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Mohammed AlBalushi(5/2/1973)

I am not a poet, i feel some thing and i change it to words, hope my reafers wil
enjoye it.I too write in arabic.

I am 38 years old from Muscat-Oman, BSc from UK, working in Royal Court,
married, I got 3 lovely kids.

If any one like to contact me on my personal , he or she most welcome
(m.1973k@)

wish all the best, nice day
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A Letter

A letter with pigeon I will send
A letter with two words

A letter was written a age
A letter to all creatures

A letter to all classes

A letter to all ages

A letter with spirit

A letter of humanity

A letter of peace

A letter of hope

A letter of belief

A letter of emotion

A letter with two words
Islam peace
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A Moment

A moment still my heart didn’t forget you
A moment I review my breath
And wipe the tears of sorrow

And collect the pieces of my heart
What hardest time

Oh, my heart be patient

Stop the tears and laments

Go do not stumble

See this world is rotary

Day for you and day on you

In moment everything is changed
Today I am another person
Newborn
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A Quiet Night

A quiet night and you're also quiet

All quiet

My heart is no longer quiet
Plays with my sense a chords
Regulates the verses and sing
Voice like a whisper

No one can hear only your heart

My body is shivering thrill
Pronunciation of my tongue
Broke the Silence

Love You Forever

The night dance lovers dance
All gleeful dance

Morning came

Dream is over
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A Strange World

A strange world, and this unusual precursors

Yesterday we met and we were strangers

We talked and exchanged views on various sections

And we are awake and chatted as if he was our section

And we become lovers after we were strangers

And our rhymes and verses in several sections

Days passed, and Tohin years and still loved

Earners, but Shaw is not acting like a Sidekick become strangers
I dont know the error or out, or who was right

Dont know how to understand the mental and legal and administrative systems
to accommodate

He is no longer the Sidekick and became outsiders

A strange world, and this unusual precursors
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A Tree On The Other Side Of The Road

A tree on the other side of the road
Big and branched

Green shining leafs

Shade stretch every where

Bird build happy nest

Summer sun raise burn it all
Autumn fail it to end

All left... its alone

Winter came fast

Burgeon start soon

Return life

Every one back

A tree on the other side of the road
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Afford To Leave Me

Afford to leave me

And walk far away from me

I am without you mirage

With you my world become sweet
Without you it is only darkness

Stay beside me do not leave

And if you leave, I will leave with you
Contented I am Contented

I live in the shadow of your love

And satisfied with a little

My love is only you

And I hope my eyes never cry on you
Do not leave

I am without u a mirage
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Again

Again

Why me? Why you?

Is it our destiny? Or it's our good or bad luck?
Far bodies

Too close hearts

I can feel your breath warmth

I can listen to your heart beats
To love me it's your choice

To love you it's my heart demand
To leave me again it's your choice
To leave you, its mean to die

I will not demand

I will request

Let me live
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Alone Iam Alone In Alone Island

Alone iam alone in alone island

Alone mew on alone palm tree in alone island
Alone shark surrounding alone island

Alone boat far away from alone island

Alone iam dying alone in alone island

Alone iam alone in alone island
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Bahrain

Tears on my cheeks
Burn my heart

Bahrain

Pearl of my eyes

Be aware

Its summer clouds

Soon will be declare
The sun of peace will raise
The day will be pass
History

The day will come
Future

Let's hope

Let's pray

It will never return back
I love Bahrain

I love you

Bless you
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Be Proud, Be Urself

be lofty like tree, inser your root deeply in the soil, no wind or storm can shake
you, let your bough touch the firmament, make for your self prestige like big
bole make woodchoppers scare, amaze your watcher lik shining leaves reflect
sun light, be proud, be your self no one else.
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Blue Ocean

Blue ocean

Blue sky

Blue eyes

Blue in blue

Let me swim in it
Let me sink deep
Let me touch it
The core

Let me solve
The mystery

Let me stay
Forever
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Blue Sky

Blue Sky, White Stars

Me And You Catching Hands
Breezy Wind Play With Your Hair
Lay On Me, Touch My Soul

Look In My Eyes And Kiss My Lips
Me And You NO ONe Else

Blue Sky, White Stars
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Cali

I will in call at highest wave of my voice
May I reach the top of the pyramid

May the inanimate objects listen

May the embryos aware my article

Words like thunder cripple it listener

And cannot be understood by who had brain
But I call and I will proclaim

May I reach the top of the pyramid

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

14



Change

Day light change to darkness of the night
Fresh rose change to dry by the time

Ice mountains melt and change to water
But..

My love will never change, it'll always shine
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Cherished Me

Do you cherished me? ? !
Said it in silence

I looked in the eyes

swam in the second world
I traveled thought the past
When we were together
Yes

I said it in loud

O I cherish you my precious
You are my sense

My soul and my being
My achieved dream

Do not ask

Do not talk

Look in my eyes silently
You will get my answer
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Comeback Don’t Leave

Comeback don't leave

The place won't be the same
flowers won't have nectar

the beach won't have wave
the sky won't have stars
comeback don't leave

still I am here for you

still my words dance for you
still my breath sing your name
still my heart beat because of you
comeback don't leave
wherever you go I will be there
the body will flow the soul
wherever forever

comeback don't leave
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Complaining

Complaining on solicitude or it Complaining on me
Don’t know who will complains on other
Black heart a traitor

what is the guilt of eyes to cry

Spirit is pleasures slave

So why my body need to pay

OH on me

Heavy weight

why should my shoulders perish

My dreams are nightmares

Why I be luck of sleep

Drink is forbidden on me

Why should my tongue suffer

It is end of my patience

Fidget

Complaining to Great Lord

Relieves you of me and I leave you

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

18



Days Passed

Days passed and I be pulled by missing you

Hope you too or you folded my memories after while
I won't blame you if u replace me with other

Heart sign is turning over

I won't cry or say bad words

What happen is already happen

The veil is down and all are left

I left too
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Deep Love

Deep Love

Flowers have blossomed shoots
Leaves shaken the remnants of snow
Water returned running in the river
The bears wakeup from slumber
Salmon on their way to the ocean
Life returned again

Your ove is still in the womb of my heart
Cord connected with all my body
Fueled by love and tenderness

Grow up in every moment, seconds
Grow up more and more

Spreads deep down

occupied each atom in my body
Take me from my toe

And raise up to my head

Yes, your love own me

Own me from deep
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Destiny

It's my destiny to love you and you are too far
My eyes tears whenever you came in my mind
I'm not here nor there

Strange, even among my family and friends

I said the days will cures my wounds

But I am each day increased with injuries
Bombay and Bangkok not returned therein Therapeutic
Doctor and astrologer are helpless

This is me and I am going worse

I will cry may the tears heal the wounds

I Know, swear to God I know

It's my destiny to love you and you are too far
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Do Not Think

