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X*kkkkkgal|f-\Worth******

Your real enemy is with in 'yourself'
discover it and block it in itself

As 'you' are the ultimate savior
try to know 'your' real character

Your respect for 'yourself' is what really matters
value 'yourself' and stop waiting for others

Bring out the true 'yourself' who resides deep down inside
identify and grab 'yourself' before it gradually dies

Adore 'yourself' and switch on the light
illuminating 'yourself' from the darkness of plight

Conscience is always a very best guide
in finding real 'you' and making 'you' satisfied...

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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A Daughters Pride

Mummy, there are so many moments when I wish you knew...
how much you matter to me,

and how much I thank you for being such a wonderful mother.
If there is happiness in my heart

it's because you helped put it there

If there is gentleness in my beliefs

it's because you showed me how to care.

If there is understanding in my thinking

it's because you shared your wisdom.

If there is a rainbow over my shoulder

it's because of your outlook and your vision.

If there is a knowledge that I can reach out

and really can make dreams come true

it's because I learned from the best teacher of all.

I learned. from you.

In the times of my life

whether we are near or far

please remember Mom

you will always be my very best friend
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And there could never be any
mother more wonderful...

than our precious Mother--

Mom, I want you to know that, ...
With All The Love I Have To Give.
FOREVER...

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Allah..........The Most Merciful Ever

ALLAH THE ONE THE ONLY ONE

THE ONE WHO RAISES THE ILLUMINATING SUN
THE ONLY CREATOR OF GRACEFUL RAIN

THE ONE WASHES AWAY OUR SORROWS AND PAIN

ALLAH IS HERE AND ALSO THERE

HE IS THE ONE WHO IS PRESENT EVERY WHERE

HE GAVE US QUR'AN A GUIDANCE AND LIGHT

FOLLOWING IT MAKES OUR PRESENT PEACEFUL AND FUTURE BRIGHT

HE IS THE ONE WHO PROTECTS US IN DANGER
THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN FULFILL OUR HUNGER
HE GAVE US EUES TO SEE AND MIND TO THINK
WITHOUT HIS MERCY WE CAN'T EVEN BLINK

HE GAVE US EVERYTHING MASHA ALLAH

SO LETS THANK HIM SAYING ALHAM DULILAH

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Behaviour Towards Us......

People behave in a way we let them to.

Its just from my observation. When some one does something wrong, he/she can
still retain his/her respect from the way they carry themselves.

Since the time I understood this simple thing, I have realized that you can pretty
much command others behaviour with you, if only you know you can! In other
words, no matter how many ups and downs occur in your life, you can still
remain respectable to others all the time, simply by your attitude and behaviour.

So, at the troughs of our lives, rather than lamenting that someone is
commenting looking down on us etc., its good to understand that, how others

behave with us, really depends on ourselves!

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Days Of Sorrow

heart is so delicate
heart is made up of ice

poor fellows thought it was made of glass
a heart so transparent and so clear

that one could see their reflection

so brutally they broke my heart

they made me fall in my own eyes

held me responsible for those things
that i never dreamt or intended about
not only broke my expectations

but also broke my self confidence

the picture i always had about them
began to fade gradually

as i was exposed to the real world
which showed me their real faces

the eyes which used to reflect nothing but happiness
now reflects the hurt and pain

I cry out so won't be able to hear my cries

i weep for my faded memories

i sadly yearn for what has passed,

but I can't return to yesterday

neither you can take back your words

nor you can return my precious time

now you think you can console me
with your oily speeches

my heart is melted so i am heartless
the place where my heart melted
also dried like the water

i learnt a lesson from this unforgettable experience

that what ever may be the relation BE its very important to be practical
i was a emotional fool, but not anymore.

i can see the world clearly

no more existence of bloom effect
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Death: Our Final Destination.......

every one thinks it is our end
but no one knows whats god's trend

death is unpredictable
neither it is changeable

death just need a reason
it doesn't consider any season

death doesn't see the gender
also the age younger or elder

death wants every person to surrender
whether it is sooner or later

some name it heart attack, diseased, murder or suicide
just to console themselves or feel satisfied

we shouldn't feel horrified or fear
because worldly life is condensed as there is much more here after

so live like a flower and blossom till you are alive
as no one knows when death can deprive.....

