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To You , O LORD.

{ŸªÓ˚ñ xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ñ˛ !îúyõ–
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î)Ü≈y

îyv z̨îyv z̨ ãμú Ï̂äÈ Ó˚yã˛ôÌñ ˆîyÑ˛yò ÓyãyÓ˚ ˆúyÑ˛yúÎ˚

˛ô%Ó˚&°Ïy!ú v z̨ß√_ì˛y ò,üÇ¢ ¢õy Ï̂ãÓ˚ á%̂ Ïíñ

õy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚y Ñ%̨ !Z˛ì˛ ú%!Z˛ì˛ñ ˛ôy°Ï[˛ ˛ô%Ó˚&°Ïì˛ Ï̂s˛f ˛ôî!˛ô‹T

x˛ôîyÌ≈ x!ü!«˛ì˛y ÓÓ≈Ó˚ üy¢ Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ £y Ï̂ì˛ ï!°≈ì˛ ¢¶˛ƒì˛yñ

ï!°Ï≈ì˛y xyõyÓ˚ î)Ü≈yÓ˚y xyã úyüñ

˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ Ó˚yhfl˛yÎ˚ x=ò!ì˛ ˆúyÑ˛yú Ï̂Î˚ñ x¢¶˛ƒì˛yÎ˚–

{ŸªÓ˚ ˆ£ {ŸªÓ˚ñ ~£z î%É¢£ Îs˛fíyÎ˚ xy!õ !î Ï̂ü£yÓ˚y

xy˛ô!ò ˆÑ˛yÌyÎ˚⁄

~Ñ˛!›˛ ˆ˛ôyv ¸̨y ˛ôy˛ô!v ¸̨ Ñ%̨ !v ¸̨̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÓ˚̂ ÏÖ!äÈ Ó%̂ ÏÑ˛

îÜî Ï̂Ü «˛ì˛ xyÓ˚ ¢%Ü!ı˛ ï)̂ Į̈ ôÓ˚ !õ◊ Ï̂íñ

xy!õ !Óâ˛!úì˛ xyòõòy xydyÎ˚ñ

÷ï% xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ñ˛ £yì˛ Ï̂v ¸̨ !ö˛Ó˚!äÈ ¢Ó≈e–

ˆÑ˛yúÑ˛yì˛yÓ˚ x!úÜ!ú õyÎ˚ õ£yü)òƒ xyã

~£z î)Ü≈y Ï̂îÓ˚ ˆâ˛yÖ â%§̨ £ẑ ÏÎ˚ Ó˚̂ Ï_´ úyúñ

~£z üÓ Ï̂î£ Ó%̂ ÏÑ˛ !ò Ï̂Î˚ Ñ˛ì˛ ˛ôÌ £§y!›˛ñ Óú%ò⁄

~£z üÓ Ï̂î£ Ó%̂ ÏÑ˛ !ò Ï̂Î˚ Îy Ï̂Óy v z̨Í¢ Ï̂Ó⁄

ˆ£ {ŸªÓ˚ñ !≤ÃÎ˚ ¢Öy xy˛ô!ò Óú%ò–

xyõyÓ˚ î)Ü≈yÓ˚y Ó%Ñ˛ â˛y˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ Ñ§̨ y Ï̂î ˆÜy›˛y Ó˚yì˛ Ó˚yhfl˛yÎ˚ñ

ì˛y£z õ[˛˛ô= Ï̂úy Öy!ú ÌyÑ˛ñ xy˛ô!ò Ó˚yhfl˛yÎ˚ òyõ%ò–

xy˛ô!ò ÓÓ˚Ç î)Ü≈y Ï̂îÓ˚ ¢y Ï̂Ì ãy=ò ¢yÓ˚y Ó˚yì˛–
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CITY OF UNJOY

Is this the same city where I am living blissfully
all day with the pages and a pen, my weapon
or a graveyard,
a fiery tale of conflicting aggressions
surpassing anything else ?

Neighbouring brutally ablazed out of virile maniacs
motherhood choked in gender inequality,
rapists are in charge under the bestial political patronage
‘Hooligans’ and ‘Patriots’ are the words synonymous
daughters are molested daily at every corners,
many a corpse lies infront of my restless subconscious.

I am perplexed, suffering breathlessness
where are you ? God ?

Few scorched petals with festering wounds in an incense mix
now living restlessly within,
me being pensive, with a troubled soul
desparately searching you throughout eternity past,
envisaging your presence.

Bloodshed everywhere across the ‘CITY OF UNJOY’
would you please bless me a ray ?
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APPEAL

Is this the same world where I am living blissfully
with a pen and pages, my weapon
or the unwordly fiery tale of conflicting aggressions
surpassing anything else ?

Neighbouring brutally ablazed out of  maniac loonies
motherhood is crucified by the oppressive masculism
rapists are swaggering under the shameless political patronage
‘Hooligans’ and ‘Patriots’ carries synonymous meaning!

Daughters are molested, gangraped
cadavers are available at every corners countrywide
and at the news headlines.

I am perplexed, suffering breathlessness
where are you ? God ?

Few parched petals with festering sores in an incense mix
sleeping unpeacefully within
and me being pensive, with a troubled soul
only searching you for an eternity past.

Bloodstains everywhere across the ‘CITY OF UNJOY’
would you please bless me a ray of solution?

My DURGAs are on ‘RAT DAKHOL
(RECLAIM THE NIGHT)’ street protests
doctors are on the hunger strikes!
My earnest appeal sir–
Would you please stay alive in a nightlong vigil
to safeguard my DURGAs ?
They would be brutally raped otherwise.
Who would save AAM-INDIAN-DURGAs, if not you ?
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x!¶˛¢yÓ̊

!ÓÓ˚!£ò# !îÓ¢Öy!ò xÓ Ï̂ü Ï̂°Ï ¢õ!˛ô≈ì˛ ≤ÃyÎ˚ ¢ı˛ƒy ¢õ# Į̈̂ ô

!mïy@˘Ãfl˛i òî#òyúy !˛ô Ï̂äÈ â˛yÎ˚ñ £züyÓ˚yÎ˚ x!ì˛ ¢Ç Ï̂«˛ Į̈̂ ô–

Ó Ï̂¢ xy Ï̂äÈ ˙ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂í Ñ%̨ Î˚yüyÎ˚ ˆ¶˛ãy ~Ñ˛ö˛y!ú ˆÓyÑ˛y ˆÓ˚yj%Ó˚

«˛!í Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ v z̨Í¢y Ï̂£ £yÁÎ˚y ÓÎ˚ Ñœ̨ yhs˛ ˆüyÑ˛yì%̨ Ó˚–

¢yîy ÓÑ˛ xyÓ˚ ˆÑ˛ ˆÎò ~Ñ˛ õ£yãyÜ!ì˛Ñ˛ ÷ºì˛yÓ˚ î)ì˛

v ẑ̨ Ïv ¸̨ â˛ Ï̂ú ˆõá ˆõá xò%¶˛ Ï̂Ó ˆÑ˛õ Ï̂ò Ó Ï̂Î˚ ÎyÁÎ˚y xq$ì˛–

xÑ˛˛ô Ï̂›˛ ˆäÈ Ï̂Î˚ ÎyÁÎ˚y x Ï̂õyá !òîyÓ˚&í ˆfl Ą̀y Ï̂ì˛

ˆì˛yõy ˛ôy Ï̂ò òy!Ñ˛ Ó˝ î)̂ ÏÓ˚ ˆì˛yõy £ Ï̂ì˛⁄

~Öò xı˛ Ó˚y!_Ó˚Öy!ò ~ Ï̂úy Ï̂õ Ï̂úy v z̨ß√_ x!¶˛¢y Ï̂Ó˚

xyõyÎ˚ !ò Ï̂Î˚̂ ÏäÈ î Ï̂úñ ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ ãy!ò Ï̂Î˚ Ó˚y!Ö â%̨ !˛ô¢y Ï̂Ó˚–

RENDEZVOUS

This morning is mourning on parting
as is given up its pleasure
to the wily dusk sneaking out at leisure.
Confused tributaries looking back while beckoning in a brief,
and a tiny sunlit at the farthest east
drenched in a misty mischief.
With the tiring breeze in a momentary nosiness
something mystic, might be the holy ambassador
of the alien affairs,
flying all around along side the flocks of mallards
with a hazy heavenly extraterrestrial look and feel.
An unfailing resonance of peace and harmony
candidly engulfed the entire sky.
Though I am being shy
far near wherever you are
a whispering note I am to deliver
that I am being literally swept along the expectant godly night.
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!›˛v z̨!ú˛ô

xfl˛ô‹T Ñ%̨ Î˚yüyÎ˚ !ü!ü Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ ˆ¶˛ãy xò%¶)̨ !ì˛ ì˛yÓ˚ ¢yÓ˚y Üy Ï̂Î˚

ˆÎò ¢Ó›%̨ Ñ%̨  !î Ï̂Î˚ xyõyÎ˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂äÈ â˛yÎ˚ñ ˆâ˛y Ï̂Ö £yÓ˚yÎ˚–

xy Ï̂úy x§yïy!Ó˚Ó˚ !õ Ï̂Ìƒ !õ Ï̂Ìƒ Ñ˛yòyõy!äÈ

!Ñ˛ !Ófl˛ø Ï̂Î˚ xy!õ £z£y Ï̂îÓ˚ Ñ˛yäÈyÑ˛y!äÈ xy!äÈ–

õ%£)̂ Ïì≈̨ Ó˚y ¢y«˛# ~£z x!Óâ˛ú ˆâ˛ Ï̂Î˚ ÌyÑ˛y

!îÜhs˛ !Óhfl+̨ ì˛ ˆÜyúy˛ô# ò# Ï̂ú !£Ç¢%̂ Ï›˛ ˆÓyÑ˛y ˆõ Ï̂á Ï̂îÓ˚ äÈ!Ó x§yÑ˛y–

î!Ö Ï̂ò õúÎ˚ Óyì˛y¢ ÓÎ˚

ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÎ Ï̂ì˛ ˆÎ Ï̂ì˛ õòÖyÓ˚y Į̈̂ ôÓ˚ î%!›˛ â%̨ ˛ô Ñ˛Ìy Ñ˛Î˚

xy¢ Ï̂ú ~£z ¶˛y Ï̂úy Ï̂îÓ˚ î Ï̂ú !¶˛ Ï̂v ¸̨

~£z xy!î xhs˛ Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ xyÓ£õyò ò# Ï̂v ¸̨

xÓ≈yâ˛#ò xy!õ£z ~Ñ˛ ˆõ Ï̂ì˛!äÈ ˆÖúyÎ˚–

Óy!Ñ˛ ¢Ó ˆüyÑ˛ñ ãyÜ!ì˛Ñ˛ ì˛y˛ô ˛ô!Ó˚ì˛y˛ô ¶%̨ Ï̂ú!äÈ ˆ£úyÎ˚–

~£z ö%̨ ú ˛ôy˛ô!v ¸̨Ó˚ ˛ô!Ó˚̂ ÏÓ Ï̂ü

ˆ¢yîy ˆÓ˚yj%Ó˚ xyÓ˚ õ£yãyÜ!ì˛Ñ˛ ¢ Ï̂® Ï̂ü

!òÿ˛Î˚ â˛® Ï̂òÓ˚ á yí xyÓ˚ ˆõ Ï̂Î˚̂ ÏîÓ˚ ¢¡øyò

!õ Ï̂ú!õ Ï̂ü ~Ñ˛Üyú ˆ£ Ï̂¢

~Ñ˛!›˛ î%!›˛ !›˛v z̨!ú˛ô ö%̨ Ï̂›˛ v z̨‡˛ Ï̂Ó ˛ôyv ¸̨yÎ˚ ˛ôyv ¸̨yÎ˚

xyÓ˚ {Ÿª Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ îÓ˚ãyÎ˚–
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TULIP

A dawning dampening aura in a hazy dewy embrace
seemingly imbued with a sense of falsified phosphorescence
few blue eyed pinkish clouds on the sourthern horizon
are possessively painted in utter innocence,
I am quietly living close-by to all this in a robotic awe,
being the lone victim of the very witnessing moments
solely surviving in me as an unsung pathos.

