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Can You Help Me?

I couldn't keep going on like this
any more, not any more.

I am out of my mind,

I really am,

what to do?

I am totally out of my mind

I really am

Can you help me

to run away from this situation
this bloody damn one...

Mary Amrutha
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Colorful Lies

Colorful lies are better than bitter truths
you lie to yourself,

when you can't accept the truth

is like choosing an easier way

to kill oneself

be faithful to yourself

at least to your own self! ! !

Mary Amrutha

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



Einstein To Chaplin

Once Albert Einstein said to Charlie Chaplin
You are really great!

you don't speak a word

but the whole world

understands you,

admire you,

and consider you as a legend

Chaplin smiled and said,
I am not a legend,
but you are!

You are a wonderful person,

I am nothing in front of you.
when you speak on something
even if no one understands
they worship you

admire you

and consider you as a legend...

Mary Amrutha
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For Gods Sake Stop Studying

I cant find
where the lesson taught by my teacher is.
I cant find which book and which page.

Is it my fault?

no way!

it is not my fault

isn't it cruel to tell a 5 year old

study the universal law of gravitation

it was right!

it was right!

that the great man said once

education spoils the good years of our life.

oh my God!
when will these exams end!
when will I stop hearing my mom say,

wake up! it is time for school...

Mary Amrutha
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Good Bye 2013

Thanks for all the great things you gave me
Thanks for all the wonders you showed me
Thanks for the pain you gave me

which made me stronger than before
Thanks for the lessons you taught me

that I'll never forget in my life

Thanks for giving life to many beautiful ones
but still my heart cries for losing some dear ones
Thanks for giving me many new friends

Like every coin having two sides,

I love you and hate you at the same time
but I am sure that I'll miss you...

Mary Amrutha

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



Happy Birthday

Yesterday was ma grandpa's
90th birthday

we wished him and

he blessed us

I want him to be with me
for a long long time

Mary Amrutha
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Hasta La Vista

It's time to say goodbye

to the time we had together

It's time to say goodbye

to the desks and benches

where we sit together

It's time to say goodbye

to the good times we had together

In this turning of life

we gain many things
friendships and relationships
but this change of life

which I cannot bear

this change takes a lots of time
to cope with

The stone bench

where we sit together

and the library

and college canteen

everything becomes strange things

and we need to say goodbye to all these
which were once part of our life

we are not saying goodbye

saying goodbye means forgetting

and I don't want to forget you my friend

ciao! till we meet tomorrow

Mary Amrutha
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Horrible Sister

The most horrible thing in the world
is hearing my sister singing

Jesus what wrong have I done!
what wrong have I done!

Mary Amrutha
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I Am Afraid To Live In This World

I'm afraid to live in this world
the world has become a place
which is not safe for women

we should even fear our own shadows
we couldn't predict when those

hands of the evil

will grab us

and teare us into pieces

we have hearts!
we have souls!
we are human beings like you all.

when i remember that day.

The day when the dreams of a girl
where destroyed by those

cold blooded ones

A day in Delhi

that none of us forgets.

Death!
The reward that they got
but is it enough for what they have done?

this is the cry of every girl,
not just me

who is not safe

even in her mothers' womb.

A girl of two or a lady in her seventies
should fear the world

should fear the ones

who hides in the darkness to grab her,
to grab her into its darkness.

for her,

death hides in the streets

in its corners,

around her,
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it hides in the air she breathes.

This damn world!

this bloody damn world is not safe for me,
not safe for you,

not safe for any one!

Mary Amrutha
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I Am Not Lost

My mind being empty

and it is hard to write something
from an empty mind.

Where did all the letters go?

where did all the words go?

what I can find inside me is nothing
but an empty soul

who stole the things

that I had in my mind,

I don't know!

but it is all gone,

that is what I thought

I thought it is gone for ever
but it is not.

I can,

I still can

write something

I can talk about things

which I thought that I'll never remember
I can still speak up my mind.

I still can write from my mind.

I am happy that I am not lost...

Mary Amrutha
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I Can'T Find A Single Reason To Love Her...

