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Royal Bengal Tiger
 
In the cage of zoo
A Royal Bengal Tiger
Is roaring madly
 
Asif Andalib
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The Ruins Of My Dreamland
 
My hopes are seeping
through my fingers
like dry
s
a
n
d
s
 
My love has broken the cage of my heart
like a parrot
and she is flying away
to somewhere else
 
All my sweet plans
are
being
shattered
by the storms of disappointments
 
My mind has become heavier than the earth
I am carrying it
on my shoulders
 
I am walking
through the ruins
of
my
dreamland
 
I am sailing on the sea of tears
in search of an island
 
I am flying in the sky of sorrow like a migratory bird
 
Asif Andalib
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The Rumors
 
You don't want see my face
For the mistakes I made
Now you want to make me cry
Or want to see me dead
I heard something very bad
About your character
I didn't want to believe it
But it made me suffer
Someone used to say those things
It was so convincing
And you were like deaf and dumb
You weren't protesting
Baby it was not my fault
I can swear upon God
Since it was so insulting
Please beat me with a rod
But forget it forgive me
You can make it okay
I won't make you cry again
Please believe what I say
 
Asif Andalib
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The Saba (Chapter 34, Verses 28, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And We have sent you to the whole mankind
As a bearer of good news and alerter
But most of the people are not aware.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sculptures
 
If I were Jesus
I would breathe souls into your
Beautiful sculptures
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sex-Worker
 
She became a sex-worker
To feed her toddler!
The society is to blame!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sex-Workers
 
The sex-worker's woe
Can be eliminated
If we treat them well
 
Asif Andalib
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The Shaking Of The Earth (Chapter 99, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
When the earth will be shaken violently
And the earth will let her burdens inside go free
And people will say, what's happened to her
On that day She will tell her real stories
Because your Lord will inspire her
On that day people shall come forth in sundry bodies
So that they can be shown their past stories
 
Then whoever does an atom's weight of good work
Shall see it
And whoever does an atom's weight of bad work
Shall see it.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Singer
 
You can sing so well
It's like a magic to ears
You can do marvel
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sky Of Evening
 
The sky of evening
Is like a painting,
An impressionist’s work of art!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Slum's Children
 
By the Gulshan lake
The slum's children play cricket
On a tiny land!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Snake And The Fish
 
A snake caught a fish
Then it took the fish ashore
To eat the pond's fish!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Solution To Ethnic-Cleansing
 
We are all humans
Irrespective of race
And religion
 
Asif Andalib
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The Solution To Poverty
 
If the rich people
Becomes more sympathetic
There will be no poor
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sparrow's Chicks
 
The sparrow couple
Busy in feeding their chicks
By turn all day long!
 
Asif Andalib

1081www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Spider (Chapter 29, Verses 41-43, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
The people who take guardians besides Allah
Is like spider that makes for itself a house
And surely spider's web is the weakest house
If they understood it somehow!
 
Surely Allah knows whatever thing
They call upon besides Him
And He is the Mighty and Wise Being.
 
And these examples are set forth for all
And none understands it but the wise people.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Spider (Chapter 29, Verses 64, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
And this life of the world is nothing but a sport and play
And as for the life after doomsday
It is more real, forever to stay -
If they knew it anyway!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Spider-Web
 
A skinny spider
In the corner of the room –
A breeze shakes her web!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Stain
 
You don't want me like before
Now you don't love me that much
With words and works
You give me lots of pain
 
My heart burns like a hell
Its fuel is Sandal wood
I am spending sleepless nights
You have stabbed me by insult
Girl You have let me down
My mind's wound does not cure
 
Why have you made me your lover
It's like a stain on a white shirt
I have thought about you all night long
My two eyes have become waterfalls
My thoughts are becoming storms
And destroying my sweet dreams
 
Asif Andalib
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The Steamer
 
On Eid's vacation
They boarded on a steamer
On their way to home;
It sank in the mid river
Due to extreme overload
 
Asif Andalib
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The Strange Scorpion
 
A strange scorpion
Was glowing in the store room
Like a radium
 
Asif Andalib
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The Street Dog
 
I was drinking tea
Suddenly a street dog came
Wagging tail and head;
He wanted some food to eat
By his body language!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Street Guys
 
Many mosquitoes
Bites the street guys all night but
They are used to it
 
Asif Andalib
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The Strike
 
On a day of strike
Some vehicles were set afire 
Dirty politics
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sudden Downpour
 
A sudden downpour –
Every one runs for shelter
Even the street dogs!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sufficient
 
God you are the Most Majestic
Please make my thoughts futuristic.
 
God you are the Almighty
Solve my problems please help me.
 
God you are the Omniscient
God you are the Sufficient.
 
God you are the All-knower
Help me please make me wiser.
 
(Amen)
 
Asif Andalib
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The Suicide Note
 
In his suicide note
My poverty is to blame
No one else, he wrote
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sun (Chapter 91, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon the Sun and the sunshine
And the moon when it follows the Sun in one line
And the day when it shows it
And the night when it hides it
And the sky and Him Who made it
And the earth and Him Who spread it
And the soul and the Maker of its perfection
He inspires it to understand what is right and wrong
They will surely be successful who purify it
And they will certainly fail who corrupt it.
 
The Samood tribe gave the lie in their inordinacy
When the most unfortunate of them started conspiracy
Then Allah's Apostle said to them, it's Allah's she -camel
So give her something to drink
But they called him a liar and slaughtered her -
Their Lord crushed them for this sin
And leveled them with the ground hence
And He is not afraid of its consequence.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sunshine
 
The sun shines again,
Rain has washed away all dirt –
Everything looks bright!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sweet Game Of Sex With Love
 
Come and play with me
The sweet game of sex with love
Let's have fun and glee
 
Asif Andalib
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The Sweet Song
 
Flocks of a small species of birds
Flew around the city area
Singing sweet sweet sweet!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Tadpoles
 
When I was a kid
I caught hundreds of tadpoles
And left them on land!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Talk Of The Street
 
I have seen love in your eyes –
Baby it’s so sweet!
Baby I love you is now
The talk of the street!
 
Baby please don’t change your mind
Feel my love’s sweet heat!
Baby please imitate my
Rhythm of heartbeat!
 
Baby if you are a song
You are my top hit!
Whenever you stare at me
Baby I love it!
 
