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George Onsy

George Onsy, an Egyptian thinker, poet and artist, born in
Cairo, December 21, 1953, lives in Cairo, serving as a prof. of Tech.
Writing at the Egyptian-Russian University and teaches History of Art
& Architecture at other academies.

His outstanding works of poetry and art have been published
in many printed anthologies and websites worldwide.

He has been awarded at many international cultural events
in Italy, Ghana and India invited by world leading literary
organizations. As an active writer for peace, THE WORLD INSTITUTE
FOR PEACE (WIP), Nigeria awarded him with THE GLOBAL ICON
OF PEACE in Nigeria, 2016.

His painting of mystical themes have been exhibited in USA,
Canada, UK, France, Switzerland, Austria, Ghana and India.

George is one of the International Directors at the WORLD
UNION OF POETS (WUP), and is their world contest Jury Member
as also for Galaktika Poetike (Atunis), the Italian International
VERBUMLANDIART and Mexican World Contests. H’s also an
honorary member for some international advisory boards.

VOICES FROM ETERNITY, a joint book of Onsy’s poems and
artworks with the great Indian thinker and poet Dr. J. Anand’s poem:s,
was published by the Poetry Society of India in 2014. George diligently
tries to establish new effective approaches to peacemaking, applying
his unprecedented modeling system on Conflict-Resolution/Problem-
Solving. The leading Facebook Page, AWAKENING he founded years
ago in an active Arab International Forum to face crucial challenges.

With his pen and bursh, he calls for holistic awareness of
our ‘Eternal existence in the Here and Now'. It’s the ‘Poetry of Living’
that has united audiences of different religions everywhere.
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Poems




Nature...

The Living Temple of God

Nature never stops

Calling us to worship,

In her boundless bosom,
Its loving Maker

She whispers into our beings:
I'm the real Eternal Temple
Where your fellow
Worshippers,

Each and every

Creature that ever exists,
Praise through

Their very existence,
Structure, permanency,
Change, and growth,

The Divine Glory unspoken
Yes, their messages

Of love are being

Written and read
Incessantly

By everyone

As each,

Joyfully and thankfully,
Draws its own line.

S
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To The Sun

O sun,

You suggest

Our life’s timing

As you rise,

Opening days

When you hide,
Calling nights

As you change
Parading seasons

To vary with your
Presence and absence
Nature’s tones and colors.
Just tell me, please,
Do your rays

Of light and warmth
Reflect your Creator’s
Smiles?

s
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To The Moon

O moon,

With your bright face
You smile beauty
That ever woos

Ever shispers
Endless tales

Of overflowing love
Tell me,

How you have inspired
Myriads of poets
Throughout

The WORD’s

Long history!

Tell me about

That Poet who

First wrote

Your very existence
In his life-giving
Poem of Creation!

SLoo
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To Mother Nature

Springtime

O Mother Nature,

Is this your time

Of the year

To color

Your sons and daughters
Of the creation family

In green, red and purple,
Whispering a love story
To our eyes purified

By tears of winter’s past?

A love story

Of a Divine Lover

Who is still waiting there
Throughout the years,
Throughout the seasons
Of our expanding history
That has been stripped off
Its loveliest flowers.

S
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To Nature Risen Again

Springtime

O Mother Nature, Rise!
Rise out your icy tomb!
Resurrect proclaiming
The victory of life over

A defeated short-lived death.
It’s true, we may seem

To die... to be gone.
However,

We will surely

PASS OVER

Shouting for our very right
Of the Eternal Breath.

S
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To Springtime

O springtime dear,

[ can hear you singing
Through the harmonies
Of a resurrected nature
That invites all to

A better world

Where no one mourns.
Yes, the crowds of roses
Persist to blossom

In spite of

Their crown of thorns.

S

24

George Onsy @2014
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A Dialogue with My Creatures-1

[ was going to write a poem
But my words got bored
They revolted

They moved... they jumped
They ran away from

All circles of meanings,
Getting unbound...unfolded
Their letters got loose,
Expanding...stretching

On the white horizons

Of my painting board,

To become long lines
Entangled... interwoven

By the heat of passion

Until they formed shapes
Figures and bodies...

And so, you,

My dear creatures,
Have come

Into existence

To share my life.

Just be patient!

For I'm going to

Write you many poems
As my Beloved had done
Before He brought me
Into being.

George Onsy @2016
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A Dialogue with My Creatures-2

O my dancing creatures,

O my legendary beings

That I've woven out of
Unfastened words running away
From my eternally-unwritten poem!
Now, you're hovering free
Across the vast space

Of my newborn artwork.
Come... Come

Into my enigmatic reality!

Tell me all about

That bottomless, infinitely dark
Kingdom of nonexistence

've just brought you out from!
You know,

I had also been there

Until My Beloved

Who brings life out of

The very womb of death
Started to pen

My reality... my myth.

George Onsy @2016
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A Dialogue with My Creatures-3

India’s Wheel of Existence in Converse with
The Parthenon Frieze’s Figures

O my sweet creatures!
You've come into being
By my lusting brush

As it’s been caressing
The very skin

Of a passionately
Stretching

Painting board

[ can see you

Trying to touch

Those legendary
Heroes carved on
The Temple of Athena
Frieze’s metopes

There, there
In my beloved
Immortal Greece

[ can see you

Trying to move

My sacred Eternal India’s
Wheel of Existence
Round and round
Bringing to being
Yourselves and others
That are yet to exist.
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To My Beloved Maker...

You Are Love

You are love
That’s why

You brought me
To the existence
Just to enjoy
Loving me

And I so loved
The existence
Because it’s there
Where [ can

Find you

Where we

Get together
Dissolving into
One another

As only ONE being.

s
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You Are Love-2

You are love

And so often

In my distress,

You surprise me
With a tender breeze
That softly soothes
My complaining skin.
Oh, such a bliss!,
And I wish to ask you:
Was it your whisper
Or your kiss?

Soood
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You Are Love-3

You are love

And so it happened
That you formed me
Out of the bottomless
Abyss of nothingness
With your vision

Of a divine poet,

With your hands

Of an almighty sculptor,
With your fingers

Of a harpist

Of eternal melodies.
Oh, oh, how I love

The miraculous masterpiece
Of art that I am!

R
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You Are Love-4

You are love

And throughout

My entire life,

I've been digging
Wells of human
Romances

But no lasting love
To answer my soul’s
Eternal thirst.

While [ went knocking
On doors

Of other heatrts,

You had always been
So close

Patiently

Knocking on mine.
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You Are Love-5

You are love

That’s why

You so wished to have
Human arms to hug,
Human lips to Kkiss,
Human hands

To tenderly touch,
Wiping off all tears,
And a human voice
To whisper promises
Of life eternal.

S
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You Are Love-6

You are love

And loving me,

You so wished

To become flesh,

To hold in your arms

My fragile humanity.

Your body pervades
Through the entire universe,
Flooding everything

With that warm

Flow of passion.

So, I can enjoy

Seeing, touching,

And hugging you

Every time [ do

With each of my dear
Fellow members

Of Mother-Nature’s family.

SLoo
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You Are Love-7

You are love

And loving us,

You so wished to be

A universal body

That fills the entire
Physical existence

With your living flow

Of delights colourful.
Oh, when we breathe,
Your warm breath of life
Comes from everywhere,
Perfumed by
Populations of flowers,
To dwell gladly

Into our longing lungs.

R
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You Are Love-8

You are love

So, you heartily wished
To become flesh.

Your body unbounded
Permeates everything,
Everywhere

Taking every pattern,
Every form.

Oh, my greatest love!
For my thirst

you command vast seas
To evaporate high
Travelling through
Myriads of clouds
Pouring their load of rains
That haste rivers to run
Waterfalls to plunge
Urging Joyous streams
And merry brooks,

To come and fill

The glass of water

[ thankfully sip.

Oh,

what a wonderful intimacy
With the whole universe
You invite me to enjoy!