Do not think

I am a child adored toy

Without it I cry all nights

Do not think

I am a teenager experimenting Love
Ensures nights counting stars

Do not think

I am a beginner stumbled in routes
New story every day

Do not think

I am nomad in love

Complaining and crying

Do not think

I am mad in love with Lily

Strew poetry on deserts sands

Do not think

I am passed history

Its pages wrapped up

Do not think

I am different
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Do Not Try

Do I cry for your separation and forsaking
Or cry On the memories of the past

On the laugh and the word of love

No longer water in my eyes

Fountain of sense were dried

Dead body

Say it without hesitation

No longer place for me in your heart

I will leave and look for another heart
Valued me and you live in your Palace of ego
If the days return back and you remember me
Do not try. No longer place for You in my life
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Don’t Think That I Will Die Without You

Don’t think that I will die without you or stay all nights without a sleep or
counting the stars

If this is your thought, you are crazy and need to fallback your mind

If my heart do not obey me, I will take it out and throw it away and live without
it

I am not a love slave or prisoner, I am free, I won myself, I am not low

If the world be in storm, the west meet the east, I will be precious and i will live
my head up high, never down.
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Dream

I had a dream, a dream of you

You and Me in far land

Alone

Land of dreams, full of trees

Green

Fragrant of rose and many other flowers

Red

Twitter of nightingale and many other birds
Yellow

Sweets of strawberry and many other fruits
Pink

Drizzle of waterfall and breeze at sunset
Silver

Clash of sea waves and crab hiding on the beach
Blue

Silence of the night and sounds of our heart beat
Black

Shine of the stars and light of complete moon
White

I had a dream, a dream of you

You and Me in far land

Alone
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Dream?2?

Dream, I dreamed u, suspenseful dream
Kiss. I kissed u, delicious kiss

Hug, i hugged u, intimate hug

Waken, I get wet

Wet in my tears, the dream end
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East Wind

East Wind blowing

Breezes of loved ones wafted

Memories of yesterday return back
Retaliated in my mind

Bahrain in you my soul lived

Sheds and toured

Drink from your tortured water
Commented with sweetness of your people
Bahrain with you it linked

Continuation of your glory forever
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Eid

Month of the grace has gone

Joy crescent announced his presence
A new dress and all new in new
Warm hugs and hot kisses

Delicacies lute and dishes

Henna and joy of gift

Everyone is happy

Hoping Everyone felicitate it
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Enough

Enough my heart enough

I cant handle any more enough
My shoulder are heavy enough
Enough my heart enough
Show me the Wright path I get enough
Show me the light

Enough darkness enough
Enough false step enough
Enough cry.. enough blames
Enough shy..enough shame
Enough my heart enough
Enough please enough

I cant handle any more enough
Enough ... enough... enough
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Finish Forget

Finish forget and fold our page in forgetting folder

As we never been, never met and we didn’t print our steps on the sand
Finish forget and let the time forget me and be bury in forgetting cemetery
Finish forget and forget the accompany of friends

No friends at darkness of forgetting

Finish forget

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

30



Finish I Will Leave

Finish I will leave and go away from your life
My memories with you too will also leave
Longing will remains

But

How will you forget me

And live without me?

Is the body remains

Without the Spirit?

I am the sun

How will you prevent my light?

Or you will live in a dark hole

I am the Moon

How do verses will be spinning?

Or you will stop writing

I air

How will you breath?

Or you will change the nature of human beings
Iam I am

How will you live without me?

Or you will die after me

Finish I will leave

And

I Will Not Return
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Flute Player

O flute player glees my ears
Dally my sense

Teach me how to dance
Play last tune

Let me reach another dimension
Meet my dreams

Hold my wishes

Play do not stop

The concert had begun

The sun is still asleep

Play and glees my ears
Shared with me your sense
The moment

Let me get drunk.

Test fancy

Play

Let me drown

In the flute
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Forcibly

forcibly i will love you

either u like or dis-like

forcibly i will love you

either you complain or cry

i will love you pupil of my eyes
...either you go far away

u will be to close to my heart

either you demand or not

i will love you forcibly

i love you &#9829; &#9829; &#9829;
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Four Seasons

Four Seasons

Winter

White cold dress
Branches of trees rigid
Birds left their nests
And others in a deep sleep
Gloomy air no life
Spring

Ice melts

Rivers run

A new green dress
Flowers bloom

Fun butterfly
Shopping honey bees
Birds returned croon
All happy

The atmosphere is convivial and happy
Autumn

Changing colors
Falling leaves

Much wind

All works

Climate change
Summer

Burning heat

Trees grow bare
Evaporate water

Long day

Short night

Additional effort

And the seasons change
Four Seasons
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Friendship

Mohammed my dost

Dost from far land

Land of spices

Spices test delicious

Delicious is your friendship
...Friendship that I am proud
Proud that you are my friend
Friend make me feel different
Different because you are my friend
Friend who I admire

Admire your personality
Personality that I adore
Adore your friendship
Friendship for ever
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Happy Birthday

Four plus one days remain

Should I wish or should I don't

If I do, dose it make different

Do you will feel it or it's just words
I know many will do and may more
Gifts and other pleasure things
Hugs and kisses and more

I will keep it for me only me

My heart will pray and bless you
Many years full of joy and health
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How Beautiful Is

How beautiful is the Belief, when we belief in the God

How beautiful are the Creatures, when we belief in the Creator
How beautiful is the Motherhood, when we belief in the Sacrifices
How beautiful is the Fatherhood, when we belief in the Battles
How beautiful is the Childhood, when we belief in the Innocence
How beautiful is the Dream, when we belief in the Ambition

How beautiful is the Contentment, when we belief in the Simplicity
How beautiful is the Life, when we belief in the dead

How beautiful is the Love, when we belief in the Care

How beautiful is the Happiness, when we belief in the Sadness
How beautiful is the Relationships, when we belief in the Tender
How beautiful is the Fruit, when we belief in the Farming

How beautiful is the Confidence, when we belief in Our self

How beautiful is the Beauty, when we belief in Our eyes

How beautiful is the World, when we belief in Peace

How beautiful is the Friendship, when we belief in Brotherhood
How beautiful is the Marriage, when we belief in Sharing

How beautiful is the World, when we belief in the Peace
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How Can I Hide

I would like to hide my heart beats from you
But it's impossible

How can I hide it from you and you live in it

I would like to hide my eyes tear from you

But it's impossible

How can I hide it from you and you are my eyes
I would like to hide my feelings from you

But it's impossible

How can I hide it from you and you source of my feelings
I would like to hide myself from you

But it's impossible

How can I hide from you and you are all me
Love you
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How U Want Me To...?

How u want me to...?

