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Introduction 

“The Night Mood, the #1 best and recent night feelings book” is the 

collection of poems about survival in making future life the best.  

The book has "24" poems and each poem serves altered tenacities.  

It ignites different experiences like love, abuse, power, determination, 

intimacy, family issues, political freedom & oppression and struggles 

for prosperity. It deals with healing people from love pain and 

depression, heals heartache, it gives hope and power to restore from 

the lost future. 

The Night Mood takes the readers through the journey of complicated 

and nasty moments to the perfumed pulsation in life.  

No matter the mood you are in, please you are good to go with this 

book. 

Everything in this book is imagery; any coincidence should be taken 

no serous action. 

Your perception should not affect the message intended by the poet 
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1. The stolen will 

My will is stolen, 

totally, as rice from the kitchen, 

My sightedness is broken, 

badly like window glass by pound men. 

 

My rights are my Baden, 

complete like storm from fallen, 

I don't feel heartbeats anymore from the chest, 

rather I feel from the mouth. 

 

They don’t awake us because, 

their alarms are in a silent mode, 

Pomposity and hypocrite, 

mark their security code, 

They taught us to teach not fears, 

although we daily earn reap of tears. 

 

As a smart person, your color should not change, 

to your heart, tell no to pretend, 

We are doomed, 

Astonished in a single window roomed, 

believing best things come through the window, 

while wicked life is with us lasting in a gold meadow. 
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Those who devalue you today and you retain quiet, 

they will one-day sleep with your spouse up set 

for they are dirt from mind to tongues, 

from clothes to skins, 

wonderful they smell no evils, 

and if you try touching them, 

bad you smell yourselves. 

 

We are going down one by one, 

and they are winning day by day, 

Yes, development is a personal great effort, 

as they say, 

Do they mean death is a seasonal weakness, 

as they die? 

 

As the day goes on, I lack life meaning, 

life is not much assets but wisdom gaining, 

To stay alive you are to sacrifice your dreams, 

or else you will be sacrificed yourselves. 

 

Speaking alone like crazy is never a fault, 

trying to comfort myself when I miss a slab, 

I'm named lazy creature with no focus, 

because I flop to decorate our food tables, 

it's so much hurting out of code, 

losing them since I fail to afford. 
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No fear, no disunity, no betrayal, 

tip it up, 

Yes anger, yes power, yes love, 

united we push it up, 

You are asked where you come from, 

but not where you are going and what to perform. 

 

Platforms are there to fool the majority, 

who are told on the negativity of solidarity, 

Friends and family members are falling apart, 

and food is gained through a nomadic chart. 

 

Pregnant girls are increasing routinely, 

Single mothers are taking over daily, 

like troops of monkeys and they are happy in, 

The true color is what your eyes can define. 

 

Girls out of age are riding the nation, 

having the Masters if not PHDs of abortion, 

As a childish game, sexual is played everywhere, 

your money is their service, given anywhere, 

Your health at risk don't blame, 

They say, you can’t give a dog your father's name, 

My will is stolen, out of plan B not a Judge, 

I need both Bible and Islamic Knowledge. 
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2. A Dean of hate 
So many things will come and go if you don’t change, 

Poverty makes you think you deserve a diamond, 

My sister fakes are produced but originals are made, 

You need a six-packed, a handsome man, 

Tall, black, rich, a God’s man, 

A banker, Doctor, engineer or an aqua man, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 

 

Paying bills was your first option from them, 

Taking you out for vacation not a problem, 

Beautiful as a Holy Spirit love you deserve, 

You hated teachers, low classes, 

Farmers and drivers, had no chances, 

Too many choices, leak out your lucks, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 

 

Falling in love with a wrong person, you can’t breathe, 

You get to experience a hell on earth, 

A night becomes a recruitment chamber, 

Give and take no thanks no kiss, wrong number, 

Money is your lead to call it love, 

They pay to spend they can't make love, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 
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Remember the day your first lover boy broke your drum, 

Pressed harder and lost it up, 

The tears you bawled down the floor, 

You lost hope, there was no slow, 

Sweat pain wore your heart, 

Anger came after your devils depart, 

Said all men are dogs, never explained, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 

 