S0
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You Are Love-9

You are love.

So, through the silence
Of still things,

[ have always enjoyed
Sharing with them
The eternal dialogue
Unspoken

That tells about

Your heart ever loving
Though ungratefully
Broken.
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You Are Love-10

You are love

And I need to learn

How to love

The way you love,
Dissolving

My whole being

Into the boundless space
Of your warm hug

To find, at last,

My true me in you.

SEoo
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You Are Love-11

You are love

And to me love is life.
So, I can hear within
Each heartbeat of mine
The persisting knocking
Of your longing,

Of your yearning

On my soul’s door.
Every breath I take in

[s one of your
Liffe-giving kisses

That I joyfully return

In sighs weaving
Colourful melodies

Of your praise.

SLoo
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You Are Love-12

When I try

To dive deep into

That bottomless

Well of time

To visit my gone-away days
Where my scented moments
Were all drowned

In the abyss

Of the devouring past,

[ find you there

In those shadowed corners
Of immortal memories,
Yes, I can see you there
Waiting long to take me

In your loving arms

In spite of the steel veils

Of my indifference.
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You Are Love-13

You are love.

So, you invite us

To your Kingdom

Of eternal life...

Of eternal love
Where we will speak
Melodies with words
Of all colours,

Where we will
Whisper the scented
Secrets of flowers,
Where we will

Walk dancing

Till we soar

High, high above

All the imperfections
Of our earthly history.
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You Are Love-14

[ can feel

Your divine breath
Lavishly

Filling my lungs,

Your warm sacred blood
Flowing through

My veins,

And your living water
Running across

My thirsty being.

Oh, through your
Boundless vision

[ can behold
Harmonies unspoken
Of our very existence.

SLoo
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You Are Love-15

[ can hear your heartbeat
Giving a lively rhythm

To the whole universe

Of creatures ready to dance.
I can feel your divine breath
Giving life to every thing

So that they can exhale

To each other

Poems of affection,
Messages of compassion.
Oh, let me weave

Out of your waves of energy
Vivid colours, resonant tunes,
And sweet flavors

And no wonder

If we all, all get drunk

With such an eternal joy.

Soed
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You Are Love-16

It is a great pleasure
To be aware that

You are

Always and forever
There

Because my existence
Does exist within yours.
My lost defeated joy

[ will surely find again
Innermost your
Unshaken eternal JOY.
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You Are Love-17

Oh! How I enjoy reading
Your daily poems written
With flower-scented breezes,
With golden sun rays
Warming fresh morning air,
With green leaves shivering
To dance at the coming

Of daringly wooing winds,
With joyful pearly waters
That race jumping down

Into twisting brooks,

And with smiling moons

At their monthly full blossom.
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You Are Love-18

When so lonely,
When so cold,

I can see nothing
Of this world

But colour gray.
Yet, when the heart
Of the existence
Whispers your Name
[ just heal

By your truth that
You are the life...
You are the way.

SLoo

66

George Onsy @2015



27. {B0D... DS Yotedo-18

%08 2,008 &%

508 d8wore &)
DS HoE HEE S
BOS SPRTRIPED & (HHowe;
®oNI°, &8 KJ;)CSGSJO

) X0)Bed BEPS G000k
30 é&éé SPothee

D 085D a&;{:éoes)">

8% E555m. ..

53 DB

@ (1$3eod)!

RS

67



You Are Love-19

O life,

[ believe in You
Eternally.

[ infinitely adore living.
How could I ever doubt
That I am

An immortal being?
Yes, thank You

Sweet King of Infinity
The love surreal

The bliss unspoken,
Weaving ME into YOU
You make me for You
A Divine Dwelling!

S S
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You Are Love-20

[ may forget,

But the truth is

You are love eternal.
[ may forget
Because of

Those long winters
When [ went seeking
Momentary warmth
In romantic touches.
Yet, the truth is
You're love eternal.
Yes, it is through
Living you,

O love-life,

[ have become

And will forever be
Never-mortal.
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You Are Love-21

You are love

So, You, the source

Of all lives,

Continue to show me
How love is life

How life is love.

Yes, my life is nothing
But dancing harmonies
Of love and light

That you bring

My way every day

With every shining sun,
With every smiling moon
With each of

The countless
Twinkling stars

With each moment

Of lasting fun.
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back?

When | leave

This world,

[ wonder,

Shall I look back?
Shall I look back
To see

How things were
Of various sizes,
Shapes, patterns,
Touches and
Colours?

How people were
Of different races,
Skins, weights, beliefs
Needs and powers?
Shall I look back
To listen again

To music

Of lovely tunes...
Lively hues,

To songs that

Ever spoke of love,
Peace, happiness,
Better tomorrows
As well as

So many dreams
That have always
Refused

To come true?
Shall I look back
To behold

My image,

Big and beautiful,
In my Mother’s eye
As I still remember
The sacrifices

She went through
Before she wished
To rest and die?
Shall I look back
To hear my name
Uttered by thousands
With many pitches...
With many tones
Yes, I have come
To realize

It was just a name
No glory

Nor fame?

George Onsy @2013
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 2

When | leave
This world

Shall I look back?
Shall I look back
To count millions
Of footprints I left
On this earth
Since the day

I had learnt

How to walk

Till my age
Commanded me
Not to move,
Even, not to talk?
Shall I find,

With each

And every step,
A trip

From place

To place

A story joining
One moment
To another

At a breathless
Pace
Throughout

My short history
That was nothing
But a melody
Flowing

On the rhythm
Of heartbeat
And the echo
Of eternal life’s
Harmony?

George Onsy @2013
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 3

When | leave Through
This world Some sort of
Shall I look back? Love story,
Shall I look back Its opposite
Trying to kind?
Find Yes, [ would see
How its Maker There
Had made it The great
Wishing to Family of creatures
Bind Where
Unbound All join within
Variety An Eternal Unity
Into Oneness Desired
Behind By The Uncreated
Where each Mind.
Opposite
Strives to George Onsy @2013
Touch,

Naalata's

78



33. B092IDR,AE0 SBOTTS-
DB S0 B8, Wetriome?-3

& (Do) HOOIFE B
30 338) SrdteT?

526%27 SR, Dee

BRBY I A TES,
DOPTEIPSEDS T3

20509 der 288 DRTEE!
DIHFToe0 Jee 2ETISEES =iePs)
& [ﬁazﬁ)éééeﬁ ég@oiﬁ;é)ow&ﬁ,
o8, SR

B enoerd)

IERB woLBT, i) O
)RQ0TED 05:0) @BEN
FZBore aoégzﬁacﬁa?g Qe

o

79



When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? -4

When I leave

This world

Shall i look back

To see how

The clouds were white,
The fields were green,
And the sea was blue,
Understanding, then,
Their Creator’s

Call to Eternity

As He had made

The martyrs’ blood
The same colour

As the red rose;

My favorite flower.

George Onsy @2016

R

80



34. 099D, AE0 SBOTIS-
DB Jo B8, wRtHOT?-4

()
0

& (Do) D60 IgE e
30 338) Srdieo?

338) B

8 Sayen, HHA eeTeen

59 S(meen

DBV wo THHNY,

OQP, T°¢3 @gﬁg

©308TRIB BN LD DTN
eﬁaaééﬁ)é)& 85 Sorhs® EESFOE N
BIHDD B Jsdes)
AT !

S

81



When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 5

When I leave
This world

Shall I look back
To ask myself
Why an’ how

[ have had

Such a dread

Of losing life,
Becoming ‘dead’
Yet, I will realize,
At the dusk

Of my last day,
That the so-called
‘death’

Is to eternity
Nothing but

The passageway.

S
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 6

When I leave
This world,

Shall I look back
To see how

Love has been
The daily martyr
Of devouring hate
Everywhere.
However,

He always promised
To exist

To survive

To resurrect.