How u want me to love u
How u want me to miss u
How u want me to kiss u
How u want me to hold u
How u want me to hug u
How u want me to meltin u
How u want me to admire u
How u want me to treat u
How u want me to touch u
How u want me to drink u
How u want me to test u
How u want me to smell u
How u want me to look at u

How? How? How?
Just tell me how u want me to do it
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Humiliation

Your love humiliate me
Humiliation after cherishing

I lost wisdom

In your ways

My prestige among my people
Mirage

They laugh at me

And I become among the people
Exemplary

When madness be mention

I be pointed

My dress decorated with blood
My body is all wounds

If I know that love torment
I won't walk in its path

But no longer use

Redress
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I Am Balushi

Balushi I am Glory and pride I am Mount I don't scare from the wind Tsunami I
am Be aware I am loyalty I don’t know treachery I am a friend Time of backbone
I am a Shield On alaram I am generous On disaster I am Balushi Glory and pride
I am Omani Crown of the Arabs
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I Dont Know

I dont know

Its becouse of you or me

Or

Its becouse the distance between you or me

Or

Its becouse of misunderstanding between you or me
Or

Its becouse you find other heart bigger then me
Or

Its becouse I fail in loving you in way you wish

Or

Its becouse I cant make you laugh and feel happy
Or

I really dont know
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I Excuse You

I excuse you a whole excuse

Breaking and not meeting me

Avert your face from Me

Close your ear so you don't hear my voice
I excuse you and my heart pray for you
Day and night

In day five prays written

Raising my palms conversing

Oh my God I loved him in you

And he became my close friend

Save him from the volatility of things
Support him and help him

If he break that because of me

I excuse you a whole excuse

Goodbye
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I Hate

i hate the words when they doesn’t flow my heart

i hate my tongue when it cant express my emotions
i hate my eyes when they expose my feeling

i hate my self when I cant love u as much u deserve
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I Love You

I love you

This is the biggest mistakes

Sadness and tears only

In the book of memories

Miss

To laugh to look

Rob portal

Kiss of the boiling of blood in the arterial
Vibrio to extinguish the blaze and warms the heart
I love you and this my fault

Dream Believe

And a tattoo on my chest

I love you

This is my fault

And I am satisfied

Because I love you
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I Never Thought

I never thought that I will live this moment, when my heart don't obey me

I never thought that I will live this moment, when my soul no more belong to me
I never thought that I will live this moment, when I can't control on my sense

I never thought that I will live this moment, when I love you more then myself
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I Never Thought That One Day

I never thought that one day my heart will beat once again

I never thought that one day my eyes will drown in its tears once again
I never thought that one day I will stay nights without sleep once again
I never thought that one day I will be absentminded once again

I never thought that one day I will be unable to talk once again

I never thought that one day I will be able to touch you once again

I never thought that one day I will be able to kiss you once again

I never thought that one day I will be with you once again

I should never thought
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I Remember You Only You

When the day light kiss the moon and left in silent
I remember you

When the stars draw loves word in the sky

I remember you

When the drowsiness play with my eyes

I remember you

When the dreams flow in me

I remember you

When the words birth a poem

I remember you

When the sun force the darkness of night to leave
I remember you only you
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I Remember You When

I remember you when the sky dress up with stars.
I remember you when the moon sit on sky throne.
I remember you when the rose fragrant it odor.

I remember you when the dream play with my eyes.
I remember you when I never forget to remember u.
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I Will

I will write a letter on the sand and I will ask the wave to carry it to you

I will instruct the nightingale a words and I will tell him to sing it for you

I will whisper your name to the wind and I will ask him to pass it to whole the
world

I will kiss the breeze and I will tell her to touch your lips

I will....
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I Will Flow....

I will flow my heart where ever it will take me
I will flow my dreams what ever it will cost me
I will flow my destiny where ever it will be

I will flow your steps where ever it will reach

I will flow....
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I Will Kiss Your....

I will kiss your forehead, so you think about me only me
I will kiss your eyes, so you see me only me

I will kiss your lips, so you call me only me

I will kiss your arms, so you hold me only me

I will kiss your heart, so you love me only me

I will kiss your legs, so you walk to me only me

I will kiss you whole, so you be mine only me
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I Will Leave Your World

I will leave your world and go away

If in my going away is your happiness

I will pack my bags and erase memories

My imprint and traces are all thrown in

Deep pit

I will perfume and fragrance the air so my breath smell disappear
Stay where you are not move

Let me Collect my remain

My mind was reeling even I didn't drink wine
Let me gathered my strength

What happen to Me! ? My steps stumble

As a child learning to walk

Let me drag myself

Don’t come closer to me

Whistle leave is getting higher

Wait don’t leave Me

I do not have love here

I will leave you.. Yes, this is My last decision
Good-bye
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I Wish If I Can

I wish if I can gift you my eyes, but then how can I see you?

I wish if I can gift you my nose, but then how can I smell you?
I wish if I can gift you my moth, but then how can I kiss you?

I wish if I can gift you my arms, but then how can I hold you?

I wish if I can gift you my heart, but then how can I love you?

I wish if I can gift you my legs, but then how can I walk to you?
I wish if I can gift you all myself, so we be tighter to end
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If You Could Only

If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you

could only see what in my heart for you

could only feel what sensations i got for you

could only hear what songs i wrote for you

could only sense what i got for you

could only touch how much i miss you

could only appreciate how much respect i got for you
could only measure how much i adore you

could only love me as much I do for you

could only make me happy as much I do for you
could only
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If You Think Iam Alone

If you think iam alone

Your thought is wrong

I am with your

With your love and memories

I am with moments that collects us together
I am with hope to be closer with you

Me and You.
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I'M Not A Wall

I'm not a wall to cry on me while you be racked by your worries
I'm not a wall to set under me while you be exhausted by life
I'm not a wall to hide behind me when you be followed by eyes
I'm not a wall to ascend over me when lowed by people

I'm not a wall...

I am a human

I am a sense

I am compassionate heart

I am a tear

But

I'm not a wall
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In Freezing Night

Freezing night

Crowed

People walking

Talking

Cars horns

Busy world

I am

Alone waiting for moon to appear
Hours passed

Still waiting

Quite

Lights off

Every one leave

Only me

Waiting

For the Moon to appear
In freezing night
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In Way I Never Did

I wish to hold you in way I never did
Skin touch skin without barrier

I wish to kiss you in way I never did
Lips on lips and we breath each other
I wish to touch you in way I never did
My hands melt away in your body

I wish the wish I never wished before
You and Me never separate

Never ever again
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Is It Going To Rain?

Is it going to rain?

Sky full of black crows
Brightness of fencing foil
Frost of the cold

Snarl of the thunder

Whistle of the winds

Shaking of the wooden doors
Weeping cats

Barking dogs

Dancing trees

Is it going to rain?
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It Does Not Mean

Silent is my tongue but it does not mean I forget you
Darken my eyes but it does not mean I ignore you
Block my mind but it does not mean I unknown you
Paralysis my sense but it does not mean I unfell you
My heart beat on your name

I love you and always I will do
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It Is Our Destiny

Sorry it wasn’t your fault and neither yours, it is our destiny that we met in
middle of the road, our eyes shack hands, our hearts mumble to each other, our
footsteps banded together, our breath touch each other's, our lips sticks, our
bodies get merged, our souls winded, then our roads separated, our bodies
disengaged, Sorry it wasn’t your fault and neither yours, it is our destiny.
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It Was A Dream

It was a dream and I thought it was reality

How come it was a dream! I felt everything

The touch, the warm your body and smell your breath

I still hear your heart beat, I still feel your body

Then how it was a dream! Strange really strange

Years passed away, we were together, chat and laugh.