Baby when you are with me
I feel so complete!
Will you sit with me in my
Life-airplane’s cockpit!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Tea Seller Boy
 
The tea seller boy
Roams in the park to sell tea
To the visitors
 
Asif Andalib
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The Terrorists
 
The Muslim terrorists are now across the earth
They want peace prosperity happiness and mirth
Their goal is good but path is wrong
In the misled group they belong
They commit sins in exchange of sins
They mislead even innocent teens
They want to become martyrs
But they become murderers
They kill guiltless ones in the name of holy war
On Islam's beautiful face they are like a scar
 
Asif Andalib
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The Thunder - Chapter 13, Verses 14, Holy Koran
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Allah deserves their prayer
And whom they pray to besides Allah
Give them no answer.
They are like the one who stretches forth
Two hands towards water
Thinking it may reach the mouth
But it's a mere madness
And prayer of the unbelievers is fruitless.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Time Indicator Of Clock
 
The time indicator of clock
Is going round and round
And I am getting older
And the pages of Calendar
Are its daily reminder.
 
Through the pain of loneliness
Insult and shame
I am passing my best time of youth
And I don't even know your name.
 
Time is running out
The burden of sorrow is increasing day by day
And all interest to be alive is fading away.
 
In my lifetime shall I be so lucky
To hold you close to me?
Babe this difficult question
Is recurring in my brain
Over and over again.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Tiny Black Ants
 
Tiny black ants are busy
Shifting their things
To their new residence.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Toad
 
I caught a big toad
For my science practical exam
But it gave me pain!
 
Asif Andalib

1105www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Toys
 
A hawker with toys
Is selling toys to people
Going here and there
 
Asif Andalib
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The Tree Frogs
 
I caught two tree frogs;
They jumped into our flour can
From the paper box!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Triangle Of Your Body
 
In my dream I saw
The triangle of your body
Then I kissed on it
But afterward I woke up
It has driven me crazy
 
Asif Andalib
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The Truth
 
If you look at something
From all points of view
You will know the truth
About the thing.
 
The Truth is the identity of things
The Truth is the actual happenings
Allah is the Truth!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Two Poor Kids
 
From the garbage two poor kids
Are searching fresh food!
What a cruel society!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Un
 
The UN should now
Ban war and wage war against
The violators
 
Asif Andalib
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The Unheard Cry
 
I know a person
Who now cries underwater
To hide his sorrow!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Uninvited Fuss
 
At first we were happy both of us
Like we were on joyride on a bus
Now I know you loved me 10 + +
But you wanted to remain precious
And wanted me to be courageous
But I misunderstood like callous
Romeo seemed to me so third class
I didn't kiss what a fool I was
And started the uninvited fuss
Your heart had then critical mass
I triggered chain reaction; Alas
So now you treat me as obnoxious
 
Asif Andalib
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The Universe
 
From point of view of mass
The universe is nothing but
A little bit of saliva of God.
God’s body is only a few meters tall
But His glow is so big
His body seems like a dot to it.
Even God’s visible glow is so small
When God expands it to show His body
It seems like a dot to God’s invisible glow.
Nevertheless God’s body can become so big
The universe seems like a little bit of saliva of It.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Usa
 
I want more freedom
I long for the USA
She is like my love
 
Asif Andalib
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The Vegetable Vendors
 
On the three-wheelers
The vegetable vendors
Roam to sell their stuffs
In suburban areas
For their daily livelihood
 
Asif Andalib
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The Vegetarians
 
Although
God’s holy messages
Were revealed to Prophet Buddha
Buddhism is not a universal religion
Because if all the people of the earth
Become vegetarians
There will be extreme food crisis
And the number of flora and fauna
Will increase manifold
As a result
Plants and animals
Will create problem
In human habitats!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Venom Of Loneliness
 
Loneliness is biting me like a cobra
Its venom is killing me bit by bit
Now I have become something like an animal
I don't bathe, wash my face and brush my teeth
Regularly
 
It seems without you I will die like a street dog
I don't comb my hair, Put on clean clothes,
Go out for a walk and do any job
Regularly
 
I can't concentrate on anything
I no more like to write, dance and sing
I spend sleepless nights like the rats and bats
I fall asleep in the morning like night guards
I startle hearing ring of my phone thinking it's from you
I keep on wondering why it's happening to me more and more
 
I am like a flower in a garden and you are like a butterfly
I wait for you all day long day after day
My beautiful petals fall one-by-one
My sweet smell is carried away by rain and wind
But you do not come, my friend
 
Asif Andalib
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The Very Best Friend
 
Friendship is a bond
It's the best relationship
It's a gift from God
Without it life loses charm
God is the very best friend
 
Asif Andalib

1119www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Very Painful Poison
 
I have knowingly drank the very painful poison
I have given my soul without any condition!
 
The more I look at her the more the pain
Why I love her so much without a gain!
I can’t stay away from her; I meet her to die
I want such a sweet sorrow so that I can cry!
 
The more she burns me with her laughter
The more the thirst becomes to love her!
The more I want the bliss of her love
The more the warnings come from above!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Visitors Of Winter
 
So many waterfowls
On the lake water –
The visitors of winter!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Way You Love Me
 
O my love
Without you my life is nothing but a tragedy
O my love
There's no doubt the way you love me loves me nobody
 
In my dream you are always with me
In my heart there's no one else baby
 
All my hopes orbit around you
I want to live long for you too
 
In my life you are the one I need
In my thought you can sow love song's seed
 
Asif Andalib
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The Woodpecker
 
A coconut tree –
A woodpecker hammers it
To build her sweet nest!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Wrapped Up Person (Chapter 73, Verses 19, Holy
Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Surely it's nothing but the advices of God
So let the people take a way
To their Holy Lord.
 
Asif Andalib
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The Yellow Frogs
 
On this rainy day
The yellow frogs are croaking
To find their playmates.
 
Asif Andalib

1125www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Yellow Wasps
 
Many yellow wasps
Attacked my younger brother
When he was busy
In trimming a branch of tree
Where they built their little hive!
 
Asif Andalib
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The Zigzag Path Of Love Ii
 
How long shall I have to walk
On the zigzag path of love?
Without you my words get lost
Like a homebound lonely dove!
 
The people I meet on the way
I ask for your address
They don't care so they always say
You are in the wrong place
 
The zigzag path wastes my time
Life becomes prose without rhyme
 
I keep on looking everywhere
To see your pretty home
I can't control my emotions
It becomes a time-bomb
 
Asif Andalib
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Theory Of Evolution In Islam
 
The holy Koran supports
Theory of evolution
But it opines that
God has created human at first
In a different way
Since humans are His best creation
 
The angels took soil from the earth
To God's main court in paradise
Then God expanded His visible light
So that the angels can see His body
And make a body like His body with it
But the angels were unable
To make the face
Because God's body
Is the most beautiful thing
 
Consequently
God's body made the face
Of Adam with His own hand
And gave finishing touch
Then he breathed into
Adam's body a soul
And Adam became alive
 
Afterward
God created Eve
From a bone of Adam's breast
By necessary genetic mutations.
 
Asif Andalib
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There's No Rhythm In This Song
 
There's no rhythm in this song
Because you are not with me!
 
