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Anish Chouhan(14.03.1984)
 
I was born on 14 September 1984 in kanpur a small place in uttar pradesh,
India.
We are basic native of Uttar pradesh but stationed in Ballarpur a place in
maharashtra.
I am a graduate in chemical engineering from LIT nagpur and MBA from Belgium
university.
I belong to a place called Ballarshah which is situated in chandrapur district of
Maharashtra(India) .
I was working in Mumbai for 3 years.
Now i am situated to Pune and being here for last 4 years.
I am fond of writing and used to do it when i have time.
Hope the poem i wrote will be liked by you.
At the age of 29 i got my 1st crush and she was my wife later on.
True love are rare to find but i had experienced it myself.
This was a new phase of life which i was traveling through. Most of my poems
are replica of my life which i expressed in words.
How it happened and how it all works.
Sometimes it looks very strange and engulfed, but it is a true story which is rare
to happen but it is very nice feeling to be into it.
It brings tears, it brings happiness and it also brings a lesson to learn of their
matured way of handing emotions, innocence, simplicity, love, care and making
dream come true.
This book is dedicated to My wife.
It is a real story through which someone has passed in recent last one year.
This journey was traveled with wife and she was equally supported to him on
every part.
I am not very professional in writing but I had tried to put forward the real story
in front of you.
I would request just feel the characters, and you will surely fall in love with
someone after reading this is not because it will inspire you for love but this
shows how beautiful love can be.
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A Dream
 
I ran in the darkness of heaven,
and landed upon the earth of enliven,
I wiped away my flowing tears,
and fought hard to forget my fears.
 
I beat him with the courage of her love,
till I was stranded under the shelter of dove,
then I run with a spirit of ways,
where i lived these beautiful days.
 
Her presence felt me the rays of light,
her eyes never slept with a shear or delight,
her care gave me a strength to fight,
her hands supports and hold me tight.
 
Slowly i entered the world of smiles,
then I roamed alone though miles,
the togetherness gave life a path to crave,
till I got home and she said i'm brave.
 
Anish Chouhan
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A Felt Change
 
She changed my world with a blink of her eyes,
That is something that my heart never denies,
She pull my soul out from worst to best,
That is why I treasure her in every quest,
She just don't know what she did to me,
She even pushed me to the best that I can be,
She really is an angel sent from sky above,
To take care of me and shower me with love,
When I'm with her I never cry a single tear,
And her touch has chased away all of my fear,
She given me a life is a dream that, I could love worth while,
It's even better everywhere she smile,
Its so magical those things she have made,
To bring back my faith which was almost fade,
Now my life is a dream come true,
It all happen when I was loved by her through,
Now I have what I was looking for,
It's she and her love and nothing more,
Because she have given me this feeling of commitment,
In my life something I've never felt,
I wish I could talk her till the end of the day,
But now I feel running out of time when I could say,
One thing I would tell again that she already know,
'I Love Her' more then what I could say.
 
Anish Chouhan
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A Flower
 
Life is a small stream,
On which we strew alone,
 
Petal by petal the flower of our heart;
The end lost in dream,
 
They float past our own view,
We only watch their glad, and an early start.
 
Freighted with hopes,
Crimsoned with abandon joy,
 
We scatter the leaves of our opening rose;
Their widening scope,
 
Their distant employ of hopes,
We never shall know and the stream remains as it flows;
 
Sweeps them away,
Each one is gone through this way,
 
Ever beyond into infinite ways, can be easily lost somewhere.
We stay thinking alone,
 
While years hurry and pass on,
The flower may scorch, though its fragrance still stays forever.
 
Anish Chouhan
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A Promise.
 
I promise to be your warmth to cuddle up to when you feel cold,
I promise to be a soft place to land if you would fall,
I promise to be the first one to say I am thankful,
I promise to be there for you in all of your times of joys and sorrows,
I promise to support you no matter what your decision,
I promise to make a new memory with you each and every day,
I promise to care for you without change,
I promise to make you laugh,
I promise to make you cry,
I promise to give you strength when you are weak,
I promise to protect you forever,
I promise to cherish you and your love,
I promise to compromise with you,
I promise to make you on my first priority,
I promise to never take your love for granted,
I promise to never lose faith in you,
I promise to never give you a reason to argue me,
I promise to always trust you,
I promise to work with you to resolve our conflicts,
I promise to always be proud of you,
I promise to never let you feel alone in this world,
I promise to find new ways everyday to keep the fires of passion burning,
I promise to be the best husband for you,
I promise to always keep you as an equal partner,
I promise to never say things to you in anger,
I promise to be your partner for life,
I promise to be your shelter from the storm,
I promise to understand your ever moment,
I promise to you will never think of others when with me,
I promise to be like your shadow to be with you,
I promise to be in your eyes when you see the world,
I promise to be in your heart when it beat,
I promise that i will take care of myself,
I promise i will become more responsible as our relation grow,
I promise to always lift you up when you are feeling down,
I promise to wipe your sadness when you feel you need to cry,
I promise to keep you smiling to show off that how beautiful smile you have,
I promise to be your voice, when you can't find the words,
I promise to be your vision when you cannot see,
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I promise to be your ears when you cannot hear,
I promise to always tell you what’s real when you want the truth,
I promise to be your dream catcher to chase away you’re every fear,
I promise to be your commute when you’re frowning,
I promise to always cheer you up when you are down,
I promise to give you faith when you are feeling insecure,
I promise to keep you sturdy when you are feeling unsafe,
I promise to listen when you need to talk,
I promise to always lend you my shoulder for when you need it,
I promise to always hold you when you need someone,
I promise to always care for you wherever you are,
I promise to always be there to fight with you,
I promise to never hurt you and never break your feelings,
I promise to dip you in the sea of my life, love, togetherness, affection, smile and
care,
I can’t promise you the world,
I can’t promise you the sky,
I can’t promise you that we will never fight,
I can’t promise you that you will never cry,
But I can promise you that I will always be there for you.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Aankhen (Hindi)
 
Tumhari aankhen, dekho kuch ishara karti hai,
 
Kabhi num hoke bechain karti hai,
Kabhi khilti hui khushi ka paigam deti hai,
 
Kabhi inme masumiyat ka aagaz hai,
Kabhi sharat ke ankahe bachpan ka bhas hai,
 
Kabhi sharmao to vo jhuk jati hai,
Kabhi jo aankh milao to band ho jati hai,
 
Kabhi fir krodh ke bhav me inka murjhana,
Kabhi fir itna pyaar dekh ke inka khiljana,
 
Kabhi inme mamta ka bhaav,
Kabhi tapti dhup me de ye pipal ki chaav,
 
Kabhi kisiko chup chup ke dekhna,
Kabhi kisiki nazaron se chup jana,
 
Kabhi inme khushi ke aasu hai,
To kabhi inme judai ka gum,
 
Kabhi inme kisika intezaar hai,
To kabhi kisiki betahan yaaden hai,
 
Kabhi ye din me taare ginti hai,
Kabhi fir raat me jaagti rahati hai,
 
Tumhari aankhen kisika jikra baar baar karti hai,
Ye jaanlo tumhari aankhen kisi ke dil pe prahaar karti hai,
 
Ki apni aankhon ko kajal ke daaman me chupaya na karo,
Kisiki parchai ko inme dabaya na na karo,
 
Are hum to aise he ghayal hai inhe dekh ke,
Iss bekarar dil pe yon bijliya giraya na karo.
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Anish Chouhan
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Aashay (Hindi)
 
Dil ko apni dhadkano se,
 
Dhadka gaya koi,
 
Hamare khwabon ki,
 
Mehefil ko meheka gaya koi,
 
Hum to yun hi akele,
 
Anjaane raaston pe chal rahe the,
 
Achanak ise pyaar karne ka matlab,
 
Seekla gaya koi,
 
Saath jeene ka aashay, Samjha gaya koi..
 
Anish Chouhan
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An Angel
 
In my knot dream I saw her alone;
One angel, with her sight that blown.
 
I thought she’s sent from the sky above,
She quenched my feel which was rhythm alcove.
 
She was afar with the glitter of her smile so well;
I had no idea what is heaven and what is hell.
 
Gazing into her black eyes when we first met;
Wow, I knew then, she was a heaven sent.
 
Into my life she came with a shine avail;
She lighted my path when dark days prevail.
 
Now I know she will never walk away;
“Stay with me” that is all I pray.
 
She gave a shelter of bless to me;
Covered me, and always fly beside me.
 
I love her; I need her to be with me;
All I wanted is only ‘she and me’.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Anmol Rishta. (Hindi)
 
Unke pyaar ka ek chotasa izhaar kaafi hai,
Jindagi jine ke liye unki ek muskaan kaafi hai,
Unke aankhon me base hai ye kya kam hai,
Unke intezaae milne ki ek ummid kaafi hai.
 
Rah pe chalne ko unki raushani kaafi hai,
Amaavas ki raat me bhi unki ek jhalak kaafi hai,
Mohobaat ke safar me sambhal to jayenge,
Bus unki khubsurti ko niharne ke liye taaron ki barat kaafi hai.
 
Zindagi me unka bus ek saath kaafi hai,
Kaandhe par unka haath kaafi hai,
Fir door ho yaa paas fark nahi padta,
Anmol rishton ka to bus ehesaas hi kaafi hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Anniversary Day
 
Whenever something goes wrong,
Whenever some trouble come in the ways,
Just give me your hand of strength in my life.
I will be always there with you all days.
 
No one is there no one was there,
In my life except you whom i trust so much,
Just give me your hand of strength in my life.
I will be always there with you all days.
 
Till the time stars are with night,
I shall be there with you to give a fight,
But in darkness of dark den,
You never leave my hands alone.
 
Every attrition of truth and trust,
We will follow the promises and oath taken,
Till the time one of our breath,
Is in control of our own hands.
 
Heart has got that deep belief,
We have met some where earlier before,
This is the trend of life,
Which is not from today but from a long since.
 
Whenever something struck your mind,
Whenever something hides deep within your soul,
Just give me a voice of call,
I will be always there with you all days.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Axiom... A Self Evident Truth
 
When I often think alone about,
 
all the things I would do,
 
It is to show just how much.
 
How much really I have love for you.
 
 
I would travel to the fairest,
 
In the galaxy many light years away,
 
Just to buy you a special gift,
 
To brighten with light your day.
 
 
I would go diving for pearls,
 
In the hollow deep blue sea,
 
Just to show you how much,
 
you just mean to me.
 
 
I would happily walk through,
 
The hottest desert known to men,
 
To get you that buried treasure,
 
Hidden in the arid sand.
 
 
There’s nothing I can think of,
 
That I wouldn’t have to do,
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To show all the love,
 
I Just have for you!
 
Anish Chouhan
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Best Friend.
 
Going back to the first day we met,
Too shy to say a word though emulate at-range.
It's funny to think back to that time,
Because now we are endow, not so strange!
 
They say that true friendship is rare,
The words that I believe to be true.
Genuine friendship is something that I care,
So lucky to have it in the name of you.
 
Our bond is extreme and something special,
Its like moon unique in it's own way.
I have something irreplaceable in my life,
So this is the sound of you each day.
 
We have been through so much together,
In so little time that i been with you.
I will never forget all these moments ever,
that you've shown me how much caring are you.
 