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Expectations........ccccceeecciciiiininnnnnn,

IT MUST BE A PERSONALITY OF MIRROR
WHICH MUST BE REAL AND VERY CLEAR

WHO WOULD REFLECT YOUR THINKING
AND RESPECT YOUR FEELINGS

WHO WOULD HAVE TALENT TO READ YOUR FACE
WHOSE EVERY GLANCE SHOULD BE FULL OF GRACE

NO MATTER HOW DO THEY APPEAR
WHAT MATTERS IS THEIR CHARACTER

WHO MUST NOT LIKE YOU FOR YOUR MORTAL BEAUTY
BUT SHOULD LOVE YOUR SOUL
FOR SOUL PLAYS A VERY VITAL ROLE

WHO SHOULDN'T EXPOSE THE LOVE TO ALL
AND RESPOND TO YOUR SILENT HEARTS CALL

CLEAR SOUL AND A HEART SO PURE
WHOSE VOICE REACHES YOUR VERY INNER CORE

SUCH PERSONALITY CAN LOVE YOU
TILL YOU GROW VERYYYYYYYYYYYYYY OLD
AND UNDERSTANDS YOUR PROBLEMS WITHOUT BEING TOLD

IF YOU EVER FIND SUCH PERSONALITY

DON'T THINK YOU ARE DREAMING

FOR IT IS THE ULTIMATE REALITY

YOU FOUND THE ONE YOU WERE EXPECTING............

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Family

TO BE A PART OF FAMILY LIKE MINE
IT REALLY FEELS CHARISMATIC AND DIVINE

WHERE LOVE IS SHOWED
SORROWS ARE SHARED
OUR LOVE FOR EACH OTHER IS NEVER IMPAIRED

IF YOU HURT ONE, IT HURTS ALL
IF ONE CRIES, OTHERS TEARS FALL

MOM HAS A GREAT CHARM
TO KNOW THE REASON BEHIND OUR SILENTNESS AND CALM

HOW TO LIVE HAPPILY I LEARNT FROM MY FATHER
DURING STRESS AND WORRIES HE NEVER SHOWED HIS BOTHER

BROTHERS ACT AS FRIEND WHENEVER I NEED
WHO ALWAYS CORRECT ME, IF I DO ANY WRONG DEED

I RESPECT THEM, CARE THEM AND FEAR.........
AND LOVE THEM TOO BECAUSE THEY ARE MY NEAR AND DEAR

LET IT BE ELDEST MEMBER OR THE YOUNGER ONE
RESPECT IS IMPARTED TO EVERYONE

WE ENJOY, LAUGH AND PROSPER
WHEN EVER WE ALL GET TOGETHER

FOR SOME REASONS WE ARE AWAY
INSHA ALLAH WE WILL BE TOGETHER ONE FINAL DAY

NO MATTER LET THE DISTANCE BETWEEN US EXIST
BUT OUR LOVE AND AFFECTION WILL ALWAYS RESIST

DEDICATED TO MY BELOVED FAMILY ....cciviiiiiiiiiii i e

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Feeeeeeeeeeling Uneasy

pain surrounds us from day to day
nothing helps make it go away

pain comes and goes
but it 'll keep us on our toes

i'm not crazy i'm not dreaming
i hope there must be a way

not a best way but atleast a way

there is always choice to make
when two paths mearge n life takes a break

no one can help us as its too late
the only thing left will be our own fate

to change the path which we have taken
the original spirit must be reawaken

as by now i realize its not a dry run
whatever been done will always return

so spread ur wings of faith and fly
don't let oppourtunities pass u by

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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I Can Only Do This Friend

I can't give solutions to all of life's problems, doubts or fears.
but I can listen to u, & together we will search for answers.
I can't change your past with all it's heart ache & pain,

nor the future with it's untold stories.

