Past and Future Existences
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Our origins shape our past, present :
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and future.

I do not know whether reincarnation

is a reality or not, but imagining

existences provides fine poetic material.

future existences of mine.

Poet’s Response

and also his future existences. This way
he creates an enjoyable clutch of poems
which would delight any connoissure.

Singing of his existences from comet

. S . . . :
singer’s silence. This poetic experience :

is novel and thrilling.

— Rajendra Shukla
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Pit of Existences

If you sit still

on a precipice

while the day is bemoaning
its approaching blindness
and spraying its fading shine
so that stars geminate

and intimate mortality
tenderly

and a fever stokes your fantasies
you may sight

your prior existences

in a pit.
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Comet

Was I a fragment

of a planet that burst
because its rowdy life
crossed its capacity

to bear it?

For eons I wheeled
through space.

Spores of my past
slumbered inside me.
Every millennium

I passed the planets
rounded the Sun

and warmed

to a cobweb of urges

that iced as I retreated
into the void.

But once

a force pointed me wilfully
to a strange pull.

I plunged headlong

into a waking passion.

In a brief mating with Earth
I knew even as I blazed
that I was but a pod

to green a waste.

For many eons

I have been buried

in Earth’s flesh.

She too has slipped

from age to age.

But still I rise

to bask on shoots when
water frisks air thaws
green grows thick with pubic hair
and warmth chases ice away.

Note: Some astronomers have suggested that life on

the Earth came from a comet or a meteor.
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First Name

It was

just a crystal in stone
sun-soaked and sparkling
and the toddler

gazed and gazed.

Its lungs filled throat
strained tongue trembled
to call it name this marvel

possess its being clasp

it in its tiny mouth like a tit.

And a word did come
swaddled in saliva
‘bub’ perhaps.

An ancestor that fathered
innumerable words
verses and tales

and coruscating lines
uniting people
separating them.

I was that name
seized in that booty
never spoken again
but stuck like loam

to the roots of every

shimmering saying.
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Elixir

I was a tonic of the gods

to revive them

when their spirits drooped.

The god of art wanted to patronize
art among humans.

So he took a bucketful of me

and poured it atop a hill.

I trickled down through a fissure
to the top of a cave

seeking a proper host to enliven.

Saw from above

a savage in a cave

coaxing and hectoring

his painting of a snorting bull

on a wall to succumb in a coming
hunt and yield its flesh for festivity.
I felt sick at this greed.

Dropped quickly
anointing the painting
avoiding the painter -

to ensure the triumph

of art over artist!

And so art has spread
from cave to cave

from easel to easel

from gallery to gallery
all over the world.
Humankind now

knows better form and colour.
But the venality of artists

has not diminished nor their mortality!

Note! In a cave at Lescaux in France there is a
magnificent drawing of a bull on the cave wall.
Palaeontologists believe that thousands of years
back primitive humans used to request the bull’s
painting to succumb to their spears in a hunt so

they could feast their community.
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Egyptian Hieroglyph

I was a message

for mortals

from the god of life and death
painted boldly

on a rock

to make life

eternal.

In a generation
nothing survived save
faint trash.

I was overrun

by herds of messages
all imperishable

from fresher gods

on how to make dying

such giggly fun!

Desert

I was a

persistent passion

that conjured in sand

a series of caravans

each flashier than the prior
of slaves and merchandise
that vanished

into drawers of the horizon
only to reappear

again and again

under my prodding

flying other pennants.
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Blue Sea God

I was a Harappan vessel
plying the veins of

the Arabian Sea.

Off course once in a storm
a sea serpent

got me in its coils

and seized the men
tumbling into the waters.
The serpent towed me

to its lair under a ridge
and I became a playground
for its offspring.

In time sailors came by.
Awed they saw

in a blue lagoon

a hulk entwined

by snakes and corral.

An earthquake

took the ridge.

But I live on

in the minds of the faithful
as the Blue Sea God
resting on a serpent
guarding souls

for the price of a coconut
from the terrors

of the deep!
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Scarab Beetle

Lived in a crack

at the base of a pyramid
foraging ceaselessly
never looking up

never aware of

the giant beside.

At dawn one day

when I was up and about
chanced to look up.

At the summit I saw

a garland of light

and hordes of my kind
entering it

in a round dance.

Simply had to ascend to see

and so began my climb
on the face of the pyramid.
Heard occasionally moans
of slaves

and the pharaoh squealing
his odd wishes.

But the worst

was a deep chuckle

of an earthquake

that rumbled

up from the aging land
and even the pyramid
shuddered.

Kept climbing wearily
egged on by the vision
of the living ring of light.
Was there at last

at the summit.

But there was no garland there
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and when I looked down
saw innumerable wreaths
like the one I had seen
blinking below

some close to my home.

Had forgotten

how to descend.

I could only climb.
Standing on hind legs
I resumed the motions
of climbing.

A gust blew me off
into a whirlwind

of sand howling

ever circling

longing

above

my lost home.

Note: Scarab beetle was regarded by
ancient [Egyptians to symbolize soul,

immortality, resurrection, and dawn.
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Future Lives

Should

you wish

to savour your

coming selves

find a sky

that is nice and ripe
beguile it with

sighs and smiles and decoys
top this with

a bull call that
reverberates

from far

to near to

in

fusing

spaces and feelings
wait

a while

for embryos to thicken
then shake the heavens.
Some lives may

tumble from the blue.
Beware though that the
sky does not

crash on you!
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Trader

Just a grocer.

Barely educated.

I'll be afflicted

by a kidney malady.

Will get a transplant

but at ruinous cost

that will postpone nuptials
and a new vehicle.

In that gloom

I'll see a gleam —

trade in human flesh

(but not of the female kind).
With a loan

and pirated know-how

I'll acquire organs

from fresh cadavers

and indigents

and sell them at a profit
to the well-heeled

at a cut to law’s guardians.

Later I'll market

plastic organs

imported as substitutes

and retire decorated

Gita on my lips

having laboured fruitfully
and prospered for meeting
people’s needs willing my body
and half my fortune

to a clinic bearing my name.
Having settled

a bargain with moksha

I ‘Il pass away in peace.
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Haemic Book

I will

be a book of poems
composed by a mute sage
unwilling to concede a decibel
to the global din.

The book will be scrawled

in gore and will image

the masks of man

hysterical gestures

his ebbing sap and rising bile
ending with a poem

of sapience for deliverance.

It will pass

from hand to eager hand.
A team will arise

of dedicated converts

to uproot the weeds

of deadly strife.

A creed will blaze

from the embers

of an ancient wisdom
inscribed in the book
and the poet’s sacrifice
to reclaim grace for man.
Converts

will turn into a band

to chant mantras

to slip

what life is about

what living is not

into the hearts of people
buzzing and battling

over perfumed dung.
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Blind

Raised on love of parents and
playmates

not pity

I will harvest identities

by caressing

the rims and breaths and voices
of people.

I will

image their play

on black turf

and enact epics

in the hollows of my eyes.

But I will stumble

and my moans will guide
the moist sights

of well-wishers

to a hospice

to care for the afflicted.

I will learn caring.

There I will find my life-partner —
an ardent singer

feet paralyzed by polio.

We will wander widely.

We will instil hope

into countless abused depressed
with care and song.

Our understanding of

abuse will increase.

We will unite the exploited

to fight wrong

and savour success

on their independence.
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