A whispering zephyr suddenly nudged while kissing by
me the intruder here, engrossed in platonic mischiefs.

In such an ambience of heavenly resonance
I carefully overlooked wordly unnecessaries.

Flowery vibes all around in a mix of sunny spells
encapsulated with celestial joy
as if the sweetened sandalwoods,
as if a girlchild blooming,
as if the tulips of various shades
gleefully chuckling on every doorsteps
and at the king’s convoy.
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PEONY

A dawning dampening aura in a hazy dewy embrace
seemingly imbued with a sense of falsified phosphorescence
few blue eyed pinkish clouds on the sourthern horizon
possessively painted in utter innocence,
I am quietly living close-by in a robotic awe,
being the lone victim of the very witnessing moments
solely surviving in me unspoken to many.

A whispering zephyr suddenly nudged while passing by
me the stranger here, engrossed in platonic mischiefs.

In such an ambience of eternal naturo nesting
I carefully disregarded wordly unnecessaries.

Flowery vibes resonating in a mix of sunny spells
encapsulated with celestial joy,
as if the sweetened sandalwoods,
as if a girlchild blooming,
as if the peonies of various shades
gleefully chuckling on every doorsteps
and at the king’s convoy.
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£ẑ ÏFäÈÓ̊y

~Ñ˛y Ï̂hs˛ Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚!äÈ !òÓ˚!Ó!FäÈß¨ xÓ¢ Ï̂Ó˚

˜ò Ï̂Óîƒ ¢yãy Ï̂òy Ì Ï̂Ó˚ Ì Ï̂Ó˚ xhs˛ Ï̂Ó˚ x® Ï̂Ó˚–

xhs˛Ó˚ydyÎ˚ ~¢õ Ï̂Î˚ õ!Ó˚Î˚y xyòy Ï̂Üyòy

xyãy Ï̂òÓ˚ ¢#õy£#ò xy£¥y Ï̂ò xy!úD Ï̂ò

¢y!ã ¶˛Ó˚y ¢Ñ˛yì˛Ó˚ ≤ÃyÌ≈òyñ

xyÓ˚ ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z xÓòì˛ !òÉfl ∫̨ xÑ˛˛ô›˛ Îs˛fíy–

!òÓ≈yÑ˛ !òÿ%̨ ˛ô ¢yÎ˚y Ï̂£´Ó˚ xÓÑ˛y Ï̂ü

Öyú!Óú ˆG˛y˛ôG˛yv ¸̨ !òÉü∑ ˛ô!Ó˚â˛ Ï̂Î˚

õ,î% £y Ï̂¢ Ñ˛y Ï̂äÈ xy Ï̂¢ñ

xyÓ˚ xy Ï̂¢ ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z !õ Ï̂ü ÎyÁÎ˚yÓ˚ £ẑ ÏFäÈÓ˚y v z̨§!Ñ˛G%§̨ !Ñ˛

ì˛y£z ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z ˆ£ {ŸªÓ˚ñ

Ó˚yì˛!îò v%̨ Ï̂Ó Ìy!Ñ˛–

INTIMACY

My poetic pleasures in leisure
while gazing self within,
an awe-inspiring revere blazingly sleeping further down.

A desperate frequenting of inherent longing in my deepest being
with a surrendering note of my unshed tears.

In such a divine recess with the muted twilight all around
the wetland and the marshes, the marshy bushes nearby
being busy in a silent introduction with a motherly smile,
me in my enlivened posture crying and praying
and craving for you, O father
craving for your statuesque presence in me whole day long.
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xy¢!_´

~ ≤ÃÖÓ˚ @˘Ã# Ï̂‹øÓ˚ îyÓîy Ï̂£

ˆÑ˛ ˆÜy ì%̨ !õ ˆõy£õÎ˚# Üy£zäÈ Üyò

ˆÑ˛ ˆÜy ì%̨ !õ x!ò®ƒ¢%®Ó˚ñ

fl ∫̨Ü≈#Î˚ õ)FäÈ≈òyÎ˚ î%É¢£ ˆÓ˚Ôoì˛y˛ô Ñ˛Ó˚̂ ÏäÈ fl ¨̨yò–

¶˛ Ï̂Ó˚ xy Ï̂äÈ Üy Ï̂äÈ Üy Ï̂äÈ òì%̨ ò Ñ%§̨ !v ¸̨Ó˚ £y!¢ ¶˛Ó˚y õ%Ö

ˆÎò ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z Îì˛ xy¢!_´

≤ÃyOú xò%¶)̨ !ì˛ Ï̂îÓ˚ x!¶˛õ%Ö–

¶˛Ó˚y Ó°Ï≈yÎ˚ ˆÎ!îò ˆ¶˛ Ï̂¢ ˆÜú õy‡˛ áy›˛ x!¶˛õyò

ˆÑ˛ ì%̨ !õ î§yv ¸̨y Ï̂ú ~ Ï̂¢ ˆâ˛ÔÑ˛y Ï̂‡˛

ˆ¢£z ˆâ˛òy õò ˆâ˛òy á yí–

ˆ¢!îòÁ Óyï≈̂ ÏÑ˛ƒÓ˚ ˆ¢£z ˆÓyÑ˛y !â˛hs˛yÓ˚y !äÈú x!Óâ˛ú

ì%̨ !õ ˆì˛y ÷ï%£z ˆâ˛ Ï̂Î˚ Ìy Ï̂Ñ˛yñ

!Ñ˛ !Ófl˛ø Ï̂Î˚ xyõyÓ˚ Ó Ï̂Î˚ â˛úy xòÜ≈ú–
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REVERENCE

A scorching June about midnoon
I am literally infatuated to the mesmerizing melody
travelling all the way from the eternity past ,
the sweltering day seems taken a
pleasant shower in this divine resonance.

Kwanzan cherry and crape myrtles
smilingly blossoming in abundance
as if praying in innocence
with an extreme piety to LORD.

Then comes a rainy day of July
that flooded the paddy fields, the dried ponds
my courtyard as well in a torrential downpour ,
washed away my snob in a howling hurricane.

Still the foolish elderly questions
knocking my door time and again.

Keeping a close eye in me in silence
you stepped into my clumsy mind with soothing elegance,
thus my journey begins in an
uninterrupted flow of reverential awe.
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õ%!_´

¢Ñ˛ú Ñ˛õ≈ £Î˚!ò ¢õy˛ôò

£‡˛yÍ£z ~Ñ˛ ò)ì˛ò £yÁÎ˚yÎ˚

v z̨îy¢#ò £*î Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ Ñ˛ì˛ òy â˛yÁÎ˚yÎ˚

üì˛ üì˛î Ï̂ú ¢yãy Ï̂òy fl ∫̨̨ ôò Ñ˛ Ï̂Ó˚̂ ÏäÈy Ó˛ôò–

~ ˆ£ò ˛ôÓ˚yí v z̨Ì!ú v z̨!‡˛ú

˛ô)̂ ÏÓ Ï̂ì˛ ˆõáõ%_´ !òõ≈ú ¢%ò#ú

ˆÑ˛õ Ï̂ò ˆ£Ìy £ Ï̂ì˛ !òÓ˚yüy !ò!Ó Ï̂úy

ãμ!úú üì˛üì˛ õ%!_´Ó˚ õ Ï̂òyÓú–

¢Ñ˛ú õ Ï̂òy¶˛yÓ˚ ¢õy!ïfl˛i ~ÓyÓ˚

¢õÎ˚ ~ Ï̂úy ˆÎ ü˛ôÌ ˆòÓyÓ˚

÷ï% ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z Ó˚̂ ÏÓ !ò Ï̂Ó!îì˛ ≤Ãyí–

Óy!Ñ˛ ~ ¶%̨ Ó Ï̂òÓ˚ Îy !Ñ˛ä%Èñ

x!Ñ˛!M˛ÈÍÑ˛Ó˚ñ ¡‘yò–
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FREEDOM

Assignments are still left unaccomplished
accountabilities fiddling around,
suddenly a gentle zephyr of hope
garlanded with a rosy aura of pleasance
is planted at the farthest corner of my indifferent being ,
A joyful self is blossomed
under the cloudless sky of affection.

Depression disappears and
the flicker of freedom enlightened the eastern sky ,
all pauperized thoughts with glaring infirmities
started resting in peace.

It’s time to take an oath of submission to almighty
an oath of fealthy to remain faithful to LORD.

Rest remains insignificant.

You and Me – 2
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ì%̨ !õ ˆò£z

ˆ¢Öy Ï̂ò !äÈ Ï̂ú òy ì%̨ !õ

ˆÎÌy Îy£z xÑ˛˛ô Ï̂›˛ x£Ó˚£ñ

äÈß¨äÈyv ¸̨y ≤Ã!ì˛!îò Ñ˛y Ï̂ã ~£z xÓÜy£ò î%É¢£–

ˆ¢Öy Ï̂ò ÎÌyÓ˚#!ì˛ !Óú!¡∫ì˛ ≤ÃÑ,̨ !ì˛Ó˚ ì˛yò

üò üò Óyì˛y Ï̂¢Ó˚ ˆÓ˚yúñ !£ Ï̂Õ‘yú Ñ˛úì˛yò–

˛ôyì˛y Ö¢y î%̨ ô%̂ ÏÓ˚Ó˚ xy Ï̂ïy xy Ï̂úyñ ˆÓ˚yî

¶%̨ Ï̂ú Ï̂äÈ Ó Ï̂òÓ˚ ˛ôÌñ î%Ü≈õ !ò Ï̂Ó≈yï–

!ö˛¢!ö˛¢ î%Ñ˛!ú ÜyÎ˚!ò x Ï̂â˛òy ˛ôy!ÖÓ˚ G§̨ yÑ˛

ì%̨ !õ ˆò£z ì˛y£z ~¶˛y Ï̂Ó£z ¢Ñ˛!ú ˆÌ Ï̂õ ÌyÑ˛–
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ABSENCE

You were missing.

