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PREFACE

This book is my 24th collection of Poems in English. The 
100 poems in this book were written during March and 

the first half of April, 2021. The poems are mainly mystic 
and spiritual. It is really a spontaneous outflow of my 
inner feelings which I copied on the paper. I invite the 

readers to evaluate these poems.       

Dr. K. K. Mathew       Date : 1 – 5 – 2021
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

 I am very much indebted to Annie Johnson, the great 
American Poet who enriched the book with a glowing 

Foreword. I am grateful to MASSY Madhu Kaleeckal, CEO, 
Global Index - Brand Makers, Kayamkulam.                                                                                                                                                           

Dr. K. K. Mathew                    Date : 1 – 5 – 2021                                                                                                             
                                     Kayamkulam



FOREWORD

Dr. K. K. Mathew is a poet who writes his love of Jesus 

Christ into every poem his soul dictates. He has devoted his 

life to the practice of medicine and helping the poor who 

could not afford medical help. He has written many articles 

for medical journals, hospitals and clinics about his 

successful treatment of certain conditions that were 

difficult to heal. Dr. Mathew is a prize-winning poet who 

has contributed poems to several anthologies. His poems 

extoll the beauty of God’s love. Dr. Mathew’s love of God 

shines forth in all his work and in his everyday life his love 

of Jesus is prevalent above all else. This is a man who lives 

his beliefs through every word he writes. The beauty of the 

Earth shines from his poetry. His poetry brings Heaven to 

Earth through his love of God and humanity. How better to 

worship God than to praise Him through the beauty of the 

written word. Dr. K. K. Mathew is an exemplary man, a 

great humanitarian and his poetry reflects the purity of his 

shining soul. Reading his poetry deeply touches the spirit.

Annie Johnson, American Poet
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ALL OR NONE LAW

The law applicable to human mind also
Very serious initially, then it give way
Covid 19 second wave on rampage in India
Never, such a catastrophe has hit here
Thousands are gone and many to follow
Should we blame Covid 19 virus for it?
No, certainly not, the virus has its course
Aren’t we responsible for the disaster?
No, the laxity of our mind responsible
The initial strictness became very loose
The virus is happy and grateful to man.
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BEAUTIFUL PERCEPTION

Mind at the side of desire to be with the
Beautiful shore of perception, I get in the
Boat of hope with intense faith to reach
The land of paradise, the heart is steellike,
Me at the top of the perception of beauty,
The sweetness of it engulfed me, now I go
To the pinnacle of world, moving fast to 
Destiny, obstacles so many in front of me
My sturdy mind smashed them, I'm through
And forward always, moving fast with mind, 
Body follows, I'm at it, perception covers me.
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BRAVERY AND LOVE TOGETHER

Knowing, imminent danger to one’s own life,
One willing to face it for saving in seconds, 
The life of another person, quite unknown, 
Bravery and love together, the agape at its
Extreme, makes man, the real man, a part of
God; we think of Jack in the sinking ship, a
Century ago, Titanic, love becomes eternal,
Even today, that love lives; love and bravery 
Together in fraction of a second, culminates
To never-ending heartbeats, forming bouquet
Of the sweetest flowers, tears of joy drip from 
Every eyes, every hair in body rises with pride.
On April 17, 2021, Mayur Shelke, a pointsman
In Indian Railways, ran towards a six-year- old
Boy, slipped from the edge of platform, fallen
On the track, saved the child in a split second,
In front of the running train, he plucked child
From death, knowing fully well, the train might
Run over him; he jumped on platform with boy.
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BRAVERY

The core of heart comes out to project the whole 
Self, forming a fort, that is as hard as steel, not to
Yield but to move forward, to guard and to smash
Whatever the opposition or the adversity, not to
Give way but to attack, all the nerves in the body
So tight, the spirit of patriotism boils, it is highly
Inflammable, it might explode any moment for the
Defense or to conquer the enemy, fighting mood,
A phenomenon where heart and mind forming the 
Prelude of dying any moment for the cause, morale
Of high frequency of energy, every hair in the body
Rises up with the outcome of becoming as explosive
As the fearsome weapon to defend and strike fiercely.
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CLEANLINESS

What is cleanliness and what is ugliness?
The tidiness one ought to have in himself,
The untidy heart sees everything ugly,
A jaundiced person sees everything yellow
Yellowness of heart is yellowness outside,
The biggest enemy of one is he, himself,
Never accuse anyone, who are we to judge
Others, the creator knows everything, 
He knows what to do or what not to do,
Keenness in everything to clean me, myself 
Then only, I have the right to look at others.
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COURAGE

The integrity of heart, of soul, put together
The theme of one’s life, the basics of it is the
Strength one gets in mind, not in body that 
Has firm connection with soul, that is to be
Adhered to the beauty of heart and willpower
And smash everything that is drawn to the 
Diversity of the growth of human mind to 
Unstoppable energy exerted by it to take man
Above everything on earth to the sphere of
Self-confidence to withstand anything adverse
That might come on the way to look victorious
In a way to overcome the attitude of cowardice.
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CYCLING

Great heart to sue the brain for not controlling 
The ride, as it crosses the limit to take flight in
The horizon of delight, too much to say, balance
Is immaculate to ride fast, with the enchanting
Feeling of well-being, where all the muscles of
Body work together, to fly over the heights and
Lows, as if passing through the obstacles in life,
A relaxation of mind with the contraction of the
Heart, on the two wheels, running above earth
To move past the velocity of speed, with break
And bell, sounding in the depth of the soul and
To perpetuate swinging of mind, to compensate 
For the efforts taken, to deal with hazards in life.
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DAFFODILS

Winter is over, plants spring up with triumph,
Blowing the trumpet with song of heart, show
The symbol of beauty that on the plant daffodil,
It blooms with six petals arranged with trumpet at
Center, with magnitude of colored beauty, variant
With theme of poetry in heart, shining in row to
Amuse the soul signalling the rebirth of the new, 
Beginning from the old outdated self and it brings
The new joy, the winter is over and spring comes
With the height of daffodils glistening to form the
Diamonds on the rings, regularizing the charming
Beauties, to be glorified, when the daffodils sway
In the gentle breeze to sing in the depth of hearts.
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DARK HONESTY

How many truths today?
Truth twisted to form a new one
Truth distorted, forming brand new
Truth rusted, forming a new variety
Truth massacred, the best truth
Truth original, very scarce in the market 
Which one to select, which one to discard?
All looked alike, looked the same
But the massacred one shining more
Many buy it from the market
Many believe in the blackened truth
They love it very much and they dance
In its tune, the music is a false one,
Many swim in the bay of dark honesty.
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DEW

The heaven drips and it falls on petals,
It falls on my heart, tranquility flows in,
Me at the height of joy, the dew cools
Interior of me, the nature covered by the
Tears of joy from heaven, nature, hearts
Dissolved in its holiness, so much of purity
And transparency mixed with everything 
On earth, the nature and hearts filled with 
Kindness of heaven, to be blessed with the
Magnitude of love that rains everywhere. 
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DISCOVERY OF MAN

