Life

The power window of the black AC car
Slided down smoothly a bit,
The half eaten bottle of coke
Fell on the middle of the road,
At great speed, civilization mixed into the crowd of humans.
The story could have ended here,

Because the civilization covered with black glass
Has been ignoring the outer world like this only-
But still life thinks of something new,

Life paints something new:

A worn out family at a corner of the road,

The five year old boy , taking a risk of life
Ran off to cross the road and take the unfinished drink.
With the happy face of conquering the world,
Sits beside the curled up parents,
Opening the cap, feeds the coke
To the little sister on mother’s lap,

Then himself starts drinking it at one go;

The mother now takes away the bottle,

Pours a sip on his father’s mouth,

And finishes the rest herself in a moment.

The story that is born from the dropped ignorance,
From the black glass,

Life never ignored it-

With a thin brush stroke,

With the unfinished drink bottle lying on the street,
Life gives an ounce of oxygen
To a drowsed whole family :

This way it has to live hundred of lives-

From each ignorance ,

The flower of life blooms into several lives.
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