But I can be there now when u need me to care,

I can't keep your feet from stumbling.

I can only offer my hand that u may grasp it & not fall.
Your joys, triumphs, successes & happiness aer not mine;
yet I can share in your laughter.

I can't keep your heart from breaking & hurting,

But I can cry with u & help u pick up the pieces

And put them back in place.

I can't tell u who u are.

I can only love you and be your Friend.............cccovvee

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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I Have Some Queries....

What can i do to get rid of this doubt?
how can i know whats life is all about?

I want a clarification for my complain
is there anyone who can explain?

We used to trust, care and share
i can't feel the warmth that used to be there

If it is time that is changing us
then we need to understand, talk and discuss

Moment of departure is not so far
lets love each other for what ever we are

Finding a way to the future secure
where doubts and complaints wont disturb any more

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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It Hurts

Do people understand me?
Or do they just say they do?

Do they want to understand me?
Or am i just too strange to understand?

Am i too messed up to understand?
Or am i too stupid?

Do i deserve to be understood?
Or do i not deserve anything?

A single person has no power
but understanding can make a stand

no matter the height of that tower
Things they dont understand

They stare at me, prick me and pry
but they wont force with hand

that doesnt mean they wont try
Things they dont understand

their looks critisize me everyday
for these things im not an infant

they cant hurt me anyway
Things they dont understand

I wonder if they think before they
shoot me down with their rants

they probably dont or they wouldnt say
Things they dont understand

** THINK BEFORE YOU UTTER A WORD TO OTHERS COZ' IT HURTS**
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Journey Of A Girl

A girl is like a bird
the most pretty thing in this world

the childhood of girls is their golden age
but soon they are imprisoned into a beautiful cage

they are innocent creatures as gentle as faries
who loses their feathers after they marries

they are lost in the new relations
adapting their ways and traditions

they live their whole life serving others
she also has some feelings no one bothers

a dress of happiness n pleasure she wears
but in a unknown corner she sheds tears

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA

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

18



Little Angels

CHILDREN LOVE THEY LAUGH THEY CARE
SO BLESS THEM THEY KNOW HOW TO SHARE

CHILDREN TRY HARD TO BE WHAT YOU WANT
BUT FEEL DEPRESSED IF THEY CAN'T

THEY ARE GOOD THEY ARE BAD
THEY ARE HAPPY AND THEY ARE SAD

SO GIVE LOVE TO THEM THEY NEED LOVE EVERYDAY

GIVE LOVE TO THEM AND GUIDE THEM ON THEIR WAY GIVE LOVE TO THEM AND
SET THEM FREE

TO MAKE THEIR OWN DECISIONS THEN THEY’LL CLEARLY SEE

LOVE IS THE SUN THE MOON AND THE GOLDEN RING
LOVE IS THE ONE THE WHOLE WORLD DESIRES

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Monsoon's Fantasy

RAIN! RAIN! COME AND STAY!
PURIFY THE EARTH
AND MAKE IT NEW TODAY!

LET THE DROPLETS FALL AND OPEN EVERY CLOUD!
AND SILENCE EACH AND EVERY CROWD!

PATCH OUR HEARTS AND REFRESH EVERY SOUL!
AND GENTLY FILL ALL THE DEPRESSIONS AND HOLES!

LET'S SEE THE BEAUTY OF THIS PERFECT RAIN!
THAT WASHES AWAY ALL THE SORROWS AND PAIN!

BY: FAHMINA ARJUMAND!
DEDICATED TO MY LOVING MOM WHO IS MY INSPIRATION!

