
 
 

 

 

AboutUs: http://www.the-criterion.com/about/ 
 

Archive: http://www.the-criterion.com/archive/ 
 

ContactUs: http://www.the-criterion.com/contact/ 
 

EditorialBoard: http://www.the-criterion.com/editorial-board/ 
 

Submission: http://www.the-criterion.com/submission/ 
 

FAQ: http://www.the-criterion.com/fa/ 
 
 
 
 

ISSN 2278-9529 
Galaxy: International Multidisciplinary Research Journal 

www.galaxyimrj.com 

http://www.the-criterion.com/about/
http://www.the-criterion.com/archive/
http://www.the-criterion.com/contact/
http://www.the-criterion.com/editorial-board/
http://www.the-criterion.com/submission/
http://www.the-criterion.com/fa/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/


The Criterion: An International Journal in English Vol. 16, Issue-II, April 2025      ISSN: 0976-8165 
 

www.the-criterion.com                                                                                 
https://doi.org/10.5281/zenodo.10448030 

Nightingale comes back 
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A shriek, withered the leaves and  

a phantom disappeared into the stars 

Evening knew something, that I did not 

In skies, in meadows, in flowers and bowers 

I followed that song, that left him 

He forgot the pains of culture and sensations mild, 

I imagine, I hallucinate the Modern Night 

Awake! Awake! She returned with wings you like  

 

Odes you sung, in praise of me and 

Immortality, a fever to my life 

my Friend, carve me in your mortal hands,  

use me in your aches, grief and joy, 

Keats! Serve me death in poetry you make 

write me again, my soul quivers 

for I have flown back to sing for you 

leafless you lie, I perch your stone, Arise! 

 

O little bird, Alas! You have come, 

I have died thousand springs, waiting  

for your song, Melancholy is the last tune I heard 

and your departure made me sleep, numb. 

Now you ask me death, a terrible curse to my grave 
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How can I sing odes that liberated you from me, 

Mortality does not need you here, it demands my life, 

Forgive me bird, return to Home 

 where I left you from the start. 
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