Discovery of perfection in few, that’s why world persists,
Pure love, honesty, sincerity and selflessness their core;
Impure love plenty, dishonesty, insincerity, faithlessness, 
Telling lies, cheating, sexual assault, stealing, murder, so
Common, the evil multiplies, people not concerned with
As their skin thicker than of Rhinoceros, crime common
Affair, preaching and counselling have no value as basics
Of many wrong, world now goes from bad to worse, why?
Man on the wrong foot, many going astray, never wish to
Come back on normal path, never have repentance, can’t
Go beyond greed of money or wealth, selfishness rules,
World has gone to the stage as many lack the fear of God.
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DIVINE WISDOM

It isn’t what you learn or what you read
Not what you acquire in the world, the
World can’t provide it, it is by search that 
Gives, it is the God in you, the Spirit of God
And it gives you the most delicate feeling 
That comes and goes, only when you have 
Intense faith in God, faith has become an
Integral part of your life, it is God speaking,
The words of God, that you hear with the
Deep senses opened, when the world and
The worldly are gone, it is the truth forever.
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EASTER

The norm of life dead that is in the tunnel of
Forgetfulness, disappeared but it rises up with
Much more vigor proclaiming the truth, death
Is conquered, subdued, by whom, one knows,
Jesus, the son of God, died and resurrected for
Each and everyone on earth, to have the new
Beginning from the old self, sun rises after the
Sunset, total transformation of heart with new
Dimension to the picture of salvation from the
Bondage of immense wrongs, a new sky and a
New earth with sunshine, that will never vanish.
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ELEMENT OF LOVE

Heaven drips, soul clouded, darkened,
Very thick it is, it rains, heart stores it,
Heart is filled, it overflows; love is poetry,
Every element of it enjoyed, so much
Of enthusiasm in it, it is tasted and it is
Digested; it is felt, the sweetness of it 
Beyond any comparison, it flows silently,
Incessantly, it murmurs, the melody of
Soul, very soft and faint, it echoes in heart,
It thrills interior of body, and what is it?
Nobody knows, quite often, it looked like 
Red semi- solid jelly, liquefied and it flows
Smoothly, it is adhesive, sticking on any
Surface, even on rough substances, it is
Elongated to any extent, it is unassuming,
Most fragrant and most beautiful on earth,
It withstands any resistance, it never dies.
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FINENESS

Polished, your heart, polished, your mind
Fineness in everything you have, discard
The old one, the crude one, it should be
The aim in life, always go forward, never
Backward, modest heart pervades always
Fragrance everywhere, the transformed
Mind is the finest of all, fineness in one’s
Thoughts, love flows out, fineness of mind
Attracts God in it, the purity of heart and
The purity of mind, it is the home of God.
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FLOWERS

The most beautiful on earth is the flowers
The most illuminative in heart also flowers,
Soul finds the flowers very colorful, beauty
At its peak, fragrance extreme, mesmerize
Everyone, how is it and what the flowers are?
The goodness, the righteousness are flowers,
They form beauty, they add fragrance, seen
With outer eyes on earth, smelt with nose,
Seen and smelt in heart, cherished in soul.
The flowers grow in the soil, in the muddy
Hearts, beauty emerges from the dirt, the
Wonder of land, the heaven drifted in land,
Stays; the beauty and the fragrance emerge.
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GEM

The happiness at its top, with intrusion of divinity
In its text of wholeness, condensed to form precious
Stone that glitters in hearts and paves the way to
Salvation where the outer covering of the stone gone
By intense faith, the interior exposed, the precious
Gem that comes out, the soul, forming the epitome
Of love, that creates the bliss in heart, leaving out
The gravity of soreness outside and brightens its value
To empty into hearts with the extreme aptitude for
Illuminating the stone, showing magnitude of the skill
Of the creator, to put it in the sweetness of eternity.
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GOD IN THE FORM OF…

Mr. Yusuf Ali, a big heart, filled with 
Love and kindness, a great business man, 
Nourishing thousands, savior to so many, 
An ardent believer of God, travelling in his
Helicopter, made emergency landing at a
Marshy land, the great man was absolutely
Safe and the co-passengers, Helicopter was
Intact; strangers from neighborhood rushed
To the spot, did the rescue operations, he
And others were taken in a strange vehicle
To hospital; God in the form of marshy land,
The strangers and strange vehicle, appeared.
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GODLINESS

Two spheres in life of man that pull him in the
Opposite directions, the one which wins is with
Man, it is like the earth and the space, gravity of
Earth pulls anything down, the one that overcomes
The gravitational pull goes to the space where one
Floats, no air there; if the aspiration for the worldly
Gone, man gets into the sphere of God, the passion
For God pulls him up, it is the minutest soul of man
Approximated him to God, while the body is spiritually
Retained on earth; the person is guided fully by soul,
The person is filled with godliness as the soul is Godly.
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GOOD FRIDAY

Have you ever heard of such greatest love?
The only Son of God sacrificed His life for the
Biggest sinner, His love is indescribable and
Beyond any imagination, such love won’t be
Repeated on earth, the mankind as a whole
And the earth, saved from utter disaster, Jesus
Shed His blood for us, otherwise we wouldn't
have been here, Jesus lived and died for all on
The earth, for everybody, not for a particular
Group, He had on the cross the most horrible
Death, every element of His body was crushed,
In severe pain, the mental torture was extreme,
The humiliation He suffered was unimaginable,
We all gained by His most tragic death, the day
He died, commemorated as Good Friday by us.
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HALT

Halt of heartbeat, halt of breath, forever,
Taking rest after years of hectic activity, the
Very much needed rest, tranquility swallows
The soul, sweetness perfumes it, the long
Awaited hope of becoming independent,
Fulfilled, resting on golden sands in beautiful
Shore of sweetness and calmness, faraway
From the pain and the suffering of the earth,
Wonderful the way of life where the soul and
Its attachment to the solemnness of divinity,
Which brings the enchantment of confined
Silence forever; to taste, to relish and to digest 
Tensionless and painless state with enrichment 
Of soul, which one will never get on the earth.
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HANG OUT

The miracle of heart, hangs out of depth of love
And heart beats with the volume of blood that
Marks the intensity for glorification of trueness
Of love, that I have, concealed with silence outside,
Heat of boiling inside, everything hangs out, and
You tried your level best to catch it, but you just
Touched it, couldn’t hold it, love is twisted with
Personification of me, that emitted out of heart
With all sanctity, circulated around you, you are
Unmoved but love hangs out above you, to make
Your heart lifted, thumping to catch love hanging.
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HAPPINESS IN SUFFERINGS

The one having it, the best person in the world
No doubt, one might ask, how is it possible?
It is the realization that makes the difference
The realization, inner life is superior to outer life,
Outer life is nothing while inner life is everything,
The realization comes into being only when one has
Strong faith in God and attached to God, he relishes
The sweetness of God and eternity of happiness with
God; that person is always happy, unbothered about 
The worldly pain or sufferings, he realizes the great
Truth, tribulation is only to clean his mind, the more 
It comes, the more he becomes clean; nearer to God.
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HEAD-WEIGHT