I couldn't find a single reason
to like her.

there is not even a single
reason for me to love her

I never heard any thing good from her

I always got blames for what ever I did
she never tried to understand my feelings
she never tried to hear what I got to say

I couldn't find a single moment

from my child hood

in which I was happy in her presence
not even a single word with love,

I never heard any one
calling such bad words
but I heard those from her.

Her words are like darts
which is enough to pierce ones heart
and make it bleed with sadness.

I feels like crying

crying hard as I could

or else my heart will burst
because of the intensity of pain
that I feel...

Mary Amrutha
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I Couldn'T Find Him Any Where! !

I searched for him everywhere
but I couldn't find him any where!
I don't know why,

I don't know why,

I may be far away from him.

I searched him in places where I heard his name,
I searched him in places where I heard him praised,
but I couldn't find him any where!
I cried out loud,

loud as I could.

but I couldn't find him anywhere.
is he hiding from me?

but why?

and at last I got the answer,

I have many things in my heart.
and he needs an empty heart,
where he can be the master,

the master who controls me.

o! lord I am your slave

come to me and be my master
for you I'll make my heart free...

Mary Amrutha
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I Hate This Tricky World

Where people fight among themselves
They do nothing

but cheating each other

They do nothing

but blaming each other

I hate this competitive World
which makes me disappointed

all the time

Mary Amrutha
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I Love You..

I love you more than any thing.
I love you more and more.
Everyday I wake up seeing you,
seeing you in my dreams.

I love the way you talk to me,

I love the way you walk with me,
I love the way you hold me,

I love you by all means.

The greatest silence that I felt
in my life is when you

held me close and kissed me

I love you more and more
I love to be yours' always...

Mary Amrutha
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If There Where No Hunger?

Have you ever wondered,
if there where no hunger

The world must have been a better place
with people still on their beds
sleeping all day long.

at least we can say,
no fights for food.

If there where no hunger,
why we go for work?

why we study?

why wars?

why quarrels?

why money?

Even if there where no hunger
there is no use,

we finds something else

to fight for.

Fights!

Fights!

all day long.

The nature of man never changes
never ever changes for any one...

Mary Amrutha
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In Love

I am in love!
I am in love!
I am in love with you.

One thing I know,
the only thing I know is
I am deeply,

madly in love with you

Mary Amrutha
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In My Dream

Feeling so relaxed

like sleeping in a cradle.

Cradle of your love

love to hear

you sing that song,

your lullaby.

My heart beats for your love

but this happens only in my dreams
a dream that I don't want to

wake from...

I love you Amma

Mary Amrutha
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Iron Hearts...

Now we are like metallic cases

with sensors attached to it,

with iron hearts and programmed souls
to act like fools

the way we act now.

No humanity left,

only the shirty nature

that is good for nothing.

The men shirty

The women shrewish

as a result their children shrieking.

The doors shut before us

and the keys lost

we are in the middle of no where
unable to find the way out.

The secret soiree of zombies

to bomb the churches, mosque and temples
to kill many innocent souls,

only to fill their thirst for blood.

No one to give solace.
No one with olive leaves in their hands.

No one to save this world...

Mary Amrutha
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Is This The Only Way?

Is this the only way to
forget all your sorrows?

Is this the only way to
control your anger?

Is this the only way to
forget your past?

I don't think that the things
you do now are right,

I don't think that this is a
better hide out for you.

I may be not having

any rights on you

to tell this,

but I'll keep on telling this.
No matter you like it or not.

It doesn't make you bad,

I know that you are not bad

but it's of no use,

what you do now Kills you,

I am telling you this

because you are like a brother to me

Don't tell that I am a kid
and I don't know a thing,
may be I am to you

but what I am telling

is the TRUTH...

Mary Amrutha
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Let The Secret Die With You

Never reveal a secret
that some one tells you
shoot yourself!

but don't reveal a secret

Never reveal something
that some one tells you
because trust once lost
is lost forever

Never share a secret

which can harm ones existence
what is the need in telling every one
something that some one tells you
because of their trust in you

shoot yourself!
but don't reveal a secret

Let the secret die with you...

