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rshaad... an Arabic word, mostly used as an
expression of concurrence or agreement in a poetic
Symposium.

D Trsbaad
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This is our first-ever endeavor into the fascinating
world of poetry. The attempt is made to motivate
people to get involved in Art during the third phase of
the lockdown due to pandemic COVID-109.

The collection is dedicated to the bereaved families
who have lost their near and dear ones due to the

pandemic.
Regards
Team VIBGYOR,
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Poetry is a deal of joy and pain and
wonder, with a dash of the dictionary.

Kfialil Gibran
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- Abhinandan Bhattacharya, Mumbai
. >00< .

To be heard,
for some validation
Of tales
from many a mysterious nation,
Of failed promises
and broken hearts,
Of governments teetering
on unwarranted charts.

Soaring new realms;
his plumage outstretched
To fill in new breeze
and shun the captor, wretched,
Tethered was his spirit
to the golden orb so splendid
Clawing at his soul;
free, when he undid.

Now, a nightingale,
serenading to seasoned stoic
Now, a crowned rooster,
hailing a day so heroic
Now, an amiable ekster,
wary of further deceit
Now, a watchful eagle,

You Know Why the Free Bird Chirps

to beak away feathers of conceit.
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With desires all askew,
he bothers no warm nest
Jonathan seagull in his wings,
he makes for a different crest
Perched at his vantage point,
he reads the face of heaven
To explore new lands,
beyond some treacherous raven.

Summary: By now all of us are aware that we're living
through extraordinarily strange times. It is quite contrary to
the so-called free-spirited human being to be confined to an
ordered lockdown. What those moments when the same
human beings had caged animals for their amusement?
What about those situations when bonded laborers shed silent tears craving
for the elusive silver lining to illuminate the darkness within their hearts?
People with their slimy insinuations have taken almost everything for
granted. This poem is a metaphorical take on all those souls who have
turned over a new leaf after breaking free from the shackles that seemed to
choke them and have found a voice of theirs to sing without any fear of bias
and judgment. Whether it be a suffocating relationship or a well-spun con-
spiracy of insecure minds always looking out ways to sabotage your growth,
You Know Why the Free Bird Chirps will help give a voice to many and a
beacon light to all to live fearlessly without compromising on one’s integrity
and ethics.
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Ode to Autumn

- Abhishek Ghosh, Kolkata
C >QO00<e ®
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I want to hear the music of the blue sky,
Where the sky floats, playful yet shy;
The dew on the grass starts off the day,
Sweetness in the air, autumn on its way!

I want to hear the laugh of the kids,
Riding on the rainbows, spreading the smile;
The reflection of colors fades over time,
It’s all in the heart, let the child shine!

I want to hear the whisper of the leaves,
Twirling, twisting with the crispy, cool breeze;
The departure of the green with a promise to keep,
It's all in the determination, let it not sleep!

I want to hear the roar of the lion,
Accompanying the Goddess on her eternal fight
Good vs. Evil, is fought over the ages,

It’s all in the mind, you win through choices.

Summary: Autumn characterized by white cotton clouds,
floating in the blue sky. As we walk through the grass, we
witness the morning dew adding freshness and calmness to
our life. Autumn brings the colors of the rainbow, which are
so pure, just like the mind of a child. A child is always
playing and smiling unlike us who are bowed with the expectations of our
self. We shall try to keep the child alive. Autumn is characterized by the fall
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of the leaves, but at the same time, it makes a promise that it will return in
Spring. We too sometimes may seem to perish, but we shall come back
stronger. Autumn is divine for Durga Puja. The divine mother symbolizes a
win of good over evil as she kills the Mahisasur. So it is very much necessary
for us to think well and make the right choice.

Tiger-lilies
- Ananya Mahapatra, New Delhi
@ =00 ]

Tiger-lilies will grow in your backyard again,
Their petals will unfold like fiery tongues of dragons,
Their shocking orange hues will spill out like the evening sun,
Their speckled sheen will glow like embers,
with the soft persistence of the beating heart,

Of a child dreaming of firebugs.

Tiger-lilies will grow in your backyard again,
Their stems will sway in the morning breeze,

To the secret rhythm of Monarch butterflies,
Their necks angled, their anthers thrumming in synchrony,
To nature's glorious symphony, To Her victory song;
Of tangerine hopes and new beginnings.

Tiger-lilies will grow 1in your backyard again,
Their roots will dig into the ravaged earth;
their bright balsamic roots.

Like convoys of healers they will find succour,
through parched routes and perdition.
Their bulbs will launch a silent invasion;

0; Of life, of living. The eternal nature of creation.
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Summary: This poem depicts the resilience of nature and its
beings, the way they tend to heal themselves and those
around them, even after calamities and devastation. This
poem is an ode to hope in the wake of the pandemic that
surrounds us. Tiger-lilies are bright tough flowers, that claim
the soil, no matter how sere or barren. The world will not be the same, a lot
will change with the devastation coronavirus has brought with it. But let us
be brave like tiger-lilies and survive for a new world.

A Mom Like my Mom

- Anindita Ghosh, Singapore

e >Q0C< °

It’s that designated day of the year to celebrate our Mother...
Makes you browse through old pictures and memories re-gather...
But I just wanna tell you - I remember you every day mum...
Every time your taught dishes we make that taste so yum...

I still scream #Mummy! every time - whether in fear or in pain...
Even though miles away - on my subconscious
right next to me you remain...

Every time any talent of mine receives an applause ...

I know in my heart that you are the root cause...

Every time I teach my little son life lessons...

I dig into your instilled values, beliefs, stories, reasons...

The biggest lesson I learned from you is how to be a mother...
Coz there's no job in the world I would do rather ...

Of the 101 hats that T am so proud to have worn ...

Being #AMomLikeMyMom to my son is truly the most special ONE!

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 5]
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Summary: The poem depicts the love and affection towards
Mother, irrespective of any specific day. It talks about the
values that are being inherited from amother, which gets
transferred to the generatons ahead.

l Trsthaad
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White Shadow

- Anu Elisha, Bengaluru

: >00< .

White as milk A rustle of leaves
soft as silk and silently
sinuously she moves. she crosses my path.
A beam of moonlight A gleam of silver

in the dusk of twilight. | a flash of white.
\} I reach for her

Her fur so soft but she is gone.

a gentle touch

like a feather Yet I can feel her presence
against my skin. the faint scent of vanilla

perfumes the air.
I know that somewhere
She waits for me...

Summary: The poem talks of my beautiful white cat Mephy,
who left us in 2002. Mephy made a lasting impression on our
entire family and is deeply missed. Not a day goes by that [
do not think of her, or feel her gentle presence near me. I long
for the day when I will see my beloved pet again.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 6
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Resurgence

- Asha Elisha , Bengaluru

We are mere specks in the infinite plan
Running in circles since the creation of man
No time to stop, no time to savour
The simple pleasures each day can offer.

Pillaging the treasures of Mother Earth

Wrecking the peace of home and hearth

With a digital world and virtual friends
Burnt out shells, where will it end?

Somewhere, somehow, a silent plea
To the Lord of Heaven, Earth and Sea
Rose up in anguish from all creation
To stop the killing and wanton destruction.

In His boundless wisdom and love
A Hand reached out to pause from above
All but the essence of our existence
Compassion, empathy, passion and persistence.

We bow our heads in humble prayer
Forgive us, Lord, we did not care
We pledge that we, in the days to come
Will lend ourselves to build and bloom.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM
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Summary: The poem speaks of the mindless, thoughtless,
and destructive existence of humankind. Nature itself rejects
this way of life and appeals to a Higher Power to intervene on
its behalf. The silent cry is heard by the Supreme Creator
who brings the flurry of activity to a standstill and forces
people to relook at their values. This brings realization and repentance, with
a promise of revitalization.

l Trsthaad
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Education Or Confusion

- Daksh, Navi Mumbai
o ~Q00< .

Education Education Education
So much of confusion.

It is a journey starting from home till death
Add the degrees, subtract failures,
Divide the time and multiply skills

It's nothing but merely math.

Kids are restricted to gadgets and video games
Unaware of the neighbours' names.
Where are the morals and the ethics
Working like a machine on the theories of Physics.

Education has become time pass in the name of fun activity,

Kids are not aware of their responsibility.
How to gauge their capability and eligibility,

9 When advance technology is ruining their ability. o
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Is it our Education System or We as a parent
Leading them unknowingly to the place
where they can only lament.

It's high time don't go behind the number
Enthuse, enlighten, encourage kids to be better.

Set them free and reach
the possibilities of the unlimited sky
Inspite of their age and gender.
Let's begin the new era of education with no confusion,
To do their best with confidence and motivation.

Summary: The poem is about the confusion about our education system and
its effect on the students.

The World has Paused

- Deepa Karappan, Mumbai
. >Q00<e ®

The World has paused
So much pain and suffering has been caused
It Makes us compelled to rewind
Never have we seen anything like this before
Crowded places , Beaches now only remain as abandon shores

As we rewind, we understand
Life was busy with absolutely no time
Always rushing to meet timelines

"«%ﬁ
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Never did we stop to admire the lilies spread-out.

How we used to catchup with friends
Laugh and enjoy as though nothing would ever end.
We cheered and hugged , enjoyed the time
Believed our lives were in our hands ,
controlled closely with fists tight
Carefree and impatient aimed to reach heights
Little did we expect that things could change any side.

Everything happens for a reason they say
There 1s no doubt come what may
This is a sign not to be ignored
Nature has its recourse to balance and evolve you know
The world has paused for a reason to unwind.

As we take each day 1n its stride
Remember the unfulfilled dreams
and numerous aspirations which died
The world has lost many souls
Many still unwell and many left
The world has paused for us to Think.

Today is true , Future remains an uncertain test
As you march give your Best
Live each day as though it’s your last.
Enjoy the pleasures and Blessings as forever it won’t last
Listen more with compassion and kindness
The world has paused to remind us
to act with mindfulness
Live a life ahead in Hope,

9 Impress the creator and not the creations amore. ‘{
ff"‘!@’e 3 ;j«s
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Summary: The poem aims to provide a brief of how the world
suddenly paused . It provides a purpose to every crisis that
one faces , thus there is reason behind everything is stated.
The poem is written in view of a life of a young normal
working individual who was busy and tied amidst the work
and social life when a pandemic and crisis of this unseen magnitude happens
to make everything around come to a stand still . The Fast-moving hectic life
came to a sudden pause.

l Trsthaad
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Her Smile

- Dheer Shah, Mumbai
® 3<xx>c ®

Lost in the day was a beautiful smile,
The smile that had sunshine!
I woke up to its rays,
Her magic, her beauty, in her own ways,
It 1s the reason to start,
And I keep going until the day falls apart,
Falls apart and breaks in to the night,
I look forward to see again that light,
The light that shines bright,
From her smile,
Which lasts through thick and thin,
With no speck of grin,
I realise, it was not the day or the night,
It was me who got lost in her beautiful smile.

Summary: This poem i1s about my experience during my
courtship period with my fiancée. It is about how a woman
comes in to your life and makes life even more beautiful by
spreading love all around. It is my observation of how she

brings to life the joy that was lost somewhere in the attic. 1
3 ;lfs
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The Longest Round Left

- Gargee Sononi, Pune

Once a little charm dreamt!
Of the longest round left.
She tried to turn over the other side of it,
But on the ladder she had climbed only one step.

Then the sun arrived at her window pane,
Knocking at the door of her little brain
He said * Oh buddy! Come out and see.
See the round place ahead’
He smiled to the charm
who stayed awaited for the next step
And the sun went back the step he had climbed,
All over again.

Suddenly , when the sun took aside

She let her in which asked her the same-
When is the ladder going to end?
The small buddy now had to stop,
she had to think on this spot
She asked the mighty for help.
And then when she found her friend moon
On the side of her roof...

She exclaimed...So, Mr . moon!
You took the pain of climbing a step all over again?

A question arouse in the gates of little charms head.

;-ya é#.
L/
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Why do you do this?
Why do you come ahead and go back again?
All of the skynight heard the little heart yell,
But Mr. Moon preferred to listen than tell.

! rstbaad
.

Again the little charm dreamt
Of the longest round left
She tried to turn over the other side of it
But on the ladder she had climbed only one step.

Then the sun arrived,
This time with a lighter light,
Today she got to see the marvellous sight
She got to see the sun waving at Mr. Moon that night
Who was at the verge of going down a step again!
She rushed at the window pane, questioning her friend
-why 1s he going back all over again?

Till the time she could gear,
Mr. Moon had already forgot to glare
With the disappointed face,
She turned to the sun, who told the same again
‘look around this round place,
each climb here awaits for your tiny steps °

The girl for a while forgets about the night
And starts her journey to the side
of the longest round left
As the 1 step journey comes to an end ,
The sun now asks the bees to return home
And then sighs at the little lone.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 13
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I have asked Mr. Moon to answer you
Today the sky night will see the moon tell.

I rstbaad
'

Now, the little charm knew,
She had to stop and wait.
Coz now, she’ll get the answers
To all the little steps.

Then, when she saw her friend moon
Arriving beside the roof,

She rushed for him
for he had to answer her questions which rained.

Oh moon! I waited long!
Come on ! tell me what’s wrong!
Then the sky night heard Mr. Moon tell.

Oh little charm! Listen to me carefully
-the longest round left which you dreamt
I am a part of it which will never end,
Also the sun plays a part
in same round which will never end.
Its our job to go back and climb again because,
We are a part of THE TIME-longest round yet left.

You are gonna grow
A step ahead everyday.
But you won’t reach at the side of the round
Because you won’t even understand
when you crossed that side

@ In the journey of your little steps. ¢
Zi%e Sﬁé
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You will walk away someday.
But we will remain here
Climbing up and down again and again
Coz, we are a part

Of THE TIME-the longest round yet left.

Summary: The poem is about the ceaseless spiral-time. It

passes but we get wasted all together. It is an unending pro-

cess which will keep going on but we humans have no right to

stop it! And that is why to live in TODAY as no one knows
| W  whether there is a tomorrow for you in life.

IT

- Joy Banerjee, Kolkata
. =>Q00< *

It starts when you feel you can,
It stops when you push for ban,

It breezes when you cheer for cries;
It serves when you shout out for friest

It complains when you left for good;
It shades you in the summer under the hood.

No one cares it does have a heart,
Looking you for ages with mud and dirt.

y%,!
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A little care can grow it gently,
When you realize we will be all goner without it,
and still the smoke comes out from your Bentley.

Please step up and come forward;
And please save the trees,
not just only with your word.

Summary: We all take good advantage from the trees around
us. We do many things from artifacts to papers, all are being
done by processing trees. Above all, we get oxygen for living.
And yet we cut down, destroy, and even waste our beloved
trees. We all have big words for the purpose of protection of

trees. But still, they suffer the most. And foolishly it is we, who digging up
the graves of their own demise.

Crisis Today

- Kalpita Patil, Mumbai
>300<

Facing the unknown with untold fears
Praying for all holding unshed tears

Waiting for tomorrow till the sky clears
Just some time before the victory nears.

Running around the life we built
Suddenly we felt the balance tilt

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM
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Need to calm before the storm builds
We will make the healers guilds.

Surely to overcome this crisis we unite
Never do we surrender to our fright

We won't lose our hope or sight
We need to stand up and give fight.

This war may be different, it may be new
Before we understood we lost a few

But there 1s hope for tomorrow to renew
Only person to help you 1s my dear you.

Summary: The poem tries to give hope to people in the
present crisis. We have been very busy during the earlier
days running through our life and suddenly the speed has
ceased to be. Though this war is new for humankind, we
would certainly be able to overcome the situation. The poem

gives us a message that through hope and courage we will surely win over
this situation. The poem tries to give us hope that only we can help
ourselves.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM



VIBGYOR

Miracles of Life

- Kalpita Patil, Mumbai
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Miracles of life waiting to be explored
Just look around the world if you ever get bored.

Each small drop of rain, each beautiful snow flake,
Each glass full of water and river without break,
Small baby’s saliva wetting his bib,

a duck going in for a dip,

Little tears showing someone’s fears,
even a small coffee sip,

All 1s water and yet so different,
world 1s beautiful if you ever wonder.

Each flame in the fire place, fire licking the wood,
Be it forest fire or burning gas stove to cook food,
Flame in the lamp or candle burning to bestow light,
Small glow-worms creating magic
or be it sunlight bright,

All is fire and yet so different,
world is beautiful if you ever wonder.

Summary: The poem emphasizes whatever we see around us
is the miracle of nature/life. It explains how two of nature’s
elements take various forms and all forms appear so different
and yet miraculously the same. The world i1s so beautiful if
we take time to look around and wonder.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 18
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Retrieving Lost Worth

- Kamalika Ganguly, Kolkata

Looking back at little beautiful things,
That life had to offer through moments sublime,
Makes me realize how we had taken for granted,

The daily simple but memorable times.

We all wanted a vacation
From the schedule that was cumbersome,
And undervalued our busy lives,
To find our way back to boredom.

The complains and whining about our house helps,
Have now been replaced by those of back-pain,
It made us value the ones who got us through

Those tasks not so easy but mundane.

While some are trying their hands at cooking now,
New exotic dishes which their palates crave,
Many others crave
for a morsel of food and drop of water,

To get home through thousands of miles
they need to pave.

We undervalued shared laughter,
A hug, handshake and hearty conversation,
Only to desire for human companionship,
In the midst of this isolation.

e~ (¥
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Looking back at little beautiful things,
That life had to offer through moments sublime,
Makes me realize how we had taken for granted,

The daily simple but memorable times.

Summary: This pandemic brought about a change in the way
we lead our lives, with people being asked to stay indoors for
the collective better, and a lot of people stranded in the midst
of this situation having a hard time to get back home. This

change in lifestyle, makes us introspect into the lives we had
before this outbreak and goes to show how we took so many moments for

granted, which now given a chance, we would love to relive again.

The Awakening

- Ketan Talati, Mumbai

[ ]
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Purpose of life 1 find,
There should be no ego in the mind,
No hate no judgment only love that bind.
Integrity and honesty both combined.
Share my haves.. THINK I will leave all behind.
World needs to smile ..I for sure will be more kind.

Purpose of life 1 find
I will love the tree.
I will leave the water clean .
I will let the birds free.
I will let the animals be.
"! I will leave the oxygen in air I promise I will be fair.

(

W
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THE PRAYER
God please don’t tie me to the chair,
I promise I will be fair, I m in complete despair,
The daylight i1s tube light, I m 1in a dungeon plight.
The Nature 1s only might, I shall never fight.
I thought I was strong, no I was wrong.
I lost lost and lost , God I can’t pay any more cost.
Raise ur hand to quell the despair, Please I know u r fair.

b | rstaad

God I don’t want to be tied to the chair .
Tulips are blooming, landscapes allure
Air 1s pure, I want to breath fresh for sure
Sky 1s painting, with all colours of VIBGYOR
Chirp of birds , sounds that cure.

One more chance, forgive me I child of yours

God I don’t want to be tied to the chair

Summary: Put in the house for more than 60 days with only
walls to stare. Snubbed by the nature he realised that with
his might he cannot fight. He acknowledges his mistakes. He
pleads the almighty to set him free from the lock down.

He wants to enjoy all those things which he never paid

attentio to.
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- Madhurika Venkatraman, Chennai

Her eyes are blue,
Her lips are tinted,
Glassy orbs watch with a faded hue,
Her smile weak and wilted.

Golden hair covers her back,
Silken threads frame her face,
Underneath she begins to crack,
But her mask is still in place.

She walks down the well-11t hall,
With laughter and music it is filled,
But on deaf ears these noises fall,

For her beating heart had long been stilled.

She nods and smiles to those around,
Like a lifeless puppet on strings,
Her past feelings and emotions sink to the ground,
To herself only harm she brings.

A human she ceased to remain,
And became one carved by others,
She is no longer one with a heart and soul,
But merely a doll that solely withers.

"«%ﬁ
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Summary: The poem tells the tale of a girl who began to let (

‘:\r

herself become one formed by others, rather than listening to
a heart of her own. She begins to lose herself and lets herself
be controlled by the ideas and opinions of others. She no
longer has a mind of her own and becomes the slave of

L. e .'J:
another’s.

The Winner

- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
. =0 .

Move on! Let go! Take life in its stride.
The head rules; seems to play a winning game.
All, in seeming picture perfect frame.
Stealthily, the heart creeps " What a sham!"
Floodgates of memory open for a tide,
Heart aches, breaks, insults and slights
Sneak in to torture and taunt.