Tell the stories and fight sometime, get anger then return back
Story of strange love, no age is matter neither the distance
Suddenly all are gone, like it weren't there, not exits

A dream which was some day reality, but it dose not any more
Tell me my love it was real or it was a dream, if it was dream I wish I never
wakeup, I wish I never wakeup, tell my heart stop beating

Waiting to sleep again and live with you in our dream, dream of us
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It's Our World

Let's Dream Lets Wish Lets Play

No Shame No Roles No Hesitate

It's Our World

Let's Draw Lets Color Lets Scrabble

No Shame No Roles No Hesitate

It's Our World

Let's Travel Lets Emigrate Lets Go Far Away
No Shame No Roles No Hesitate

It's Our World
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Language

I will be silent and let my eyes speak

Language is known only by loving hearts

A language in which no letters or words

The language which tears the eye and make the heart sigh
The language which Carried clouds and make it rain
Language make birds dance on it tunes

Language of flowers blooming

The language of harmony of the sea waves

Language which carry peace and harmony

Language is known only by loving hearts
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Last Wish

He said to me: -

I love you.... But

My life is nice without you

Leave and let me go

Pack your memories

Touches

Kisses

Your breath.... And leave

You no longer exits

Your heart beat giving me sleepless nights
Your present killing me

Hurry up Death

Your leave is the top of my happiness
My last wish

Achieved by your leaving

Leave
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Laugh

Laugh a laugh shake the heart and turn it up and down
Laugh and the spirit in the idol and statue

Laugh a laugh drink the thirsty and blow the thirst
Laugh and strew happiness in the sad faces

Laugh and let the meadows dance and wave on the sound of laughter
Laugh because your laugh is balm heals the wounds
Laugh Perhaps, my Lord sustains happiness

Laugh and the world laughs with you in happy

Laugh and color the universe with colors of joy

Laugh and laugh and laugh

Laugh a laugh shake the heart and turn it up and down
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Leave Me Alone

leave me alone, no more pain, no more suffer

leave me alone. you smached my dreams. distorted my soul
leave me alone, iam no long man, iam mirage

leave me alone, iam shadow, shadow of dead man

leave me alone.....
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Let Me In

Let me in- in your heart

Let me in- in your arms

Let me feel your love

Let me feel your kindness
Let me swim in your eyes
Let me drink your saliva

Let me lick your lips

Let me test your tongue

Let me crawl on your body
Let me feel deep-deep inside
Let me hold your hands

Let me reticulate your fingers
Let me hold u tight

Let me merge in u

Let me with u to end
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Lie

Lie

My words lie in a lie

My dreams are a lie

My life is a lie

The world around me is mirage
Imagination

My tears are trick

But

My love for you is the fact

Fact Fact Fact
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'LI Be Crying

'll Be crying tears if some of my wounds heal

'll Be crying crying child lost compassion

'll Be crying to wipe some tears filled my grief

'l be crying and the tears stream around me

'll Be crying'll be crying and the remainder of my life
'll be crying to drown in my tears

'l Be crying in the coffin and bury my grief

‘Il Be crying.. 'll Be crying.. 'll Be crying
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Lost In This World

Lost in this world
World of disaster
Disaster of the reality
Reality of human nature
Nature of wild animal
Animal without sense
Sense of care and love
Love replaced to hate
Hate is the world tag
Tag to kill and destroy
Destroy is disaster
Disaster in lost world
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Love Got Many Names And Meanings

Love got many names and meanings

Sing by lover hearts

My love has other meaning

Not in the dictionary or glossary

My love isn’t story or a novel

My love isn't a poem of pendants seven
My love is more affections then Laila and Qais
My love is stronger than Antar and Abla
Greater than the love of Romeo and Juliet
Love you my heart princess

New love, renewed every moment

Love would never grow old

Immortal love

I love my love

This poem is gift for my sweet wife for her brithday, best and sweet wish Umri,
love you
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Love Isnt

Love
Love
Love
Love
Love
Love
Love
Love

isnt words

isnt gifts

isnt money

isnt sex

is meeting of souls

is feelings

make 2 in 1

is love.. and i love you
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Lovely Words

I love you

I adore you

I love you more

Words still ringing in my ears
Touch my soul

Turn my feelings

Dry my tears, make me smile
True you may don't do that more
Maybe now we are more far away
Only memories

Flying in my mind

The life is going on

We also do

Mohammed AlBalushi
30/11/2015
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Loves Two

Everyone loves one, I love two
My heart such as beans split half
Love of the one tormented lover
And stir nights to day

And fly sleep from his eyelids
And tear on the cheek dripped
Then how about me I love two
True when they said I am insane
Is their sane loves two! !
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Lucky Me

lucky me cause i know you

lucky me cause i am a friend of you
lucky me cause i like you

lucky me cause i admire you

lucky me cause i love you

lucky me cause of you
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Madam

Madam

There is pain in my chest
Cracking my chest

My heart pleading

Love overflowed

Filled in all my body

How to contain?

Please come close

Put your lips on mine

Drink my love

Be careful my love is precious
Drink every drop

Continue until sundown
But my love will overflowed
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Madness

I learned in your school alphabet of the madness
Alphabetic letters of love and passion

I love you I adore you

Words I memorized by heart

I love you I adore you

Words I repeat them over and over again
Words painted on my eyes lens

Words sculptured on the walls of my heart
I remember it so I grew to madness
Increased madness about you.. You
Today I graduated honor

Written on my testimony

Crazy on your in honors
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May I Never Miss...

May I never miss...

May I never miss you, but it doesn’t mean that I don’t love you or I don'’t care
about you, When ever I close my eyes, I see your image, When ever I silent I
hear your voice, When ever I sleep, I dream you, When ever I test sweet, I
remember your sweet heart, When ever I think, you come in my mind, When
ever I write, I write your name, So tell me how I ever can miss you! ! !
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Me And You

I am the half and the other half is you

The love draws lines surround us

The frame of love have four corners

Rose on every corner

Three are loved of my heart and your heart
The fourth is the our eternal love

I love you my soul
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Me And You And The Moon

One evening we were and the moon
On the banks of the river
Under oak tree

Share with us some flowers
Listen to purl

Bird song

Bees hum

Sweet music

Touches the soul

Paper Falling on us

Cover our naked bodies
Stand O time

No hurry

Let's have fun

Let's discover

Solve the quizzes symbols
Baby let me continue

The night is still in its infancy
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Migratory Birds

Migratory birds deported back to the nest
After a long journey

Leaving behind memories and hoping to return
Pulled by longing for the motherland

Green pastures

Ripe fruits

Freshwater

Safety and warm cuddling

Days and nights, and the journey begin
Eternal journey
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Mother The Biggest Gift Of Allah To Us

Mother the biggest gift of Allah to us

Mother the candle burn herself to light our life
Mother the other name of kindness

Mother who hold us nine month and suffer
Mother who feed us from her blood and milk
Mother stays sleepless all the nights holding us
Mother teach us how to walk and talk

Mother guides us and secures us

Mother loves us from start to end

Mother is mother no one can take her place
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Mothers Day

Why do I love you?

