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Poems with imagery

Imagery is used in poetry to help writing appeal to the senses. Images are one of seven categories of video languages. open book with sunset Images intensifies the influence of the poet's language when he shows us his words, rather than just telling us what he feels. The lyrics of the songs are also full of images. This is an excerpt from Forehouse, a
snapshot of a poem by TS Eliot. This is an excellent example of visual imagery and auditory imagery. You can almost see and hear the horse steaming and stamping and smelling steaks: Winter evening settles with the smell of steaks in the hallways. 6:00 a.m. Burnt-out ends of smoky days. And now the impact shower wraps dirty remnants of the vassal
leaves on the legs and newspapers from loose lots; Showers beat on broken blinds and chimney pots, and on the street corner lone steam and stamps. And then the lighting of the lamps. Alfred Tennyson was another poet who made great use of visual imagery. See if you can get a clear picture of the summer night described in this poem Summer Night: Now
sleeps crimbin petal, now white; Not even the waves of cypress in the palace walk; Nor winks the golden fin in porphynic script: firefly wakens: waken those with me. Now the droops milk-white peas like a ghost, and like a ghost she flashes at me. Now the Earth is all Danaë to the stars, and your whole heart lies open to me. Now he's slid a silent meteor,
leaving a glowing furrow like your thoughts in me. Now he puts all her sweetness up, and slips into the lake's tallow. So hang up, my dearest, you, and you slip into my lap and get lost in me. Next is an excerpt from I Wandered Lonely as cloud William Wordsworth. The first and last stanzas show the progression of the poet's emotions using visual images. I
wandered lonely like a cloud that floats on high o'er vales and hills, When all of a sudden I saw the crowd, the host, the golden daffodils; Next to the lake, under the trees, he's floating and dancing in the wind. For oft, when on my couch I lie in an empty or pensive mood, they blink at that outer eye, which is the bliss of solitude; And then my heart happily fills up
and dances with daffodils. This famous poem by Theodor Rothke is an excellent example of ching and tactile images with lots of visual images thrown for good measure. The effect is strong. Whiskey on the breath could make a little boy dizzy; But I hung on like death: Such a waltz was not easy. We poked until the pan slid off the kitchen shelf; My mother's
Countess couldn't be erred. The hand that held my wrist was beaten on one knee; At every turn, you missed my right ear, scraped off the buckle. You beat my time on my head with your palm hard, then you beat me to bed and kept adhering to your shirt. This is just to say is an example of taste buds or images involving taste. There's more going on beneath
the surface of this poem, but a vivid description of taste attracts readers. I ate plums that were in the ice box and which you were probably saving for breakfast Forgive me for being delicious so sweet and so cold slides in poems is as important today as it was during the romantic period. Take these examples of Kelly Roper from our sister site
LoveToKnow.com, starting with Egret Rising. Just as the phoenix rises not from the flames, but from the water's reeds, the egret waving its wings and elegantly rose from the reeds. A flash of white feathers shone against the green leaves and clear blue sky, the majestic bird set the course unknown and quickly off to fly. In Man Versus Pepper, Roper vividly
describes one man's experience with extra spiced food. One sniff gives a clue to the heat inside. The first bite feels like swallowing an illuminated torch wound, and tears stream out of your eyes as lightning floods as the dying ghost spice brings its ferocious revenge. Finally, Kissed by Snow offers a wintry atmosphere. Standing in the dark with my face
inverted like Frosty, the feather stars drift down from the sky and land like gentle kisses from cold lips on my cheeks, my nose, lips and closed eyes. In addition to the different types of images seen in these examples of poetry, there are six other devices that the poet uses to make the language of his poems figurative. The reader's senses are heightened, and
he will see things the way the poet does. These are other types of figurative language: Simile - Simile is used to compare two things using words, how and how. Metaphor - a metaphor sounds like a false statement until you realize the similarities between the two things that are being compared. Alliteration - In aiteration, the first convocations are repeated in a
few words. Personification - Personification gives human characteristics to objects, animals or ideas. Onomatopoeia - Onomatopoeia is the use of words that sound imitate sounds or sound as what they mean. Hyperbole – Hyperbole is a ridiculous exaggeration that can be funny and makes a point. Imagery helps poetry appeal to the senses because they
describe living things or inanimate objects, more than other categories of figurative language. This makes the imagery one of the most powerful ways to write a poem that speaks to your writer. Ultimately, snapshots is about sharing perspectives. If you describe something vividly, your reader must have a speaker perspective in your poem. Sensory details
make the audience feel as if they are present in the situation you share, allowing them to deeply feel the emotions they describe as well. B.A. English It's so fun to sit down and describe what we see. Poems with pictures from poets on My Word Wizard do just that. Every verse does its part to paint Words. They show colors, surfaces and textures, temperature
and anything else that can be perceived by the senses. Using written visuals is a much used possical device that allows the reader to share more fully in the feelings of the writer. Instead of showing us a photo or picture, the author spends time researching the subject of his imagination, taking it step by step, and then reconstructing it in a poem. We invite you
to try poems with pictures. Write some for yourself. You will be surprised how much there is to talk about when you are accused of describing something in great detail. Enjoy. Race Runners flew past in unison Each lifting the right leg then left the race was on above us the sky wore a brilliant, sparkling blue sheen. There was no room for clouds on such a day.