In my everyday intolerable haphazard act of living
I look around but you are nowhere ,
you are missing.

There obviously geophony is delayed
whistling wind or its whisper is carelessly conveyed.

There grossly missing the high noon feel of sunny and shade
frosty forest trees even forgot to shed ,
flock of starlings stopped chirping for a palpable cause
that without you everything comes to a pause.

YOUR ABSENCE

You were missing.

In my regular haphazard act of living
I look around but you are nowhere ,
you were missing.

Here the geophony is delayed
whispering winds or its whistles carelessly conveyed.

Here grossly missing the high noon feel of sunny and shade
frosty forest trees even forgot to shed ,
nightingales stopped tweeting for a tangible cause
that in your absence everything comes to a pause.
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˛ô!Ó˚â˛Î˚

¢yîy ˛ôyì˛yÓ˚ v z̨ß√%_´ £yì˛äÈy!ò Ï̂ì˛£z ˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ xy!äÈ

xõyÓ¢ƒyÎ˚ ˆõyv ¸̨y !ò!ÿ˛hs˛ xy◊ Ï̂Î˚ ˆÌ Ï̂õ ˆÌ Ï̂õ Ó§y!â˛–

¢Ñ˛yú ¢Ñ˛yú ˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ ˛ôyÁÎ˚y òî# òyúy Öyú !Óú

x˛ô!Ó˚¢Ó˚ ˛ô!Ó˚̂ ÏÓ Ï̂ü xòyÎ˚y Ï̂¢ ¢%̂ ÏÖ ÌyÑ˛y xòy!Óú–

~¶˛y Ï̂Ó£z v%̨ Ï̂Ó ÎyÁÎ˚y õ Ï̂ã ÌyÑ˛y ˆ≤Ãõ ˛ô!Ó˚â˛ Ï̂Î˚ñ

ˆÑ˛ ì%̨ !õ ¶˛yÓ Ï̂úü£#ò ¢Çü Ï̂Î˚

î%Î˚y Ï̂Ó˚ î§y!v ¸̨̂ ÏÎ˚ Ìy Ï̂Ñ˛y !òG%̨ õ !ò¶≈̨ Ï̂Î˚ñ

xy!õ ˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ xy!äÈ ˆ¢£z ˆ¢Öy Ï̂ò£z

÷ï% ¢yîy ˛ôyì˛yÓ˚ x˛ôâ˛ Ï̂Î˚–
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IDENTITY

I am lured living in the vicinity of the
empty pages at my leisure ,
in my safe home brightened with
many a pause and pleasure.

Started receiving the early morning invitations
from the babbling brook ,
boundless happiness enclosed
despite meagre affluence and solicitude.

Thus my days flies fast through thick and thin
lies the signature of my playful moments living within.

There O father
with many an inexpressive doubt
you standing in silence ,
and your observant eyes took every minute details ,
that I am living carelessly
wasting so many hours joyfully
rejoicing the scratches on the periphery of the white pages.
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xõ,ì˛

fl˛i(úì˛yÎ˚ õ Ï̂ã xy Ï̂äÈ Ñœ̨ yhs˛ ¢yÎ˚y£´

ˆ£ ˛ôys˛iÓÓ˚ñ !Ñ˛ä%È Ñ˛Ìy !Ñ˛ä%È ¢õÎ˚

ˆ¶˛ Ï̂¢ ÎyÑ˛ xyÜyõ#Ó˚ ãòƒ–

v%̨ Ï̂Ó ÌyÑ˛ Îy !Ñ˛ä%Èñ ˆ˛ôyv ¸̨y !˛ô!Ó˚̂ Ïì˛Ó˚ îyÜ

Ñ%̨ Í!¢ì˛ Óƒ!¶˛â˛yÓ˚ !òÓ≈y¢ Ï̂ò ÎyÎ˚ ÎyÑ˛–

ã!v ¸̨̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÓ˚̂ ÏÖ!äÈ £*!îõyG˛y Ï̂Ó˚ Îy Ï̂Ó˚

ˆÓ§̂ Ïï!äÈ !¢_´ Î)!ÌÑ˛yÓ˚ ö%̨ ú £y Ï̂Ó˚

ˆ¢ !î Ï̂ú !î Ï̂Ó xyõy Ï̂Ó˚

¢Ñ˛!ú Ñ˛úB˛ÈÙÈÑ˛^˘›˛Ñ˛ Îì˛

ˆ¢ ˆÎ ≤Ãy Ï̂íü xyõyÓ˚

ãy!ò ¶˛!Ó˚̂ ÏÓ Ñ˛ú¢Öy!ò xõ,̂ Ïì˛Ó˚ õì˛–
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NECTAR

Obese twilight indulged in a tiresome darkening
passersby to refrain from gossips on the go
let the scars of messed up relations decay ,
do away with the annoying mischiefs
and ungodly habitual flirting ,
why living on the edge of an abyss ?

Intensify to a new awakening ,
me too in embrace of her electrifying affection
garlanded with divine dianthus ,
you may be bestowed with temporary disgrace and pain
but have faith that she is mother on earth ,
in the end your pitcher will surely be filled
with holy chocolatey nectar , the AMRITA.
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ú#ò

xyõyÓ˚ ˆì˛y xyÓ˚ ì˛Ó˚ ¢Î˚ òy

¢Ñ˛yú ¢§y Ï̂G˛Ó˚ !òõs˛f Ï̂í

ˆ¶˛y Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ xy Ï̂úy ˆÎ£z ö%̨ Ï̂›˛ Ï̂äÈ ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ ˆäÈ§y Ï̂Óy Ñ˛ì˛«˛ Ï̂íÊ

üƒyÁúy ¢Ó%ã fl ∫̨≤¿ äÈyÁÎ˚y

˛ô)̂ ÏÓÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂ò !£ Ï̂õú £yÁÎ˚y

!ü!üÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ !â˛£´ ~§̂ ÏÑ˛ ~Ñ˛ !â˛ú Ï̂ì˛ õy!›˛Ó˚ îyÁÎ˚y

Ñ˛£z ˆÜy ì%̨ !õ ú%!Ñ˛ Ï̂Î˚ ˆÑ˛yÌyÎ˚

ˆÑ˛yò ¶%̨ Ó Ï̂òÓ˚ ¢!ı˛«˛ Ï̂í⁄

xyõyÓ˚ ˆì˛y xyÓ˚ ì˛Ó˚ ¢Î˚ òy

ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂ò ä%È Ï̂R ˆÎ Ï̂ì˛

Ó Ï̂òÓ˚ ˛ô Ï̂Ì õ Ï̂òÓ˚ ¢y Ï̂Ì ¢£z ˛ôyì˛y Ï̂òyÓ˚ xy‚y Ï̂î Ï̂ì˛

ˆÑ˛Î˚y ˛ôyì˛yÓ˚ ˆòÔÑ˛y=!ú

÷!Ñ˛ Ï̂Î˚ ˆÑ˛õò Ó˚à#ò ì%̨ !ú

xyõyÓ˚ ˆì˛y ~£z ˆü Ï̂°ÏÓ˚ ÷Ó˚&

¢Ñ˛ú õy Ï̂G˛ !õ!ú Ï̂Î˚ ˆÎ Ï̂ì˛ñ

xyõyÓ˚ ˆì˛y xyÓ˚ ì˛Ó˚ ¢Î˚ òy

!£Î˚yÓ˚ õy Ï̂G˛ !Óú#ò £ Ï̂ì˛Ê
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OBSESSION

I am obsessed by the callings.

The summons of the restless mornings
or the impatient dusks ,
I am enamoured by the glorious awakening.

Chilly breeze blowing from the east
algae green look and feel all around
can’t wait no more
I am about to smell the dawning sky ,
clayed courtyard started observing unknown footprints
in a mix of grass and dew ,
despite such an aura of affectionate elegance
why hiding your heavenly presence ?

Can’t wait no more
to walk along the lush bushes
with the eyes twinkling in mirth ,
leaving behind the aimless journey of my restless paper boats
or the blank portrait and the unused paint brushes
being totally dried up in lifelessness ,
me too in my endless journey to fade away within.
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˛ôî!â˛£´

ˆ¢ ˛ô Ï̂Ì Îy£z ÓyÓ˚ÓyÓ˚

ˆÎ ˛ô Ï̂Ì x Ï̂â˛ì˛ Ï̂ò Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚̂ ÏäÈ xyõyÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ !â˛£´

xyÓ˚ £y£yÑ˛yÓ˚ñ £yãyÓ˚ £yãyÓ˚–

!Ñ˛ä%È ˆò£z !Ó Ï̂ü°Ï̂ Ïí !Ñ˛ !ú!Ö ˆÎ xyÓ˚Ê

ˆÎ ˛ô Ï̂Ì xy Ï̂¢y ì%̨ !õ !ò¶,̨ Ï̂ì˛ñ ≤Ã¶˛y Ï̂ì˛ !m≤Ã£ Ï̂Ó˚

ì˛y Ï̂Ó˚ !Ñ˛ xy¶˛Ó˚̂ Ïí ¢yãy Ï̂Óy ˆ¢yòyÓ˚ xyÖ Ï̂Ó˚

ˆÑ˛ Ó Ï̂ú ˆî Ï̂Óñ ˆ£ Óı%̨  !â˛Ó˚¢Öy xyõyÓ˚–

¢§y Ï̂G˛Ó˚ !òì˛ƒ xÓ¢ Ï̂Ó˚

xy Ï̂ïÑ˛ ì,̨ Æ xy Ï̂úy Ï̂Ñ˛ xy Ï̂ïÑ˛ hfl˛∏˛ x§yïy Ï̂Ó˚

Á ˛ô Ï̂Ì ˆÑ˛yÌy !ò Ï̂Î˚ ÎyÁ !Ó Ï̂õy!£ì˛ xyõy Ï̂Ó˚

ˆÑ˛ Ó Ï̂ú ˆî Ï̂Óñ ˆ£ ˛ô%Ó˚yì˛ò Óı%̨  !â˛Ó˚!ò¶≈̨ Ó˚ xyõyÓ˚–
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IMPRINT

The walkways possessing hundreds of my mere footsteps
faded into oblivion ,
neighbouring miserably echoed to the mournful wailing
bankrupted adjectives raising feeble voice ,
Still often I choose that route in solitude.