Love stems from my soul

Travel in the course of my blood
Old love

Started across the bridge
Bridge gave me life-sustaining
And emotion

Why do I love you?

Love felt the warmth of the life
And holed me in the bosom of the three
Nine months

And we separated

Why do I love you?

Love taught me the meaning of security
Fed and drank me in tenderness
Two years

Why do I love you?

Love taught me how to live
Step by step

Long march

Why do I love you?

Love taught me how to struggle
Access target

Self-configuration

To death

Why do I love you?

My mother

Oh dear
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Muhsin Smile

Muhsin:

Smile and make the world shine

Smile and make the peace dominate the whole world
Smile and make the flowers spread its nectar

Smile and make the glovers express their feelings
Smile and make the crops exude

Smile and make me feel the life

Smile and make me test the love

Smile and keep smile you make me survive
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My Friend

My friend, my most precious human being

You changed and preferred to stay away

My friend the haters allured you

You forget all our memories

Sideburns and laughter of loved ones

No matter if it's night darkness or daylight

True distance between you and me is measured in miles
But my heart and your heart are neighbors

One day anger or two days it isn't a problem

Forgive me and I forgive you and we return to love
The sweetness of the world if we met

If we divided, the eyes of liberals cried

My friend you changed and everything is changed
You are not same person who I know for a long time
Or may I have changed or I am no longer a man
Killing one is forbidden in all religions

Without right, evidence or proof

You killed me when you desert me

The people pray for mercy on of the Unknown Soldier
His grave is adorned with roses and flowers

I only get rejection and abandonment

My friend, my most precious human being

From my heart I do pray for you

Allah always make you happy
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My Heart

No excuse to abandoned the heart who nomad in you

Be aware my heart is week it can't handle

Written on my heart, 'watch out for unbreakable'

My heart is such as Chinese pottery,

if broken it will be scattering

Be careful do not injure it we'll never see the wound healed
Lenient view of my heart

Forsaking pressed my heart

I will tell you again and again

No excuse to abandoned the heart who nomad in you
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My Life Without U

My life without u

Like

Pool without water
Garden without flowers
Sky without moon or stars
Sea without wave

Food without test

Child without smile

My life without u is

Empty Empty Empty...
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My Love

True is my love, it's not a story

True are my feelings, there aren't drama
True are my tears, there aren't for showing
True I miss you, I am not overacting

True its realy hurt, I am not statue

True only true, Iam not lying

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

90



My Moon And Stars

My Moon And Stars
My shining Sun

My only and only one
My heart and soul
My smiling lips

My only and only one
My eyes and ears

My breathing lungs
My only and only one
My ribs and arms

My running blood

My only and only one
My joy and tears

My revolting madness
My only and only one

This poem started by my bestfriend Muhsin Ali from bahrain and i complete it.
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My Mother

My mother the chest of tenderness
Source of love and grief

Hold me so I feel safe

Let me travel to the past

Travel to many stations

Stations of love and compassion

My mother my school, the school of life
Taught me how to be a human being
Mom for you the love and the loyalty
Hold me my source of compassion
My love, Mom
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Never Did

love me as much you never did
kiss me as much you never did
hug me as much you never did
be me as much you never be

let me enjoy as much i never did
love you as much I never did
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O Laila

Ql Laila

Scattered my words fumble my tongue
Arab beauty

Indian hair

Posture Persian

Rein in intellectual

Inflame my sense

Love volcano erupted in an internal
Burn me

Come

Put down

Had caught fire in the underground
Since the time

Come and do not resound

To hold you tenderly

Turn off the heat for missing

O Laila

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

94



Oh Far Yesterday

Oh far yesterday

Your memories in my heart
New

Living all the details
Moment by moment

We were very far

We became close

Your hand in my hand
We went up to the far horizon
We chatted

You paint with modesty
We met on the banks of
Love Beach

We went walk

Walks of life

Today's full moon
Fourteen had gone

Our ways are light
Three candles

Enlighten our lives
Draw a smile

Hope and optimism
Let's go

To the love world

Go to infinity
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Old Room

Old room in the forgotten land

Walls painted in black

Windows closed for a long time ago
Furniture were worm-eaten and finished
No people there only the Ghost

Or quasi-human

House like grave

Written on the door

No entry

Mohammed AlBalushi

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

96



Oman Country Of Liberal

Oman Country of Liberal
Ancestral history of glory
Historian in the heart of time
Across the seas and oceans
Withess the East and West
Empire of the brave

Heeded the call

Honest and generous people
Generosity morals

And dream ornaments

The people of manners

Sultan Qaboos

Grandson of the Sultans

His march

Gold and biography

And achievements of the invisible visible
Oman rest of your glory

Not in history

But

In the hearts of your fans

Crown on the head

Not interested in destabilizing the weak people
And deny as long as the Sultan
Reminded him of the glory of time
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Once I Was Sitting On Balcony Waiting For Stranger

Once I was sitting on balcony waiting for stranger
Nice breeze wonderful sunset

Far shadow

Un-known features

Strange silent

Lamp on the roadbed jest with butterfly

Whisper

Touch... very near

Singing bird yell rooster dawn

Sunrise sunset I am still waiting for stranger
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One Day

One day you will cry on my separation
Scream louder

And intercede with memories

Yesterday we were one body

Today spirits diverged

Calling my name and the revelations of love
But

Not benefit of remorse

Because I have gone far
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Open Your Arms

Open your arms and implicit me in your bends

Enough from this world that I live with you for a moment
Gold or silver dose not impress me

Having your love like I own the world

Its colored my days in joy colors

Be like the sun which never sets

Fill my life light n bright

This is my feelings not a poem

This is my love not a something cheap

Enough of this world that I live with you for a moment
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Pain Of Love

There is a pain in my heart

Sweet pain make me feel good

Un- diagnosis able pain

No doctors or Hakeem can treat it
It's a pain but I like it

Let it increase and make my soul sing
Give wings to fly

It's a pain but it me make happy

I see the world green

It's a pain, it hit me in deep

Let it increase and make me enjoy
It's a pain but I want it to continue
Continue until I die

It's a pain, pain of love

Love of yours
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Palestine

Palestine

The land of the Arabs
First Qiblah

Prophets womb

The cradle of religions
Olive branch

Palestine

Wounded heart
Orphan Child

Widow

The crying eyes
Palestine

Al-Farouk left

Salah al-Din died
Others in the dormant
Deep sleep

Palestine

Wait for a new birth
New man

Break the wrap

Dove release
Carrying Olive branch in her mouth
Palestine back
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Please Don't Leave, The Night Just Start

Please don't leave, the night just start

Please don’t leave, the moon just start dancing with the stars

Please don't leave, the birds just start singing our song

Please don't leave, I just start holding your hand, playing with your hair
Please don't leave, I just start looking at you, feeling you

Please don’t leave, I just start kissing you, hugging you

Please don't leave, I just start enjoying your company

Please don't leave, the night just start
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Pretty Knocked On My Door