Sometimes I hesitate but today I ask it to you, 

Was it raping? you enjoyed, didn’t you? 

that’s why you didn’t set a case, 

Seeing darkness, light is lost, that’s true, 

a man with power won over you, 

get up and go was a non-granted wish, 

you were an antelope in a hungry lion’s mouth, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 

 

You said you odium love at all, 

I told you a chain can't stand alone tall, 

Love is a beautiful thing created for special people, 

Being hurt by one or two idiots don't combine all, 

There are good people out there go and fix a chance, 

Everything is for sell, then state your price, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 
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With your friends on stories you mention, 

To marry you need a good caring man, 

the one can create more than 1000 Dollars a day, 

to be your children's father in Bombay, 

They came you asked for money, 

they paid you gave them honey, 

they disappeared, now you’re insulting others, 

Sometimes when a butterfly gets tired, it lands in feces, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 

 

Mixing blue and white can’t be a pink, 

A donkey can’t join zebra’s ceremony, 

You’re born a girl then be a woman, 

Don't call your fellows’ angels ruthlessly, 

 

If one of your stupid Satan tormented you psychologically, 

can’t be a reason to title all men devilishly, 

 

Your dating boys don’t offend men, 

All smarter things in male gender, are done by men, 

You can meet a boy who is 47 years of age, 

and a man who is at 22 years old, 

Manhood, is all about mind repose not ages, 

If you want to enjoy love, then try men not boys, 

You are married. Is he a pig, rhino or a wolf? 
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19. A fool in love 

A lesson to my friends at any level, 

who are fighting for love more than food at a table, 

you are at school, University, at work or College, 

at home trying to make love balance, 

My friend you are doomed it is not that simple, 

Fake love has drowned a lot of people, 

You may think that you are full in love, 

actually, You are a fool in love. 

 

Spending much time on phone calling her dear, 

wasting her time with her boyfriend who waits her near, 

Telling her goodnight my sweetheart, 

she tells another one push, 

the door, press a key and open it, 

You send her some money, 

she sends it to her honey. 

 

You take her to saloon plaiting her hair, 

without knowing she has a night play fair, 

with another person not you ‘dunderhead’, 

who fails the signs to understand, 

Love like this doesn't work, no speech, 

No money no love, more money more love? 

You are not full in love, You are a fool in love. 
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The sun shouts at you daily, 

but the cold wind smiles at her usually, 

At the same time you get hot and anger, 

in a minute she feels happy and leisure, 

Your night to sleep, is her day to awake, 

your day to work, is her night to work, 

You are not full in love, You are a fool in love. 

 

Remember the day you took her out for lunch, 

a one-week collected money, you spent in a second, 

several pictures together you snapped, 

What happened? 

On the posted pictures there's no your image, 

full of her pictures and food stuff on every page. 

 

How can she tell the one she loves? 

Taking you out of posts is a sacrifice, 

She falls sick you fail to sleep, 

You get ill someone takes her deep. 

 

Don't buy cows without a cow shed being prepared, 

Fun to fun causes unhealed wound, 

Do you even know who was she with, 

a day before your wedding night? 

Ok you don't care about the past, 

Hahaaaa! Don’t be that Idiot, 

You are not full in love, You are a fool in love. 
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Yes, Long distance kills relationship, 

but life styles buries it, 

The more you push working hard for better tomorrow, 

the more she pushes to enjoy with someone on floor, 

Hoping your girlfriend is fine, 

while she is busy coloring a mine. 

 

You are sweating due to hard working, 

she is sweating because of kissing, 

45 hours at a black job and you are paid low, 

54 minutes on someone's chest and calming low, 

You are not full in love, You are a fool in love. 

 

Someone is given six, you are given three, 

You pay rent they sleep free, 

You go to pray in God's house, 

she goes to play in guesthouse, 

You pray for her to attain the best in lives, 

she prays back on you to lose power in beds, 

You buy for her to put on, 

they take it off. 

 

She is a monster knows how to fix a brain of you, 

losing fortitudes when she tells I love you, 

Your head bumps up as you own the Jupiter, 

while you sleep alone to night like a Kandahar soldier, 

You are not full in love, You are a fool in love, 
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