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I AM A MECHANICAL ENGINEER GRADUATE AND A 3D ANIMATOR AND MY
HOBBY IS WRITING POEMS AND MAKING ANIMATIONS AND COMPUTER

GRAPHICS
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About Myself

My name is Nath,
i had lost my Path.

I was watching Rico,
i become a Stylo.

Wanted to become a Scientist,
but become a Dentist.

Hate is my Angry,
Eat is my Hungry.

When i ring my Phone,
i broke my Bone.

Thing in my Heart,
expressed it through my Art.

I was behind my Love,
i don't know where did it Go.

While i was so Curious,
i got so nervous.

I wrote like a rap,
but looked like a crap.

It's for the rappers,
who look for trappers.

I sing like a song,
to bang like a Bomb.

At last i found my Path,
and came back home as

NARENDRA NATH

narendra nath
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Baby U Wanna Be My Partner

I am a Lover,
i am a Hater.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Teacher,
i am a lecturer.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Washer,
i am a Cleaner.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Rider,
i am a Driver.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Lawyer,
i am a Doctor.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Chemist,
i am a Druggist.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Reader,
i am a Writer.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Talker,
i am a Listener.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am a Miser,
i am a Wiser.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.

I am Nature,

i am Future.
Baby u wanna be my Partner.
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I am Yong Jeezy,
i am Happy.
That u decided to be my Partner.
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Childish

Got up in the morning,
to brush my teeth.

Went to bathroom,
to wash my feet.

Opened my eyes,
to have a look.

Searched the shelves,
to find a book.

I opened my nostrils,
to have some smell.

Unplugged my ears,
to hear someone vyell.

Under the cap,
was sleeping rat.

Over the hat,
was dying cat.

Went to the room,
to pick up the broom.

Went to the school,
to find a fool.

In the fog,
lost my dog.

On the walk,
had some talk.

Inside the stomach,
pour some coffee.
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Inside the mouth,
put some toffee.
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Game War

I was on the Battle Field,
riding my Royal Enfield.

I took my Gun,
to make the enemies Run.

While i was on the Jet,
i made the enemies Wet.

We pull the Trigger,
to reduce the enemies Figure.

Bang Bang was the Sound,
Run Run was on the Ground.

Bombs were falling from the Sky,
Enemies were running out of Cry.

I took out my Sniper,
to wash them out like a Wiper.

I cut the throat with my Knife,
to take my enemies Life,

I woke up the whole Night,
To keep an eye on the enemies Sight.

Vision was not Clear,
to protect my Dear.

Tankers were moving Here and There,
bunkers were blowing Everywhere.

Communication was the gap in between us,
ammunition was the lack in between us.

Killing was the Mission,
dying for the Reason.
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I had never seen such a Battle,
where enemies run like a Cattle.

As the war was Over,
so the game was Over.
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Ghost Rider

My name is Jhonny Blaze,
i have a Ghost Rider craze.

I signed a contract with the hell owner,
who turned me into a Ghost Rider.

He treated me as an outsider,
i welcomed him as an insider.

I touched my bike as a bike owner,
and turned it into a hell drover.

I rode my bike over the roller coaster,
to toast the devil in the bread toaster.

The red flame made me hotter,
but the blue flame made me cooler.

I wore a nice jacket,
to push the evil into the racket.

I woke up early in the morning,
to find myself in the night burning.

I took the contract in my childhood,
to serve the devil as a brotherhood.

I punished the devil with chain clashes,
which turned them into white ashes.

I turned my gun over over the evil,
to make him run over the deuvil.

I don't know much about the horse rider,
but only know he was once a Ghost Rider.

I drove my bike as a bike rider,
to end my life as a Ghost Rider.
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Greek Alphabets

While i was going with Alpha, Beta and Gamma rays,
they were very fast on the highways.

Then i found Theta with an angle,
trying to make a bangle.

I was worried about the team Delta,
who was managing six sigma.

When i was using Epsilon,
then i remembered his brother Upsilon.

Once i was with the Mu,
he introduced with his sister Nu.

While i was with aunt Kappa,
she brought uncle Lambda.

While i was constructing Pi,
then i remembered the Mr Xi.

When i was confused with Psi and Phi,
i arranged them with Tau and Rho.

When Omicron was moving around,
i found the Omega going round.

Then i sprayed the spirit Zeta,
It ionised into Iota.
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I Remembered

While i was reading periodic table,

i remembered the menu on the dining table.
While i was collecting the pebbles,

i remembered the riots of the rebels.

While i was reading the solar system,
i remembered the zones of the polar system.
While i was working on the computer system,

i remembered the failure of the mainframe system.