Head-weight in many, head down in few
Head straight up and person stooped, seen,
Mango tree with plenty of mangoes, stoop,
Trees with no mango, grow straight up,
Many feel "we have come from heaven
Others all from the earth only, they’re just
Ordinary, we’re much ahead of them and
We keep away from them", their heads up;
The real human life is the inner life and its
Growth is the supreme, the endpoint of the
Inner life is zero, the realization “I am zero,
Everything in me is God only”, is the final, 
Zero is at top and the head is always down.
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HEALING

The whole concept of healing to be modified
The root of treatment, the mankind to know,
Science an attempt to uncover a fraction of
The mysteries of God, science nothing before
God, medical science deals with human body
Only, not with soul, the cause of many illness
Unknown and they’re untreatable because
Medical science doesn’t treat the soul, that is
Why medical is incomplete; it is complete only
When healing of soul added to medical science;
The soul is immobilized in worldly the aspirations,
The disease of the soul, It could be freed only by
Intense faith in God, it is the healing of the soul.
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HEART, THE GREAT COMPUTER

The tranquil heart, the love-filled heart
When combined with divinity, that ensues
The God in heart, a great computer, much
Superior to supercomputer, the real truth,
Where images perceived and delivered and
Beauty preserved, fragrance instilled, world
Of paradise in that heart, one need not use
External senses, where God and deep senses 
Act, most attractive the world in heart, where
God is a catalyst and man goes to perfection.
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HEARTBEATS MUSICAL

Heart sings, when it beats rhythmically
Heart thumps, when music is majestic
Heart reddened, love flows incessantly
The music echoes, when heart dilates
Love is so intense, when heart contracts
Echocardiogram reflects music of heart
Heartbeats slow, when the music fades
Heartbeats rapid, when it is frightened 
Heart murmurs, when it is in need of help
Heartbeats vanish, when it is conquered. 
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HEARTBROKEN

Gathsemane, the garden with its soil stained
With blood drops turned from the sweat and
Tears of Jesus, even after two thousand years,
The garden is holy with having had the broken
Heart once that had pumped the multitude of
Thorns that had pierced the holy heart and the
Unbearable mental pain that had cut heart into
Pieces microscopically but had not bled; heavy
Load of agony from His disciple Judas and the
Thousands not heeding to His words, treating
Him as big enemy and planning to kill Him with 
The most dreadful method, as biggest criminal; 
He pleaded to God to take away the cup of agony
From Him, but He accepted the will of God, human
Element of Jesus was tortured very severely, the
Biggest agony of His heart fills the garden today.
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HOLI

The paradise in heart, love sparkles, Spring
Flourishes, Goodness beautified with colors,
The dictum of heaven descends to earth for
Days and enchanting happiness sprouts from
The hearts, the festival commemorates the
Eternal and divine love of Lord Krishna and
Radha, celebrated on arrival of Spring, the
End of Winter, the picnic of hearts in world
Of colors, the love blossoms everywhere, to
Play, to laugh, to forget and forgive, the real
Friendship emerges to make land a heaven.
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HOW SWEET THE LIFE

To live as common man, mingling with 
Ordinary, riding in an ‘Auto Rikshaw’, not
Using the luxury car, being loved by the
Common man and the poor, working for
Them, having only hard- earned money
To live modestly, nothing in excess, eating
Ordinary food only, relishing always the
Sweetness of love given and received, 
Having been honest, kind, sincere so far,
Enjoying the sweetness of fresh air always.
What a contrast to see the opposite side
Of life, suffocating in luxury, always greedy,
Can’t enjoy the simplicity of life, suffering
From the complications of eating very rich
Food, no freshness in life, no happiness and
Mind is tense always, no tranquility in life.
How sweet the life of the person who lives
Just ordinary, he never wants life of excess.
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HOW TO FORGIVE

Very difficult to forgive but easier when you’re
On the proper way to do that, one must realize
Its mechanism that he should be silent in heart
When it is wounded, one shouldn’t keep agony
With him but transfer it to God, wound in heart;
Realize, God is fully capable of preserving justice,
That realization cools the whole episode, making
The victim directly pleading to God, to act and
Justice done; the victim becomes free from agony
And pleasantness flows in with fortitude of
Thought “it is for God only to act, not me, God 
Will solve the problem, and me to forgive only".
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I AM WITH ME

The beauty of life reflected on me and
I am to depend on me only, I stand on
My feet only, not on anybody’s, I work
On me, the teacher is me, the pupil is
Me, self-teaching and self-study, the
Best study, I asked, what is inside me?
I realized, it is God only, depending on
me means, I depend on God only, great
Bond, I developed self-reliance, I am to
Face anything myself, not with anybody,
The best way to live and face challenges.
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IMAGOLOGY OF HEART

Whatever heart perceived, reflected,
Whatever mind received, stored inside,
It is the world within the world, the real,
The world of images, never decays, never
Perishes, it is illuminated, it could be seen 
With opened deep senses only, highly 
Illuminative, eternal, lives forever even if
Body perishes, the twinkled stars inside
Keep man away from the bitterness of 
World, it keeps the most beautiful, and
The sweetest, to be relished always, the
World of images, guides man, keeps man
Away from the sufferings of the world and
It is the wisdom, such world a reality when
Man’s faith intense; the paradise regained.
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IMPERISHABLE

Death for heavy one, no death for lightest one 
Human body perishes but the soul lives forever
The great phenomenon of universe, man should
Realize; the imperishable is immortal, it decays,
World and worldly perishable, soul imperishable,
It shines, you can’t see it but you relish it, it floats,
It flies, it lives in eternity, morality is imperishable,
It spreads fragrance, few bear it, few value it; you
Live for few days, you uphold values, your life shines,
You live in hearts, you leave behind great values.
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IN SPIRIT

The warmth of it, many don't know
Only few realize it and a few have it
Amid all the impurities that fall on the
Great phenomenon, love, which tells the
Truth, soul the root as the soul is purest 
Love only, love connected with it, the most
Binding one with unbreakable chain, the
Root so strong, the periphery also strong,
The periphery breaks if the root is vacant;
Love in spirit, it is holy and divine, let the
Whole world realize binding love in spirit.
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INEQUALITY

The harmony in man disrupted, the basic truth
Forgotten, man was created as one, brothers
And sisters; inequality prevails everywhere and
Man makes difference by caste, creed and color, 
Peace eludes, world is turbulent, but remember,
Man is one before God, soul of every man is Godly,
The minutest fraction of God, the great truth, man
Must realize; democracy stands for equality and
Secularism, it is only a dream now, preaching now
Set asides practice; a poor man steals for hunger,
He is put behind bars, the rich and big rob billions,
He rules; the realization of the truth is the solution.
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INNER HEARING 

The great truth on earth, to be with God;
Not reading with outer eyes but hearing
With inner ears, when you are with God
And in God; the sharper perception with
Inner ears and inner eyes, when you are 
At pinnacle of inner life; when the body
Is spiritually dissected out with intense
Faith in God, you are in a new sphere of
Life with God, you live by hearing words
Of God with the inner ears, visualizing 
Inner beauties with the inner eyes and
These are many times greater than what
You read with outer eyes and what you
Hear with your outer ears; the great truth.
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JESUS CHRIST