Friends are forever
Especially the bond that you and I possess
I caprice your fun-filled personality
Somehow you never fail to express.
 
The world could use more people like you,
it would certainly be a better place.
I like almost everything about you,
You are someone I could never replace.
 
You are always there for me,
When my spirits need a little lift.
I cannot thank you enough for that,
You are truly an extraordinary gift.
 
You are many thing to me and more,
I could never express that enough.
Life is such a treacherous journey, and
Without you it would be even more tough.
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Our relation will continue to grow,
With each passing day of our life.
Because I trust that with you by my side
Everything will always cede Okay in rife.
 
You are so dear to me and so caring
You know I will remember you until the end
I will always be there for you, and
You will always (and forever)  be my best friend.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Chaand (Hindi)
 
Ye Chaand hai ya,
 
Tara koi jami pe utar aaya hai,
 
Ye baat nayi hai,
 
Ki afsana koi likh aaya hai,
 
Jindagi me vo aaye,
 
Pyaar ka sabab sikhlane,
 
Aasma dharti se milne ko hai,
 
Ya dharti ka rang nikhar ke aaya hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Chatri Khol Aye Bande (Hindi)
 
Pyaashi dharti, Vyakul,
bheeg jane ko hai,
Aasma me uthati dhalti kyariyan,
mohak sa chain lane ko hai.
Tej kirno me jhulasti ye bhumi,
pani me doob jane ko hai,
Chatri khol, aye bande,
Barish ka rukh aane ko hai.
 
Phoolon ne ki hai gujarish,
kun ab vo sookh jane ko hai,
Badalon me fir koi sapne hazar,
armaan naye lane ko hai.
Sawan ki masti me dil,
Unmaad se beh jane ko hai,
Chatri khol, aye bande,
Barish ka rukh aane ko hai.
 
Chahat bhari mehefil saji hai,
Uss se man behela jane ko hai,
Pyaar apni basant ki ek,
ummed bhari aas lane ko hai.
Saanso me koi nayi si mehek,
ab isme sama jane ko hai,
Chatri khol, aye bande,
Barish ka rukh aane ko hai.
 
Patton ki sukhi parat pe,
Bundon ki chamak cha jane ko hai,
Patjhad me akeli daaliyon par,
ek hariyaali lane ko hai,
Tadapte to bhavre bhi hai,
ab unki khwahish ji jane ko hai.
Chatri khol, aye bande,
Barish ka rukh aane ko hai.
 
Hawaaon ki disha kuch badlegi,
aman ki lalas aa jane ko hai,
Paani se bhare ye chote se dabke,
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Roothe Bacho ka harsh fir lane ko hai,
Beego jo peheli barish me,
Bhav magna aakhen band ho jane ko hai,
Chatri khol, aye bande,
Barish ka rukh aane ko hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Chehera (Hindi)
 
Ye din,
 
ye mahina,
 
ye taarikh,
 
Jab jab aayegi,
 
Bus hum aur tum,
 
Aur pyaar ki mehefil sajayegi,
 
Jite hai jiski yaadon me,
 
Unki ibarat apne saath layegi,
 
Chahat ke fir gulistaan,
 
Aur pyaar ki nadiya bahayegi,
 
Dharti ko paani,
 
Aur aasman ko khushiyon se leheraygi,
 
Vaise to har shaam pe,
 
Likh diya hai ab naam tumhara,
 
Tumhare chehere ki chamak se,
 
Jaise ab chand ki raushani sharmayegi.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Childhood
 
Her presence is like a sweet childhood,
With its careless but thoughtless dare,
Like the verdant, entangled livelihood,
She avails the trailing hands of care.
 
How she sprinkle her innocence around,
Glad to capture, and delight to see;
Asking questions that always confound;
Teaching lessons to smile even to sorrow sea.
 
One who loves her, it is joyous revel,
Spreading herself lightly on the lawn,
Her grace is seen, along the level,
Freedom of grace like winds and fawn.
 
Let it go to the heights; she is nature,
Mercy she's leaving to the little dears,
Strength of limb, and affectionate features,
She is like an anxiety of coming years.
 
She give it a play, and never fear it,
Her active life has no tear detect;
She never, ever break to go her spirit,
With her elegance she curve it to direct.
 
Her presence is childhood a fountain welling,
She can trace her channel in the sand,
And its currents, spreading and swelling,
She can revive and perish the withered land.
 
Her presence is childhood a vernal season;
She can trim and train the tender shoot;
Her softness and love is the kind reason,
She is the blossom and bloom to a raw fruit.
 
Her tender twigs are bent and folded,
She is an art to nature, beauty lends;
Her presence is childhood that easily mold;
Manhood can break, but seldom bends.
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Anish Chouhan
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Days Of Love
 
Neither you noticed the innocence of my face,
Never you look within my heart,
Still you loved me a lot by miles,
With the time that just hold us apart.
 
Breath a name and live a name,
Else you never dreamed of a fame,
Your simplicity was like a ray of light,
Which always enlighten my days to fight,
 
Your eyes glitters a way of hope,
It always energized me to cope,
Your sword blessed a child in a vain,
With a impulse which never had a pain,
 
Being with you for just a while,
Darkness vanished with your beautiful smile,
Feeling the warmth of your touch,
Has come to mean me so very much,
 
Neither you noticed the message of my words,
Never you poke within my life,
Still you loved me a lot by style,
With the distance that just hold us apart.
 
You enchant showed me the way of wind,
It always brought me to stay be-wind,
Your eyes do spet me the meaning of rains,
It just stimulate blood in my veins.
 
Think for a while and i just see you,
It was my day when every thing was new,
You made every moment of it so special,
It rejoined me with free of hassle.
 
To my soul you will be a mark of honor,
You are embedded in each and every corner,
Your memories do bring tears in my strife,
But that is the love i did in my life.
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Anish Chouhan
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Deep Within You Some Where
 
Deep within you some where,
I’ve found that perfect friend.
Some how I know there,
You will be till the end.
 
They’re not just thought,
I strongly believe it will fulfill.
But thoughts that you brought,
will stand forever Standstill.
 
Still as the wind blows,
On a hot summer’s day.
Still as our friendship grows,
It will never loose its way.
 
Still in the world of bless,
I am in your care draft.
Still as your speechless,
silently you can laugh.
 
Deep within you some where,
I’ve found that perfect friend.
A mind that wondering somewhere,
I can now finally comprehend.
 
A person in you whom I see,
Is so kind and much like me.
A mutual relationship between you and me,
Is so wonderful and carefree.
 
Carefree as a little innocent child,
who always blindly questions the world.
Carefree as a scream so wild,
That it just goes unheard.
 
Carefree as a matured adult,
Who is just blessed with a dream.
Carefree as independent water,
Which is happily flowing downstream.
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Deep within you somewhere,
I’ve found that perfect friend.
With whom I can be so real,
And never need to pretend.
 
You’ve always been diffrent,
someone unique from the rest.
You hold a piece of me torrent,
Which no other can possess.
 
Within you is reason to live,
Every moment fully in time.
Within you the embeded life,
I want is always mine.
 
Deep within you somewhere,
I have the perfect friend.
With you forever,
I see myself till the very end.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Depth Of Love.
 
Where my mind was yell of loneliness,
the days were lost into thee,
Where the winds were blown with smiles,
But i could never just feel.
 
Where the heart used to stock,
just to fill the life to go,
Where the fragrance of love,
Stubborn but Could never touch him so.
 
His days were dark and nights were wet,
Some one in life he could ever pray,
God heard his voice gave him the dove,
Into dreams he was on this special day,
 
Flower bloomed with the innocence of speech,
the leafs enchant with the feel,
He ran in the drizzles of care,
He was change with a new appeal,
 
He laughed to laugh some body,
He cried in care of some body,
He slept ensuring sweet dreams to her,
He woke up with a little wound of some body.
 
Days changed with sharing of life,
night were just rythem divine,
Till he got the peace of his mind,
Till the day he said some one is mine.
 
He was in love for first time,
he couldn't say it to some one,
Tears which came in his eyes with a fear of depart,
Could say this to every one.
 
Then he realize his feeling is true,
The good thing he did in life,
She then said him those magical words,
He then dreamed of her as a wife,
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She accepted him as he was,
He loved her the way she was,
But they lived like friends for ever,
Into the life which never had a pause.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Devotion
 
When I think, it was all less,
My life was so beautifully blessed,
Into the dark she woke up a light,
In the nights she closed my eyes,
Care and love are the names for her,
She complace me like a soft fur,
Her eyes flows a river of innocence,
Heart cries alone in her absence,
A dare to fight and embark,
She delight me with her stringent mark,
Her presence could feel me many more,
Mind moves like wind from an open door,
Greens of grass and fragrance of flowers,
It was all new which I now discover,
Like a sense of land with the first rain,
She helped me in low to forget my pain,
She is the shadow which follow me on way,
She is the happiness which often make my day,
Little child in her makes her naughty,
Some times a elder girl in her makes me haughty,
She always asks but never share,
Even Though the full life she spare,
Despite of her catching all my attraction,
It looks hypothesis but a true perception.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Didaar (Hindi)
 
Vo unke chehere se,
Chand nazar aata hai.
Vo unki aankhon me,
Intezaar nazar aata hai.
 
Vo chahe hooton se,
Bhale kuch na kahe.
Unki khamoshi me,
Vo aitabaar nazar aata hai.
 
Chand ki tulna bhi,
Unke didar ke saamne kam lagti hai,
Jab unki muskaan me,
Vo pyaar nazaar aata hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Dream Of Elysium
 
'' Into my lonely days she came, like an exalt angel to me.
She took me up and led me to the path of astute certainty.''
 
'' My life was attainder, like a lonely cloud in sky.
She took me up and led me to atone height of affinity.'' 
 
'' I had lost my world, like an end to my Stoll ambitions.
She took me up and led me to assuage stance of eternity.''
 
'' My elan was a dark den, like it’s filled with vision so blur.
She took me up and led me to an astir so bright.''
 
'' Rain, shiver and warmth were, like assailant without her.
She took me up and led me to a tame of evoke senses.''
 
'' Life was so wandering, like a chagrin buoy in a sea.
She took me up and led me to rebuke of clod.''
 
'' Her presence is worth, like her entangled smile so great.
She expedite my life brought and meaningful evolve.''
 
Anish Chouhan
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Ehi To Prem Hai Bhaiya. (Up Language)
 
Aakash ma dekhat haun,
To kaare badra dikhat hai,
Unker yaad ma kaahe,
Ab hariyari sohaat hai,
Mukh dekhi to chandrama,
Sharma ke chup jaat hai,
Ehi to prem hai bhaiya,
Jema taare bhi khisiyaat hai.
 
Sabera ki laali hot hai,
Unka dekhe se har roj,
Khusi baatan ke ee dil,
Karat hai unker khoj,
Chaav ma aisan hi baithe baithe,
Karat ek bichaar hai,
Ehi to prem hai bhaiya,
Jema chahat ke nanihaal hai.
 
Kabahoon Sochat haeel,
Ee soch ehin mar jaat hai,
Mukh se bolat haun to,
Ee batiya kam pad jaat hai,
Ab ka dil kari,
Ehi samajh nahi aawat hai,
Ehi to prem hai bhaiya,
Jema dil karat unmaad hai.
 