SEoo
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 7

When I leave

This world

Shall I look back

To see and touch

A fleshy blend

A crowd of sensation
A fighting arena

Or a temple of

Your Spirit Divine
Called ‘my body’?

It happened to have
Two legs to dance
Two arms to hug
But to fly, no wings,
Until I've finally
Melted into Your
Liberating being

O Great Master

Of real freedom.
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 8

When I leave

This world

Shall I look back

To my wingless
Structure

That so wished to fly
They told me that

In order to soar high
First, I must die

But I finally

Could make it

Since I started

To send you

A praising kiss

With every sigh.
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 9

When [ leave this world
Shall I look back
Trying to plan

The landscape

Of my body
Differently
Confining streams
of pleasure

Within rocky
Banks of chastity,
Green valleys

Of meditation
Round Vulcans

Of desire,

There,

[ would tell my
Dethroned soul

To reign again

On your Kingdom’s
Eternal winds.

George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 10

When I leave this world
Shall I look back

Trying to reconstruct
My earthly structure,
That once was

Your supposed-to-be
Safe temple,

With higher ramparts
And a securely locked gate
So that You

Would never

Leave there

However long

[ have been icy
However long

You had to wait?
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 11

When I leave

This world

Shall I look back
To ask why

my body

Has so long been
Accommodating
An invader called
‘The desire’?

And, in vain,

[ went on and on
Asking You to put out
The deadly fire

Till I finally got,
Innermost

My yearning heart,
Your eternal flame
That can heal, cool
And tame.
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 12

When I leave
This world

Shall I look back
To see my body?
It wasn’t perfect
Nor beautiful...
Neither huge
Nor strong

Nor sacred...
Nor even pure.
Yet, oh!!

How desperately
You wished

Your deep warm
Heartfelt dwelling
In there...

Would endure!

So
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 13

When | leave

This world

Shall I look back
And ask You

Why You had moulded
My ‘external me’
With such an art
And care

Yet, the day

Would come

To tell me: “It’s over!
It has just been

An earthly garment
Everyone had to wear.
But now,

With Your

Soul’s wings

Fly! Just fly!

Through my
Boundless Being

To all ages...
Everywhere”.

Soed

98

George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 14

Counting the Countless

When I leave this world Fiery phantasms

Shall I look back, Even my sighs, kisses,

Trying to count And orgasms?

The countless: But I tell you what!

My lonely footprints [ would really sum up

Engraving deep The number of times

The face When [ raised

Of our tolerant earth My yearning wet Eyes

With a sketchy towards

Long twisted The cloud-veiled skies

Life journey Neither to admire

That once started The setting nor

By my prehistoric The rise

Birth? Of that stubborn sun,

Shall I score Rather, to look

My colorful joys and For someone,

Grey fears, The one and

Twinkling smiles and The only ONE.

Heavy drops of tears,

Pink dreams and George Onsy @2016
Nalataas
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 15

When [ leave this world
Shall I look back
Determined to weave
All my hearty sighs
Fleeing out of

My lung jail

Into an everlasting
Song?

Yes, an eternally
Echoing voice

[ have long dreamed
To warble into

Your own ear

That yearns to listen,
Listen, and listen
Even to

My senseless noise.
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George Onsy @2016
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When I Leave This World
Shall I Look Back? - 16

When I leave this world
Shall I look back

To pick the countless words
Faded out

In the realm of silence

Yes, I wish to SEE them

For each had a color
Smelling everyone

For each had the fragrance
of a flower.

Sooo
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George Onsy @2016
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On the Altar of Love

In spite of

The remoteness

Of our bodies

I can feel our hands,
Merged together

In prayer,

To transcend into

A sacred flame
Placed on the eternal
Altar of love.

A flame that'’s

Ever kindled to fill
The vast space
Connecting us

With the incense

Of ecstasy

Of the Divine Will.

S
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George Onsy @2015



47. Hdo 308

505 BsBen

Do&® Brdore &I
3% ESNO)CIATaISINY

08 e8BHesn

@f’g:éé‘s

©d EDVVESTAN,

8D

& DG exore

TEE (DIROE P00
(%siggﬁzé)?éo Do,
& &R

Stdlateat-vatela)

o308 JFRY AoDTeIE;
08 038 Eensd@od
&3&5& RoE),

9508 K008 HBHrEes®

RS

107



The Superior Reality

After restoring

Our stolen wings
Let’s challenge

The gravity of

All sublunary things,
Soaring high to

The wonderful realm
Of superior reality
That will finally reign
And overwhelm.

SEoo
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George Onsy @2016
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On My Birthday

Years never stop
To come and go
Some were really swift
Others stubbornly slow

And here it comes again
My birthday

After I've been running
My earthly journey

That I thought to be
Along, long way

And from here and there
I'm now trying to pick
As many words

That have been said
Between my

Archaic cradle

And an ultramodern
Deathbed.

Out of them all
[ would weave
A never ending song

About a lost homeland
Where [ surely belong.
So when I'm

Done and gone
Across that dark valley
A new kingdom

Will finally dawn.

Yet, my only left endeavor
Is to tell all about

His gift of life that lasts
Here, now, and forever

Here comes again
My birthday

And [ would like
To ask you

My dear friends-
Why do you

Wish me to stay?!!

George Onsy
@21 December, 2011
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Amazing!

It’s really

An amazing thing,
When you feel
Unneeded, worthless,
Rejected from

People

Yet,

Beloved, appreciated
Valued and embraced
By their Creator!

George Onsy @2016
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Yes!!!

Yes, And through
We all have The stormy sea
Hearts That tastes
That never escape The tears
Those tempting We may dive

Darts.

Searching for

The wrecks
Yes, Of Stubborn
We all once Souvenirs.
Went
Through that Yet,
Fancy romantic As we raise
Labyrinth. Our heads up

More and more
Yet, We will be
As our souls Able to see
Continue to The unfailing
Grow Divine Love
We have On the everlasting
To learn how Shore.
To let go

George Onsy @2015
<
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The Delights of Existing

[ know nothing

All I know is that | do exist

Long ago, before the time’s reign
You called my being concept
Out of the blackest silence

Of the non-existence unbegun
To sing the delights of existing,
Here an’ now... beyond an’ forever
By you...through you... for you
Oh, [ only feel I do exist

When I whisper it: | LOVE YOU!

George Onsy @2016
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The Realm Of The Unspoken

Melted in your warm presence,
O Greater LOVE Eternal,

I find my words failing to carry
Loads of meanings unspoken.
They just climb the melodic scale
Of holy silence, metamorphosing
From whispers to sighs...

To pulses.. to vibrations

All on the rhythm

Of pounding waves

Of archaic longings

And I see that things

Are never the same anymore

As they, together, dive deep

Into the bottomless ocean

That denies the notion of shore.

George Onsy@2016
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To My Body

O my body,

I've always accused you

Of being my soul’s flesh-cage
Now, enjoying
Body-spirit-soul harmony,

[ should turn this page.

Even when hovering desires
Keep seeking in your heat
Their secret nest,

The divine redeeming LOVE
Will help me pass the test.

Yes, my whole being

Is now soaring above

All sublunary things

And I will eventually find
What you have been hiding;
Two budding wings.
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George Onsy@2016
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A Reason To Live

Give me just one reason to live
When | have one thousand to die!
You want me to keep walking

But I always wish to fly.

Oh, let me enjoy your kingdom
In the here and now!
Let me care an’ give
Every moment I live!

Let me sing my longing

For your healing embrace

An endless poem

Where every word dissolves
Into an eternally echoing sigh!
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George Onsy@2016
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O World Of Change

O world of change,

As you spin between

A day and another,

Your inhabitants

Never stay the same.

So, tell all those

Who reject my love that
“The ever open heart”

Is forever my name!
Even if my whole being
Melts down covering
Your mounts and valleys
[ will forever hold up

My glowing flame.

