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PREFACE

This book is my 33rd collection of poems in English. It is
a highly mystic and spiritual book with deep messages
inside. It points to the human mental faculty and
uncovers the ailments of the soul. The book deals more
with the soul than the mind and body. | have gone to the
root of the human race and | attempt to build the castle
of goodness, by pointing out the maladies of human soul
and write how to treat them.

The horizon of tranquility in human mind is explored
here by uncovering the excessive human passions and
aspirations for the world and the worldly. The poetic
exploration of the human mind is the theme of the book.
| have gone to the sphere beyond the human thoughts,
asserting the existence of God and godly there. The
greatness of God, touches the book. The close
connection between God and man, is exposed by writing
the truth that the inner life is the real human life. The
poetic truths of human life is beautifully described
here. | invite the readers to evaluate the book.

Dr. K. K. Mathew Date 28- 8- 2022

Kayamkulam
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A TRUE FRIEND

Doesn’t seek anything back

Gets immense pleasure in loving

Not bothered about to be loved

Very selfless in offering love

Seeing divinity in the friendship
Always extends a helping hand

Never at any time loveless to friend
Having the vision, friendship is godly
And loving friend equals loving God
Unbreakable chain of holiness in heart
Gets contentment, elevation of mind
Tastes sweetness and smells fragrance.
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A WRITER

Writer is the one who writes

Not much of talking, mostly
Silent, too much of thoughts,
Writing spontaneously when

Minds says, no writing when

Mind is off; thoughts and what

Is written, become one, mind

Is drawn to anomaly, injustice,
Discrimination and discrepancy;
Words are powerful, capable of
Hitting, cutting, molding, shaping,
And restructuring; may be flowery
The words, occasionally thorny too;
Words can transform and transmit.
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AFTERLIFE

It’s the continuation of the soul life
For those who have found the soul,
Living totally under the command of
The soul, permanent living in the most
Beautiful place, a higher promotion

Of the existing living on earth, only

A chemical change occurred, heavy
Body is separated from the lightweight
Soul, the body merges with soil or it is
Consumed by fire, but the core of the
Human being, the soul is flying up and
Floating in eternity with magnificence
Of heavenly love and happiness forever.
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BEYOND

Beyond something in human body, love with it,

Never it is magnificent, as man think of it; in the
Right perspective, it is a magnified thinking, never

It is in the actual, the artificial joy produced by the
Stimulation of special nerves due to production of
Hormones, is confined to the body only, not beyond
That, it is the art of flesh only, the localized feeling
Of joy only, but to be born in mind, something much
More that it, something above, connected with mind
And soul, to be tasted and relished, in recognizing
Something so pure and true, the matters of divinity
And godliness, connected with morals, like love from
Above, honesty, kindness, purity of heart, tenderness,
And forgiveness; joy and exuberance kindled to put
Mind detached from body in thinking, man sweetened
And overjoyed with matters beyond the reach of body.
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BEYOND HUMAN COMPREHENSION

Is anything, confirmatory, beyond human comprehension?

Yes, definitely, one knows it purely by experience only

It is far beyond what the science says, the cream of universe

If one submits completely to God, the mysteries of God revealed
It can’t be measured by the scales of science, much superior
One might ask, how could it be possible, very simple answer

It is by intense faith in God, the scalpel dissecting human mind
It is continuous and repeated dissection of mind removing dirt
It may cover years, even decades, the worldly is dissected out
The barrier between man and God is crushed with intense faith
The internal sense senses in man, covered by the worldly, open
Man now sees and hears with them, what he relishes is beyond
The human comprehension, it is the divine wisdom, from above.

Copyright © Poetic Rain, Dr. K. K. Mathew



CONTRIVED

Working on the natural stone arising from

The earth, it is a black stone, very valuable,
Cutting and shaping on the naturalness, to

Be placed with the antiques, most precious;

But for the hard work, the natural gift of God

Is crude forever, remains as the primitive, stays
At the bottom, never shines, never attractive.
God gives, we are to detect it, mold it, shape it,
Contrive the inborn qualities, which everyone
Owns, work on it, everyone flies high to the sky.
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DEATH OF A POET

The soul works, soul brings, and soul
Delivers, in the poet; soul vision is the
Core of his poetry, and poet lives in the
Soul’s world and the imaginative world,

He isn't bothered about the outer world;
Sweet is the death for poet as his body is
Lifeless since he isn’t with it, not with the
World of it; nothing special when physical
Death occurs, as it is a death of the dead,
His soul is in the world of soul, with poetry.
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DEEP INSIGHT

God speaks to man through his soul,

Man hears it with his open deep senses,

It is transmitted to his mind, overwhelmed
The mind with extreme joy, which it can’t
Control; it is the divine wisdom that guides
Man to perform correctly; he realizes what
Is to be done in future, and he can foresees
Things what will happen; it is the great truth
That makes man godly, and he is guided by
Truth only; absolute faith blesses man with
Realization that truth should rule him always.

Copyright © Poetic Rain, Dr. K. K. Mathew



DIVINE LOVE

Man must realize what is it?

Very simple equation, God must be

In heart to love; without God inside,

No divine love; one looks at and loves
The world only through God, not at all
Directly; then the world looks different,
Absence of it makes the world loveless.
One looks at and loves a male or female
Only through God; this love is holy and
The sweetest; as through God, one can
See and love only the soul of the person,
Not the worldly aspects of the friend like
The body or the wealth; this love doesn’t
Need anything back from the person, and
Loving the friend, is felt just as loving God.
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DIVINITY AT HAND

Don’t worry, dear friend,
Everything is solved now

Divinity is at hand, rejoice,

What do you call divinity?