The Ego balks of the past affront;
Ghosts, decades old, come back to haunt.
The head s rule fades into invisible sights.
Unnoticed, the Spirit slides in to proclaim
Its resplendence, its untold glory;

Its rightful place in Man s story,

To evolve and past torments bury.

To Move on, Let go! And Stillness reclaim.

Summary: The poem is about Man’ s head, heart, and spirit
which rule his life and emotions. In the first 3 lines, the person
1s a rational thinking man, able to conceal his heartaches.
- & However, at a weak instance, the heart takes over, exposing
\ Ny his vulnerability to past events and their scars. But what
? saves a Man finally, is his undying Spirit, which is untouched and resplendent :’c

and restores him to a divine state of calmness.
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Life in my Fifties
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- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
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An ordinary life too is simply spectacular;
Traveling the beaten track is no less miraculous,
As all life is about perspective, nothing ever lackluster.
Regrets have long vanished as no life is ever flawless.
I love life in my fifties; Gratitude fills my heart.

Nature shows the way as the old matures and fades away,
Paves the way for the New to bloom and flourish.
Let the young be inspired and loved every day
By the maturity and magnanimity which now I cherish.
I love life in my fifties; Generosity fills my heart.

Life 1s still magical and ever so dynamic,
Endless variety and throbbing vibrancy,
Unexplored horizons promising views panoramic,
As my heart soars with Life s symphony.

I love life in my fifties; Exuberance fills my heart.

Why am I here? Why me? Why not me? Is life ever fair?
Unanswered questions that troubled the mind,
Have long been silenced for all I care,

Certain questions must remain unanswered to mankind.
[ love life in my fifties; Surrender fills my heart.

A newfound freedom that comes with wisdom,
Quick to forgive, with no taste for melodrama;
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Experiencing life in all its rhythm;
No room for doctrines or any dogma.
I love life in my fifties; Calmness fills my heart.

I rstbaad
'

So many roles; all just transitory
A few crafted to perfection, but many not.

I am the protagonist of my life's story,
Friends and family my supporting cast.
Happy to be alive, healthy and lively,
Ready to face the days that decrease,
Until I journey to meet my Maker, mighty.
To reach my home and find everlasting peace.

Summary: The poem is about how, a life, however ordinary it
be, is still to be cherished. These are the sentiments of a
woman who is into her fifties, who finds Life is still worthy
and lovely to live with the gifts, which are mentioned in the
poem, that come with maturity and experience.

Every dog has its day

- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
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We remained, untouched and neglected;
Forgotten relics of decades ago.
Having seen better days, until wretched
We became of overuse and got tucked in rack below.
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Faded and jaded, lying bored of an existence
Dark and gloomy, not worth a penny.
Clinging to memories of the pretty world outside,
Of glitzy shops, chic restaurants and vacations many.

l Trsthaad
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Suddenly, one day words did we overhear,
Of a virus deadly, lockdown and other things they said.
Didn't make sense; we didn’t care.
Our respect for our mistress long been dead.

What happened next, you will not believe;
Having been dormant so many years,
We were yanked out much to our intrigue,
Shocked, we were of this turn of affairs.

One after another, we fitted her so snugly.
( she is much larger now, we suspect)
Day after day, she seemed so comfy,
As she cooked and washed, cleaned and swept.

We wondered why, but couldn’t care less;
The underdogs, frayed and ruined,
Became all-time favourites but she looked a mess
With her undyed hair, sans her jewels.

Cottons starched stiff, silks and crepes light
Lay untouched, watching us, the salwars horrid
Parade in and out in revengeful delight.
"Life takes a U- turn; we are now the lauded".

They didn't go out for work or pleasure.

% Everything was very different and strange. ¢
g &
2 2
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Our respect restored, happier than ever,
We, the old and wise, knew all things, one day change.

! rstbaad
.

On a fateful day, sweeping outside, mistress overheard,
Passers-by, Look! How nice! Here the maid,
Continues to work through lockdown, undeterred ".
She straightened, shell shocked, caught off guard!!

In a fury, she marched towards our pile.
Picked and dumped us all into a dingy abyss.
What fate awaits us, we know not. Meanwhile

We hail this 'lockdown 'as we have had our bliss!!!

Summary: The poem is in a lighter vein with a light touch of
philosophic truths as the heading suggests. The discarded old
salwars, which the mistress wears at home during the lock-
down, while she goes about her housework, in the absence of
: a maid, tell their story with insight, wisdom, and resignation.
But there is a touch of humor too when the hapless mistress is mistaken for
a maid by passers-by and when they tell of how she has put on weight.

Lessons from a pandemic

- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
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Nothing ever happens as an accident.
Nothing ever is without reasons.
Delve deep for the spiritual lessons.
For this catastrophe,is a teacher stringent.
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Oh! The monotonous dull lives we lead,
Seem today like a heaven unparalleled.

Uncertainty in air, normalcy quelled,
Remember with GRATITUDE all that we enjoyed!

Doctors, nurses, front line workers we abused
And criticized without any distinction,
Are out there battling this infection
HUMILITY is another lesson; we sit safely cocooned

Look at Nature regenerate Herself , so free,
Breathing a sigh of relief from the assault
Upon Her by our attitude nonchalant.
Cut down our voracious MATERIALISM 1is lesson three.

Nothing ever is permanent in this world.
A microscopic virus is playing havoc;
Man’s brilliance 1s now a joke tragic.

We are all interconnected in ways unseen.
Religion, race, boundaries are factors
That go for a toss, when humankind fractures.
Let UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD

be the guiding beacon.

Yes, learn that nothing ever happens by accident.
Nothing ever happens without a reason.
Most of all us will survive this virulent demon.
But are we ready to learn the lessons taught?
Else, you see, this won't be the last time

Qg Humankind faces a deluge for its crime.

SURRENDER to a Cosmic Superpower is the only resort.
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Summary: The poem is a didactic one, telling that all events
happen for a purpose. It’s up to Man to learn lessons from it
and move forward with more foresight and wisdom. So too,
with this pandemic.another’s.

AN 0

Unsung Heroes

- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
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Just another face in a teeming million;
No heroic story to proclaim with pride.
Travelled the beaten track without rebellion;
Resignation to destiny, the only abide.
No peaks to conquer; No skies to soar;

No strength to scale; No wings to unfurl.

A prosaic life with no poetry.
Colourless, changeless and dead as a pan.
Dreams and hopes slayed entirely.

To voice a dissent is never the game plan.
Rock the boat? Spill the beans?
Shatter the bonds? And....pay the price?

So many shades and impressions of a courageous trail;
To break free, and to rage and roar
Is no doubt a page out of a heroic tale.
But to suffer and surrender without a war,
Needs a nerve and a fearless key,
As, for many, breaking free, a denied decree.
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Glory to the winner on the pinnacle high!

But forget not the humble oppressed,
Trudging wearily without a cry.
And storms, without a whimper, weathered.

No peaks to conquer! No skies to soar!

No strength to scale! No wings to unfurl!

Just a simple mundane life to lead,;
With tolerance and courage and a heart left to bleed.

! rstbaad
.

Summary: The poem is about the plight of a woman caught
in an unhappy or abusive marital life. Usually, those who
walk out of such marriages are hailed as courageous or trail-
blazers. But to stay stuck in such situations for the sake of
. children, parents, or social norms requires a different type of
courage. This is the other side of the coin, so prevalent in the Indian context.

R CT

The last (lost) generation

- Mathangi Sunderrajan, Tirunelveli
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To be able to say what you really feel,
Without fear or sounding brazen or hurting souls,
To do what you want, not what you ought to ;
Be respectful, be humble, be nice and calm.
All over-rated platitudes,
to clip your wings or hold your tongue.

A well-raised girl from a ' good family'-
demure and delicate
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But strong enough to withstand all assault,
open or veiled.
An ideal daughter in law,
to carry the burdens and the lineage;
A friend, an agony aunt, a hostess, a cook, a housekeeper
To keep the flag of the family’s name flying high.
A wife par excellence, gracious and a pillar of support
When things go wrong,

an ambassador to maintain peace at home.

A great mother, a woman
with no expectations of her own!!

l Trsthaad
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Oh hoots! Nothing in return indeed!
Who pays for my sleepless nights, bone-weary work?
Sealing my mouth, forcing a smile,
swallowing a snide remark;

The rituals and celebrations
that left me drained and quickened my aging.
The silk sarees that fill my wardrobe
in every hue and combination.

The diamonds & gold that lay
in the dark recesses of my locker-

Will they quell my resentments or regrets?
Or restore my health or numb my senses?

Well, finally, I did try to find my voice.
As In -laws gaze down benignly from framed pictures.
And the fledglings having flown
to thrive in distant lands.
The sprawling house is silent with a sole mistress.
My spouse is a shadow of his old self,
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wrapped in his own world.
My bones creak with arthritis
and I peer into the future, expectantly.

I gather myself with all my strength.
I want to shout; say outrageous things.
Show an attitude; break decades-old rules.

Nothing outrageous breaks the barriers of my mind.
My sassiness is taken for a poor joke.
And rules which were ropes that throttled me,
And my lifelines that now define me.
I surrender. I open a window as all doors are closed.

-

S

individuality.

But wait, my voice 1s so feeble, no more than a squeak.

Summary: The poem is about the plight of many women in
the joint family setups in the Indian context. They work so
much, sacrifice so much, they become the last priority to
themselves. When she hits the 50s/60s she finds herself with
freedom and leisure she isn’t accustomed to. Her health has
taken a beating. But she has to succumb to nothingness as years of
conditioning have left her clueless and helpless. She is part of a lost
generation, as also the last generation that would put up with this loss of

“"g)é'?{)
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My Grandma’s Tale

l Frstoad
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- Muktha Rose Gimmy, Kottayam

. >0 .
Flipping through travel lapses out of engraved cravings
sitting 1dly by the window pinning her soul
only universe she smothers of lust and love
immersed herself in heaven blesses with
rewinding her trodden pages showers of angelic petals.
never blinking eye
not to miss out her sun, Ludicrous night

rolling up the sleeves
Childhood fantasies blinked moaning under the
gushing with warm feelings starry sky
ocean kissing sand banks the only soul
sight of her man \  stirring inside her
with a ruby studded ear., '{\ brandishing the yang.

Love being a seductive poison
never satisfies

as a fountain

luring for a sip.

Her yang long gone

yet now in her last pages
isolated in boat of sorrow
marooned from green lushes
surrounded by depths of sea
none able to hear her
wailing mercilessly
desolation of sad and fear
withering her soul

fretting moments
prospective of being together .

Wrapped herself

on her bare man’s chest
counting stars

on cold nights

1gniting passions

of woven dreams
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Summary: This is about the woman’s life with her man from
being a new lover and wife to the time when left alone. The
memories of love, dreams, lustful nights, death, depression,
and mind sick. It is inspired by watching my grandmother on
her death bed, the shared stories of my grandpa, and the
sight of her last few cheerful days.
RSC
Jasmine
- Muktha Rose Gimmy, Kottayam
. >A00< .
Loving the hot summer though that turned out to be
she glances onto the sky a lust of the body
dashing in the breeze
she sways her body A prey like every girl
with all the freedom born in world
she relinquishes it withstanding all cruel
until we sapiens indulge in nasty torture,
1 Why do they destroy
Her mighty beautiful vines (; such a mesmerizing beauty?
kisses the sky \)
renders shelter to +  Lust in them
every living who passes her turned into a voracious beast
wanting to suck
Never complains of the long every bit of blood in her
negligence she suffered,
but welcoming all of them Never can one
to enjoy her beauty and health. withstand such cruelty
now that her body
Now in her glorifying years tortured and strewn,
- she attracted many Enjoyed in the bask sun P
l’\
Ci'géf : . \é...
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liking her parts one at a time.

A tormented one,

tragedy befallen

pretty leaves lying on ground
her body now covered

with resins awaiting her doom
she can’t claim to be

the beauty once was

which made others jealous

Others now delivers poetry
on her beauty

none awaits

on her shelter anymore

Now I see a little girl

across the street

looking at the ravaged parts
weeping all day long
Igniting a fire in her mind.

: Summary: This is about a beautiful woman raped and tor-

tured by the people who once enjoyed her company metaphori-
cally symbolized as a jasmine vine. She paved a way for a little
girl to be strong, independent, to be brave and beautiful at the
same time. Not just to suffer, keeping quiet, or blaming your

fate or life for the misfortunes. Painted by the violence and life difficulties
faced by every woman every day.

Enigmatic Love

- Muktha Rose Gimmy, Kottayam
° =>Q00< o

As the myriad colours of season
swishes over my face
valley of my heart
trails for the glimpses of thy love
So irrevocable
as my body quenches for
the final breath

"«%ﬁ
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Compassing through
spectacular twilight

sun merging unanimity
with ocean

heart quantifies for divinity
Love so pure and intense
shall nowhere to be found.

Sight of a single soul

so blissfully skips a beat,
Sparks running fiercely ,
wildly conquering
wisely thoughts
warming up the heart

spreading that butterflies
Which is very rare!

Taming the troubles
riding it the way

ought to be

Leading you in direction
that none ever venture
nor understand

The only right one

woo you in the

strings of your soul
creating the nausea

of intense precious love.

""a%‘?

° Summary: The poem is about mature love expressed in its
miraculous forms as seen by her. Love is a new chapter in her
diary which wonderfully colors her soul mischievously making
her realize the true emotions and its depth.

Finally establishing and realizing the lover soul is marked for

her from her experiences with him.
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- Nandana Varma, Mangaluru
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To my ever loving and proud father
I still remember your gleaming eyes
The day I flew to grab my dreams
You smiled strong though you hate goodbyes
The virus no doubt is making us shake
But have faith Dad, here I'll be safe...

To my extremely strong and selfless mom
Who waits for my every other video call
Let 1t be Covid, plague or thunderstorm

My spirit won't lockdown,your child won't fall

I know the media updates make you crave

To meet me soon,but trust me I'm safe...

To my doting strong better half
You've stood by my side all these years
Your silent arms that hold me tight
Have been chasing away all my fears
With people dying all around, its hard to be brave

To my adorable little kids back there
My hopes,my dreams,my bundles of joy
The world around is going through a lot
But I'll take care of all, you read, play and enjoy
Your school,your friends,your golden days

But one day I'll come back to you,dear till them I'll be safe..

"«%ﬁ

o I'll bring them back and all will be safe...
f}%,e
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To all my friends and people who are dear
What you call pongal, baisakhi, easter or Vishu
Were moments for me to see you make merry and cheer
This year are all replaced by funerals and grave
But this too shall pass, just stay home and stay safe...

Summary: Whether it be the plague, world war, or COVID
19, when one half of the world suffers in pain and dies, the
other half, the little more privileged ones get to stay at home
safely, to sit back and think what led the world to this day...
. Being one among those privileged ones, today ['ve written a
poem for those who are away from their homes and stranded all alone in
some distant unknown lands during this lockdown. This poem is an assur-
ance from their side to their loved ones back home that they will never lose
hope and courage and stay safe so that they can come back once again to
their loving families... But meanwhile, those who have got the luxury of

choice to stay home, please stay in and stay safe... So the poem is called
AWAY... BUT SAFE!!!

g REHC

The little admirer of the sun

- Nandana Varma, Mangaluru

® =>00< @

In an April morning, I glanced at the sky,
Looking upon a bird flying high.
She was addicted to the glare of the sun,
And for her the journey was real fun.
To reach her destiny, she flew higher and higher,
With great conviction and unwilling to retire...
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For the rays of the sun was her quest,
And the world around mocked her thirst,
But a hidden danger was on her way,
and I was stunned with nothing to say
will the sun's rage stop her flight
Or will she succeed with all her might?

She looked strong, though small and sweet,
so innocent and ignorant to sun's heat
but alas! the deep intense heat of the sun,
Started sucking all her strength and fun.
She had made up her mind to proceed forward
But her wings were burnt and she fell downward...

I stood there numb with shock and fear,
The little one could not cry, speak or drop a tear,
The world blamed her for aspiring sun's blaze
And stamped her dreams as stupid craze
and what I did was no different rather
stood helplessly as a mute spectator...

What happened next was a surprise,

With half-burnt wings she moved to rise
Though with struggle, her wings fluttered
and her cruel critics were dumbfound shattered,
And then the little bird flew higher and higher
With great conviction and unwilling to retire...

Summary: This poem is a message to all those who fear to
take risks and go out of their comfort zones and also to those
who mock and discourage the ones trying to do so. Through
the story of a bird who tries to reach the sun the poem tries
to give a message that Failures are never full stops to your

Q! journey, just punctuation for you to introspect and try harder for success.
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The Gentle Silence

- Nitin Suresh, Kottayam
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The gentle silence drifted
across the aisles where once
men stood to solemnly pray every day
to evoke the blessings to cover
on sins and lives of theirs gone astray.

Outside lay scattered boots
That withstood riots that the
Meek shuddered at every count
Every hunt for every drop of blood
The silence of anger growing into
Harsh turbulent crescendo

The gentle silence yearned peace
Amidst cacophony of prayers
The gentle silence wasted on souls
The figurines cried for the men to be calm
As revenge brewed on the aisles
For the seemingly hopeless invisible balm...

Summary: Every religion teaches the principles of brother-
hood and kindness as one of the best ways to achieve
salvation and to be blessed. But the mere mortals irrespec-
tive of the path they follow seeks redemption through closing
their hearts, minds, and through hatred at extremes. The
teachings twisted and interpreted to mirror their narrow idea of their world and
believing they have the monopoly of Path to God. The place of worship and the

o grandiose could not stop the lesser portals. Another battle will start. G{
fi@’e 3 é«
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Dancing into the night

- Nitin Suresh, Kottayam
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She sat in the dimness of the room
Watching buds unfurl for nectar and bloom
She was a dancer by the day and night
Gestures,sounds and emotions engulf within

Divine call to break shackles of loneliness
She took early to the stage to commune
Lamppost in the road to solitude and ruin
Merging in the crowds cheers and cacophony

Stillness engulfed for the movements of buds
Orchestrated as god possessed in the tendrils
Flower itching to bloom and petals emerge
Nature’s embryo in a silent pregnant move

Twirling of dress and the teens tender finger
Language of love and emotions and anger
Eyes unfurling amidst strains of music
Meditating and praying before dancers surrender

As the night went on she saw the colors emerge
Just like chapters and verses of her dance
Beauty that evolved for nature’s way
To live and hold audiences sway

Love bedrock of emotions gone astray

o Beauty a stamp that posted to many a heart
f}%,e
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Amidst the two she had reasons to cheer
In the roller coaster stage of a splendid life

She blossomed in the tender care and love
Danced with abandon for every emotion
Finding its own freedom and reason
Blending with moods of every season

She never knew when and why it happened
Crumbled petals falling in harshest morning sun
Love faded to become a stolen memory
Moments, dreams, thoughts fading into distant oblivion

Summary: This is the story of a girl who is devoted to Dance.
Who learns through dance, discovers the world through her
dance, mirrors the world through dance, and meditates
through the form of dance. The beats heard and the unheard
guides her in the world. She finds the ultimate divine and the

soulmate through her dance. In this closeted mission, the emotions are
unshackled when she finds a mirage and form in Love from a stranger. Her
world is disturbed as those beats change and the prism through which she
sees the world through becomes contorted. But as time lingers your poses,
your perfection in those gestures and the interpretation of the world change.
Can love survive the bedrock of Time? She seeks to find answers in the

poem.
G’Lﬂ - i\ﬁ
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Little Things

- Prisha J Bhanushali, Mumbai
. >000< .

Life 1sn't all about the ups and downs,
The highs and lows,
The smiles and frowns,

It's about the in between's.
It's the smile on your face,

While you watch your favourite show,
It's the moves that you do,

While you jam out to your favourite songs,
It's the insides jokes,
You share with your family,
It's 1ce-cream,
You try to lick off from the corner of your lips,
It's the birthday cake,
Smashed on your best friend's face,
It's the photos you click of your favourite people,
While they're not paying attention,
It's the 2am calls,

When you're flustered with thoughts,

It's always the good times,
That we remember at the end of the day.

Summary: In our daily chaotic life we tend to forget to enjoy
the little things in life. This quarantine period has made us
realise that life goes on but if we take these minute things for
granted our life is same as that of any machine Working in a
S e factory. This period teaches us to value our loved one’s and
the quahty time we spend with them and make sure we make every minute count.

