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A Poem by Pradeep Biswal 
 
The Beauty's Soliloquy 

 

The Dream Beauty says 

I too, perhaps, appear 

in her dreams sometimes, 

teasing and flustering her , 

playing games with her 

in so many ways. 

I become petulant; 

I touch, perhaps, 

her forehead, lips, 

eyelids, 

her neck, 

and disheveled hair. 

I kiss her 

in pure love. 

As the night 

grows deeper, 

my mischief intensifies. 

Her sleep vanishes; 

in her sleepless eyes 

all the dreams 

keep crashing incessantly. 

When my embrace 

grows tighter, 

she feels breathless 

and seeks liberation 

from my serpent-coil. 

In this manner, 

at some unknown hour, 

the night fades into dawn 

without her ever realising. 
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