The great world of mystery, revealed to
Those who search Him, He isn’t a figure,
Indescribable, beyond any imagination,
My heart, having been explored for decades,
Through thick and thin, I taste Him, feel Him
And relish Him with deep heart, He guides
Me, I’m to follow him only, I live in the inner
World where He is at center, I realize it fully,
It is the great truth written with my blood,
I came to the final realization, I’m a big zero,
Everything in me is Jesus only; how much
Pleasurable life, I have, my heart tells it; the
Safest hands, where the Corona19 is nothing. 
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LET IT BE ANYTHING

Let anything be the past, collect in mind
The defect, every time defect rises in one
With the damage it has done, never to be
Repeated, the defect to evade one forever;
Instill hope for something to come brighter,
The sweetness of it raises heart to look at
New avenues in life, a new energy fills heart
And body, freshness everywhere, old is gone,
The new comes, everything new, heart sings
The song of freshness, fragrance of red roses
Smelt everywhere, pain relieved, forgetfulness
And hope pulls one forward to the sunshine;
Work hard and fully concentrate on this day,
The day is the song of heart that sung for the
Next day, the song heard very sweetly forever.
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LIPS

The red flesh squeezed into the magnitude of 
Love that sprayed in the amplitude of thickening
Of beauty and it paves the way to the association
Of love, harmony, that picks the sweetness of love
To be approximated to the pinnacle of desire with
The other in an attitude of oneness in love and the
Intensity of the emotion to be burst in a way to the
Unstoppable deluge of love that has its path to the
Eternity; the love to begin and love fixed, the sweet 
Words come through lips, the articulation of words
Becomes perfect and it interlocks the love together. 
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LOVE OF TRANQUILITY

So much heart has to say with the input of so much
Of love from above, the gift to be transferred, cycle
Of getting and giving, phenomenon of transcendence 
Of life to be with God and to be with man, tranquility
The core, love the periphery, love originates from the
Tranquility and it is from love, the mutual connection
That pervades the firmness of love and it becomes so
Simple and universal, anyone to get and give, worldly
Passions no bar, but love is there to treat and to be
Treated, love becomes the core of the world and the
Tranquility the secondary or the reverse, tranquility 
First and love the second, whatever it may be, both
These together wipe off dirt from the heart and soul.
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MAN IS PART OF GOD

A tiny part of God, man is, if the world and
Worldly gone from man, his body spiritually
Dissected out by intense faith in God, series
Of trials, man has to pass through, where faith
Comes for his rescue, he doesn’t fall down,
With each trial, his mind gets purified, his faith
In God strengthened; when faith unbreakable,
The barrier between man and God, crushed,
Man is approximated to God, he is with God
And in God; his internal senses open and man
Sees and hears with them, he has only one duty
To perform, just to follow God; man comes to 
The great realization ”I am nothing, everything
In me is God only”, it is the time, man realizes it.
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MAUNDY THURSDAY

Washing of feet and Last Supper exhort
Love extreme forever, first step of great
Sacrifice of Jesus for benefit of others, for
Salvation of sinners, that is, King of kings
Died for biggest sinner, unheard in history,
Such an event can’t be repeated; present
World to look at the significance of the day, 
Day to commemorate the extreme love that 
Ended in great sacrifice, the whole mankind
Is saved, let us learn to love each other, help
Each other, forgive others; a great message. 

Copyright © Poetry of Soul, Dr. K. K. Mathew



MELODY IN AGONY

The madness of agony at its peak, the suffering
At its height, the Covid 19 is rampant here, the
Vaccine tried, breathlessness pulls man down,
The feeling of being sunken in water, thousands
Suffer, sorrowful hymns heard, the painful hearts
Slow down, the rhythm of agony felt everywhere,
Man is made to think, is this life, this much only?
The momentary happiness alternates with grief
Of intensity, pain and painful feelings overpower
The desire to live without agony, the sadness of
Thoughts pull world down, the feeling of collapse.
All of a sudden, melody of soul emerges, soft and
Subtle, heard sweetly amid the suffering, echoes
In the interior, the music is transmitted to heart, 
A divine feeling that floats above suffering, above
The agony, it weakens the pain, it shadows the
Painful heart, a twist in everything; the melody
Soothes heart, a caress sweetens the bitterness.
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MESSAGE OF HUMANITY

Man was created as one and grew as one,
What is the problem here, all have blood
Relations, interconnected but later nothing
Known, the background, but man must know;
Treat everyone as your own, the true message,
All human souls are Godly, the minute part of
God, the great realization man should have, 
If the basics known to everybody, love flows
Everywhere, humanity flourishes and peace
Prevails; the envy, enmity and hatred vanish.
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MIRACLE

The world can’t do it, nor the people in it,
Where there is divinity, miracle can happen,
The heaven produces miracle, that is above
Human intelligence; what is above human
Comprehension, that is the power of God,
That can be brought to earth only by the
Communication with God, the pleading to
God, it is the prayer from heart, God acts,
Miracle is something wonderful, happens
Which man can’t think of doing by himself,
Miracle is the sign for glorification of God. 
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MORALITY

The goodness, the honesty, the love, all live 
Long, faraway, much beyond the bad ones
As they are weightless, floating in air above
The earth, micro components of God, they
Shine in the darkness, withstand among all
Adversities, still they come to top instead of
Drowning; what may be the root of morality?
It is God only, God arises from morality, the 
Heart to be filled with values, they guide, the
Wonderful phenomenon, world should have.

Copyright © Poetry of Soul, Dr. K. K. Mathew



MYSTERIES

Everything a mystery, everywhere it is,
The universe a mystery, the earth it is,
The human body a great mystery, even
Now man tries his best to find what it is,
Science is attempting to find a fraction of
The mysteries of the universe, these are
All, the mysteries of God; the big contrast
Is, man striving to uncover what God did,
It is the most difficult task ever to do, but
Man doesn’t realize the simple truth that
By concentrating onto the center, one can
Achieve the whole, while attending to the
Periphery, one gets very little only; go to
God directly, than trying to find what God
Created; if you submit yourself to God and
Believe in Him fully, the mysteries of God
Will be revealed to you, your heart visualizes
Everything, but what you visualized can’t be 
Measured by the scales of modern science. 
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NEVER IN RETURN

Love, never in return, one shouldn't ever wish,
Giving love, that is all, ends there with a pause,
Loving, itself a great pleasure, very tranquil it is,
Giving love, a holy act with contentment, great 
Is the love returned, an involuntary act, that is 
The love flowing back on its way, spontaneous
Flow from the recipient’s heart, but when it is a
Voluntary return, love becomes mechanical, it
Becomes lifeless, inert and inactive; it becomes
Active when stimulated by pain, when it is hurt,
The painful melody, heart singing, pain is sweet;
Love wins, it conquers, but usually it brings pain, 
Pleasurable it is, it brings warm feeling in heart. 
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NEWER THOUGHTS ON COVID19

The most potent virus that crossed the whole world,
With its second wave, that is hitting India very badly,
It is not a natural virus, very evidently it has spread 
Every nook and corner on earth, natural virus won’t
Spread like it, prophesied in holy books, one tends
To believe that; one can’t contradict those saying, 
Spread of the virus has a definite purpose, as God’s
Name is on the tongue of many; proved it is, God
Is superior to science, God is answer for everything,
Many believe it; God only to reveal the truth further.
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NO FEAR