Pretty knocked on my door

A light knock barely heard

I rushed to the door

My breath between exhale and inhale
I opened the door gently without wincing
Flashlight

Lost sight for the moment
Bright face

Red apple cheeks

Strawberry lips

Brightened eyes

hair Silk curtain

White marble wrapped in black
I Frozen

She shied and turned red

I trembled

Overflowed river of the sweat
I am all wet

Scream shook the earth

I opened my eyes

Under flood water

The bitter reality

Another beautiful dream

But

The end was wet
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Rain Drops On My Window Edge

Rain drops on my window edge

Clouds drowing on sky page

Flowers kneel under-pressure of rain drops

Tree washed up, the leaves are more green

Birds chicks singing on the tree branch

Wind playing with the spikes

Me on the swinging chair, when rain drops on my window edge
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Ramadan

Crescent fasts and illuminates the sky
Delight the heart and place the blessings
Spread tranquility and peace would prevail
Raise the palms and answered prayer
Closes the doors of evils and opens Rayyan
Rein devils and toured the angels
Generosity of the rich and the poor rejoice
Continue to bind the hearts and wombs
Common virtue and vice collapse

Antiques mercy and accept repentance
Virtue month and the month of mercy
Fasts your crescent Ramadan
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Red Rose

Red rose

Rose in a decorated Chinese vase

The vase on an Italian Antique table

The table in the corner of my Eastern room

The room decorated with paintings Persian shades

The dark brown curtains block the light

The light reflected on the rose from both sides of the curtain
The rose in a decorated Chinese vase
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Secret Garden

Green lawns

Ripe fruits

Rivers are pure

Happy birds

Flowers open

Singing bee

You and I

Under the cloud

My chest is your pillow
My hands caressed your hair
Sleepy eyes

I and you

In the garden

Secret Garden
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She Asked Me

She asked me why my pen is sad
ink Heavy blood and foul
Stumbling walking, lame
Vaguely thought

Strange alphabet

Thinking in her words

I looked to the sky

Traveling cloud

Blocked sunlight

Moment

Left and brighten the sun

I smiled and told her

You are the clouds and I am the sun
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Shell On The Shelf Near My Bed

Shell on the shelf near my bed
Take me back to memories box
Last summer on Virgin Island beach
Alone fighting words creating poem
She walks near me without sound
Holding shell in her hands

She comes forward to me

Look at me and smile

Long black hair like water fall
Beauty of Virgin Island

She put the shell on my ear

Sound of waves touching my soul
Hold her hand and start walking
Hand on hand, banded shadows
We walk long way

Ah memories

On other side of bed she lays beside me
Body on body, banded souls

Shell on the shelf near my bed
Take me back to memories box
Last summer on Virgin Island beach
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She's Always With Me

I was there, there on the hell

The full moon and I were there

He whispered where she is tonight?
She's her with me

He's odd and stared at me

I smiled and pointed to my heart
She's her, she's always with me.
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Silence

The mountains dignity in it silence

Majestic feared men

who is able to mount its head

Then they entitle brave

The mountains dignity in it silence

If its shake angrily it declared destruction

If its revolted it warned by tossing blaze
Clouding the sky with it chest ash

That would be between its silence and erupt
And you, my friend

Your tongue is fluent with alphabet of different languages
But

You choose the language of the wise silence
You left the doors open

With welcomed chest

You make elder feel the shame

Railed admonition verses

Notch broader is increased

Excuse me every excuse

My heart is still want you

I will abide silence by love

To ascend the throne as king of my heart
Ornaments silence and reverence.
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Sorry

Sorry, O words

No more sense in you
Empty words

Such as the cave

What you hear is the echo
Drum voices high

And combine free

Where can I find the emotion words?
Words revive the dead heart
Irritation sensations
Hurricane emotions

Come, O words

Come and let dance

On the strings of life

Before you leave

Mohammed AlBalushi

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 113



Sorry My Love

Sorry my love

I do not have awareness of rhymes

I do not related to Omraa Qais

I don't flow Antara neither Kuliab

Nor bandaged wounds of Crazy Layla

I do not be Nizar student

How can I manage a word

Or write a poem of love

Your beauty like the night with full moon
As your softness the silk is unable to woven
Your breath challenge every perfumes
Sun quotes from you the light

Your cheeks are fruit basket

Your lips. Oh my God your lips

Neck carving and the body is template
Your hheart is my prisons for life

Sorry sweetie

I do not have awareness of rhymes
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Standing

standing in no where, empty space, me and no one else
standing on he edge between life and death, me alone no one else
standing......
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Stay Away

Stay away

I am not who you looking for
I am a shadow
Without an identity
Leave

Let me go alone

In my world

Dark world
Disappear

Before it is too late
Or be like me

A shadow

Empty feeling

But do not

Better leave
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Strange Laughter

Strange laughter brings tears to my eyes
The tear is also strange

Burn my eyes and ignite the fire inside me
My soul is at war with my body

She want freedom

And my body is asked her to stay

My heart is conversing with the other
Where is my love? Where are you?
Questions like a bullets through my chest
A time is come and it's separation

I still laugh

Strange laughter brings tears to my eyes
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Stranger

One day I sat on the porch I look forward to a stranger
Gentle breeze and beautiful sunset

Far remain

Hidden features

Strange silence

A lamp on the side of the road flirts with butterfly
whisper touch he is very close

The bird sing rooster crowed the dawn appear
Sunrise and sunset, and Iam still waiting for stranger
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Stranger Life

Stranger life sometime up and sometime down, like;

The sea waves sometime excited and sometime calm

Stranger life sometime up and sometime down, like;

The sun sometime raises and sometime set

Stranger life sometime up and sometime down, like;

The tears sometime drops for happiness and sometime drops for sadness
Stranger life sometime up and sometime down, like;

The love sometime it make us smile and sometime its make us cry
Stranger life
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Tableau

O Paintbrush draw words in golden, make it shine and light the darkens of night.
O Paintbrush draw smile in faces of sadness and spreads the hope in
desperations hearts

O Paintbrush draw ways in astray life and make them see the way to the future
O Paintbrush draw love arrows in sick hearts and make it full of feelings

O Paintbrush draw satisfaction in covetousness and make the life more fear

O Paintbrush draw many hearts in me, so I can love every one and make them

happy
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The 10th Anniversary

I remember when we were very recently

When we said goodbye to the sun While it goes down

Our hands Contact and we went for the remote

Exchange yarn and whisper when stranger pass near

Quickly ten years run between sweet and sour

The sour taste like honey and the sweet has settle on my heart

And my heart yearning to your heart and my soul for your soul valiant
You love and love for others have been denied

Gathered meanings in a word sung by the bird's melody tone

I sit like ascetic hermit in your heart

God, I hope to save the communion as long as the permanence

I present characters woven of my heart and have written letters in blood
I rote this poem on my 10th anniversary, i wish our marraige exits to 100 years
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The Beach

One night I was alone on the beach

I walk over the soft sand

Sea crab tickling my barefoot

Sea waves like a quiet land

I speak to myself do my luck will shines today

Will the sadness will leave me

And Happiness will sleep in my lap

Will that day come and move all which are solid

Take me to the other world of world of dreams

Wave came back to life between exhalation and inhalation
Sand root thirst and recovered