It is the closest association

With God; formula to get it,

You have to accept the truth,

Try and try to accept God as

Your everything, your wealth,
Your greatest companion,

The greatest treasure and

The biggest power in universe.
When you keep on trying very
Hard to achieve it, the inhibitory
Forces weakened, one day, you
Achieve it, now you are with God,
It isn’t supposition, a great reality.
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DREAM

The attitude of love, happiness, grief, fright,
Instilled in the unconscious mind, and stay
There for a short or long time, enthused with
The events that have happened in the past or
That might come in future or anything quite
Unrelated, but the images appear with great
Clarity, much more than what is seen with the
Naked eyes or what is photographed, a great
Wonder, happens in everyone, the fantasies
Too appear, the adventurism bursts open

The thrilling moments; how does it come?
The images, printed at the bottom of mind
Come up in the unconscious state especially
In sleep, either at night or sometimes during
Daytime, magnified with external factors of
Their own, blossoming with colorful petals

To put man in another world with difference.
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EMPTINESS

Empty yourself with God

Empty yourself only with faith
Nothing else can do emptiness
Body and the worldly gone out
Only soul retained on the earth
You float, you are above all here
Pain, sufferings, can’t touch you
At last you fly, soul is the lightest
You are guided by the soul only
No physical death for you anytime
Only the eternal life blesses you.
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ENJOY LIFE

Enjoy the bitterness in it, life’s the substance
Sourness becomes delicious; every moment

Of life to be enjoyed whether it's good or bad,

The feeling of enjoyment comes when facing

Pain, stiff opposition, adversities; only possible
When God is in heart, deeply rooted, part of God

Is felt when tasting bitterness and sourness, and
Everything transformed to our liking, an element
Of miracle in everything, we face; it’s the foremost
Gift, man gets from God, life's enjoyed thoroughly.
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ENVIRONMENT

Nature is God, anything connected, is godly,
Without nature, no earth, and without trees,
No world; without bees, no plants and trees,
If environment healthy, the earth flourishes
Environment weakened, man also weakened,
Trees detoxify air, we all breathe; birds and
Animals, give us companionship, flowers are
Feast to the eyes, the fish swim in hearts, the
Earth itself is gold, keep it and protect it, the
Duty of all; keep nature in heart and in soul.
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FAITH AND HEALING

It is the expression of deep faith in God,
What one gets by intense faith in God, is
The healing of soul, definitely one gets

It; the willpower to withstand and resist
The sufferings, and severe pain, of the
Dreadful disease or of adversity, giving
Calmness and tranquility of the mind; it is
What one needs very much, the physical
Healing should be left to the will of God.
One may have severe physical suffering
But he has calmness of mind with so much
Of happiness; it is the product of the faith,
He is not at all bothered about the gravity
Of illness; the greatness of healing ministry.
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FAMILY

God at the center of heaven, angels and God’s men
Around, singing the hymns of divinity, godly love all
Around, the level of love and happiness are always

At the top, musical love and divinity everywhere; the
Tiny fragments of heaven, fall on all over the earth
The heaven controls the divine process; these are the
The tiny families all over the world, these families are
To do what it is in heaven, head of the family at the
Center, life partner and children around, interlinked
With heavenly love, divinity, and all morals attached,
Each unit of mini heaven, should make earth, heaven.
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FLOWER

Heart engulfs the great beauty, soul merges with it
Heaven arises in heart, and soul is sweetened with it
The great feast to the heart, a paradise to the soul

A wonder the flowers are, the great miracle of God
How do different colors come, does science know it?
The heavenly beauty on the earth is definitely flowers,
Fragrance of them, bear godly touch, nectar is divine,
The bees are intoxicated, the flies are all mesmerized
What for the flowers do come to the troubled world?
Man to realize, flowers, the best psychiatrists, to treat
The wounded hearts, by attracting them with beauty.
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GENIUS

Something from above comes to him
Something above his brain, above stars,
He is totally confined to it, he works on it
He creates something new to the world,
Heart and soul, concentrated on it, very
Much dedicated to his work, too eager

To create what is dictated to him, the
Work is incomparable and magnificent,
What he gets is divine wisdom, stored

In soul and delivered by it; the person
May not have any formal education and
May be little eccentric, as he can’t cope
With his association with the world, as his
Mind is always merged with what is from
Above, creativity is his core, exceptional
His work, he is crazy to do something new.
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GETTING OLD

The big banyan tree aged seven hundred

So majestic, mighty, hefty, and strong, it is,
Man is hundred, but too weak, skeleton only,
The natural phenomenon can’t be blocked

The lotus in the spirit can bloom at hundred
The inner sense of man becomes so infantile
When God enters in his heart, a great miracle,
The inner sense becoming young and strong
While the body is worn out and gone forever
The soul is fresh and new, and it will never die.
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GLORIFIED WORDS

Words of utmost sincerity, combined with
Selfless love, with sense of blessing, arising
From the bottom of heart, carry divinity and
Godliness, that form the bridge to God and
The words materialize; if words are directed
To a person, he will be lifted to the horizon of
Of God's grace, and God; one word is enough
To bring the unseen God, close to everybody
God blesses everyone, the trueness of love
Flows everywhere, as God is words together.
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GLOW AT HEART

Lighted my heart, my interior, no darkness

No shadow falls on me, as the light inside

| can see and read with my inner heart, the
Deep senses open in me, the outer eyes have
No value as the inner eyes working sharply, it
Must be the case with everybody, and with it
One is directly connected with God and godly
There is no hunger, thirst, and poverty there,
Richness there, not the worldly wealth, but the
Divine wealth, the divine wisdom; it takes you
To divine world when your body is separated.
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GOD

In everything, in everyone, He is,
The universe, the nature, are His,
Unseen with the naked eyes, but
Felt, tasted, with open deep senses
Very vividly; when the world and
Worldly are gone in man by intense
Faith in Him, the deep senses open
Then God and godly before Him, so
Loving and kind, waiting always for
The estranged man to be with Him
But man doesn’t hear Him, listen to
Him, and God is very much grieved;
God is a great reality, but man should
Find Him, live with Him, be quick to
Go to Him; the message for everyone.
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GODLY BLISS

World can’t give you bliss; what it gives is
Enjoyment only, where mind and body are
Involved, not the soul; while divine love and
Music provide bliss, as the soul is involved;
Approximation to God, attachment to Him

And fixation with Him, human heart and mind
Come very close to Him, a divine and holy
Feeling arise in the interior of man, which is
Many times more than the enjoyment, the
World gives; it is the true approximation to God,
Not the false one, not the superficial one, but
The deep one as a result of intense faith in God.
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GOLDY

A child with immense love, sincerity, honesty,

And faithfulness; he was born with aberration

And subdued intelligence, but he is a king of the
Boys, as he is bearing the purest heart with no

Dirt anywhere inside, proclaiming the great truth
“Where there is pure heart, there is God”, in fact
God wanted to send the boy in this form; how many
Know, he is the true representative of God, the
Epitome of love, growing in His grace only, and
Nourished by the given, loving parents; he becomes
A beautiful flower, sending fragrance everywhere.
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HAPPINESS

Happiness never comes, if you are on the way
To earth only, fly like a dove high up in the sky
Above the gravity of earth, the earth only gives
Pain, grief, and despair; these can’t reach the
Space above; how can man get into this space?
He isn’t propelled by a rocket and then travelling
In a spaceship; could lift mind above the worldly
Desires and aspirations, they can’t touch mind,
If one could fly up beyond them, with absolute
Faith in God, the wings are faith only, miracles
Happen, the magic of eternal happiness ensues.
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HEART FLOWS