Having no fear, the most beautiful life
Having the peaceful life with confidence
Fear of Corona19, fear of death, most
Gruelling it is, the whole world is panicky
Man is helpless, science does very little
Man is nothing, science helpless, proved,
The world can do for you, only very little
The question, whom, we to depend?
Nothing we see with our naked eyes
The unseen more powerful than seen
The unseen power is the most powerful
Then, why not you go to that in depth?
It is the most logic question, I ask you
Cling on to that power, don’t loosen grip
Now you are in safe hands, the fear gone.
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ON THE WINGS

Great form of my thought that I fly on the wings
Of my vision to the desire of the aptitude for the
Soul to be attained in the execution of having been
In the dream of persistent vibration of thoughts that
Has come true with the amplitude of vision, seeing
With the deep senses, me above everything, to the
Vicinity of heaven, my heavy body parachuted down
To earth, me the soul on the wings of vision move
Up to infinity where I’m to believe, attached to the
Desire of disappearing under the shadow of Almighty.
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ONE SHOULD BE…

The world on destructive phase now; why?
One not above the injustice, the majority
Only very few go with a definite conviction,
Make injustice to justice, seen quite often
Trying to justify wrongs as good, so common
Love becomes pale and shabby mostly
Constant effort to make untruths the truths
Selflessness is replaced by selfishness
What is the way out, how to dispel danger?
Can the vaccine alone help the world?
Certainly not, the world should change
One should be the injustice and untruth.
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ONE YEAR WITH COVID-19

After one year, Covid-19 is batting slowly,
No pace or spin bowler could ‘clean bowl’ it,
The whole world is made upside down now, 
Nuclear weapons, the advanced technology,
All stoop before the microscopic organism,
The pride, egoism all gone, luxury becomes
Valueless, man got enough time to call God,
God is on the tongue of many, a good change,
No nation wants to fight now, as they realize
Fully what they are; only God save the world.

Copyright © Poetry of Soul, Dr. K. K. Mathew



PEACE

Peace at large in mind when it could be lifted
Above passions for world and worldly, possible
Only by absolute faith in God, the world and the
Worldly disappear, no other means to suppress
Them, a new sphere of life, above the gravity of
Earth, nothing on earth pulls you down, you get
Pull from above, that is the passion for God only;
When world disappears, there is God pulling you
Up, you are approximated to Him, you are in the
New world with God, peace fills you, kisses you.
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PEN

The accomplishment of heart says, the infinite wisdom

That is to come in a big way for stimulation of my wish

To enhance wisdom, becoming a monument outside with

A hue of writing with the ink to imprint the heart on the

Paper with so much of allegiance to the affinity of all the

Transposition of ideas to the creativity of output that is

To come with the fiery of the cutting sword on the dirt,

The evils of society and the creative output of knowledge 

That comes with the inquisitiveness of the master mind

For the accomplishment of heart and soul to possess and

To deliver, the treasure of wisdom and knowledge for the

Benefit of everyone to grasp and realize for glory of words.
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PERSEVERANCE

The steel gives way, softened to cotton- like
The hardness gone, elongated to any extent
Muscles of heart flexible, the mind stretched 
The question, what makes the mind so hard?
World and worldly, passions and aspirations
These make mind and heart very much rigid
Mind can’t bear the agony and the suffering
Heartbroken, mind shattered, common affair
Man can’t control himself, explodes, outbursts.
The question, how to tame mind and heart?
When God enters, world and worldly are gone
Mind and heart becomes soft and stretchable. 
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POET, THE HAPPIEST

Poet has up and down in life, a changing life,
Poet looks for perfection in life, he doesn’t
See the world just as others think, always
Deviates from the pathway of others, why?
Others live in the world but poet one degree
Higher, he lives in his imaginative world,
The agony poet bears initially, becomes ecstatic
When imaginative world comes to perfection,
He has taken lot of pain to toil to be in his
Imaginative world completely, he becomes
A violin, the music comes, on softest touch,
The musical heart, the melodious soul and
The purposeless body, but most beautiful
Imaginative life inside where pain becomes
Sweet, grief turned to fragrance, imaginative
World becomes his real home, he is faraway
From the present world, he is the happiest.
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POETIC TRUTH

The idea is split to tiny elements by heart,
Further split to atoms, it becomes a power,
And goes to soul where it is stored, matured,
Divinity mixed with it, it becomes so ripe and
Any moment it rains when inspiration touches
It, like the honeycomb bursts on pressure, it
Flows to heart, filled completely and overflows
To the paper or the screen, the cyclic event of
Poetic wisdom, that is the truth where human
Brain doesn’t act, an act of purity and holiness
Where God exists, the poetry flows incessantly.
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POETRY OF HEART

The fibrillation, the flutter, the fasciculation, the beat,

The murmur, of heart, all the low pitched poetry that

Echoes inside; the upholding of this beautiful poetry

That mesmerizes the human being with the output of

Delicious enrichment of soul, to be transmitted in the

Mental faculty of man, with the outcoming of flowing 

The sweetness and tranquility, mixed together with the

Amplitude of caressing the mind of the person, on the

Soberness after hectic activities, dipped in depth of joy

And peace and make the person to move forward to

Horizon of delight with the recitation of the sweet poetry

Inside, the heart singing it, soul perceives, the poetry lives.
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POETRY OF SOUL

Soul dipped in the mine of love that magnifies
Depth of life inside, attachment of Godliness in 
Man, gateway for God entering man, the beauty
Of divinity that transcends magnificence of the
Love and is condensed to form the cream of man,
It pulsates rhythmically, the poetry of soul, that is
Written on its wall, the romantic love of God for 
Man, the poetic romance, written with the ink of
divinity, the rhymes of impending amplitude of
Beauty, with its fragrance, aired in the vicinity of
Soul, very faint and sweet, echoed in the depth
Of man, caressing every part of human body, it
Functions, systematically and rhythmically with
Perfection, heart reciprocates by reciting poetry
Of soul and pumps the love of soul everywhere.
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PROFOUND

Profound the way, I’m directed by the Spirit of God,
Whatever I do, whatever I think, wherever my mind
Goes, it is with me, the great companion of me, guides
Me, thrills me, consoles me; whatever it tells me is the
Wisdom of me, it fills my stomach and heart with the
Sweetness of it, what it dictates is the beauty, what it
Tells is the fragrance, I breathe not without its presence.
I tell you the great truth, when and how did I possess it?
Trials for very long, with intense faith in God, I surpassed
Them, the world and worldly gone, it is with me forever.
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PUPPIES

Heart to thump most, love deluges, it overflows,
The hearts of puppies, the big hearts of pet dogs
Nowhere on earth any other such big hearts as
Of them, pumping concentrated love, so much
Attractive the hearts are, blood sends fragrance,
They are on the laps of humans, licking, kissing
And embracing masters, humans overwhelmed
By the torrential flow of love, love at home and
Love benevolent at playing, sleeping with humans,
Never seen the extreme love of pet dogs even in
Humans, the most sincere and the most faithful 
They are, they make heavenly homes and hearts.
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RENEWAL