Whilst the other alleys witnessing his imprint
a sense of his glorious presence is hard to compose in verse.

With every sundown
amidst half-hearted twilight in a blend of mysterious darkness
I am enthralled being dragged way up high
beyond the earthly sky.

I am being literally dragged into the unknown.

FOOTPRINTS

The walkways possessing hundreds of my feeble footsteps
faded into oblivion ,
neighbouring miserably echoed to the mournful wailing
bankrupted adjectives busy penning useless opinions ,
still I take that route in solitude.

Whilst the other alleys witnessing his footprints in silence
I’m feeling perplexed how to indite his divine presence ?

After a long tiring day
with every sundown
amid half-hearted delighted twilight
in a blend of mysterious darkness
let me confess
that I am being literally dragged into the unknown.
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ˆ≤Ãõ

¢ Ï̂ı˛ƒ òy Ï̂õ ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ !ò Ï̂Î˚£z ¢y Ï̂ïÓ˚ î% ~Ñ˛ Ñ˛!ú

~Ñ˛ ˆá Ï̂Î˚!õÓ˚ ¢Ñ˛yú î%̨ ô%Ó˚ õ Ï̂òÓ˚ ˛ô Ï̂Ì£z â˛!ú–

xy!õ ˆ¢ÓyÓ˚ õ)äÈ≈y ˆÜúyõ £‡˛yÍ ö%̨ Ï̂úÓ˚ áy Ï̂Î˚

!£ Ï̂õú Óyì˛y¢ Ó£ẑ Ïì˛!äÈú

!ö˛¢!ö˛!¢ Ï̂Î˚ ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ Ñ˛Ìy£z Ñ˛£ẑ Ïì˛!äÈú

î!Öò ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ Ó§y Ï̂Î˚–

˛ôy˛ô!v ¸̨= Ï̂úy õ%!Ö Ï̂Î˚!äÈ Ï̂úy ÎÖò ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÜ Ï̂ú

õ%Ö ú%!Ñ˛ Ï̂Î˚ !ÓÓ˚£#Ó˚y xÓy!N˛ Ï̂ì˛Ó˚ î Ï̂ú–

~õò ˆÑ˛y Ï̂òy !òÉfl ∫̨ !î Ï̂ò ~Ñ˛úy â˛úyÓ˚ ˆÑœ̨ Ï̂ü

!˛ôäÈò !ö˛ Ï̂Ó˚ Ö%§̂ Ïãy xyõyÎ˚ Ó˚£zÓ ì˛yÓ˚yÓ˚ ˆî Ï̂üñ

òÎ˚̂ Ïì˛y £‡˛yÍ !òÓ Ï̂úy Óy!ì˛ ò#ú !òü# Ï̂ÌÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂v ¸̨

ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ xyõyÎ˚ !õúò ¢%̂ ÏÖ !G˛úõ òî#Ó˚ ïy Ï̂Ó˚–
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LOVE

I follow my soul in the moments of
overwhelming sense of ennui ,
hymning within in silence in the gloaming.

Last morning I seemingly faked prayer ,
the hymns of heaven with a confused heart
all of a sudden a gusty blow slapped my pretending gestures ,
glorified whispers of God was dispatched in a moment or two
while the blooming petals anxiously waited for your blessings
and the jilted devils did not disclose their hideouts.

In such a jovial ambience I wishfully walk together
by the sacred river, Ganges
or else you may find me shimmering blue
within the dense darkness across the empyrean.

TOGETHERNESS

I follow my soul in the moments
filled with overwhelming sense of ennui ,
hymning a line or two silently in the gloaming.

last morning I seemingly faked prayer ,
the hymns of heaven with a confused heart
all of a sudden a gusty blow slapped my pretending gestures ,
whispers of God was dispatched in a moment or two
while the petals curiously waited for your blessings
and the jilted devils did not disclose their hideouts.

In such a jovial ambience
we wishfully walk together by the sacred river, Ganges
or else you will find me loitering
along the dense darkness across the empyrean.
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x!¶˛õyò

ì%̨ !õ òy £Î˚ ¶%̨ Ï̂ú£z ˆÎÁ x Ï̂òÑ˛ Ñ˛y Ï̂ãÓ˚ äÈ Ï̂ú

fl˛ø,!ì˛Ó˚ ˛ôyì˛yÎ˚ x§yâ˛v ¸̨= Ï̂úy !¶˛ã%Ñ˛ x Ï̃Ìã Ï̂ú–

â%§̨ £ẑ ÏÎ˚ ˛ôv ¸̨y ˆõáÓ,!‹TÓ˚ ü#ì˛ú x!¶˛õy Ï̂ò

ˆ¢y£yÜ xyîÓ˚ ÎyÑ˛ ˆ¶˛ Ï̂¢ ÎyÑ˛

ˆÑ˛yÌyÎ˚ ì˛y ˆÑ˛ ãy Ï̂ò⁄

ì%̨ !õ òy £Î˚ üyú !˛ôÎ˚y Ï̂ú £y!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ ÎyÁÎ˚yÓ˚ ¶˛ Ï̂Î˚

Ó Ï̂¢£z Ìy Ï̂Ñ˛yñ

~Ñ˛ ˛ôüúy x◊&¢ãúñ xy Ï̂Óü Îy Ï̂Ó˚ Ñ˛Î˚–

PRIDE

You may leave me unattended amid worldful of sin
tons of gorgeous memories still living hydrated in dense within ,
your caress still gushing unto me
as is flowing towards the unknown infinity.

You might have waited for me millions of anxious years
trillion miles away with hundreds of alluring fears
then why to leave me unattended ?
oh master,
I am nearing to tears.
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xy!ì≈̨

!üÎ˚̂ ÏÓ˚ ãyòyúyÖy!ò Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚̂ ÏäÈ v z̨ß√%_´

Óy£ẑ ÏÓ˚ !Ó£¥ú !Ófl˛ø Ï̂Î˚ ˆÓyÓy Ñ˛yß¨yÓ˚y !òÉfl ∫̨ñ

ˆãyäÈòyÎ˚ !¢_´–

~ Ï̂¢ !ö˛ Ï̂Ó˚ ÎyÎ˚ñ !ö˛ Ï̂Ó˚ â˛yÎ˚ !Óî)°Ï# Óyì˛y Ï̂¢Ó˚ ë˛ú

xyõy Ï̂Ñ˛ ¶˛!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÓ˚̂ ÏÖ Ï̂äÈ î%É¢£ xyò® ˆÑ˛yúy£ú–

ì˛Ó%Á !üÎ˚̂ ÏÓ˚ ãyòyúyÖy!ò £y›˛ Ñ˛ Ï̂Ó˚ ˆÖyúy

Ñ˛yüö%̨ ú áy¢ö%̨ ú Ñ˛ì˛ !Ñ˛ ãyÜ!ì˛Ñ˛ ˛ô!Ó˚â˛ Ï̂Î˚

£*îÎ˚ Ü£¥̂ ÏÓ˚ «˛!í Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ x˛ôâ˛ Ï̂Î˚

!õ Ï̂äÈ ˛ô!Ó˚íÎ˚ ˆäÈ Ï̂ú Ï̂Öúyñ

!¶˛ì˛ Ï̂Ó˚ xòhs˛ £ Ï̂ì˛ v z̨§!Ñ˛G§̨ %!Ñ˛ xyòy Ï̂Üyòy

Á£z ¢%î)̂ ÏÓ˚Ó˚ ˆÑ˛yò !ÓÓ˚̂ Ï£Ó˚ xy!ì≈̨  ˆÜú ˆÎ ˆüyòy–

AWE

Indigent yet observant eyes weeping in awe
as I was staring through the hearthside window.

Elderly twilight so shy
blushingly whispering all across the scintillating sky.

Squally drizzles looking back with a duchenne smile
one of my colourful days filled with
intolerable happiness in an artistic style.

Milky catkins and fairy lilies
grown slowly into closer intimacy ,
since morning tried heart and soul
to mess up my uncompromising privacy.

Parting fiddle tunes peeping up abruptly in my mind
contrastingly you seemingly glancing at me from infinite.
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xÓÎ˚Ó

x≤Ã Ï̂Î˚yãò#Î˚ !òÉfl ∫̨ !â˛hs˛yÓ˚y v z̨§!Ñ˛G%§̨ !Ñ˛ !î Ï̂FäÈ ¢Ñ˛yú ¢Ñ˛yú

!òÉü Ï̂∑ Ó Ï̂Î˚ ˆÜú ˆÓúy

≤Ã!ì˛!îò ≤Ãy Ï̂ì˛Ó˚ ~£z î%É¢£ ˆÖúy

~ Ï̂úy !Óv ¸̨¡∫òyõÎ˚ xÓ¢yîõ%ÖÓ˚ õïƒy Ï̂£´Ó˚ ≤ÃyE˛yú–

~Ó˚̨ ôÓ˚ !Ñ˛!M˛ÈÍ !Ó◊yõy Ï̂hs˛ üy!hs˛Ó˚ òÓ˚õ Óyì≈̨ y xy Ï̂¢

ˆÜyï%!úÓ˚ Ó˚Ç ì%̨ !ú !ò Ï̂Î˚ ˆÑ˛ ˆÎò

äÈ!Ó x§y Ï̂Ñ˛ ï)¢Ó˚ Ñ˛ƒyò¶˛y Ï̂¢ñ

ö%̨ Ï̂›˛ Á Ï̂‡˛ ¢ı˛ƒyÓ˚!ì˛ ≤ÃyÌ≈òy õ%ÖÓ˚ ˛ô!Ó˚õ[˛úñ

õ%Ö!Ó˚ì˛ â˛y!Ó˚!î Ï̂Ñ˛ ãÎ˚Üy Ï̂ò ˆ¢yFâ˛yÓ˚ Ñ˛úÓ˚Óñ

ˆÑ˛ ˆÎò äÈ!Ó x§y Ï̂Ñ˛ñ ~§̂ ÏÑ˛ â˛ Ï̂ú...

~£z Ü£ò xı˛Ñ˛y Ï̂Ó˚ xyÑ˛yüõÎ˚ ˆõy£õÎ˚

x!ò®ƒ¢%®Ó˚ ~ Ñ˛yÓ˚ xÓÎ˚Ó⁄
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IMAGE OF GOD

Destitute trifling thoughts peeping up this morning
time passes by in usual silence
then comes midnoon hopelessness with annoying warning.

Though a sudden turn around thereafter
message of peace comes with a muted laughter ,
at that very moment I was busy in little resting
somebody with sheer elegance painted the sky colourfully
as it was dusking ,
slowly emerging ambience with aromatic incense
people busy in evening chants loud and intense.

