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I can’t love you 

I tell you it in the beginning  

Because I don’t want to cheat you 

I have one beloved for whom I have lent my soul 

At the cost of losing the beloved’s love I don’t want to love you 

Really you are one I cherished for 

You are so pretty and ‘behavioural’ 

I am not ‘carnal’ about you as you may guess 

But I feel an ache at my heart for your cause 

Even so, I withdraw from you 

If you are curious about my beloved’s specials 

Then listen it: 

My beloved loves me infinitely 

Started from infinitely back 

I am quite sure that my beloved would love me infinitely forward 

People are afraid of love which is shaky 

Our love is beyond skin, body and language 
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I detest the linguistic love 

I want to be silent 

We love eternally silent 

There are people accuse me being arrogantly silent 

It is because I don’t want to vocalize when I love 

My life is a poem in composition 

Which I plan to dedicate for my beloved 

I don’t want lose my romantic ecstasy 

With linguistic nullity 

 

Before departing 

Hey, dear, one word more 

May, my beloved let me to love the one more 

Still you are interested 

I would walk back you with craze 

Then you realize what real love is 

But it is not sure 

Now I walk far away from you 

Because I don’t want to cheat you 

If you quickly trace my footsteps 

You locate one or two tear-drips in front of each footstep. 


