

Sensually Alive
(T.S. Elliot)
prithi shukla


Hah! He’s the principal master, the caretaker of words
the mystery of life, he carves out with ink swords,
The custodian of poetry that never ceases to fail
powerful lines bursting through in full sail.
There’s a magic presented in the disillusionment of being
He’s a brilliant scholar illuminating our eyes in seeing
the images of purposelessness that’s bitterly diseased
the horror of reality through poetic language seized.
His desire for dramatic form portrayed with a soul
to bring out the boredom of humanity in this world as a whole
Meaninglessness crippled in misery which was his, is now ours
the present confronted with scepticism extending clock hours
He is a philosopher, a poet, with his verses well meant
[bookmark: _GoBack]His words are not just observations but are the event!

***





 


 


 


 


 


 


Sensually Alive


 


(T.S. Elliot)


 


prithi shukla


 


 


 


Hah! He


’s


 


the 


principal 


master, the caretaker of words


 


t


he mystery of life


,


 


he 


carve


s


 


out 


with 


ink 


swords


,


 


The 


c


ustodian of poet


ry


 


that never ceases to fail


 


p


owerful


 


lines bursting through in full sail


.


 


There’s a 


magic presented in the disillusionment of being


 


He’s 


a


 


brilliant 


scholar illuminat


ing


 


our eyes in seeing


 


the images of purposelessness that’s bitterly diseased


 


the horror of reality through poetic 


language seized


.


 


His desire for dramatic form portrayed with a soul


 


to bring out the boredom of 


humanity


 


in this world as a whole


 


Meaninglessness crippled in misery which was his, is now ours


 


t


he present confronted with scepticism extending clock hours


 


He i


s a philosopher, a poet


,


 


with his verses well meant


 


His words are not just 


observations


 


but are the event


!


 


 


***


 




           

Sensually Alive   (T.S. Elliot)   prithi shukla       Hah! He ’s   the  principal  master, the caretaker of words   t he mystery of life ,   he  carve s   out  with  ink  swords ,   The  c ustodian of poet ry   that never ceases to fail   p owerful   lines bursting through in full sail .   There’s a  magic presented in the disillusionment of being   He’s  a   brilliant  scholar illuminat ing   our eyes in seeing   the images of purposelessness that’s bitterly diseased   the horror of reality through poetic  language seized .   His desire for dramatic form portrayed with a soul   to bring out the boredom of  humanity   in this world as a whole   Meaninglessness crippled in misery which was his, is now ours   t he present confronted with scepticism extending clock hours   He i s a philosopher, a poet ,   with his verses well meant   His words are not just  observations   but are the event !     ***  