;%, ﬁi
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Home

- Prisha J Bhanushali, Mumbai
. >000< .

Home,
Is where one arrives,
And all their despairs vanish,
All their agonies are gone,
And the heart doesn’t ache.
Where you can finally take off
the fake smile plastered on your face,
And where you can let the tears stain your face,
It’'s where you don’t fear being judged,
It’s where you know you won’t be hurt,

It’'s where you will be allowed to dream,
And dance to the rhythm of your favorite beat,
It’s the place that brightens your soul
and warms your heart,

With love.

Summary: Home is somewhere where you can be you without
trying to impress anyone. It's where you know no one will
judge you or put you down. It's where your loved ones will
help you grow and mold yourself in such a way that no power
= can break you down. It’s where you don’t have to pretend to
be someone that you are not. It's where you are always welcomed with a warm

smile.
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Dreamless Nights

- Pritika Venkatraman, Chennai

-

A gentle summer breeze
Ripples across the lake
Under moonlit skies

She searches, seeks
Stardust traces the path
Until she spots it

A will-o-wisp

Tantalizing

Dancing over the water
Just out of reach

Close, but not close enough
Sunrise 1s not far off

And the voices are nearing
Whispers,

Tendrils of words
Climbing up her legs
Imprisoning her

Untail 1t 1s too late

>00< ®

She opens her mouth
to scream

A single petal floats

To the ground

Her shriek pierces
Through the dawn air
She claws at the ground-
And then she is gone
Only a petal left behind
To show that

she was ever there

A curtain of silence
Shrouds the earth

The sun has risen

It’s warm light drowning out

The magic of
The starlit night.

Summary: The poem is about a girl who goes searching
through the night for her dreams. The moonlight and the star-
dust lighting up the night conveys a sense of magic in the air
that fills her with a sense of hope that makes her believe that
anything is possible. The will-o-wisp represents her dreams
that remain out of her grasp, the light representmg her dreams give her hope. At
the same time, it also seems to mock her because it is impossible to reach them. As
she tries to reach it, the people around her drag her down with their words, filling
her with a sense of despair, and hold her back, pulling her further and further
away from reaching her dream. As the sun rises, the magic light and the

will-o-wisp, her dreams, disappear, signifying that it is too late for her to achieve 5‘

them.
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Once Upon A Quarantine

- Priya Narayan, Mumbai
. >000< .

A virus swept the world by its feet,
with all its might and tremendous beat.
In the alleys, nooks and corners,

It knew no boundaries or genres.
Rich and poor were all alike,
with a marvelous speed did it strike.
As the nations shivered and quivered,
stay at home all were ordered.

No malls, no theatres, no restaurants,
no shopping, no parties, no needs and wants.
Self-protection was an urgent need,
social distancing was well agreed.
Basic necessities seemed so dear,
as the families grew more near.
The weary father, the old grandparents
the oft ignored mother who always ran errands.
The traveling husband, the lonely wife,
the naughty children bursting with life.
The TV sagas and reality shows,
all wiped out in a silent blow.
Back to the golden age we went again,
with effects and tales so appertain.
Divided shows and home cooked meals,
homes filled with giggles and squeals.
Netflix, amazon, zoom and video call,

Once upon a quarantine, a stitch in time saved nine.

"«%ﬁ
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not once did they let us falter or fall.
They brought us together in a bond,
to build everlasting ties so strong.

We sweared at the the virus the other way round,
but all it did to us was refresh and rebound.
In the months to follow it will be history,
trailing behind a blurry mystery.

It will slowly recede and depart,
with permanent memories etched in our heart.

Summary: The year 2020 is going to be an unforgettable year
in history. This situationhas impacted the world irrespective
of color, creed and socio-economic status. However, in the
face of negative events, there is a silver lining too. With this
poem, I want to convey the subtle message of the Universe

which is re-correcting its course of action for itself and people. Though we
are facing many adversities in our life, we have learnt to live with basic
amenities with happiness and contentment in our hearts. It has given us
ample time to take that necessary “pause” in our lives to rethink, rewire and
redefine our goals in life. Family bonding and essential life skills are the two
main pillars of learning that nature has taught us. It is entirely up to each
individual to use this golden opportunity to be in tune with the Universe.
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Difficult People

- Reena Sinha, Chennai

° >0 ®

We've all come across them, sometime or the other,
For some, it’s a one-time hassle, for others, a daily bother.
Difficult people come in all ages and forms,
There’re no clues to help spot them, nor any norms.
How to deal with them, no one can tell,

But they sure make our lives a living hell.

A domineering parent who wouldn’t let go,

A cantankerous boss with a massive ego,

A nagging wife breathing down your neck,

A headstrong child who doesn’t care a heck,

An opportunistic colleague, a troublesome friend,
A suspicious neighbour, always ready to offend,
I've had my share of them too, as all of us do,
Let me share some of my experiences with you.

A student of mine he was, a little boy of eight,
An innocent face, but a heart full of hate
For his mother, his teachers, his school and studies,
And, will you believe it, even his buddies?
His teachers complained, his mother was ashamed,
He day-dreamed in class, whether Science or Arts,
His notebooks were empty, his homework undone,
Negatives he had so many, positives not one.
He was often marched down to the Principal’s office,
He was often punished, at times given toffees,
But kindness or sternness, nothing seemed to work,

;-ya 24’.
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He'd stare hard at you and stand like a rock.
I prayed hard to God to show him the light,
Years later, suddenly I met him on a flight.

“Hello, young man,” I said, “What a difficult one you were!”
“So I was,” said he, “but then, did you care?”
I was taken aback by his bitter stance,
What had I done to get such a response?
“I was difficult,” he said, “but so were you,
What you did to me, I did unto you.
You never gave me a chance, you always complained,
You never allowed me to express or explain.”
His outburst on me had a sobering effect,
It forced me to sit down and reflect.
Had I known all this, years ago,
I'd handle him differently, without much ado.

My thoughts went back to my former boss,
Who never ever agreed with my views or thoughts.
Undercurrents, bitterness, tension in the air,
Anger, hatred, for she was being unfair,

Fear, that she may cause me some harm,

I always lived 1n a state of alarm.

Would things have been different, had I understood
That I was the cause of the difficulty too?

My pupil and boss have taught me a lesson,
While judging people, let us not hasten.
Difficult people do not love being so,
More often that not, they just do not know!
Or perhaps, just cannot let go.

"«%ﬁ
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Sometimes it’s their egos that come in the way,
At other times, 1t’s ours that blocks the way.

Here’s what I learnt about dealing with them.
Peep into their minds and try to understand
What makes them act the way they do,
Their ego, a whim, some truth about you?
Then deal with them as situation demands,
Calmness for anger, obedience for commands,
Compliance for stubbornness, truth for falsehood,
Humility for arrogance, will do a lot of good.

It always pays to bow down for a while,

To help them realize, it wasn’t worth their while.
Be a parent to a mother, who acts like a child,
Be a child to a daughter, who acts very wild,

A boss can be handled with gentle persuasion,
A friend, with a calm and forgiving disposition,
Psychological handling while dealing with them,
Can turn them around and make them your friends.
A positive attitude will also help,

Then negatives will become roads to success!

Let us consider yet another fact,
We haven’t perhaps thought of that:
It’s strange but true that we don’t realize

A wonderful father may be a horrendous boss,
An excellent teacher may be at a loss
When it comes to dealing with her children dear,
So she fills their lives with misery and tears.
It’s therefore odd to put people in slots,

We are often those difficult people whom we so criticize.

;-ya 24’.
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Say who is difficult and who is not.
We are all difficult and easy at times,
Like our lives that are filled with
both rain and sunshine.

So what’s to be done when a difficult one
Walks into my life, removes peace for strife?
Apply understanding, patience, tact and thought,
Try my level best and leave the rest to God.

Difficult people or people misunderstood?
It’s all the same, it’s just the way you look!

Summary: This poem says that all of us come across some
people in our lives, be they our friends, relatives, or
colleagues, who are very difficult to deal with. More often
than not, we don’t know how to handle them or deal with
them. This leads to constant friction and sometimes strained
relationships. The poem ventures to give some strategies on how to handle
such people in our lives. The poem also presents a new perspective that all
of us are difficult to deal with in certain situations. In that sense, all of us
are ‘difficult people’. The poem ends stating that if we change our perspec-
tive towards viewing such people, perhaps it would lead to a better relation-
ship with them.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 51



: rstbaed

V!E.GYOR
o ‘f;?
;cz

Hope 1s Rising!

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
. >Q00<s .

The World is trembling
Alarm bells are ringing
Virus is worrying
Warriors are fighting
Economy is sinking
People are moaning
Children are feeling
Media is choking

Fools are protesting
Critics are slamming
BUT

Hope is rising
Pollution is waning
Birds are singing
Silence is echoing

Humans are praying
Artists are creating
Scientists are racing
Seers are imploring
Service is humbling
We are witnessing
AND

SD is working

New order 1s emerging
Faith i1s surging
Virus is slowing

Time is measuring
Lord is listening
Hope is rising

World will be Smiling!

Summary: The poem expresses my mood against the present
pandemic setting. I tried to portray the dark situation as well
as the bright side of it, as we all know one day we shall come
out of the crisis smiling.
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BYOI (build your own Immunity)

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
. >Q00<s .

It’s time to realise as a whole NATION,
the value of real food and good NUTRITION.

to increase our body’s own IMMUNITY
And fight out the virus wandering in our COMMUNITY.

The mantra at home 1s plain and simple IMMUNITY,
Still a powerful recourse to build internal body STABILITY.

When science is not ready yet with a SOLUTION,
Let building immunity be our strong AMMUNITION.

Our consciousness of a state called HOMEOSTASIS,
Can increase our body’s defense in such a CRISIS

Build Your Own Immunity is the answer for NOW,
It’s easy and possible,I'll tell you HOW.

Lets bring back our grandmothers ancient RECIPES |,
Whose hidden values are full of useful REMEDIES.

Exercise each day is vital in your ARMOURY,
Do it sincerely, giving no scope for TRICKERY.

Let’s not get cowed down by the virus PHOBIA,
But BYOI and bow down to goddess HYGIEIA.

;-ya 24’.
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This too shall pass without any FEAR,
And soon we can be rid of all the scary GEAR.

At a time when the crisis 1s riding a dizzy HIGH,
Lets all ride over 1t without a SIGH!

Summary: These lines occurred to me while during the
pandemic crisis. We were watching helplessly as the number
of COVID 19 deaths was rising worldwide and the only
control we as individuals have to stay Healthy and safe is by
improving our body immunity.In the poem, I have tried to
express the need for the whole nation to understand and imbibe good
nutrition and some ways in which we can achieve that and stay safe free
from fear.

The Hard Lesson

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
. ~00< .

Here my dear children, is a slice of my life,
Not filled with spice nor with strife.

I shall begin to trace it out nearly for you,
As these are hard lessons for the human milieu.

Once upon a time
In the early 21st century in a distant dragon land,
a terrible virus took over, unknown and novel at hand.
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It had its origins in the buzzing city of Wuhan,
A Corona virus which crossed from bat to man.

Deceit and power ruled the army in command,
Whose leaders hid the truth and took their own stand.

Three weeks later in the end of Jan
with little regard to human vulnerability,
They announced to the world the dreaded possibility.

People travelled merrily between the west and the east,
Oblivious to the danger from this deadly beast.

Days and weeks did, as usual, roll by,
During which the virus took a roller coaster high.

Across oceans and deserts it had spread its thorns,
The ravage it caused to humans across the globe,
Put nations under lockdown to arrest the microbe.

Scientists and doctors were scurrying about,
With full pronged efforts,trying to wipe the pandemic out.

While the virus was mutating and taking new forms,
Doctors faced a challenge to change their protocol norms.

An unimaginable gloom
and deathly silence took complete charge,
Over cities, towns, villages and the whole world at large.

Even a bull might have been easy to bring down by its horns.

“"g)é'?{)
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The world got shut and went into a ‘sleep mode’,
the rest of god’s creation were enjoying in their abode.

The massive numbers of people who were dying,
Was causing stress and fear in those who were living.

The vaccine trials was out there happening,
With every hope of success, for a new beginning.

The world was struck and succumbed to a new life order,
As the virus had penetrated across ever border.

The West and Super powers faced untold grief,
They learnt their lessons on ‘Who was a thief’.

The world needed a tremendous correction,
And economy needed to be stoked
for a massive resurrection.

It could take months or years for nations
to get back on their tracks,
All due to a virus which deviously evaded human hacks.

A lesson was learnt the terribly hard way,
That the smallest of specks too, had a drastic say.

But before long we shall get rid of this horrible pandemic,
A story which would feature in the worldwide academic!
Summary: The poem expresses the entire pandemic as I
perceived it in a story form. The step by step development of

the pandemic has been expressed with a final come that this
pandemic shall in future find its way into the academic world

in schools and universities. §‘<
& »\
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The Three Golden Rules!

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru

. >0 ®

Suddenly I felt I was at the brink of existence,
With no past, present or future tense .

But somewhere I could see a bright ray of hope,
And the path of correction is within each ones scope.

The 3 golden rules for virus prevention,
Have to be followed with our utmost gumption.

SOCIAL DISTANCING is the first Big Mantra,
Following this in no way decreases our Swatantra.

WEARING A MASK is the next big one,

Your only risk is getting recognised by none.

WASH YOUR HANDS and always keep them clean,
It’s the simple soap you need and no other sheen.

Always remember the 3 golden guidelines,
You need to abide by for sometime in your timeline.

Don't let it slip lest you fall into the grip,
Of the dirty virus which has made us all flip!

Summary: The poem expresses my thoughts of the main rules
to be followed to Protect ourselves from the C virus attack. |
have stressed on the 3 main Golden Rules, viz. Social
Distancing, wearing the mask and washing hands.
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Bring back harmony!

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru

° >0 ®

Experts say it will take long, to see the end of this crisis story,
Which has turned all our lives upside down and hoary.

It has put mankind into a deep state of worry,
it’s time for each one us to feel incredibly sorry.

Mother Earth has shown us many a time her fury,
We've shown disregard to her warnings and her untold misery

We’ve been selfish to extract every bit for our own glory,
Ignoring her signals and let life go awry.

It’s time to sit back and reflect on our actions so gory,
hell has broken loose and today it’s quite scary.

Now it’s time to make amends and calm down the HER fiery,
We have a big responsibility on hand to bring back harmony.

We must act with wisdom for the rest of our journey,
And pass on valuable lessons of life and not just money!

Summary: Through the poem, I've tried to bring out my
feelings about our disregard for Nature and exploitation of
Nature for our selfish greed. The virus has thrown life out of
balance and in it is our responsibility to bring back harmony
by using our sense of discrimination in all our actions.

BN s
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- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
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Hello World, just hang in there,
We’re on our mission to drive out the scare.

Moving in our own land like aliens galore,
This little microbe has raised a furore.

Little did we fathom a virus attack,
Would take down the world, while we were slack.

Scientists out there are having it rough,
Burying inside research, to produce a vaccine tough.

Until then with patience we wait,
And steady resolve till we catch the bait.

Lessons to learn are many to tell,
Peace and frienship and not ‘go to hell’

Hello World, give us a place safe for all,
To ride on with life without befall.

Summary: In this poem, I have tried to convey a positive note
to the entire world. With patience and steady resolve, we can
come out victorious in this fight against the Coronavirus.
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Dear Universe

- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
. >Q00<s .

You've made mankind stupefied and dumb,
All we can do now 1is just nod our thumb.

You've brought life on earth to a grinding halt,
We realise now it’s due to our assault.

You've forgiven us a number of times,
We plead you to forgive us this one more time.

You've taught us each a very grave lesson,
We shall pledge to make serious amends.

You've kept us going for billions of years
Weve taken for granted our powers down here.

Today we realise you are keeping count,
Of all our faults and mean account.

Life is under a cloud of fear & gloom,
We pray you shall uncover and grant us the boon.

You've proved again you're superior than us ,

You’ve brought us to realise in your loving land,
Today we are desperate for your helping hand.

We collectively fold our hands, so you shall protect us.

""a%‘?
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Summary: This poem takes the form of a prayer to Mother
Universe. I have tried to seek forgiveness from Her so that
the human race can stay on safely without abusing her

abode.

Why

- Riaan Bhanushali, Mumbai

® =>O00ce @

Why did god make us?
Did he make us to be happy,
Or to make others sad.

Did he make us to fool
Or to tell us the truth

Did he make us to fight against ourselves
Or he made us to share

Why did god make us?
Can you tell?

He made us to feel free
And enjoy life till the end,
Never has he ever disappointed us,
In every single thing he says,
Have you ever asked him,

“"g)é'?{)
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What does he hide?
He will always tell us
"I am always there to confide"

If you are telling the truth
And no one but one person believes
That one person is god
God is always there for you
Whether near or far
He'll never let you get a scar
All T know is that he is with us
But I don't know why he made us

Summary: It expresses a feeling of a person who is confused
about why he has been made by god. He simply does not
understand the meaning of life and has been questioning God
for his existence. He wants to know if God will always be by
his side and protect him from what he fears. He is

questlomng the god because he has that sort of curiosity and fear in his mind
that god won’t be there for him during his tough times.

""a%‘?
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The Invisible Guest

- Roshni Divyesh Lappawala, Pune
. >Q00< .

Animals can be the starter, People can be a carrier,
Invisible guest is the secret mover,
scientist can be the vaccine inventor,
Doctors and medical staff are the warriors,
staying home can be safer,

Sanitizer can be the good hand cleaner,
Mask can be the protector.

Breaking laws can put us in danger,
children miss to play games outer,
Healthy food can be immunity booster,
we are missing to go out for a dinner,
Spending precious time wisely and better,
Students becoming an online learner,

Same situations for the common man and emperor,
more difficulties for the daily wagers.

Pollution become less and air becomes auto purifier,
Nature becomes richer,

Seas and rivers become more cleaner,
Blessing for environment and wildlife lovers,
The bigger problem in lockdown is Hunger,
we all must fight like fighter,

The guest called as Corona is not ready to surrender,
Guest will go away if we all work together.

“"g)é'?{)
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Summary: It depicts the current pandemic situation. First
stanza states about the origin of the invisible guest which 1s
corona virus and how scientist, doctors, medical staff and
people are fighting together against corona virus. People
j understand the eriticality and have taken proactive
measurement to prevent the virus. Second stanza is about how community
is dealing with the essentials like food and how lockdown situation has
impacted children and students’ day-to day lives. Third stanza describes
how corona virus situation has impacted environment. Nature hits the reset
button. There are many people facing problem for the food. Hunger is the
biggest challenge in some of the affected regions. People need to collaborate
and fight against corona Virus.

Mother to Motherhood

- Ruhi Sharma, Bengaluru
. >Q00<
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Mother a boon,
Motherhood a sturdy journey.
A love from womb,

To luv from soul.

Morning sunshine turns to night,
Mug of coffee turns to feeders of milk,
Gorgeous look turns to dwindle,
Dreams of career turns to stress,
Dressing sense turns to tousled.
Sleepless nights to sleepless mornings,
Restless journey to restless life.
But
An unconditional love to conscious life,
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An admirable journey to memorable life,
Ur own reflection to own childhood,

U cherish the wonders of tiny steps,
Accomplishments of your toddler milestones,
Sunshine ever through the roots of luv.
Mother's Love an upbringing to nurturing
to healing throughout the life.
Mother's by spirituality to mother by choice.

Summary: This poem I have composed on behalf of my pres-
ent scenario. I am mother now and cherishing my mother-
hood but going through a lot of hardships in my life. I forget
everything when I am with my kids. Their small gestures,
. expressions, infinity of love and warm touch with their little
hands gives tears in my eyes with happiness. I feel very proud and thank Al-
mighty for blessing me with sweet babies. I am proud “Mother Of Triplets”
and nurturing them alone without the help of any maid. My parents and
brother supported me initially as my kids were pre-mature. Now they will be
three years old on this 6th June.

T s
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Lost

- Samhita Krishnan, Chennai

. >Q00<s —e
"Come close my dear",
I heard him whisper in my ear,
He was so old, so wrinkly,
His expression changed and he looked at me blankly,
"Who are you?" he asked me.
I looked at him, with tears welling in my eyes.
His expression changed for a second.
He looked at me and smiled.
"Who are you?" he asked me yet again.
I looked at him as I told him a fifth time with pain,

I turned to see that there was no one around.