The wonder happens, heart flows
The contents deluge everywhere

So much of me gone, disappears
What a feel, nothing is about me
But me spread, and totally invisible
Love is spilled and painted outside
Sense of nothing in me, everything
Transferred to others, and sense of
The contentment sweeps across me
| am dissolved in eternal happiness.
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HEART WHISPERS

The melody of heart tuned inside, it sings
Hymns of the soul, so much of enthusiasm
Inside, the depth of tranquillity pours much
Godliness of the soul, the words of wisdom
Come in, accumulated, the heart whispers,
Love blooms, honey drips from the soul, and
Happiness mixed with sweetness, fragrance

Of divinity spreads, sweetened thoughts, heart
Whispers again, enjoyable the pleasantness

Of heart, the communication between the heart
And soul is so thrilling, ideas of excellence fill
The heart, to be delivered with spontaneity and
Calmness; heart whispers, sings, and it dances
With music of love, heart is full and contented.
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HEAVENLY ABODE

The abode of God and angels

The inhabitant place in heaven
What a great feel one has ever

Too much of enthusiasm, thinking

Of it; relieved of the pain on earth
Death is sweet to take one to the
Brightness of soul, living and living
Forever at the center of eternity;
The one who created the universe
Arranged afterlife so meticulously
The happiness of abode, thousand
Times brighter than what is on earth
Think of it and live here, holding the
Creator tightly, never loosen the grip.
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HOLY SPIRIT

With all the truth in heart, the love in the soul,
Heart tells, soul dictates, the trueness of reality,
Holy Spirit, the unseen God, present everywhere;
The big failure of man, no attempt to detect it and
Not even thinking of it; many try to do everything
Without God, they harbor the big failures in deeds,
What man needs, absolute faith in God, to dissect
Out the world and worldly in him, if this, the most
Difficult task, is done successfully, man gets wisdom
To detect the Holy Spirit, and guided by it, he sees it
In everything, he comes across, the presence of God;
Union of the Holy Spirit with the humans, gives the
Pleasure and enjoyment much more than what the
World and the worldly give; man to realize the truth.
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IMPERFECTION

Why can’t man become perfect?
Dishonesty, corruption, creep in
Blocking them, impossible in many,
Honesty, and faithfulness, scarce
Humanness, kindness, very little
The world is in big trouble today
Pure love is disappearing rapidly
Man finds it hard to trust others
Why do these happen everywhere?
Answer is simple, God is expelled.
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IS THIS MUCH, THE WORLD?

The whole world is shaken before the deadly virus,

Still suffering a lot, the world escapes with wounds,
Where is the mighty man, where is his superpower?
Yesterday, one big nation tested the most powerful
Ballistic missile, it seems, the whole world frightened,

It is very sad that all goodness in the world is subdued

By the devilish threat; is this much, the whole world?

Is there anything that suppresses the devilish weapon?
The world should affirmatively know it, it is the creator,
Have the full belief in God, it thwarts any devilish attack.
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JUMPING FROM TOWER

But the bees at the top of the telephone tower,

So many feet high, attracted her, and dissuaded

Her from her attempt to jump down from the top

Of the tower; the spiritual entity of the beehive at
The top, sympathized with great kindness, it opened
And honey started dripping into her soul, sweetened
It, within no time, her big depression flew away and
The honeybees all collected around her, kissed her
Very sweetly; her hardened mind softened so soon;
How many know, it was God, came there in the form of
Big beehive and bees, to sweeten her depressed soul.
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LEARNING

The best learning ever is to study God

He is the best reality, many don’t know it,
Develop the inquisitiveness to know Him

He is the best learning material available
Teaching never makes Him realized to man

It is the self-study, human mind is teacher

It is the self-dissection of the human mind,
The scalpel to be used is the faith in God,
Knowing and realizing Him is the best gain,
Realizing Him fully, you know the universe,
Know the humans; the divine wisdom and

It is far superior to what you read or hear,
The root, and thousand times bigger than
The chemistry, Physics, Biology, etc. with the
Root, you can find something very new to
The world, and useful to the world; it is how
God teaches man through the human mind.
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LIFE SHOULD BE

Like a river flowing incessantly
Over the big stones or around
Them, or sustaining the big falls,
Still it flows, it becomes more
Forceful, no injury or wounds
Water is too transparent, sun

Is seen in it, moon too kisses

It, it picks the momentum of
Love, the birds drink water, fish
Move across, joyous river flows.
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LOOK AT

Deeply hurt, disgusted, and frustrated, if one
Looks outside, he sees dishonesty, corruption,
Injustice, looting, robbery, cruelty, and so on
The chain of mistakes continues; rarely one sees
Honesty, and justice, one doesn’t get calmness
Of mind, can’t digest hardness of the misdeeds.
Never look at what is happening outside, don’t
Get the mind hurt by that, “Let anything happen
Around me, I’m not bothered about it”, it should
Be what mind says; one should concentrate on
How he can live the best; try hard to deliver the
Best from you, and lead the most successful life.
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MESMERIZING MEMORIES

So astonishing they are, too beautiful ;

Too saddened, never filled the heart, but
Touches it always with the holy caress that
Lifted one up with the beauty of magnificent
Love and grace that have fallen on the head
With the surprise of wonder, and rose petals
Scattered in soul with nectar sprayed on body
And heart, but the thorns had already pricked
The body; the nectar was healing wounds, love
With nectar produced in pricking pain, made
The wonders; and the mesmerizing memories.
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MIND WORKS

A new phenomenon, mind works hard to attain

The new goal of reaching the destiny, the path is
Endless, connecting heaven to human mind, but

The body is silent, concentrating only; the reversal
Of the existing system of body is working hard and
The mind is concentrating ; the action of mind in the
Process of its development, is sweetly tuned and mind
Enjoys to do it all the time, mind going on the path
To the phase of mystery, is so enchanting that mind

Is always keen to do the exploration; uncovering the
Mystery is great pleasantness, everything depends on
The development of absolute faith in God; what the
Body works, like a machine, is reflection of the mind.
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MOUNTAIN

Longevity of life filled with the spasm of troubles
But the smooth ride diffused in the sanctity of the
Contentment and happiness, on the top of pinnacle
Of life, never to look back but eager to fly and float
In the eternity, the mountain touching the sky with
All purity condensed to white fakes of snow gripping
The ice; majestic, the clouds hit it, some sail over it
With the cover of brightness, inflated with aptitude
For emitting the chilly weather, the coldness of joy
Transferred to the majesty of living with the aim of
Reaching the vast infinity, with all the purity of life.
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MUSIC BATH