The crowd cheered runners from both sides of the road. Salad applause, hoots and hollers. It was a wonderful day for the race's finest afternoon. Energy exchanged between the viewer and the runner by adding electricity to the already charged atmosphere Really it was a wonderful day for the race Start of Spring It's the first spring day Not officially, of course.
The air has been transformed, taking on a delicious relish. Nature, it seems, adheres to any earthly calendar. The fragrant smell replaces lifeless, icy cold. As the rite of the new season, the air hits baseball. As if on cue, we run home to get our gloves on, waking them up from a long winter's sleep. The trees are in bloom We can see the first buds protruding
from the elongated limbs life returned to our town Smiles abound Everything is as if it should be a river we walked for miles Helen and I until we hit the river. A beautiful little wad of water flows through an even nicer small village. On one bank lay a series of small, semi-detached cottages each oblique right or left, craggy and uneven. Crooked, precarious
posture betrayed their age. The dwellings were dressed in finely carved stone known for previous buildings. Their weathered walls went unprotected against the beating midday sun On the opposite bank, a thick foliage grew, giving away a soft, calm, cool hue, as if taunting overheated residents across the river. But that wasn't the case at all. Greenery stood
guarding old houses, soothing them in their twilight years, providing beauty and relaxation. Helen and I sat down by the riverbank and had lunch together. Night Sky Night Sky is different in the country It seems that the celestial delights of the urban sky As the inhabitants of the city themselves prefer not to come out at night in the countryside, one looks at the
night sky as if in a planetarium. The view is a sharp patch of sparkling dust set against the jet's black background. Spectacular light show on The falling stars of The Little Dipper with the Northern Star near Pegasus, the constellation most prominently in autumn Sitting in front of us in heaven, strikingly similar to its winged namesake. Asteroids, comets and
meteor showers. They don't come to welcome us to the city. Well, usually not. Maybe they're bashful? Nothing, it seems, is hidden from view in the night sky landscape stadium green and brown under shades of blue. Surrounded by every color and shade. Small white pillows line the track where runners run and can never return wooden sticks black and bone
Sometimes red, it is not unknown. Outfielders stepped on a sea of green in such a stunning sight you've never seen before. And on the bleachers fans wear blue, the colors of the home team are always true. I'm talking about baseball, what else can I do, but the same goes for football and football too many colors one sees on the game Regardless of the
sport's views are the same Poetry Alan Loren Autoplay another video No earthquake, no thunder, no volcanic eruptionBut even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bushWith a whizz, shiding, cracking, tearing , echo, Fear, horror, darkness, terror, misery and sick spirits spreadCommit destruction, death in a
terrible situation, Dust, dirt, smoke overwhelmed throughout the atmosphereIndous animals are quite confused, helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faintingSee reddish spots and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, bodily harm, conspiracy in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangledHeding of
worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhereI see the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their composure and the principles that hadcenturies of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless
ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous brothA how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bushSome wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, For repeated barking mewing was outside
hearingFoxes and monkeys also joined in a quick rushCrows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast Of what more, rats and mice left the bush is frightenedRead stormy, commotion, collision, conflict took place on the arrival of buffaloes , deer, bears, wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrencejaguars, lions, tigers and
some bears ' return to themBack from a herd of small and weak carnivoresSue wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly barkBut came to no and got persecuted, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors
were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to enjoy the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening empires, power, lordship and over lordship, finally, all bestial rules with 'Might is right' were settled in the rules and regulations of fewer animals of the state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza |
October 6, 2016 Page 2 Live Images My fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor
displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words
written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by The
Animal State allegories and satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruptions Or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with swudge, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and evil spirits spreading the commission, Death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt ,
smoke drenched throughout the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused, helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice
and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about
hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was outside the meeting Foxes and
monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What's more, rats and mice left the bush is frightened terrible stormy, commotion, collision, conflict took place on the arrival of buffaloes , deer, bears, wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears'
return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors
were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul
Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks
and nails. Page 3 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed;
Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like
polished-prized stone. My skull is in animation (slides) My skull is in animation - images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull revives it, chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little
or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Image © Muzahidul Reza October 4, 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption Or even there was
none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whistling, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and evil spirits spreading the commission of destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke writhing all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless
Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism
inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know
how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more,
rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and
dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there
were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin
and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 4 ~ Al Image ~ ~ Al Fresco Images ~ Ms. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-
built finery Dip immix with Al Fresco images of Dwindle drugs all toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says
chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore;
I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror,
darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies
hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the
neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from
the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the
sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguars, lions, tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although and hyenas began to bark loudly, but came to nothing and got persecuted, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and
isolated, everything went mumbling without further looking back. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid
down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes
under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 5 Live images Of my fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is
thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown;
Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I
tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder
about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal State (Images,
allegories and satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruptions Or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whistling, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, Darkness, terror, misery and sick spirits spread Committing doom, death in a terrible situation, Dust, dirt, smoke writhing