Just a dusty bed in a brightly lit room

felt when I met my own grandfather.

"Grandpa, it's me.." I tried to remind him desperately.

As I turned and looked out the window, he made a slight sound,

Summary: This is a poem about the guilt one feels when they
remember a lost one. The narrator remembers a memory of
their grandfather. She had not visited him in such a long time
that he forgot her. He is old and senile. It is inspired by my
personal experience as a granddaughter and the emotions that |
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The War Inside Her Head

- Sanchia Rebello, Mangaluru

° SO0 ®

She sat in silence,
Her body restless and uneasy.
Her mind was like a battlefield,
Her thoughts, the soldiers.

"Stop it", she screamed, as she began to weep,
And yet again, she cried herself to sleep,
Her thoughts had once again, left its trail,
How long was her wait?

Without batting an eyelid,
Days on end, she fought and fought.
Her body, exhausted,

Her mind, not.

"What can be more difficult than battling your own thoughts?", she
wondered,
“How long can I hold on to these unrealistic beliefs?”, she thought.
Day after day, the never ending trauma,
She was drowning in her insecurities.

"If I've got this far, I will survive,
Whilst my thoughts, as irrational as they seem,
On me, they’ll still thrive.

I will overcome, I do not accept defeat!"

y%,!
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Fighting a war, she may never conquer,
She's a proud warrior who refuses to surrender,
But the question still remains -

Can you say you are one too?

Summary: The poem is based on the theme ‘Mental Health’
and it talks about the fight and struggle of a person who is
fighting a mental illness, day after day. The poem begins by
throwing light on how irritable and uneasy the girl feels.
Using a simile, the poet compares what’s going on in her

mind, to the scene of a battlefield. Stanza two and three, speak about the girl
pleading for it to stop, while yet another night passes by, with her crying
herself to sleep, to no avail. How the long-drawn out battle, with her own
mind, has made her physically fatigued, although her mind won’t give up. In
stanza four and five, she begins to question herself, as she drowns in her
insecurities. Thereafter, she challenges herself to keep fighting and to never
accept defeat. Lastly, the poet questions the readers whether they can call
themselves warriors too?

Invitation

- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai
® >000< @

We have a Golden Moment to share,
For a golden couple — a lovely pair;

Who have shared a beautiful relationship
In their FIFTY YEARS of friendship;
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Who have lived through thick and thin,
& have been pillars for their kith and kin;

We invite you to celebrate their day
To cherish this moment in a blissful way!

Summary: this is an invitation for my parents’ 50th Wedding
Anniversary held in July 2018 — on behalf of their daughters
and son-in-laws. The poem describes the beautiful relation-
ship shared by our parents in these 50 years and how they
have stood by each other in good and bad times.

Father

- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai

[ +>Q00< s : ®

Holding your hands
I took the first step,
Always in my life
You have been giving me a pep!

Of your family and work,
You do take good care;
Father, you are really great
‘coz you are just and fair.

Whenever I think, I fail,
And feel like crying;

y%,!
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Standing by my side, you say,
“Don’t give up, just keep trying!”

I rstbaad
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Dedicated to you, my dear father,
On this occasion of ‘Father’s Day’,
I pray to the Lord Almighty —
May all success and happiness come your way.

Summary: The poem is about how the girl looks upon her
father right from her infant days to her school and life chal-
lenging days. She wishes her father more and most in life and
dedicates this poem to him on Father’s Day.

Mother’s Day

- Shanthi Ba]asubraménian, Chennai

® ch <

Happy mother's day Mother Earth
Happy mother's day Mother Nature
I can see them smile with gay
This is the best Mother's day
Abusing them all these days
Without remorse we made hay
Shaken they arose and put a stay
Taught us a lesson in their own way
As children mistakes we do commit
Realising, to them we submit
O Mother forgive us and remit

y This Mother's day sure is the bestAnd feel like crying; "
( )
f e L) r\:\
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Summary: We have abused the Earth and Nature all these
days. The environment has been polluted to the extent of
creating a hole in the ozone layer. The natural resources of
the earth have been looted and rivers polluted. It’s as if
~~ Mother earth is angry and teaching us a lesson that the
pandemic has caused man to think and repent for his mistakes. The nature
and environment have cleansed themselves. So this Mother’s Day seems to
be the best Mother’s Day as it has done good to the earth and nature.

Light of Hope

- Shilpi Ganguly, Kolkata

It is the time of uncertainty and turmoil.
Let not your mind be filled with fear and agony.
Open your mind and overcome fear,
Things will fall in place my dear.

With a zeal fight the hurdles that come your way,
There 1s hope and success on the doorway.
Cling to your faith, the time will pass,

Let the trust and courage, enlighten your path.

Move along with hope, faith, zeal and trust,
They are the pillars of confidence that comes first.
It 1s the time to stand and move along,

As, life must go on, it cannot stop.

"«%ﬁ
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Summary: We are passing through a time test of
uncertainty, fear and unknowingness. It is through the spirit
of positivity and confidence we have to make a way and hope
for a better future. With open mind and courage, we need to
fight with the hurdles that block our way. It’s all because this

life 1s worth living.
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Ladder of Life

- Sneha Chhadva, Mumbai
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O Earth the holy wonder,
Let me catch the speed of thunder...
From the spur of rise in your vicinity,
Your gloomy light has pour the anxiety...
To touch the almost seem less endless boundary,
With hurdles, obstacles and infinity to cherry...

O Earth the holy wonder,
Let me catch the speed of thunder...

Just as the sprout of bud; flourishes with its feels,
Tiny young brain starts its journey to get zeal...
With a little fidget,
little murmur makes its existence felt,

And begins the struggle to be dealt...

O Earth the holy wonder,
Let me catch the speed of thunder...
With everyday passing; shrub gaining confidence,
Getting more active, to strive its presence...

Ak
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With the brain developing, one starts nurturing,
But the fight to foster, just grows crazy as days passing...
Still the fighting spirit of the soul sores,
Lends the ability to fight more...

l Trsthaad
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O Earth the holy wonder,

Let me catch the speed of thunder...
Years pass by; plant steady and still,
Waiting for itself to get the post; it wills...
Here starts the actual phase of a fighter,
To embark an identity in the platter...
Seeming so close to the horizon,

But yet; seeming endless for completion...

O Earth the holy wonder,

Let me catch the speed of thunder...

Ages pass by; tree with its full flare,
Outburst its shine with fruits, flowers and glare...
As expected, development seems almost complete,

As a warrior, accomplishes every task with full zenith...
But yet this holy wonder,
Doesn’t want one to wander...

O Earth the holy wonder,
Let me catch the speed of thunder...
This urge... this thirst,
Keeps alarming as one ages ...
This holy wonder, filled with mystery of treasure,
Is difficult to loot altogether...
But yes, if we continue to be with the pace,

@ We can very well be a part of big fat race... ¢
% )
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Summary: The idea of birth itself is; welcome to the world of
mystery which is like a jig-saw puzzle. This needs to be
solved by continuous learning, nurturing, and observing at
various stages of life. This phase of self-growth has been
described by comparing it with the life cycle of a bud into a
full-grown tree. The struggle of a bud trying to outshine by making its pres-
ence felt by use of external factors such as weather, soil, sunlight, and create
an identity until its fully grown tree. In the case of a human, each one needs
aim at making their presence felt by use of external factors such as constant
learning, observation, imagination, innovation, hard work, etc.

This lockdown has allowed one to appreciate the very fact of the existence of
nature in its purest forms. This allowed me to spend time to pen down
thoughts on the importance of life with the help of mother nature.

Dear Humans

- Snigdha Jain, Ahmedabad
. >Q00<— .

DEAR HUMANS,
Who thought, a PANDEMIC,

Was what we needed, to wake us from our sleep,
A sleep so deep, nobody remembered it seems,
Living in a trance,

Achieving targets and goals,

Attending meetings, filling applications and forms.
Vying for promotions, sometimes only to add more zeroes
In your account.

All the while,

Nature being trampled, being used and abused.
Emotions repressed, relations only for profit.

A million contacts only out of selfish reasons.
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Ads after ads, selling everything,
Wanting to reach the stars,
Settle on mars.
Everything moving so fast, no time to pause.

BUT, NOW WHAT!

Forced to untie the laces and take off the shoes,
Forced to sit and think, forced to observe.
Admire the house you built but never lived in.
Appreciate the love you got but never had time for.
Smile at your kids who waited for so long.
Undeniably horrible, Unquestioningly terrible,
So many human casualties,

Families destroyed; lives lost.

Smiles forgotten, sleep deprived and hungry.
“Health 1s Wealth”, always taken so lightly,

REFLECTIONS,
Don’t have time for it now?

In the future, but which future?
Surety about the future which is uncertain!
Ironic!

Have to study for exams,

Will learn the guitar,
which you wanted to since childhood,
LATER.

Have to meet the client,

Will write the novel, which was your dream,
LATER.

The tiny chest, locked and sealed,

But the smoke from crematoriums feel so heavy today.

;-ya é#.
L/
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At the bottom of your heart, full of faraway dreams,
Overflowing with lost hopes.

l Trsthaad
v,

“CARPE DIEUM?”, a word more fashionable
than its meaning.

Tattooed on more bodies than lives which applied it.
“SIEZE THE DAY”, doesn’t seem a trend anymore,
Becoming more of an impossibility.

The undying human spirit, overcoming every obstacle,
This shall pass too....

But will the scars vanish, will the struggle be forgotten,
Will the pain disappear and sacrifices erased?
The shadow of it buried.

Will we go back to way things were?

Will we learn and evolve,
or start to sow the seeds of another disaster.

As a species,

Will we come closer or move further apart?
Accept the differences or fight over it?

When we live to see another day, will we change!
Or will we remain stubborn,

Arrogant of out superiority.

EVERYDAY!
New stories of hope come to fore,
Songs sung in balconies,
Claps echoing around the world,
Everyone stepping up,
Salute to people working despite the risk.
Our abilities to show compassion,
To be selfless, to sacrifice,
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Is it temporary?
Only activated in moments of crisis!
Will we carry this attitude forward?
In my country we say, “umeed pe duniya kayam hai”.
I hope we emerge as better people in the end.

! rstbaad
.

Summary: | pen down this poem when the pandemic began
taking hold in India. Trying to record the mix of emotions I
was feeling at that time and the anxiety and stress that we
all felt because of the uncertainty of the situation. The poem
offers my reflection on how we have lived life till now and
and how we need to change our perspective on certain things and become
better.

‘.W.

Home 1s Peaceful
- Snigdha Jain, Ahmedabad

® ch <

Home 1s peaceful
Peaceful is the world outside
Outside is where we thought our lives was
Was is what we’ll turn into
Into ash from is
Is 1s not just a two lettered word
Word 1s not just part of language
Language have tense
Tense symbolise time
Time describes our existence
Existence i1s never in isolation
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Isolation and caging is what we did
Did with species that share our planet
Planet is not our alone
Alone 1s what we made ourselves
Ourselves cooped up inside our house
House is where we are trapped
Trapped are we and our cohabitants free
Free finally from out tyranny over them
Them will rue this ground
Ground from where we all came
Came from the soil which we called dirt
Dirt is what we’ll turn into
Into a was of history
History that will recite
Recite how we destroyed our earth
Earth our home.

Summary: This poem is just my reflection on life amidst the
backdrop of the global pandemic of Coronavirus going on and
how we might have led ourselves to this moment.
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She

- Srividya Ramakanthan, Kolkata
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It was always dark as an eclipsed night
Bcos my eyes were closed to sense the light
I never felt lazy although it was warm and cozy .
It was quite inside

My tiny hands and legs were still very delicate
Neither did 1 drink nor 1 ate
For every thing 1 needed was available through a pipe

Asirolled , 1 could hear the noises outside
[ moved my legs and hands with fright
I could feel the touch of a hand now and then
But 1 know 1 was well protected inside my den!

This was my world,untill 9 months passed by

when one day,1 heard loud cries

I was been pushed away from my den!

Untill 1 saw a strong light ,
for which 1 cried with my whole might
They cut the pipe
I was cold and moist

untill an angel held me in her arms!

She smiled at me and gave me a kiss
As if this was her utmost wish

Summary: A poem about the unborn child's feelings.
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Divine Feminine
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- Subhaashini Ghosh, Mumbai
. >00<~ .

Shame — less
Character- less
Unbridled
Unchained

Divine Feminine
Where “less” is more

Divine Feminine

All encompassing
Beginning to end

Like Russian Dolls
Many mysteries unfold

Sea — feminine

Masculine mountains Flowing, creating

Twins + Touching lives
In womb together Q Transforming
) Emerging

Divine Feminine
Pillar of strength
Courage untold
Tenderness and care
With warmth to share

Mothers, Sisters
Daughters and wives
Fathers, Sons....

Beyond the obvious divide

Divine Feminine

Takes nonsense The way to be

Upto a point Its now and forever
Fury unleashed My journey within !!
Is Kali and Shakti divine

Summary: This poem is about self-discovery.
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8:17 CSTM

- Subhaashini Ghosh, Mumbai
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Today its bindi

Clips, hair bands

And Rubberbands of sorts
To hold and to adorn
Women and girls

Look on..... buy aboard
Locals in Mumbai

Taking people to work
To home, to destinations {“
where the clock rules the roost

7:29 CST, 8:15 Khapoli
Hustle bussel of feet
Locals in Mumbai

Blue check shirt

Pink sari, green kurta
Each distinct
Rainbow abound
Locals in Mumbai

Cell at hand

Thoughts galore

Lost to the world

Kings & Queens of their
realms

Onboard

Locals in Mumbai

Get 1n get out
travel together
Strangers to friends
Sharing a glance
asmile, a seat

A nap perhaps
Locals in Mumbai

Peak time rush
Novice’s nightmare
Experts delight
Lifeline

Locals in Mumbai

Summary: It's based on Mumbai locals trains, pre-COVID
times, and sadly now when it's not been used as before.
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The Moon and the Angel

- Subharaj Saha, Hyderabad
. >00< .
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When the sun sinks in the ocean deep,
After a long tiring day, to sleep,
The moon glides out of the drowsy skies,
And silently on the world she pries.
She fears that the beauty she is known for,
Maybe it will be hers no more.
For ever since she heard about an angel divine,

She haughtily asks “Whose beauty is more than that of mine?
The moon seeks her in enchanted forests and oceans deep;
It pries into houses of people lost in sweet sleep.

Asks the moon bewildered, “Where is she -

The one, whose beauty enchants all, more than me?”
And then a dazzling light blinds the moon’s eye,

And in that moment, escaped from her lips a startling sigh.
On the ground below, gently sleeping near the silver stream,
Was an angel of unparalleled beauty it seemed.

Her face was as fresh as a newly bloomed bud of the morning,
A curly lock of golden curl, her forehead was adorning.

In her sleep, as she smiled an innocent smile
To the world, it seemed, time would stop for a while.
Suddenly she stirred and her heavy eyelashes fluttered,
“Can anyone be so lovely?” the moon muttered.

Her rosy lips seemed to have been made from the nectars of heaven,
Her gown with the golden threads of Midas weaven.

Her lovely feet were as graceful as a gliding swan,

Her hands as nimble as if she could recreate dawn.
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The moon smiled, defeated yet not sad at her plight,
For she had seen God’s
most beautiful creation that night.
“Lovely are you”, she whispered and “lovelier your heart”
“O charming angel who walks upon this earth
Your enchanting beauty finds no match anywhere.
You win, I lose. That’s the only justice fair”.

' )
v

Summary: This poem talks about how the moon compares
her features to that of a beautiful girl whom she has heard
about. She initially uses multiple comparisons between both
of them but eventually concedes defeat when she realises
that the girl in question is more beautiful than her.

RIPSC"

My Love for You

- Subharaj Saha, Hyderabad
. +>000< .

Today my love you won't see,
Today you will laugh at me.
But truly speaking, I won’t mind,
For someday you will find,
How true I was for you;

And then those lovely eyes will fill with dew.
The heavenly beauty with a heart of stone,
Will then search for this mortal of skin and bone.
By then it might be too late-

By then I might not wait.

But it is not for you to regret,
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For can I my love, ever forget?
Even if with you, I am not there,
You will fill my love in the air.
Every morning when the birds will sing,
They will to you, my memories bring.
I will have loved you till my last breath;
And I won't stop loving you...Even after death!

Summary: In this poem, a disillusioned lover who has been
forsaken by his love tells her how much he loves her even
though she has now forgotten him. He is not angry with her
as he is happy within himself due to his undying love for her
which he says would be enough for him his whole life. He

however does say that eventually she would miss him once he is no more
and then would realise his love for her.

Inner Strength

- Swathi Raghunath Mukherjee, Mumbai
> >Q00< .

TIME was at a standstill
Mind in anguish
Feeling of Isolation
Life’s Journey down the hill
TIME was at a standstill.

Closed doors and empty roads
Stared at me in desperation
Bounded by, sense of apprehension
Mind around, pondering with desolation
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TIME was at a standstill.
Gazing from my window
Feeling the Silence
Gentle breeze and leaves rustle
Chirping birds and flowers bloom
Reminisced the timeless moments
TIME was not on standstill.
Freedom to search within
Urged my passion with patience and resolution
TIME was not on standstill.
The Power of Oneself
The Power of Soul
Inspired me to enjoy the timeless moments
Feel the Inner Glow.

Summary: There are moments of silence when one gets time
to reflects and ponder on thoughts. These thoughts are the
timeless moments to be valued and treasured. These mo-
ments to adore and regain one’s inner strength and pursue
one’s passion.

y%,!
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- Thilaak Jai Ganesh, Chennai
. >00< .

I build things in the rooms of my head,
that does not fit through the door,
I break it down to carry it out,
but it is not the same as before
I question the reason for sharing it all,

Every piece, every bolt, every part,

I try to think if what I got in return
Someone else selling all my thooughts
I still let everyone to look in my head,

Through the two windows they can see,
You can peak at what I'm building insidebut
none of it completely.

Summary: Ideas and emotions are rarely unchanged on their way
out of a person's mind. The observer may always not be able to
comprehend or empathise. Reducing the complexity of the
message, "breaking it down", or changing our emotion to get
through to the observer, is done at the cost of the integrity of the
message. An idea once spread, cannot be erased again from everyone. It can only
be held safely in the mind it originated. A person cannot afford to remain entirely
shut off from everyone and everything. The observer might think he has
understood a person, "sized him/her up". Which need not be. Even if an observer
is confident in his/her judgement of a person, there could be so much more to the
person which is not known.
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- Abhinandan Bhattacharya, Mumbai
. >00< .
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Summary: Each one of us needs a fine balance in life, a
balance within us and without — something that would fine
tune and iron out so many creases that otherwise make the
journey undulating and knocks us off the seat when the

adrenaline gets too quirky. It is important to understand the
essence of being a true human being first and extend our hand of compassion

and affection without any vested interests at all. It is necessary to rise above
all the petty biases that tend to be abrasive for the health of a developed
society that aims for peace, prosperity and passion. ‘Taraaju’ is all about
striking that balance in life. It’s an immensely difficult job but not an
impossible one. How often do we find a rose without its thorns? There is a
balance in everything that is a part of Nature. That is the law of the
Universe. More often than not, we believe this balance would be brought to
effect by someone else. However, it’s a marvellous thing when we take the
onus and venture out to lift the baton for humanity first.

- Ajinkyasingh Rajansingh Marod, Pune
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Summary: The theme of this Poem is about the ups and
downs one may face in his life. It portrays the situation of
people who have gone into an unexpected phase of life. It
shows how the life itself tries to teach us the way of living
happily in all good and bad situations.

The content expresses a person's life in a dramatic manner. He is sailing
into a boat of life with hundreds of uncertainties around him. His present
has changed drastically as compared to his childhood. His mother too has
become very emotional seeing his condition. While he is in such a situation
of fear all around him, still on the other hand he has many wishes and
dreams which he desires to fulfill. He thinks whatever he has been told by
the society whether it actually helped him to understand the true meaning
of life or not. He thinks that life is too short to understand it completely and
thus one should try to live every moment of life happily because whatever
happens, life goes on!
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Summary: The theme of this Poem is about a heart broken
lover who is sharing his feelings towards his love for the last
time. It shows how he feels and goes through when his heart
is broken. It is about few last words by which he wants to

\ express what he feels about his love.
The content elaborates how in the end he has to stop expressmg his feelings

due to certain circumstances. It shows how difficult it is for him to move on
and be with someone else. It is not easy for him to forget the memories they
made together. He is not able to find that happiness in the photographs
which he used to get by seeing her in front of him. He wants to tell her how
much he loves her and won't be able to forget her ever. He is saying all this
for the last time as they are going to apart after this forever.