Jhatka khaike kaisan dole,
Vo latan ke aad ma,
Oyi chahe to din kaa raat karayn,
Vo muskai ke yaad ma,
Baura gaail hai,
Jeker unse aankh ladat hai,
Ehi to prem hai bhaiya,
Jema man cheen ma chehekaat hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Ek Swapna (Marathi)
 
Kadhi kuthe ani kashi tu bhetali,
Aayushyala kalala nahi,
Tujhya Hatat hata gheun,
Keli swapna lokaat ekmekanshi bhetahi.
 
Mann hoi majha kasawis,
Jewha nasel tu dodyan samori,
Hrudyachya eka jaaget,
utarli tu pahije tya kshani.
 
He mann ka jagewar nahi?
Kahi samjat nahi,
Tujhya sobat naata kadhi zulala,
khatri kadhich lagli nahi.
 
Tujhya sobat maitri ahe,
ki pahila prem,
Barach wichar karun suddha,
He hi kadhi kalala nahi.
Kay honar mazha,
Jewha tu jashil soduni,
Premane jo haat mala bharawe,
to athwel kshanokshani.
 
Punha aas lagel tujhi,
ya mazya jewhala,
Nako jau mala sodhuni,
punha mhanto haak maruni.
 
Chukla maajha,
Mi baalish hoto,
kadhi bolaycha asun abol rahato,
Jari me Mhanto manomani.
 
Aapan vyatit kelela pratyek kshan,
mi visru shakat nahi,
Jewanatla ha amulya satha,
kadhihi sarnar nahi.
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Ka, kasa ani kadhi tu bhetali,
julale he mamamanache tar,
Nako vatel tari,
He prashna ghangawato kshanokshani.
 
Suryacha abhor prakash ala,
tevha shuddhi aali mala,
Uthuni baghta bhas zala,
hoti zhopet manachi vicharsarani.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Fir Kun Karte Hai Vo Maun Humse (Hindi)
 
Jane Kun vo kuch kehete nahi,
Saja dete hai khud ko judakar humse,
Hote hai sitam humko bhi unse,
Fir Kun karte hai vo maun humse,
 
Kun fir suraj asman me nahi hota,
Kun karte hai chaand ki aas humse,
Taaron ka jikra bhi kahin nahi ata,
Fir kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Tapti dhup me unke bin sahara nahi hota,
Kun unke bin ab koi kinara nahi hota,
Jante hai doob jayenge juda ho unse,
Fir kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Kun hawayen aaj chubti hai unke bin,
Barbar ho jati hai aakhe nam unke bin,
Dil ka haal hai to vo samajhte,
Fir Kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Patonki sarsarahat karti hai jikra unka,
Phulon ki mehek me khoya ho noor unka,
Rasten ko takte nain hai ab unse,
Fir kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Barishki bundo me unkihi yaad samayi hai,
Jane kun aaj aisi ghadi aayi hai,
Paal paal yaad karte to hai vo dilse,
Fir kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Unke bin jina ab dushwaar hota hai,
Baat na ho to man me hahakaar hota hai,
Rota hai dil sochkar Kahi door na ho jaye vo humse,
Fir kun karte hai vo maun humse.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Fir Kyun Hum Bade Ho Gaye (Hindi)
 
Vo maasumiyat si muskan thi kabhi,
Vo chahat ki barsaat kabhi,
Kaise hum ab unse vanchit ho gaye,
Fir kyun hum itne bade ho gaye.
 
Kabhi maa ki god me jhule,
Kabhi papa ke kandhe pe sawar hue;
Aaj yaad aa rahe sab, jab vo pal chale gaye;
Fir kyun hum itne bade ho gaye.
 
Rote hue kabhi roothkar so jana;
Khud se baat karte hue kaheen kho jana;
Kisike manate manate fir aankhen num ho gaye;
Fir kyun hum itne bade ho gaye.
 
Vo pukarti maamta bhari aawaz;
Vo apne haaton se khilane ka aabhas;
kyun kabhi lagta hai hum adhure rah gaye;
Fir kyun hum itne bade ho gaye.
 
Wo kabhi apno se jid karna;
Fir jid puri hone ka intezar karna;
Kya wo din the bachpan ke suhane;
Kyun itni dur sab kuch ho gaya;
 
Ab sambhalna bhi khud hai;
Aur sapne bhi apne hai;
Manzeelo ko dhundhte hum kaha kho gaye;
Fir kyun hum itne bade ho gaye.
 
Anish Chouhan
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First Birthday
 
Ever since, the day we just talked,
It was just a mere coincidence that walked.
From the day, Our friendship blossomed like a rose,
We suddenly became familiar and very close.
 
Trust and support that mutually appear,
Learned new how sorrows disappear.
Experiences taught courses in life,
Mistakes were often, common and rife.
 
Looking back makes me delight and smile,
You've always displayed plenty of style.
On this day, when you were born,
The sky was filled, with stars adorn.
 
A fresh new day is dawning up dart,
And as it gets proceed to its beautiful start.
I want you know I am thinking this way,
Of you with great wishes for the day.
 
I know your birthday is special for you,
No one deserves it more than you.
You are such a kind hearted person in you,
It shows in everything that you do.
 
So, I wish a perfect morning abey,
And an even cheerful lovely day.
May happiness shall surround you,
Always on flowers, just like a pleasant dew!
 
Happy birthday to a special friend,
Although I haven't known you many months now.
Perhaps because you're life was filled with so many fears,
Pleasure reigns as I these greetings send.
 
Your happiness should last till all things end,
Because you've been so sweet and understanding.
In toughest times you've made me laugh and smile,
Rejoice in your own specialness awhile.
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This I'm not requesting but demanding!
How else to make yourself the celebration.
Doing what does not come naturally?
Your concern has been for me, endure my adoration!
 
Happy birthday, My precious friend,
My care for you, I wish to extend.
Experiences filled, with joy and laughter,
Special memories, I shall recall after.
 
From the beginning, you made me smile,
Accepted me, without any trial.
Never judged or jumped to conclusions,
Exciting friendship but random infusions.
 
I cannot ask, for anything more,
So many things I simply adore.
Hope this birthday never ends,
In my heart as this time transcends.
 
Anish Chouhan

38www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



First Meet
 
Moment, when I think of you
Happiness blurs my vision,
Still! The solemn face
Stands before my eyes.
 
Moment, when I recall the time
We spent together,
Oh! my heart bleeds with joy and
Sing the simile.
 
Times moves on
Leaving behind the past,
Each moment wafts
A pleasant memory we spent.
 
Its like pain and pleasure
what my heart experienced,
What I missed was the
dual and pure joy with fear.
 
Moment, when I think of you
I was the recipient,
Of the sheer delight
that you spread in my life.
 
Moment, when I remind of
the greetings and wishes,
You did return to me
and acknowledge the same.
 
Moment, I summon the
Condition you imposed,
and imposed everything
like a parsimonious grocer.
 
Certain thing were
Destined and willed,
to be like parallel lines
never to meet and converge.
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Much it made me happy
Much it grieved me,
the self-realization
that i meant, but for nothing.
 
Moment, when i think of you
Happiness blur my vision,
The hopes to get that solemn face
is still hazy and blur.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Forbidden Love
 
Think of a face and I see you,
You are so much in me its true,
Stars that glow away some where,
Resembles as if you are there,
 
Deep within there's always a feel,
its not just a pseudo appeal,
you considered me in days of low,
it gave me a reason to glow,
 
In the winds you touched me though,
it always fright as they move to and fro,
I want you to be like a stagnant lake,
But you just flow like river for my sake,
 
Streets ask why you walk alone,
How you live without a chalone,
Trees when share their shadows with me,
Smile for the reason why you are away from me,
 
Days can pass without a breath for a while,
You made me to think only of your style,
Distances may separate us a reason,
But these days are tough to forbidden.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Forever With You.
 
Deep within when I love  you.
I simply can’t live without you.
I need you in my life.
That's how is my beautiful wife.
 
Every day I want to see your eyes.
Feel the shelter in the open skies.
Every day I want to see your smile.
I feel like floating in Nile.
 
Hold your hands n walk with you.
Its a blind faith and trust I have in you.
Every night I want to sleep on your chest.
Though alone in dark I feel fest.
 
I want to feel cared lying in your lap.
Its a dream when I have a nap.
Want to feel the calm when your hand is on my fore head.
I pray to see all happening which I just said.
 
Wanna make love with you.
Though the time we had is very few.
Wanna be a best friend to you.
Wanna be a good husband to you.
I always dream when I think of you ever.
 
I want your love forever.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Friends Forever
 
Best Friends what does it mean,
The title we choose, to know i am very keen,
Two people together set new trends,
But what does it mean to be best friends?
 
Is it, you should see each other every day?
Well that’s not true for you and me,
Should silly little fights get in our way?
Only if that’s how it’s meant to be,
 
Should we simply give?
Should we just borrow?
Should we together forget our sorrow,
Should we dance like there’s not tomorrow?
 
Its when, secrets are traded,
That own privacy in you invaded,
Hugs and smiles are shared,
Tears are always shed,
 
Then together the love is spread,
Its like tieing a knot to a thread,
We know that we both really cared,
Its nothing in heart for which we feared,
 
When I smile, you smile,
When You cry, I cry,
When I wish, you wish,
When You die, I die,
 
If some day you fall,
I'll help you up,
And if you call,
I'll always pick up,
 
Realtionship is like Best Friends Forever,
The promise which we made,
And I surely know in my heart,
That it will never fade.
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Anish Chouhan
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Gift For You
 
From the lovely skies above,
From the depth of the earth crust,
People have brought stars for you,
People have brought jewels for you,
 
I haven't brought what every one has,
I don't even knew you will like it or not,
But I have brought a gift of you,
That is my love and affection, I have for you,
 
Yes, I brought a gift for you too,
It is not so expensive too,
The cup of joy has over flown today,
The memories of you are still fresh today,
 
The eyes of some one is still wet,
The departure time is again set,
All conversations of words has stopped,
All eyes are are looking down,
 
In your gathering, I came as a poet,
I brought a gift of love,
May the enemies not cast the evil eyes on you,
May the shadow of sorrow always be far from you,
 
May you always hum,
May you smile, always,
May even the ruins turn into fragrant gardens for you,
I brought a gift of love for you,
 
The cup of joys still overflow today again,
May this gift always smiles whenever you are in pain,
A gift will cost but togetherness is precious,
With you every moment is auspicious.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Happy Birthday.
 
Happy Birthday to my small baby girl,
I know you'll have a great day.
I'd feel speechless saying these words to you,
So here's what i want to say.
 
You make my days calm and sunny,
Even when it ever rains.
You're my joy, My care and my happiness,
You're the blood that runs through my veins.
 
You're the most beautiful girl in this world..
What more  for you, i can say?
From your dimple, To your smile, To the twinkle in your eyes,
They make me love you more each day.
 
I loved you as soon as i saw you first,
I'll love you for the rest of my life.
Holding hands forever,
Always like a best friends, husband and wife.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Happy Days
 
Ever since when you’d came into my life,
Seems the days carried on just in style,
Like they didn’t even know,
That we were here together just for a while.
 
Time has its own beautiful way,
Of turning all blue into greys,
But the memories that you left won’t disappear,
If we could run back in our golden days.
 
