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Amber Cage(11 march 1989)

born in delhi, a fun loving a heart beat of every gathering.
creativity flows in her blood.

most of her poem are on human emotions love and betrayals, coz thes emos are
really hard to pose.
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A Promise

From heaven to hell,
From health to death,

I'll travel along with you,
That's my promise to you.

Though the winter be ruthless,
Flower of our love will keep blooming.
Spreading its fragrance and hue,
That's my promise to you.

When God will test us,

And life will be same as desert,
My love will be pleasant dew,
That's my promise to you.

When you'll feel lonely,

And lost in the herd of people,

I'll hold your hand and lead you through,
That's my promise to you.

The seasons may change
And so will the situations,
But to my love I'll never rue,

That's my promise to you.
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All About...

YOU ARE IN ME,
INSIDE AND OUT.
IN AIR I BREATH,
AND ALL ABOUT.

YOUR COOL TOUCH,

I FEEL IN BREEZE.
FRESH RED ROESES...
BRING YOUR MEMORIES.

CHIRP OF BIRDS,

ARE LIKE YOUR MURMURS.
SWEET AND LOVING,
ACROSS MY EARS.

CHANGING WEATHER,

ARE YOUR SWINING MOODS.
COOL SOMETIMES WARM,
BUT NEVER RUDE.

FREEZED DEW,

REMINDS ME OF YOUR KISS.
SOFT AND COMPOSED,

‘MY ONLY BLISS'.

PAIR OF SWAN,

I SEE IN BLUE RIVER,
IS YOU AND ME,
NOW AND FOREVER!
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Blight

Separation from loved one,
For a day, or a life time,

Is a hard blow!

That only a sufferer can know.

When the memory surrounds,
Tears flow down.

Even a smile is forced,

The emotion is hard to pose.

Recalling there love and care,
We feel so weak.

And find our self lonely,

And the jitteriness is at the peak.

But, where to go?

To find and fetch them back.
Heart oozes blood

Oh! This pain no-one can hack.

God! A goodwill T seek...
When the time comes of separation,
Just nick away my psyche,

And oblige me from the blight!
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Broken Promise

Its honed and gleaming pieces,

Cut me deep inside.

It slashes both my heart and psyche,
And “love” that already died!

Love that I tended so fondly,
Was viciously trodden.

Love of years,

Blew away so sudden.

There is no returning home now,
As I finally choose my avenue.
This time it’s far away,

Away from you.

“It” was not to end like this,
Our life would have been bliss,
But storyline changed...

All *coz of your broken promise!
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Devil-Cum-Angel

IN LONG DARK LANES,

HE SPREADS HIS LIGHT.

AND DURING MOMENT OF STRESS,
HE HUGS ME TIGHT.

I CAN COUNT ON HIM,

NO MATTER HOW THINGHS STAND,
HE'LL STRAIGHTEN OUT ENERYTHING,
EVEN IF THEY ARE HELL-BENT.

HIS INTELLECT AND ESSENCE,
CAUSES NO STRIFE.

HE IS GOD'S GIFT TO ME,

THAT I TREASURE WITH MY LIFE.

BUT BEHIND THE CURTAINS...
LIES A HILLION!

I SWEAR...

HE'S ONE IN MILLION!

HE KNOWS HIS STUFF...

AND MAKES THEM WORK OUT.
NO MATTER WHAT I SAY,

NO MATTER HOW MUCH I SHOUT.

HE REINS MY BIENG,
AND PUSHES MY LIMIT.
SEEING ME TWITCHY,
HE ENJOYS EVERY BIT.

HELL! IT DOESNT MATTER,
AS HE HAS CASTED A SPELL.
AND I LOVE HIM-

‘MY DEVIL-CUM-ANGEL"!
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Feeling Of First Love

Feeling of first love

Is so sizzling.

All pleasant nights
And all those drizzling.

It reminds me of you,
And all your memories
Which will be with me,
Like lock with keys.

My nights are sleepless,

And days are dreamy.

People say I am changed,

Don’t know what’s wrong with me?

I giggle at nothing,
And get offended soon.
I keep smiling,
Watching full moon.

Those sweet talks...
And long wait...

Just to listen one thing-
"I love you mate”.

