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Miseries, Mysteries & Memories 
By Muntheru 

 
 
 
Life, love and fertility 
To express the joy and the pain of creation 
To reach out and touch the universe 
With an ever searching mind 
 
To dream the unimaginable visions of paradise 
As the infinite expanse of time 
Consumes our humble thoughts of kindness 
 
Born of passion with a quickening spirit 
We struggle to live, to give, to die... 
And never ever comprehend the vastness 
Of that which has been conceived of good! 
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A frightening future 
By Muntheru 

 
A mother gives birth 
to her only daughter 
In agony her womb bleeds. 
A sacrifice to the world for too many ill deeds. 
 
The angry face of black death 
looks from behind the wretched curtain of ignorance 
While the apathetic crowd roars like hungry herds 
being led blindly to slaughter! 
 
In the twilight of misty morning 
A lonely sage bids them farewell 
After many vain attempts 
At saving them from their torment in HELL. 
 
Life a continuous struggle 
for Peace, Truth, Love of is it Freedom? 
Whatever this phenomenon with all of its miseries  
and changes that seem to go on and on never ending is, 
I must humbly say ... is Worth experiencing. 
 
One must constantly pray for a selfless soul and spirit  
Uncorrupted by temptation or even gold 
Because the sacred human cause as become a powerless holy ghost 
That hovers over the foul pit of mass degradation 
 
While the Temples of human perfection 
Are now nothing more than overpopulated graveyards 
Clutter of the relics of hollow parasitic crosses  
and cobweb covered tombstones. 
 
As the newborn child of revelation  
peers into the dilated eye as of its forsaken mother... 
The hopeless inmates of hell, the grievous  inhabitants of purgatory, 
And the worthless dredges of prison  
Cry out, 
                "Here comes  
                                                     another"...! 
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"My Love Is Real" 
By Muntheru 

 
 
I'd like to see you in the morning light 
after you've made wild passionate love  
throughout the night. 
 
I like to see you frown  
When you are mad 
And the smile on your face  
When you are glad 
 
I want to see you all dressed up 
To go out on the town, 
or dirty and stinking 
When you're feeling down. 
 
I wish to know your every mood 
Even in your solitude 
I wonder what  
Pleasant thoughts are passing through your mind 
 
 
I long to be with you now 
And in heaven  
long after we're dead 
I'll keep your memory  
Whether you're near or far 
And  
I love you 
 as you are! 
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What is this all about? 
By Muntheru 

 
As we ride the wild tiger 
The sky is undressed  
of rainbow colors in vivid array. 
 
Fireflies dance in a luminous trance 
While our naked bodies 
With mingled sweat 
Lay wrapped like pretzels 
In love's romance. 
 
Coupled together not by chance 
East meets west 
For the climactic tide 
 
Of soothing incentive penetration, 
 of heart throbbing pulsation, 
And rhythm motion 
Harmonizing to nature's orgasmic ocean. 
 
As the thick Royal Jelly of your  
honey covered hive of sleeping Bees 
Slowly drip down into every crevice a crack 
Revealing your glistening rosebud of passion, 
 
I imagine the embryonic destinies yet to come... 
Like the calm breeze that drives the waves  
of swelling surf to the rock laden shores... 
 
My staff of life becomes erect 
And rises for the divine mission 
to part the sea meant to be 
My final place of the rest. 
 
The violent convulsions of ecstasy  
Vibrate through our bodies 
From the tips of our sensitive toes 
To the ends of our delicate nose. 
 
Like thunder I explode 
The life giving essence of me into you 
And like the pure rain is absorbed by the cultivated Earth  
you receive every drop with warm loving contractions  
while your ovulation occurs in perfect time to help meet our destiny... 
It's about a BABY! 
 