To the place we started once after a site,
Was it the same girl i dreamed in night,
Would it all have changed or i just made it,
And if we could take back this way of light.
 
Words we said in parts made it as a whole,
Wouldn't it take the heart away or a sole,
Cause there was a time still to go,
When you said you were mine in the song of role.
 
And I thought that you meant it forever,
Some dreams survive but i thought it never,
Even after short goodbye it all turned on,
Why did it come true, i wonder just ever.
 
So what am I supposed to do i thought,
Oh, after loving you what i got,
And there’ve been distance of miles to make us apart,
And still all of the whiles i fought.
 
I’ve been thinking what I'd seen,
About the way things could have been,
Our love was strong to fight our foe,
Tell me where did we go wrong enough that not to bow.
 
To bring the never ending to a start,
And if we could take back as a part,
Words we said always made a memory,
Wouldn't it take tears if we'd though to stay apart.
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After getting u, i realized what is love,
It was delicate and need to be pampered like dove,
It happened with coincidence and end up in our wish,
Love i meant for you shall always grow to perish..
 
Anish Chouhan
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Immortal
 
Ohh! ! Through all the year in dew,
Their friendship was free to grew.
They both felt the same in them,
But neither both of them ever knew.
 
Each facing moment in life they get,
Since the day they first met,
They both loved each other somewhere,
From the early sunrise to sunset.
 
He was all what she has had,
In her terrible days of her life.
He was the one whom she trusted,
who kept her away from her dark nights.
 
She was his angel for whom he dreamed,
she made his day with a beauty of smile.
Though life threw him curves away,
she made it all memoir of worth while.
 
Then one fine day suddenly,
Things went terribly wrong.
The next few weeks fill tears in them
It was like a very sad song.
 
He made her jealous with tease,
On purpose to know her he tried.
When the girl asked, 'Do you love me? '
On purpose he lied.
 
He played with the ecstasy,
like it was a simple game.
Little did he know about that,
But, Things would never be the same.
 
His plan was some how working live,
But he had no idea of it nor clue.
How wrong things would go in worse,
The damage that he would do.
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One night she broke down in tears,
Feeling very low and alone.
Just she and the memories of his,
No one else was there at home.
 
She dialed his number to share with him,
He answered, 'Hello' in angry tone,
She told him frankly that she loved him,
And hung up with laughter on the phone.
 
He raced to her house like a flood,
Just a minute would be too late.
He found her lying filled in blood,
Her heart was stop, had no rate.
 
Beside her there was a note to say,
In it was her love confession.
Her love was mad for this boy,
It was all, her only obsession.
 
As he read the note in silence of life,
He knelt down and reason he cried.
He grabbed in his hands her knife,
That night they both then died.
 
She was found in his arms,
Both of them found dead.
Under her note they found charms,
It was his handwriting which said:
 
I loved her so much that,
But she never knew.
All this time of life some where,
I loved her too.
 
Anish Chouhan
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In Low Hopes
 
We live and breathe words in this world which we share,
It was books that made me feel that perhaps.
I was not completely alone in my life,
And it was a truth which i later realized.
 
They could be honest with me, and I with them,
I dreamed for something in my life.
Before which I always wished should come true,
Reading my words, what I wrote.
 
How you were lonely sometimes and afraid,
But always brave; the way you saw the world.
Its colors and textures and sounds,
I felt the way you thought, hoped, felt, dreamt.
 
I felt I was dreaming and thinking and feeling with you,
I dreamed what you dreamed,
Want what you wanted and then I realized that truly,
I just wanted you.
 
Falling in love is very real,
But I used to shake my head when people talked about soul mates. Poor deluded
individuals grasping at some supernatural ideal,
Not intended for mortals but sounded pretty in a poetry book.
 
Then, we met, and everything changed,
The cynic has become the converted.
the skeptic, an ardent happiness,
You brought love and life in a circumstance of low hopes.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Intezaar (Hindi)
 
Koi itna vyasta hai,
 
Ki apno ka khayal nahi hota.
 
Baithe unka intezaar hai,
 
Fir kun ek pal ka deedar nahi hota.
 
Nahi jante hai vo ye baat,
 
Ki kya ehmiyat unki kisi ke khatir.
 
Fir kun poonam ki raat hai,
 
Aur chand aasma me nahi hota.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Into The Path Of Love.
 
Putting forward her delicate step base,
 
Flashing a gorgeous smile on her face.
 
Taking an awkward pause to think,
 
Tossing slightly her dimpled chin to blink.
 
She looked down the door for him,
 
He arrived, handsome and simple in dim.
 
She mentally ticked right from upstairs,
 
His dressing, his suave style that deserved a stare.
 
He too, seemed sure and looking around,
 
To be watched by ardent eyes of her on round.
 
His slight proud walk in style buzz,
 
Impressed her like always it does.
 
He knew the lady liked his smile,
 
And also knew replica of this on her by mile.
 
It as only for her unquenchable eyes,
 
Which welcomed him so richly so wise.
 
Like they'd welcomed her down stairs,
 
She move around, hoping his eyes would see her.
 
Her blush would go unnoticed,
 
By all but not by him.
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He reached upstairs just to see her down,
 
Smiling and greeting her for the deserving crown.
 
His charming flirtatiousness goes on companion,
 
As she watched him with fond attention.
 
She smiled to herself and walked away,
 
And he laughs at that with delight shy.
 
She went across the hall to see him again,
 
In the balcony, openly blushing now and then.
 
He hid his smile at her act alone,
 
In his generous way he stretched his eyebrow.
 
Pleased to spot her, see her, feel her so near,
 
Gathering her pretty actions so clear.
 
To store and cherish them as a memoir day,
 
When he'd then go away at distant for someday.
 
Excusing himself, he then walked away,
 
And saw her standing over waiting for him on way.
 
Looking outside the door again,
 
Gazing at an imaginary spot of him in pain.
 
Filling eyes with a light of its own,
 
He was pleased to see her so near.
 
Slowly walking towards her in dream,
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Without letting her know to scream.
 
He went ahead and held her hand,
 
And started was she to see him again.
 
In sudden flush of bashfulness joy,
 
An unmissable joy in her eye with tears.
 
The trencher depths of her face delighted,
 
She smiled and flushed again.
 
And struggled to hide the smile,
 
He too, tried not to smile in sleep.
 
And tried holding her back to support,
 
She sparkled again, thought sadness of depart.
 
He looked puzzled at her more,
 
Not understanding her now, anymore.
 
She poised for once to meet convoke,
 
And steadied her head with joyful hopes.
 
A sudden jerk and off she went,
 
Down the path of love she vent.
 
Anish Chouhan
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It Reminds Me Of You
 
When the sky shines and birds sing,
it reminds me of you.
I wish, I could be with you,
But my undue loneliness makes a hurdle.
 
When the flowers bloom and butterflies fly,
it reminds me of you.
I wish, I could smile with you,
But your real absence makes a hurdle.
 
When the rain comes and drops wet the land,
it reminds me of you.
I wish, I could feel you,
But your unsensed touch makes a hurdle.
 
When the wind blows and fragrance disperse,
It reminds me of you.
I wish, I could lean it,
But that incense of sweetness makes a hurdle.
 
Love is unspeakable with unsaid words,
It leads to the height of urge,
I pray, I could be with her.
But her blank expression makes a hurdle.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Jiwan (Hindi)
 
Tumse door gum-e-judai ko,
Haske utha lete hai.
Iss pyaar ke sahare,
Khud ko sawar lete hai.
Din bhi yahah lagta,
ab baras ke saman,
Fir bhi hai iss rishte me vo shaukat,
Ki jiwan gujar lete hai.
Hai seene me kaid vo chahat, sukun,
Ki bus khudki najar utaar lete hai.
 
Anish Chouhan

57www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Kabhi Sochata Hoon (Hindi)
 
Kabhi sochta hoon dukh anmol hote hai,
Kabhi qudrat ka waktiya, kabhi anjaan hote hai,
Kabhi is jindagi ko kuch de jate hai,
Kabhi fir achanak kuch chheen late hai,
 
Kabhi dil ko thoda bechain karte hai,
Kabhi jeene ki sahi rah sikhlate hai,
Kabhi ye bante hain tanhai ke geele aansoo,
Kabhi umar bhar aankho ko rulate hai,
 
Kabhi lubon par ek hansi ban kar cha jate hai,
Kabhi fir nayi duniya raushani se sajaate hai,
Kabhi meethi kasak ban kar saamne aa jaate hai,
Kabhi anjaani khwahish bun kar pehena aate hai,
 
Kabhi ehesas-e-dil ke sapne dikha jaate hai,
Kabhi kisi ajnabi ko dil ke itna karib le aate hai,
Kaheen koi duniya nahi milti jo inse door bhaago toh,
Jo inse door bhaago toh raasta bhatak jaate hai,
 
Kabhi  jaane nahin dete akele khudko pehechan ne ko,
Na to kaid me apni sambhale rehne dete hai,
Na ye khud se ekpal hame aazaad karte hai,
Na he is marz ki hai dawa koi jo siya karte hai,
 
Ye aise kuch pyaar bhare dard hote hai,
Magar jaan lo ye bhi utna hi sach hai,
Yeh har ek khushnasib ko to nahin milte,
Jise milte hai unke hausale bade nayaab hote hai,
 
 
Kabhi jo sochta hoon dukh anmol hote hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Life's Aviation
 
Eyes of world were not enough to see,
When she came to my life to set me free,
Then she stood with my soul in the days of dark,
Her love immerse me in care of deep sea.
 
Rain used to come with showers and pour,
Wetness was not felt in the vallies of sour,
Then she smiled like an angle from heaven,
She embedded her happiness to feel me core.
 
Flower used to blossom like the charm from far,
Fragrance was not felt either it was bard,
Then she boost me like a mountain so strong,
Her feel brought a human who dreamed of star.
 
Feeling was strange and I geal so special,
It always serve a piece in my life of bassel,
She just came and the life was so changed,
It was just her love but like winning a castle.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Looking In Your Eyes
 
I was just lost in your eyes,
the day i saw you first,
the magic still remains in me,
though it was my very crush.
 
I've never been here before,
never seen this place,
the last thing i remember,
i was looking at your face.
 
Rain never touched me,
But now i was completely wet,
It just started happening,
From the day we just met.
 
Everything was so blessed,
It was pleasant but new,
This all is going to happen,
I never thought in dream or knew.
 
Beauty all around me,
as angels start to dance,
the music that was playing,
put me in a deep love trance.
 
Flowers used to bloom,
But the fragrance was now felt,
I was wondering alone,
When i got entangled in care-belt.
 
I cant stay forever with me,
as i know i cant remain,
i have to return to you,
and hold you once again.
 
How do i return to you,
and then i realize,
i was never very far away,
when i was looking in your eyes.
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Love In Vain
 
All my attempts are in Vain,
Realizing it causes pain.
In the winds you are I see, 
But they are blowing away from me.
 
That absurd glass is lucky, 
Which thy hands hold so tenderly.
That piece of cloth holds more luck than me, 
Which touches your face oftenly.
 
Days may come nights may go,
Everything whether in due course you know.
But one thing will remain as fresh as dew,
That is my love and affection, 
I have for you!
 
Anish Chouhan
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Love Is Life.
 
You gave to me a blind hope,
And help me with the reason to cope,
When someday life pulls me down,
You always stand with me around.
 