Heart and soul renewed every second
In man with God; not in the one without
God; the one with God, miracle happens,
He goes to new horizon of wisdom as the
Dirt in him expelled every moment by his
Absolute faith in God, faith intensified and
He becomes the blackboard for learning, 
He learns every moment by what is written
There by the Spirit of God, it is imprinted in
The heart and mind of the person that will
Never fade, the writing comes on the board 
Every moment of life, the person is renewed
Always with the dirt in heart cleared daily, the
Miracle of intense faith in God, it is the truth.
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REPLACE

‘Replace’, is the most powerful word in English, 
Replace everything, old is gone and new to come
Old tissues are gone, new ones to come, growth 
Enhanced; new human beings, new in everything,
Bad to be replaced by good, shattered pieces united
To form the new ones, negativity to be replaced by
Positivity, broken heart replaced by the new one, 
Replacement is a holy act, Godliness fills man when
Everything in man is replaced by presence of God. 
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RESURRECTED

Resurrection, the word means a lot beyond our thinking,

Is it mere Jesus risen from the dead, we believe in Him fully?

It is something more than that as it is immersed in the word

‘Resurrection’, Jesus was resurrected, we are risen from what

We were, question is how we are risen, like Jesus was risen?

The resurrection in us is the after effect of our total belief in

Jesus; if our belief is genuine and total, it happens definitely,

If it doesn’t happen, our belief in Jesus is not total, only partial;

It is a spontaneous spiritual reaction, the transformation of

The human mind, it is witnessed by the opened inner senses,

The world and worldly spiritually dissected out by the intense

Faith in Jesus, a new world visualized in the depth of believer,

The 'world within the world', the world of beauty and fragrance,

It is the world of soul, the world of Godliness, where presence

Of Jesus is vividly felt, it is much above the sufferings on earth,

The duty of believer is to follow the guidance of the inner world.
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RIDING ON A THREAD

The whole world is riding now on a thread
Between life and death, one can slip to any
Direction, escape depends on sheer luck only,
Nobody knows which way he is, it is what 
The world is, the rich and the poor the same,
The powerful and powerless the same, all are
One and the same, the wealth, the power, all
Nothing, man has to leave everything behind,
The greed becomes waste; very little only, man
Does in the proper way, the rest unnecessary;
The common factor needed now is to call God.
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ROMANCE OF GOD

God the lover supreme, teaches man, the romance
Of first order, by implanting minute fraction of Him
In every soul, man lives with Him which man doesn’t
Know much, the romance of perfection with man,
Loving man as much as He loves Himself, which you
Won't see anywhere in the world, man lives with Him
Only, the soul is center of His love, God guides man,
Nurses him and nourishes him, His love is seen at the
Periphery too, red blood flowing incessantly in man
Keeping him fit always, God kisses, embraces man
Always, which man doesn’t visualize, the caress of 
Him keeps man warm always, the warmth is beyond
Any comparison; your greatest lover, you don't know,
Is God only, the highest form of romance is flowing
From Him which man can’t realize fully and I ask the
Question, “Do you give part of that love back to God?”
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SHE LIVES IN SILENCE

She is silent always, she lives in silence
Silence her companion, the intimate friend,
She loves silence so much, without it she is
Much disturbed, in fact she is immersed in
It, solitude her home, always she is looking
At far, hardly she talks, but her heart talks
To her, her soul perceives and delivers, her
Heart stores what soul transmits and she
Performs or writes spontaneously, she does
Everything by herself, her heart searches
And searches indefinitely, always she is busy
With solving problems which comes in a row,
She solves them always with concentration,
This process is never-ending and she enjoys
It very much, what is in the depth of silence?
It is God only, she communicates with God;
She looked lunatic but she is the real genius.
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SILENCE, THE GOLDEN WORD

No, it is jewel, it keeps you fresh always,
It solves all your problems in life; let your
Heart be silent, you become sharp and
Attentive, golden stature and golden heart,
It puts an end to problems without delay;
When you are silent, you are not reacting, 
Heart is working as it is fresh, transmitting 
Problems to God to act, you are free from the
Tension, everything entrusted to God, you see
The outcome wonderful, beyond your thinking,
Your connection with God intensified, it is what
God wants; be silent in heart, then God acts for
You, silence is the communicator with God and 
You Triumph, you overcome all your problems.
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SKYLARK

The music of my heart on the tree that inspires 
Heaven to be drifted to earth with romantic love
Flashed in the air, the brown bird is a poet singing 
The depth of soul that has the spirit of attracting
The mates and everyone, to be dissolved in the 
Realm of the sweetness in the melodious singing 
That craves for wonder of the divine perception
By heart and soul, the singing poet mesmerizes
The sky and air with echo of heaven that passes
like soft, sustained, music flowing through every
Odd to the pinnacle of joy which the air sustains.
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SOUL TALK

Soul talking to a person who has found the soul
In life, the body gone spiritually by intense faith
In God, the world and worldly also gone, the soul
Talks, heard with opened deep senses, also visualized
With them, the soul constantly talks to the person,
It is nothing but the truth of world, of universe, the
Hidden truth, the mysteries of God; it is intuition, 
It is God talking, man conversing with God, science
Can’t detect it, science can’t measure it, so delicate 
And divine, it is the holy feeling which brain can’t
Pick, it surpasses human comprehension; the souls
Of two such persons can communicate, the truths
Can be exchanged, the true ‘love of soul’ exists on it.
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SOUNDNESS OF MIND

Sound mind, the great gift, God gives to man,
The unsound mind, the biggest calamity man
Faces, integrity of mind, the perfect mind, lack
Of it draws man to disintegration, wavering,
Not sticking to firmness, mind, fluid-like, moving
Here and there, striving for things impossible, 
No validity in actions, imperfect dealings with
Others, utter confusion, marked by big holes in
Mind, easily gets irritated, some of the havocs
When mind is loose; cementing the disarrayed 
Mind only possible with the great faith, ‘God
Is with me’, the Spirit of God mends the loose
Mind, stiches the holes and makes it very sound.
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“SPILLWORDS”

The only one and the best in the world,
“Spillwords”, makes wonder of words,
It brings heaven on earth through words
The factual and imaginary beauties erupt
From words and relieve pain, grief, despair,
It soothes and sweetens heart and soul
Together; the way to fly to heaven from
Earth, pure love flows everywhere from it,
Kindness its core, the best place on earth 
To see the magic of words, their mesmerizing
Spilling to creative beauty, literary wonder
That is vaporized to soul and make the real
Heaven here, the queen at helm Dagmara K,
The angel from heaven, lifted “Spillwords” 
To  pinnacle of literary beauty and splendor.
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SPRING

Spring in my heart that flourishes the paradise
In me to ooze out of the tempest that has hit,
The happiness sways to the extreme in me over
The grief, the despair vanishes, a sort of rebirth,
The old is gone, calmness touches the weary 
Heart, to be rejuvenated, each cell regenerated,
Flowery heart, beauty at its peak, the fragrance
Mesmerizes as the soul drifted in heart to make 
The touch of wonder inside body with the gentle
Breeze, spreads and the music of heaven echoes.
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ST. PATRICK’S DAY