The dissolution of mind and body in the divinity

Of music, the soul also merged with it at a later
Stage, the tranquillity of love infused, the input

Of kindness and mercy, established, the wonder

Of heart transmits the eloquence of concentration,
The soul of the music flies to depth of the human
Soul, absorbed in it, it attracts heaven to descend,
It is drifted to human soul and heart, the twinkle of
Light from above transforms humans to angels, for
A short time, the soul of the music makes human
Brain musical, forgetting everything, man to change
His attitude to the world, he is bathed in sweetness
Of music; divine music is much better than medicine.
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MY DAD

The dew in heart that was subdued for long

In the mist of tranquillity, has come up with the
Magnitude of love exploding to magnificence

Of the beauty, glittering in different colors like
The firework, and displaying the vivid memories
Of the past; my dad, the honeycomb, discharging
The sweetest honey and it flowed like a stream

In my heart and soul, and everywhere in my body
For decades until the honeycomb collapsed; by
the time, | was dissolved completely in the honey,
| have become a part of that honey, flowing and
Flowing, with the sweetest memory of honeycomb.
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NEVER

Never mix your individuality with that of others
Never have your creativity mixed, always depend

On the inside of you only, realize what are you, if
This attitude developed, you know, it is God inside
You acting, you depend on that power only, it will
Feed you more and more in future; it is more of God
Dictating and you are writing, God is so sympathetic
To everyone alike, but man doesn’t realize this truth
And not explore Him; all others are entirely different
From what are you, always depend on your God-given
Talents; if you try to mix it, you will be so disappointed.
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NEVER SADDENED

Never saddened, wonderful creation of God

In and around me, the real love of God, the
Flowers greet me, the fruits sweeten me, the
Nature, a feast to my eyes and heart, nature
Speaks to me, | converse with it, with my heart,
The wonderful feeling of presence of God in me,
His love flows to me, the people around me, the
Animals, the birds, | see God in them, because
My heart is always in search of God, everywhere
He is, He gives vision in heart, godliness touches
Me, even in big adversity; never | am saddened.
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NO SUBSTANCE

Substance is very little or nothing in

What is said or what is written, man

Floats in theory but practicality very
Scarce, the malady of today’s teaching
And learning; people are interested

Only in the outward beauty, not in the
Value, deep inside, the trend continues
There is no end to it; the reverse thing
Should happen, the emptiness of depth
Should be exposed first, pupil should be
Given ample period of time to find what

Is absent and try to fill the emptiness; if
He couldn’t do it, he should be given many
Chances to think and find, and the habit of
Thinking and searching developed, which

Is mainly lacking today, the self- learning
Makes man develop the wisdom to execute.
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PEACE

Peace with God only

No other peace without God

It is the root of the peace

Many say so much on peace

These are highly superficial

How does God make peace?

Faith suppresses worldly passions

As God has become the wealth

Peace in heart, is peace in the world

Let God enter hearts, everyone in peace.
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PEN

It breaks the sword, even the nuclear weapons

It soothes, sweetens, and cuts, the human heart,

It awakens the sleepy, it rejuvenates the morale,

It dwells in and swells the human brain, fantastic
Its ways; love, beauty, and wisdom, emitted from
It, human values strengthened, bravery sparkles,
Inequality ceased, freedom established, violence
Stopped, and justice blooms, with the mighty pen;
Melody of heart sung, music of soul played, and it
Writes truth of human life; it consoles and it relieves
Pain, it acts more than medicine, pen is enough for
Man to go to top of the world, crowned with glory.
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PERFECT LIFE

What is the perfect life?
How is it to be achieved?

It is not to swell outwardly
It is to fill emptiness inside
To travel on the inner path
To overcome all the obstacles
With faith, travel to the end
Of the path, to the pinnacle,
Endpoint of the path is zero
The final realization is “l am
Nothing, everything is God
Only, I am a tiny instrument
In His hands, and He does
Everything for me, | am to
Follow Him only”, it is the
Perfect life, to be achieved.

Copyright © Poetic Rain, Dr. K. K. Mathew



POETIC RAIN

Symphony of love played in the skies,
Love meets with the gladness of clouds,
Music passes through clouds, they awake
Poetry erupts, the love becomes poetic,
Clouds are laden with poetic love, and
Poetry is recited by the clouds, poetic
Beauty reaches the earth, symphony of
Love intermingled with the poetic beauty,
Blesses the earth with musical attraction,
Cools and soothes every burning heart and
Soul with magnificence of beauty of poetry.
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POETIC ROMANCE

The poet is highly romantic, romance not with
The woman, but with, what is fallen in his heart
Which he writes, the poetry loves his heart and
He is mad with it, the emergence of poetry is the
Most romantic scene in his heart, the thrilling joy
Of his soul; the lines he writes, boomerang and
Hug him, never leave him, always fixed with him,
More than a woman, it energizes him, the more
He writes, the more exuberant he becomes, and
The heavenly delight never leaves him, with him
Always, the moment of delivering words is more
Than dating, the poetic romance crowns him as
The king of love, the lines he writes embrace him.
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REALIZATION

Why is God unseen?

God is the purest, holy, and most tranquil

He can’t be exposed to the polluted world

But He is deep inside of everything, far, far,
Away from the noises of the world, as He
Should be like that only, guiding from the
Depth of the tranquility, purity and holiness.
What is the proof for the presence of God?
The sun, moon, and stars, do not fall down
The earth and other planets, revolve very
Meticulously; the functioning of human body
Is a great wonder; is anything else needed?
Why is man not so much attached to God?

It is sheer ignorance only, many are living at
The periphery, not at the center; living at the
Periphery and talking about the center usually.
How to find God?