You teach me a lesson how to care,
And help me to comfort so that I share,
You made me brave, strong and honest,
That too With a kindness which is the best.
 
From you I learned a definition of love,
With grace which will always remain in me above,
It's for you, so do I live,
And I can show you, what your smile give.
 
For me you are the only reason,
That fills my each and every season,
When I hear, love, I think of you,
You are my world and best friend too.
 
I love you because you are so kind,
Thoughtful and caring which made me blind,
I love you because you are so pleasant,
Lovely and sharing in each front.
 
You made me the man I am today,
Its difficult to forget you even for a day,
Your love should me the path to walk,
Without you its dark without a ray.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Marriage
 
As I lie on my dear bed,
Your name running through my head.
All I can think of is you,
And all that you do.
The way you look at me,
I feel as if I’m in a dream.
The top deep blue blue sky,
Reminds me of your eyes.
Which gives me butterflies,
You have brightened my life.
With that beautiful smile,
No longer are my days a trial at mile.
Your touch is like earth on heaven,
Upon the life that enliven.
If only just you knew,
That what I say is true.
I would do anything just to be with you,
Hand to hand, palm to palm i and you.
Just hold me in love of your arm,
I love you with all my heart calm.
Till the very day it falls apart,
I may be just your part.
But my heart is strong lees,
I know what love is.
It's my name and hers,
You make all the problems float away.
No matter how were my days,
I love our heart and that pure sole.
When our beats connect,
And when my head starts to fade back.
From when the blue sky,
Turns into sacred toy.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Muskan (Hindi)
 
Khud hi khud me kuch baaten bunati ho,
Has kar ab jo sabse milti julti ho,
Vakta gujar jaata hai ab kuch aise,
Nadiya ka beheta paani ho jaise,
 
Vyakulta se nain hai thirakte aise,
Panchi udkar ghar lauta ho jaise,
Milne par kun dil machalta hai,
Koi samip jo dhadkan soon jata hai
 
Tanhai ki un kaali raaton me,
Jab chaand utarta khidki pe,
Hawayen bhi dastak de jaati hai,
Kisike mann ki waani dikhlati hai,
 
Fir iss tarah yaad kisiki aati hai,
Aankhe raston par bich jaati hai,
Chaadar me lipte sailwat pad jaati hai,
Tab khushi ke aasuon se takiya nam ho jaati hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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My Bride
 
She was brought up with lots of love,
A great liking for the peace like moon.
My bride was born from God's blessings,
She's like an ally enshrine to me.
 
She walks going crazy, shy, feeling embarrassed,
Loves to be a part of my life, filling loneliness.
She goes with her soft voice to onrush my tier,
And keeps her mind thinking, chaotic and chaos.
 
There are stars in her little scarf,
All shining bright.
There are seasons of spring in her bangles,
And her anklets are full of green.
 
Listen God, please keep her well,
She's very soft, very tender, and priceless, like a flower-bud.
She come, comes with a joy, ogle her smile,
My days sway, like a cloud, playing the drums of joy.
 
 
There are signs in her eyes, which i could see,
So angelic, throwing her little tantrum.
There are sceneries of dreams in my life,
All so frenzy and colorful like her.
 
Anish Chouhan
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My Life For You
 
This love for you will grow every day and way,
It will grow when you look at me and say,
when you say my name in your beautiful voice.
It grows when I hold you close and close your eyes,
And feel your heart beating with mine.
It grows when our hands meet entwined,
Each of our fingers get entangled in once,
We be together so perfectly and smile abundance.
It grows when I tease you,
And you can't help, but laugh a few.
It grows when you talk about us in the future,
Because I couldn't imagine it in my dreams nurture,
With anyone else but you.
And most of all it grows when you say I love you.
I am not ashamed to say it or admit it.
I am an addict now i realize it,
But an addiction in a special way.
You see my one desire, craving is you when I say.
I am an addict and my one addiction is you.
Sometime I find myself willing to do something new,
That's just a piece of you.
When you are near I enjoy the time of crew.
I realize I need you more and more than ever.
I am out of control and all I want is to love you forever.
I need and want only you,
In dark or in the way, it should be with you,
In the days before I meet you in life,
Things were not so great to alive,
The darkness was felt in deep days,
My life was full of cursy haze.
In the days before I cared for you,
Even before my first talk with you,
I felt my life restrained in a side,
Within a little box which is hide,
And now that I love you,
I look forward to each and every day in style,
You opened up a part of me,
That wouldn't have been opened in any other way,
The night that keeps us safe,
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The light that we embrace,
The moon above is so peaceful and true,
The same peaceful light in which I see in you,
You watch over me and me for hours,
And I watch over you and you for hours,
I know together our love will always bloom,
I longed to be with you,
You longed to feel my presence in life's way,
But our love got stronger and stronger that each day,
The special relation that keeps us close,
The fullest strength that I always applause,
When things are changing all around us at last,
And the world seems to move now too fast,
Don't forget, I'll be right beside you,
When you look ahead to future changes of me and you,
Think about how the past used to be,
Don't forget to look beside you and see,
Because that's where you'll find me most loving you,
With all my heart in front of you,
That's one thing you can count on,
That will never change on,
How today you and me became we,
I will never know thee,
But now that I have you in my life,
I can never let you go,
It all living in a dreamed day so new,
A love like this which includes you,
I love you more than what I say,
With you in every stolen day,
The tears you brought for me in your eyes,
Gets me through each day and touch the skies.
Forever in your arms that's what I pray,
As it is where I want to stay,
When I first met you, I just thought wise,
You would be another person coming into my life,
Then eventually leaving,
But as our time together moved on, I realized,
You were different, you were so special.
You treated me good, you made me feel like a person in me,
I felt delighted to get you after bending on knee,
Every night as I laid in bed thinking about you,
There I realize how much I love you.
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I never want to leave you, I never will,
And nothing could ever change that, neither if you feel.
In my dreams you are there,
You smile as I run my finger in your hair.
Your eyes are soft.
Your hands are smooth,
Your voice is strong but sensitive, too
You care for me, die for me.
As I would for you, you're my love.
You are my dream forever, it shall seem.
Now I have what some day I dream.
And in your arms I shall always fall.
You are my that special dream, over all.
 
Anish Chouhan
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My Sweet Mom!
 
She bloomed herself, a flower she was.
She laid her life for that special cause.
She grew up her little once with the fragrance of care.
She sprayed her petals in danger if there.
 
Her nectar nourished and proclaims her strength.
Her tiny leaflets always ready to ensure the intent.
In the heat she stood and fought with rain.
But she always ascertain her little once without pain.
 
She captures the best and loses the worse.
She only lives for preventing the curse.
Her eyes are always dreaming for others.
She is an idol which can never be another.
 
Her eyes often get wet when it hurts someone.
She always be there smiling for the one.
She being so unique and rhythm divine.
She is my mom who will be always mine.
 
Anish Chouhan
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My Wife
 
When I felt I was won,
I lost something to her,
 
It was a battle of love,
Where I luckily got her,
 
She defeated me with her lively smile,
Entangled me in my lonely heart by mile,
 
Her eyes when engulfed my soul,
I stood entwined to my heart as a whole,
 
Myself was not me anymore,
Looking for her in mirror for the days of sore,
 
Her lips could say very little to me,
It showed her love is undefined in words for me,
 
Sometimes I wonder but could just only smile,
It was all happening and everything was mine,
Stubborn and subconscious was the state of mind,
Moving ahead I felt her behind,
 
She woke up a lovely person in me,
Her memories were so embedded in me,
 
God gave me a chance though distant but nothing,
I forgot my past and remember one thing,
 
Her love was a need for me in my life,
I can just breathe only for my wife.
 
Anish Chouhan
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One Month Anniversary.
 
I could still freshly remember the day we met,
We took few steps in the world together in that sun set;
I looked into your eyes and my heart just skipped a beat,
I then knew that love which somewhere sparked for me a bit.
 
Then we both gazed together at the stars on bright nights,  
Overwhelmed by the melody of the waves in the loving sites;
The cool breeze witnessed the smiles carved in our faces,
So what I remember the days when we shared our life brights.
 
Together we wrote, together we sang the lovers notes,
Strummed the rhythm of nearing with each-others oaths;
That you and I were and will never be apart,
So what I remember the vow of endless love in our hearts.
 
Lucky is to live those days of heavenly bliss,
For you with me and eternity was nothing but a miss,
My heart drops a tear when I walk alone in the shore,
So what I remember the love that you spread on floor.
 
You gave me memories that haunt me sweetly,
Your care will also be cherished deep within me;
When you gave the bigger part of your heart’s core,
So what I learned to love you more and more.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Pain In Rain
 
A small cloud of rain wondering in sky,
Drifted into my life with a thunder of fly,
And for some time, I felt cool and humble,
I no longer felt lonely in dark & dry.
 
I thought life would go on hereafter happily,
In one long, long stretch of time so merrily,
But when the cold, harsh winds of change started blowing,
The cloud of rain had to drift away oftenly.
 
Life is still going on with the days of memoir,
In one long, long stretch of time so satire,
I am not lonely, I can't say I am sad or unhappy,
But you have left a void, That would take me a long time to fill.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Painful Eyes
 
Closed curtains,
Burning eyes,
Life is field with hue and cries.
Sun set,
skies are dry,
smile has went, which i can't buy.
Air is warm,
light is dark,
I stare at my shadow on the chark.
Hollow sites,
Empty mirrors,
The life, which spoke in about to disappear.
Silent spells;
Unfeeling pain;
Now when I hear the sound of pouring rain.
Wound so green,
Lost passion,
These cuts are all that remain compassion.
My heart squeeze,
My breath token,
I slept with my eyes wide open.
Quietly i say,
Slowly discover,
Everything was in front but under the cover.
I was innocent,
I was weak,
And mistake I did, I didn't even speak.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Raat Yun Kehene Laga Mujhse Aasmaan Me Chand
(Hindi)
 
Kehete kehete ruk jaate hai hoot aajkal,
Dhalte dhalte ruk jaati hai shaam aajkal,
Rahane lage hai aaj kisi ko sochkar hum bhi maand,
Raat yun kehene laga mujhse aasmaan me chaand.
 
Saamne hote hai to baaten kam karte hai,
Door hone ke naam se he bus aahen bhara karte hai,
Kaheen paar na kar jaaun saat samandar karke faand,
Raat yun kehene laga mujhse aasmaan me chaand.
 
Bina unke ab ek pal ka bhi samaye katata nahi,
Pyaar jo unke liye hai vo unke siva batata nahi,
Ab to raaton me unke sapne dil me unhe ki yaad,
Raat yun kehene laga mujhse aasmaan me chaand.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Republic Friendship
 
Ever I think of our friendship,
I feel astonish just to see,
Mere words which can't describe,
what you really mean to me.
 
When this tough, hard world
Was lonesome and dark
I look up to see my angel,
My sweet angel, its you.
 
You know what an image means,
That fall from my eyes.
You bring a life of sunshine,
To brighten up my skies.
 
You rescue me when,
I was scared and alone.
And hold my hand,
To lead me to the path.
No matter for the miles
That keep us apart.
We're always be together,
In each other's hearts
 
Sometimes we acumen,
Take for granted, I fear,
The ones who are always,
So close and dear.
 