An apostle of holiness one day with the
Sanctity and fragrance, commemorated 
That holy life with the tidiness of our life, 
Celebrate with all the exuberance of heart
And soul to be with the sacred memory to
Have that sacredness with us, a great day 
With remembrance of the Maewyn escaped
His captors by sheer endurance of walking
Very long distance, revealing the great truth,
God was with him, and God made him the
Saint Patrick, exhorting us to be with God.
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STORM

The input of the high voltage that strikes heart
With the undue change in the atmosphere with
Abrupt onset of fearsome in weather that strikes
Hard with the development of explosion that may
Cause havoc, but the heart with the strong input
Of divine agreement with God, pumps the divinity
Everywhere to give the courage to withstand the 
Opposition or the adversity which the world can’t
Help, the strength of the heart regained, even more
It becomes strong, the grace of God fills hearts,
The storm vanishes with output of tranquility and
Happiness everywhere, it fills the heart and soul.
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SUBLIMITY

The walk over of my heart to reach the top,
The excellence of my thought, so beautiful
That I am drawn to the top of the world and
What I see is par excellence, the very hope
That everybody’s thought should be elevated,
The supreme aspect of human nature that fixes
Man to the top in character and culture, that 
Makes high thinking, good perception and great
Perseverance, men having high caliber in input
And output, draw world to the top of greatness.
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SUFFERINGS

Being with God, the greatest treasure in life,
To be with God, one has to suffer, bear pain,
This question, one might ask, why the pain?
The pain and sufferings, to purify the mind,
The dirt to be removed, then only one gets
Access to God; before God, the perishable
Is nothing, the non- perishable is everything,
Human body is perishable, the soul is eternal,
When body suffers, mind is purified for the
soul to be with God and man accepts sufferings
With pleasure and smile as he enjoys presence
Of God with him; his soul is with God forever.
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SWEETNESS OF LIFE

Love, a sweet phenomenon from God only
You might have loved many in life, but later
One image appears in your mind, the rose
Blooms with fragrance that sweetens heart
And soul, it sprouts spontaneously without
Your knowing, it doesn’t leave you even if
You try to rid, it is in you at the bottom of
Subconscious mind till the end, ever after,
It is the sweetness of life worth more than
Billions, amid the grief or despair; never
Had the feeling of body love at any time but
The feel of an unexplained factor, holds you
Up, it is not a memory but the living legend,
The intermediate link that connects you with
The greatest love, the God’s love and you are
To enjoy God though unbreakable link of love.
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TALKING WITH GOD

Talking with God, like son talking with father
The prayer must be like that, concentration
Needed, prayer should be a talk with, better
Your heart talks; your intimacy with God is
Most important, How to come closer to God?
It is by intense faith in Him, the world and the
Worldly gone, you are approximated to God.
The question, does prayer have any benefits?
Yes definitely, it depends on the intensity of
Your faith in God, the more your faith is, God
Answers your plea, you need to communicate.
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THE DILEMMA

In or out, or in between, the site where standing?

The big question in life, the dilemma confusing her;

What to do, where to, for a moment she is in utter

Confusion, she can’t leave it but she wants to leave it;

She is on board in the new luxury boat anchored in the

Deep sea, doing fishing with fish hook, her friends are

In the cabin of boat; suddenly something has bitten the 

Hook and draws thread forcefully to the sea, she with

All her might pulled the thread back to boat, she tried

To lift it up many times, but failed miserably, her mind

Tells her to leave it in the sea, but she can’t do it as she

Has desire to have the big fish, the tug of war continued 

For minutes, she knows, better to leave it as she might fall

In the sea but she can’t loosen the grip as she very much

Wanted the giant Oarfish, the big desire to taste and eat it.

She fell in the sea, the fish drew her with the thread of the

Hook for miles, she didn’t loosen her grip, but drawn to the

Shore dead with the thread in hand, the lifeless fish too on

The shore far away from her with its head almost separated.
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THE MOVIE OF MY HEART

The panorama in soul, instilled in my heart,
The swift motion of it, lingers in body and
I swing myself in the sway of its attitude, that
Shows the image of love, it moves to depth
Of me, beautiful the pictures of love, I realize,
The origin of me, of universe, and of God, the
Only image that remains at the bottom of my 
Heart, I know, it stays there permanently, even
If my body is demolished; when the universe
Perished, I realize, the image of love springs,
Loiters and weeps, left alone, and wounded.

Copyright © Poetry of Soul, Dr. K. K. Mathew



THE POETRY OF EARTH

Magnificent the beauty that comes with thumping
Significance of artistry, with nobility of its heart, no
Doubt, the earth, a planet rounded, revolving around
The sun, the music of revolution, poetry, rhymed with
The solitude of greenish at the top, flowers of heart 
Along with the singing birds, the transient melody of
Earth’s heart, writing poetry of love streaming, the
Magnitude of hilltops, mountaintops, sublime in the
Inner sense, the bluish seas of heart- warming paths,
The mist of solidity of love in and around the globe,
The green, the red, the blue and the grey, painted on
The poetry, the beauty of globe revolving non-stop
Seen from distance, added to the poetry that is read
In silence, pleasantness instilled, the melody echoes.
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THE ROSE IN MY HEART

Where ever I see you, you are at the top,
Me thrilled by the pleasure of the feeling 
You left in me, you are faraway, not seen,
Not heard, but daily I wake up thinking of
You, midnight, you take me to heaven where
Your red color changed, you turned to white,
Two wings coming out of you, you are really
An angel singing and dancing in heaven, 
The music of heaven, by chance transmitted
To the earth; you sweetened my heart and left.
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THE TRUTH

God is the truth, all what He created are truths
Nature is truth, sun and moon are, stars are, 
Everything pure on earth is truth, the brightness
Of truth fades, it is rusting, truth is now deep
Inside, the coating with dirt outside, very thick 
Coating, truth is immobilized inside, suffocating
Due to undue pressure of the outer coating with
Dirt, truth is decayed and becomes pale, now
It becomes hard to find it, covering with dirt has 
To be removed, layer by layer, the most difficult
task in human life; the dirt of heart expelled only
By absolute faith in God, the life journey to end
With finding the truth, that is to nourish and guide.
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THE WORD

The word is honesty, the love, the God,
God evolved from word; sincerity, mercy
And kindness all parts of the word, that 
Exists right from the beginning of universe
And even today a little bit, that is why the
Earth survives; those involved in corruption,
Swallowing the word, look at the God living
Today, “Smija, a poor lottery ticket seller, 
Mother of two children having dreadful
Diseases, needing lot of money for their
Treatment, living with the income from the
The lottery ticket selling, the other day she
Had twelve lottery tickets unsold and she
Contacted regular customers over phone
Telling the numbers of the tickets; a laborer
Chandran chose a number and he asked
Her to keep that ticket with her, he will collect
The ticket the next day from her after paying 
The price of it; later that day itself known that
Particular lottery ticket won the first prize of 
Rupees six crores; the next morning she happily
Handed over the ticket to Chandran after taking
Its price of Rupees two hundred”; the God is here.
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THWARTING

The word, to keep away the mind from the misery,
Suffering, mind not allowed to sink, but to rise up,
To be lifted up with the conjugated energy that has
Been lost in the due course of down to the bottom
Of grief, but the will to be energized, with outcome
Of regaining the lost energy, with the enhancement 
Of thinking up and above, concentrating on realm of
God with the belief, He is sharing the burden, mind
Is eased from the turmoil of the fear, being drawn to
The lower zone of sphere of life; where one gets the
Point to hold on tightly and then moving up with the
Belief of thwarting the devilish pull to bottom of mind.
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TINY SHADOW ON GLORY

The dark night with nothing inside
The stars all, hiding under the clouds
Suddenly a glow hangs down from
Heaven in the sky, the clouds all flee
Seeing its glory, it is golden moon
In full bloom, majestically hanging, 
Kissing earth with its golden beams,
The magnificent glory of it caresses
The grassy field, the earth subdued 
By the shyness in its feel, the green 
Carpet on the field turned golden;
The little tree on the ground casts
A tiny shadow on the golden carpet.