God lives in everybody, very deep inside, but
Man doesn’t find Him, the biggest problem;
Get the world and worldly in man, removed
By intense faith in God, then one can find God,
Now man gets the greatest companion in God
He converses with man, and God is becoming
Everything to him, living with God, living in Him.
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REASONING

Reasoning the complexities of human life
Finding the answers to the intricacies of life
Which have arisen in every step taken on the
Path towards the destiny, in the inner life of
The human being; unless doing it, one can’t go
Further, on climb up; the thread of inner life
Survives on reasoning and finding solution to
The difficult problems arising one after another
Till the end of the path, by himself or herself
Without anybody’s help; the endeavor, patiently
To be done, for the approximation deeply to God.
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REFLECTION OF SALVATION

A lot of talk on salvation, we hear daily
How is it reflected in the human beings?
Root of salvation is absolute faith in God
Power of salvation manifested externally
As its effect on the thoughts and feelings,
The person succeeds in resisting devilish
Thoughts and feelings; it stimulates good,
Sacred, thoughts and feelings, to grow;

It resists temptations, like greed, hatred,
Anger, jealously, cheating, and excessive
Sexual drive; in the course of time, devilish
Thoughts and feelings, disappear in human
Mind; now one can make a self- assessment.
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RISEN

Risen the thoughts from the bottom of mind
Good ones to come up and stay at the top, the
Bad ones to stay at the bottom, subdued and
They are to go away, mind sings only the beauty,
Not the ugliness, good thoughts form a bouquet
Of flowers and presented to the soul, the soul
And the mind connected with good thoughts only
The bad ones decayed, the risen thoughts glorify
God, sing the song of happiness, it is heard from
Heaven as the angels sing it, heaven is so pleased
To hear it, and man is overjoyed with the music of it.

Copyright © Poetic Rain, Dr. K. K. Mathew



SCARCE

Very scarce the morals today

True love vanishing, purity absent
Human life has lost its great value
Man lives for money, not for God

God is grieved, weeping all the time
Cruel and stony, most of the hearts
Greed and selfishness flourish merrily
What for man lives, only few know
Inner lives are almost empty or absent
Outer lives are very thick and so vast
God is almost driven out of the hearts.
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SHADE

Shelter of love bestowed on the grieved heart

To shower the smell of fragrance, to do the deed
Of magnificence, to amplify brilliance of activity

In a way to pacify the disturbance of life, to air the
Melody of total relief, covered with the border of
Security; the love covers, it shelters, the mighty
Hands of God, the incredible hands of Him, the
Hefty tree grows aloft, and the thousands of leaves
Form the cover of consolation, to cool and to heal
The torn soul, transfused with the thrill of heart,
The hot sun is blocked, the shade of excellence wins.
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SHOOTING AND KILLING

World and worldly make man really mad

Senses lost with delusion and misconception,
Great sense of love is replaced by nonsense
Man becomes worse than beast, few are like it,
Cruelty overpowers human hearts, absence of
Realization is the main culprit; luxury and the
Modernism, drive man from the vicinity of God,
Devilish thoughts flourish, the value of human
Life is gone, man doesn’t know what he does,
Shooting and killing become a hobby in a few,
Absence of God, and overpowered by devil, the
Root cause; going back to God, the only solution.
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SHOULD BE

Shouldn’t be a waste, the human life
Never valueless, having no substance,
Should be a brook flowing over stones,
Thorns, flowing over small pits, slowly
And gently; calmness spreads over it,

No disturbance, confusion, or pollution.
To do your duty with sincerity, diligence,
Develop self-reliance, do your own only
Never hurt a heart, help at least one
Now life becomes valuable, a treasure.
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SIGNIFICANCE OF WASHING FEET

The significance of Jesus washing feet of disciples
Greater the meaning, exhorting everyone to follow,
The more you become higher, the more you humble
No difference between the top and the bottom, and
Everyone the same; no difference in God from man

As man is godly, the tiny part of God, no meaning for
Discrimination among people, love each other without
Any hindrance, realize the truth, man is loved greatly
By God, the love is incomparable, He waits for man
To come to Him; man, not to forget this great truth.
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SIMPLICITY

Simplicity always a twin; companion of humbleness
Greatness and the meaning to be known to everybody
The outer world is nothing, the inner world everything
Greatness of one person lies with degree of occupancy
In inner world; the more one is in the inner world, the
Lesser he is concerned with the outer world; indirectly
Proportional, not bothered about the highness of the
Outer world; he knows, it is nothing, perishable, and
He realizes, simplicity and humbleness, his hallmark.
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SINGING

The talented voice, so sweet with specification
Of love, transmitted from the soul to the heart
And emitted out through the vocal cord in the
Throat, the sweetness, beauty, and the tune, are
Controlled by it, the voice of divinity in it, and
The heaven dwells in it, touch of God in songs,
The majesty of transfusion of love, the variants
Of different colors of life, illuminate the values
Of life, makes living so much attractive to bathe
Heart and soul with the tranquillity of the life,
An escape from the troubles of the world, lifted
To the horizon of enjoyment and comfort, with
The vigor of inspiration, that makes life valuable.
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SOUL DELIVERS

The extreme happiness is that the soul delivers

The happiness beyond the world and beyond the
Stars, the happiness that doesn’t have any body
Touch, happiness beyond any comparison, beyond
Any words to describe; only to feel, only to taste,
Only to experience; a sort of calmness, tranquillity,
Divinity, godliness, and happiness, mixed together,
The reading of its combination that the world can’t
Provide, only the soul delivers it, amid disturbances
Of the world; seek and seek, you will find the soul.
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SOULED

Pick up anything, you come across, souled
Whether good or bad, try to evade thought

How severe it is, don’t touch it with heart, keep
Every thought at bay, try hard to do it, anything
Away from thoughts and feelings is soulful and
They are in air of nothingness, a way to suppress
The hardness of thoughts which would have pulled
Down to the hell; keep the position intact for long
Period of time, now you are with it, never come
Down, suppressing the thoughts of hardness, the
Mind is softened, now the extra divine thoughts
And feelings take charge, every thought is souled.
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SWEET SILENCE

Faraway from the noises of the world, where

All sorts of sounds disturb the heart, mind a
Roaring sea, the golden silence has its great
Effect in me, | travel to the top of loneliness
Where | feel deeply, silence is honey- based

The best companion ever, all the outer senses
Blocked, heart opens, mind welcomes all the
Inner senses, they are activated, the intuition
Comes to play, the soft, gentle, thoughts, and
Feelings, dance in me, my soul plays the music,
What a joy, the exuberance of all the time, and

| become richer day by day, the sweetness of God
Felt, it excels everything | come across on earth.
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SWEETENED SOUL

Real wealth is to have sweetened soul
Soul is flowery, beautiful, and fragrant
Sweet nectar drips from it to the heart
Bitterness of life is so much sweetened
Hardness of the mind is always softened
Always tranquillity, transparency, ensue
Something is always inside to taste sweet
Sweetened soul makes sweetened heart
It is the firefly seen in the thick darkness
How is it possible to sweeten the soul?
Soul is definitely a very tiny part of God
When God fills heart, soul is sweetened.
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TALENT

Talent occurs when there is a God’s touch

The gift of God drips into the human activity
The mix of God with human deeds, is fantastic
Right from birth, it emerges, grows, and blooms,
Some of these persons are called the geniuses
God works through them, having the signature
Of God, not to be spoiled by the persons, but to
Enhance it, the lotuses emerging from the mud,
Creativity, the beauty of it lies in God’s hands