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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My Last Assembly In School

A VERY FRUITFUL MORNING
TO THE GLITTERING STUDENTS
AND THE TEACHERS CHARMING

IT REALLY FEELS FANTASTIC
TO SEE U ALL ENTHUSIASTIC

OUR HEAD MISTRESS GAVE US A TOKEN
A PRESTIGIOUS CHANCE TO BE SPOKEN

SO WE ARE HERE TO SHARE OUR WARMTH AND COLD
THE MOMENTS SPENT HERE WERE AS PRECIOUS AS GOLD

STUDYING MADE ALL OF US HORRIFIED
BUT NOW IT MADE US DIGNIFIED

OUR TEACHERS SUPPORTED US BY SAYING WE ARE ALWAYS THERE FOR YOU
SO LOVING TEACHERS FOR THAT CONCERN WE ALL THANK YOU

OUR SCHOOL GAVE US GR8 OPPOURTUNITIES
TO PROVE OURSELVES AND ACQUIRE MORE NUMBER OF TROPHIES

WHY WE HAVE TO LEAVE THE SCHOOL AND WHY WE HAVE TO GO?
WE TENTH STANDARD STUDENTS WANTS THE TIME TO PASS SLOW

BUT TIME NEVER WAITS

TIME DECIDES FATES

IN ITSELF YOU DEBATE AND CREATE
IN TIME ITSELF YOU LOVE OR HATE

THERE IS TIME TO WAIT WAIT FOR SOME ONE
BUT TIME WAITS FOR NONE

ROYAL EMBASSY GAVE US THE KNOWLEDGE OF ISLAM
HOW TO BE HUMBLE, HELPFUL AND CALM

NEVER TO HAVE HESITATION, INSECURITY AND CONSPIRACY
THAT'S ALL TEACHES OUR ROYAL EMBASSY
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AS IT HAS SHOWN US THE PATH WHICH IS RIGHT
MAY ALLAH TAKE THIS SCHOOL TO A GREATER HEIGHT

DEDICATED TO MY LOVING SCHOOL, TEACHERS AND FRIENDS

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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My Unforgetable Feelings

carelessness was at my best
i didn't realize dat i am blessed

i am goinna be a mom soon
life will be full of monsoon

my first meet with the doc
made me feel amazed and shocked

every one has one heart but now i had two
my body was same but has sumthing new

i dont like to eat which is present here
cant stop craving for the sumthing rare

what ever i eat... i get rid
next sec feels the urge to eat

on seeing aaple feels like vomitting
next glance makes the apple mouthwatering

last month i was non vegetarian
no more wanna see fish meat or hen

as i eat enough then the race in me starts
its mine or its babies heart dats beating fast

some smells irritates me
some makes me hyper

some makes me delightful and feel super

now as i realize dat i am blessed
no more carelessness and no more stress

with every change in me MOM i realize
how much you have suffered for me and strived

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Ofcourse Mom You Can Do............

A mother has so many things to do

from washing, ironing, cleaning and tying a shoe
she scrubs she mends she cooks and sews

she can reapir anything and make it new
ofcourse, thats what a mom can do

she becomes a docter when any one is ill

applying a bandage or giving them a pill

she tends her family with love, care and patience too
ofcourse, thats what a mom can do

she keeps to smile after working so much
everything completes by her final touch

you face so many problems but u share only few
ofcourse, that is what a mom can do

no one knows me as you knew

NO one can care me as you can do
ofcourse, thats what a mom can do

but all we can do is just thank you...........

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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One Cannot Make Other Happy

One cannot make another happy,
Whatever one might do or say,
For happiness remains a choice
Not even love can hope to sway.

The sacrifice of time and strength
And preference and goods may be
Of help, of course, but cannot calm
The winds that roil a restless sea.

Everything one does,

like dust, Transforms the light in which all live.
But happiness is not a gift

It is within one’s power to give.

One can only love,

and be A witness to the life that each
At last must live alone,

for Well or ill beyond a lover’s reach.