God has come closer to me
Because you are far away!
My nights seem longer than usual
And all my days seem monotonous!
 
Poetry seems like a trash
Because you are far away!
Now I don't see the red morning sun
And oh I go to bed late at night!
 
Now love songs only hurt me
Because you are far away!
Now I hardly take care of myself
And I seldom care what others think!
 
Asif Andalib
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There's Someone Made For Me
 
There's someone made for me
I feel it from my bone
I know you are out there
So call me over phone
And make an appointment
I am still home alone
 
Understand my feelings
Don't let me sob and groan
You are my reality
And imagination
Show your face like the sun
In my life's horizon
 
Waiting for you too long
Has made me like a stone
This song is like a bird
Baby it has now flown
With music's tender wings
To the known and unknown
 
Asif Andalib
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Think What If You Were Me
 
Touch me not kiss me not
I have had pain a lot
Please now leave me alone
Don't call me over phone
Don't talk to me like that
No I don't want to chat
Yes I will compromise
If you act like the wise
You should feel how I feel
I'm not just sleeping pill
I'm also a human
Treat me well yes you can
Think what if you were me
Come when you are sorry
 
Asif Andalib
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This Lovely Haiku
 
This lovely haiku
Is keen to say I love you
And my love is true
 
Asif Andalib
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Those Butterflies
 
When we were children
We used to catch butterflies
But they died at night
Because when we went to bed
We kept them inside curtain!
 
Asif Andalib
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Those Bygone Days - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
Do you want to forget the facts of those bygone days?
We saw those days with our own eyes - there was love always!
 
Come; please come one more time sweetheart in my heart!
Let's talk about our joy and grief part by part!
 
We used to pick flowers and rock in cradle!
We sang playing flute all that we need to tell!
 
Then our separation; we lost each other!
But we have met again, darling come closer.
 
Asif Andalib
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Those Lustful Eyes
 
I love her now I realize
I remember those lustful eyes.
 
Oh I need her now it seems
Cause now she comes in my dreams.
 
If I committed a little sin
I could make love with her I could win.
 
Oh I want her now so much
I long for her slightest touch.
 
Asif Andalib
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Though I Love You
 
Though I want you from the bottom of my heart
I won’t force you to love me and I won’t flirt!
 
Though you are at all times in my mind
I won’t hug you at first from behind.
 
Though I need you like the foods I eat
I will hunger-strike if you insist!
 
Though I love you as much as I can
I won’t become a very cheap man!
 
Asif Andalib
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Thoughts
 
Thoughts can make you wise
And nothing else can do it
Think before you act
 
Asif Andalib
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Time
 
Time is unit for measurement
Of change and movement
Of matter in space
 
Time has no beginning and end
Time is infinite
Time exists due to physical characteristics of God
That's why
God is sometimes called Infinite
 
Asif Andalib
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Time (Chapter 103, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Swear upon time
Surely people are in big trouble
Except those
Who believe and do good things
And advise one another to do good things
And advise one another to bear with things.
 
Asif Andalib
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Time And Friends
 
The time that I wasted, the friends that I lost –
I didn’t know really how much they cost!
 
Asif Andalib
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To Hell With Warnings Of Fools
 
To hell with warnings of fools
I want to live where love rules
I want to live in your heart
Nothing can keep us apart
Baby you are my soul-mate
You are like my Juliet
I'll love you no matter what
No one can keep my mouth shut
I'll tell again and again
You are in my heart and brain
 
Asif Andalib
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Tonight I Will Make You Mine
 
Tonight it's just you and me
Give in my heart ecstasy
 
Tonight my dreams will come true
In my arms I will hold you
 
Tonight I won't switch off light
To see you and feel alright
 
Tonight I will kiss you jaan
Like pellets of a popgun
 
Tonight we will sing and dance
In breathtaking wild romance
 
Tonight I will let you know
I am like your sweet shadow
 
Your body is like old wine
Tonight I will make you mine
 
Asif Andalib
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Trade-Cycle
 
In a competitive market
National economy rolls like a wheel
In economics it is called trade-cycle
 
From economic recovery to boom
To slump to recovery to boom
Is a common phenomenon
In a competitive market
 
The boom does not last long
Because
The demand for products and services
Is limited in all countries
 
That’s why
The governments have a vital role to play
Especially during boom
 
The governments should monitor
And control industrial development
As much as possible
With a view to reduce labor cut
During slump
And they should hinder
Harmful investment
For the economy
During boom
 
Moreover
They should provide guidelines
For the entrepreneurs
During recovery
So that suitable investments
For the economy take place
 
In this way
A country can achieve its goal
Without going through
Economic hard times
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Asif Andalib
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Traffic Jam
 
I am sweating all over
In the traffic jam
And bored of waiting so long!
 
Asif Andalib
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Tragedy Is Nothing New
 
I am still in love with you
Tragedy is nothing new.
 
I still don’t understand you
Tragedy is nothing new.
 
I still feel sad without you
Tragedy is nothing new.
 
I still can’t make love with you
Tragedy is nothing new.
 
Asif Andalib

1146www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



True Love
 
True love means never give in
Win her heart it’s not a sin.
 
Asif Andalib
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Turn Me On
 
Baby turn me on
By your cute smile and pink blush
Let sweet dreams be born
 
Asif Andalib
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Two Falcons
 
A sunny morning
Two falcons are in the sky
Gliding like airplanes!
 
Asif Andalib
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Unbelievers (Chapter 109, Holy Koran)
 
I ask for refuge to Allah from Satan the exiled evildoer.
In the name of Allah the Merciful and the Giver.
 
Say, O those who disbelieve
I don't worship that you worship
And you don't worship Him Whom I worship
And I won't worship that you worship
And you don't worship Him Whom I worship
Your religion is yours and our religion is ours to keep.
 
Asif Andalib
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Underestimation
 
I turned into a tiny black ant
And went to a friend
He recognized me
And treated me well
Then I went to all of my kith and kin
Most of them underestimated me
Thinking I am a nuisance
Then I went to the strangers
To see what they think
Most of them welcomed me
And treated me as a friend
But a few of them wanted to kill me
Thinking I am weak and alone
Thus I have known the good guys in this world
And turned into a human to surprise them
 
Asif Andalib
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Unsolicited Love
 
You didn't accept
My unsolicited love
Now you long for it
 
Asif Andalib
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Unwritten Soul
 
I wonder: who is this Unwritten Soul
Sometimes she attracts me like a black hole
I wonder is it her real or penname
If I ask she may say it's all the same
We all know she is a Malaysian
She is an inspiration like my jaan
I wonder whether she is male or female
In the ocean of friendship she is blue whale
I wonder whether she is still single
Or why I ardently want to mingle
Well I know she is a Sunni Muslim
And she is like an extremely sweet dream
 
Asif Andalib
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Ups And Downs
 
Babies don't survive
If they can't cry after birth
Then they learn to smile
There are ups and downs in life
Struggle to make it worthwhile
 
Asif Andalib
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Virtue And Sin
 
Knowledge is the path that leads to virtue.
Ignorance is the path that leads to sin.
 