It is to bless the human race, not to destroy it.
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TEARS ON THE SEASHORE

Hearts burning like the sea roaring,

Off work, for weeks, nobody can go to
The sea, tidal waves high up reaching
The sky, the darkened sky is pouring
For weeks, cyclone hitting the shore,
No smoke over the rooftops, kids are
Crying all the time, tummies are sunken
What to do the heartbroken fishermen,
They simply sitting, looking at the sky
The sea is so furious, what the innocent
People did, nobody looks at their agony,
Starving for weeks; one hopes, innocent
Tears on the seashore, will calm the sea.
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TERRIFYING, THE NEW PHILOSOPHY

“We will invade the innocent countries because we

Have the most destructive nuclear weapons, we won’t

Mind to hit at far”, the new philosophy is most terrifying

The Sword of Damocles is at the top of the world, “obey

Us, otherwise you will have it”, the world is passing through
The most horrifying period; love, mercy, kindness, forgiveness,
All disappearing rapidly, even God’s men saying, invasion is
Holy war, that much the world is poisoned; loveless, unkind,
And dastardly acts are glorified; the only force to counter the
Devilish acts is our God ; He will wipe out all the devilishness,
Let all of us pray together for the safety of the whole world.
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THE BEAUTY OF LOVE

Beauty of heart combines with magnificence of soul
Glitters in the night sky as beautiful star, emitting the
Color of love, transfused with thrill of joy, seemingly

The unseen love imparts the beauty of loveliness, to
Magnify the amplitude of love; the transparency of it
Reflects the depth of love; and it is really red rose flower
Which opens its petals, so colorful, it sends fragrance,

The gentle breeze sends the fragrance everywhere, bees
Suck the nectar in the flower, the twigs are fixed with

So many thorns, and they hurt, might there be bleeding;
Even pain is beautiful and sweet, everything is a painting
Drawn by heart, and often soul, with the ink of blood; the
Mesmerizing beauty of star, heart, soul, and rose, together,
The beauty is unseen but felt deeply and it is incomparable.
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THE BEST

What is the best to be done?

Is it acquiring immense wealth?

Is it gaining the great power?

Is it securing the high position?

Is it having the great intelligence?

No, it is to tame the hard mind,
Mechanically it is not at all possible;
Allow God to enter the mind, the
Spirit of God, softens the hard mind,
Mind can be elongated to any position,
One can lift the mind above emotions,
Fright, anger, envy, hatred, and so on
What will be the final outcome of it?
Calmness and tranquillity of the mind.
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THE BEST ACTS

The best acts in human life, not amassing wealth,

Not gaining higher degrees, not becoming powerful,
But becoming servant of God, learning the act of true
Love, becoming compassionate, becoming merciful,
Realizing the value of forgiving; even if one lacks all
These morals, never hurt the heart of anyone at any
Time in life; if possible, doing a single act of goodness
For others, a great task before God, these pave the
Way to serve the purpose of human life, never get
Agitated, or confused, but be specific to these points.
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THE BEST RELATIONSHIP

Heart with heart, soul with soul, not body with body
The unseen companionship is pure, sacred, and holy,
The seen one, heavy, very easy to bend, or break; love

Is the most sanctified one; exposed love alone is seen,
Rain falls on it, the sun burns it, the wind wipes it, the
Storm spoils it completely; preserved so deeply, love
Always divine and eternal; love is to be preserved in the
Heart or soul and let it be silent, it flourishes inside and
It blooms, love is to be relished, or tasted, and not to be
Handled physically; the best relationship, is keeping love
So sacred in heart or soul, so much of godliness attached.
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THE BICYCLE

Enjoyment at the peak, energizing the aptitude
For riding rapidly, jumping over the pits, riding
Over the hills, flying over the earth, refreshing
The mind and body, breathing the sweet, fresh,
Air, heart and mind soothed, much enthusiasm
Filled in, feeling of flying in aircraft, wonderful
Thinking as if in heaven, always on positive note,
No room for negativity, it makes everyone free
From dreadful diseases, always athletic, energetic
Always; much better than luxury cars, the cyclist
Enjoys life sweetly than the one having sedentary
Life in the air-conditioned motor vehicles, bicycles
Mold humans with the great lesson, to be like it,
The more bicycle is pushed by feet down to earth,
It moves faster; mind and heart molded like a bicycle.
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THE BOON

The greatest boon in life, that everybody

Can get, irrespective of wealth, power, and
High position, is relaxation, relaxed mind and
Body, as a result of God in mind, sharing with
God, everything to be transferred to Him, and
He accepts it, what a feel, burden is taken out,
Wonderful feeling of calmness, great feeling

Of somebody doing everything for you, tension
Is relieved, you sing, you play music, you draw,
You paint; you play with kids, happiness bubbles
In you, heart filled with love, you write poetry,
You are charmed; this formula makes you great.

Copyright © Poetic Rain, Dr. K. K. Mathew



THE GREAT VILLAGER

The greatness of a man is reflected here,
A middle- aged villager walking on road,
Carrying his daughter, a girl- child on one
Side of his body, and holding on other side,
His dear wife, who is having paralyzed legs;
The wonderful phenomenon of greatness
Of love, is shown by the villager, as he is
Living for them only, toiling day and night
To make them live happily all the time;
Let all the fathers and husbands realize
The meaning of eternal love, on the earth.
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THE GREATEST HUMAN ABILITY

Something very new to come when with God
Extraordinary happens when faith is intensified

Man can move his external mind to- and- fro,

Up and down; mind is lifted above his thoughts

And feelings, to the space of nothingness, a vacuum,
It is the sphere of divinity which is approximated

To God; it can be called, the sphere of God in man,

A sense of bliss is felt here, a space where godliness

Is diffused to the human mind, nullifying the human
Miseries and sufferings; it's the greatest human ability.
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THE GREATEST LOVE

Love from above felt, tasted, every moment

Love encircles, it diffuses in the magnificence

Of eternity which many do not recognize, and

The two loving Hands anxiously waiting to be

With, it's unseen; the one who goes to His chest,
Realizes what happens, human love is very much
Absorbed by the very vast sea of love, man and
Woman, become part of God; it’s the peak of love
That could be recognized only by humans who go

To Him; the greatest love, man becomes part of God.
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THE GULF

Defecate in open place, wandering

For food, at one side; enjoy buying the
Most luxurious cars, for little, earning
Crores, at the other side of the same
Place; still shedding tears for the poor,
Heavy heart and words for poverty, and
Living in the palaces; the contradiction
Accelerates the magnitude of the gulf,
Making sense of thinking that negative
Truth everywhere, cheating, exploitation,
The common affair, skin is thicker than
That of Hippopotamus; man is fooled,
God is fooled; how strange the world!
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THE MELODY STREAMS

Water streams over the little rocks, the
Stream murmurs, the continuous sound

Of sweetness touches hearts with melody

Of heaven, it caresses the clouds in the sky
The clouds are sweetened, dissolved in the
Music, it rains the music, pearls of melody
Fall on the earth, the music continues with
The streaming of water, the column of water
Flows incessantly, the earth swells with the
Melody, the hot soil is thrilled with joy, tears
Of happiness drip with musical note, and the
Music continues with murmur of the stream.
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THE MOST BEAUTIFUL

What is the most beautiful in the world?

