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…but it is not all that you make and exhibit
I
I do not know how to tell what it is
but I know how to live in it.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
I cannot count the ways
as you do
but I can feel it in the depths of my soul.
When the feeling is dead and gone,
the beauty of love ends its ideal grace.
II
It comes like a cloudless night sky
with brightened stars.
By the time you realize its immensity,
it goes off like a morning sky
with the raging sun
and falls into abysmal darkness
once again!
So fleecy and elusive
yet it creates tremors in the heart
and copious tears in the eyes.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
III
Billions and billions of words in all languages
on the paper and tongue
flowed like the perennial Nile.
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Without it the world is absurd
blasted in darkness with no spring.
This is a word that you cannot understand so easily.
It is thicker than blood
and thinner than gossamer;
more frequent to fail than to succeed.
Once you fall
you are sucked into the black hole,
it burns you like a wildfire.
Once you fail
you are soaked in its ashes.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.

IV
It isn’t a universal virtue that
many religious heads parrot.
The more you talk about it,
the more you become foolish about yourself.
It is like a lone house on the hill
where you venture to stay
make soup out of your dreams
drink and sing songs
until the morning sunshine shatters.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
V
It is neither sweet nor bitter
neither cold nor warm
neither hard nor soft
but when it touches
it burns you in a fire.
Out of the season
it comes like a silent breeze
and ends in a violent wind
for no reason.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
VI
With it, nothing is harder
without it, nothing is softer;
About it, there isn’t anything
that I would want to know
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because it weighs the world
on its four letters
and crumbles on four letters
HATE.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
VII
I miss the world when you are beside me
I miss you when the world is before me
It is miserable even if once I don’t fall in
I will have blemishes, I will carry scars.
I may be tarnished, tainted and decorated
with filth; yet if once I don’t fall in
at least with my body…
that is where the romance begins in love’s landscape.
If you may call love
but it is not all that you make and exhibit.
VIII
When you love the LOVE,
you mistake it for a woman,
you feel its warmth,
you hold it to your heart,
you think a thousand crimson roses
tickling your skin and you feel safe,
you float in a perfumed lake
and dream about castles.
Until you are free from all that you make and exhibit
you are never free to feel what it is!
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