Crab began the journey back into the arms of the mother
Everything changed and I'm still alone

I walk over the soft sand
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The End Of The Story

Bird singing on my window
Tortured voice shaking grief

I looked at it and it has leaned on my window
Racing breath

Ah it had died and gone

Shock

I walk heavy

Shaking

Holding it in the hands

Washed it by my tears

Shroud with trees paper

Suddenly another voice

Far away, moment it is anther bird
Intermittent breath

Sing in sorrow

Oh my soul mate

Tears fell

Accumulated clouds

darkness Great

And she died also

We were together and leave together
I am here standing and writing
The end of the story
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The Evening

Same evening on the beach

We sat on the sand table

Share our conversations

Hear the wave melody

Romantic Music

The sun packed to leave

The sky was prepared to sleep
Wearing black pajamas
Decorated with stars and the moon
Calm

Dimmed chat

Sleep time has come

And we will come back tomorrow
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The Half Moon

Half Moon loomed on the horizon
And the other half is missing
Incomplete picture

Stars confused

Everyone's looking and asking
Where the other half?

I looked around me

In my heart

I saw the other half

In my heart

Yes, you're the other half
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The Heart Broken

Yesterday, the heart broken
Crash in pieces

How hardest is eternity
Enough lessons and across
I will no longer crash

I will collect all my pieces
I would go

i will not look to the past

I am present

I would go for my dreams
Draw my way

My life is mine

Only mine

I am the future
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The Love Die

He asked me if the love die?

I replied: Yes

Your love died in my heart

And it had been buried

After the recitation of poems drawn to you
Buried with Black Box

Inside it all the memories

Yes

Has died after death penalty

You are the judge and my heart is the executioner
Love usual the victim

No one cries will not hear scream

Black will not be wear

Jewelry will not be take off

Another name has been added

Another victim

Legend of love will continue

Life wheel will spin

Mohammed AlBalushi

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 127



The Pearl

Bahrain is a shell and you are the pearl
The pearl that God adorn and beautify

I love Bahrain and I love everything in it
Its air, sands and the sea

And

I love you and I love everything in you
Kindness, sense, smile and beauty

I love Bahrain and I love you
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The Ruins Of My Heart

I cried on the ruins of my heart
Not a palace of rock

But of sand atoms

Collapsed and became ruins
Cry alone

Oh, accompanied by my tears
And I had fortune in his memory
Hear the cries of the heart
Yelling

Is he a live who I calling

I cried on the ruins of my heart

Mohammed AlBalushi

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 129



The Stories

The stories

Night bed its mats

And also we are

Wait and see

The narrative begins with the story
The stories of long time ago

Between fact and fiction

The stories from the ends of the earth
And depth of the ocean

We draw the characters and imagine
Live roles

And sail far and far

And overwhelmed with happiness
And the longing pulls us

And eyebrows painted terms on our faces
The story behind the story

Delight our nights

The stories of my grandmother.
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The Story

Letters scattered on a sheet of papyrus
Telling the story

Story in the belly of history

Story painted in the faces of people
Wrinkles

And dyed hair blanks Snow

The story of old and new and renewable
For the greed of human beings

For the love of human beings

Evil people

For the good of human beings

Story and any story

Have a beginning and end of

Remain in the hearts of historians

The Story
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The Story Of The Sun And The Moon

Is he going to talk or he will keep silent? (Moon)
As usual

Waiting for sunset in silent

Without any movement

On other side, she left quickly (Sun)
Pulling her tails behind the high hills
Also she pass in silent

Announcing the end of another day
He will stay

Catching some her remains

Lighting the way

Waiting for another day

And the story will continue

The story of the Sun and the Moon.
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The Sun Shone

The sun shone and the world is bright
Mysteries of the night are no longer mysteries
True that the night hide

Hide the self-secrets and imperfection

True that the night hide

Hide lovers anxious and madness

I certify without fear that I am lover

I do not ask cover of night

And I say it loud

The deaf can hear it and the dumb can talk about it
Story of the love madness

Love has robbed me the freedom

I become slave after I was master

True that the night hide

Its darkness hide the brightness of the faces
And I shall not conceal to be cover

I wrote his name on my chest

And on my lips and on my tongue his address
True that the night hide

I loved him in day light

I should not scare or shy

To declaration that

I love you
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The Time

Minutes and hours passed
Days and nights elapsed

And I'm right here waiting
Moment by moment

The world around me change
The other civilization was born
I also changed

Wrinkles carved my face
Skin loose gown

Weakness

Forgotten memories

Vague image

Human Fiction

The reflection of yesterday's
Oh the time

Change everything

And I'm right here waiting
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The War

I will announce the war

A fierce war, merciless

War in which everything is permitted

Raised by the war behind him victory

War in which I will sacrifice myself

War on my heart

My heart who's become for the other

Lives in my chest, but

Love other

Protect him and feed him my blood, but

He loves someone else

And the other loves himself

Oh, my heart

You beat me and fell in love with someone else
But

The war will continue, either you return to me
Or you will not be for the others
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Tonight Moon Isn'T The Same Moon

Tonight moon isn't the same moon, neither the night
That moon withess our gathering under its light
Witness our hands interlocked and our foots recur
Neither the place is the same

On the sands throne we set

The bush was surrounding us

The sea wave sings for us

The gentle wind jest us

Neither we the same, we were different

As that night moon, it wasn’t the same
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True That Love Is

True that love is longing and torture

True that love is blame and admonition

True that love is sleepless and tears

True that love is affliction and pains

But all this can be acceptable for your black eyes
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Valentine Day

Valentine day is love day

We were there on upper hill
Catching hands viewing night scene
Beautiful amazing view

Attract us take us far to dream land
Land where dreams become true
You wished I wished our eyes were close
Then

Lips attach lips

Hands catch hands

Body stick with body

Soul flux in soul

Few moment like ages

Past quickly

But

We enjoyed

It's a gift for you

Gift of valentine day

Only for once

So enjoy
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Voice Breach The Wall Of Silence

Voice breach the wall of silence
A baby's cry

The mother

Collection from around the
Wearing hats questions
Uttered after a long silence
Why?