Hope and expectation enhance patience.
Greed is responsible for so many miseries.
 
Arrogance begets hatred.
Modesty attracts others.
 
Forgiveness helps to end conflict.
Revenge sows the seed of further retaliation.
 
Truthfulness makes things crystal clear.
Dishonesty is the way to deprive others.
 
Jealousy destroys peace of mind.
Kindness brings forth peace.
 
Sympathy teaches to sacrifice.
Selfishness destroys friendship.
 
Love is the key to unity
Hate causes war and strife.
 
So keep the world inside your mind
As if it’s your only child.
 
Asif Andalib
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Waiting For Jesus
 
Waiting for Jesus
Is increasing my thirst for
Peace across the globe
 
Asif Andalib
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Walking In The Rain
 
Wet from head to toe
I was walking in the rain –
Looking for a bus!
 
Asif Andalib
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Want To Love You All Night
 
Baby hold me tight
I want to love you all night
Drive away my plight
 
Asif Andalib
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War
 
War is a thing that I hate most
But there are some people who boast
And make war inevitable
And peace on earth is not their goal
They wage war because they are selfish
Blood seems to be their favorite dish!
 
Asif Andalib
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Watermelon
 
On a summer’s day
A slice of watermelon
Under the hot sun.
 
Asif Andalib

1160www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Waves In The Jute Field
 
On this rainy day
Sweet gusty monsoon wind makes
Waves in the jute field.
 
Asif Andalib
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We Just Come Here And Go - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
We just come here and go
And go with the time's flow!
 
We only see things
And touch while going
And look back crying!
 
Only new bleak hopes
Take our life forward!
We can see false hopes
If we look backward!
 
Broken strength carries endless desires
Both bright and dark
So broken output is obtained from
Do or die work!
 
We sail our broken boat in the sea with goods!
Our broken language can't express all moods!
 
Half acquaintance in our hearts!
Our half sentence needs more words!
 
In shame and fear our faith is half
So we offer only half love!
 
Asif Andalib
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Weapons Of Mass Destruction
 
We need to control
Weapons of mass destruction
For our own safety
 
Asif Andalib
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Welfare State
 
For any country
Welfare state should be the goal
With given timeframe
 
Asif Andalib
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Well Done O Cruel Well Done - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
Well done O Cruel well done
Burn my heart please do burn
 
If I don't burn my incense
It doesn't emit fragrance
If I don't lit up my lamp
It gives no light in my camp
 
Well done O Cruel well done
Burn my heart please do burn
 
When I don't miss you so much
And life is so hard
Then your harmful touch becomes
Your sweetest reward
 
In fascination and shame
I can't see you so hard game
Please set afire my darkness
By thunderbolts of sadness
 
Well done O Cruel well done
Burn my heart please do burn
 
Asif Andalib
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What A Charm Baby
 
What a charm baby
Wow! I have found you
What a charm baby
My dream has come true!
 
What a charm baby
I know you won't do
What is bad for me
What is bad for you!
 
What a charm baby
You are like my bliss
When you are away
You are whom I miss!
 
What a charm baby
How can I express
It's like a magic
Of your prettiness!
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What A Feeling
 
What have you told me by your two eyes
Can't help telling others about it
 
Your eyes know what a sweet language
Your eyes talk in a pretty manner
 
I want to listen to your eyes' advice
Tell more I want to listen to your eyes
 
Your eyes have given what a sweetdream
Your eyes have given what a feeling!
 
Asif Andalib
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What A Feeling! What A Charm!
 
You are cozy! you are warm!
What a feeling! What a charm!
 
My heart goes like beats of drum
O my sweetheart O my chum!
 
Heart to heart and thumb to thumb
You are my pain's magic balm!
 
Asif Andalib
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What Are You Up To?
 
What are you up to?
I have smelt something fishy
I don't have a clue!
 
Asif Andalib
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What Is Love?
 
Love is an irresistible attraction
Between two persons of opposite sex.
 
Love is caring for each other
From the bottom of the soul.
 
Love is a thirst of heart
That needs to be quenched.
 
Love is an invisible bond
That binds a couple.
 
Love is a sweet dream
That sometimes becomes true.
 
Love is a lost hope
For the lonely ones.
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What Is Written On My Palm
 
My sweetest dreams have turned into worst nightmares
My whole body feels loathsome for her nasty affairs!
 
I don’t know what is written on my palm
But I can guess now she will never come!
 
I don’t know how to rape my sweet love
As if my hands are locked with handcuff!
 
I don’t know how to kill my deep desire
It is burning in my heart like hell’s fire!
 
Asif Andalib
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What Kind Of Love Is This?
 
Baby what kind of love is this
You steal my soul my sleep my peace
But give me only flying kiss
 
Why are you saying you love me?
I am not an angel you see
I need your both soul and body
 
Baby I don't need a virgin
I want a good lover I mean
I want to make you my heart's queen
 
I will work hard to keep you well
If you marry me I can tell
You'll live in my every cell
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What Love Can Do!
 
Love can make us cry
Love can make us dance in joy
Love can change our fate
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What My Soul Wants Is You Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
What my soul wants is you
I have got no one else
In the whole world but you
 
If you are not happy with me
Please go where you will be happy
Cause I have found you in my heart
And want nothing more from my part
 
What my soul wants is you
I have got no one else
In the whole world but you
 
Wherever you go my sweetheart
I know I will live in your heart
I will keep on waiting for you
Since I know this love is so true
 
Baby if you want someone else
If you go away it's like hells
But may God give you all you wish
Then I will miss you, I will miss
 
What my soul wants is you
I have got no one else
In the whole world but you
 
Asif Andalib
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What You Are Like
 
You are like the water that I drink
But you are still a stranger, I think!
 
You are like a flower that I smell
But what's your name only God can tell!
 
Now if you knew what you mean to me!
You are like the sweet earth that I see!
 
You are like all the foods that I eat
Without you I am very unfit!
 
Asif Andalib
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What You Are To Me
 
You are an island in my sea of sorrow.
Baby if you leave me now where shall I go?
 
My life is like a desert
You are its oasis.
Please let me live in your heart
You are my only bliss.
 
My life is like winter nights
You are warm clothes to me.
My life is like bitter fights
You are my harmony.
 
My life is like rainy days
You are like my shelter.
My life is like zigzag ways
You are like my sports car.
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What’s In God’s Mind?
 
Now my hopes are like Night-jasmine!
Do you know for sure what I mean?
 