Mary Amrutha

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

22



Money Matters

Don't let it rule the world
Don't let it rule your heart

I wonder how a piece of paper
can control you, me and everyone.

People respect those who have it,
and curse those who don't have.

why letting this crap rule the world
It Kills relationships,
but it is what that holds some together.

Love being measured by such terrible means? ? ?

Oh Lord! why you close your eyes
in front of this evil thing.

Save us! ! | before it conquers the world;
but I think it is too late for that...

Mary Amrutha
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More Than Any Thing

That thing you do
blows my mind like any thing

That thing you do
makes me crazy like any thing

That thing you do
keeps me calm and quite
like any thing

That thing you do

keeps me happy like any thing
and I love you

more than any thing...

Mary Amrutha
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My Dear Teacher

I can see a smile in your face all the time
I can see you speak so nicely all the time
I miss you like anything

You taught me to be a good student
You taught me to be happy all the time
You are the best teacher I ever had

I love you like anything

My dear teacher!

I love that subject only because
you taught it,

I loved my school only because
you teach there,

I miss you so much.

My dear teacher!

I wish to be in that same class
with same friends around me
and you being there to teach me
I miss you so badly my dear teacher...
I miss you my dear Maggie miss

Mary Amrutha
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Not Any More

How can you make your friends fight
How can you make them cry

How can you make them believe in you
and talk behind their back.

How can you do this to me
I trusted you my friend,

but not any more...

Mary Amrutha
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O My Lord!

Look at the sky

Look at those beautiful stars
Look at the moon

and see how gloriously it shines

My lord is so great

and he is a maestro

who can beautifully

compose the rhythm of the world

The song of waterfalls
and the roaring of the seas
the tweets of the birds
no one not even beethoven
can compose so beautifully.

for he is the master
the king and the creator of the world.

Mary Amrutha
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Oops! !

It was so close

but I some how managed it
it was really nice

not hard as I thought

but what to do my friend

I made a mistake as usual..

oops.. I really didn't mean it..

Mary Amrutha
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Our Life

By the time we realise
why we are born
we will be at the last part of the play

By the time we realise

what is the purpose of our life
it will be like

being in the last position

with only one second left

to win the game

By the time we realise

whom we can trust and whom we cannot
our rein of life will be in the hands

of those who we cannot rely on

By the time we realise

why we are in this world

it will be our last choice

to choose the right way to life
but not knowing the way...

Mary Amrutha
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Rush!

Everywhere I see people running
Everywhere I see people shouting
why everyone is in a hurry

for what all this rush is about

Hey sir, did you missed your Bus or train
or did you forget to turn off your showers?
for Gods sake can you all tell me

for what this rush is all about

Ah! no one is not even looking at me
nor telling why they are running

is there an elephant running after you?
or a tiger trying to kill you?

for Gods sake can any one tell me
what is going on..

Hey girl get out off my way

some one shouted at me

sorry for bothering you I said

but can you tell me why you all are running,
is there a tsunami coming?

he gave me a grave look

and said, don't you know girl?

I said, no.. no.. I don't know a thing
can you please tell me?

tomorrow is dry day

and I am running to get my bottle

for the next day..

I was shocked by what he said

and I watched him running to the nearest BAR...

Mary Amrutha
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Show Me The Way Back.

I never thought coming after you
will make a big fuss in my life

I never thought searching the
truth will destroy
the relations that I had

I never thought that you are so close,
closer than I thought
but I can't find where you are.

I know that I don't have a heart
that is so pure,

pure enough to have your words
into it.

How could these people be so cruel
to to me only for being after you.

I wish to come back to you

I wish to come to your place once more
I know that you'll come,

come to the valley of Bakkah.

I don't know, that I can reach you
because now I am so far from you.

I know you are the truth
the light and the way.

To reach you I have to fight

but this fight is between me and many
whom I considered to be my dearest ones.
I don't know how to convince them.

O lord! I can't be a loser like this.