While i was reading the bio cycle,

i remembered the stunt on the bicycle.
While i was riding the motor cycle,

i remembered the imbalance of the ecocycle.

While i was heating the iron bar,

i remembered of the cold chocobar.

While i was checking the status bar,

i remembered the mistake of the graph bar.

While i was thinking of the light,

i remembered of the day after night.
While i was sleeping tight,

i remembered of the past fight.

While i was writing something crap,
i remembered of the rap.

While i was reading world map,

i forgot to close the water tap.
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I Wasn'T Able To

When i was working with an instrument,
then i met with an accident,

which resulted as a scar on my face,

i wasn't able to participate in the race.

When i was driving a porsche,

then i hit a horse,

which resulted a mark on my car

i wasn't able to drive on the road full of tar.

When i was riding a bike,

then i dashed a freind mighty mike,
which resulted as a puzzle,

i wasn't able to come out of the trouble.

When i was singing rap,

then i left my cap over a tap,
which resulted as a trap,

i wasn't able to come out of map.

When i reading a book,
then i met with a cook,
which resulted as a crook,

I wasn't able to nail a hook.

When i was working on the computer,
then i found the system under the water,
which resulted as a hang,

I was able to bang bang.
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Karna

Karna the enlightened one,
was the most brightened one.

His childhood was of suffering,
but never bend before the offering.

Kavacha which protected the chest,
kundala which protected the rest.

He was blessed with curses,
SO gone against the forces.

He was generous to the Human being,
but was kind to the living being.

He was a great friend of Duryodhana,
at last came to be known as Mahayodha.

He was the best Archer,
got killed by his own Brother.

He was the son of the Sun God,

but never reached to the level of the Lord.
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Lord Shiva

I prayed to lord Shiva,
who is worshiped in the form of Linga.

Though he looks like a Yogi,
but he is Kailasavasi.

He is known for his Meditation,

which increases the power of Concentration.

He is the creator and destroyer of Universe,
but never did the time Reverse.

He carries a Trident,
Uses it as a Prudent.

His body is smeared with Ashes,
but never turned his devotees into Ashes.

He is a Trinetra,
but he is also Neelakantha.

He is a Natraja,
who has a serpent Nagaraja.

His is known as Ardhanari,
in which one half is Parvati.

'OM' is his patent Symbol,
which spells his name as

'OM NAMAH SHIVAYA'

narendra nath

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

15



Love

Love is a drug,
which gets while u share hug.

Love is a feeling,
which corrupts mind full of dreaming.

Love is an addiction
which comes without prediction.

Love makes u shake,
when u try to make.

Love make u sing,
and dance like a ding.

Love is madness,
which comes during sadness.

Love make u hurt,
when u try to flirt.

Love is a tool,
which makes you fool.

Love is an oppose,
which comes with the propose.

Love is burning,
which comes without warning.

Love is an incident,
which comes with an accident.

Love is caring,
when u feel daring.

Love is evil,
which makes you devil.
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Love is a lesson,
which teaches us good without any reason.
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My Death

Give me death,

I will happily accept,
this is the opportunity,
I will not object.

I had gone through,
the worst of my life,
with none in the future,
to care rest of my life.

Maybe i had done wrong,
in my lifetime,

which i want to end,

in my death time.

As my future was not so bright,

so thought of dying doing wrong or right.

There is nothing to worry in this trend,
as the 21st century comes to an end.

In the end as my body rests,
don't bury inside the crest.
Burning is the option only left,

do it early before somebody do the theft.
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My Love Story

I have got enemies all around,
with bullets in their guns so round.

Love was the matter in which I was involved,
to save the girl whom I loved.

Though the problem is never solved,
just like a metal in water wont get dissolved.

Fear was the thing I was cracking,
just like a computer that I hacking.

I don't know how to love,
because I ain't pure like a dove.

Enemy had created a lot of tension,
which I never get it got mention.

Though the girl was supporting me,
but her words where hurting me.

With pain in the heart for one whole long year,
that i was not understanding how to tear.

I never let it get down my morality,
because all I wanted was to end up the cruelty.

The only mistake I did was to say her beautiful,
though I felt it was very harmful.

All she was spelling her black magic,
while I was thinking it as a kind of logic.

In the madness I made the girl say no,
which made my heart got chilled like a snow.

One night I went to fight,
with no matter how powerful her boyfriend might.
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But I was so shocked to see the truth,
to find out the girl flirt with her mouth.

So I stopped loving her,
and got started hating her.
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My Neighbour Dog

My neighbor got a Dog,
who jumps like a Frog.

