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Md Mujib Ullah 
 

Desire 
 

Writing your name on the paper to be your beloved. 

 

After the pause, in a new beginning  

You could make me delightful  

With heat and water. 

 

You are still able to trigger your weapons,  

By kissing my lips, no worries. 

 

When you will read me and my message, 

Give an electric response,  

Warm me as like a room heater does 

In the extreme foggy winter.          

 