We get so caught up in life,
and things we must do.
Sometimes we forget to stop,
and say I care for you.
 
If ever you just felt,
I forgot or didn't care.
Let me stop right now,
my true feelings I'll share.
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You are the pleasant moon in my sky,
The bed where I lie.
You're the home where I feel safe,
The field where I play.
 
You're everything I am,
Everything I do.
So what I am,
Saying is ''I MISS YOU''!
 
Anish Chouhan

77www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Saugaat (Hindi)
 
Humko apni nazaron main,
Yon piroya na karo,
Door ho kar bhi iss kadar,
Hume nigroya na karo,
Kabhi bhule se kahin jikra na ho jaye,
Tumhari baaton ka bhari mehefil me,
Yon apne pyaar me iss kadar,
Hame bhigoya na karo.
 
Iss kadar khoob hai vo saadgi
Tum iss tarah ghayal na karo,
Hume to aaj bhi bhaati hai vo adayen,
Bus tum yaad aa ke yon rulaya na karo,
Jab bhi milte hai kabhi fursat ke do lamhe,
Tum iss tarah unpe chaa jaya na karo,
Dil ne pal pal mehesoos hai ek kaami tumhari,
Aa ke paas iss kadar door jaya na karo.
 
Chahat me fir tum iss kadar,
Ek ajab se kasak jagaya na karo,
Tum se milne ki aas ko,
Iss kadar bhadkaya na karo,
Jeete to hai shaan se,
Tum mohobat ki nadiya bahaya na karo,
Kabhi tapti dhoop me fir,
Yon apni chaya phailaya na karo.
 
Na koi sahil saath hai,
Na koi manjeel paas hai,
Haaton me hamare bus tumhara hi haat hai,
Fir bhi nikal pada hoon akele,
Tumhari yaadon ko Apni palko pe liye,
Shayad jiski talash thi,
Vohi saathi hai vohi manjeel hai,
Pehele pehele pyaar ki ye peheli saugaat hai.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Shaksiyat (Hindi)
 
Vo aisi shaksiyat rakhte hai ki,
Bus unko apni palko pe bitha lu,
Hai dil me vo chota sa armaan,
Daaman unka khushiyon se navaj lu,
Ho unki fir har vo khwahish poori,
Jo unki aankhon ne kabhi dekhi ho,
Unke kaajal se ek nishan karke,
Kabhi unki najar utaar lu.
 
Anish Chouhan
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She
 
With the smiles and cheers she wakes up,
 
With the love and care she grew.
 
She was a little child with a magic of grand,
 
A girl playing in the mid tomb of sand,
 
Certainly she was a best friend for someone, also a wife,
 
Girl with big dreams and strength to define her life.
 
She faced alone in the rituals of world,
 
She still live with all toughness of world.
 
She is a women but somewhere a child,
 
She own the source of positivity just to survive.
 
She learn from the moments of love,
 
She holds herself even in absence of light above.
 
Bank of beauty but still a river with grace,
 
Charm in her beautiful thoughts, wild in race,
 
She lost many just to get a little for someone.
 
She knows what she earned to be for the one,
 
She knew how to spend her life in style,
 
She is not victim, she is just a rhythm divine,
 
Blessed under the time of sorrows and cry.
 
Chanting her words in the days of silence and dry,
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She is a statue of liberty and fun.
 
She is like a mountain, which goals only one,
 
She never lost her height when faced a fall,
 
She stands still in cold, warm, in rain or snowfall,
 
Even in nights, She enlighten in dark.
 
She owns her identity that has its own spark,
 
Over the top of doomed universe she pray.
 
How exact she is, it’s very difficult to say,
 
She gives life when the heart is gone,
 
And for second she knows someone in trouble, she's on,
 
How worst to lose a moment with her,
 
She decorate your world, u feel life incomplete without her,
 
Investing in her loved ones a joy that she has,
 
With nothing return, just love and peace abash.
 
World says, she is a goddess of dove,
 
I know, it’s beyond my imagination to compete such love,
 
She owns our universe in the leaflet of her eyes,
 
Good enough to melt a stone, when her care touches the skies,
 
She can make you breathe inside Deep Ocean,
 
She feel calm as if shore is in her hand,
 
She is a blind faith, she is a religion,
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It’s my view, but I need her in every condition.
 
She is the gift by nature, with blossom about to come soon,
 
And nature truly care her with every little boon.
 
My words lack diction to explain that sight,
 
How she inspires flowers to glow in night,
 
Even in failure she dare to rise.
 
She wakes up the child under shadow with her surprise,
 
Not for her desire, But for other she can fade,
 
But to stand and walk with a world for which she is made.
 
She is not just a human if some one see as a whole,
 
She can make miracles to fill life's boul,
 
She is not just a definition, if you look for,
 
She is women for whom one can live for,
 
I enchant happiness, when i think, with her how i spent my life,
 
I feel proud when i am with my beautiful wife.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Song Of My Life.
 
My caress dove,
my dearest love,
my beautiful wife, 
Marrying you, it made my life.
              
I see your face in ways,
when I am dreaming in nights.
That's why I always,
wake up screaming delights.
              
Kind, palatial, deep caring,
loving and your beautiful thought;
This describes everything,
In my life, that you have brought.
                                                    
I thought that one fine day
I could love someone like you,
that is only until abey,
I had never met you.
              
Roses are so red sunny,
Oceans are blue within,
Sugar is sweet like honey,
And so are you stow-in.
               
But why roses are wilting,
The Oceans are dead,
The sugar bowl's empty,
and so is life without you, behead.
              
In my heart, I want to feel,
your sweet embrace;
But don't take much time heal,
When I see your smile.
              
I love your moves,
I love your style,
I love your little eyes,
Its really tough to compile!
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My love, you always take
my breath away.
What have you stepped in
to do things that way?
              
My feelings for you
no words can tell,
Except for may be,
You realize before I fell.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Struggle
 
A little girl who always like to fly in sky,
Into the flowers she bloomed her as a girl of shy,
She got her some one in the way of a walk,
And always smile for the will of his talk.
 
She compensate with her dreams after a fight,
She was with some one who make her feel bright,
Her laughter brought sun rays to his earth,
It was like for him she took her birth,
 
She started her life like a river that flows,
She was enjoying the wind that ever blows,
Though the girl kept away herself from his sight,
Then once she cry into the middle of a night.
 
She fears that others will sense the shame,
But was this girl really too blame,
The beautiful angel who was full of belief,
Could not without him seem to find a relief.
 
She feels so bad when the attempts close before explore,
Then she put her head down and look at the floor,
An innocent child lost her freedom at a very young age,
Through a trusted man deliberate to control her rage.
 
Her colorful soft heart was now full of pain,
Through the rest of her life it could regain,
Her someone would see, worries that lay upon her face,
She wanted his heart and longed for that special place.
 
The day, when he was looking around,
She felt weak and couldn't make him a sound,
She didn't have her own words to say,
He was still there close with her to stay.
 
Taking her close he make her feel the care,
This relief her little heart to strengthen and dare,
She always just wanted him to understand,
But instead she got her back with his hand.
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Day after day slowly she forgot this pain,
Then she said never to be crying ever again,
The mountain of unnoticed fear was reached,
Went on months after she got a love that preached.
 
While she smiled, she got silent tears in eyes,
She was overwhelmed with his caring skies,
Then she picked up her sight to him and stare,
Got a final delight as she longed for her peaceful glare.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Teacher’s Day
 
Your gentle words, like a spark of light,
It illuminated my soul just at a first sight,
As I went deeper into your soul,
It's you that makes me feel as a whole.
 
A stranger you were once in the days of start.
Then, with a gentle look you took my hand apart.
As our lives engaged, ours souls have indeed become one.
How fortunate we were that everyone dreams for someone.
 
There is no corner, no dark place with you,
Your Love filled the happiness in days of few,
The world starts causing waves to deal,
It's your devotion that makes me still.
 
You always spoke to me in my dreams,
In sweet, honesty and truth which always supreme,
A caring heart keeps out the rain in my eyes,
Your presence made the ultimate roof in my skies.
 
I blessed my Love for being there with me,
Supporting me, my life and sharing sorrows in me,
I'll fetch the stars and make them wonder around our lifes,
My Beautiful soul, this is my love for my Darling Wife..
 
Anish Chouhan
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Teddy Day
 
Feelings that were hidden in me,
Are now finally expressed to you.
Days that once were too stormy,
Are now the brightest blue.
 
Times that once were so lonely,
Are now filled with pleasure.
All that once was mine alone,
Are now things we both treasure.
 
Nights that once were too cold,
Are now comforting and warm.
Fears that once were very real,
Are now gone with the storm.
 
A heart that once given to you,
Don't want come back to me.
A person once alone in life,
Can now call you a friend.
 
Dreams that once were longed for,
Are now all coming true.
The love I never thought was born,
I have now and forever in you.
 
Anish Chouhan
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The Unforgettable Day
 
Its an anniversary of the moment we 1st met,
It was the day when we feel all our life is together set,
 
Let's begin our life with that simple phrase,
I will love you forever and always.
 
When I saw you 1st I felt delight,
It brought a way in my life with a new ray of light.
 
When I was feeling low, you make me smile,
I hope you feel the same that day once in a while.
 
This poem is a remembrance of this past day of year,
From our life, a day full of cheer.
 
It was last year,18 June of '2013,
That we first remember seeing each other, at the crowd of people and for
fraction of seconds.
 
Even though we weren't the same,
I was surprised you never talked of fame.
 
I remember when you showed up but late,
And still I surprised with that gift from mate.
 
Then we were at departure stage,
It's hard to believe I didn't know why your eyes filled teary say.
 
All the memories will always remain fresh in our life,
I feel proud that you are now my beloved wife.
 
Anish Chouhan
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To You I Vow These Words Alone
 
My heart was wondering for an unleash love,
A love my heart just find in you,
Words will not describe alone,
The emotions I felt are embedded with you.
 
When we were together close in heaver,
I wanted to hold your hand and walk with you.
Mind says to be there forever.
I love your smile that i had with you,
 
Your eyes charmed with a tiny motion,
Your valiant walk sprayed some memory of notions,
Your long flowing hair changed the direction of winds,
All these things sets unique in conducive kind.
 
To each day I walk alone in glazing sun,
No one could fill my heart, your home, you won.
I think about you all those anxiety dark days,
But mostly when I lie them awake.
 
I never dreamt much in the past,
Now I do and it's for you alas.
I will stand by your side when you need me,
Through tough and all grievances you will be with me,
 
To see that gorgeous smile,
That always makes me feel a comfort sight.
When you think you have nothing left,
I Swear to you, I'll be a left.
 