All your talks,

And your cute smile,

Is stored in my heart,
At a corner, in a pile.

I don't know,
Where our destiny lies.
But that’s my first love,

And that’s too nice!
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Forever

I want you back,
Please do come.

I am alone,

Just feeling numb.

I cried in temples

Mosque and in church too,
Even went to

Distant gurudwaras for you.

But god is cruel,

Or else why he took you?
Away, away from me

Who desperately needed you.

My voice is chocked,
Mind is blank,

Smile has faded,
Thousands tears I drank.

You always comforted me,
Never let my tears fall.
Use to make me laugh,
Even in examination hall.

So close we were,

Thought we wont part.

But who guessed...

God has such a cruel heart.

He snatched you,

And left me in tears.

To live on your memories,

Also the pain, that’s hard to bear.

You indeed left me,

But your memories... never!
All those moments

Will remain with me... forever!
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I'll Have To Go

Away from you,

Though I didn’t mean to,
I'll have to go,

Don’t stop me- No!

From steaming eyes,
Let me have last glance,
Just hug me,

For it’s the last chance.
I know my returning...
Indeed is a taboo,

Still I'll have to go.

You love me but...
Life with you is tough
Sorry boy...

I had enough.

No more heart aches
I can undergo,

So, I'll have to go.

I love you too,

And will forever.
Separation from you,
Cuts me as dagger.

But this venom...

I have to swallow

And at last I'll have to go!
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Teenage Love

Oh teenage love...
How beautiful u know.
Flying like dove,

and walking tip-toe.

Mom is amazed,
Dad is surprised,
Sis is dazed,

Wow! This craze!

It caught me once.

I was fallenill,

It carried for months,
But soon I got a pill.

How bitter it was,
And left me in tears,
The same old cause,
That no-one can bear.

The cruel love triangle...
Entered between us,

All that entangled,

And ended in a fuss.

I vowed not to repeat,
To give myself pain,
But do not heed,

As I went ill again!
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The Last Showdown

Time is ticking away,
Not by every second,
But dropp by drop,
From my bleeding hand.

The wounds you gave me,
Crawl over my skin,

Its time for pay back,
“Love”- my ultimate sin.

Draining red water,
Gives me sizzle,

As it seeps down,
And forms a puddle.

Once my fond memories,
Are now mocking at me,
A weak smile slipped off my lips,

Knowing soon I'd flee!
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The New Morning Sun

The new morning sun,
Will rise soon I know,
And wipe the dark fog,
Thick layers of snow.

Its yellow li’l rays,

Will create new hopes,
Within you and

Me of course.

I know today...

We are facing dark.
And are weak and lean,
But we have to stay.

Stay and fight at the same.
Coz life is not...

Always bed of roses,

But no-one is to blame.

In our blues,

We must keep hopes,
And should not lie,
Else we'll loose.

Stay! Whatever the world say.
Fight! Don't stand low.

See hear it comes

The new morning sun I know!
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Unknown Fear

Unknown fear,

Is hovering my heart.
Fear of love and hatred.
Fear of victory and failure.

I can not guess it
Accurately I mean
May be one of those...
But I m too keen.

What it is about?

Why it gives me chills?
It is really dreadful,
As my soul it kills.

Might old memories

Are affecting my present,
I tried to erase

But for permanent it went,
Went deep inside...

But it bumps out,
Sometimes unexpectedly.
Withers my soul,

And rock me as whole.

At this moment,

I want a companion.
Who can comfort me,
But I found none.

Alone confronting fear,
I sometimes cry,
Hoping someone will hear.

But I find- fear, fear only fear...
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You Are Still The One

Though you ripped my soul apart,
you broke every bit of my heart,

I love you even after all things done,
coz baby you are still the one.........

one for whom my heart beats,

one for whom i breath,

one for whom i can bear all the pain,
one without whom everything is vain.

Today I see you happy and gay,
even more happier than that day,
when you proposed me,

when I and you became we.

My feelings means nothing to you though,
and this ignorance for me is a hard blow.
But I love you even after all things done,
coz baby you are still the one.

One with whom I wanna spend my life,
one whose separation cuts me like knife,
one who means world to me,

and I say this bending on my knee-

'ves I love you even after all things done,
coz baby you'll be the only one.'
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