They bloom at night and fall in the morning
They look so nice but they are short-living!
 
Now my life is like a dead rose plant -
It wants flower but God doesn’t grant!
 
I believe firmly God is the Most Kind
But I can’t understand what’s in His mind!
 
Asif Andalib
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What's In Your Heart?
 
Send me an email
Please tell me what's in your heart
My friend, without fail
 
Asif Andalib
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What's Up?
 
I don't know what's up
But I know something is wrong
Please be free and frank
 
Asif Andalib
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When I Go To Bed
 
I lose self control
When I go to bed at night
And think of you babe
 
Asif Andalib
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When I Think Of You
 
When I think of you
I turn into superglue
And stick to my bed
Until my pant becomes wet
No one seems sexy like you
 
Asif Andalib
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When It's Night
 
Even when it's night
I want to see your beauty
Please don't switch off light
 
Asif Andalib
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When Love Is Too Late
 
People say it's never too late
I also want it to hate
But the truth is sometimes fate
Never returns the chances we miss
And we long for the sweetest touch, the sexiest kiss!
 
Asif Andalib
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When We Were Together
 
I cherish the times when we were together!
Baby I love you forever and ever!
 
Baby if you were with me again
You could wipe out my sorrow and pain!
 
Baby if you love me like before
I won’t miss a chance to love you more!
 
Baby it’s easy for you to do
My life’s everything depends on you!
 
Asif Andalib
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When You Are With Me
 
When you are with me
I want to sing like a bird
In joy on love tree
 
Asif Andalib
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When You Left Me
 
Babe when you left me
I shed tears like waterfalls
We could be happy
 
Asif Andalib
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When You Looked At Me
 
When you looked at me I fell in love
And my mind flew to you like a dove
 
Your touch was just like a feather touch
But babe it proved you love me how much
 
Your words were just like sweet music's sound
Your body language made me spell-bound
 
When you looked back to see me again
Baby I forgot my every pain
 
Asif Andalib
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When You Say Goodbye
 
When you say goodbye
I feel how much I need you
In my life baby
 
Asif Andalib
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When You Say I Am Your Dream-Boy
 
When you say I am your dream-boy
I think I could break-dance with joy
 
When you stare at me with those eyes
Hopes come in my mind like sunrise
 
When you kiss me like an angel
I feel so warm I feel so well
 
When you hold me tight in your arms
O my heart starts throbbing like drums
 
Asif Andalib
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When You'Ll Be Away I'Ll Remember This
 
I love you need you and want you so much
Give me baby give me please one more touch
Baby let's dance cheek to cheek one more time
Remember me like your favorite rhyme
Give me baby give me please one more kiss
When you'll be away I'll remember this
Give me baby give me please one big hug
My romantic mood is on don't unplug
Rock me baby rock me please like earthquake
Eat me baby eat me please like hotcake
 
Asif Andalib
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Where Are You Babe
 
My mind is playing one-stringed guitar
Where are you babe I have no lover
 
My mind is a sailor it sings a song
It looks for the harbor where you belong
 
My mind finds you no where so it becomes worried
O baby you are like my new moon of Eid
 
For melody of pain the one string of my mind's guitar
Is making wonderful music so it's about to tear
 
Asif Andalib
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Where Is My Sugar?
 
As if I am groping in darkness to find my sugar.
As if she is my food and I am dying of hunger.
 
As if mile after mile I am walking on foot.
As if I am a goon who want a mind to loot.
 
As if my mind is a burden upon my shoulder.
As if I am a coward who need to be bolder.
 
As if I am a garden and she is my fence.
As if my life is worthless without her presence.
 
Asif Andalib
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Where Shall I Go
 
Everyone calls me to share their bliss
Where shall I go and where shall I miss?
 
Flowers say come here we shall emit sweet smell
Birds say come here we shall sing a love-tale
Everyone says come here come here please
Where shall I go and where shall I miss?
 
Sky says come here to feel free
Oceans say please float on me
 
Bees say come here we shall sing a song for you
By buzzing and dancing and buzzing anew
Everyone says come here come here please
Where shall I go and where shall I miss?
 
Asif Andalib

1193www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Who Is My Honey?
 
I stare at the stars at starry night
As if they know you and see my plight.
 
I am tired of looking for you for so many years
As if Almighty God doesn’t care and hear my prayers.
 
I don’t know why I can’t impress anyone
I would change my past if those old days return!
 
I did many wrong things now I am paying the price
As if I am going through hell to reach paradise.
 
Asif Andalib
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Who Is My Wife?
 
Now I wonder
If I could fast forward my life!
It would be nice
If I could know who is my wife!
 
Asif Andalib

1195www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Whom Have You Left Behind - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
O my mind
Whom have you left behind?
So my days are over
But I find peace nowhere!
 
O my mind
Why you forget the way to go back!
How can you reach her door know her track!
 
I lend ear to the river’s water!
My soul is stirred by the leaves’ whisper!
 
O my mind
It seems I will find her out somehow
If I can read mind of flowers now!
 
Asif Andalib
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Why Am I In Queue?
 
Baby I love you
You are sweet dream old and new
Why am I in queue?
 
Asif Andalib
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Why Does She Become A Magnet To Me
 
Why does she look at me by turning back?
Why does she suffuse my mind with sweet dreams? 
 
Why does she become magnet and make me iron?
Why does she make me fall in love without loving me?
 
Why does she sleep soundly stealing my sleep?
Why does she steal my heart without giving her one?
 
Asif Andalib
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Why Have We Met
 
Why have we met so late, O baby
As if our hands and legs are now tied up
So our minds have got nothing to do but weep daily!
 
If we never ever met, my love
We would have a consolation at least!
 
The people are speaking ill of us so much
But we can’t help staring at each other
If my eyes are set on yours!
 
You know what, our love has become immortal
Cause our minds have burnt to ashes
And our eyes have become the clouds!
 
We won’t have a life together, it seems
But we can’t help longing for each other!
 
Asif Andalib
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Why I Write?
 
I write poems for myself and I write for the readers
I write for the masses and I write for the leaders
I write to imprint my thoughts in people's mind
I write to make the bad guys helpful and kind
I write to light up our path to Great God
I write for everyone home and abroad
I write to preserve values new and old
I write to make my ink precious like gold
I write for peace and I write for progress
I write to make the world a better place
All major issues I want to address
I write to see smile on God's face
 
Asif Andalib
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Wild Love
 
Please God no more wild love
Fly away wild love like a dove
I will love like a flower
I will wait patience is power
 
I know all salts are sour
But you are sweet
I won't play this dirty game
So now I quit
 
I will remember you all my girls
You are like my necklace of rare pearls
 
Now I will wait and cry
I laughed too much
I will have to pay the price
But keep in touch
 
Asif Andalib
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Wild Romance
 
Don't think I am a laughing-stock
I will make tonight an epoch
Baby all my limbs want to talk
I want to rock you like hard rock
We are two birds that make a flock
I am tick tock you are the clock
On your heart's door I want to knock
Though I have the key of its lock
You are blackboard my tongue is chalk
I want to kiss you like peacock
And hug you like electric shock
You are my prey I am a hawk
 
Asif Andalib
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Will You Find Me Out?
 