Somebody still busy in majestic painting
even in this dense darkness
a gigantic portrait stunningly beautiful is slowly arising ,
arising high in the empyrean.

whose image so godly is this one ?
If not you, oh master
Then who?

You and Me – 3
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˛ô!Ó˚eyí

ˆ¢ÌyÎ˚ !äÈú òy xòyÓüƒÑ˛ ÓƒyÑ˛Ó˚í ˆŸ’yÑ˛

xÎÌy ÓƒÌ≈ ˆŸ’yÜy Ï̂ò v z̨ß√yîòyÎ˚ Óƒhfl˛ ˆúyÑ˛–

ˆõ Ï̂‡˛y õò õyîÑ˛ì˛yÎ˚ ˆáÓ˚y !ò!Ó˚!Ó!ú !òÓ˚yúyÎ˚

Îy Ï̂Ó˚ â˛yÁ ˆ¢ ˆÎò xy Ï̂¢ ÎyÎ˚ñ !ö˛ Ï̂Ó˚ â˛yÎ˚–

ˆ¢ÌyÎ˚ !äÈú òy xy!ì˛ü Ï̂Îƒ ˆõyv ¸̨y xyv ¸̨¡∫Ó˚õ%ÖÓ˚ ¢ı˛ƒyÈÙÈÓ˚yì˛

¢y Ï̂£Ó# ¢¶˛ƒì˛yÎ˚ !ü!«˛ì˛ xy˛ôyîõhfl˛Ñ˛ õy!ã≈ì˛ ¢%≤Ã¶˛yì˛–

!ò Ï̂Óî Ï̂ò !äÈú ˆ¢yîy õòñ xõyÓ¢ƒyÎ˚ ë˛yÑ˛y eyí

!Ñ˛Fä%È!›˛ !äÈú òy x!ì˛Ó˚!Oì˛

÷ï% xy Ï̂úy Ï̂Ñ˛yIμú ey!£ ey!£ ˛ô!Ó˚eyí–
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RELIEF

There it was a different flavour
a different spirit altogether ,
A million miles away from inflated representations
free from needless madness on showcasing one’s belief
on repeated occasions.

There exaggerated practices of pretending
and flaunting was grossly missing ,
an angelic ambience all around
filled with childlike innocence
a soothing breezy mood with a sense of addictive calmness.

I kept myself quiet with an inward urge
for my relief in peace,
nothing but the genuine soul with the overflowing
feel of emptiness as my offering to appease.
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~Ñ˛y Ï̂hs˛

~Ñ˛y Ï̂hs˛ Ñ˛Ó î%ÈÙÈ~Ñ˛Öy!ò x˛ôÎ≈yÆ Ñ˛Ìy

ãy!ò ì˛y!Ó˚ úy!Ü Ó Ï̂¢ Ó˚Ó ¢£fl Ą̀ Ó˚ãò#Ó˚ x§yïy Ï̂Ó˚ñ

~ïy Ï̂Ó˚ xòƒ Ñ˛y Ï̂Ó˚y xÓy!N˛ì˛ xòÜ≈ú Ñ˛ÌÑ˛ì˛y–

ãy!ò ˆì˛yõy!Ó˚ ã Ï̂òƒ ˆõáÓ,!‹TÓ˚ Ñ˛yòyõy!äÈ

xy!õ ˆì˛y ˆ¢£z ãyòyúyÎ˚ !ò¶,̨ Ï̂ì˛£z xy!äÈ–

ãy!ò ˆì˛yõy!Ó˚ ã Ï̂òƒ ÷!Ñ˛ Ï̂Î˚ !Ü Ï̂Î˚̂ ÏäÈ ì˛yÓ˚y Ï̂îÓ˚ ë˛ú

xy!õ ˆì˛y ˆ¢£z ˆâ˛òy ˆâ˛òy ˆüyÑ˛ì˛y˛ô !ò Ï̂Î˚ñ

ï)õy!Î˚ì˛ â˛úyâ˛ú–

ENTRE NOUS

Can I have some words entre nous ?
away from the hustle and bustle of quite a few ?
Cloudy ambience outside with patchy drizzle and dew
I’m siting lonesome thoughtfully
by the window having no clue
that I want to have some words with you ,
Entre nous.

The sky gradually darkening in deeper shades
with no stars glittering,
and I’m still seated here with my pleasant sorrows loitering
that I want to have few words with you
O master, Entre nous.
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xò%õyò

!îò Ï̂ü Ï̂°Ï £#ò Ï̂Ó Ï̂ü Ó Ï̂¢!äÈò% ~Ñ˛yÑ˛# Ï̂cÓ˚ xy¶˛Ó˚̂ Ïí

ˆÜyï)!ú ~ Ï̂¢!äÈú £z!ì˛v z̨!ì˛ xyõy Ï̂Ó˚ Ö%§̂ Ïã xyòõ Ï̂ò–

x!ú!Öì˛ ÖÓÓ˚Öy!ò â%̨ !˛ô¢y Ï̂Ó˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂äÈ ›˛y!ò

!î Ï̂Î˚ ˆÜú ì˛yÓ˚y Ï̂îÓ˚ ë˛úñ

ˆ¢£z ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ ¢%!Öõ Ï̂ò xyõy Ï̂Ó˚y x§y!Ö Ï̂Ñ˛y Ï̂í ãú äÈúäÈú–

ˆãyäÈòyÎ˚ ›˛ú›˛ú ¢yÎ˚y Ï̂£´Ó˚ ~Ñ˛yhs˛ xò%¶˛ Ï̂Ó

xyõy Ï̂Ó˚ !ò Ï̂Î˚ ú%̂ ÏÑ˛yâ%̨ !Ó˚ ¢Öƒì˛yÎ˚

ì%̨ !õ ˆì˛y fl ∫̨¶˛yÓì˛£z v%̨ Ï̂Ó Ó˚̂ ÏÓ–

v%̨ Ï̂Ó !äÈ Ï̂úy â˛y!Ó˚̨ ôyü !òÿ%̨ ˛ô xÓƒ_´ ì˛õ Ï̂¢

ˆ¢Öy Ï̂ò£z Ó Ï̂¢!äÈò% ˆì˛yõy ˛ôy Ï̂ü

!îò Ï̂ü Ï̂°Ï â%̨ !˛ôâ%̨ !˛ô ~ Ï̂¢ñ ¶˛y Ï̂úy Ï̂Ó Ï̂¢–

INFERENCE

Wandering in solitude on the eve of sunset
in my days living filthily and often being upset.

Much awaited twilight was slightly distorted
in quest of essence ,
and that was the news hyades not announced
yet dispatched in innocence.

At that very moment me and you , oh LORD
bathing in moonlit elegance
as well hiding and seeking across the heavenly fence ,
there with a happy heart I was nearing to tears in plesance ,
the neighbourhood maintained absolute silence in compliance
until I stealth my immortal seat at your feet, as an inference.

,
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xò%¶)̨ !ì˛

òî#Ó˚ ïy Ï̂Ó˚ !üõ%ú Ó Ï̂ò £‡˛yÍ !òÓ Ï̂úy xy Ï̂úy

î!Öò˛ôy Ï̂Ó˚ ˆõ Ï̂áÓ˚ ˆî Ï̂ü Ü£ò Ó˚y Ï̂ì˛Ó˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂úy–

ˆG˛y Ï̂v ¸̨y Óyì˛y¢ x!Óòƒhfl˛ ö˛!v ¸̨Ç ö˛!v ¸̨Ç õ Ï̂ò

ˆîyúyÎ˚ !£Î˚y ÎyÓ˚̨ ôÓ˚òy£z üyú%Ñ˛ üyú%Ñ˛ ≤Ãy Ï̂í

~Ñ˛ì˛yÓ˚y Ï̂ì˛ õyì˛úy Ï̂õy Ñ˛yÓ˚ Óyv z̨ú Üy Ï̂ò Üy Ï̂ò

ˆ¢ !Ñ˛ ì%̨ !õ⁄

Ö%§!ã Îy Ï̂Ó˚ !òÉfl ∫̨ ì˛y Ï̂ò ì˛y Ï̂ò⁄
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FEELINGS

Silk cotton forest by the river suddenly dipped into darkness
during my relaxed walk along the shore with an intent to confess.

Southern sky abruptly dimmed into dusk
gale force winds kissing my soul perhaps to ask
or to murmur its soothing presence
and a feel of glittering stars blossomed in innocence.

Walking along the breathtaking melancholic hymn
quietly fading away, yet enriching my inner being.

CONFESS

Pine grove by the stream plunged into startling darkness
during my relaxed walk along the shore
with an intent to confess.

Southern sky abruptly dimmed into dusk
gale force winds kissing my soul perhaps to ask
or to murmur its soothing presence
and a feel of glittering stars bloomed into nothingness.

I am walking along the shore
by the flowing river,
I am walking along the breathtaking melancholic hymn
quietly fading away yet surpassing
the tranquility of my inner being.
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Ñœ̨ y!hs˛

ˆ¢ !äÈú xyõyÓ˚ ˆÜy˛ôò á Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ Ó®#îüyÎ˚ ¢Öy

xyã ˆò£z Ó˚yì˛ñ !ÓÑ˛!üì˛ ≤Ãyì˛ñ ¢Ñ˛ú Öy Ï̂ò£z ~Ñ˛y–

ˆ¢ !äÈú ÎÖò á%õ xy!¢ì˛ ˆ¶˛y Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ ˆÑ˛y!Ñ˛ú Üy Ï̂ò

xyã ≤Ã¶˛y Ï̂ì˛ñ Ü£ò Ó˚y Ï̂ì˛ñ £y!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆö˛ Ï̂ú!äÈ õy Ï̂ò–

ˆ¢ !äÈú ˆ¢ÌyÎ˚ñ Ñœ̨ yhs˛ ˆÓúyÎ˚ñ !Ó®% !Ó®% e&!›˛

xyã Ó Ï̂Î˚ ÎyÎ˚ñ ¢õÎ˚ x¢õÎ˚ñ õ Ï̂ò ˆò£z !Ñ˛Fä%È!›˛–
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FORGETFULNESS

Once glorious moments stood empty and forlorn
there he was living in me , alone.

Once sleeplessness was suffocated
by the early morning carols ,
there he was living in me , in repose.

Today my spirits getting meaningless
and I must confess
that without him
I am living
my playful hours in overwhelming forgetfulness.

LIVING

He was living within
once glorious moments stood empty and depressing.

Once restlessness was suppressed
by the early morning carols
there he was living within , in repose.

