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Blood & Life 

 

Last night they came 

And delivered; messages 

Of blood 

Smeared the walls. 

In the pool of red ‘wine’ 

Cheaper than water it was 

They peered down. 

One among them said 

“Bliss it is”! and his reflection 

got murky… 

Just then I was in dreams 
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Finding bliss in few kisses 

Kissing the departed souls 

Nay! Kissing the bloody lips 

Of life itself! 

 

 

2. Estranged passages 

Amidst the towers of 

modernity 

And the blaring’ silence 

Of estrangement 

Alienated humans 

Walk down the path 

Strewn with fancy flowers… 

Teaming with fleshy masses 

Of bones and desires 

Isolation is the air 

They breathe in and out; and 

Modernity strides on! 
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