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REMEMBER
I remember a departure farewell;

I also remember many other departures;

departures that make me sad,

deeply sad,

although I maintain a superficial attitude

and try to keep inconsequential talk.

Departures are made agreeable by planning a return,

and savoring the happines of meeting again,

we  thus quench the melancholy of departures,

but...

when I was left alone hard-to-restrain tears warmed my face.


COSMIC

I wish I could play with a golden star,

as a nonmolecular body,

in timeless space,

in a dimensionless world.


VIBRATIONS

I sometimes feel we are just vibrations.

The physical matter, as we understand it, could be just vibrations.

Vibrations materialized by our own vibrations,

where the genes are just antennae capturing a Universal vibration,

Cosmic vibration, or God, or The Infinity, or the Compassionate, or the Merciful.

Vibrations make the Galaxies,

and the planets,

and human beings,

and animals, and plants.

Vibrations that make us feel, and think and ... to  be.

Energy could be a vibration;

our soul could be a vibration living in a parallel world.

Some cosmic vibrations are mastered by   transcendental humans,

like Saint Theresa.

I believe the equation of the World is one of  vibrations,

and I hope the humans will not discover it;

I don't want the humans to be gods.


CONNECTIONS III

The sizzling of the sea makes me understand its  immensity.

The immensity of the sea makes me understand the infinity of the universe.

Quietude makes me think of the complexity of  the human cell.

Inmensity, infinity and complexity clamp  together to form  the human being.

But soul, love, God, envelop immensity and  infinity.


CONNECTIONS IV

Life begins at the time of rupture.

Love begins in a state of calm.

Hate begins when love and life clash.

Death does not begin, it does not exist.


CONNECTIONS V

As you pass by

As you enjoy life

As you feel death

Chilling my bones.

As you absorb thoughts

As you intermix my ideas

As you miss what is gone 

You chill my bones.

Don't chill me 

Give me warmth

Give me ideals

Give me God.


LOVE


Love is to suffer instead of others.

Love is destruction to comply with creation.

Love is an eternal music filtering unpleasant  sounds.

Love is a poem without words.

Love is to carry inside part of the  Compassionate.

Love is to irradiate a beautiful energy.

Love, however, needs support not to destroy  itself.


MORNINGS

Mornings in the mountain mix body and soul in a sparkling embrace with Nature.

Mornings in the valley imbibe us in a soothing  pleasant mist.

Mornings in the sea communicate immensity to our traveling thoughts.

Mornings in a village make a person feel moody  and insignificant.

Mornings in the city make us fell lonely among  crowds.

Mornings in the desert make us sense the millions of lifeless planets.

Mornings, sunrise, the part of the day I like.


SILENT VIBRATIONS

Sounds, 

encroaching upon silent vibrations,

silent ones not received

overpassing our capabilities

however they are here

waiting, living, expecting,

not grasped by humans,

but influencing us,

our mood,

our behaviour,

our health,

our luck,

our life,

our death.

DEPARTING

Departures make me feel absent.

I remember departures wich were small deaths.

where life explodes in an array of stars,

and  expands into immensity,

melting my soul and body in a golden embrace.

BREAKING

A sentimental collapse ocurred to me when my mother died.

Earth and heaven mixed together in my childish  mind.


God and atheism fought for a place to lead my behaviour.

Loneliness and a percolating sadness imbibed my cells.

Happiness projected itself as a distant goal.

Darkness, misunderstanding, hesitation marked my youth.

But happiness, fulfillment and a sense of feeling were in the future.


HAPPINESS

May happines soak me at the awakening instant.

May good vibrations imbibe my neurons to make them pleasant.

May the daily task bring success within my ideals.

May my contact soothe my friends with cheers.

ENLIGHTMENT

Life is fulfillment.

fulfillment is nothingness,

nothingness is happines,

happiness is enlightment,

enlightment is spiritual beauty.

Enlightment, where are you?

NOTHINGNESS

I sometimes want my eternal rest,

eons in an empty state of mind,

where the past and the future do not exist,

because past and future destroy each other,

resulting in a paradisiac nothingness.

RELIGION

Religion, love, life and death;

these impossibilities bother me.

Impossibilities because we do not  know their real meaning.

True religion, true love, true life, true death,

four fundamentals for man in earth,

fundamentals because they may  fulfill the desire of happiness.

Not understanding religion,

not understanding love,

not understanding life,

not understanding death,

man invents religions, loves, creates ife, and  bows to death,

but...

unhappiness is in my heart because I  want to  know their true meaning.



FEELING



I feel


I sense


I think


I love,


I what?


I what?


God


work


soul


luck,


what?


what?


HOME

Home is far,

home is near,

home is everywhere

if your mind is there.


DREAMING

Do I dream about a peaceful world?

Do I dream about unselfish nations?

Do I dream about unselfish ideals in political groups?

Do I dream about givingness in the human  being?

Do I dream about undemanding cells?

Do I dream about non-aggressive genes?

Do I dream about an All-embracing Being not committing errors?

Do I dream about the obvious?


SOUNDS I

The world of sounds shall make us happy.

Can't you feel the emptiness of a world without music?

Can't you feel the boredom of a world without words?

Can't you feel the gloom of a rumorless blood circulating through your body?

Can't you feel the fearless of a non-thunderous storm?

Can't you feel the nothingness of a space without galaxian messages?

Can't you feel the broad meaning of the multiple sounds of the Universe?

Can't you feel the marvel of each sound of a  biological unity?

Can't you feel the silvering words of the beloved ones?

Can't you feel yourself?

DEPARTING

Departures make me feel absent.

I remember departures wich were small deaths.

where life explodes in an array of stars,

and  expands into immensity,

melting my soul and body in a golden embrace.
FLOWERS


Flowers, Anjou


Flowers and you


Fleurs, Anjou


Fleurs et vous


Flores, Anjou


Flores y tu.


LIFE

Life is beauty in a clear spring,

life is desire in a young heart.

The sea is quiet, the sea is blue,

but the mountain top points towards God.

Life is a constant renewal,

life is a dynamic process.

But death is quiet, death is blue,

and the soul melts in a cosmic pot.
XXI CENTURY LONELINESS

Big towns.

Lonelines among crowds,

persons hypnotized by material possesions;

persons dizzy by shows;

dizzy by museums,

dizzy by shops,

dizzy by wealth,

stupidly guided by televisions.

But unhappy

with spiritual misery

Big towns,

without a guide,

without a polar star
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