What will I write 8(Version 1)

What will I write, I'm thinking day and night.
I thought about it yesterday, the day before yesterday, and before that as well
What will I write?
Shall I write a poem about a poem?
Poem of Love?
A couple of lines about emotional, romantic love?
What will I write?

Or about the aunty of the morning market-

Who has sit with Egyptian Lotus, and other leafy vegetables
Getting up early at 3am, finishing the household chores,
Arranging soaked rice and sugar crystal for the kids,
Smearing diluted cow dung all over the house,

Then she starts walking-

Some miles across lies the marshland of Boral;

In that marsh, snakes and leeches are a part of everyday struggle
She plucks all the leafy vegetables,

And it becomes late when she reaches the market .

“A bunch of Egyptian Lotus costs a rupee, will you take son?”
-"Aunty please make it three bunches for two rupees”

I listen to this story kneeling down amidst this everyday boredom.
“It sums up to twenty rupees after the market closes at ipm
Sometimes it even rises to thirty or forty
Then I'll go home with the leftover veggies-

Cooking for dinner is still left
Warm rice and veggies are there for dinner”

What will I write?

I'm thinking of writing about the old man’s appeal in the morning.
He was asking for five rupees, to return home at howrah by bus-
I saw him getting many ridicules by the pedestrians
For asking money with this excuse everyday.

After marketing, i didn’t have a penny left
I couldn’tlook at his helpless face;

What will I write?



In the early morning when I stood
With the shopping bag at Gaba’s tea stall,

His lively memories came rushing over me.

Just some days ago with the tea cup in hand,
Or while making tea he used to talk

About how he has to get over such financial crisis,
He must survive for the sake of the little five year old girl-
And he hanged himself the next day!
He didn’t tell me about his empty stomach for last few days,
Today the five years old little girl
Is standing holding her mother’s hand in the tea stall:
What will I write?

Love-hatred, light and dark emotions,
Or the story of changing the society?
Or shall I write a poem about my poem,
In search of heartful sunshine,
Amidst this deep darkness!

What will I write, I think day and night.




THE POEM “WHAT WiILL | WRITE?”(Version 2)

WHAT WILL | WRITE?
(Poet Mr. Sushanta Das)

What will | write of

| think

Through the day and all through the night
About nature, love, life....

What will | write about?

Or about the daily lives of ordinary people
The hustle of the nearby market

The struggling farmers journey

From the fields to the market

To eke out a livelihood

What will I write about?

Or about the old man

Standing next to the road near the market
Asking for money to get back home
Living through the taunts of the passerbys
Helpless with his lies

Trying to make a living

What will I write about?

Or should | write about the tea peddler
Who used to tell stories —

Struggling to make ends meet

And care for his wife and daughter

Finally giving up

At the end of a rope

Today his family stands next to the tea stall
Uncared, desolate, hungry.....

With an empty stare

What will I write about?

Love, hate, light, darkness.....

Or revolution?

Or about a dark corner of our lives
Searching for a ray of light

Should | write a poem about poems?
Day and night.....

| think......

What will | write about?
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