HIHCE

- Anindita Ghosh, Singpore
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Summary: The converstion of a bird with a fellow human, as
it fails to see any much human movement or activity around.
The description of Corona disaster, and charging up the hope
for the better days to come soon.
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Ueh Agol Js T

- Bhavika Lakhwani, Pune
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Summary: The poem describes how we as humans ignore
what a tree does for mankind. We ignore all the small things
that we receive unknowingly from all the plants. We fail to
notice that a single tree gives harbour or is source of food for

many animals / birds. The tree is strong enough to hold the
leaves and give support to branches. Small kids use tree branches as their

swings. All other living things can understand the importance of tree but we
fail to notice and acknowledge the importance of trees and take them for
granted and cut them for our own luxury.

dl ST P FEHA A Ggolel B gl TGl &

- Bhavika Lakhwani, Pune
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Summary: A photographer knows how to find happiness in
insignificant things to normal eyes. He goes in search of
things that usually cause frustration to normal human. A
photographer knows how to convert sadness into a smile. His
perspective towards things is commendable. He amuses us by

his skills to find extra ordinary things in ordinary situations.
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- Bhavika Thanki, Porbandar
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Summary: One moment, the poem is based on one moment
where two people were deeply in Love and shared their soul
but couldn’t be stayed together at the end. A girl has commit-
ted for marriage she wasn’t happy and falls fir another guy
they shared moment but by the time guy came to know about

her and left her. She wanted to say from starting but she wasn’t able to because
of the fear that he would leave.
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- Deepa Karappan, Mumbai
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Summary: The poem is inspired by Chapak , a Hindi movie
made on the story and life of survivors of acid attacks in
India The poem aims to provide an insight on how people
view women only as a means of beauty .Chehra symbolizes
. face of a women which unfortunately is the only think looked
upon. A women'’s true inner self, her personality her dreams her inner beauty is
all ignored and only obsession with the fairness and beauty remains.
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- Dr Ramesh Chandra Joshi, Mumbai
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Summary: The poem describes the feeling of realizing the
existance of this unicverse, while a diamond is found out
from digging a coal mine. Its the feeling of reinforcing this
realization in connection to theories from the maestroes. The
ultimate expression is colorful world in its all dimensions.

e TTrsthaad
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- Dr Ramesh Chandra Joshi, Mumbai
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Summary: A conversation between two opposite charecteris-
tics of mankind, Ego and the anti feeling of the same, who

debates about their existence and pros and cons from their
own perspetive.
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- Dr. Ramdulare Lal Pathak, Farrukhabad
. >Q00< .

a7 P g s § mw G ga,

fASAIT=0T FT Fqe JT 97 FT I,
=7 32 & var-Ra == 7 3@

72T AT A W ATAT qLHO Ay @

HATET FT AT ATE AE Feaqo,
TrE orar a7 ftar = fREm,
Braer 2r 2 9T i afFEar q= T,
TATATT S-S § AT 34T

g g2 ft =¥ g =7 @wmw w=m

| Summary: To enlighten the world to restrict themselves at

their houses during the world wide pandemic Corona.
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- Dr.Kartik Bhadra, Valsad
. >00<
I31 HIST § THR.. Tell 1Y T Tl
3R ¥ fAenft sTR._=e 91w g1y It

a1 T § e ofik et qu+ft @
A H Ryam e & mid 381 a8 wHgg ot &
EEIKIDEIDEST

q 37helT § gl gel &1 & g I
R SET & a0 FEah! Ay TR g Tl
e g1 8 T9,..

Tl 1Y 1Y T

379 g4 & guR.. It 9Ty 1Y Tt
TR g et IR T« 9y gy g

Summary: It's purely a motivational poetry. It says that
even though the path is very difficult but if we will be togeth-
er.. Whatever difficulties may be -coronavirus or any other
obstacles or difficulties- we are going to win surely if we are
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- Dr.Kartik Bhadra, Valsad

>Q00<
o Ra dt ag R g e & ga Pram 3 &
‘FHRATA fohr atf & Ar? aoft oY A1 StiEeRT S
g1y A1 44 8t Sfta= | 79 1 H g9 SR Sitan
ard-ard gy & o Q Ud B-9aE 9y 2 g

)

R A g e J e e & |9 a9 uraaR
TR O @ET 3R & g w&dt & St . gu @ A
Fed A ug a1 far @
w4 @ O Rt

Summary: It's all about not getting panic..but fighting out
the pandemic by following all rules and steps to
prevent it!!

£
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- Gangeshwar Singh, Kolkata
. >00< .

¥ & ag W W B R e

st e o ardh At fore R rgh

T A @ Tyt W

agATg at i aguiga 2l

T WA el A ot At ot 82 a1 sffa= & aigzm w A

9 yadl @ 9 gt 8 gut farm 21

- okl q

) ARM B

W& AT ur fora=r argr ki

R A1 & @l # T 99 7 aeEar|

I JyTE ur|

fre - = oft S1uTg i IME?

TS Aot T BE @t oft I uerdh 3R ua vy & 9dh

Iad A1 & o & et aga 4t ard &, sadl

fora w1 Hwar, g w7 €1 foran

frara, 3ad, s & Awifa gt w= gem a7 3199 3 g 21

A vt o | & 3 9 & 3 & R 21
:o T pfa S wore H g IGSH dHA,E AR 7 98 FEar 2 -
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9 2 ag M @ A &t R & Rarar &=t 21

3ot g o ardh uTg &l FaT IR R T & IR F4d 8
@y @l 81 3o off, 3¢ gee|

agai g i ag AT &t at & Sit siteneg @t Wz & )
s 6 e oo dad \) at e

a9 9% 421 A @ dma A 2 | s e w ardhi

it it & @y Afs @l

T G g 21 g A gt 31

Ay T aadt 21

Summary: The poem is a tribute to all the mothers. It's
about her strength and resolve with which she provides the
best for her child. She is an embodiment of unconditional
L love . Words do not give justice to defining a mother and all
A | her infinitely beautiful qualities. Behind every successful

man / women is a Mother's effort and endless sacrifices . It was penned down
especially for mother's day .

2l
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- Gauri Kini, Mumbai
>Q00<

it Y TR
STel U SI1Q df
1 foar St

$© Gl ° dTd i STY

FS 75 HeATg HIGT SY

TS T TG SY

S Ul hl ST i 1Y

G W h Y TYTd I 1Y

$© it ATGT Sl TS fohaT ST

P AifHa st & [Ty ST diar Sy

F® W= URAR ot SIfZad &1 SI1g

Tpexd = U 3T i FeRA kI HichT forar
8

1y 1Y G, i ff Far ferar SQ

D | rstbaad
.

Summary: This poemis meant to help people to cope from the
present situation of COVID-19.

»ﬁ
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SECIE

- Joy Banerjee, Kolkata

>0C<

GITell W el & 3T S AR,
30! @ g aray;
fSieai § v @ 1 e,

Tl a1 Y aore @ 3@ ARG AT Y

Summary: The poem says to live upto one’s dreams, and
keep the hopes alive.

digel

- Joy Banerjee, Kolkata

>000< 2
Y Y JAEfher & 3 Y Sorrera AEt gt

FEfaFRITE
IRFEATFIzaE;
Sieet it i Agars gt g

IR e 1 A1 gAM A oA

AT ITHA H aEAT AT
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Summary: There are many who have talents but could not
show it to the world since they are under privilaged. Some
fall due to financial reasons, some failures are still rising
from the ashes. Some quit, for the responsibilities to be
taken up.

- Kalpita Patil, Mumbai
. >000<+ .

TG AR GE A FEAT o A
%0 #0 Aefhel FT Foels &I B
M@maﬁﬁmém
HO TR A el e s @
Ho 1§ o1d ¢ 39 fRAged & A

e, WEl g7 gH 39T 9 I &

HO THG F AW g g ITH

FAR 1Y @ A A F 919 I B

HG R &d ¢ feemar AR a= s & 9 a9 I g
HO Fol T G OIS o h JHST & I &

A w3t IR ¥ BrafAerd § Folt 7THF AR §49 51§

2l
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Summary: The poem narrates how each moment brings its
own luck. We think we are experiencing emotions alone, but
the moments come to our life along with their luck. Some
moments are remembered forever for the happiness they

bestow on us or as painful events in our life. Some moments
Some moments continue to stay with us throughout our life with love or hatred

depending what we experienced during that moment.

T HaesRTTeT 3fsar
- Kalpita Patil, Mumbai

. >O00< .

3TST BX @ 9T, o gl 1@,

5q @eler # off gear wgam gfsa |

YT HT b T, o & anferal @,

gfoar &l 1T Heeh fenreer ST |

HYAT & IR M, 3HRT I TERT &,

fAeT 3T orsem sf3ar |

& ol VAT g g, Faes AR Geed & g,

giger & St foraem sfEar |

HAMCTT IR &, el WU AR,

O FaEHuwIT A 3T |

Summary: The poem gives us the much needed boost to
handle the current situation. With the lock down and social
distancing required though stressed we will surely succeed.

India will successfully be able to come out of this situation. :l’
el
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H4
- Malabika Singh Menon, Mumbai
. ~00< .
T &l i GHIY, T 97 39T FHGIR &
S gUR ERTBIY &1 39 THET Y S AT 9TY?
e & feamg? STCHT 3SR TR & 3R IR AR
o1 g GHH A1 Urg?
e T AR & difed glew (\
& efR efR wroT Targ 3 Tt & a1y <7 fman o Raetars
TR P Sl F9G? 39 & A I Ad g1 e gearT
gft &d adt awzd
T ST B SR S B g e o A T T
4@ 3R TR A5 § 7 Sy
N Sl A G T  ATE &
SR H ot Far far Sy
ST S7em St feRvor gardt sy 2 & g e o RifR fieg
of7 fegs 1 2 Ty T AT e J g9 ST
31 T EAr i STere?
T hl Sl THSY?
Summary: The Covid situation makes us wonder about the
hopelessness of the situation. Philosophical questions run
through our mind. We question god for throwing such an un-
certain situation at us and for making the world suffer with

death,hunger and poverty (especially the poor people). ‘<
. 4\_!"'«
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- Malabika Singh Menon, Mumbai

. >00< .
gg Sl g FATAT I
A, G, Fars araRE! |

HiddT el Aeh 3R el # Ga gH AarRA
37dtd g9 3fdg™ & U=l UR 8 I S|
HHEATE -

dq ot

g I

T fasig IR IR g Rardm

R

SRIAT AT 8 df S |

g g 8l ehall-

TE e SR, Fa&l @ e ge s
el A H Ha IS SRR

g e # f@wra smawi

37dfid 7TaTg 8-

aeq 3R g FAmfor ghm

R g-

feet 7 =1 dex ok o g

T RIAT ATAT & Y ST |
3TST 81 at &,

Il o el § HTATT, SR 81 S|
hiddT, HETT, e SR ftherl & W& | qarRTI
Jdtd 99 3fA8r & 9= U= & 3@ SR

Summary: The poem is all about Corona Virus.The theme of
poem dwells upon devastating nature of Corona ,its defeat in
near future and ray of new hope for regeneration. There is
message for all to be optimistic and face the sufferings boldly

with courage considering the fate of such in the past. ‘<
. 4\_!"'«
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- Pankaj Narshana, Mumbai

° =>Q00C< ©

95 91 3Tt #
Y AT DI Tfeai IRy

9% 979 B! U 9% 91 UTd HI 1R
qaH3 DI 7RI U B IR DI TR

9 &1 3T3aNe a3 Hie & armRt
g 9P DI SATR
aE 919 I 3ic 3R A=Y ) fomer)

al e1Ifth® &1 AR

e AT G ASAT SSAT
aE gTfehTT H! AR

g5 = 3 e w T & da

a% HBUIUN BT DR
SIe ATTS 9RY 3R
as Hifeqi 3 arent

3R TR R f&enfEat uz mfaaY & sare

= #
% l/
[ o

P!
~ Y%
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Fd A SAIR H 59 &Ha 3TQTIT didbs &t IRkt
aY WENTH DI o1dl Han
aE g2 &I a9 2 sfen & I

ORi 95d A & ¥as e wn
gt T8 e W Bt g8 SR
IS R U7 AT
HIEY 9% aTd 59

sToe 81 HTON g% fa7 i A
STeel et Fad 98 W) Fiwai ARt

g9 BN 39 TF & 13T
ﬁﬁmimﬁd

aqife gre 3Tat & v Y rer Y niferat |t

Summary: These words are of all of us during the lockdown
we all are missing the fun, gathering and meeting people,
going out whenever we can do whatever we can, enjoy howev-
er we can. But since this lockdown, we all are missing this.
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- Pankaj Narshana, Mumbai

@ >Q00< °

TS gHIH A &
FN NI FARAI AR R IA WA W IR S W BT HET ghHac &

farasaT uT 578 WTHT WRT 39 ATA FYUT ATHE AT HEAATE & STE TS a1l 9€ & 315
gHHAE

ufex affre arg eerT @ a# a<d a1 & *1F HR FERr
7 givwe awg # s1a |t Grad @ suer s+ a
HAIA FANGRASE

AN AR M grae?

<Y Y AT CAA ,CAB Y TITHT

QT NRC AT @1 Y Gy ft gt dard

2 F TS TH3 AHR AfFa= a9 aral H & H1= gHE a2 THFA ¥ FraEE) st
ara T AaeT) Ha Ryaa & aral & & WS g aa

Jyar @ ar fy=ar a1g fesse S any
5 {1 e TR Hrafl af A= 3T M asHacd
HISA ghTH S &

T g3 a1 2 fswa 3w sred Sram
G Y &1 71 & P = v e
a¢ fasreit &1 faer a1 @) =7 9=t
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Yo
X f@

a¢ foeerar u7 &1 areY wImR

WA GHHES @

condition.

ITA A S BT ) 92 7 T8 UTE T1ed HTA 510 B e i

SummaryAll of us in lockdown are caged in our houses and
also our shops, businesses, malls, and many commercial
establishments are closed. many are facing the issue of earn-
ing and paying their bills this poem relates to this current

i

LGN

- Pankaj Narshana, Mumbai

"
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FadR oRE S—
Tor g atg el
E_ 5 ) Haxd & A TN
wﬁﬁ""‘ ? qﬁ”";mmm . e qrii 36 Qe Ay
:' P e o1 B Y Y e
e gl . qIg Al H AN
. =il S FaT4aT §
O TTH B GUTAT § Fadr aamar g
T HUAT B G B & 3T9® TS B fAETs
*E TS HIAT B AATAT§ a7 A N HY Fafd)
e
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) 9 FagId I8 WS @ AT AT HATAT § R

qTeY STGHT & uTd e A B AHAA T BN AATATE TIRATE
Ha 6 ey fTamEr g |4 P 5] U JIHTE ATl §

HaedR dRE Hadk s E

#Hawr amaT § # aedir = TaT §

srren 2537 (| wreren ferer o vt #

TE HTH T B AHETHT B A J'\' Gaa daearg

ey | ImER A R ¥ amad g @ W §
T IS A HTT FAY T@ AT 9P

Had war T« § TN R AfREmET g

AaeR dRE FaedR oRE

A aediz araT § # aedfir a=maT §

Summary: Myself being a passionate photographer know
how hard one works to capture the priceless moments. The
hard work behind the camera is always ignored and all cred-
its go to the gears, but the ultimate switch to freeze the
moment is with the photographer.

o B
e I
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- Pooja Awasthi, Jhansi

o =Q00C< ®

TF FEET ® A= F AR

e v e gom € =
mE BT e o AR

Sfra= #F =@ ST & 9w =T A
TASAT TET SHE TH I T

I FAr T A FEe

AT AT, T A=
AT w77 a7 3= =@
TS T AT FTA AT H AGHE FT AT H)

T wEHT AT A fHeme ")

e s B gar € TEA

Summary: As the life starts with one cell and slowly-slowly
numerous cells join and form a mother’s womb, We see
multiple colors of life within approx 273.75 days while in
womb and rest of our life after that. Life is a beautiful thing
and subtle sometimes, but ends finally i.e., DEATH
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HTcHI AT

- Pradeep Kumar, Mumbai

&
RE-E T A Faar g
O3

hiddl eI T

30F BE AT §

3R T §

T oIS siddl

YA BROT §
AA-T A<ET F FrA

TC FGT Hel hT AL H|

&

3qh! dfeFd € g
38 T ot T g
3R Fgar §

T&h o3 Hiddl

YA HTTATT H
AT-AT IE & [T

FO AT A hT PIfNer Al

AT-AT TwAT & Frer
JAT-AT ST & T
gﬁsmaﬂﬁraﬁraﬂfmrﬁl

3@ O & T

AH PIT T 6T HocT

A U ol T ST

qA A9ATTAT 8 AT glaAT gsar
W "HHITAA" Bl &
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- Renuka Kulkarni, Mumbai

>=Q00<

Ues EIT9 ST, fer & U Targer

T AR AT g AT &, ST T A A For |
TRl ST & §H T 9T A ATy & TorgefT ager o,

Teh Y T AT T o 3T Teh F 3T & hT J Hel AF,

N e oA Gefar & TFd I,
3T 3T Y Y 7TH Y J F3 AT STHT |

Summary: When a lady got news of Pregnancy, she and her
husband always dream to have a BABY GIRL, and when she
finally took a birth, both of them giving her blessings that Be
always Happy and keep smile, and if you find any hurdles on
your way while growing up, be strong always.
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- Ruchita Bhatia, Mumbai

. =>Q00< ]
T - A g R, agt T " T, WA 9T FTAT 2
AT ST AT =R g, aTAT & g M ¥ A e 2

i i % P 72 & R | s AT ¥ gt # R dre w3
qa gl qE (AN 2, }}aﬁgﬂ'ﬁ?hw,ﬁﬁaﬁﬁ?ﬁami
FH FA H A AAGA SfE | v et R g

Tog dad w1 AT FAT AT, | o B, awr 52, w1 & ww it wEtar 2

T A5 WA W g AN FToE,  FE ZAAT AR A, F (HOWT AW
uT #wT e & T et 29 o frer 93 #war @l a7 s oaww
Frr w3 Sef 22

Summary: This poem talks about the frustrated life of work-
ing class who despite being locked at home, have to work for
more than normal hours. Their desire for some respite, or an
opportunity to step out only increases with passing time.
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fgd S ¢ 94,
9gd fe dia g,

d3 ¢4d gu , U HMHa|
AT GERT,

I 3@ =91 U4,

Uch 41 gdi&ur,

TR 39 dR AR g3,
TR TR GRG3.
Q1 fusgen, ¢HFa]

3 T8 AR,
GEEECEARCIER
TR 3fiae 9531 ol
TR il H SgR e,
A1 fOgen ¢ AH4|

GHdY B o ga.
e, Ud 99 SR BT
GHGLIEIEI PR

O9e S € HHG!

- Sangeeta Bharara, Mumbai

=>00<

“"g)é'?{)

L]

T Afedl & asd R

HE gUI
1 fgan, ¢ gFa:
3t dl dhad 3@ fErs .
T g 91 T3 THR €,
NS & 0§ fqapre g,
TR, HA Hdc deat ,

(© I q foer S,

N it
IECREIREIECH
Y S, ¥ HHG!
81 dl 3@ IR A1 59 I &R BRI B G734 |
feRaT S | feRar Smen |

Summary: This poem is requesting humans to
stop cruelty on Mother Earth and is asking for
mercy for Mother Earth. It States how we
humans are experimenting and testing on
earth and God-created creatures. It States how
we keep building monuments, buildings, and
have created concrete jungle. We research and
create irresponsibly. It states this epidemic is
the last chance for us to become responsible,
it’s the last warning from Earth. If we don’t im-
prove and become responsible for our eco-cy-
cles and earth, it will be catastrophic.