Yes, I will never stop
Praying, giving an’ caring
Even if | will be suffering
As I'm no good

At the ‘let-go’ game.
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George Onsy@2016
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Thy Kingdom Here & Now-1

When I write you a poem
I would ask the word flock
Winging across

The vast space of thought
To come perch

Along the tender lines

Of my page white

Then, I would just

Let them chant

Meanings never spoken,
Secrets never told.

George Onsy@2016
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Thy Kingdom Here & Now-2

Flowers dressed

In colors of Joy,

Sighing out

Their secret fragrance.
Trees restoring their glory.
The whole earth is
Shouting GREEN.

Yes, it's now her wedding
To life enamored

Who has been
Impatiently waiting,
Through a long
Tyrannical winter grey,
For springtime’s arrival
Who never fails to come
Giving us our annual lesson
On eternal survival.

George Onsy@2016
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To The Time

O time,

So many questions

[ wished to ask you

At this to ask you

At this critical turn of your
Commanding calendar;
Questions about

Your numerous days,

Your countless moments
Where our smiles and tears
Have always found place

To mark our long road

With lesson-giving

Lights and shadows;

Questions about

Our surviving

Memories’ fragrance

That is still filling

The air we breathe

To continue living, travelling
Through this labyrinth

Of a limited earthly existence
Where you, time, proudly rule
On your throne of rhythms,

A throne of screaming contrasts
A throne that you'll surely give up
When the Eternity of harmonies
Will finally come to reign forever.

O Time,

Here you come to add

To everybody’s life journey
Miles of one more year.

s
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George Onsy@2016
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To Be Is Being
To Live Is Life

To be

Is to come out

Of the great source
Of being

To live

[s to be a branch
Of the tree of life
Oh, thank you
Great Being

Thank you
Immortal Life

[ will always

Be and live
Intimately interwoven
Within you

Who can always
Be

Who can eternally
Live.

Soed
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Reborn!!!

How I wish to be REBORN!
That may need another HOW?
Shall I shrink my whole being
Into the womb of a coffin
Used to be the white sail

Of my life journey’s boat?
Shall I hold the umbilical cord

Made of your divine light beam?

Or shall I sigh, shout, and cry
With a melodious scream:
Oh! Eternity... eternity!

Be my reality.. not a dream!
Just step out

Of the realm of thought.

S S
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A World In Black & White

Dear God,

In your mercy,

You so loved to

Clothe each creature

With colors bright.

[ believe that if you didn’t
All your creation

Would have demonstrated,
Claiming their color right!
Me too, I wish to tell you
That without your love’s
Guiding light,

My world will be nothing but
A world in black and white.
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To MY Shadow

O my shadow,

You have been

My faithful follower
All along my journey
Recording my actions.
Always silent,

Yet, telling me

Which light falls

On the other side

Of my being
Voiceless,

But warning me

That if darkness
Swallows me up
You’ll be gone forever
With all my history.
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My Life Journey

O God,

On my life journey,

There have been

So many turns...

Lots of ups and downs

And very often,

My footsteps looked like
Countless question marks
On the page of the planet
Wiped off

With winds of oblivion

And silent waves of tears.
Now, as I'm close to its end,
I'm sure I've lived for centuries
And [ wonder why people
Insist they were only years?
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The Sea

The sea whispers and shouts
Into the very ear of our soul
To echo the divine love.

But it also enthuses our body
With its wooing breeze,
Awakening all instincts
Withdrawn before

A stem ruthless wisdom
And an uncompromising logic,
To hide in the shadowed
Besieged zones of being.

It is here, in the presence
Of this pounding sea,

That the body rises

To face the soul, restarting
Their eternal argument.
Aloud, it claims its rights

In aphrodisiac desires.
Here, | would ask my body:
How would you enjoy
What you have long heaped
Of material pleasures

After you will be left

In a bed of dust?

Then, the answer comes:
The body-soul symbiosis
Will enable the soul

To metamorphose all
Epicurean delights, beyond
The blind wall of dualism,
Into eternal harmonies.
Didn’t the Divine Word
Become flesh?
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'The Human Being

A giant, standing strong

On a stubborn planet

A huge candle

[lluminating with his light
Of knowledge and passion
The dark depths

Of the existence.

When he leaves this world,
He would bury his bodies
To fertilize the barren earth.
However, his soul

Would soar high

Returning to its Origin

The Divine Light,

The Divine Truth,

The Divine Love.
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The Aged Embryo

What could this be?
An embryo

In the womb,

Or a dead body

In a tomb.

Is there my difference?
Why do we feel sad
For those

Who have departed
From us?

Can'’t we see that
They are laid

In a womb of coffin
To be born again
Into a new life

A real life

That wipes away
The very notion

Of death?
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The Universal Communion
From My Fantasia; THE NIGHT OF READING THE HISTORY

[ am a being

Living by

The eternal
Communication;
The communion,
That marries
Times to places
Whatever their periods,
Distances are,
However, they may
Influence

Men’s awareness.

[ breathe in

The universal air
Which has been
Shared by
Innumerable creatures
Since the far most past
And by which

Millions continue

To live in the present.

Yes, we all enjoy
Inhaling

The same air

And breeze
Throughout each

Of the four seasons

Of thousands

And thousands of years

George Onsy@2010
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The Universal Communion

The water filling my glass,
Hasn'’t it been running
Through lakes, seas

And oceans

For thousands of years?
Didn’t they rise,

High above,

Forming clouds,

To return down in rains,
To flow through

Rivers deep,

Then canals, brooks,

And waterfalls

Before it touches my lips?

What has continued

To nourish every flesh
Isn'’t it still satisfying

My hunger, feeding

My body?

Hasn't it come

To my dinner table
From so many farms,
Countless fields,

And innumerable

Fruit trees

As for my senses,

| feel they are nothing
But windows wide open,
Through which my soul
Can look out of

The barriers of

My place and time
What each and

Every eye

Has seen throughout
Our long history

Yes, [ can also see

In all that’s seen;

Glares, rays, reflections,
Shades, and shadows,
The whisper

Of daily breeze,

The rustle of fresh leaves,
The murmur

Of new born waves,
Record for my ears

All that has been,

To many and more ears,
Murmured, whispered,
And said for ages.

Yes, I still hear

All that has been
Versed,

Sung and read.

I smell

The fragrance

Of generations

Of roses and flowers
As well as smokes
And fumes born
From heat and fire
And all have been
Smelt by many
Before and will be
By more

After me.

George Onsy@2010
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To The Words, Logos’ Daughters
From my fantasia; THE NIGHT OF READING THE HISTORY

O words!

Little daughters
Of thought,
Through your
Shortest syllables
Runs the bloods
Of logic.

How long

Have [ been seeing
You as

Living beings

In their own right,
Living entities
That exist, live,
And move,
Refusing ever

To die

On the lips

Of those who are
Forced to remain
Voiceless
Dwelling under
The shadows

Of silence?

O Words?

Your letters

And syllables

Each and every
Speaking creature
Tastes and sips

Then exhales
Whispering, murmuring
Or talking,

Into the vast space

Of our communication

Where ears
Insistently yearn to
Receive, embrace
You all,

As a mother’s
Warm hug.

Hence, knowledge
Is to be incessantly
Born and reborn
Throughout its
Course eternal.

O words!

Here you are,
Hovering and winging
Here above

In that space

Of our awareness,
In the universe

Of Ideas

That spring

Out of myriads

Of heads,

Out of the womb
Of thought

And the bosom of
Human wisdom.

Throughout
Our whole life
We, always,
Either hear you
Undressed of
Any readable
Script

Or, see you

SLooo
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Written,
Unspoken without
Any heard

Voice.

But tonight,

Only tonight,

[ feel myself

Invited to

Enjoy watching

Your melodious sound,
A svelte vocal curve,
Flattering, enticing,

Wooing

To get emotionally
Interwoven and
Expressively
Coupling with

Its elegant script,
Its twin avatar

So, the whole scene,
Has just started

To become

Fully visible to me,

With all

Those linguistic
elements,
Dressed in colors
Of meanings

And shaped

In graceful traces
Of millions
Of writing hands.