Today my spirits lowering to nothingness
and I must confess
that without him
I am living
playful hours in my overwhelming forgetfulness.
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¢,ãò

~ Ñ˛Ìy ¢Ñ˛ Ï̂ú ãy Ï̂ò

xyÓy Ï̂Ó˚y v z̨äÈ!ú Ï̂Ó ˆÓ˚ÔoäÈyÎ˚y ˆì˛yõy!Ó˚ ˛ôÓ˚õ xy£¥y Ï̂ò–

xyÓy Ï̂Ó˚y xy!¢ Ï̂Ó Ó°Ï≈yõ%ÖÓ˚ ¢yÎ˚y Ï̂£´Ó˚ ì˛yì˛

xÌÓy ü#ì˛ú !fl ¨̨?˛ ¢%≤Ã¶˛yì˛ñ

ì˛Ìy!˛ô v z̨äÈ!ú Ï̂Ó !òîyÓ˚&í v z̨Í¢y Ï̂£ ¢£fl Ą̀ x!¶˛¢¡ôyì˛–

õ%£)̂ Ïì≈̨ Ó˚y xÓòì˛ñ !˛ôä%È !˛ôä%È ¢õÎ˚ x¢õÎ˚

¢õyhs˛Ó˚yú î%!ò≈ÓyÓ˚ ¢ Ï̂¡øy£ Ï̂ò £züyÓ˚yÎ˚–

ì˛Ìy!˛ô £z›˛ Ñ˛y‡˛ ˛ôyÌ Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ òƒyÎ˚

x˛ô!Ó˚íì˛ Óyú!Öúƒì˛yÎ˚

Ó Ï̂Î˚ â˛ Ï̂ú ~Ñ˛ ˛ô,!ÌÓ#õÎ˚ õ,ì%̨ ƒ£#ò ã#Óòñ

¢Ó≈@˘Ãy¢# Óƒ!¶˛â˛y Ï̂Ó˚ v z̨ß√_ì˛yÎ˚ v%̨ Ï̂Ó Ìy Ï̂Ñ˛ ÁÓ˚y xyã#Óò–

xyÓ˚ ì%˛!õñ

fl ∫̨y¶˛y!ÓÑ˛ v z̨FäÈy Ï̂¢ fl ∫̨Ü≈#Î˚ xÓÑ˛y Ï̂ü

Ñ˛ƒyò¶˛y Ï̂¢ äÈ!Ó x§y Ï̂Ñ˛y ò%ì˛ò î,!‹T Ï̂Ñ˛y Ï̂í

!ü Ï̂Ó˚yòy Ï̂õ ÚÚ¢,ãòÛÛ–
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THE NEW PRESENCE

Sun and shades yet again elated to diffuse
in consonance with your summons so profuse.

Hefty downpours yet again splashing the dusk
or the decent soothing early hours whispering a lot to ask.

Neighbourhood started stinking yet again
out of devil’s curse,
still my time goes as it flows
towards the ocean of godly gestures.

Yet again immature petty issues
peeping up in chicken-hearts,
keeping the world busy having
sleepless nights with periodic alerts.

Yet again in utter silence and innocence
you portray the renewed world
with the caption–– ‘‘THE NEW PRESENCE’’.
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xyÑ˛yA«˛y

~ÖòÁ ¢yÎ˚y£´ xy Ï̂¢!ò xyõyÓ˚ ˆâ˛ÔÑ˛y Ï̂‡˛

£Î˚̂ Ïì˛y ˆãyäÈòyÎ˚ ›˛úõú xòƒ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂òy òî#ì˛#Ó˚

xòƒ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂òy õy Ï̂‡˛ áy Ï̂›˛–

ì˛y£z ˆì˛y x Į̈̂ ô«˛yÎ˚ xòhs˛ x!¶˛¢yÓ˚ xy Ï̂ü

ˆÑ˛yÌyÁ ˆÑ˛v z̨ ˆò£z ~˛ôy Ï̂ü Á˛ôy Ï̂ü–

÷ï% !òÉhfl˛∏˛ì˛y ~Öy Ï̂ò ~Ñ˛ ˛ôüúy Ó,!‹TÓ˚ äÈ§y Ï̂›˛

ˆãyòy!Ñ˛Ó˚ úy¢ƒõÎ˚ Ü!ì˛!Ó!ï xyÓ˚

!G•̨ !G˛ Į̈̂ ôyÑ˛yÓ˚ xòyÓüƒÑ˛ ¢Çáy Ï̂ì˛–
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LONGING

The eve of my senescence is largly delayed
other shores and valleys might have bathed
in pleasant twilight yet baffled.

My endless longing for a rendezvous continues ,
continued silence is even seen with a splash of rain ,
with the haphazard fireflies and the chirping crickets
being busy in an alluring campaign.

LONGING (2)

The eve of my senescence is largly delayed
other shores might have lustred in moonlit delight ,
my endless longing for a rendezvous
at a soothing deserted canvas continues.....
continued silence is seen with a splash of rain
with the haphazard fireflies and the chirping crickets
being busy in an alluring campaign.
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xy Ï̂úy

v z̨îy¢ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂òy Óyv z̨ú !î Ï̂ò ˆî Ï̂Ö!äÈ Ï̂úõ ˛ô Ï̂Ì

ˆÑ˛yò ö˛y= Ï̂òÓ˚ G˛Ó˚y Ï̂ÓúyÎ˚ !¶˛ã Ï̂úy õ Ï̂òyÓ˚̂ ÏÌ–

!¶˛ã Ï̂úy !üõ%ú ˆ˛ô§ãyì%̨ Ï̂úyÓ˚ Ñ%̨ ¢%õ Ñ%̨ ¢%õ õò

!¶˛!ã Ï̂Î˚ ˆÜ Ï̂ú !¶˛ì˛Ó˚ Óy!£Ó˚ñ !üv z̨!ú äÈyÁÎ˚y Óò–

ˆÑ˛ Ó Ï̂ú Ï̂äÈ ~§̂ ÏÑ˛!äÈ Ï̂úõ Ñ˛“òy Ï̂ì˛ xy Ï̂úy

î)Ó˚ ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ ~£z !fl ¨̨?˛ ˆäÈ§yÎ˚y

ÚÚì%̨ !õ ì˛y Ï̂ì˛£z ¶˛y Ï̂úyÛÛ–

GLINT

Your whispering presence is felt
while I was strolling around ,
in my usual depressing moments of february
turned out to be so profound.

My fluffy heart is soaked in awe
as if ones entire being is flooded without flaw ,
others guessed it an imaginary glint
while I am overwhelmed with your
distant blessings and hint.
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õy

ˆÑ˛ ì%̨ !õ ÷òy£ẑ Ïú !Ñ˛ xÓ˚*˛ô Ñ˛Ìò

!¶˛ì˛Ó˚ Óy!£Ó˚ v ẑ̨ Ïß√yâ˛ Ï̂òÓ˚ ˛ôs˛iy ˆÜy˛ôò–

!îÓ Ï̂¢Ó˚ !fl ¨̨?˛ ≤Ã£Ó˚ ˙ ö%̨ Ï̂›˛ Ï̂äÈ ì˛yÓ˚yÓ˚ õ Ï̂ì˛yò

ˆÑ˛ ì%̨ !õ ¢%ïyÁ ˆ£ Ï̂¢ Ñ%̨ üú ~õòÊ

xyÑ˛y Ï̂ü ò# Ï̂úÓ˚ Á˛ôÓ˚ £ú%î Ó%!G˛

xyõyÓ˚ Á£z ¢Ó≈£yÓ˚y !õ Ï̂Ìƒ=!úÓ˚

v˛yú˛ôyúy xyÓ˚ !üÑ˛v ¸̨ Ö%§!ã–

ˆÑ˛ ì%̨ !õ ¢yÓ˚y Ï̂Óúy ã!v ¸̨̂ ÏÎ˚ xy Ï̂äÈy xhs˛ÉÑ˛Ó˚í

á%õ˛ôyv ¸̨y!ò õy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ õ Ï̂ì˛yò–

MOTHERLY

Who you whispering majestic biblical stories
to do away with all my earthly worries
to walk along the footsteps of his heavenly glories ?

This morning blossomed as if stars gleaming
who you busy in ceaseless longing for my well-being ?

The sky seems a blend of yellow and blue ,
who you embrace my inner sky with
motherly glitter and glue ?
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!â˛Ó˚hs˛ò

~£z ≤Ãy Ï̂hs˛ !£ãúÓ Ï̂ò

˛ôyì˛y Ö¢Ö¢ ¢Ó≈Öy Ï̂ò

~Ñ˛ ˛ôüúy Ó,!‹T äÈ§y Ï̂›˛ ˆõ Ï̂áÓ˚ ë˛úyë˛!úñ

xy!õ !Ñ˛ls˛ ˆ¢£zÖy Ï̂ò Ï̂ì˛£z !äÈ Ï̂úõ ˆÎÌyÎ˚ xy˛ôòõ Ï̂ò

˛ô%ì%̨ ú Ï̂ÖúyÎ˚ ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ ¢ Ï̂òñ

ÁÓ˚y ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ Ñ˛Î˚!ò ~¢Ó⁄

Á Ï̂îÓ˚ ÷ï%£z !õ Ï̂Ìƒ îúyî!ú–

Ü§y Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ ˛ô Ï̂Ì ˆÓãyÎ˚ ˆ£§̂ ÏÑ˛ Îy Ï̂FäÈ ÎyÓ˚y

!õ Ï̂Ìƒ v˛y Ï̂Ñ˛ !î£z!ò ¢yv ¸̨yñ

ˆÑ˛õò Ñ˛ Ï̂Ó˚ ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ äÈyv ¸̨y

Óy£zÓ ˆÖÎ˚y v z̨ãyò ˆfl Ą̀y Ï̂ì˛

ì˛y£ẑ Ïì˛y xy!äÈ ˆÎõò Ìy!Ñ˛ !òì˛ƒ!î Ï̂òÓ˚ x Į̈̂ ô«˛y Ï̂ì˛–

~£z ≤Ã¶˛y Ï̂ì˛ !fl ¨̨?˛ ≤Ãy Ï̂ì˛

ˆÑ˛ ãy!ò ˆõyÓ˚ xhs˛ Ï̂Ó˚̂ Ïì˛

ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÜúñ ò%̂ ÏÎ˚ ˆÜú õò

ˆ¢ ˆÎ ì%̨ !õ£z ¢Öyñ ˆ¢ ˆÎ ì%̨ !õ£z !â˛Ó˚hs˛ò–



49

ETERNAL YOU

Shadowy cloudy morning with showery and sunny spells
I could clearly observe rustling in the bushes
with the muddy smells.

I was engrossed within
in my habitual thanksgiving therein ,
they knew it I guess
still kept it suppressed
and kept on calling me loud while passing by ,
I remained silent and shy.

I felt I was wise
as I waited quietly for your blessings
unless stated otherwise.

Across the frosty forests with a stunning view
this morning brings your grace
must have felt by quite a few,
my heart softly bows down unto you
who else so heavenly, O FATHER if not you ?

You, so eternal you.