It is the soul, the mixture of the greatest

Love and beauty; nothing else, in the world,
What we see on earth is inferior to the soul,

Man to know the great truth, what all on earth

Is perishable; the humans, decayed, putrefied
When the soul is gone; look at the inside of the
Human body, it’s terrifying, your eyes will close
For a moment, same is the inside of a beautiful
Motor car, what all shining outside isn’t the truth
God has made everything in such a way, beautiful
Outside; the beauty of the soul is perceived with
Open deep senses only; the great mystery of God.
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THE MOST PRECIOUS EVENT

With utmost humbleness and simplicity,
After very long search, toiling day and night
Overcoming all the very hard obstacles on
The path, with absolute faith in God, never
Succumbing to any of the devilish attacks,
Subduing temptations, dissecting the dark
Mind every moment, in silence, in solitude,
The very hard outer shell is removed solely
With unbreakable faith, and at last find the
Shining pearl deep inside, and live with it,
The most precious event in one’s life ever.
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THE MOST VALUABLE

What all on the earth, is perishable

The human body and all the worldly

Man is always after the perishable only
Man is uninterested in the nonperishable
As it is unseen, and rather difficult to get
Manliness lies in getting the nonperishable;
Open the heart, look at, what are they?
The unseen with outer senses, they are,
Those directly connected with God only
Spiritual materials are the nonperishable
They will never decay like those worldly
They hold one up always, never let down
Eternal, immortal, and the most valuable.
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THE POETRY

Transcription of soul, imprinted on mind

To become mature, the fruitfulness drips
Down to culmination of great satisfaction
Tension being relieved, the quick flow takes
Hands to become a machine, the soul tells,
Hands write, the episode of love is mingled
With truth, flowed in the deluge of hidden
Words, to form the epic of transmission, the
Love of words, kisses fingers to open petals
Of colors, beautifies the words and sending
Fragrance to celebrate the point of wisdom.
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THE REAL WORLD

We want to possess the world around us as
Much as we can, the more we get, the more
We want to acquire, such is the greed of man,
Never ends, it goes on and goes on, and man
Doesn’t reach anywhere, his mind is always
Moving, a super train, running fast, and not
Stopping at any station, is it the real world?
Certainly not, the real world is not what we
See with our naked eyes, not what we hear
With our outer ears, the world is something
Quite different, it is so delicate, transparent,
Tranquil, calm and quite, absolute stillness
Everywhere, really a glass world, the glass is
So thin, so tender, where our heart and soul
Living together on earth, such a wonderful
Feeling, everyone should have; the real world.
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THE TRICOLOR FLAG

The mix of all elements of goodness in the
National flag of my motherland, the sense

Of patriotism exudes on having a glimpse at

It, heart beats fast, blood gushes through the
Arteries, all the hairs raised, with great feeling
Of ‘my country’, ‘it is my mother’; the flame
Of extreme love for the country glows in heart
Voluntarily and spontaneously, and the sense
Of courage and bravery touches my soul; |
Recollect the meaning of the three colors of
The national flag, it is the same as my inner
Feelings tell; the top saffron color indicates
The strength and courage of my country, the
Middle white color shows the peace and truth
With Dharma Chakra, while the green color
For the fertility, growth, and auspiciousness,
Of my country; let the flag live in every Indian.
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THE WAR

Bloodbath continues even after six months

War hasn’t ended, the devilish heart still pumps
Dark blood, spoiled the human race, the basic
Concept of humanity is torn into pieces, and it is
Set ablaze, dark smoke pollute the atmosphere
Humans can’t breathe, multitude of innocents die,
Where does the world go, very hard to tell, good
Senses gone forever, devil is playing with human
Life, nobody could stop the game; God is masked
By the devil; time has come, God is taking a sword.
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THE WAYS OF LIFE

The man living in the hut, doing the manual
Labor on meager daily wage, is unbothered
About the sky seen through the holes in the
Thatched roof, but active in the discussions
On the disparity in providing money, crores
Of Rupees to some of his favorite players in
Auction of the India Premier League, and the
Film stars increasing their salaries to multi-
Crore; and the great services done by them
For humanity; the active monopoly of money
Defining the humanity, service, and the poor.
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THE WONDER OF SOUL

Many don’t know what is human soul

Even the science doesn't know what is it

The medical science is quite unaware of it

It can’t treat diseases of the human soul

Hence the cause of several diseases remains
Unknown, and they are really incurable now.
The soul is thickly covered by human body,

And the body is represented by the worldly,
When the worldly is removed by intense faith
In God, the soul is exposed, the deep senses
Open, the person sees and hears with them.
Now, man is purely in the world of the soul,
Totally guided by it, a great wonder the soul;
Soul is stored with the essence of all what we
Do, what we did, and what we will do in future;
The essence is the greatest treasure, which is
Everything to man, not the world and worldly;
It is feeling of contentment that the essence
Gives all the time, and everyone should gain it;
The contents of soul can withstand and resist
Any adversity, especially dreadful diseases; it
Is the wisdom, it is the wealth, it is the power
And it is the greatest achievement; very sad,
Many don’t know it; gaining it, the primary aim.
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THE WOUNDED HEART AND SOUL

God has gifted everything in nature for healing
But man is yet to explore the free gift completely;
The heavenly beauty of flowers, combined with
The godly love of pet dogs, form a formidable
Challenge to the depressive elements in the brain,
A soothing healing power to cure depression and
The wounded heart and soul; the pet dog therapy
Is already in many centers, but the combination of
The two has much more healing effect; the heart
And soul, are soothed and sweetened, healing of
The wounds of heart and soul, should take place.
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TIME TAKES AWAY

Time takes away heart and mind

Time engulfs memory, its gravity,

Of course time heals wounds of heart

Time is the best healer of all times.