George Onsy@?2010
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Lord, I have Known You-1

Lord,

[ have known you

Yes, | have known you
Who wipe tears

From eyes

That eyewitness

Pain and suffering.

[ have known you
Who trace smiles

On lips

That have long tasted
The bitterness of
Difficult days

[ have known you

[ have known you Lord.
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Lord, I have Known You-2

Lord, I have known You
Yes, I have known You
Who whisper to

Our souls

Through the beauty of
Your Creation;
Through colors, lights,
And reflections.

With breezes and
Fragrances

And all these are
Nothing but

The very vocabulary
To let us read

The truth

Most profound

[ have known You
Lord,

[ have known You
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Lord, I have Known You-3

[ have known You Lord
Yes, I have known You
A real life

Flowing through

Our very beings

To proclaim

An unfailing love

To sow invincible joy
Amidst our griefs

To Promise us

That our souls

Will surely enjoy

Your everlasting
Presence

Forever and Ever

[ have known You Lord
[ have known You.
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The Refugee Map

Someone give me a map!
I need to find

My lost homeland

But, if I'd be the lost part
Let every indifferent one
On this earth wipe

The ever-flowing stream
Of these tears seasoned
With the whispering breezes
Of where [ once

Was born,

Learned how to live,

And knew how to be

Oh, I've come

Along, long way,
Seeking the so called
‘Refuge’ which, [ know,
Will be nothing but

An opened prison,

A skyless exile where
Our unwelcoming hosts
‘May’ or ‘may not’ give
Just one more chance
To survive, but

Never, to live!

Someone close

My eternally-wet eyes!
For I don’t need to see

A world so proud

Of its North, South,

East and West,

A world that has hidden
From me that dear place
[ still hold engraved deep
Into a map on my chest.
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Color Red

O God, among the many colors
You clothed our existence with,
I used to dip my thirsty brush
Into my favorite one;

Colour red,

To paint smiling flowers

Before they get

Withered and gone,

To shape warm lips hasting

To kiss in moments of fun,

Or to kindle that flame

Of a safe home fireplace
Around which a surviving family
Gathers thankful for being safe,
Neither losing nor missing none.

Today, my tear-filed eyes
Are so pained to see

That RED I've so loved,
Flowing to spread ponds
Our earth abhors to swallow
As they are of a sacred fluid,
Called blood,;

The human life’s major key.

Heavy and warm,

It goes on and on
Insisted to stain the face
Of our ashamed planet
With that diabolic sign
Of violence and terror.
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O God, shall I force
My disgusted brush
Into any of those
Wound swamps to trace
That impossible smile
On orphan faces,
Bereaved mothers
And widowed wives?
To cover the black

Of their endless night
With the due hue

Of a banned dawn?

Listen! We shall make

Of the resounding rustle
Of that slain dove’s wings
A thundering hymn

To shake your very heaven
Until it pours healing rains
With that rainbow

Of your ancient promise.
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To Human Blood

In Memory of Violence Victims Everywhere

O blood,

[ wish you had

A sound

To crack the silence
Of conscience’s
Sleep profound

O blood,

I wish you had
No colour

To remind me
Of a flower
Once given
From a victim
To his lover

O blood,

Others’ or mine,
Stay there on earth
To draw clear

A long-awaited
Red line.
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An Anti-Violence Cry
Letters To My Beheader-1

One day we will meet and [ will not
be any better than many others

JUST A MATTER OF TASTE

O my fellow human being!
We were both brought

To life and life is to be loved
Yes, both, we’re fond of living
And among this life’s
Countless colours

RED is our favorite

For me, I love it

As it crowns the meadows
With that smiling crowd

Of fresh joyful flowers
You... love it as it gushes off
Those slain veins

Of helpless innocent necks
To flow, covering our earth
That forever complains

Yet, 'm not con condemn you
For I see you the REAL victim
Here in this ridiculous tragedy
And one day you will know
Itis all.. all true

Oh, my poor old

Fellow creature,

Believe it or not,

If they all say

You must have been made
Out a different paste

[ will argue that

We both have at least

One common favorite

But.. it’s just

A matter of taste!!

George Onsy@2017
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An Anti-Violence Cry

Letters To My Beheader-2

One day we will meet and I will not be
any better than many others

TWO DIFFERENT APPROACHES

My brother,

It seems that we have

Two different approaches
Dealing with human heads
For while I've been

Trying all my life

To change the minds

T herein

With a painting brush
With a writing pen

You, with your sword,

Take off the whole head!
Yes,

I'm stubbornly determined
To take the longer way,
But yours is too short

A CUT.
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An Anti-Violence Cry

Letters To My Beheader-3

One day we will meet and I will not be
any better than many others

OUR WINNING CARD

We’re both playing
That gloomy game
Whilst [ see you holding
That darkest sign

Of everybody’s End

To terrify and dominate,
I, to tell them all

That it is no terror,

Am holding

The very same

For the end is not

That tragic fate

But a beginning

Of a lively life

We should all await

Oh, at this gambling
Are you really
Trying to win me?!!
I'm the son

Of life and death
The immortal bard
Whose words marry
Every Real

To a virgin Myth
Beware!!!

My Beloved

Is the One who
Holds every card.
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In Memory of All Syrian Victims
The Sea Defending Himself

No, no, not me!!

It’s not me!

Who could do

Such a horrible thing
For whatever reason
It might be

It’s not me!

It is a creature,
Who calls himself
‘Human being’,
Who did it,

Didn’t he??

It’s not me!

Who made of myself
A refuge for
Desperate souls
Fleeing a graveyard
That’s once been

A dear homeland

Have you forgotten?
I’'m not the harbor,
I'm the sea.

It’s not me

So, I've just
Thrown him up.
He never belongs
In here

I’'m only trying

To set him free.

It’s not me

For if the deluge

Of blood ever stains
My loyal blue

I'd turn my water
Into tears to stay
Forever the sea

You always

Wish to see.

George Onsy@2015
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About the little child found dead on the Seashore
A Drowned Child’s Scream

Noooo

No more poems

No more pity

No more tears to shed
Don’t you see?

I'm already DEAD!
I’'m not here alone
There are hundreds
And thousands

Who have also gone
No more sympathy
No more words

No more aids, shelters
Nor foods to store
Believe me

It takes much,

Much more

Yes, it should take
You all out to street,
In the longest march
In history

Your governments
Would ever meet,

To cry and shout:
“STOP arming Kkillers!
Your hidden agenda
And blinding media
We have finally come
To know all about”

s
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In memory of all victims of violence in the whole world,
in particular, the victims shot dead at a peaceful
wedding in Egypt, October 21, 2013.

The Suffering Humanity

O Suffering Humanity
You reshape

In my vision

A Suffering Divinity
That once came

To share your passion
But if you ask me:

[s suffering a must?

I would ask you to see
The Resurrected
Who wins at last.

George Onsy@2014

S

180



82. ZRGHED, BRSS!

Q

& ePENRR) Srddee
& & SBoBR

T SPHSL.

ePEHEY) BHS0
2,820 S5

& eaogm@& HoHBHB
9, 0 ©&HHTND
ePGHEL0 EHe?
JSotnaKo-

“Beddd! @é&éeﬁzﬁ)é goe
@085 JFRH!”-

Soed

(%0508 2ror erOH0508E, Sooggorre @5@53063 21, 2013
T DTN 3E§Jée>§_> 28RS S°@°)e3e3's (&PeaPen ’5863‘30303326 °68)

181



To The Oppressed Woman Everywhere

O princess of tolerance...
Queen of love

Be the immortal poetess
Though a hovering

slain dove!