You and Me – 4
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!òÓ≈y¢ò

xyõy Ï̂Ñ˛ ¶%̨ !ú Ï̂Î˚ ˆÓ˚̂ ÏÖy xyÓ˚ Ñ˛›˛y !îò

ˆ¶˛ Ï̂Ó!äÈ Ï̂úõ ã#ÓòÖy!ò xhs˛!Ó£#òñ

~Öy Ï̂ò !Ó!Ñ˛!Ñ˛!òÓ˚ ÓyãyÓ˚£y Ï̂›˛

!Ñ˛ä%È ˆò£z x Ï̂â˛ì˛ Ï̂ò ¢õÎ˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂›˛–

ì%̨ !õ Îy ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ ¢%ïyÁ xyõyÎ˚

ˆÑ˛õ Ï̂ò !îò â˛ Ï̂ú ÎyÎ˚ñ

¢Ñ˛ Ï̂úÓ˚ õ%̋ õ%≈̋  ö˛Ó˚õy Ï̂üñ xÓÑ˛yü ˛ôy£ẑ Ïò £yÎ˚–

ˆü°Ï ≤Ã£ Ï̂Ó˚Ó˚ ˆ¢y£yÜ xyîÓ˚

«˛!í Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ !Ó£¥úì˛y Ó˚£zú ˛ô Ï̂v ¸̨ ¶%̨ ú%!t˛ì˛ñ

xÓ¢y Ï̂î Ñ˛y›˛ Ï̂äÈ ˆÓúyñ ì%̨ !õ ˆì˛y xÓ!£ì˛–

xyõy Ï̂Ñ˛ Ñ˛yãú !îÁ õ Ï̂òÓ˚ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂í

Î!î Óy â˛y£ẑ Ïì˛ ˛ôy!Ó˚ «˛ Ï̂í «˛ Ï̂íñ ¢ Ï̂Dy˛ô Ï̂ò

òì%̨ Óy ¢!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ !îÁ ˛ôy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂äÈ !òîyÓ˚&í xÎì˛ Ï̂òñ

x˛ôyÓ˚ ¢%̂ ÏÖ Ó˚£zÓ ˆ¢Ìy

!ò‹Òú%°Ï !â˛Ó˚fl˛iyÎ˚# !òÓ≈y¢ Ï̂ò–
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BANISHMENT

Jolly hearts relentlessly beating here and there
sunny and shade merrily kidding around ,
at the outset I presumed this life an endless sailing
alas , it turned out to be a mere
market place of buying and selling.

They keep me engaged in sillies
time flies faster in vain
and I haplessly overlooked your silent calling ,
I’m tired of such a soulless living.

Would you please keep me awake few more nights
for an obsessive longing for you my only playmate
ever since we met.

Ah , that early morning breezy kisses
on my sleepy cheeks!
Alas , all those glorious memories
now living in dense darkness ,
me too wallowing in depressing unconsciousness.

Would you please brighten me up
to enhance the skills of observing and
uplift my ability of staring at you for hours ?
or else I would love to be lost permanently
at your divine lotus feet.
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îyò

~ÓyÓ˚ òy £Î˚ îyÁ !ö˛!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ Îy xyõy Ï̂Ñ˛ ˆî Ï̂Ó Ó Ï̂ú

≤Ãy Ï̂íÓ˚ Û˛ô Ï̂Ó˚ xyú Ï̂Üy Ï̂äÈ Ï̂ì˛ !¶˛!ã Ï̂Î˚ !äÈ Ï̂úñ

ˆ¢!îò ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛£z õ,î% Óyì˛y¢ Ó£ẑ Ïì˛!äÈú

v z̨ãyò Óy Ï̂Î˚ xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ó˚ !ö˛¢!ö˛!¢ Ï̂Î˚ Ñ˛ì˛ !Ñ˛ òy Ñ˛£ẑ Ïì˛!äÈú–

ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ !ò Ï̂Î˚£z ≤Ã!ì˛!î Ï̂òÓ˚ xyîÓ˚ ˆ¢y£yÜ

ˆÖúyÓ˚ äÈ Ï̂ú Ó˚yÜ x!¶˛õyòñ Ó¢hs˛ÈÙÈˆÓ£yÜ–

ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ ˛ô Ï̂Ì£z xhs˛!Ó£#ò Ó§yâ˛ Ï̂ì˛ â˛yÁÎ˚y

ì˛yÓ˚yÎ˚ ì˛yÓ˚yÎ˚ ˆõ Ï̂áÓ˚ Óy¢yÎ˚ ÎÖò ì˛Öò £y!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ ÎyÁÎ˚y–

~ÓyÓ˚ òy £Î˚ xÓ Ï̂ü Ï̂°Ï x“ ò%̂ ÏÎ˚

Ó Ï̂¢£z Ó˚Ó õ® ¶˛y Ï̂úy ¢Ñ˛ú ˆö˛ Ï̂ú

ˆÑ˛Óú ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ â˛Ó˚í ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚–

PROMISED LAND

The promised land you placed carefully beside my naked soul
has burgeoned into infinity ,
A gentle inwardly breeze of opposition
often whispered me in contrary ,
subconscious has evolved into a true believer
as I am living on the periphery of the elysium.

Leaving behind my earthly pleasure and pain
I take a shorcut to the snowy villages of stars and clouds ,
the genuine signature of my habitual hideouts.

There to bow down unto your supremacy , O God
and to pray for my promised land.
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v z̨FäÈy¢

xyõy Ï̂Ñ˛ !ö˛!Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚ !îÁ òy ¢Öyñ ˆì˛yõy £ Ï̂ì˛

òì%̨ Óy á%!Ó˚Ó !ö˛!Ó˚Ó xÓ¢y Ï̂î ˛ô Ï̂Ì ˛ô Ï̂Ì–

Ó Ï̂Î˚ ÎyÎ˚ !îò Ó˚yì˛ñ xyÑ˛y Ï̂üÓ˚ ˆ≤Ãõ

xy!õ ˆì˛y ¢£fl Ą̀ üì˛y∑# ï Ï̂Ó˚ ˆì˛yõy Ï̂ì˛£z !äÈ Ï̂úõ–

ì˛ Ï̂Ó ~ ˛ô Ï̂Ì Ó˚!£ Ï̂Ó ãy!ò ã%§£z ˛ôúy Ï̂üÓ˚ Óò

Ó˚!£ Ï̂Ó x˛ôÓ˚ ˆÑ˛£ñ xòƒ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂òy õò–

ì˛yÓ˚ £y Ï̂ì˛ ˆÜyúy Į̈̂ ôÓ˚ Óy¢ñ

xyÓ˚ Ó˚!£ Ï̂Ó !ò!ÿ˛hs˛ !ì˛ú Ï̂Ñ˛ Ó˚_´â˛®ò–

GLEE

I might feel spurned once disdained
oh almighty ,
I might loiter thereafter aimlessly with utmost anxiety.

Moments ceaselessly passing by
as well affinity of the sky ,
here I’m living lively for years
within your periphery way up high.

Nonetheless, today’s clayed walkways
would be filled with Palas , Jamine
en route to elysium ,
someone else would behold the beauty and elegance
as well the glimpse of godly empyrean.
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ˆáy°Ïíy

~ Ï̂ì˛ Ñ˛y Ï̂Ó˚ Óy !Ñ˛ Ñ˛Ó

xy!õ ˆì˛yõy Ï̂Ó˚£z !ò Ï̂Î˚ ï%̂ ÏúyÎ˚ Ñ˛yîyÎ˚

«˛!í Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ ì˛ Ï̂Ó˚ xy Ï̂úyÎ˚ xyüyÎ˚

!ò¶,̨ Ï̂ì˛ ~£z !Óãò my Ï̂Ó˚£z !Ó Ï̂¶˛yÓ˚ Ó˚Ó–

ãy!ò ˆ¶˛ Ï̂¢ Îy Ï̂Ó ì˛Ó˚# xyÓ£õyò ˆfl Ą̀y Ï̂ì˛

~ Ï̂¢ Îy Ï̂Ó òÓ Ñ˛ Ï̂úÓ Ï̂Ó˚

òÓ òÓ ≤Ãyí !îÑ˛ !îÜhs˛ £ Ï̂ì˛–

ì˛y!Ó˚ õy Ï̂G˛ ˆ£Ìy

ˆÎÌy Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚̂ ÏäÈ xyõyÓ˚ fl˛iyòñ

ˆì˛yõy Ï̂Ó˚£z !ò Ï̂Î˚ Ó˚Óñ ÜyÓ ãÎ˚Üyò–

Îy !Ñ˛ä%È Ñ%̨ v ¸̨y Ï̂Î˚ xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ó˚ ö%̨ Ó˚y Ï̂Î˚ ˛ôyÓ

úÓ õyÌy ˆ˛ô Ï̂ì˛ úÓ–

PROCLAIM

I am to proclaim this much
that I would live in dirt and mud
for a quite a while with an expectant heart
and I am nothing more to proclaim as such.

I am to live alone , engrossed by the door
in my act of surrendering and adore
though the rest of the world will be living
with their usual cheerful uproar
while I am to live dubiously by the door.

Life will sail through ever continuing flow
new join the show with newer attire and glow
amidst I do have a scene that I am to live self within
in my relentless hymning to my GOD, O LORD
that whatever I glean by wringing out innerself
I am to bow down to offer as an oblation
and thereby in conclusion
I am to seek rescue and your pleasant help.
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fl ∫̨Ü≈#Î˚

xy!ã ò#Ó˚Ó Ó˚!£ÓyÓ˚ !îò

xy!ã G˛!Ó˚̂ ÏÓ !üv z̨!ú ì˛yÓ˚yÓ˚ õ Ï̂ì˛y

xy‚y!îì˛ üB˛y£#ò–

xy!ã xõÓ˚c ˆâ˛ Ï̂Î˚ ˆâ˛ Ï̂Î˚ ~Ñ˛úy Ó!£´!üÖy

ˆ¢ ˛ô Ï̂Ì =!›˛ =!›˛ ˛ôy Ï̂Î˚ Ñ˛ì˛ òy Ñ˛!íÑ˛y–

xy!ã x!ì˛ ¢hs˛˛ô≈̂ Ïí ÷º xhs˛ Ï̂Ó˚

ì˛yÓ˚ â˛Ó˚í ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚ xö%̨ Ó˚yò õhs˛ Ï̂Ó˚

ã#Óò ˆÎ !î Ï̂Ñ˛ â˛yÎ˚ ä%È!›˛ Ï̂Ó Ó—y£#ò–

HEAVENLY

The roads to my heart is paved with blossom drops
with the alluring jasmine delight to be given the props.