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Peace And Pieces

peace of mind and pieces of mind
easy to find and hard to define
peace of heart and pieces of heart
present when together and absent when depart
peace of love and pieces of love
happy if its true and sad if its bluff
peace of family and pieces of family
good when sharing and worst when breaking
peace of soul and pieces of soul
good or bad our deeds play a lead role
peace of world and pieces of world
its price less as it cannot be bought or sold
peace to sleep and pieces of sleep
relaxes when deep and breaks with even a beep

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Ramadan

A blessed month is casting its shadow upon us
with attractive discounts and offers to seek, confess and impress

O'muslims have patience for the sake of ramadan
a grand new chance is here to purify our souls and strengthen our imaan

Ramadan is a month of glitter and hue
so increase your balance and fill your dues

We pay zakat(charity) for those in need
trying to do something good and earn good deeds

Praise the almighty through out the day
from dawn to dusk fast and pray

Waking up for suhoor in the middle dark night
avoiding all the consumptionS by controlling our appetite

This is the holy month of qur'an's existence
sent to us as guidance, help and assistance

Recitation of one word rewards us with seventy
tongue is flexible so recite and earn plenty

May allah fulfill our geniune desires and wishes
pray and enjoy the variety of fruits and dishes

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Real Beauty

Intent for the beauty that comes from within,
but not for good looks or complexion of skin.

Your purity be the radiance of your eyes,
don't get conscious about your weight or size.

There is no such thing as perfect
your thinking alone adds the special effects.

Because the people who really care,
will see the true beauty is there,

In the person you are inside,
not on how you look from outside.

Beautiful people look good until they talk,
character matters more than face, figure or walk.

SO....

Be a person who makes a dry day sunny
speak in a way that's sweeter than honey...! I |

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Reality

See those yellow grasses,
and those green trees;
See those pink flowers,
and those golden bees.

Above the sea,

below the moon,

We are here in the noon;
Without us there's no land,
Without water there's no sand.

Sky is for olive trees,
never will the bond freeze;
Land is for ocean blue,
this is a relation true.

Softer than cotton group,
Stronger than stone loop;
On the earth

and on the moon,

Love is the greatest boon.

See those yellow grasses,
and those green trees;
See those pink flowers,

and those golden bees.

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Reasons......ccvevevevenens

IF THERE IS ANY PERFECT BOND EXISTING
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS UNDERSTANDING

IF THERE IS GREAT ENEMITY EXISTING
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS JEALOUSY

IF THERE IS PAIN AND SORROW DWELLING
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS DIFFICULTIES

IF ANY ONE IS WORKING HARD TO EARN
THE REASON BEHIND THE HARD WORK IS RESPONSIBLITIES

IF SOME ONE IS NEVER EVER SATISFIED
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS GREED

IF SOME ONE RESTRICTS SOMETHING TO BE DONE
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS POSSESSIVENESS

IF SOME ONE ALWAYS LIKE TO DICTATE
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS LEADERSHIP

IF ANY ONE IS CRYING ON SOME ONE'S DEATH
THE REASON BEHIND THE CRY IS AFFECTION

IF A MOTHER IS ANGRY ON HER CHILD FOR MISBEHAVIOUR
THE REASON BEHIND THE ANGER IS WORRY

IF SOME ONE IS HIDING SOME THING FROM FAMILY
THE REASON BEHIND THE SECRET IS AFRAIDNESS

IF SOME ONE IS VERY SUCCESSFUL
THE REASON BEHIND THE SUCCESS IS THE INSPIRATION

IF SOMEONE PRAYS FOR SOME ONE
THE REASON BEHIND THE PRAY IS CONCERN

IF SOME ONE WAITS CONTINUOSLY FOR FIVE HOURS
THE REASON BEHIND IT IS EAGERNESS
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IF SOME ONE LOVES ANY ONE VERY MUCH
THE REASON BEHIND THE LOVE IS TRUST

FINALLY THE FACT BEHIND WRITING THIS POEM IS......
...I AM BLESSED WITH THE ART OF WRITING POETRY

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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Tell Me Why