I can't die like this,

knowing the truth and couldn't utter a word
kills me like any thing.
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Show me a way,

I know that you make it
Show me a way,

a way to come back to you

Mary Amrutha
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Thank You Lord

Thank you lord for giving me
such a wonderful life

Thank you lord
for everything that you gave me

Thank you lord
for your mercy on me

Thank you lord
for hearing my prayers

Thank you lord
for giving such awesome

people around me

Thank you lord
for being with me

Thank you lord
for every thing

I love you lord
more than any thing...

Mary Amrutha
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The Cage Of The World Broken

The bird flew away
breaking the cage of madness

The bird flew away
breaking the cage of sadness

The bird flew away
breaking the cage of sorrows

The bird flew away
away! away! far away!

The bird flew away
to the world of peace,
Joy and happiness.

In short it died.

Breaking the cage of the world
reaching a world

where it can fly with freedom

with no strings attached...

Mary Amrutha
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The Fact! !

I hate those who pretend to be nice
when they are not

I hate those who pretend to be good
when they are not

I hate those people in white

when their hearts are dark

I can't bear this any more,

not any more

I'll use my pen as a sword

in this war with the world
which is dark with those people
who pretend

to to nice

when they are not

but killing one self is a crime
and I don't want the world know
that I killed my self

so I am going to be nice

and I don't want to be,

I don't want to be

one among them...

Mary Amrutha
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The Rain.

I love it, when it rains

I love the cool breeze around me,
feels like tucking myself

under the blanket,

never want to wake up early.

The beautiful lullaby

of the leaves that

dance with those rain drops
is the most wonderful part
the part, that I like the most
I love it, when it rains...

Mary Amrutha
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The World Where We Live

Can you think of a world,
where the children plays with
guns and swords.

Can you think of a world,
where the people kill each other.

Can you think of a world,
where we struggles for our own
existence.

Can you think of a world,
where the children calls
their parents' by their first names

Can you think of a world,

where the women are afraid

of her own father, brother or son
or any one who are supposed

to be her dearest ones.

Can you think of a world,
where the people kill each other
for a single penny or two

My dear ones;
beware!

you are living in such a world...

Mary Amrutha
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Time To Sleep..

The Sun hid himself

under the blanket of darkness,
the moon found herself

in between the cosy stars

and smiled at me

saying GOOD NIGHT AND SLEEP TIGHT...

Mary Amrutha
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Trouble Maker!

There is no doubt my friend
who the trouble maker is

it is me..

It is me as usual

I don't do it knowingly,

but it always happens like that.

Please don't take this into heart

if you do like that

you'll have time only for that

even if troubles try to be away from me
I'll always go after it.

I don't know why
I don't know why
why I am the one

who is the trouble maker...

Mary Amrutha
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Vanishing Beauty

Where are those beautiful trees
which shed its leaves and flowers
all year long

Where are those beautiful streams
and rivers which was once
the glory of this place

Where are those birds
which waked me up every morning
with its beautiful songs

Where are those forests
which was once the shelter
for many animals and birds

Everything vanishes

as the years pass by
the beauty of nature,
once we had is gone

gone for ever...

Mary Amrutha
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What Are You Saying?

You say many things,

but I don't understand a thing.
You talk on almost every thing,
but I don't understand a thing,

why you never ask me the question,
Do you understand my friend?
what are you up to my friend;
what are you trying to prove?

I am having many questions,
that you never bother,

that you never bother to clear...

Mary Amrutha
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You Mean So Much To Me

You mean so much to me

you are there always

in my heart,

Your voice always echoes

in my mind like a beautiful song
You are my everything

my love!

I love to make you angry
but I hate to fight with you
because I love you.

my love!

my heart!

my soul!

Love you always

Mary Amrutha
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Your Heart Is Safe With Me!

Sorry my dear for stealing your heart
or did you leave it here on purpose
and make others call me a thief? .

any way it's safe in my hands
than with you..

will never ever break it into pieces
like any one else did..

because I have never seen a heart
full of love and care

and how could I let it go?

believe me!

it's safe in ma hands

and it is my promise that

i'll take care of it

more than my own heart

if you need a heart

you can have mine

but I need yours...

Mary Amrutha

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



