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Arnab Kumar Roy(10/02/1995)

I believe poetry is the language of expression of one's utmost deepest feelings
hidden within him/her. I write poems to express what I feel deep within myself.

As we all grow up our experiences make ourselves mature and help us to express
it in the language of words.
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Child Labour

Innocence has gone
it is a fading sunset
childhood disappeared
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Dowry

A withered flower
Desires crushed by strong power
At hands of dowry
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Endless Love

My love has found expression in countless forms, countless flames of candle...
My dreams have grown as a flower in shade of your hand,

Through the veins of my hopes your blood runs.

In the darkest room of my heart,

You have emerged as a pole-star piercing the dark.

My spirit has danced to the tunes of your smile,

Crystals of love have rained from the sky of your heart quenching my unending
thirst.

My love has grown and re-grown shaping your universe,

You are the butterfly, which spreads its wings colouring my life.

In the colours of rainbow, I have drawn and redrawn your face in pages of my
heart,

In the garden of your heart, I have grown as a rose spreading the fragrance of
love.

You have breathed life into my heart,

Ageless time can never make us apart,

My love for you is forever, my beloved!

Arnab Kumar Roy

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



Farewell

Dusk has come
goodbye in your eyes
dreams begin
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God

Unseen before eyes
the blowing wind pierces skin
we all do feel Him
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Hope

Setting sun's promise
to end darkness in our life
by rising again
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I Will Always Love You

I have counted countless drops of moments of my life in search of you,
My spirit has danced with your shadow under the lovely sky,

At the break of dawn, your morning kiss has opened my eyes.

Your silvery laughter has filled my life with joy,

You have coloured my colourless drops of tears with happiness.

Every passing day you are my prayer to God,

You are the brightest star twinkling in the darkest room of my heart,
You are my past, present and future.

In the pages of my heart, I have drawn your face by colours of love,
The silence between us has expressed the inexpressible love.

Your beauty has played with the eyelashes of my eyes,
You are the reason of my life.
I will love you forever, my beloved.

In your arms let me breathe my last breath and die.
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Infatuation

Exquisite beauty
imagination gets wings
love is mistaken
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Infidelity

Lust in eagle's eyes
breaks sacred vows of marriage
mirage disappears
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Kiss

Two passionate lips]
touch for a moment stand still
an adoring kiss
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Lazy

Mr. Lazy is so
busy, doing household chores
in his vivid dreams
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Mercy

Peace is God's message
mayhem everywhere in earth
drops of mercy rain
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Midnight

Stars peeping from sky
mankind sleeps on nature's lap
the moon shining bright
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Nature

Innocent beauty
savior or demolisher
our Mother Nature
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News Media

Sells news good or bad
Sometimes creates it for gain
Our news media
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Prostitute

A bird's feathers plucked
darkness never ends in life
wait for heart stop beat
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Rape

Walk,

Road ahead,

The leering hyenas (rapists)waiting,

To taste a piece of meat (human flesh) ,
They are thirsty,

Rolling tongues,

I can see.

A nasty stare,
At my body,
I feel so dirty.

Taking a step,
I walk back,
Are they coming for me?

Fear,

Strikes my heart,
Run, run

All T hear.

I try my best,

To run away,

But those weak legs,
Give away,

I fall down.

I lost my sense,

They have conquered me,

They throw water at my face,

I open my eyes,

To see their face,

Are they humans or a pack of wolves?
I ask myself.
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Celebrations have begun,
I am lying on the ground,
Nowhere to run,

I plea,

To let me go,

I scream,

However,

To no avail,

They took off my shirt,
Naked I Lie,

At their hands,

They taste my flesh,

Taking turns,

Again and again,

While I lie,

Tasting my tears salty taste,
Drops of blood,

Oozing out from my flesh,
They take a bloodbath,

At my expense,

Just before,

I close my eyes,

I see the moon shining bright,

While the stars calling me from behind.

(O! Maniacally perverted men please do not rape.)
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Rebirth

Buried in graves
The soul has escaped to bliss
New birth to take place
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Silence

A withered flower
a peaceful candlelight march
silence speaks something
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Suicide

Darkness consumes hope
reality hard to bear
death, only escape
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War

Religion went bad
God's message is forgotten
mayhem everywhere

Decapitated
bodies, it's a sea of blood
hunger everywhere

Wounded lion weeps
mother prays for his brave son
wife's tears say it all

caskets arriving
patriots disappearing
caskets returning

Victory in war

a shame for humanity
mercy never rains

]
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You Are My Mother

You are like a burning candle which will not extinguish until the end of time,
You are like the farthest star twinkling in the sky,

You are like the limitless ocean,

You are beyond time.

You are like the highest mountain rising above all,
You are like the rising Sun which will never set,
You are like the endless space,

You are forever in my hearts.

You are my Inspiration,

You are my love,

You are my Life,

You are my Mother!

I love you, Mom, every moment of my life.
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