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM

121



VIBGYOR

, Sita e T

- Sangeeta Bharara, Mumbai

! rstbaad
.

gal ¥ Rmed §U. T

gl I qun A, farfersT TR o,

Sfig guefand, 3T U BT AT H,
ot T Sitgd S fuar, ufd,

7 3 BT AR S BT, 7 dam

9 IS TH B G e,

Sita g ARG ¥4,

CIGRIRH

Summary: This poem states how women lead their lives in
search of happiness, but usually, their lives end only in
sadness. Sometimes their apathies just don’t end there is no
joy in their lives. Sometimes in the search of their own iden-
tity, their lives end up just being someone’s daughter, wife or

mother.
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- Sangeeta Bharara, Mumbai
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T g%, Jaad el A al? | § gidman!
SIECRRACE 3 & THI Tob T TAMT,
1 e, &R SUH g 319 & fie o,
Tad T 57 T, fi T 8 S UE O Se,
=i 781 8 e, T BT AT IT R AEA!!
TH Bl A, A T

3HToT! 1SS UA T I3 ARG T

o ol 5% Y SreafaRTa! |

AT & e, = agt

gi¥wat &t srqafa gl

Summary: This poem states how time keeps ticking, waits
for none. It's requesting a time to wait, to relax for a while,
and is asking the time, has the creator not assigned breaks
for it. In the Second verse this poem 1s requesting the creator
to love and appease those who are emotionally and mentally
wounded and are hurt with life events.
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- Sangeeta Bharara, Mumbai

=>00<

e da IR HH B 316 B

gaT3il H 5% 3oTd W RN B,
gftRll OR a1 YRR B,

gugi | @l ©§ U T,

& URe, usl 3l fFasri 7,
TToTe &1 g5 g

ferei 4 dg! a1gd G,
HIgA DI Pd T |

3ISd A g,

i I gai Wd @i,

and creating.

O

9

R 9§ agl Hd PRI,
BT HER |
Rl BT YSD W FHAI I,

DT BT I IHI g |
Sita1 § St 1 gIgse 7

R ORI HTA Hx HHAl

Y §R ORI a3,
RO |
g a4,
R HH DI 3B 8111

Summary: This poem states how a golden tomorrow is
waiting for us. The wind, trees, flowers, birds are a harbin-
ger for a better and new tomorrow. It states again life will
get back to normal after this epidemic ends. How factories,
railways, airways every activity will be back to normal. But
this time we have to be careful and responsible we have to
maintain the balance and eco cycle even while progressing

;-ya 24’.
L/

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM



D | rstaad

VIBGYOR

i
Tribute to Martyrs!

- Sangeeta Bharara, Mumbai
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dH TgT 3T R T A,
g 36 & dI| R T 9 9T,
G &1 HAR Bl §g ST,
Y T AT 4H I,

el fe a1g A - fokay,

7 foue R AUy 3,

g 3f€le ad- A,

59 ) @ o fade
Rl Ji GRS BT gl S| |

Summary: It’s a tribute to our soldiers who fight for the
nation without any worry for their family and themselves.
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- Sanhita Joshi, Mumbai

. 00 *
WP LT @R ey 3T AT E ATy,
AT YT S THAT 3T 37797 37197 § U,
TEdT § 39T a1 7 TORT T H T @ 7
ST BT IS TolHT | § Bl ¥ 37019 3rereT 2Tl ¥
FIE ¢ W FATAT g7 AT 3 orat & foar
FIE § W FETAT | T g & TR & 2
T T & \ o IS 3iETaTeT,
T O T 2 Y 7 S FEE |
T A Rusr g a7 A 3
AT &Y Teh FAAT ar SET F g 3T,
ZreTe ¥ g 3T | 3 3 ot ToRaTeT |

8T TeRaTeT | €

Q.Q’éf.,

Summary: The poem titled The Spectacles is a reflection on
how humans are enslaved by the point of views, ideologies or
strong opinions that they cling to. This limits our abilities to
view the world in many limitless ways. It sets judgements,
boundaries, colours our vision and creates barriers of
communication. Eventually, it casts humans as someone who is either
on this side or that side. This leads us to eternal darkness in our lives
since we are always wearing some or the other spectacles.

)
% \,‘

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM

126



l rstaad

- Ef!.p
L)

W
- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai
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=Tl e & FAT, e e e =

g A ¢ W T, §a & e g 38 T@m |

93T T gL it _ STelr i & He T o

T T T G2I B, TE & FHad T AT |

A gad g.gef Hedr M T &
S AT 7 FIAT § A §H THa P AT & |

TUY §A O g &, A, 3 HS A9 |
F1 RifAT T AT THSA, FATIE TS & FHA FA,

IfAT, | 37T FE THiA FT, A FaEwF! FHold TF HATA,

Fell FC A IZAT 3 A W@ FHH TFAA |

Summary: This poem was written by me in December 2015
as an assignment for my son’s school activity. The poem tells
about the beautiful nature that God has created for all living
beings on the earth. It also tells about the bountiful nature
: # that GIVES but doesn’t take anything from us. Since it is
avallable FREE to us, we must use the resources wisely and stop it from
destruction. It’s our duty to respect the nature for all that it gives us to
sustain our living — and that is available to all equally.

% DRI
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- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai

>Q00< s
vw viftes 3R & Fef@s,

T = |

gfesar, Gal # § T o
AT ST JEr § 2 |

I =8 @ & Fedr & ge,

T ST § T - e # FRia AT agEE |

¥ HER ¥ aEaT @ 9aY - &,

ar el | ae e A 9 a9 )] 9 | @

healthy and active.

Summary: This poem was written by me in November 2016
as an assignment for one of my friend’s daughter’s school
project. Including Vitamins in our food as a nutrient, is the
main theme of this poem. It says that by eating lot of

7# vegetables and fruits, lot of vitamins add nutrition to our
body and we are free of illnesses. By consuming it regularly makes us
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- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai

3 =>Q00< ®

FAN AT - A= 98 9N,
T EH g T AR,
fAear § 398 3T 9T O......

R, & 3R AN |

&7 T & T g A -
I @ § HUST T T
FAR TTARRE T ol Aer HI -
St € FAR SR A - A A

Summary: This poem was written by me in June 2018. This
was on the occasion of my parents’ 50th Wedding Anniversa-
ry. This poem and another in English was a part of the invi-
tation card that was printed and sent to relatives and

friends.
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- Sheetal Lashkari, Navi Mumbai

@ 00 ®

ST BT ATAATT FAC A A2 AT F AT A o 22

H 494 3@ I AT 421, 3971 % 94 | g 341,
FOAT 7@ qA fT=qr 721, T F 79 7 F qA

2 TS 7T FT, AT oft 7

7 TA9T 219 97 AT, ZETT - T 792, T |

7T AT 757 G e AT ofr )

w7 i fr afafafat av av i T 994,

Summary: The poem shows the feeling on how to write anything new,
when the poet or any artist takes the inspiration from the world and
serves it in his words.
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- Sheetal Lashkari, Navi Mumbai

@ >Q00< ®

e T FAAT F =T | 99 g 39049 21 AT,
AT T E1 A 37 9T AT &1 AT

AT ST I AR Fgdhv agd F19 ¢,
T AET AR ST 21 T4T)

EEE R RICIRIERECCETA LIRS
ToT TAT, HigedT A7 =97 {6 & 9T 21 197

ey vg it 2 g, uE e | a9 |,
AT B ART =T, e Sreaft aw iy,
3 7T e w9 o=ty 2r A

and how we have restricted our lives to phone.

Summary: The poem 1s written to show the effect of pandemic Corona
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- Soma Dhar, Mumbai

. >Q00< .
fSeeat & & #% &7 AT T¢ TH &  FS A%
Foft & ofa o Faf ¥ yu st g3 & au e
Y aFd AT A F YT & AR A... T o o I fwrer o a...
ofa & et o oY € @ g L s on ¥ w3 @A @ R
\
AT Y g A @ 6 S ar 39 ge B W golg g
geT & HUAY & Far F o N A3 LAy
sy ofr q & A/ gE 7 &N el dol dglel... STl BIfd g 3Falal dr adrer

el & & &S WIr.. &5 @1

Summary: This poem is all about different colors of Life filled
with Ups and Downs. One should not be in low state of life of
some misfortune rather to see the different colors of it,
different opportunities and converting it into a state of
having wisdom, courage, freedom and happiness with new

hopes and wishes. Life will always throw many challenges, but all you
have to do 1s to smile and embrace it.
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- Subhaashini Ghosh, Mumbai

Y 1 1Y §31
g 4S & &ld DAl
Dl G- ST

DU 3T 30 91 Bl
Dl qre g1

DUl 31U BATCl Bl x
BT AN ...

e,

JRRTY Hel

fob g1 A AT P
g $© 3R

ge HIHAL dg de-l
TS 9, fea @
BT AN ...

before.

>=Q00<

=

DS G 1Y 961
DO Had Iy -1
18 frergel & |

916 TISd FISd
o i ST
ofewmd g ST

U IR b &
BN ...

g U Ik DI a1
fSieit &1 g o

Do diicd A1

PO fda™

PO Aol

P Al SofHed Il
BTG ...

Summary: This poem is about a heart to heart conversation
with a dear friend, realizing that there will be differences of
opinions, misunderstanding between the two. Yet the bond of
friendship that binds the two friend is cherished more than

r

T

o (¥
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- Subhaashini Ghosh, Mumbai

. > 8
ggd fad 91 o b g T e a1y
3111 R TG AT S99 GHRT S Bid § TR g4 gHRI
fohaHT 3fiig © A1
TS | ST BT TG AT LY. AN IHEA 8
R BTg TP 91 ¢4 IR | TR IS WMRI 3! it &
a8 RISl BT TSl g1 STl (\ CRERRIY
35T U 61 S gl Y
T et ¥ bR Rl 931 0 gHRI TR 11 21 98 & S0 g
T e R A R T g e arg | O (PR T TG SO gHRT
T b 99 81 Bid 98 vl fdha &HH 1 1T
S8 F¥d ¥ §IU9 DI 91

Summary: This poem is about suddenly being reminded of
one’s childhood and its happy memories... and the people who
help make those memories. It's about realizing that some of
those people are still around only in life’s struggle we forget to
cherish them in the present.
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- Subhaashini Ghosh, Mumbai

A HTE@ TG T
TR 9 o 93 o1
It g 9= ferar an
CARS IR

U® g 4 UR 4t &

R gmie
Tl @A 3P T ®
aIas 31 38

U¢ W 3Tt e
TR 37 3l &
S d ga ot

>00< o

T Juiie 4t
AR YT
TR a9 317 3

qH A
§99F & fog
@ Tor AaaR &

AT AT T E B |

Summary: Written on the night Actor Irrfan Khan passed
away... a fan’s expression of grief.
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- Swati Alok Bharara, Mumbai

& >Q00< ®

a1 3UE &l PR+, &1 S frd gl I |

A 3T 8l R o, §H Uh &l 7Y |

g e gl R off, g7 AR B Y |

gaH fazma g o o, &0 Rime s g g |
ga- FR=marE! s o o, g9 Sfr=Iare 81 T |
R TR A po A g dr o,

BH 3ITS1 96 $© 6l T |

3111 g4 3R +ff fegwarit g1 71y,

3o g 3R i fggarft g1 7w |

Summary: This poem states how in this epidemic how
uneducated Indians have demonstrated responsible and
well-informed behavior towards this epidemic compared to
western countries like US and UK. How Indians have
displayed unity in diversity. How large-hearted Indians are.
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- Vikas Shrivastava, Bengaluru

@ >Q00< ®
ITHT | A7 72T 39,

T =77 T,

AT T 21 8T 4T,

F AT ARt T AT,

AT T o7 T F =97 AT,
e 71 9715 T4,
qIF I A AT,

T T2 F A7 7],
A afr I €

Summary: This poem is about realizing that we have many
facets of our personality. We behave and act differently in
different situations easily. However the objective is to have
one facet of our personality being prominent in most of the
situations. This will bring harmony within and will keep us

away from a lot of emotional stress.
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- Vikramsingh Rajput, Pune

® = B0 G, ®
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Tl SO T USRI F5Rd g o H1 S i A SATGTR B161 5§ Talech TR 3191 I3 RO 5
TR Yl R G . T8 Mpwrsht B sifea T arsufin 9 sfsa gl R

g U dhad dedl o, fhdlt @t +ft wrarell & gar @l oig W af =gl ¢ . 59 @ Hfaar & =y

HEU®HT e d g8 urdr..

RRULRIEAR R el o firdrers a1
FRBI Fdlam 37 T 3T
Srdfad P gBd T© BIe g i
H BT T gerrd S8 AT BRI
TEBTC AL aielt HTH T RT3 A
e G A SiET Bl i g
ARTAR " IR TR AT
deg PIel Hedd fear urg-us s
BIS T 9 @1 geat Uq 913 g9 DI
f&a gera fomm fez s ser
R [Tl 30 3Mus! BTG A4 el TRUY
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This poem is about a conversation between Shrimati Radha Rani and
Shree Krshn in the Golok (Abode of RadhaKrshn). Shreemati Radha
Rani was upset with Shree Krshn due to Mahabharat blood bath and to
express her anger she addressed Him as Dwarkadheesh instead of Her
usual loving address as Kanha. Astound by Her address He asked
Shreemati Radha Rani the reason for this, Shreemati Radha Rani spoke
with a faded smile and reminded the Lord of His loving eyes because of
which she performed Raas with Him. She continued how he left his loved
ones and Vrindavan to establish a new City. The finger which once lifted
the Giridhar Mountain had now Sudarshan Chakr, the lips which played
melodious flute had played fierce Cronch and waged war. The eyes used
to be ocean of love showered rage and led brothers to fight. You have for-
gotten love and increased animosity hence I forgot your name Kanha and
could only remember The Dwarkadheesh. Love i1s worshipped every-
where and not the anger and greed. Go on earth and see yourself; you're
worshipped as Kanha, epitome of love and not Dwarkadheesh.

3R 3P IR A PO 4 71 Fgl ...

A AT T B ERESERIE RS
g FHIB 139 30T B
FER 7 & He! fora st 9 g
T He gEnr & TG T AU
BT &R Tl 1 T qH &1 1Y UHSI
et =fore faama T DS SR FAY
a1 &) el & o R R SR
3Tl R T ST A T I T

“"g)é'?{)
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Arjun the other.
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et ar i el
e TeTd Y 1
qH Hol DTET Dl
d8 GRBIUTY Yo

ERIRNCIPEED]
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T feen 9g T
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Summary: Hearing this Shree Krshn was dismayed, with a
subtle smile He held Radha’a hand, making her sit beside
Him, replied, O my beloved, listen this simple philosophy of
life, water doesn’t have its own colour and shape. It becomes
the one with which it merges. You are the epitome of love, you
know nothing except love. You live in the abode of love, thus I perform
Raas only with you. You poured me in love and got love back, whatever
you gave me I returned that to you. You see me as your lover so you got
Kanha, Arjun see me as a friend so he got Dwarkadheesh. Both are
shades of love, you love Kanha and he loves Dwarkadheesh. Whoever
gives me love Iwould go with them; with you I am one shade of love, with

T s
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- Vikramsingh Rajput, Pune

L2

>00<

9

THR DI SRTYT B 3G TS T BT I ¢ R 39 ST B T 81 TP TS el §5 A g ..

IR T ) o B IumT S B I8 Hiadl ol 2 |

UH BT UG AF HTGT .. 303 Tt 3 o vy Fagia OF fopar | O /R 89 oA foan St a8
| S HIAAT A IR B 1 0T Ods o9 B g8 791 B BT AN B e | ..

AT o) 4R BHR.. = 7 1S 9 9N
R R g T . TS G HIG T SR
o B IR @G R T8 38
_ a1 o 4! AR
r\
e ©Id 99 99 gHa! gHer \\
) .
fee ot a9 IR @R A A PR g qH
T S 4 BER. v i o gt s
R R ERTCS S FRE IR
TIPS 3R Soud...
TR P A eI Summary:The biggest obstacle for Man in
TR EER... connecting with God is the restless mind.
Therefore the wandering mind is explained in
a1 S 1T BER... the poem.
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- Yash Awasthi, Jhansi

:

Summary: The Poetry describes the light which the women
possess which ultimately is the key root of the origin of this
Universe. It is women which is the end of the Universe
through her power of giving emancipation.
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=3 i

(@ISt I A1V 27 AT SWvig

I ({1 B Xad AT QeI

39 T ST AT W@ AT 4@ (WiF aB A1F
BB ] IS IG Al IeT(e13 dd] ©f eI

(& BE O & S99 OF Jl (@A

famt @R 1Y 2 99 92©IE (o A1

AN @EAHTIT $6 @ B S 51137 ©iq

IIT TN BIvd (@ AT $IW@ BT SATWID

W I ATINMA 2fd 3Wd o 51~y d fogHia

Summary: The poem is a sattire about the egoistic mentality
of being educated. The usual tendency to be snobbish, and
ignore real time issues to be concerned with, not using the
knowldge for a better world to stay, but just to beat own
drums to the world,

»ﬁ
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- Abhijit Sen, Kolkata
=3 i

! rstbaad
.

FeTy (@ WEafI e A S

St 92U (@RI o (@7 ites o S

T ©Id THIS! ANy ©is [ fIsiv Srar

oe]n AIIHFo! FE AT Worbiama AR

SITSTH 7 71 78 I T I AT O, FF T B @M STHIR
I BT siferad AN AR Fd O WoRRRIE

©12 GBI YT YT I3 @Iy ©Iid $9 MBI

Summary: The poem is a sattire about the media industry.
Pen is mightier than sword, is in true sense in today’s world.
The media is a dirty game now, where the criminals get a
clean cheat, and the other way round for the innocenct be-
ings.Its like a masked crime itself.
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=00<

SRIAT 672 Steid e F2At gafq fF 2w
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(I ISR ot QAR qretfe
RIREIGIGIR

BB sitF (hafe wrifedietery
CTIOETII TS o7 SIS (TN & (@I
I Yfrretite 2e7 ot G78 STRIeta|
SRIMAT T2 & FAT Tl fFE T

o7 (@ ST Q0 et A

Gt (AT (77 (STt T

AT ANIHI6AD SE NS ACURIC RO ERAICACIR

ST WA $ @A D06 (TR e Wiy

Summary: Childhood portraits the most colorful day’s one
one’s life. The poem cherishes the memories of those vibrant
colors.
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>00<

NP fATR (L @F (FNA ARG

TR ST SIS Aife @A Iwte fiae gt

T IOTR SN AT @IS Aol Siamgrd

NRINIGIF STst (AT MBI Bifsm Fod Siav @rera Tt

STl @e TSR 7412 P T@ro 07 Wi Y 2@ FO[T TI21S!
Sfed it @3 T (AP IIAT QB2 (@ I Y AT 2@ A3
@AMA 3@ AIEIST A adist @ sjf2Adt =ist

Summary: Corona has created havoc on the whole country
cities are today deserted . It's like everything has stopped
and people are looking helpless . They are coping up with the
new way of life and they are facing tough challenges . Some
are facing it on the streets out of their duties and some are

staying at home .we all hope to get freedom from this home captivity
along with the panacea which can remove this disease forever and bring

wellness.
el e T
? G
% B
)1/1 © B f\'\

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 146



l Trsthoad

VIBGYOR

S TG CIRCR '

- Abhijit Sen, Kolkata
>00<

2R (516 23R B FIMBT (N Bid

I (516 A3 RATTSR ST F© Ssi7ia

I AN AP ANET ANE IO S Al

AT sy A3t @it A BT xfeid

©R @ SIfA3 N SN ST &g

Tt BB AT fHLT BIid SIRA 5NeFa

IR BXINT I (A NIAT AT WIF SAARE (ST
351R (SINIF TSIt s 5o 9t A Ioalg

i3 aeit ©f2 fore A futg o3t AIHE AT @rg
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Summary: Lick the boots of political masters to realise it’s
taste and get several gifts like freebies and free meals if
intellectuals lick more. Life is amazingly well if we lick the
boots without worrying anything we will get Grand
. undeserved respect too with participation in gala and
all across sponsored by masters but if suddenly your conscience wakes
up you get punishments. So leave conscience just sharpen your tongue to
lick more as long as this kind of wasteful govt lasts.
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Summary: Kids find difficulty in intricacies of English as
they use capital and small letter unlike other Indian
languages which only one letter . All relations in india which
have specific names are being treated as uncle or aunty.
. Majority of other fruits & vegetables whose names are
specific in other languages but they are described as some Apple or
Gourd in English despite that due to keep our social respect intact we
have to learn English igniting our own languages across the country .
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Summary: It’s about culinary delicacies of Bengal which 1s
being avoided or neglected to cook by modern Bengalis in
their home specially in Bengal and those are only finding
places in restaurants or old recipe book as history and nobody
try to experience it in their own houses by cooking it which

earlier was a part of culture of Bengali household in cities too. Our cul-
ture is open to all kind of foods that perfect but why not rejuvenate the
culture of cooking those marquee Bengali recipes at home as heritage.

x
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Summary: [t's about work culture of present day Bengal how
procrastination and sheer lack of enthusiasm in doing work
is deteriorating a state . People are busy in mindless
agitation and they are in love with not improving work
culture and hence they are wasting times in frivolous
matters and every time they are in favour of stopping everything and
then doing harm to overall industrial environment of the state and
people still are not bothered in such kind of dismal state of affairs.
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e e T g o wfdt efowtftot s
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Summary: It's about creation of human race. Almighty
thought human will be his best creation and it will be
beneficial for nature and earth . But once human landed on
earth they try to beat all others in race and become powerful.
Then suddenly came a pandemic which has shown how

powerless is so called powerful human race and nature starts reclaiming

it’s lost things from human race as real omnipotent. ;"
it/'- - Q) e\
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Summary: The poet depicts to the people of today, who can
work all day like a machine. They are losing their rhythms,
the strings of true meaning of life. Without it, its just lifeless
body. When there 1s enough light to clear the minds, there
still prevails darkness in person. He wants to get rid all our

negativity and live our lives the positive ones.
O :c
e el
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Summary: The poet himself is in grief as he sees many
unpleasant things. He saw death to his loved ones. He wished
to do many things to save them but he couldn’t. All that were
colourful in his life, had vanished. He begged to give a little
attention to him so that he can put a mark by his own

creations in order to every person can remember him by.
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Summary: I know photography is an art but knowledge is
small. There are many stories of photography but I know a
small portion of it. I post photos in instagram, whatsapp and
facebook to get like. I click it with my heart and using brain,
consider my eyes as lens. Then I saw my clicks are getting

some levels and people know my name as a photographer. I click this
way. I learn from critisism and mistakes and try to rectify. Learn learn
and learn one day I deffinitly done. I am Sri Asit Kumar Ghatak living
with my parents, wife and son. I am in service in a reputed company. I
am a passionate photographer by heart. I do all types of photography in
my limit. I want to click more and more and more before I sleep.