If stabbing to awake

The silent heaven

To your cries

Would be a must

Erect your pen

Tall and high

To be the stabbing mast
Of your sad poem

Paper boat

Where its flapping sails
Will be your hair braids
Today held by your
Oppressor’s steel hand that
Tomorrow will eventually
Turn to lifeless dust

Let your suffering sighs be
For that Proudly and
Victoriously sailing boat
The mighty moving winds
Yes, keep them
Incessantly blowing

Till you give out

The very last!

George Onsy@2017
Nalataas
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Christian Poems in a
Human Perspective
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A Letter To A Child Born A Long Time Ago

Was it your choice

to be born so, challenging
The most wretched poor?
Was it to prove that

All riches of this world
Cannot make us

Neither happy nor secure?

Since you were born,
Generations and gene rations
Have joyfully celebrated

The season of your coming
With decorated trees

That would, for many,
Announce the ADVENT

Of the great shopping

On this day,

I look upward into the sky
Desperately searching

Far an’ high

But there is no more

Such a big comforting star
That would guide to

The lost peaceful space,
The long-sought place

Of a savior’s birth

[ only find satellites swinging
To echo mourning and cries
That go round an’ round
Filling the whole earth

On this day,

Ilook at those twinkling trees
Believing that out of

Only one tree

Of the deep gloomy woods
Man made for you

Both manger and cross

A manger where
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you started homeless

A cross that you will carry

On your way

To dramatically end

A short earthly stay

Where you will be right within
Every and each marginalized,
Rejected, and oppressed

As well as all the victims whom
Our cruel history would hide

Yes, you came to

Take them along

That triumphant experience
Where the seed is

To be buried unseen

In order to grow forth giving
The grey gloom of our world
A cheerful color green

On this day,

I can see all sorts of gifts
Being offered in memory
Of the one you came to offer
But, for me, yours is mainly
The stunning possibility
That the Mighty God above
Can come into

The very flesh of man
Whom He created out of
The same great love

What a story of love unspoken!
So, I choose to plant my tree

At this meeting point where
Divinity and humanity join

Into an eternal oneness

To share their victory over death
Setting man immortally free

George Onsy@2012
Nalatailas
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The Christmas Truth

Beyond the twinkling things
Away from commercializing
The seasons

And much more than just
‘Happy Holidays!’

There will forever remain

The truth about

The most faithful lover

Who in his greatest love

So wished to come

And dwell among us

To share our pains and sorrows
So, he chose to be born

As a poor helpless baby

That had to escape

The grip of the sovereign

The violence of the powerful
To grow up to the day

When he would show

To the entire history

How the martyrs of this world,
The oppressed, the marginalized...
All the crucified ones

Will be risen holding up high
The banner of resurrection.

George Onsy@2014
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A White Christimas
With Blood — RedDrops

Amid winter trees decorated

With colorful gifts and delightful rays
Here is coming again

Your commercialized birthday.

O little child who chose to be born
The poorest and most helpless of all,
How I hated to see

Thousands of children slain

In your place

When you flew the sword’s pain.

Did you really escape, the way,
Death that thousands of children
Suffer every day??

Then, I could hear your answer
When I saw you here

In your refuge country,

Egypt, the great school

Of No-Death, of Eternity.

You, with your small fingers
Teasing a joyful butterfly
Dancing across the air

Of your warm breath

After she had just broken free
From the coffin

Of her caterpillar death

192



86. B EHHR - HPH BER) thsen

©o08BoSa&S darsreR) By Kiy
BorHhBorhe seo8en, 508 8o SVl
8o B

TPTEED D DS e,

&, DY) BHar! ArDEe s
a@&o?ﬁotﬁ)é Sgwoiﬁaéw&@ 9%.
J308 @d8rrs, § 352606’5

Serd 8HHen F0DEEEAN

D) EEIN T3 HePAHIRNOBIE.

9% Qesorw BoHBoTnar, & S8ore
Serd 3HHen (HAG e arEHEmeA8?
OIPED, JH Doern O JEreeae)
S ©EchH WS BEos® Ay S
S5y, TERBERY SyBogBerd Feiofcalol

HEE) DA o0&, & SHA ¢80 oSt DB
L SECAN G IR

6:9560)3&5 @5 3 FPoRPHBH HoBeso Kol

eRE°CH EHHBED DO HENSE

o888 Densrr!

193



Smiled at me said:

It will take me 33 years more
To join them all

As a universal martyr

Of all times that have passed
And all times to come
Turning forever,

Through my loving cross

Of self-giving redemption,
The very power of death

Into a victorious Resurrection.

R
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A Love Supper

A blood-red robe
Embracing brothers
Of all races... all colors.
Their chain

Of holding hands comes
From East and West
To end up molding
The communion
Plate and cup.

As the money seeker
Is torn in two, leaving
His sorrowful fortune
Under feet

Their bodies

Are warmly merged
To form a living
table,

A human flesh altar,
On which LOVE

[s to offer himself

As eternally living
Body and blood.

S0
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Gethsemane Whisper

From my fantasia;
“THE NIGHT OF READING THE HISTORY”

Her he is,

In this dark sinister night
Which seems to me
Without end,

Dressed in the moon’s
Waving rays.

Yes, I can see him
Despite the darkness
Veiling my eyes.

Here he is,

At a place where

The solitude and darkness
Have just sealed

A fateful agreement

With the dread of what

An unmerciful tomorrow
Would bring.

Here he is,

With eleven companions
None of them is present
As they’re all sleep

And with them

The entire world
Surrounding this garden
Of which the trees

Are bowing in a still mourn.

Here he is,

More than

Two thousand years
Prior to what

[ believed to be

My earthly lifetime.

Here we are,

At a distance

Of some thousand miles
Away from my house
Where [ saw him

In the heart

Of my little canvas
Hanged on my house’s
Silent pale wall

However,

In this strange night
Which is breaking out
Of each and every
WHEN, and WHERE,
Wiping out the
Distances

Of space and of time,
[ can feel this garden
Rising and exalting
So that I can see
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All nations around me, “Father, if it is possible

Sleeping, unaware To take from me.

And indifferent But let it be your will

They are Not mine”

In their ages, [s it a monologue

In the years, He utters himself

Months and days Or, a dialogue he shares

Of their lives, With another self?

Even in their moments

Of this endless nights. George Onsy@2010

He seems to me calling,
Asking another being
Who is one with him
And, may be,

A source of

His very existence

At the same time:

s
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A Cross In The Heart of Space

How can I ever forget

When a cross forged out

Of a suffering divine flesh
Shone in the heart of space?
There, the eternally enamored
Opened his arms as wide as
The rising-sun horizon vast

To embrace all,

Raising them out

Of the kingdom of dust.

Oh, I wonder; was there,
For such arms stretching

With that great self-giving
Love that never fails,

Any need to hold

With nails!?

S
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On a Good Friday of Eastern Churches
When | leave This World Shall | Look Back-17

The Potter And His Masterpiece

When I leave this world
Shall I look back,

Trying to remember

A story I've lived by?

It’s about a potter heavenly
Who came down

To reconstruct his
Self-destructed masterpiece
To live eternally.

It did cost him

A river of blood

That flew with no limits

To pour his immortality
Into the dusky bottomless
Ocean of all mortals’ death.

What a divine romance
Many would

Strongly reject!

Yet, we will not

After we dive deep
Into Your LOVE

That creates a lived-by
Superior Reality

Out of a rejected myth.

Soed
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On a Good Friday of Eastern Churches
When | leave This World Shall | Look Back-18

The Dream of Immortality

When I leave this world
Shall I look back,

Trying to remember
How every mortal,

Has always dreamed

Of living endlessly?

Yes, I've seen

How the eyelids

Of all beloved dead,
Were quietly closed
While their eyes
Still staring towards
That lost horizon

Of dancing sands.

Yes, I've seen

How our martyrs,

Though beheaded,

Had their lips sealed

With a serene smile

As they were about

To take wings flying

To their eternal homeland.

The Dream of Immortality,
The Dream of Immortality
Comes true

When we just understand
That LIFE can be incarnated
Into that Immortal Martyr
Who invites us all there
Through the very hole

Of his nailed hand.