throughout the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused, helpless They began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish spots and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption;
Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating
the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the
rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small
and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the
easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Page 6 Live
images My fictional escape at a time of loneliness, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play
in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Catching me in fantasy zone scenes which beam of beauty I hone as words written as polished-prized stone.
~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images)
My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How
will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a
sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish
patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and
principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to
throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms,
commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of jaguars, lions, tigers and some bears' return to them returning from the herd and weak beasts consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But
came to nothing and got persecuted, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening
occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading
dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 7 Live images My fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range
of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the
top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix
with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing,
moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my
skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal State (Images, allegories and satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruptions Or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all Bush With whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick
spirits spread committing destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke coiled all over the atmosphere harmless animals are quite confused, helpless They started crying, screaming, running, rushing, fainting See reddish spots and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in
them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great
forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest
immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and
unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and
isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in
the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under
seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 8 Live images Of My fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live the screen of the brain is thrown like a
Safari full of wildness known, where the limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting
I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to
express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it
People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory
and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the
atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and
vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of
committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. As soon as some cats were arguing near the bush some wild dogs from the great forest did not immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the
rapid rush crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush is frightened terrible stormy, commotion, collision, conflict took place on the arrival of buffaloes, deer, bears, wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a
herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been
given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016
Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 9 Live
images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped from its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in



brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized
stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation
(Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and I wonder that the people around me also see it, but they take it normally, they are not bothered a little even indirectly, are
eternally forgotten; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the
other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush,
faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals
lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook
poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush
afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and
hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming,
blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November, 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes
go too far Spreading The smell of the skeleton lies, where with some companions two large wings rush there, sensitive noses help the eyes under the seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 10 Live images My fictional escape in a time of lonely, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a
sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-
huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of
Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull
animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding,
sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing,
fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm,
conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild they are in a
neighbouring great forest, always waiting for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from
the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the
sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent
and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid
down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes
under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 11 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown
as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm
in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to
express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== reserved by the author of My Skull Is In Animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull revives I see it talking, chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me
see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No
earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere
Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose
everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all
sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons
and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores
Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have all the easy victories, but they found it
difficult to get the whole lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empire, power, lordship and over lordship, finally, all bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10
November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 12 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind
refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In
me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita
UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands,
cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Pictured, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with
swudge, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke writhing all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint To see reddish spots and countless Authorities. They accused each
other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed
everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once
some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on
arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased,
retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over
lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some
companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 13 Live images Of My fictional escape in a time of lonely, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone
transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. Exotics to
treasure are sown as pearls of peace in me to be Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. ===
Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape
Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │
4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a
terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms
of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not
care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes
and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguars, lions, tigers and some bears' to them