Will you find me out?
You are still in the darkness;
I don't have torchlight!
 
Asif Andalib
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Will You Marry Me?
 
Baby I love you
Tell me will you marry me
Will you love me too?
 
Asif Andalib
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Will-Force
 
Will-force can give you
The thing you want most in life
And fulfill your dream
 
Asif Andalib

1205www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Window Of My Mind
 
Please stare at my eyes
It is window of my mind
Will you be so nice?
 
Asif Andalib
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Wisdom
 
Wisdom is the building blocks of Truth.
And it is the best charity.
 
Knowing and understanding are different awareness.
Understanding is superior to knowing;
One who understands knows as well
But one who knows doesn’t necessarily understand!
 
To understand is to know something in detail.
It involves input of information and their processing in brain
In other words it involves thinking.
Whereas knowing
Is the result of some input of information in the brain.
Knowing is an outcome of observation or feeling
But understanding is an outcome of thought.
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Wisdom's Wine
 
More and more think and think
Wisdom's wine please do drink.
 
Asif Andalib
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Without Love
 
Without love this world is like a hell
Without love I am like a dog's smell
 
Without love what happens I can tell
Without love no one feels very well
 
Without love our faces become pale
Without love we just buy and sale
 
Without love like a goat we yell
And become like an animal
 
Asif Andalib
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Without You
 
Everything is worthless without you!
Without you only emptiness inside me!
My soul loses his way without you!
Without you I am a burden for myself!
 
Asif Andalib
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Without You Baby
 
My dreams fly away
And my life seems nightmarish
Without you baby
 
Asif Andalib
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Without You My Condition
 
Without you my nights are sleepless
Without you my mind says, alas
Without you this life is painful
Without you I want my demise
Without you I feel so lonely
Without you I am so fed up
Without you I love no one else
Without you I feel like worthless
Without you I sigh and shed tears
Without you I feel very cold
Without you my days are cloudy
Without you I lack self-control
 
Asif Andalib
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Without You My Love
 
Bitter are the days
Without your sweet love and care
Without you always
 
Asif Andalib
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Without You On Eid's Day
 
I know Eid means joy
But how can I be happy
Without you near me
 
Asif Andalib
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Women And Child Abuse
 
We must put an end
To women and child abuse
From our societies
By enforcing stricter laws
And creating awareness
 
Asif Andalib
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Words' Hotpot
 
Accept it or not
I have cooked some words' hotpot
Thanks God thanks a lot
 
Asif Andalib
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Words Of Your Eyes
 
What have you told me by your eyes
Even stupids will realize
 
Your eyes know sweet language
It's clear like sunny days
Let me listen to the words of your eyes
Baby in your arms my happiness lies
 
In your eyes I have seen sweet dreamland
Baby please keep your hand in my hand
 
Your eyes have given me word
You are mine like a pet bird
Let me gossip with your beautiful eyes
Baby your winks are like the butterflies
 
Asif Andalib
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Works Of Love
 
Time is passing by
Now works of love to be done
No more words of love
 
Asif Andalib
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World Peace
 
Those who want welfare of the people
O God, please give them victory
Everywhere now or never.
 
We want competent persons to lead the nations
We want life's highway lit by the wisdom of the wise
O God, we want to climb up to the peak
And nowhere but the peak of development.
 
We want unity among all of us
We want foresight in our vision
O God, we want to see peace
And nothing but peace in the world.
 
Asif Andalib

1219www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Worship
 
I am like sunflowers who worship Light
I love the sunny days and I hate night.
 
If God is an ocean I am a river
If God is remedy I am a fever.
 
If I am a brain God is my thought
If I am a few God is a lot.
 
If God is the sun I am as if the earth
If I am an embryo God is my birth.
 
Asif Andalib
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Worthwhile Writing
 
I was writing on a paper
Suddenly I started writing on minds
Then the reaction from the readers
Made it worthwhile!
 
Asif Andalib
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Wow
 
Wow you are so sweet
Sweeter than honey indeed
Sweeter than sweetmeat
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are A Queen On The Mars
 
My imagination's satellite
Goes all the way up there to discover
You are a queen on the mars
The sky with thousands of stars is winking at you
You are staring at the two moons of your red planet
Wondering if we were them
You are sitting lonely on a rock
And saying he loves me, he loves me not
Plucking petals of a lovely red rose
One by one
 
Now you are looking at the earth
The wonderful blue planet
And thinking; am I also thinking of you
Am I also missing you a lot?
 
On earth I am waiting for you eagerly
Looking at the sky for your UFO to come
And appear like the brightest star
And land on my land's beautiful greenery
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are All Greek To Me
 
I am optimistic but you are all Greek to me
I don’t understand at all what’s in your mind baby!
 
It seems you will love me someday
But all my hairs are turning gray!
 
I don’t know why I love you so much
Though you are even beyond my touch!
 
It seems you will need me somehow
But most crucial moment is now!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Heaven's Wine
 
In my every neuron
I think you are mine!
You are my addiction
You are heaven's wine!
 
In my every blood-cell
I love you baby!
Always inside my heart
There's just you and me!
 
I would like to keep you
In my eyes baby!
How deeply I love you
Realize baby!
 
In my every marrow
There is care for you!
There's no doubt about it
Love you through and through!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are In My Heart
 
You are in my heart and you are in my brain
You are in my every happiness and pain
 
I love you more and more again and again
Don't give tears in my eyes like the monsoon rain
 
Come in my eyes baby I want to see you
Come in ears baby I want to hear you
Come in my arms baby I want to feel you
 
I want to bind myself with you by love's chain
I'm so thirsty for you my Zam Zam fountain
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Like A Rose
 
Your simplicity
Really impresses me
You are like a rose
You don't need any makeup
Your magic only God knows
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Like An Alien
 
Your behavior has hurt me so much
My mind has exploded like a supernova
The scattered emotions are turning into poetry
Revolving around you my star like planets and comets
 
Your beauty has impressed me so much
My love has turned into something like a nebula
That is giving birth to lust's light like newborn stars
 
Your make-believe has made me believe
That true love really exists in this dreary world
And gives me light in the darkness like distant quasars
 
Every now and then the fights with you
Has turned you into something like a black hole
Now you are invisible to me but attract me ever more 
 
You are like a sweet dream in the dreadful night
But it will not come true in this life coz you are like an alien
In the 2.5 million light-years away from earth Andromeda galaxy
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Like The Ink Of My Pen
 
You are like the ink of my pen
I write about you now and then
Your heart is my favorite den
I think of you more than often
You are as pretty as crowned crane
You are dream of ambitious men
For you my door is wide open
You are like my sweet oxygen
You are my last word like amen
Without you life seems like a bane
Without you I become insane
If I am Tarzan you are Jane
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Like The Moon
 
You are like the moon
Your tender light touches me
But I can't touch you
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Like The Moon Ii
 
You are like the moon
My eyes are like telescope
To see your beauty
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Choice
 
Sweet is your smile sweet is your voice
How can I say you are my Choice?
 