Soed
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Mystical-Romantic
Poems
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To Eve Everywhere From

It took you,
God

More than
Just one rib
To form

Her structure
So tender

So fancy

To let

My impossible
Dream

Step out of
The realm of
Fantasy.

It took you
More than

Just one rib

To answer
They yearning
Of my heart,
Modelling

This living piece
Of fine art.

Yes,

You did take

Just one rib,
Altering my whole

Adam of All Times
Anatomy But without her,
Promising to put My so-called life
Pleasure Would always have
In place The very taste of
Of loneliness, Death.
Of agony.
O God,
You took If you had not
That one rib, Done
Filling [ would have
Its gloomy void Taken out
With My very heart
Strawberry-red Out of the depth
Flame of Of my core,
Fire Held it up, asking:
That when I just And this Lord,
Woke up What is it for?
[ found no name
But called it George Onsy@2013
Desire
Nalataatd
Thanks be to You
God
For in my life
She waves
Wondering
Between
Reality and
Myth
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To God For The Woman

O God

Thank you for

The woman

[s man’s life

She gives him

A reason

To be, to try, to strife.

She is your very touch
Through which

You would like

To love giving so much.

She is the melody

Of your guiding voice
Where dancing

Will be the only choice.

She is the colours
Spread by

Your shining sun
Filling the air with
Laughs, songs and fun

She is the reflection
Of your smiling moon
On joyful rivers
Flowing soft

Running fast

Until they dive into
The boundless ocean
To be one at last.

SEoo
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Body-Spirit-Soul Rhythms

O Love-God

O God who art love
How fond I'm of
Body-spirit-soul delights
As moon smiles
Through warm
Perfumed nights

There where kisses
Colourfully burn my lips
There when sighs
Whisper secret
Melodies

Among waving rips

With touches

Rooting flowery flames
Into a choir of tissues
Just woken

To praise pleasure

Drowned will [ be

In the cuddling whirls
And right at the bottom
[ would nothing see

As our two melt in one
And the symphony
Has finally been done

Then, in all this

[ must say

Thank You!

It’s all but your grace
That fills the air,

That warms the space
Yet, [ will always be
Thirsty still

Because it’s only You
Who can

My grey void fill.

George Onsy@2015
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For Soulmates Never Met

O dear God,

When loving hearts
Turn out to be
Nothing but
Incessant prayers
For their beloved

When, instead of touches,
Hugs and Kkisses,

The remotest sighs say
Much more than words
Can ever express

Yes, it's only when
Their heartbeat
Thunders through
The vast oceans
Separating them.

SLoo
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Maybe But Surely

Maybe

We have once met in the past
But surely

We will meet in the future
Maybe

Our life on earth will not last

But surely

We’'ll live to rewrite the Scripture
Maybe

We are taken by desire an’ lust
But surely

We’ll make of man God’s best creature

For maybe

We were cast into moulds of dust
But surely

He can make of us a divine sculpture
Yes, maybe

We won't get what we want so fast
But surely

Step by step we’ll walk the adventure
Maybe...

And MAYBE has never been a must
But SURELY

Is our hymn, language and culture.

George Onsy@2011
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I May Be Oceans Away

I may be oceans away,
Yes, my body is too far
[ may be oceans away
But I'm your

Guardian angel

Your loving avatar

A sky-gazer

Who sees in you

His ever brightest star

I may be oceans away
Not able to heal

But let me whisper:
Only heroes are proud
Of each and every scar

I may be oceans away
But my voice is turning
Into a melody singing:
Your lights an’ shadows,
Both,

Are gloriously telling
How beautiful you are.

s
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Love And Faith

Love is faith...

faith is love

Love is faith

When inspired from
Heaven above

Love is faith

For what

we believe in
Eternally abides,
Being loved, within

Love makes your heart
Sing and shout

Because only faith

Can fly unchained

Of all shadows of doubt.
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In Love With
The Universal Woman

So much in love,

I've abandoned boat,
Let go of sails

To get lost

into the ocean

of a boundless
Bottomless love

So deep in love,
I've denounced
May reason,

My WHY and HOW
To throw myself,
All naked, into
The innermost
Of where

[ will never

Be aware

Even of my
HERE an’ NOW.

George Onsy@2011
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Across The Valley of Love

Across the moonless
Valley of love

I'm trying to find

My way to your soul
Quite aware

Of the distance

Fully conscious

Of each rise an’ fall

Across the moonless
Valley of love

[ have no lantern
But the flame

Of my longing heart
That never fails

To awake

Never late to call

S
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To God For The

Dear Lord,

Please let me
Draw

My eternal

Lover’s face

On the safe palm
Of Your

Mighty hand

Able to stop

The Wildest waves
Of any furious sea
Oh Lord,

Let her place

In Your

Fatherly arms
Always and forever
Happily be.

S
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An Unconditional Love

An unconditional love
That we should

Give

[s immense

[s unshakable

Never dies

Never fails

Rather,

It will FOREVER

Live

Simply because

The unconditional love
[s nothing but

A living reminder

Of that who
Continues to give;
God above
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Eternally Beautiful
To women never appreciated by mortal eyes

[ wish to summon
All the stars

Of the vast universe
To come and adorn
Your awareness sky
Just to remind you
Always and forever
How beautiful

You really are

How great a blessing
You are for our world
Of mortal attractions
How huge a bliss
Your life time is

For all man’s hopes,
Endeavors and actions

You might have been
Robbed of

A fleeing beauty
That many cherish
Till the day it will
Eventually wither
And be gone

Yet, yours is forever
Treasured within
Never will it be

Left to the mercy

Of the brutal time
To wrinkles an’ decay
All fragile an’ prone

Thank you

I'm nothing but a voice
Whispered by God
Across that dark silence
Of your long nights

To remind you

Always and forever
How beautiful

You really are

How great an example
Of perseverance
Persistence

And an invincible
Warrior

You really are

Thank you

Because [ am

The first an’ the most
To be blessed

By what you are

And what you can
Miraculously do.

George Onsy@2011
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From Adam To Eve On Her Birthday

On your birthday

I will not light candles
[ will rather tell

The countless stars
To twinkle more

For dear you

And if they ever argue
That it would take
Light years to reach
Your beautiful eyes

I will reply

With truth’s

Echoing rhyme:

The eternal

“I LOVE YOU”

Is being forever
Whispered

Beyond space an’ time.
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When We Are In Love

When we are in love
Our breath

Turns into a gentle breeze
That carries the scent
Of a multitude

Of flowers determined
To spread out

The mysteries

Of their enamored
Creator

Turned into whispered
Melodies.

George Onsy@2012
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Amidst The Storms of Emotions

O God!

Amidst the storms
Of emotions

We may suffer
The burning fire
Yet, for our warrior
Souls

Every pain

Will surely enrich
And inspire.

So, God,

Fill our hearts
With Your unshaken
Love for which
We always hope
And aspire.
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Your Thirsty Heart

Your thirsty heart
Never stops searching
For love, immense
And unalterable,
Among the peaks

Of mountains high,

In the depths

Of oceans profound.

Your thirsty heart
Should be at peace
Because that love,
Unfailing and immortal,
Can surely be

Within the very womb
Of my eternal prayer
Abundantly found.
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O God of Beauty

O God of beauty

Look how you made
Man’s beloved!

She is a dancing Butterfly
Of a thousand wings
Each has a colour

Gladly given from

A swinging flower.

S0

My Breath

O Lord who art love
Blow my breath

A gentle fragrant Breeze
To cross the globe

And touch

My love’s silky skin

Let that be my greeting
To her tender soul
Every now and then.

