PEACE

Peace can’t be

just a utopia:

we dream of it,

we hope it,

but we don’t realize it.

Peace must be a right

and at the same time a duty

for every man and woman

in the world.

PHOTOGRAPH

Photograph

stops time,

stealing the soul

of reality.

Photograph

settles on the edge

between life

and remembrance,

because I’m afraid

that at any instant it will

pass through me

and go away.

THOUGHT

It drifts away

slow and speedy

such as the dream-time.

It slides

into my mind,

pale clouds

that pass

holding tight to themselves.

It encircles 

the game of colours

that spreads forever.

It blends

the wave and the shore

that whisper

an everlasting story.

It brushes

the thrill

that permeates it

while it founds

unusual words.

It fades and dawns 

such as the time

of dying

and living.

ALONE

Lonely life:

lost in my eyes

and in my heart,

there is the sadness

of being alone

in this world

without a hope

or an answer 

to my many questions.

Only the doubt

will be my everlasting friend.

Lonely life:

my smile

becomes a grimace

full of emptiness

because I’m alone.

LOVE

I’m here. Near you.

Following the paths

of your inner thoughts,

of your secret desires.

I have to be here.

Near you.

Because love

is not only a word,

I hope.

MUSIC

When you’re sad

listen to the music

of your heart

beating for love,

friendship

or symphathy.

FRAGMENTS

Feelings 

filling my heart

to be sure,

of being alive.

***

I need 

something sweet

to change 

a bitter life

into a better one.

***

Sometimes

it happens to me:

hearing

the sound

of harmony.

MOAN

A marvellous unknown thought

is blue like my words,

clouds find their pillows

in a wood of lies.

The sun hides itself

into mountains that never fall,

and my moan

comes to call the moon.

LONELINESS

Friday morning

I’m losing you

on a rainy day.

I shout my pain

to the mist

but it’s too  late.

I hope you come back

but it isn’t so.

Sad is the lover

that never cries.

Friday morning

you cross the corner

for the last time

and I’m alone.

LIFE

Letting time go by

falling drop by drop,

hoping nothing more

than life itself.

LOVING YOU

Bright as a sunny sky

love comes, 

and takes your heart,

your mind,

your soul,

joining them

with one another.

EYES

Green eyes,

sweet eyes,

sincere eyes,

glittering eyes,

penetrating eyes,

clever eyes.

Cat’s eyes.

*****

Always fighting

against

the whole world

you lose

the opportunity

to live

a real life.

SEASONS

I smell

Spring’s flowers

I hear

Summer’s voices

I see

Autumn’s leaves

I touch

Winter’s snowballs.

But I don’t forget

to taste

my inner thoughts

in every season

of my life.

WISHING WELL

Gold, money

and lust

eventually

will become

dust.

Love, friendship

and empathy

eventually

will become

harmony.

DANNY

White as snow

sweet as sugar

precious as gold

beautiful as a sunset

pleasant as a sunny day

nice as a summer breeze.

He is much more

than a mere cat.

He is Danny,

the only one.

A SMILE

It rises

up to your eyes

shining

as a drop

of pure light

on your nice

face.

STARS

Torches

that emerge

from night’s

abyss

lighting up

men’s hearts.

*****

I didn’t ask

your name:

you told it 

to me.

I didn’t ask for

your heart:

you gave it

to me.

Maybe it can 

be called

LOVE.

*****

I wore a star 

to stay with you.

I wore the moon

to open my arms for you.

I wore the sun

to disclose my heart 

as a springing flower.