MY SOUL IS FLYING,

LIPS 'R" SINGING,

HEART IS JUMPING,

EVERYTHING IS ROCKING

THAT'S REALLY SHOCKING

WHY AM I FEELING SO

I AM UNABLE TO KNOW

EVERY THING I S FEELING STRANGE

RATHER THAN THE NORMAL RANGE

EVERY THING IS ATTRACTING ME

BUTTERFLIES, FLOWERS AND EVEN THE TINY HONEY BEES
I'M DROWNING DOWN IN THE EMOTIONS POOL

GR8 SHORTAGE OCCURED IN MY THINKING TANK'S FUEL
EVEN IN THE MOONLESS NIGHT

SKY APPEARS TO BE VERY BRIGHT

B'COZ OF STARS GLITTERING BRIGHT WITH LIGHT

AT ATIME I AM ABLE TO FEEL

HAPPINESS FRIGHTENED AND DELIGHT

FROM THE DEPTH OF MY HEART EVERY CORNER EVERY PART
EVERY MOMENT THOUGHT AND DREAM

SOME EYES GLOWS AND GLEAMS

I CAN'T FIND THE SOLUTION

FOR ANY OF MY QUESTION

THEN I FINALLY REALIZE

FOR EVERY CONFUSION

THERE IS NO CONCLUSION. ....iitiiiiiiieiiiiin e nnanaes

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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The Modern Legend

THE NATURAL GLIMPSE OF ENVIRONMENTAL HERITAGE
THE GOLDEN DESERTS THE BLUE BEACHES THAT ASSUAGE

THE CULTURAL TRADITIONS AND ETHNIC GLAMOUR
THAT PROLONGS FROM THEIR FORE FATHER

TRIBAL LIFESTYLE LIKE FISHING, DIVING AND PEARLING
FRIENDLY GENEROUS NATURE MADE THEM MORE INTRESTING

THEIR FIRM BELIEF IN ALMIGHTY
MADE THEM RICH AND WEALTHY

THIS PRESTIGIOUS OPPOURTUNITY TO HOST THE ASIAN GAME
AND ENLIGHTEN THEMSELVES WITH IMMORTAL FAME

FOOTBALL BOWLING BOXING AND WRESTLING
MAKE THE SERIES HAPPENING AND BLASTING

GAMES LIKE JUDO GYMNASTIC AND CHESS
CREATED GR8 ZEAL AND FINENESS

PARTICIPANTS GIVE HILLARIOUS PERFORMANCE
WHICH CREATES GR8 IMPACT ON THE AUDIENCE

ASIAN GAMES B'CAME THE TALK OF THE TOWN
LETS SEE WHO’LL LOSE AND WHO’LL WIN THE CROWN

THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY IS QATAR
THE LAND WITH BEAUTIFUL CALLIGRAPHY ARCHITECTURE AND SALTY WATER

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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The People's World

people are good;
people are bad;

people are happy;
people are sad;

people are near;
people are far;

people are true;
people are blue;

people are white;
people are right;

people are silent;
people are violent;

people can throw;
people can grow;

people can share;
people can care;

people can unite;
people can divide;

people can fool;
people can rule;

people can trust;
people are worst;

don't think i became mad.... what ever i wrote is very common things known
about people but what i want to show is that i cannot describe everything about
the people as it is impossible in the same way it is impossible to understand and
make every person happy around us that's it!
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The 'Unconditional'Love

ambitions, imaginations and emotions may vary day to day
love for 'you' alone continues to grow and stay

love is deaf, dumb, blind and unconditional too
every day i find new reasons for loving you

my only logic is that i am meant for you
my only dream is to grow old with you

your sight makes me blush and your voice makes me alright
your words give me pleasure and your thoughts gives sleepless nights

i am an artist, i have an art
but you're a better artist, as you have my 'heart’

every memorable moment spent begins to evaporate
your loud voice freezes me please try to be delicate

the pain is very painful when hurted by a dear
you left my eyes flooded with tears

once you fall in love there is no place for doubt
if you have any problem then do sort it out

every storm will pass away like a migrating bird
its the matter of time...please don't make our love a bitter gourd.