Months ago much talk on Ukraine war
Everyone was deeply concerned with

The plight and sufferings of the innocent
People of Ukraine; but the war continues,
Ukranians are still down with much pain
But hardly any talk about their grave plight.
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TO EVERYONE

What have you gained inside?

You might have gained billions outside,

Is there any gain inside, than what you

Had five years ago; can you resist your
Temptations, your anger, short temper,

The envy, the greed, the hatred, the
Loveless attitude, and the unkindness?

Is there any enhancement of attachment
To God internally, count it please; is there
Any uplift of true love, honesty, sincerity,
Faithfulness, kindness, and humbleness?
Look at what has happened internally only;
If no change, you haven’t gained anything,
Rituals done become valueless, the billions,
You gained outside is a waste, before God.
Search internally with deep faith, you get it.
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TRUE TO LOVE

Trueness the core, love to be contained

Not to be emitted, otherwise love loses

Its glory, it's the factor that stimulates the
Mind a lot, the fragments of mind swell

With honey, spread fragrance inside the
Human being, happiness is the outcome,
Stability of mind ensues, love becomes the
Music of the mind and soul; as love is inside
The mind, it becomes sacred, the holiness
Makes it selfless, it is to give, not to receive,
Love is reflected outside involuntarily, which
Mind doesn’t know; digesting love, contented,
And to yield; only the mind and soul are active.
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TRUTH

Truth is the reflection of God everywhere
Universe is the combination of the truths
There is a truth in everything on the earth
Truths combined together, can form God

The truth in man, is deep inside, it’s the soul
Life becomes futile, if the soul is not found
The purpose of life is to live under its control
Everywhere the truth is covered by untruth
Remove the untruth and expose the truth
Then only the human life becomes fruitful.
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TRUTH SEEKING, THE MOST PERILOUS JOURNEY

One gets most distressed, frustrated, in the beginning

The seeker has the instinct always to reach the destiny
But, he can’t go forward, the call is before him, he goes

In utter depression; whatever he does, he doesn’t know,
Very difficult for him, to escape from the depression

But the seeker, somehow or other, one day, comes out

Of it, again stumbling blocks, so many before him, but

His strongest faith, pulls him forward, after having intense
Mental and physical agony that he couldn't go forward,
Jump over the hurdles; the creator helps him, and at last...
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TWO DROPS OF TEARS

Silence of golden attitude hits at the relevance

Of the great truth, when the reality and honesty

Are concealed as the grandparents worked hard

All through the day and early at night, to feed and
Nurse, the kids, their grandchildren with the heart
And soul; even they washed them, cleaning their
Clothes, as their mother is far away and father goes
Away for work during day time; their work goes on
Uninterruptedly; but......their sacrifice at the fag end
Of their life, goes totally unnoticed and ignored, and
The credit goes elsewhere; their hearts are wounded
Deeply, their souls torn, two drops of tears fallen, burn
The earth, they hear an echo “strange the ways of life”.
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WAVES

Up and down, the ways of human life
Striking and withdrawing, the reality,
Calmness nullifies the waves, absorbed

In the depth of water, jumping up and
Jumping down, the instinct of volatility
Diffused into the heart of the sea, and

It breaks, it composes the music of the
Human life, learned from it, the sea acts,
Symphony of life; to become aggrieved,

To be consoled, to be angered, diversity of
Manhood as well as womanhood, so much
Of glorified insight, to make man the waves
In the sea, the core of human life is magnified.
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WHAT EXACTLY IS THE LOVE

God is love and love is God

Why does man loiter for God
When love is in and around him?
It is pure, holy, selfless, to give,
Not to receive, doesn’t swell,
Always simple and humble

Not egoistic, always honest,
Sincere and very faithful, never
Hurt anyone even by little word
Shouldn’t be confined to body
Should always be much above,

It is always blind and dumb
Brain doesn’t work, heart works,
It has no language, and no color,
It is always silent; kindness and
Humanity, its core; it should flow.
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WHAT IS IT

A rabid dog enters the village of innocent people

It runs amok, biting so many, many ran out of the
Village for safety, many die of poisonous bite, the
Whole village in shambles, the dog becomes more
Mad, it is running in and around the village, and is
Ready to attack the neighboring villages, the poor
Villagers are down with terror and horror, the mad
Dog takes away the peace of the innocent villagers.
Very sad that nobody is there to trap the rabid dog
And control it; what for all the philosophies are told?
What for all the utterances for peace; it is a big joke.
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WHAT FOR

What for man is born?

What is the purpose of life?

It is to fill the emptiness inside

It is not to swell outwardly

How many of us are filled inside?
Very few only, man is not bothered
Man has to fill the nothingness inside
The real human life is the life inside
It is the life based on faith in God
Faith is to be intensified and the
Passion for the worldly suppressed
Passion for God only, to be developed
Human life is to become God centered
The rest is human experience only
Man to go back to God like what was
The man in the beginning; with God.
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WISDOM

What is wisdom?

How do you get it?

Wisdom is the pearl deep in you

It is what the soul delivers

It is not what the world gives

Not the knowledge or information
Not what you read or hear

It is the deep, divine, feeling
Spontaneously coming up to execute
Simultaneously brain is thought- free
What is the base of wisdom?

It is God, absolute faith in God.
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WITH THE SOUL

What is seen with outer eyes

What is heard with outer ears
What is tasted with the tongue
What is read, what is thought,
Definitely have definite impact
Through the inner senses on the
Soul, the holy images of them are
Imprinted on the soul permanently;
It happens only in the person who
Has found the truth, or the soul, in
His or her worldly life, and always
They relish, taste, the beauty or the
Sweetness of the images forever.
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YOGA

The effective culmination of continuous strenuous
Effort, practiced to stretch the muscles of the body
To assist in the enhancement of the functioning of
Organs of human being; it transmits the impulses to
Soothe the stiffness of the mind, to pave the way for
Attempts to create calmness of mind, a mechanical
Way to tame the human mind, easy to do, and to be
Practiced, to become a routine affair, an attempt to
Bring mind above stress, everyone to perform it on
A routine basis; but it is to be known, the spiritual
Conditioning of the mind produces eternal taming.
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POETIC RAIN

DR. K. K. MATHEW

Itis a highly mystic and spiritual poetry book
with deep messages inside. It points to the
human mental faculty and uncovers the
ailments of the soul. The book deals more
with the soul than the mind and body. The
Poet has gone to the root of the human race
and he attempts to build the castle of
goodness, by pointing out the maladies of
human lifeand writes how to treatthem.
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