S0
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Dr. LANKA SIVA RAMA PRASAD
M.B.B.S; M.S. GENERAL SURGERY

M.Ch. CARDIOTHORACIC SURGERY

Fellow in VASCULAR SURGERY

Post graduate Diplomate in Human Rights

Post graduate Diplomate in Television Production

Cell animation Specialist- Heart Animation Academy
Computer Animation Specialist- Pentafour- Chennai
Web Engineer and Web Designer- Web City- Hyderabad
Fellow of Indo- Asian Poetry Society

Founder of Writer's Corner / Srijana Lokam

Columnist - Andhra Jyothi (Nivedana)

Founder of Waves (Warangal Aids Voluntary Educational Society)

Poetry (Telugu)

1
2
3
4.
5.
6
7
8
9.
1

0.

Alchemy

Vaana Mabbula Kanthi Khadgam

Tea Kappulo Toofan

Tangeti Junnu

Karakatakam (Cancer)

Oka Sarassu — Aneka Hamsalu (Psychiatry)
Marana Saasanam

Sri Lalitha Sahasranama Stotram

Kuyyo — Morro Satakam

Bhairava Satakam

Poetry (English)

11.
12.
13.
14.

15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
. The Poet that launched a thousand poems
22.
23.

21

Shades

The Twilight Zone

My Poem is My Birth Certificate

The Pendulum Clock, The Gramophone,
The Typewriter and The Pen

The Vigilance Whistle!

How to Cook a Delicious Poem
Windows and Apples

The Guerdon of Poesy

The Haste Land

Bees Need No Invitation When Flowers Bloom...

Walking with My Moon
Reflections
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lll. Stories, Novels, Essays... (Telugu

24. Katti Anchupai (Noir Stories)

25. Chupke — Chupke (Woman diseases)
26. Akshararchana

27. Deepa Nirvana Gandham (Death)
28. Swapna Sastram (Dreams-1)

29. Kalalu-Peeda Kalalu (Dreams-2)
30. Satyanveshanalo (Novel)

31. Sankya Sastram (Numerology)
32. Dr. Jayadev Cartoons (Cartoons)
33. Kathalu — kavitalu

34. Genome (Biotechnology Novel)

IV Stories, Novels, Essays (English)

35. In Search of Truth (Novel)
36. How to be happy (Philosophy)
37. Bouquet of Telugu Songs and Poems

V Translations (English to Telugu)

38. lliad (Homer)

39. Odyssey (Homer)

40. Epic Cycle (Homer)

41. Three Greek Tragedies

42. The Poems of Sappho

43. Aeneid (Virgil)

44. Pilgrim’s Progress (John Bunyan)
45. Paradise Lost (John Milton)

46. Paradise Regained (John Milton)
47. Divine Comedy (Dante)

48. Faust (Goethe)

49. World Famous Stories

50. Namdeo Dhasal Poetry

51. William Blake Poetry

52. Emily Dickinson Poetry — Part |
53. Emily Dickinson Poetry — Part I
54. Emily Dickinson Poetry — Part lll
55. Emily Dickinson Poetry — Part IV
56. Emily Dickinson Poetry — Part V
57. Russian Poetry

58. Jalapatam (Eighteen English Poets)
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59.
60.
61.
62.
63.
64.
65.
66.
67.
68.
69.
70.
71.
72.
73.
74.
75.
76.
77.
78.
79.
80.
81.
82.
83.
84.
85.
86.
87.
88.
89.
90.
. Mexican Poetry
92.
93.
94.
95.

o1

Dabbu Manishi (Money Poetry)

Santi Yuddham (War-Peace)

Christu Adbhuta Geethalu

The Path of Christ

Silappadikaram

Manimekhala

Sangam Poetry

Conference of Birds (Attar)

Masnavi - Part 1

Masnavi - Part 2

Masnavi - Part 3

Masnavi - Part 4

Masnavi - Part 5

Masnavi - Part 6

Madhusala (Edward Fitzgerald)

Sougandhika (Master Poems in English-1)
Toorpu Padamara (Master Poems in English-2)
Prema Kurisina Velalo... (Master Poems in English-3)
Vallu Mugguru (Master Poems in English-4)
Alanati Kothagali (Master Poems in English-5)
Manchu Toofan (Master Poems in English-6)
Endaa — Vaana (Master Poems in English-7)
Pillanagrovi Pipupu (Master Poems in English-8)
Naalugu Dikkulu (Master Poems in English-9)
Allanta Doorana Aa Paata Vinavacche (Master Poems in English-10)
Divya Vastrala Kosam (Master Poems in English-11)
Oka Madhusala (Master Poems in English-12)
The Axion Esti (Odysseus Elytis)

Love & Death (Frederico Garcio Lorca)

Ten Thousand Lines (Edwin Cordevilla)

Century of Love (Roula Pollard)

Pablo Neruda Poetry

Inanna (Queen of Heaven and Earth)
Sataroopa (A.K. Khanna)

Aamani (Master Poems in English-13)

Kotha Deepalu (Master Poems in English-14)

VI Translations (From Telugu, Hindi to English)

96.
97.

Bhagavatam (Potana)
Soundarya Lahari (Sankaracharya)
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98.

99.

100.
101.
102.
103.
104.
105.
106.
107.
108.
109.

Modern Bhagavadgita

Samparayam (Suprasanna)

The Tree of Fire (Anumandla Bhoomaiah)

The Poems of Kuppam (Seeta Ram)

We Need a Language (T.W. Sudhakar)

The Broken Grammer (T.W. Sudhakar)

The Voice of Telangana (Madiraju Ranga Rao)
Fire and Ice (Rama Chandramouli)

The Tears of Bliss

This is no Streaking (Stories — K.K. Menon)
The Pool of Blood (Novel — Ampasayya Naveen)
Madhusala (Harivamsa Roy Bacchan)

New ones- to be released

110.
111.
112.
113.
114.
115.
116.
117.
118.
119.
120.
121
122.
123.
124.
125.
126.
127.
128.
129.

Journey to Manasa Sarovar (English poetry)

Inanna (The queen of Earth and Heavens)

Smooth Hands- Sosonjan A. Khan- (Bilingual)

Dancing Winds- Maria Miraglia (Bilingual)

Moments- Alicja Kubreska (Bilingual)

Tayouan Pai Pai- Yaw-Chin Fang(Bilingual)

The World of Extinct Lamps- Izabela Zubko (Tri lingual)
Pearls of Wisdom- Pramila Khadun- (Bilingual)

The Wind my lover- Ade C. Manila-(Bilingual)

The Mystic Mariner- Madan Gandhi (Bilingual)

Ten Color Rainbow - The Poems from Poland (Bilingual)

. The True Meaning of Life - Rashid Pelpuo

The Wind My Lover - Ade C. (Bilingual)

Jak Ziemia Po Pierwszym Deszezu - The Poems from Poland (Bilingual)
Prima Ballerina Roberta Di Laura

The Casket of Vermilion (English Poetry)

Barefoot to Arcadia - Aprilia Zank (Bilingual)

Lets be one in The One - George Onsy (Bilingual)

Riding the Tide - Ashok Bhargava (Bilingual)

The Collected poems of Dr. LSR Prasad and many more...
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George Onsy, an Egyptian thinker, poet
and artist, born in Cairo, December 21,
1953, lives in Cairo, serving as a prof. of Tech.
2 Writing at the Egyptian-Russian University
@ and teaches History of Art & Architecture at
other academies.

W U His outstanding works of poetry and art
have been published in many printed anthologies and websites
worldwide.

He has been awarded at many international cultural
events in Italy, Ghana and India invited by world leading literary
organizations. As an active writer for peace, THE WORLD
INSTITUTE FOR PEACE (WIP), Nigeria awarded him with THE
GLOBAL ICON OF PEACE in Nigeria, 2016.

His painting of mystical themes have been exhibited in
USA, Canada, UK, France, Switzerland, Austria, Ghana and India.

George is one of the International Directors at the WORLD
UNION OF POETS (WUP), and is their world contest Jury Member
as also for Galaktika Poetike (Atunis), the Italian International
VERBUMLANDIART and Mexican World Contests. H’s also an
honorary member for some international advisory boards.
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