Pretty you are nice is your style
Blue are your eyes blue like the Nile!
 
Black is your hair black like the night
Pink is your skin your teeth is white!
 
Your red lipstick is red like blood
Your look makes my emotion's flood!
 
Your eyelashes are pretty big
Long is your hair you don't need wig!
 
Your fashion is superb baby
I want to have your heart's door's key!
 
Your slim figure is attractive
Inside your heart I want to live!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Fresh Air
 
I cried my heart out
It's hard to live without you
You are my fresh air
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Happiness
 
Baby it’s not my guess
You are my happiness.
 
I am sure about it
It’s a talk on the street.
 
Please don’t pretend to be blind
Please be kind to read my mind.
 
I know you can do it
From the first time we meet.
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Love Forever
 
Babe nothing is more important to me than you
Without you I feel like an animal of zoo
You can kill me anytime and keep me alive
You are my sea of love in which I want to dive
 
Everything you say is like sweet music to me
Every time you stare at me I feel happy
 
I need you like every breath I take
You can shake my world like an earthquake
 
I want to make real everything of your sweet dream
You are my love forever you are not a whim
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Paradise
 
Baby I love you as you are my paradise
I want to dive into the ocean of your eyes
And discover the world of your mind
And I know more sweet things I will find!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are My Superglue
 
You are my superglue
To tie up my broken heart
Make it look like new
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are So Hot
 
Sweetie you are so hot and you are so pretty
I know there’s no one like you in the whole city!
 
Babe your styles of coiffure
Attract me more for sure!
 
Babe your styles of laughter
Make my heartbeat faster!
 
Babe I like your fashion
It triggers my passion!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are The Beat Of My Heart
 
You are the beat of my heart
Nothing can keep us apart.
 
You are the apple of my eyes
Cause I know true love never dies.
 
You are my life’s spring season
We are each other’s prison.
 
You are the girl of my sweet dream
O my love for you is extreme.
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are The Girl
 
You are the girl
I have been dreaming of
You are the girl
I need I miss and love
 
You are the girl
I have been looking for
You are the girl
Who is my heart's splendor
 
You are the girl
I want to make love to
You are the girl
Whom I love through and through
 
You are the girl
I am keen to live with
You are the girl
More precious than my teeth
 
You are the girl
I want to lost in you
You are the girl
Shine on my life as new
 
You are the girl
You are
You are the girl
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are The Top Story Of My Life
 
You are my soul and you are my wife
You are the top story of my life
 
You ride with me on love's joyride
You are my heart's enormous pride
 
You are the sweet smell of my soul
You help me to reach my high goal
 
You are the rhythm of my poetry
You are my life's sweetest reverie
 
You are the moon of my dark night
You are the joy of my eyesight
 
You are the music of my song
In your tender arms I belong
 
Asif Andalib
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You Are Truly Awesome
 
I like you I love you baby so very much
I will sing I will dance baby by your sweet touch
 
Without you without you
I drown in the ocean of sorrow
Beyond doubt beyond doubt
Without you I have no tomorrow
 
Seems to me seems to me
Seems to me you are truly awesome
Say something say something
Say something your words are magic balm
 
Asif Andalib
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You Can Change My Life
 
You can change my life
By means of one of your winks
Of your gorgeous eyes
 
Asif Andalib
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You Can Impress Me
 
You can impress me
Coz you are like a flower
I am like a bee
 
Asif Andalib
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You Don'T Have To Buy My Love
 
You don't have to buy my love
Win my heart now it's not tough
You don't have to pay for care
Just become my near and dear
You don't have to wipe my tears
Make me smile and give me cheers
You don't have to sing my song
Dance with me when I am young
You don't have to stay awake
To make for me a milkshake
You don't have to wait for me
For lunch if I am busy
You don't have to pay my bills
It's not hard like climbing hills
 
Asif Andalib
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You Have Got The Look
 
Your style is superb
Your fashion is eye-catching
You have got the look
 
Asif Andalib
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You Know Something?
 
You know something? You are my love song’s greatest theme.
You are so nice as if you have come from my dream!
 
Your styles of coiffure are so lovely
It drives me crazy as it should be.
 
The beauty spot on your arm is so attractive
Believe it I can kiss it as long as I live!
 
Your fashion-wears are so beautiful
I feel like I am a bullfight’s bull!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Know What
 
You know what, you can't guess how much I love you!
My mind has become a mosque to pray for you!
 
You’ve become my mind’s addiction,
You’ve become my eyes’ addiction!
 
My life was a desert without love,
I ran after the mirage a lot
To quench the thirst for my sweetest love!
 
Then you have come in my life
Like the clouds of monsoon rain
And painted my mind
With colors of love!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Live In The World's Wonderland
 
You live in the world's wonderland
You are a queen on the moon's sand
Come down to my dear motherland
I want to touch your tender hand
 
I know baby you are out there
I want to touch your golden hair
Will you become so near and dear?
True love has got no place for fear
 
I know you look really nice
I want to stare at your blue eyes
I will knock out the other guys
If they want to ask for your price
 
The world is at your fingertips
I want to kiss your painted lips
I want to taste love's all the sips
Babe will you make busy my hips?
 
Asif Andalib
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You Look So Familiar
 
May I know your name?
You look so familiar
I met you somewhere
 
Asif Andalib
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You Treat Me Like A Football
 
I can’t forget those days baby
No I can't forget at all
When you used to love me madly
When I was only your doll!
 
You have loose character
I have known it later
It has driven me crazy
Baby I feel so lonely!
 
Baby I am not bad at all
But you treat me like a football
That’s why now I curse you
But I pray for you too!
 