You’re gentle moves and your beautiful flow,
An angel I have, from head to toe.
I know these words, my heart has shown,
To you I vow these words alone.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Tohofa. (Hindi)
 
Meheroom thi tum kahin,
Magar kisine tumhe dil se pukara to hoga,
Ek baar to chand ne bhi,
Aankhe khol tumhe nihara to hoga.
Maayus hue honge ye dharti,
Ye samandar aur aakash,
Khuda ne jab tumhe bus,
Hamare liye jamin par utara hoga.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Tu Aahe Samor (Marathi)
 
Tu ahe samore
Mag he mi waat konachi bagto
Aahes hrudayat
Mag me aakashat ka hindto
Jiwanat tu dekhil
Ramli ahe ek ek kshanat
Bharlelya aasene mag
Matra ek ek khsan tujhya samor asto
 
Hatat ahe haat
Wel geli tari sobti sutena
Asa watat asto manat
He wel iteh aso akhya jiwant
Tujhya ek khushi ne
Hoto majha diwas saakar
Mag ka ek ashru ne
Tutato majha manobal varamvar
 
Tu ahes ithe
Yacha abas hoto ya manala
Mhanun mag bhetat aste
Sobat asnyachi sandhi jiwala
Tujyashi bolalo tar
Manatle sagle bol apo aap nightat
Nahi bolu shaklo
Tar kadhi kadhi dolyat pani suddha astat
 
Ek anodki shi jhali hoti bhet
Tari pan aata evdha jawal ka astes
Tujhe ani majhe naate
Kaye hote purvi he suchtes
Naa kadat judala
Pan matra chaan he kiti hota
Tujhya sobat he
Jaglela ek ek soneri diwas bhaan hota
Tujha naav mahit
Na tula kadhi baghitla hota
Tari pan aata Ka watato
Betlo hoto aapan kadhi
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Kalalach nahi he
Tu mala awadlich kadhi
Samajhlach nahi mala
Me tujha jhaloch kadhi
 
Papnyache pankh laaun aaj
Udu watate aakasha warti asa
Tuch saang aata
Ya vedya manala aavru tari kasa
 
Aata je majha mann ahe
Diwsat swapna baghat asto
Raatri matra he mag
Tujhya sobat ektach bolat asto
 
Hrudayat imle rachto
Ani hyach aashewarti ha jagto
Asto tithe nasto
Swatala me shodhat basto
Kadhi tari ladalauni mag
 
Ashich ek sandyakad asel
Dolyat tujhi preet
Aani hota varti tujha naav asel
Gala varti nakadat
Hatacha god sparsh yeil
 
Nehmi jari punha mag
Tu majya sobati varyagat yeil
Jewha tu sobat aste
Mala ek atut aadhar saaste
 
Jiwanat aata
Bus ek tujhich aas aste
Tu aso majhya kaadjat
Tyanech prem majya manat rasto
 
Aata me ithe parat jiwant jhaloye
Karan jeev majha tujhyat asto.
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Tum Hi Ho (Hindi)
 
Meri aankhon me jo manjar,
Tumhare bin kuch khas nahi hota,
Iss bekarari ka aalam,
Dil ko fir bhi mehsus nahi hota,
Ke Koi dewana keheta hai,
Koi majnu samajhta hai,
Iss haale dil ki bekashin ko,
Ab Bus ek dil samajhta hai,
 
Jaise ye dharti ki bechaini ko,
Bus baadal samajhta hai,
Mai tumse hoon ya tum mujhse,
Yahi kun mann bhi keheta hai,
Tumhi saanso me, tum dhadkan,
tumhi se din nikalta hai,
Tum mujhse door kaise ho,
mai tumse door kaisa hoon,
Ye tumhara dil samajhta hai,
Ya mera dil samajhta hai,
 
Mohobaat ek ehsaaso ki pawan kahani hai,
Jo kabhi suni thi aaj mu jabani hai,
Log kehete hai meri aankhon me aasun hai,
Tum samjho to ye khushi, nahi to paani hai,
Mai unka hoon vo ye ehsaas se hai,
Bhari mehefil me kun unse milne ko aas se hai,
 
Samandar peer ka mandar,
Fir bhi rooh ko tarasta hai,
Tum nahi thi to jana banjar,
Jo paani ki boond ko tarasta hai,
Dil me na jaane kab ye khwaab pal baitha,
Tum bin jine ka jawab mil baitha,
Bina tumhare koi roop nahi hai,
Ghadta hoon to saacha toot jaata hai,
Saath me mere jab jab ho,
To ek bandan anmol sa jud jaata hai,
Ek dil me hai aisi kashis, ya majburi,
Keheta hai ab unke saath jini hai jindagi puri.
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Tum Sa Hasin (Hindi)
 
Aaj kal tum kuch jyada hi hasin lagti ho,
Dil se jo apni baaten keh deti ho,
Aankhon se vo aasun banke bhale behete rahe,
Par chehere pe haskar khushi ke taar bunti ho,
 
Phoolon hi mehek bhale man moh leti ho,
Apne achal ke tare humpar phaila aati ho,
Taron ki tulna se koi pare jo ho,
Kuch iss tarah jhalak dikhla jati ho,
 
Chidiya ki boli me kuch jo kehelati ho,
Kabhi dheme se barsat me hume bhigati ho,
Hame khush kar, khud me vo sukh pati ho,
Jiwan ki nayiya tumhi paar karati ho,
 
Saath rahkar mano ek saye si banjati ho,
Fir kabhi natkhat si beti ban harshati ho,
Kabhi fir khud hi khud me raha jati ho,
Kabhi hame pyar ke sagar me duba lati ho,
 
Mere liye to jaise maa ki mamta tumhi ho,
Jab tum maathe pe haat komal sehelati ho,
Ek dost ki kami ko pura karati ho,
Haato me leke haath jag dikhla jati ho,
 
Ladti ho to phir pyar chalkati ho,
Manati ho to aankhen nam kar jati ho,
Narajgi me bhi man bhavani lagti ho,
Jab maun karke fir khud ko saja deti ho,
 
Adbhut si tum, adbhut si tumhari kaya,
Sabko sambhale jo bus jiye jati ho,
Tum chaho to pathar ko mom kar sakti ho,
Kunki Aaj kal tum kuch jyada hi hasin lagti ho.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Tumse Milke
 
Tumse milke dil ki dhadkan badhaana sikh gaye the,
Aur har mulakaat ki dastaan teri yaadon me likh gaye the,
Har mulaakat me wahi bewajah si baatein hoti thi..
Aur wahi baatein soch be-neend phir raatein hoti thi...
Phir kisi bahaane se chhu liya tha tumhe ek pal...
Aur wo tumhara muskurana ghayal kar gya tha hame..
Nazarein tumhe hi dekh rahi thi,
Aur mere is dil se keh rahi thi..
Ke bana de ek tasveer aisi jo mit na paaye,
Aur tasveer me unki khubsurti ke siva kuch nazar na aaye..
Ek din phir wahin unse mulaakaat hui..
Namm hawa ke saath halki si barsaat hui..
Wo jyada kah to na paayi, magar itni si baat hui...
Ke hamara saath ab yahin tak ka tha...
Wo haseen aakhri pal bas wahin tak ka tha..
Phir to zindagi jese bewajah si ho gayi..
Aur Un aakhri lamho me zindagi hi kho gayi..
Phir unse milne ka dil me bas khayaal hi rah gaya..
Aur unki tasveer ka har rang aansuon me bah gaya..
Dil ko phir bhi kahin unka intezaar tha...
Kyunki dil ko sirf unse hi pyaar tha..
Door hoke bhi wo najadikiyon me bani thi..
Jinme chhupi kuch khaamoshiyaan hasin thi...
Ye Rishta hi wo gahraayi chhu gya tha,
Ke mehsoos hi na kar paaye jo dooriyaan kahin thi..
Aaj bhi ye dil isi ummeed me dhadakta he,
Ki wo phir aake is dhadkan ko badha jaaye,
Aur mera dil unki taarif me phir kuch likh jaaye..
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Unhe Waqt Nahi (Hindi)
 
Betahan khushi hai logon ke daman mein,
Par ek hansi ke liye unhe waqt nahi.
Din raat daudti vo nanhi jaan duniya mein,
Zindagi ke liye hi unhe waqt nahi.
 
Maa ki Lori ka ehsaas to hai,
Par maa ko maa samajhne ka unhe waqt nahi.
Saare rishton ko to hum maar he chuke,
Ab unhe dafnane ka bhi unhe waqt nahi.
 
Saare naam kahin dil mein base hain,
Par unse kiye waadon ke liye unhe waqt nahi.
Gairon ki kya baat karen,
Jab apno ke liye hi unhe waqt nahi.
 
Aankhon me hai neend ka manjar sajaa,
Par do pal sone ka unhe waqt nahi.
Dil hai gamon se sitam se bhara,
Par rone ka bhi unhe waqt nahi.
 
Paison ki daud me aise daude bhare,
Ki thakne ka bhi unhe waqt nahi.
Paraye ehsason ki kya kadar karein,
Jab apne sapno ke liye hi unhe waqt nahi.
 
Tu hi bata Ae zindagi,
Iss zindagi ka kya hoga,
Ki har pal marne walon ko,
Jeene ke liye bhi unhe waqt nahi...
 
Anish Chouhan
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Valentines Day
 
Commuting a love with you was a best feeling ever.
You was like a happy life which last forever.
It was the best thing I’ve ever done with crew.
Falling in love with you was a dream come true.
 
There were some times when we struggled
It was a day when we never know the future
There were times when we were sad
As we were friends, we never felt bad
 
It was a process of traveling our ups and downs.
It was when that our smiles may turn into frowns.
It was a condition where lure were very hard.
But there where times so good and we could even laugh.
 
Driven in love with you was always like a journey.
With you it was like fairytale with ending story.
Caring in friendship for you was not a mistake.
It was the best thing I’ve have ever done.
 
You mean more than the world to me.
Every moment that I share with you makes me tingle from
my head to my feet.
 
You make me happiest person in this world.
I’m so lucky to be with a simple girl like you.
I’ve always felt you were the one at start.
From the moment I laid my eyes on sky it moved fast.
 
My heart skipped a beat so I turned my charm on.
There was nothing that would keep us apart or down.
You made me smile I made you smile.
There was chemistry there from the start.
 
So I already knew that we would just last.
Yes we’ve been through our parents wish.
And had also limited ourselves here and there.
But we have always come around.
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With a spot of hidden tender, love and care.
Some say love is just a four letter word.
But for me the love I have for you, is like a pleasant song I’ve ever heard.
Your voice brings warmness to my soul.
 
A beautiful medley that not even Beyonce could own.
I remember the first time I set my eyes on you.
It was the 1st time we met in true
The peace for you that my heart brings
 
Is like listening to the birds in the park sing
Listen to my heart and the sound of the beat
Without you in my life, I would be an incomplete soul
Words can’t describe the way you make me feel.
 
I hope my actions show that what you are real to me.
This isn’t how I feel just for today.
It’s the way you make me feel each and everyday
You are a love I’ll always remember.
 
A love that I pray will last forever.
To every cute thing that you do.
Makes me love you even more than i do.
Than the day when you cried on day
You felt its over but so not is a counter day
 
To the way you dress from day to day
Even from the good to the best
You have still made me glad to see
I know that another day is never guaranteed
 
But another day with you is all that I need
Many people out there try and pretend.
But I’m glad that I can call you my girlfriend.
What if I said you were the one gift of god.
 
