
We sat in 

The dwindling light

Along the sea 

He & I ...

The sand was flooded

With shadows of twos

And the hazy moon

Gazed stealthily through.
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Symbols of cosmic permanence,

The waves, lapped & lapped… 

Hungrily at dusty grains

Time and again.

A serene silence 

Sealed our bond, so eternal….

A perfect calm filled our core

Even as we shuffled 

As never before.

Hands carefully glided

Away from each other,

While blessed feet

Struggled close under.

We spoke of

The years of yore,

Of childhood days,

Of escapades of youth.

We found ecstasy 

In sharing our woes,

In singing our plaintiff 

Over the hush of the waves.

     



We sat lost

In our little universe...

The lone beggar

Went away unseen;

The babble of tongues

Died away, unheard.

A wonderful peace

Besieged my heart

And conquered my Self.

I wished to sit

On and on

An entire lifetime….

Minute after minute,

Wave after wave.   