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 36



Time's Strange Timing.........1 I' ]

I WAS HELD IN SPOT LIGHT
AND WAS MADE THE SPARK OF THE NIGHT

IT WAS LOVELY AND EMBARASSING TOO
BUT I WAS HAVING FUN

AS I RECIEVED COMPLIMENTS AND PRAISINGS

WHICH I HEARD NOT VERY OFTEN

THERE WAS CELEBRATIONS AND RITUALS
CARRIED OUT WITH PEACE AND HARMONY
FLOWERS AND SWEETS ATTRACTED ME
EVEN THE RAIN ATTENDED THE CEREMONY

I WAS NOT KNOWING I WAS HAPPY OR NOT BUT

MY FAMILY'S HAPPINESS ERASED THAT THOUGHT
NEW RELATIONS EMERGED RATHER THAN SISTER OR DAUGHTER
SOMETIMES I FELT STRANGE AND SOMETIMES IT GAVE ME LAUGHTER

LIKE RHYMING IS A KIND OF POETRY
WHERE DIFFERENT WORDS SHOW THEIR
CHEMISTRY

SO OUR LIFE IS ALSO A TYPE OF RHYMING
WHERE DIFFERENT PEOPLE MEET ACCORDING TO THEIR
TIMING......... e
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What Else Can Be Done

dont make poverty an excuse
god gave you mind you better make its use

no matter if you are born in the poverty's slum
while some are handicap, blind and dumb

its better to work hard and strive
and make education bone of your life

for studying makes you dignified
and helps your nation feel pride worldwide

as a good citizen select a right politician
who have perfection to lead your nation

let's remove poverty from our country
which compells a mother to sell her baby

prove yourself and show the world what you can be
inspite of being idle and blindly following your destiny

when there is a will there is a way
after every dark night there is bright sunny day

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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What I Wanna Be....covvcivriiirnnrcnnennns

I WANNA BE A PERSON TO BRING A SMILE ON YOUR FACE
AND PRAY FOR YOU TO BE FIRST IN EVERY RACE

I WANNA BE A PERSON WITH WHOM YOU CAN SHARE
AND GET YOUR SUPPORT, LOVE AND CARE

I WANNA BE A PART OF YOUR EVERY NIGHTMARE
AND MATCH YOU MAKING A PERFECT GRACEFUL PAIR

I WANNA BE THE SHOULDER ON WHICH YOU CAN LEAN
AND KNOW YOU SO WELL AS NO ONE HAS BEEN

I WANNA BE THE PERSON TO HAVE YOUR FAITH AND TRUST
WITH WHOM YOU CAN NEVER FEEL TENSED OR FRUST

I WANNA BE THE PERSON WHO CAN PEEP INTO YOUR HEART
WHO COULD NOT BARE THE PAIN OF YOUR DEPART

I WANNA BE THE PERSON TO GET YOUR ATTENTION
WHO CAN MULTIPLY YOUR JOY AND DIVIDE YOUR TENSION

I WANNA BE THE WOMAN BEHIND YOUR SUCCESS
WHO WANT TO LOOK PRETTY IN YOUR EVERY FAVOURITE DRESS

I WANNA BE THE PERSON THE ONE YOU WANT ME TO BE
I KNOW I AM NOT PERFECT SO MY DEAR CAN YOU HELP ME.......
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What Is The Question?

IT WAS A GOOD MORNING
SUN ARRIVED AT THE DUTY SHINING AND WARMING

BIRDS WERE RIDING IN THE SKY
MURMURING, GIGGLING AND LAUGHING IN THE SPIRITS SO HIGH

I ASKED THE CLOUDS AND THE SKY
I ASKED THE BUTTERFLIES AND THE CHATTERING MAGPIES

THEY DIDI NOT SEEM TO ANSWER
MAY BE THEY DID NOT SEEM TO HEAR

I ASKED THE BLOWING AIR; IT ALSO DID NOT ANSWER ME
TELL ME IS IT FAIR?

I ASKED THE ROAD WHICH EXTENDS TILL MILES
IT DID NOT ANSWER TOO AND DID NOT EVEN GAVE A SMILE

THEN I ASKED THE REFRESHING GREEN TREES
THEY JUST BLOWED ME WITH THE COLD BREEZE

FAHMINA ARJUMAND MISHA
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