I'll said you make me happy when I was lost.
Don’t need to look any further aloft
What if I say I want to be with you forever
My heart will always say you are my everything
 
Things I tease you always put a smile on my face
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I always say I will never let you down
It is evenly true I can’t live without you
Happy moments we spend make you cry
 
So do I realize you are the one for me
What if I say I will never leave you forever
I will be nonage if i care less than you
What if I say you are like a rock support to me
 
You are everything I could have asked for
I can’t keep this in anymore with me alone
What if I say that I ….. love you...
On this Very affectionate day of our life's
 
A romantic day full of complies
Love is in the air we breathe
Exciting to be the one who has no threat
Never ending moments of laughter and joy
 
Intimate moments between us shall never die
Let the world pulls out all the stops this day
Everlasting moments get flooded everywhere
Surprises all round shall notify meander
 
Day of love gives blessings to freak.
A day to never forget is about to walk a street.
Still we will move with abundant of dove.
One day our story will be a history of love.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Vo (Hindi)
 
Sunahari hawao si sunahari si vo,
 
Chanchalta ke suron me beheti vo,
 
Kagaj ki pataang si masti uski,
 
Neele aakash si kabhi shaant vo,
 
Bhutal me badalon ki chaav kabhi,
 
To kabhi pyaase ko shitalta ki aas vo,
 
Khusbon ki tarha kisike har saanso mein vo,
 
Jo kabhi janmo saath ka waada kare vo,
 
Ho jo vafaon pe kisiko yaqeen aisi vo,
 
Phir dil jise chahe aisa dil nasheen vo,
 
Phool vo, to phulon ki bahar bhi vo,
 
Dil ko behelaye aisa bhaav vo,
 
Vo chirag jo raushan jindagi karde,
 
Chahat jo kabhi aankhen num karde vo,
 
Kabhi khilti dhup si muskan vo,
 
Kabhi kisi ke dil ka armaan vo,
 
Fir jiase ek mamta ka vo thanda aanchal,
 
Kabhi ek dost ka haaton me haat vo,
 
Kisi sache dil ki bhakti ka sartaaj vo,
 
Kisi ke mann mandir ka niwas vo,
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Usi se hote hai din aur raat,
 
Suraj ki peheli kiran, kabhi jugnuka prakash vo,
 
Barsat vo, phuhaar vo,
 
Kahin paani, to kahin boondo ka bhaas vo,
 
Raas vo, malhar vo,
 
Kisike jiwan ke suro ka raag vo,
 
Lafzon se jiski paribhasha hoti nahin poori,
 
Ek mukleez pe hi pyar aata aisi vo,
 
Koi use yaad rakhne ki khaye kun kasam,
 
Jab kisi ko na bhulne ka waada kare vo.
 
Vo pyaar jo kisiki duniya badal de,
 
Vo meet, to kabhi humrahi ka humraas vo.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Vo Din Bhi Kya Khushnasib Tha.
 
Vo din bhi kya khushnasib tha,
Vo jab hum jud gaye,
Aankhon me jo kali thi band,
vo phul banke khil gaye,
 
Dilon me sapne hazaar jo,
Dekhe jo kabhi the humne,
Poore ho gaye saakar vo,
Jab tumko vo haan kaha sabne,
 
Pyaar to tha dil me,
Paar ruswai se darte the,
Dil me basi vo baat se,
Jo kehene se darte the,
 
Tumne bin bole he,
Un lafzoon ko samajh liya,
Na keh paata jo dil he,
Ekpal me tumne padh diya,
 
Vo din bhi kya khushnasib tha,
Vo jab hum mil gaye,
Hoton pe jo naam tha kahin,
haaton me mehendi banke likh gaye,
 
Ungliyon me fir hamare kalam ka,
aana acha lagne laga,
Betahan unke liye fir,
Dil na jaane kun likhne laga.
 
Bada kar diya tha waqt ne,
waqt se pehele hi unko,
Fir bhi kahin vo jhijak,
Aur vo apno ki fikra ne sataya unko,
 
Sir pe vo ek jimmedari ka,
hausla sa kahin ban raha tha,
Kisike ke saath jindagi ka,
Kafila jaise ban gaya tha,
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Vo din bhi kya khushnasib tha,
vo jab hum mil gaye,
Jo bani thi vo mere liye,
Vo kuch iss tarah humse mil gaye,
 
Jise ek jhalak dekhne ko,
sapno se fariyaad karte the,
Vo chehera tha ab saamne,
Jiske liye mandiro me bhatka karte the,
 
Jiske ek khushi ke khatir,
Kuch bhi kar jaane ko dil kare,
Vo chahat thi hamari,
Jise gangajal roopi fir piya kare,
 
Dil me bus ek zid thi kahin,
Jise poora karne ko lad gaye,
Paa liya hai tumko jo yahin,
Ab jindagi me khushiyan jaise bhar gaye.
 
Anish Chouhan
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What I Am For You.
 
Lonely when I walk with you,
I feel aimed into my aimless life,
you stare like a way in me,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I dream of you,
And I wake up alone without you,
In a silent and empty day,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I think of you,
Thought of those days spent with you,
They keep running through my head,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I wake up in dew,
I wish this day will make you blessed,
would be the one I see your smile,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I sit with you,
And I wait till the end,
To see your face for which I am living,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I look at the sky,
I know that there's no way fly,
I still wish that I'll see you today,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I wait for you,
And as the sun begins to set,
My hope sleeps away.
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I see the darkness,
I try to cover this cruel world,
my heart grows darker too,
I just feel what I am for you.
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Lonely when I touch the moon,
I whisper to the night,
How much I long for you,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I talk with the stars,
They begin to twinkle,
Lighting up the sky above for you,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I search for hope,
But the only light I long to see,
Is the light of your love,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
Lonely when I pray for you,
I wish tomorrow is that day,
The day I'm holding your hands,
I just feel what I am for you.
 
As in my low days I feel cared,
Its you who made me shared,
I stare alone into the night to get you,
When I feel what I am for you.
 
Anish Chouhan
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What Should I Do?
 
Together we walked in love's land a little way,
Together learnt some sweet lessons a little while,
Shall we not depart now at the end of day,
What should I do, a sigh or a smile.
 
Together a little while in the shine of the sun,
We so entwined, engulfed the moment that can't be forgot,
How the shadows fall when it is without some one,
It bring tears when I think, what this love has brought.
 
Together we have made no dream, there will none be broke,
Our love, a pride, was free as the wind on the hill,
There was no word said we never wish unspoke,
We have the memories that our hearts are fill.
 
So shall we not depart at the end of day,
Together we loved and cared a little while,
Took hand on hand, go together on our way,
What should I do, a sigh or a smile
 
Anish Chouhan
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When I Think Of You!
 
When I think of you in my dreams alone,
Your presence beg me to the norms of strays,
Moving around into the memoir,
I realize what you are for me.
 
When i think of you in my dreams alone,
Your smile so sweet is the world aside,
Seems your sparkle embeds my eyes,
I realize what you are for me.
 
When I think of you in my dreams alone,
You quench my loneliness, a person so blessed,
God’s grace is so nicely attired to me,
I realize what you are for me.
 
When I think of you in my dreams alone,
Your humble care adds stars in my life,
It wonderfully altered all my days and night,
I realize what you are for me.
 
Surviving the world is impossible without you,
My heart shears with the word ''departure with you'',
But your memories will stay alive in me,
That's how I realize what you are for me.
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Without You
 
Stars shines bright in a lonely daunt sky,
But there is no sparkling light without you.
I engulf a smile as I blink the tears away,
Wondering how I am going to get through this day.
 
Flowers still blooms alive in the world of thorns,
But there is no gracious color without you.
Laughing away my sadness, starts banging my heart,
There's no happiness for me, when we are apart.
 
Birds sing and voice run in puerile rains,
But there is no serene sound without you.
My mope loneliness entangled at what to do,
My life is a total wretch when I'm not with you.
 
As the time goes on, Day turns to night,
But there is life that still stands without you.
I do admit, you are everything to me,
Unfortunately you are just too stubborn to see.
 
Prayers are conjured, God is begged,
But still I am alone without you.
Sometimes memories really are made forever,
It doesn’t mean, never again we will be together.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Yaad. (Hindi)
 
Agar yaad na karte to tumhe kis tarah paate,
 
Hum to bus khushiyon se koso door rah jaate,
 
Yaad itni meethi ho to koi fir kaise apne dil ko sambhale,
 
Na milti tum to shayad pyaar karna bhul jaate.
 
Ek viran samandar me gote kar doob jaate,
 
Shukragujar hai khuda ka jo tumne yun sambhala,
 
Jine ka magra, aur saath nibhane ka tark sikhlaya,
 
Varna ye tanha dil aur mann na keh paate na maang paate,
 
Bus vo aksa ki talash me andhere me kho jaate,
 
Saundhi si shaam me khilne se pehele murjha jaate.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Ye Kisne Di Aawaj Hame (Hindi)
 
Ye kisne di ek aavaj hume,
Ya koi goonj si suni di ho,
Unke hone me vo meetha ehsaas hai,
Jaise koyal ki kook suni di ho,
Achanak usne dhyan moh liya hamara,
Fir laga jaise apne hi dil ki awaj sunai di ho,
 
Suraj ki us dheemi si raushani ne jab,
Di savera hone ki ek raahat,
Sarsarati hui thand havao ne,
Maano bheji ho pyar bhari vo chahat,
Dilchasp thi vo din ki shuruvat,
Kawat lete hi jisme unke aane ki aahat sunai di ho,
 
Patton pe thi komal oos ki jo bunde,
Keheti hai jiwan me vo aas nai bhar lo,
Unse milne ki jo chaht hai harpal,
Uspe intezaar ka kambal jara odh lo,
Khilte hue bhi unki bekarari ka alam hai dikhata,
Phulon ki muskan me jaise unki bekasi sunai di ho,
 
Raat me chand se bhi hoti hai baaten,
Poochate hai unke bin ye do pal kaise kaaten,
Chandani fir kilkila ke hasti hai hum par,
Ye jo dil ki hai vyatha vo kis se baate,
Socha kabhi kar le unse se hi ye sawal,
Bhare aangan me jab unki fariyaad sunai di ho.
 
Unke kajal pe to hum aaj bhi hai marte,
Bus iska jikra hum jara kam hi hai karte,
Julfe bikhre to cha jaati hai kaali badri,
Chatri khole barish ka intezar hai karte,
Labon pe unke hai kuch naye se bol,
Unke hilne se jaise koi dhun nai sunai di ho.
 
Palko ne kiya tha ek ishara,
Jisne kiya tha pyaar ka ek vaada,
Saason ki narmi ne hame unke rang me dhala,
Jiss se laga unke bin hai ye jiwan aadha,
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Tann aur mann me vo ab kuch iss tarah samai hai,
Harpal me jaise ab unki chudiyon ki khanak sunai di ho.
 
Anish Chouhan
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Zaroori To Nahi. (Hindi)
 
Meri mohabbat he hai wo,
koi majboori to nahi,
Woh mujhe chahe, ya mil jaye,
ye zaroori to nahi.
 
Yeh kya kuch kam hai,
ke basi hai vo mere dil me,
Ab Woh saamne ho meri aankhon ke,
ye zaroori to nahi.
 
Jaan kurbaan meri,
un ki har muskurahat pe,
Chahat ka takaaza hai yahi, vo samjhe
ye zaroori to nahi.
 
Ab vo nikal ke aankhon se,
yaadon main ja basi hai,
Yahi hai qurbat-e-chahat, vo bhi chahe
ye zaroori to nahi.
 
Unke taraf uthte hi ruk jaate hain,
kadam chalte chalte,
Kiye waadon say he darta hoon, koi toot jaye
ye zaroori to nahi.
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