Headers reversed

Tongues bridled

Eyes froze

Deaf silence

The child cries

Yell

Treacherously killed, however, the occupier
Humility

Stop the child from crying

Dry tears

Carry Stone

Cried a high

Not to cry

No to injustice

No treachery

No to occupation

Voice breach the wall of silence
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Waiting

Waiting and the minutes go hardly
They says I am crazy with no cure

I don’t care about the gossip

What I care I am honest of promise
True I am crazy with no cure

But I am honest lover

I don’t care about the gossip
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Wedding

Today isn’t ordinary day

The sky colored in other color

And

The earth isn’t the earth
Everything today is something else
Birds are singing with joy

And

The sky decorated and the moon lamp
All are happy and joy even me

Today isn’t ordinary day

Groom isn’t groom

Turban and decorated dress
A smile in he's face

Knight sword in his hand
Ride on fly horse

Today isn’t ordinary day

Bride sings today

Red dress and red lips
Anklets, diamond chain

And modesty Accessories Bride

Today isn’t ordinary day
Today's wedding and joy
Wedding of My friend
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We'Re One

Yesterday we were strangers

My land wasn’t your land

And my tongue wasn’t your tongue
Age gap between us is great

We separated by miles and miles
Our meeting was impossible

But

Our hearts met and our souls are mixed
We become too close

Lie awake at nights

Share conversations

We are one

Sense one

Today we are one

And we will be to the end
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When The Mountains Cry

When the mountains cry

Split and cracked walls endocrine
Water come out off for redraws the terrain of time
And shake off the dust and life returns
And blooming flowers

The smell of life in the meadows

The birds return to build the nest
After a long migration

And wore a green dress mountain

The wedding starts

Wedding Life

When the mountains cry
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When The Sky Become Dark

When the sky become dark

The moon left with stars

I will not worry cause u with me
your eyes shine and make the light
Bright every where

So I will not worry if the sun hide
your arms make me worm

If the world come small

I will not worry your heart is my home
If all left me alone

I will not worry cause your my friend
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Where Are You My Love?

Where are you my love, where?
Long separation

I can't take it more

Close to you is my comfort
Your lough is my joy

Your lap is warmth

It's enough

I can't take it more
repentance repentance

I won't do it again

Your word is order

I won't ignore it

Your requests are replied
Only point

'No' is deleted from dictionary
'Yes, ' has become my motto
Enough coquetry

I can't take it more

Come and hold me kindness

I swear I miss you

O my life

Enough I can't take it more
Come and make me feel your feelings
Teach me who I am

Please I can't take it more
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White Papers

White papers

Black pens

The rock hearts

Dry tears

Dead sense

Written on the mind

(out of work)

Stand and wake up

Broke up the dust of the time
II am not someone else
Look at Me

Reflect Me

Sense Me

But

Don't ignored Me

I love you

In all true meaning

Your soul has spiritual with my soul
Our way is one

Nothing divides us only
Death

Approached more

Hear and listen

All calls

I love you

Believe Me my friend

I love you in all meanings
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Who To Blame

Who to blame? !

Me or You? !

Or it's the life mistake

Fake or it was real

Feelings or just misunderstanding

Or its distance or other bad eyes

May it's our attitudes to get bored

Or it's me, blind eyes and deaf ears

No more blames, it's our destiny to be away
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Why Me? Why You?

Why me? Why you?

There are others. But we are different.

May I am the first one who you said to him I love you. But you wasn'’t the first
one for me. But its means different then others.

May we didn't met a once and wedid met others a lot. But we are more closer
then others.

May our interests are different. But our feelings are same to each other.

May the color of skin, language and the age are different. But still we understand
each other.

May I don’t got pretty face. But I got pretty soul.

May I don’t got good figure. But I got lovable heart.

Why me? Why you?

There are others. But we are different.
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Why The Silence?

Why the silence? Is it the hour of sunset?

Or the eyes may straggle and it's the hour of dreams
Or the mind may have been displaced and it's hour of reflections
Or the heart has been busy and it's hour of the groans
Why the silence? Is it the hour of sunset?

Or the words have got lost in the midst of ideas

Or silence now become the language of the times

Or the tongue tie with a sunset

Why the silence? Is it the hour of sunset?

Or now no need for my presence

Or now I am a hidden friend

Or now I am not who I was

Why the silence? Is it the hour of sunset?

Or... And the story continue silently
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Wild World

Wild world, blood suckers, death seekers, hunters, child or adult they all are
victims, widows, widowers, orphan, bereaved of child, others are watching in
silent, shamed, paralyzed, waiting for miracle.

Mohammed AlBalushi

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 150



Wintry Night

Wintry night

Me and you

Together

Talking

Laughing

Telling stories

Regarding

Traveling beyond

To somewhere

Me and you

Wishing

To stay

Together

For ever

This poem is about our night which we really enjoyed together, hope you will
store it in your mind and remember it, dear (M)
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Without Face

Without Face

Moon or something more beautiful
Flower or something more fragrance
Honey or something more sweet
Your smiling lips and bright eyes
Your slim body and straight figure
Your hazel eyes and brown hair
What you are and what can I say
Whatever you are, you moreover
You are without face
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Yes Iam Black

Yes iam black. But if the sky wasnt black you werent able to see the stars

Yes iam black. But if the night wasnt black you werent able to know the day
light.

Yes iam black. But if the henna wasnt black you werent able to see the the henna
drow on bride hand.

Yes iam black. But if there wasnt coal you werent able to get the diamond.

Yes iam black....
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Yes Its Crazy Love And Yes I Am Crazy

Yes its Crazy Love and Yes I am Crazy

Crazy not because I lost my mind, it's because you steal my mind

Crazy not because of psychological disorder, it's because you effect on my
mood

Crazy not because I transmigrate(Majnoon) personality, it's because you make
me 2nd (Majnoon)

Crazy not because I forget all the world except u, it's because you make me to
forget

Crazy not because I see everything green n blue, it's because you make me see
everything in different color

Crazy not because I forget how to smile r laugh, it's because you took all my
happiness

Crazy not because I lost the test r feeling, it's because you control on my all
sensors

Crazy not because I forget how to live, it's because you took all my life

Yes I am Crazy and Yes its Crazy love
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You Are My Life

Spring came with smiley mouth

The sound of laughter filled the place
Nude grove shy natured

Spring warm cuddles

Earth breathe new birth..

Red rose in the center of the flowers
Nectar is Oud and Musk

Silky texture and svelte body

She's only no one else

Lass heart... she's the spirit

I love you yesterday, today, and tomorrow I will
Every year you are my life

Every year you are my happiness
1/10/2015
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You Think

I will cry and my tears run on my cheeks

Be enemy of food and announced enforced diet
Adverse with my smile and be friend with my grief
Mistaken and I advise you to re- think

I am not what you think, Dilettante

Experimented with my love and now you will test other cup
You will wish sting by scorpion or a mother of snakes
Its lesser then trying my punitive

Butcher is my uncle and *Alshmawi

No need to tell you about the rest

Sad you are perishable man

If I am you, I will run away

These orphan tear for old days

True its lost but I'm sophisticated person
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Your Eyes

Your eyes grab my heart core
Your smile shudder my body
Your kindness captivate me
Your madness rock me up
Your eyes change my life
your are mine
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Your Tears

Your tears fell on me

It burned me

A tear or a spark of that fire?

A missing or all of that love?

Let me wipe it with my tongue

Ah!

A tear drops or the Euphrates

Please give me more and heal my drought
embryo has grown in me

The seed of love

I love you in all meanings

I love like a child been lost and returned
Don't leave me

Let me get enough of you love

But it is impossible

That I get enough
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Your....

Your kiss is not like other kisses, your kiss is sweeter then honey, sourer then
lemon.

Your hug is not like other hugs, your hug warmer then fur, softer then wool.
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