;-ya 24’.
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- Papia Mitra, Kanchipuram
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MSG freel
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Divorce case-4 3511 |
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Summary: We are acclimatizing to this present lifestyle in
the course of time. When any creation loses its harmony it
needs to burn down into ashes and those ashes should raise a
new creation. Today Mother Nature is probably pushing us to
an end for a new world.
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- Papia Mitra, Kanchipuram
. >00< .
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Summary: She is waiting for her lover who is far away from
her, breaking the dream that they dreamt together. But she
1s determined that one day he will be back to her at the same
place where they were used to be.
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- Papia Mitra, Kanchipuram
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[ BT TGS AUS, A612 B (G 8195711 TR -
T WE (TS
IR WY TR SR, L (T 2= . e
(ORI e (oTR 5 TE W1 7T OIS TR 5 S AR
YT LT ENR (7 o © STRTEE TS
(T fATTR o ArEt) SHR 7 (U138 e
(OTF 2GS G (40F (F CAf= (OTRE SR |

Summary: It is the world’s greatest illusion that I am in
control. When one get’s hurt they try to console their inner
self try to control thei ™iind, but heart and mind is always
like a free bird. Our conscience is very sorted and she knows
everything. She knows our fate is already settled and sealed,

>
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- Papia Mitra, Kanchipuram
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Summary: This poem is a story of a lady waiting for a letter
(through post) for her life. She has a world full of relations
but none fulfilled her little unsaid wish of sending her a
letter. Her life is compared with the attic of her house which
was used during her childhood by her but was abandoned as
she grew old.
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- Dr. Veena Sagar, Navi Mumbai
. >Q00< -
S{Ieicll Bt agerT
Y gl fafer sreRt
uTg+Hl 81 HURRT
fer gl o
Y de w5 i
TSI X Ha g o
3Tcid HIE 9T
qaasy
T gedl gl A=m
T g d g =
IENEEGIEEAETS
Hi 312t febcit =
favg g gt wfesd
quI g q 391 fad

Summary: (After the rain) Earth is drenched in water and
the sky is kissing on her lips. Seeing this romance, my heart
is filled with same feelings. O my beloved, please come and
say that I am your darling. I am calling you in distress, come
immediately. I am addicted to you and this night will be
over. Don’t be late, I am tired of this wait. The pain of separation is
burning but you are silent there.
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- Dr. Veena Sagar, Navi Mumbai

® = $ © o

Us GFg HurAay

AT Ararar Furog

Ta FNF IRIE

ared H1g Shas =gors

aTe H/3 A0 ATEY
Frofidr ol Jor ATdr

& 3 H{IR ATAUIR
FofrEY STHIOT FITF ATEY
T HeTguaTaT

scene will be again change back to normal.

Hag HTAT ATqAT
FIEaTaT ATST FHIoATHT
& rar TaEs

AT AT I[FaTa B
R 32 vF" gRAE
ATHAT S 3¢ JET=
s faw ar Az
FRIAT Furo e gg e
T fEaw Aahra A3

Summary: One day a virus called corona comes and spreads
all over the world and the entire scene changes. Feeling as
if life means only masks and social distancing. Nowhere to go
out and no one to come home. How long this situation will
be, no one is telling with assurance. The days will go by like
this. Now getting habituated to be contented with whatever is available
and found the recipe how to cook delicacies with available material. The
mind is kept engaged in music, art, writing and reading. There is only
one feeling of satisfaction that my India is great. One day will come and
corona virus will vanish . Such a day will surely come and the whole
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- Gargee Sononi, Pune

® w =
g &Y Y e s Aerse g UH
AT AT Aol S g At AT gt g g A amaia ..
@ T g TAUATAR w1 U
T AT i A FAToTe HEET ST HAATATE ATEY AT AF AT HEIIHI..
foaT S a8 &9 ¥ o 70T AT & §:@ Fofrr A18r STl
T ¢ AT A AT HsA ST A e e 34T A ol e 3.
FATT ASHAT FTSAT HIel ATH SAoTe! (\

\\ T T & A g e e s
T ol ARl \g T ATEY HTATEAT Y #I 4T TN
YATE EAT 94T SIAT T s qrasrar g
HAT A warera UfRer fawg 3 3@
v gra ..

ada« areiel.. aRer s AT
9F drda..

Summary: the poem Is about lord Rama’s character sketch
in the situation of distance with Sita. I have tried to express
the feelings of him when everyone just talk about Sita’s sac-
rifice. I wasn’t easy for Rama to held such a great position
[ W without the queen. Still both of them sacrifice their relation

to perform their homage.
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° *>00< ®
AT gadfier ATTAT HTHTT 79 fAaia graa
NEF qigT I T Y. fATeT.... T Z1%T daadft
g7 dH...... o
T 2 2 arrar b - e
o = rl L5 -'? T -
TH HF FAT o el RS UISH g ...
: Fasr 51T Zorrer
L g #re 7 ArFAiaE foror
- ”F;T RO <\“ NS AT ... (© AT 7S AT
OO R A \ TFETTA ATET
= 77 79T fAFTTTE ) THRTEAIGA 7 TR v
ATHTZ ST AT HET 7 AT A
T A=
T uzofier BT ST ST it FEfier
2N iz 77... T 9 A7
' = FTHATT
T 2T qTIT F‘?? g
‘ i A7 T i q37 HATHT =T (547
[T @t
............ - TZVATATE]
Summary: Alpaviram (, ) 1s a sign use in Marathi grammar
to break a sentence to give more information about the sub-
ject. The thought behind this poem is to see the life before
and after. We live our life for money, success, or materialistic
things but this current stoppage has shown us that the above
doesn’t make our life complete. One should take a little stop to observe _
b/ why and where exactly one is approaching. ’
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A Dream for Motherhood

- Renuka Kulkarni, Mumbai
. +>Q00< .

q SeHErd, q ¥ S
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M S A1 IR S

R U=g IS A

Summary: A girl always dreamt of to become a reflection of
her MOTHER in Life, and then she would believe that her
Life is on a right way.
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- Rupesh Chindarkar, Mumbai
. «>Q00<» .

TATAT TIT VEEAIT TATAET FS amae,
UOT 2 ASE TATTATETSIGT, TATAT Ahodd BT dor Jordoll,

TI®AT FEO] AT, Gd FgUL A1, ToUgser o faaAae e qEy MY fyae,
9OT 2 AT CATTATETSET, ST FFadd TS aar Serder,

ASRIH 99T Fa&@e HTAT, B4 g% i qraael], HTHD T8 AT @Ra Al fAeae,
3IA EE ARSI, SHTAT Addd HUAT Fa1 derael,

ST STEREE ST AT | AT ave S SO 99T d e s,
2 e CHEATHISR!, ST Addd FUATET geT goael,

A a5 , TICICaur=ar IEAT §e, aetdl AT o F4T ARRIENGS "readr,
gUT ZIF ATE TATTATHISIE!, TOTAT Ahodd HAATHT dof Sordel,

&=, |99, TREE FET ¥R ae AOT FEATET §ig [ §T Fe0 4 99ad,

L) 21T ST CATTATATSIET, AT AFcdd HUATHT Fer doda, ’
Z
F QP )
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HiThE Aus RISEaR gFer ol &1 s, AfesT TIT Al oAl & TrededT,

UT 219 2ASE CATTATHISET, THTAT AFdd BUSATHT deT Jordal,

9UT Zid ASE TAT BICAT FAATATHIST &I, TATAT Adodd PUATHT a4 Hasl Joldoll.

Summary: This is an attempt to highlight the sacrifices done
by our little soldier at home in this war against Corona.
However small their participation and contribution may be,
without them this war and fight is incomplete. While we are
L ®E. busy singing the contribution of Authorities ,paramedics,
security and NGO's , we cannot ignore their part , it's priceless. Salute
to every each and every small wonder back home.
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+AATT FUTSATT TAHATIT FIgolr| ~dardarar 93y g REEE g
fErFaTe grearE aive F@ara ARl JYE T IR, YT WA IAHERT |
+ITTS dr a1 9EY, HE Grelr TATHTSS | JT@ A qrETE, JE-ad fASeren|
Morersr 7 AR, @S e EEE | | srereT smaEg, Mol M T |
+ AT fATe7, IR W6 TS| Q <M G AR, GAT-IHAAT ST |
I TR TR | @ I eS| \J\' T AT AU A4 aredr ST
~THT WIS, FredT I & 2| JITUTSS A AT, T Hiagear e
HeT UTSIUTS 3T, IraaT g HS | 1 grEy=ar @9, G & SEEd |
~FAETE T AT, AF IFT 54| + OFT, yEelr A W, Hie o A9
AT | GIEETST, Jl ol o A5 | AT AT GorT, A YA e |

T FTEN GTEHTE, FTHEEAT AT AR +HTeAgen FAAR, FAglaar fer O
TS FEIT, ST e | FTUAHFIT HTAT FAT HTSFR |

Summary: The poem is depicting the essence and eagerness
of dry soil which is devoid of any trench of love and the after
effect of exhilarating meeting of the thirsty soul of soil and
first drizzle of raindrops which results into blooming of sand,
soil and soul.
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- Shraddhesh A Jadhav, Mumbai
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HTEAT AT | AT°7 97 &1 =A99d gidl,
HTEAT AATAA 5.9 ATAT 754 214,
HTEATATST AT 23T ATSATAT AT FIH5T 21T,

SATAT F1ZA AR AT FATH 3979 7224,
& STOT AT ATHET 529 FT A749 2147,
HT=aTATST 7 Q‘q' = HT=ATAT AT F 195 {EHI...

SATAT FTEId+ 1 ATFa= 214,
FHT SToFTAT, FUT FTETAT, 07 s a2,
HTEATATST ATZ 1= ATEATATT AT H BT 21T

AT 4 797 FT21 AT 4,

AT2T ST 21T, AT a1 AATATa T (959w T4,

ATal TF 33 TACTATER AT9F 21T,

HT=ATATST AT 23T AT AT F1E5F 21T

ZTATA Tl AT THF 214,
TIAT=AT AT AT ASTAAT 413 2147,
T ATAAT AT TEATIT 97 24T,

HT+ qu[:gl qlélzq'é":‘l HITAIHIEI= hivoq glal,_ .
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SATAT ATAT AT T 2@ ATEATHS T84 2499 Z1497,

Summary: The rain is the essential element of the ecosystem
as well as life. After eagerly awaiting the first rain shower
after the exhausting summer; as we inhale the petrichor; we
feel refreshed and this feeling overpowers the negativity in
’ one’s life. The poem depicts the story where (discussion with)
the rain helps someone to come out of depression. The metaphor of rain
is used to describe that how it falls but for a greater cause, one has to
look upon a rain and overcome his failures in a difficult times.

— e
- Ulhas Muralidhar Kasar, Thane
o >00< ]

Fefta F 0T, 9T TE BT FIIOL.... ATHAT AT

T AT AAFT AT, IF ATET U ATHAT

T ZTeet qAT TAT, AT FoqaT ATAAT. ... TTIAT FTaaT ATTaT

° wHrgorg= ArEET ‘ﬁ{
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Summary: Male to Female ratio has been disturbed with the
help of ADVANCED technology in Bio-Science. The culture
of having a Son, INSTEAD of Daughter, by some orthodoxies
will lead to bad consequences in near future. The
superstition that ‘For the birth of a Female baby, ONLY and
ONLY the Woman i1s Responsible’ has led to either Divorces or Murder
of women in such ‘SOCIETY".

- Vikramsingh Rajput, Pune
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Summary: [t’s A war ... Between Me and Myself ..... Dual
Mind Fight ...Fight about the unsuccessful Love and its
memories .... One side of mind refuges to recall the memories
of that Love and other side wants to retain the same not only
retain but wants to live with it.....That Memories gives more
pain than the joy so first one want to forget those but 2nd one belive that
this is true love..., no matters it became successful or not , but for him

® it a life ..... ©
/,.%., ~9é 20

Ak
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- Vikramsingh Rajput, Pune
. +>Q00< .

U%me‘sﬁw&n% 3CAS TUTAIE UH... love at first siteﬁwa%ﬁﬁ Sﬂ% Wﬂm
TS YUT d GV TS T HY % Udhd al...

R e Tocd Hi e ST IS a, TR A3t SR S1Y] , el UTgial ot |rd ST faeR Ut
.... gad 3T faarTd 3rgTe! Hi 8 UH 20T Siaes oad e Wb ATa! ... G0 AR &3 U g5

3R] PIded] TN § PIacd Y. YIST 2 B el
H 7oR e Ual TR FA R
P T ez e gedi
il F R 3R A
T AEA FUAH _
©

) mwaeddda
T e U1 §a1d A HI
AR qA1 Siosdrd g1 UTgdHl...
greicl A9 BIaEl
Faosd aal Hi

Summary: [sn’t it kind of amazing how a person
ERERISIURIN who was stranger can suddenly stole your heart
at your first sight? I think I am in love at first

b/ HI T : site . You are the person who are entering my life ¢
f $90 qUE SRAAl - out of nowhere but suddenly means world to me. K
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- Bhushan Vibha Vilas Palande, Mumbai
. +>Q00< .

T ga!
Social-distancing =47 fF=Hi9%
Outside FTATTATAT TAT AT #ATg
TA-TA g W
ST ATT outside food ATATAT fady
T GZT, T TASAF qa-T40T
gt e
=F=gdd AgA.......
AreqTASH AT 51 s,
qrdrTTST Hged]
Summary: During this pandemic situation all around,
people have to locked themselves in their own habitat forci-
bly. Though the environment is clean and filled with fresh
air, too much panic situation is experienced due to the

corona. But as we knew- Mumbai never sleeps, Mumbaikar
never stops...
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- Ankit B Thakkar, Mumbai
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53 B 5855 ULl sdalld ugl «tel, A dl v otell s Ul
s9u59 ® Bl & yu 8ald uel 2, UL SELA Y 39 UL glrau R 4,
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uL wdald «tell gl el YH 53¢ R YUl
AR YU ofl Bt oAl Gottell A A Y, aellsidl Q 2 0flct 2,

uel dil Yl oit arUle &l Mot ¢Rud el =12l

clRL 32 o1t [Bust 1l 3ag dl 8,
URL 5AR ofl Bl AURGeS| ciRAA uet «18ll.

cRetl AL & A cdl Mol §ull oll HSIUDIRM,
WOLR o8l 31 iRl A& R (Fe ot ol

YL allats Sl ol W sAdl ueL 12l

s&cll § WS adld o uey,
Asloct ofl WL 5 K22 AWl Hofl oSlcdl |

A w1 A UA s 1l It 2uasdl «t2fl.

A veodl ;R B WA lA R,

\\ uy Yoot dlcdl 213 & dl e A,
U dledl ot ot e 2 os sRaule i,

T %53 O 5655 ueL sdald uel «19l,
saus2 © cll 3 Ju 3ald et «2l.

Summary: It's,journey of boy's first love which starts
from,a wish & ends on a wish How he feels for his
beloved,how he assures that he can win the World , but not
without her, how he wishes tell her that half of his life he
has been waiting to express his feelings in light of her

memories & how he doesn't wish that the other half to sway away await-
ing her ,only in the wish to confess his feelings One day he meets her,he
confesses his love , for it was more important for him to express his feel-

ings for her.
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Rain and You

- Dr.Kartik Bhadra, Valsad
«>Q00<s
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oA, 241 6 YA HIR HeA HSleAd 8

dl AMRG UL, D itad ugl

LA, AHUAL JdHT 2412101 o TA

Scl SUL M ARA A ULL

A ALALARRL I SIS VR0 UL

d.. el dR>AlE,A A2 g ULl

Summary: In present poetry, love of one who loves u..may
be our lover or better half..is compared with rain!Rain and
this person both have a special space in our life..!Both-
..when arrive..it spreads a special fragrance..innour life!We
are merely not satisfied with just a short time
showering..but in fact,we don't satisfy only..dil mange more.. !An artistic
way of presentation..in this poetry!!
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- Dr.Kartik Bhadra, Valsad
+>Q00<
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S8 4 dg, 519 &g s Sl GoalR, 4 A3 ¢ !!
SML-ALL AL 2L F-HRL

ScllA HA A A2 adg

a beautiful s

Summary: It's a romantic poetry..which is related with
some philosophy of life,and some motivation..!! it's said that
nobody can break the bridge between we two..! Not even
RAHU-KETU!! 1It's like krishna playing flute in
Vrindavan..where With Radhaji,when he plays flute, a
howering of music starts in both heart!! Both..say that when

they are together and if God is with them..they are least bothered about

world!!!
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- Dr. Ira Patel, Mumbai
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4B AIHAAL AI™AAL,

A4 4] [FA4ML clami ALzl el vss
ALzl 374 HiRLAL HiBLL
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LAVl 5714 571dl,

A ] DAL SUA5LAL GE57AN MW AL 2AAL S71AL 71l

Al BUUR A8 2l Al
A ol g | wadl 3wsl il
AL HAHAZ SAATSAAL,
apllzti-u el elsrad A
HH 521 520

Ald- BUUR U 2l Al
UYL 29 Al A LAl Al wesia
YA HA S HBAL AL,
w55 <Al UL L5 5

A=Al A1l

A4 BUYR U Wl Al
Ul DA A 5 521G A
dueaiveal,

s A e ad
ACEAH D,

Summary: Let us live together is and amazing feeling of
living each and every moment with your life partner
limitlessly. Make each and every small act of everyday’s
journey of life very much precious by being understanding
and supportive for each other.life is only one and if we can
cherlsh all moments together with unconditional love then earth is our
heaven.
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2] Hlold &d dl il

- Jayesh O Bhanushali, Mumbai
. «>Q00<» .

[eyeaflerz vilel euui Al 260l

d &g YRR B did «lld.

tol £ldd A Wil alaat,

[exeail ofl £lsHieslsdal wist 2udl sl

B Hieid 69 Al wdl ot ...

dSutaefl €214 slua-il s ogdl 2l

1941 12U Ml WUl 8wl aloio]l 201 <)l 2d1e ¢l 24,
A Yl s dl il ...

YHAM L] ALSI2UI sl 2l A SAAL (1A 218 Uttt el A1)
HlgH{ 218HUIR Sl Sl 2esell A1 UM [ddiadts] ¢fel 2.
W Hied &9 dl wdl =t ...

