
Soul’s Purpose 

 

Tranquility 

 

Why does the wolfs echoing howl 

Get trumped by compulsion to growl 

Or the bird soaring high through the sky 

Consume insects, not in comply 

 

Every flower does bloom 

Yet hawks go hunt at high moon 

 

Abuse of ability by the tycoon 

Then mankind cracks cocoon 

 

The good and the bad intertwine 

If examined with fragility 

Love and evil entangled 

Not in battle 

But in tranquility 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Be You 

 

It’s as simple as can be 

Why can’t I just be me? 

The world will fall in place 

I’ll finally be free 

 

We hear it all around 

In mantras and in chants 

Words vibrate with the sound 

Instructing to recant 

 

When moments do arise 

Back in my shell I go 

The bonding force that ties 

Suddenly won’t show 

 

Thoughts spiral but they’re mine 

Cycles I’m ashamed to possess 

Chills linger down my spine 

As I manifest my stress 

 

My darkness I feel 

That I love with whole heart 



Has me trapped in a seal 

Afraid to restart 

 

Restart this dear life  

And return to what was 

A spirit set free 

A spirit bliss in abuzz 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Weary traveler 

 

I was once a weary traveler 

Begging reason for my thoughts 

I was once a weary traveler 

Begging bliss to be bought 

 

Not attained by means of funds 

But wisdom from a fellow 

Universal music hummed 

Feels of beauty as of bellow 

 

I was lost and then I found 

The only thing that’s true 

The greedy king that’s crowned 

Still has goodness in him too 

 

I was and lost then I found 

Conclusions my soul knew 

The churchgoer so profound 

Still kneels in darkness on a pew 

 

Infinite exists in all, same as none 

Infinite exists in you, and you are one 



 
 
 
 