Barking is his Nature,
awaking is his Future.

All he loves is the Bone,
but he cares in the house None.

He is proud for what he is,
gathers the crowd for what he is.

He is a night watcher,
good as a ball catcher.

Never gone behind the cat,
always ran around the rat.

He was once a sniffer,
but recently lost his sensor.

He is greed,
when he is in need.

Runs towards the gate,
to meet his mate.

He is tied with a chain,
with neck full of pain.

The moment he bites,
is the moment he forgets his rights.

He is not afraid of the injection,
because he don't know its function.

He recognizes me when he see,
but forgets when i leave.
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All he know is BOW BOW,
I asked him How How?
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My School Days

When i was in School,
i was always looking cool.

When i become hotter,
i drank some water.

As i become older,
i became so colder.

I was not so Naughty,
because i used to do Quitely.

Madam used to check my Neatness,
i used to think about her Rightness.

Never did any Mischief,
because i was the Chief.

Sharp, Blunt was my Mind,
which i forgot to Grind.

Sleeping under the Desk,
Put the class under the Test.

Cheating was the Crime,
Dreaming was the Prime.

Carrying books was not my Hobby,
Tearing books made me Happy.

I used to eat Chalk,
while we used to Talk.

Rhymes were making me Bored,
Stories were making me Stored.

At the time of Lunch,
we used to eat some Munch.
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I never used to Share,
because they never used to Care

I did nothing Even,
because i was looking odd.
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Newspaper

When I was reading newspaper,
I got something written about my brother.

The article that I read,
which kept me worried.

It was of an accident,
which reminded me of the past incident.

He was coming back to home,
which was not built in rome.

He met his girlfriend,
which is today's trend.

He handed over the cash,
but never dreamed of the crash.

As he was hospitalized,
where he was not authorized.

The news was like sensation,
it was like everybody occupation.

I stopped reading the paper,
made a call to my brother.

He told me it was not him,
but it was somebody who was like him.
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Pirates Of The Caribbean

We are the Pirates of the Caribbean,
with Jack sparrow as our Captain.

Black Pearl is the name of the Ship,
with Black Magic as the rhyme of the Grip.

A curse which never got Lifted,
a force which never got Gifted.

A compass which never shows North,
with a map which never shows Path.

As the journey is Horrible,
so the jannuary is Terrible.

As our courage is Rough,
so our vouage is Tough.

Destiny was an Island,
with mutiny in our Motherland.

Looting is our Passion,
shooting is our fashion.

We feel Nothing,
as we peel Everything.

As wide was the Range,
so tide was Strange.

We opened a Dead Man's Chest,
to find a Heart Full of Rest.

We had a bottle full of Rum,
just like a battle full of Gun.

Pleasure makes us Greed,
treasure is all we Need.
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Lead or leave is not the Matter,
dead or alive is all we Gather.

We never Got Bend,
at the World end.
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Rose

Rose, rose, rose
how come you got
such a beautiful pose?

This is my nature
who gifted me such
a beautiful pose.

Rose, rose, rose,
how come you got
such an attractive color?

The nature with its
care and love gave me
such an attractive color.

Rose, rose, rose,
how come you got
symbol of love?

It is the Valentine
who presented me
to the people

as a symbol of love.

Rose, rose, rose,
how come you got
such a lovely fragrance?

This is the gift I give
back to the nature,

so that every living being
near me would

enjoy and rest in peace.
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Time Of Death

At the time of Death,
I was on my Bed.

It was the end of my Life,
to start a new Life.

So good health was Mine,
so bad was the Time.

It all happened in the Midnight,
when all were sleeping Tight.

Heart attack was the Reason,
which was common in the Season.

Two doctors were Trying,
to protect me from Dying.

As my heart was blocked,
so my life was locked.

So shock was the News,
which gathered the Crews.

Tears were rolling Down,
fear was going Down.

Praying was the Process,
crying on the corpses.

Scope was the trend,
hope was the end.

Natural was my Death,
spiritual was my Health.

Death was the Relief,
so was the Belief.
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Water

Water, water, water,

why are you so hot

and why are you so cold?
As the summer comes on,
the temperature goes on;
as the summer goes off,
the temperature goes off.
Are the reasons

i am so hot

and i am so cold.

Water, water, water

why are you so thoughtful

and how come you are so peaceful?
Protecting the future of life,

is my responsibility;

preserving the life of nature,

is my reality.

Are the reasons

i am so thoughtful

and i am so peaceful.

Water, water, water,

what are you doing

and what are you making?
Preparing myself to

travel through air

and showering the whole earth
to make the world look so fair.
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