HeMi 21 letal Yo L Yosd L eMi l-u-ouu. A yorql o eyl aul.

Uil Buildl sl sl eslsd Ui adld] el Al

2 Uleld &4 dl il ot ...
B Hloq &Q dl Al ...

Summary: Its first time written the poem , that too in
gujrathi . my poem is about human nature , title says “now
at least get awake ” . Poem points on artificial life a person
leaves ignoring the nature , emotions ,lifestyle, family and
in last line it says leave the arrogance and start leaving

natural real life.

N
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- Jayesh O Bhanushali, Mumbai
. «>Q00<» .

G LRI 1Y A5 <] Hlel edle],
V1% Hl2l 4 AL dl W1y WldLe R,

WLOURIH QA552 dSSIHI ML,
1% Hlol19d o] 24 d Hi vildLe L),

LORM (-0 1A dld) 53,
V1% whatsapp facebook Uz A2 Hi uildle ).

ol aslg &l aldldieadl ,
219 Kindle Hi bildle A1),

W LOYRIH ed] 2ALs WLdl,
2198 U1 o2 Hi vilale A1),

W LORIM] dRULEMT elend) |
1% 6941 Hi vilales ).

G LOUBL L WLGLE L.

Summary: This poem is about how things have changed
title 1s “childhood is lost”. Poem says how we dreamt in
childhood , things we did as kids and now we have changed
and our childhood is lost by latest artificial things.
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- Kavita Solanki, Adipur

. +>Q00< .
el oiefl g B ; doiuMi HeMA §
Yigl 2dldadi-il Wy [@mel 2Num As
AR wiefl %G B . Q1] ©12 AE-----
212119 U [R&HAAL UM UHAAL €2 2ty
5N 1dl A 484 | U s g B
241 grele (G204 vlaeidel Saumi
(A1 el o9 D . G B e
als Algaell uz u¢ (“ 33.5 ":ﬂ e ‘;1_3‘."
42 251U B GS] 1 Q) sl pdlad B
T ; r. A od dedl &al
Hleiof 1 W ¥q
; : ALy A-ll-(l sl
ddle Wl g 8, _
. v42d i 2 (52001-
wivlofl G o AHomY :
= : 1A olef] g B 1
a_‘ & H“M'@’lcj‘ sladl dl 214 a0 s
Rt wiefl g @ : | g1l HSAMHUI
M-l Mm’_ld g. Uil " e " U UcdH|
oAefl Yoy St 5. 3t 46 4G B

Summary: In the darkness of world, people are filled with
egos & hates, but the poetess wants to be the light sources
to remove this darkness from the people.

DRI v

2l
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How do I write in Gujarati?

- Ketan Talati, Mumbai
. «>Q00<s

e

2l ay ¢ sladl

U1 ol Halel 3 (quiR <l glaat

eilyL o] s(6etcit 3 Adl 1 A1(detdl

2] Sl AGEL «ll %LS Al ALK <Al HIS

elel o £l 6, e 3 e e Sl g Sl 46

2 ay ¢ sladt

A2 Hedl A edl 2L, (Gl dws il 2l
Aldl =1 AIR <11 dld), 2i3%) Yads «{l Alel slH)
A A B8] 4, %edl Td Rales disl4

&-521s Al A, 2yst Axsld ¢ eel 2l

2l ay ¢ sladt

&l gu{lal ¢ sladl Hiqeint 1i s(adl
A6E) il UL U WA qLs o] Hlsl2l u
el «l ofls ur, il l 2ilw w2

529 o[ WL UR, V{O{l Al LR UR

U199 | 8IS YR, dR0iL <1l 3| WR

el ¢ au{lal sladl

Summary: The author is worried how will he write in
Gujarati, he 1s left all traditions and forgotten the lan-
guage. He laments that is has discarded his traditions. But
in the last para is decided to write a poem, on the wonderful
culture of Gujarat, maybe on Sardar Vallabhai or on

Mahatma Or on the lions or on the Garba, Or on the Kutch or on the
Goddess Amba life.

""a%‘?

2l
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- Kirtan Gunvant Vegad, Mumbai
. «>00< .

Yaul 2142 g wilc), Ad) 241 SRl AU . ..

ueq Ul HIRAL 208 sAA B Hes 521, 2d) 241 S1RAAL AR . . .
HelR-He oy s21d] A el 2o el 2Ad) w1 SIR1eAL AIARY . . .
520{1o9=1l 18 MHA UAIR 5219, Ad] 4L SRAAl R . . .

Bdllesdl, [HaAl oAl Wl Yyeodl Hie uHA 1]l 4] 241 SI-Al Al . . .
Uldledl st A 2lloal Hi A sdl, 20d) 241 SRl AR . ..

UL 2ie2 AcdAdL 215 561512 o et w121, 2d) 241 SR1eAL R . ..
A Gief] AA€] 241 [(HEALA ARAH S2AA), ) 4L 1AL QAR . . .
Hlelde] el 01 Wefled], A1) 241 S1R0eAl AR . . .

21651 arqalui ul 3dl :ld »ad, 2 lwalsy, Ad) 241 S1RAeAL dRIRA . . .
yed] « ugNwiefl oSl ued ], usld e 531, 2d] 241 1ol AR . . .
82 AR{lA ULl elell Adl s2al 215 21U 1), Ad) 241 SIRAeAl AR . ..
W] w1 HAUR Y52l A, 5 AU Sl 2, 2Ad) 241 S1R1eAL ALY, . .

impacts positively for the human and the Environment.
! And due to corona virus (lockdown), how human being gets

" to know god within themselves. Due to corona virus,
temples are closed, but humans get to know where the god
1s. Due t0 this only, we get the time to spend with our family friends and
we find new talents within ourselves only.

m Summary: That’s the Corona Virus... which explains how it
==
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- Mahendra M. Dholakia, Mumbai
. «>Q00<s .

gSURL 5 d wicl, 4 519l %d B dle,
d usA HAWMRD, BH Uiss ¢l wie,

eidest ugl Wl u3, @lon ud yuiy,

44 Y U «ife, quil dluil 1y AURIY,

55 W, JLSL €, WU &l <l HIY,
214 U3 56, 1Y 222 1,

WHES| URL 4SS, ISt <l Ml S,
el Al uetl s Ui, W ALy sl

Gl dl $a12 Al 3, Ulo 48 U2l
e SURIHI celd] d1ss], dR dl %Ueil A2l

U 56[ HAUR B WAUR, Q] 52 d L,

Udd AHeAHYH] dlod 261, M1AS £2led UM,

Summary: As we move towards old age, the body begins to
lose its charm. All body parts begin to wear out. People
start neglecting you. The difficulties start increasing to
such an extent that even crossing the entrance of the house

b " becomes a big challenge. The task of going out becomes as
challenglng as going abroad. This is the harsh reality of old age. The
crux of the poem lies in the last two lines which explains that everything
in the world is immaterial. It is the time to introspect in order to gain

5y knowledge and lead a life on the spiritual path.
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(IILD &6 UL GLITLD
- Rema Hebbar, Bengaluru
: +>00<

®

A L1D etevevd Bledtey Cungen

G LD eTev6uLd Saf Curds:

Cu&a erebeULD (GBS CUTF &

L6BT60T608 61606UILD LDEDMILS;) CUITE &

L& Sbestie GUyadu Fnty GUITE &

Ao Gouene 1N& HHawn Gurdea

el (B 26mCel HRTMISH DL &G UFF

GHOSSET HevesteLHLd LI sTeTsLd CLE &

SIIEOTT HILDENLD ST L (b

26060 (Lppeugid AmbiDge Guigs

el Lwid Quimidl s Jbgs:

2608 QUITHITTHITD Sk CUTEF&

QU BLOTEOTLD 6T6V6VMLD G\ahTemeuth G GUITE &

BepLLD L BB Snte GUIGS

BLAGS 616U HTHEHN CUIFS

26001600 6ememuty QUimHLD sNeeTTLITES EUhHIE &

el L0°G) LHWTed 260G CUIFa:

Qg0 BN ST S L (bl

SL6001L_6u631IT6D (HILD SSRGS QU

QUTEHE60T GTLGWLITLYS,| 6UHLD 6163111 60T pLpF &

@ LTLLD QAle) Bod@G Qasllans URkg Cunds

B\gy snasssa1s6aL dlevemun (® Gl (b
Summary: The poem portraits the situation that is a result
due to the pandemic.Though Inhave written one tamil (my
first poem in Tamil) the thoughts conveyed apply to the
whole world. In the end I have submitted the whole
occurrence as a game played out by the wheel of time.

BaNl 548
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- Shanthi Balasubramanian, Chennai
. «>00<» .
HSOD PG SIHSHON HPE

Qe ed ALdgg B e,
Guellett @eilel BletlemioemiLigs 6oo16L 6ot
ouidelledr 2t elley meMetid &emo1GL6dT
LortesTledt Gyeitermelled LoAALHGE G616 6ot
MMMt BN HDLATLD 6L 6ot
LIG6Sl60T Ghetlanellled GILLIEMLOEMILIG> G601@L 60T

euauDLflg smdlelen Liysosteud G GLeot
6601651l 6060l68TI60 6LETTTEIBTIRI:ETT G>600T(EL 60T
(Devt60t6d Pliotied E=mmLd G>6051CL 60T

&L eledT HHeveudled QbTEUTHLD Seo1GL 6T
b le) DleLodlemids Gem1@L 6ot

Bleven {eeotdgid Caum@id B Goredt m) eot@L et

Bleomeuett | eMgg Lopsvendent euigeiley
GHH0e G Pug) @devals UDSSHa)
gttt mevL W& vl UPGSHE)
Lowpsmeuillent gL L LD Lonenedtl) ULPeH )
getentiled ML @G MmIbug et
surteoTefleuBeurt (HT6ooILd GleHiT6mTL &y
616010601 6l hema 616t LsL Uiy

Summary: How much beauty lies in Nature.

I see

sweetness in cuckoo’s voice, grace in peacock’s dance,
happiness in the deer’s prance, majesty in elephant’s gait
and motherhood in cow’s eyes. I hear the sound of ‘Om’ in

the valampuri conch. I see colours in the rainbow.
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Blevmeustlest e LNe) AT b WTGG6Ne
QuesSTeLOWLD STIEWLD Blemetotfhg; UL LG
EHHEEIT ((LYSID Heuelt eLPIIT6) emeuhHiTent
oot (LPpaud Heueit Glibehediled ev6LId (60T
emiELd B hbHL Qevmeusst Blevest& et
6018:Gasi Qgdlimss QUeDTTENEIDIL LEML 851601
Q&8 (Wewingg) Qleomuld axiheneiyd
CarifhGa Bl plug) QUeTIEMWD GIIELOWLD
LWesTaeT (LpHelled sesligy GUsTENTled
s0edlldh gy (Lpahelled LTTTILG) GLsTDIsme0ot
(peelled S thihahiendy GlusteasTlent LiTeney
(eot 61&HMAN G, 6uedILLD GUeTT60dTl60T LiT6U
pe10l6uIT(1h QLIGTDTEOTGYILD GHTLLIELOEDILIE> EHHT600T
61O SHTLOLD LDEOTLOG, [HT6T0T
sl(HWBUITLD FUGLD QLG0T eMLDEMLIL GLIstoT

g seuflige) Lside) B\ mBIugi er@somt

Summary: The loftiest of God’s creations is the woman who
is a combination of femininity and motherhood. He kept
compassion in her eyes and filled her heart with love. God
wanted to be everywhere. He made woman as His represen-
tative. Godliness and compassion cannot be separated.
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el Hyhihg88 Glle) HL GG 610G G
LeosTl LeY (Lple GHOGHITLD 6163t MImmIGH Gt 61085Ge
SHEOSLITE HTHEYIL 601 Sl16001 6uHEHE0T 2601 GFGIW
weodtlefILDl HlmmGlasettementas Gty heiTeuris) Gl
Lreotidh euild g Couamidhenetids Gl
e 2H6Ub\dG) SHDSHL 068> B0 [hdHB(T
@6ttt eUITEHLONS 260608 2ALNGSHEHT
oMb HYSUDWNIG, GiTeeotl) Qe hdbGat
QUITLDGDLEOIII) 6UlhG| PLEUEUEHLD 6l hHGaHT
Blymweotmds (PO(peom Aeudigd GCelisGa
GH60016001601MTIL) 6UMh&) Cahelldends Ly U@t
SBILID BB b GernBan
611bh BHe0ellLAMSIL eUIGeUBHEHIL HUNGI,

(5° HUMRIGHISHEEIT et 2MBIGLD (HIgGedt
SHEOBIE00IIT EHMIITELEOBIEO0IIT 2601E0MERGD Gimeunt Guirt

2601 bl &60l G518 GL6VE:d:6001 &l meun@Guurt

Summary: Oh Lord who’s sleeping in Srirangam! Are you
sleeping having accomplished many tasks? I came with a
burning desire to see You. Please open your eyes and
protect me. Please forego your sleep and open your eyes to
protect your devotees.

BN E \ 4

2l

WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM 190



P | rstaad

VIBGYOR

NI —
xé@‘ ’%

& 6V Wil6oT G 60T TS LD

- Subadra Krishnan, Navi Mumbai
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SI&FeVCILDELEVITLD BL1g. Y BTG SO F&ST !
S1HHMHCW YL 19 AMVE5LH&EME) Feorm !
@Igu UMmen el (QaueTaumsD) ClFIIS GILI(HLD LjUiev,
QUL UM (H(PES) Qom Sy HleTg) !

QUMIS S S 6T FaldCUMIW UMMaUSHE ULl

Qgflueailsvensv - sy &esmssnfled UL aflsbenev

l650T (L] - 1Sl6VLD 2 6B QLI UL 3y 6371 I Gou
APCHMy 2 eus@edeomd 2anfler iguiled &L (6 svorLgjGeu.

Cuéa (p&smM AUILTEHS Cs - 3(HLO(HHSM
Sy g sgrZailafl, g6t emsuilev,

@erm) i@Iweir wrCym ? s Fallef o5 Coun?
gagnermiLd MIGuissr LgTUFGLD !

eresrm) GumGLD @eueucvgp|uily FmuLd ?

eTeurm| QUIreSILd @uieh eumipey ?

eTeiTm)| SmeseT GUIMLD & 6voT 659)| & Slevflwiswr?
B6LEVGILD, 2 6TEMGILD, SELEVGILD S|EUET (M 6.

BT BTa6T ZITSH0 GOm0

SITEWEL (LpFHsL Y TLEISLD auenly afl 1gCeoCw 5w S M)

@euQeum(m 2 uilflViLd S46TLOM 2 QL 6T - Si6iTM)

QAzmemev GuAlUllr jmev pemd 2 LbLL Gar eflememunGSme Geirm) .

W, Ll eraruGam @ Fsyeailuy sid

2 etGer GumssTTeL QeuefGu u (Ligwing) !
@eTLFAnL ausmeouiled &8 Gan [ 2-e1Carmd

?) e 5M S QeuaflGu euy Ceussor(BLd 2 .
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QurmienLO WL 66T &S H(HLUCUmD
SHHMISS SLlg QUmS eurphSH Ceumd.

Summary: The poem titled ‘Strange is Kali Yug’ picturizes
present situation. Even superpower is helpless. The big
eagle is prey to the storm created by small bats. Like a bird
on the post of a ship, we are unable to navigate to shores.
i  Big mouthed small virus is eating the world by play of fate.
Hanuman brought Sanjivini, where is the Sanjivini for us? When will
this curse end to see normaley?. TV feeds us politics to spirituality in the
house. Mobiles are the athmas in our bodies with U tube and internet
being the chakravyuuha. Temples and shops on streets are shut. Birds
and animals are fleeing in hunger. What is the answer? Our house is the
answer to live patiently, responsibly in a small way for big goals.
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- Dr Ramesh Chandra Joshi, Mumbai
. +>Q00< .

62 NS (S ) b bl WL S

63 (PASI (Alig) ey e e 2l
Gk gl SR LSl Ul ()
2 S ik Al e kb S
L Wl e g3 S (o€ e o sllia |
3 Pl o ) 31 (S e g (S
A S o) S sdp sdle s
S (OS2 S e gk (S uldigla )
LS e il s plan B QS s

2 NS b Ol Ple on g3 S
ol (S 8L Loy S SylS )y

3 NS 0S ry  o F)  liasd
0 S S o S el gasm )l

o R ol 1S e o S odua £ s
B S o ) (S Qg ) g

Summary: The poem narrates the feelings when someone
realizes the existense of this wonderful universe even at the
dungeon darkness. Like a diamond being found in a coal
mine. All the phenomenons are like magical, even the way
water forms ice.
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- Dr Ramesh Chandra Joshi, Mumbai
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Mo momlmiyl o e ey ot Js VG s O e ool Sl
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MBS & e e 2 T e P P B pUSETPON DR § Q] N

Summary: The poem narrates the feelings of conflict
between the ego and the anti feeling of the same within a
human being. One insists on being of a chrecter, poles apart
from the other instinct. It speaks about the wvalues of
Human Being and their behavior.

2l
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- Saraswati Krishnan, Chennai
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I, T 3TaRTehall, Redesl §4 AT 87dc |
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frecra Qa1 NS srafey. Riedae HREASET safd |

f o 2 an = C
Y FRATOT | 31, Riedl Fsieq - Golol: SFdadaideds fded |

Summary: All of us face challenging situations or tough
times. Through this poem I wish to convey that under such
circumstances, worry causes stress and becomes the reason
for many illnesses; no result comes out of worrying.
4 Whereas, if we ‘think’ / ‘ponder’ / ‘ruminate’ on our
thoughts we may get clarity, ideas and solutions to our problems.
S0,“Don’t worry, think of ways to remove the worry and be happy!”
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- Theja Rathnam, Tirupati
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Summary: This poem is about those warriors protecting us
by throwing themselves in the front line and risking their
lives for us. We owe them a lot. Those doctors in hospitals
and those police men out there worked 24/7 just to save us
from this pandemic. They deserve a lot of respect.
PRI
G
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- Joy Banerjee, Kolkata

L ]

Koraa mbl Tporaem pyku,
B ayrax nonoc

beratb BMecTe 3emnd 3a 3eMaen

Ha nporaeHuu Bcex AHel AapKux

OPKH,D,GTI), YTO Bbl MOXeETE AepPxaTb MEHA 338 PYKK

Ho Bpema yNeTaeT OT MOero s3rnaga

B mrHoBeHue oKa
Tel cka3an mHe "ao ceuganma”

Huuto He nomHuT Teba no

-w-

e

BocnomuHaHuAa o T36E, KOTOpPbIE A NOoTEepAn
Harpy3ka 6onblwe, yem crout

Mos cyabba passopaunBaeTca, Kak bpocok

Yepes seKa wenotom
Bce, uyTo A He caywan

l'lpm.una KaK NOXHaAa pacnnara.

Summary: It's a self grievance from a young girl who fell in
love once with a boy. She is truing to get all memoirs which
they have had together. But like the mound of ashes, she is
going through a deep sorrow and she is not ready for the
burden that the time gives it to her. When she realized true

love giving her more pain than she thought, she was mourning herself
and wished to get her love back. But the time is cruel and she lost the
boy forever. No one comes back from the dead, only the true love

remains.
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The poems in this collection are not the work of amny
professionals.

The population represents members of VIBGYOR.

fraternity from multiple walks of life, and many of them
attempted to write for the very first time.

We hope this gives an impeccable experience while you
read Irshaad- A collection of Poems.

Total number of poems  ........ 156
Total number of poets  ........ 84
Total number of cities ... 23
Total number of languges ........ - 10
1% 1%f1% 1% ® English
B Hindi
M Bengali

B Marathi
B Gujrathi
m Tamil

B Telugu
= Urdu

“ Sanskrit

W Russian
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About VIBGYOR,

Formed in April 2012 at Kolkata, VIBGYOR, was
primarily catering to the quests of many in the field of
photography and heritage walk, Presently, VIBGYOR,
has 4 chapters in KolRata, Mumbai, Bhubaneswar, and
Hyderabad, where we have almost 3000 and above
members from various walks of [ife, forming a larger
family, which is ever increasing.

We are indebted to the people who supported our
endeavors and also to our associates and sponsorers. To

Know more, Rindly register yourself.

@) WWW.INFOVIBGYOR.COM
VIBGYORFOB@GMAIL.COM
+91 99207 73284
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