Inner flames lovingly seeking immortality
even the cells in millions nodding in illusive sanctity ,
with the softened soul and
the feel of butterflies making me blue ,
my absolute submission this morning unto you ,
you , so heavenly you.
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x Į̈̂ ô«˛y

~ÖòÁ xyÑ˛yüÖy!ò ˆõ Ï̂áÓ˚ !ÓäÈyòyÎ˚

x¢õÎ˚ ì˛y£z ¢)Î≈õ%Ö# ~ÖòÁ òì˛ãyò% ≤ÃyÎ˚–

!îÜhs˛ !Óhfl+̨ ì˛ ¢ÇüÎ˚ õy Ï̂G˛ ›%̨ ˛ô›%̨ ˛ô !ü!ü Ï̂Ó˚ Ñ%̨ Î˚yüyÎ˚

~ÖòÁ õ Ï̂ã xy Ï̂äÈ ˆüyÑ˛ì˛y˛ô äÈyÎ˚y äÈyÎ˚y ¶˛Ó˚¢yÎ˚–

~ÖòÁ x!Óòƒhfl˛ £*î Ï̂Î˚ x!fl˛iÓ˚ ˛ôîâ˛yÓ˚íyÎ˚

v%̨ Ï̂Ó xy Ï̂äÈ hfl˛!Ω˛ì˛ ãò˛ôî «%̨ oy!ì˛«%̨ o ì%̨ úòyÎ˚–

xy!õÁ x¢#õ ~Ñ˛yÑ˛# Ï̂cÓ˚ ï)úyÎ˚ Ñ˛yîyÎ˚ñ

xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ó˚ !ò Ï̂Î˚ â˛M˛Èú x Į̈̂ ô«˛yÎ˚ñ

~Ñ˛ xò Ï̂hs˛Ó˚ £züyÓ˚yÎ˚–
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AWAKENING

The sky is still sleeping in the cloud
untimely sunflowers knelt down with many a doubt.

A dewy misty morning amidst skyful of confusions
very own being is drenched in illusive expectations.

Throng still restless with confused heart
while occupied in the act of trifling contrast.

My own self is lonely in the dust at ease
quietly waiting for your invaluable
showering of divine peace.
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ˆÑ˛yÌyÎ̊⁄

õyá õy Ï̂¢ Ï̂ì˛Á ˆõá Óyî Ï̂úÓ˚ !¢_´ v z̨̨ ô!fl˛i!ì˛

î%̨ ô%Ó˚ ˆÓ˚y Ï̂î xy=ò ˆ˛ôy£y£z ~õò xò%¶)̨ !ì˛–

£‡˛yÍ ˆî!Ö î!Öò˛ôy Ï̂ò xy Ï̂úyÎ˚ x§yâ˛ú ˆ˛ô Ï̂ì˛

ˆÑ˛ ˆÜy ì%̨ !õ õy Ï̂Î˚Ó˚ õ Ï̂ì˛yò ~Ñ˛úy x Į̈̂ ô«˛y Ï̂ì˛⁄

!äÈ˛ô!äÈ Į̈̂ ô ˆ≤Ãõ v z̨_ Ï̂Ó˚̂ Ïì˛Áñ ˛ô)̂ ÏÓÓ˚ xyÑ˛yü ë˛yÑ˛y

xyõyÓ˚ ˆì˛y ~£z !Ó Ï̂Ñ˛ú !Ó Ï̂Ñ˛ú õ Ï̂òÓ˚ !¶˛ì˛Ó˚ Ö§y Ö§y–

ˆÑ˛yÌyÎ˚ ì%̨ !õ ˆÑ˛yò ¶%̨ Ó Ï̂òÓ˚ ò)ì˛ò v ẑ̨ Ïmyï Ï̂ò

òy£z Óy ˆ£y Ï̂úy ¢yì˛ ¢ Ï̂ì˛ Ï̂Ó˚yÓ˚ !õ Ï̂Ìƒ x Ï̂ß∫°Ï̂ Ïí–

ˆÑ˛õò xy!õ !Ó!ú Ï̂Î˚ ¢Ñ˛ú £yÓ˚y£z xyâ˛!¡∫̂ Ïì˛

£yÓ˚y£z ˆì˛yõyÎ˚ ˆâ˛y Ï̂ÖÓ˚ ˆÑ˛y Ï̂í ¢§y Ï̂G˛Ó˚ !£ Ï̂õú ü# Ï̂ì˛–
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ALLURE

A misty moisty day in wintry january
this good noon brings no warmth, so shivery.

Glimpse of love gleaming all across the southern sky
as if mom waiting for me , lonely up high.

North becoming cloud obsessed, east gladly darkened
illusive abyss shading the soul feeling threatened.

I am allured in continual prayer
you being busy in alien affair ,
thus I lost myself in absolute nothingness
you only you there with your sheer elegance.
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îü≈ò

~Ñ˛yhs˛ xyúy˛ô Ï̂ò ˆÎ «˛ Ï̂í xy˛ô!ò !òõ!Iì˛

xÓyÑ˛ !Ófl˛ø Ï̂Î˚ ãò¢õyÜõ !Ófl˛≥˛y!Ó˚ì˛ñ

fl ∫̨¶˛yÓ¢%ú¶˛ ÜyΩ˛# Ï̂Î≈ ˆâ˛ Ï̂Î˚!äÈ Ï̂úò ¢¶˛y õy Ï̂G˛

xy!õ !äÈ Ï̂úõ v%̨ Ï̂Ó ˆÑ˛yò ~Ñ˛ x≤Ã Ï̂Î˚yãò#Î˚ Ñ˛y Ï̂ã–

Óyì˛y¢ Ó£ẑ Ïì˛!äÈú ˆ¢yÍ¢y Ï̂£ õ,î%õ®

xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ñ˛ ä%È§̂ ÏÎ˚ xy˛ôòyÓ˚ ˆÎõò ˛ôäÈ®–

ˆÓyï Ñ˛!Ó˚ Ó˚ãò#Üı˛yÎ˚ ˆõ Ï̂ì˛ !äÈú xy˛ôòyÓ˚ õò

òì%̨ Óy Ó˚!_´õ xy Ï̂úy xy¶˛yÎ˚ ¢%Ü!ı˛ Ó˚_´â˛®ò–

!òÓ˚y˛ôî î)Ó˚̂ Ïc Ó Ï̂¢ ¢Ñ˛ Ï̂úÓ˚ òƒyÎ˚ xy!õ

!Ñ˛Fä%È!›˛ xãyòy òÎ˚ñ xy˛ô!ò xhs˛Î≈yõ#–

xy˛ôòy Ï̂Ñ˛ !ò Ï̂Î˚ xy Ï̂úy!v ¸̨ì˛ ãò˛ô Ï̂î õ£y ¢õy Ï̂Ó˚y£

ÎÌyÓ˚#!ì˛ xy˛ô!ò xy˛ôòyÓ˚£z òƒyÎ˚ â)̨ v ¸̨yhs˛ !òfl˛ô,£–
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VISUAL

You were immersed, whispering with a select few
and the rest of the crowd gazed in awe having no clue.

In between, you observed the mass
with your inherent sky-kissing class
while I was probably engaged in some insignificant task.

There, it was a cheerful breezy blow
gently kissed you in its natural flow
seems you were engrossed in tuberose delight
may be in the radiant shades of
sandalwood tilak otherwise.

We were elated, celebrating with great pomp
however, you kept utmost serenity and calm.
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xy£¥yò

~õò Ñ˛ Ï̂Ó˚ Ó§y!üÓ˚ ¢%̂ ÏÓ˚ x!ò®ƒ xy£¥yò

ˆì˛yõyÓ˚ ì˛ Ï̂Ó˚ ≤Ã¶˛yì˛ £ Ï̂ì˛£z ˆõ Ï̂ì˛£z !äÈú ≤Ãyí–

˛ô)̂ ÏÓÓ˚ ˛ôy Ï̂ò ˆÓ˚ÔoäÈyÎ˚yÓ˚ x“ xÓÑ˛y Ï̂ü

ˆÑ˛yõú ïπ!òÓ˚ !ÓFä%ÈÓ˚̂ Ïí õ%?˛ xy Ï̂ü˛ôy Ï̂ü–

ˆÑ˛yò xãyòyÎ˚ xò Ï̂hs˛Ó˚ ˙ v z̨îyÓ˚ Ü£¥̂ ÏÓ˚

!Ñ˛ ãy!ò ˆÜy ¢y!ã Ï̂Î˚ Ó˚y Ï̂Öy ≤Ã¢yî Ì Ï̂Ó˚ Ì Ï̂Ó˚

xyÓ˚ ˆÑ˛£ òÎ˚ñ ¢ Ï̂Dy˛ô Ï̂ò ÷ï%£z xyõyÓ˚ ì˛ Ï̂Ó˚–



63

SUMMONS

The way you have been playing the flute since morning
I am absorbed by your impeccable calling.

Surroundings flooded by this quiet dispersed tune
while the eastern sky in recess between glare and gloom.

Along that unknown innocent shore of infinite space
it seems your abundant grace awaits.



xyú Ï̂Üy Ï̂äÈ

xyÓ£ !â˛Ó˚yâ˛!Ó˚ì˛ !Óhfl+̨ ì˛ Ó˚̂ ÏÎ˚̂ ÏäÈ ˛ô%̂ Ï‹ô ˛ôÕ‘̂ ÏÓ

Ó•y!ü ¢D#ì˛ õ%Ö!Ó˚ì˛ !îÓyÓ˚y!e î#Æ Ñ˛úÓ˚̂ ÏÓ–

~ Ï̂¢ Ï̂äÈ ò%ì˛ò õ%Ñ%̨ ú !ÓÓ˚£ î?˛ ˆÓúyÎ˚

xÓ¢y Ï̂î ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛y òy ˆÜy «˛!í Ï̂Ñ˛Ó˚ !Ófl ∫̨yî xÓ Ï̂£úyÎ˚–

õÎ)̊̂ ÏÓ˚ ˆõ Ï̂ì˛ Ï̂äÈ õò !Ó Ï̂õy!£ì˛ ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛ ˆÌ Ï̂Ñ˛

ˆÑ˛ ˆÎò x§y!Ö Ï̂Ñ˛y Ï̂í xyú Ï̂Üy Ï̂äÈ ˆÜ Ï̂äÈ ˆv˛ Ï̂Ñ˛

xyõyÓ˚ ~£z ˆ≤Ãõ ˆ≤Ãõ ¢%Ó˚!¶˛ì˛ ¢yÓ˚y Ï̂ÓúyÎ˚–

IMAGERY

Feeling flowery vibes in a godly embrace
aura of heavenly flute surpassing anything else.

Moments of affectionate plesance sprouted in parting
why being depressed in a transitory insulting.

Peacocking became a lifestyle here with an intent ,
yet a gentle whispering summon
is conveyed with much of content.

My lovingly crafted imagery filled with everlasting joy
that finally having little space, oh GOD
in your eternal convoy.