Copyright © Poetry of Soul, Dr. K. K. Mathew



TO BE PERFECT

To be up always, not down, never to fall down
What is there up, it is the sky and above, that
Is God; what is down, that is the world and the
Worldly; one can rise up only when detached
From the connection of earth, when one could
Escape from the gravity of earth, the body can’t
Rise up all alone as it is heavy, but the soul can
As it is the lightest; without body, it can rise up
Beyond the gravity of earth to be with God and
It is possible to be perfect if one could dissect
Out body spiritually from soul with the scalpel
Of faith; soul, the core of man liberated from
The attachment to the world, goes to God and
God controls man fully, man becomes perfect.
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TO BE UNMARRIED

A section of population, progressive in thoughts,
Creative in outlook, strives hard for a cause, enjoying
The profession, the art, having independent thinking
for the way to achieve more success, in natural way of
Advanced life, profession is the best companion, and
Contemplation of new avenues of art is the breath,
Such allegiance to the ambitions in life, make one to
Be more realistic, to be independent and engaged
Fully in creative thinking and work, enjoying every
Moment of life, having sweetness many a time, paying
Much value for utmost concentration, that is always
The basis of the creative work and the sweetened life.
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TRANQUILITY

The calmness at its height, the peace at its best
The stillness with perfection, the heart without
Dirt, the mind with purity, the space above the
Gravity of the earth and where the transparency,
Tranquility is there; the mountain top is tranquil, 
The stream is tranquil as the thick woods are, 
The sky is at peace, they are all filled with divinity,
Morals breed in tranquility, it draws one to infinity,
God lives in tranquility, you can’t buy tranquility
Nor does wealth possess it; the treasure of life.
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UNBREAKABLE, THE LOVE

Light in darkness, unbreakable, the love,
Football stadium the venue, Rhali Dobson
Scored against ‘Perth Glory’, she retires after
The match as she would be with her friend Matt
During his treatment for brain cancer, her team
‘Melbourne City’ won the match; soon Matt ran
To the court with a ring, he made the request
To marry her which she gladly accepted, both
Of them wept, smiled, and embraced; all in the
Stadium witnessed the rarest of rare love, that
Is tied with the everlasting, unbreakable chain.
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VIBRATIONS

Heart the miracle, does everything for me
The weather in it varies with its aptitude,
The pain, it loves; softens it by the long kiss
Then pain turned to sweet melody which
Heart sings, the music vibrates from high
Pitch to low, it is to soften the hardness of
Heart, it waits long to digest the sweetness
Of pain that passes like a comet illuminating
The beauty of pain, the pain turned to most
Beautiful image in heart, it can’t survive without
Pain, it is the miracle that heart converts
Everything to different; the love, heart lives
For it, heart digests every element of love
Very sweetly, quite often love pricks heart,
That pain with love is its food; with it, heart
Functions; the miracle of love, pain and heart.
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VISHU FESTIVAL 

The astrological new year, celebrated with
Wishing goodness, happiness and prosperity,
Love is renewed in every heart, the love to
Bubble up with colorful horizon of human
Mind with display of fireworks of togetherness
And friendship; love is the core and flowers of 
Fragrance to blossom in every heart, tempest
Should fade and man to realize, love is the
Supreme, friendship the foremost, brotherhood,
Sisterhood, motherhood, and fatherhood so
Divine and holy, to preserve them with utmost
Sanctity, it is the primary duty of everyone, and 
Established on earth with sense of forgiveness.
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WHAT IS THE LOVE?

The inner heart stimulated abruptly, instantaneously,

The image imprinted there, that can’t be erased by 

Any means, it gradually encroaches inner heart, fills it,

So pleasant the feeling that has a divine touch, the image

Speaks very softly, interiorly, the person can’t evade the

Conversation, the image appears in the heart every time,

Eager to know more about the image, the brain uses its

Faculty to work on it, the more the brain used, the more

Brain attached to it, the other systems of body involved,

The heartbeats fast, respiration rapid, body wavers and

Nerves tense, the person can’t escape from pleasantness

Of it, the best feeling on earth, ecstatic the heart, the soul

Sweetened, person is drawn forward to the home of heaven.
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WOMEN

But for women, the earth would have been hell,
Without them, no love, no modesty, no softness,
No sweetness, and no fragrance; the earth would
Have been hot, no coolness, women cool everything,
The world gets temper with them only; the sunshine
Of the world, woman is the definition of forgiveness,
Endurance, and kindness; childbearing is her great 
Quality, what’s more, she is the queen with very noble
Heart, every woman should be the ice in heat, ice
Is transparent, it cools heat and the whole world.
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WOMEN’S DAY

The cream of life that asks for rights of people
Fall into equality of gender that sustains rights
Of women, who are to suffer a lot, childbearing,
Household work, the burden of profession and
Educating children at home, all these put their
Life very tiresome, they face insecurities for the
Safety, they face persecution and even sexual
Assault, they are weakened unless they get the
Support from behind to face anything adverse
In public life, their safety from Covid19 is to be
Reassured, everything to be done to lift them 
Up, on a par with men; 8th March set apart as 
Women’s day, an awareness, moreover to see
Every effort done to strengthen their hands to
Address the defects that may weaken their rights.
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WORLD POETRY DAY

The world is poetry as the universe,
Poetic its chemistry, God the poet,
The silent poetry heard with deep
Senses opened, poetry in everything.
Soul is highly poetic as it is love only,
It dictates, heart perceives, heart sings
And heart writes, blood the ink, poetic
The deep vision, music in it, poetry
Soothes, it sweetens and it heals.
World commemorates, as poetry in it 
To be rejuvenated, poetry to flourish.
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POETRY OF SOUL
DR. K. K. MATHEW

The poems of the book “Poetry of Soul” extoll 

the beauty of God’s love. Dr. K. K. Mathew’s love 

of God shines forth in all his work. The beauty of 

the Earth shines from his poetry. His poetry 

brings heaven to Earth through his love of God 

and humanity. His poetry reflects the purity of 

his shining soul. Reading his poetry deeply 

touches the spirit.

Annie Johnson,  American Poet


