
 

 

Inner City Bakuvian 
 

 

To sense the dense meaning 

Notice how immense 

The inner world is 

Of an Inner City Bakuvian 

 

As it makes sufficient space 

For Dolce Vita and  the entire paradise 

Through a plot  or an epic story 

Since the map is not  the territory. 

 

To identify, see through and purify 

Using the post-terrestrial  third eye 

It is sacred geometrical measurement 

Actualizing paradise like the Magi 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Not as a checkers player 

Who cannot outthink the chess player 

But as a chess player who outthinks 

Both the chess and  the checkers player 

 

Outthinking in an indirect manner 

Making the mind move the matter 

Here, right on the checkered floor 

And behind  the heavy closed  doors. 

 

An Old Bakuvian is an enlightener 

With a fire-hearted inner Sun 

Knowing well  about  the long run 

Being beyond, being one. 
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