return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got persecuted, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled
to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza |
October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and
nails. Page 14 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed;
Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like
polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull
is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are
in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, allegories and satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruptions, or even there was none of
the other natural A sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with a whizz, Shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spread Committing destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke writhing all over the atmosphere harmless animals are quite confused, helpless They started crying,
screaming, running, rushing, fainting See reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism
inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know
how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more,
rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and
dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there
were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin
and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 15 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at
night, a sleepy drone. The mind's range of the eye comes on like a phone or silver beam cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge
excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul
Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull
animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding,
sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing,
fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm,
conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are
in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. As soon as some cats were arguing near the bush some wild
dogs from the great forest immediately rush, repeated barking mewing was out of hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush is frightened by terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place upon the arrival of buffalo, deer, bears, wolves and
hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood
became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with
'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there,
Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 16 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on
the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in
me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary
given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and
I'm a wonder that the people around me also see it, but they take it normally, they are not Somewhat even indirectly, they are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016
Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust,
dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and
corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in
violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined
in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of
small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all
the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture
Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November, 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air two eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies, where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help the eyes under seven sky, jump to the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crooked beaks and nails. Page 17 Live
images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in
brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized
stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation
(Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal
oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other
natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to
see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals have lost
their peace and principles, which have had centuries of curses engulfed all it wasn't thinking about it. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous
broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of
terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas
began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering,
threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far
Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 18 Live images Of My fictional escape in a time of lonely, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is
in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you
blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery
Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al Fresco ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate i see it says, chewing, laughing,
moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my
skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering
and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long
conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who
always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately
rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected
occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything
went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have all the easy victories, but they problems enjoy the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empire, power, lordship and over lordship, finally, all bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal
state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach
with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 19 Live images Of My fictional escape at a time of lonely when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs
and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam
beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air =====
Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it
normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Pictured, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no
volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with swudge, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke writhing all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite
confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of
barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous
damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at
the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves,
hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole
empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10
November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 20 Live images My fictional escape on time lonely, When the wind
refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In
me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. Exotics to the treasure are As pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18,
2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to
pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing,
shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of
committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that
was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were
arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo ,
deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with a sudden and unexpected occurrence Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole
neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the
bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings
rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 21 Live images Of My fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone.
Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like
pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With
humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat
everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October
2016 Animal status (Images, allegories and satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruptions Or even it was not one of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with a whizz, Shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spread Committing destruction, death in a terrible
situation, dust, dirt, smoke writhing all over the atmosphere harmless animals are quite confused, helpless They started crying, screaming, running, rushing, fainting See reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled
loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless
ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out
hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some
bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The
victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright ©
Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp,
crook beaks and nails. Page 22 Live images Of My fictional escape in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor
displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words
written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the
author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little
or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there
was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry,
scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on
them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and
when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What's more, rats and mice
left the bush is frightened terrible stormy, commotion, collision, conflict took place on the arrival of buffaloes, deer, bears, wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs,
Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were
roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and
dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 23 Live images Of My fictional escape in a time of lonely, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at
night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the
air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the
Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see, and I wonder that the people around me also but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me
bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing,
echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings,
harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild
animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush
Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and
hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood
became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with
'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | 6 October, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures November 10, 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeletons lie where some companions of two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses
help the eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 24 Live images Of my fictional escape on a lonely time, when the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the
brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me
to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary
given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and
wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status
(Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke



owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption;
Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals have lost their peace and had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms
of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush
Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak
carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories,
but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured)
Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 25 Live images Of My fictional escape
in a lonely time, when the wind dropped its moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer, or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts
that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al
Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All Toil. === Dictionary: With a glossary of humility for what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation -
Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I
see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamity, a sudden loud sound
broke out all over the bush with whizzing, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke owed all over the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , helpless Began to cry, scream, run, rush, faint to see reddish patches and countless torn
bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries
of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch
the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict
took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got
chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went mumbling without further hindsight. The winners were they have all had easy victories, but have found trouble to get the whole empire lonely, so there have been roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and over
lordship, finally, all bestial rules with 'Might is right' have been laid down in the rules and regulations of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some
companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Page 26 Live images My fictional escape on time lonely, When the wind refrained from moaning to become, at night, a sleepy drone. The mind is in the range of the eye comes on as a phone transfer,
or a silver beamed cone. Live images on the brain screen is thrown as Safari full of wildness known, where limbs and wings all in splendor displayed; Characters play in brightness I tone up in thoughts that to the delight is prone; In me, as the passion cloud-high grew, the air-huge excitement invites you blown to the top, a hill of your own. The exoticism of the
treasure are sown like pearls of peace in me to be flown; Hunting I'm in the fantasy zone of wild scenes that beam beauty I hone as words written like polished-prized stone. ~ Al Fresco Images ~ ~ Al Fresco Imagery ~ Mrs. Nivedita UK June 18, 2010 Get Lost in the Shrine of Soul Feel in-built Finery Immerse immix with Al Fresco Images Dwindle Drugs All
Toil. === Glossary: With humility dictionary given what I tried to express. Al fresco [Italian] ~ Open Air ===== Copyright reserved by the author My skull is in animation (Images) My skull is in animation - Images - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - My skull animate that says chewing, laughing, moving right and left Sometimes with a
terrible gape Wants to eat everything; I see and wonder about it People around me see it too, but they take it normally, do not bother a little or indirectly, are in eternal oblivion; How will I be normal? When I see that they bite my own hands, cut them to pieces, makes me bleeding, sometimes I swore; I'm still alive! And my skull is in animation. Copyright ©
Muzahidul Reza │ 4 October 2016 Animal status (Images, Allegory and Satire) No earthquakes, no thunder, no volcanic eruption, or even there was none of the other natural calamities, a sudden loud sound broke out all over the bush with swudge, shivering, cracking, tearing, echoing, fear, horror, darkness, terror, suffering and sick spirits spreading
destruction, death in a terrible situation, dust, dirt, smoke drenched throughout the atmosphere Harmless animals are quite confused , Helpless Started screaming, running, rushing, fainting See reddish patches and countless torn bodies. They accused each other of committing crimes, beatings, harm, conspiracies hardened in them, a long conflict
complicated and terrible tangled loss of worms of crime, injustice and corruption; Virtues sank and vices rose everywhere Envy the state of barbarism, terrorism inflicted on them; Poor animals lost their peace and principles that had centuries of curses engulfed everything that was out of thought. Wild animals are in the neighboring great forest, who always
wait for the chances of the helpless ones; Do not care about hesitation in violating the terms of committing all sorts of hyenas and monstrous damages; They know how and when to cook poisonous broth and how to throw an invisible net to catch the rest. Once some cats were arguing near the bush Some wild dogs from the great forest immediately rush, for
repeated barking mewing was out hearing Foxes and monkeys also joined in the rapid rush Crows, dragons and vultures began to cringe at the feast What more, rats and mice left the bush afraid of terrible storms, commotion, collisions, conflict took place on arrival buffalo , deer, bears , wolves and hyenas; But with the sudden and unexpected occurrence of
Jaguar, Lions, Tigers and some bears' return to them Return from a herd of small and weak carnivores Consisting of wild boars, wolves, hyenas, wild pigs and dogs, Although wolves and hyenas began to loudly bark But came to nothing and got chased, retreated early, the whole neighborhood became immediately silent and isolated, everything went
mumbling without further hindsight. The victors were thrilled to have been given all the easy victories, but they found it difficult to get the whole empire lonely, so there were roaring, screaming, blustering, threatening occupying empires, power, lordship and, over lordship, finally, all the bestial rules with 'Might is right' were laid down in the rules and regulations
of a less animal state. Copyright © Muzahidul Reza | October 6, 2016 Vulture Adventures (Pictured) Vulture Adventures (Pictured) 10 November 2018 Penetrating thin and dense air Both eyes go too far Spreading dead odor skeleton lies where with some companions two large wings rush there, Sensitive noses help eyes under seven sky, jump on the
skeleton soon reach with long, sharp, crook beaks and nails. Nails.
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