


I Was Not Your Virgin Touch! 
Jawaid Danish 

 
 
I was not your virgin touch  
Nor were you my fragrance first 
I was never your destiny  
Nor were you my milestone  
Yet we are one soul in two hearts  
Entwined eternally 
In this enigma of existence  
Free from the tangles of  
Past, present and future  
Disputes of yesterday and tomorrow 
Destinations, seasons, issues bygone 
Paradise and Inferno  
All are absurd…… 
Sincerity and betrayal all forgotten 
Love – a guileless passion  
For the sake of this yearning 
Let’s reach beyond our goals 
Before time stands still 
Let’s save for us a dream 
If you choose 
Make me compose for you a song  
Until my pen is alive  
I keep inscribing your name 
At times to gladden your heart  
Sometimes to make my writing worthwhile 
I write anew  
You, the song on my breath 
Me, the warmth on your lips 
You, alight in my eyes 
Me, tangled in your heartbeat  
You make my writing infinite … !  
 
Translated by: Varsha Singh  
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