Baby now I hate you
As much as I love you
You are like my favorite food
Baby I am not very good!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Want It Tomorrow
 
O baby you are not what a friend should be
I can not hold you in my arms o baby
 
You are like the full-moon in night's sky
I am a common guy don't know why
 
Without you I am in the sea of sorrow
I want it today you want it tomorrow
 
The more I want you to come closer
The more you say, but it's not fair
 
You can not be tamed like the wild animals
Without you I suffer in the seven hells
 
Asif Andalib
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You Were Hidden Inside My Heart - Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
You were hidden inside my heart
I did not see you baby
I looked at outside of me
I did not look inside my heart
 
In all my love
In all my pain and hope too
You were with me
But I did not go to you
 
By becoming my joy
You were in my truth
I forgot due to joy
How to spend my youth
 
By staying deep in my heart
You gave music to my songs
But I did not sing your songs
 
Asif Andalib
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You Were Hidden Inside My Heart Original By
Rabindranath Tagore
 
You were hidden inside my heart
Right from the start
I saw outside, I didn't see
What's in my heart
 
All the love pain and hope that I went through
You were with me, I didn't go to you
 
You were hidden inside my heart
Right from the start
I saw outside I didn't see
What's in my heart
 
You were in my game
As a great pleasure
So my days passed by
In joy and leisure
 
You provide music in my songs from heart
But I haven't sung a song from your part
 
You were hidden inside my heart
Right from the start
I saw outside I didn't see
What's in my heart
 
Asif Andalib
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You Were Like A Disease
 
Babe now you are gone it’s a great relief
You were like a disease it’s my belief!
 
There was no cure and I was suffering so extremely
I was afraid you were such a disease that might kill me!
 
Babe now you are gone though I am alone
I feel like I am no longer a stone!
 
There was no help and I didn’t know at all what to do
Now I can smile from my soul though at last I have lost you!
 
Asif Andalib
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You Will Stay In My Heart - Original By Rabindranath
Tagore
 
Babe you will stay in my heart so bright
As if a lovely quiet moonlit night!
 
My life and youthfulness
My world of truthfulness
You will fill with glory like the night
Babe you will stay in my heart so bright!
 
Your lonely eyes will stay awake to see me!
Part of dress will cover up my body!
 
My shame, pain and sorrow
Dreams that shape tomorrow
You will fill with sweet smell like the night
Babe you will stay in my heart so bright!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Beauty
 
Your smile is like the new moon of Eid
Your face is like the full moon of spring
Your eyes are like the eclipse of the sun
Your hair is like the cloud of monsoon
Your eyebrows are like a flying eagle
Your lips are like red strawberry.
Your voice is like sweet music
Your style of walk is like rhythm of poem.
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Beauty Ii
 
Your lips are like rose
Your blush is like red apples
Your eyes are like nest
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Beauty's Keramoti
 
Baby there's nothing wrong at all if you love me
I am impressed by your beauty's keramoti
 
If you come close to me
My soul dances in glee
I can't bear with your even a slight cruelty
Baby there's nothing wrong at all if you love me
 
Baby please sing my song
My heart will feel strong
Will you not try to understand reality
Baby there's nothing wrong at all if you love me
 
If you give me your hand
We will go to dreamland
I will be happy and I will keep you happy
Baby there's nothing wrong at all if you love me
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Colorful Silence
 
Your colorful silence tells me a lot
It makes me crazier it makes me hot!
 
A wink of your eye can change my fate
Do something baby it's getting late!
 
Your words of love can make me joyful
Love-making with you can make me cool!
 
A smile from the bottom of your heart
Can take you with me on life's time-cart!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Contribution
 
In the frozen world of lovelessness
You are my igloo
You are true friend in my cheerless days
With you I'm Cando
 
In the ruthless world of war and hate
You are my soul's peace
When you are with me I feel so great
I feel heaven's bliss
 
On the hilly way to my success
You are a strong rope
When my life is full of hopelessness
You give me sweet hope
 
In the prosy world of selfishness
You are my fancy
With you I am full of manliness
Without you pansy
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Dirty Game
 
My mind has exploded like big bang
Cause you prefer your criminal gang!
 
They raped you now you love them
Thus you play your dirty game!
 
I preferred you to all other girls
But you don’t know about the real pearls!
 
It seems you have gone astray
So you won’t step on my way!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Expressionisms
 
Babe I can’t forget your exhibitionisms!
Van Gogh’s paintings are peanuts to your expressions!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Eyes
 
What have you told me, baby
With your eyes!
It’s so tough to subdue eagerness
To tell it to everyone!
 
Your eyes know so sweet language!
Your eyes have told me so sweet words!
I want to listen more from your eyes!
If you would tell me more with your eyes!
 
You have made me dream so sweet dreams!
You have made me crazy
By colorful silence of your eyes!
 
I can’t help staring at you now, baby
Since your eyes are the windows of your mind!
You attract me like a black hole by your eyes!
Please let me live in your eyes!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Hatred And Love
 
I
                                                           Prefer
                                                         Death to
                                                       Your hatred
                                               And I prefer your love
                                       To love of anyone else on earth
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Kiss Is Delicious
 
Baby I know
Your kiss is delicious
It smells sweet so
I am not suspicious.
 
Baby I know
Your kiss is delicious
Hoo Hoo Hoo Hook
Your kiss is delicious.
 
Your eyelashes painted with collyrium
Is something to stare at, they are so awesome!
 
Your long black hair is like Jamuna River
It smells sweet so I want to be its diver!
 
Your smile is like new moon of spring
If you love me let’s dance and sing!
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Naked Beauty
 
Your naked beauty
Is like a sweet smelling rose
It drives me crazy
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Pure Beauty
 
My eyes are thirsty
To drink the fresh sweet water
Of your pure beauty
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Secret Words - Original By Rabindranath Tagore
 
Don't keep in your heart your secret words baby
Please tell me only please tell me secretly
 
O slow and sweet smiling lady
Please say in slow and sweet language
I shall not listen with my ears
But I shall listen with my soul
 
When it is late night
When the earth is quite
When in the flower garden
Even all birds are asleep
Say it in tearful voice
Say it with trembling smile
Say it with sweet sorrowful soul
Say it with your shy-full two eyes
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Sweet Kiss
 
My mouth is watering for your sweet kiss
My heart is beating harder for the bliss.
My eyes are eager to see you more
Staring at you never makes me bore.
 
When you are near me my ears always
Become desperate to hear your voice.
Oh my brain is thinking what I shall do
After such a long time if I lose you.
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Tears Of Joy
 
In your tears of joy
Your sweet smile is like sunshine
And I am rainbow
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Two Eyes
 
Your two eyes can talk
They can show your deep feelings
They can make me dance
 
Asif Andalib
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Your Well-Wisher
 
As if my whole body’s skin is infected by boil
I can’t get rid of it regardless of toil and moil!
 
It has become so sensitive a little touch
Can give me alarming pain so I have to watch!
 
Baby, please give me no more pain
Cause love is flowing through my vein!
 
I am still and always will be your well-wisher
If you don’t love me anymore be like a star!
 
Asif Andalib
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Zigzag Path Of Love
 
I am still walking
On the zigzag path of love
I can't find your home
 
Asif Andalib

1274www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive


