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I write because I enjoy....please feel free to dropp me a line...in case you dropp
by!
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Be Normal

Be normal,

She said

And I wonder what she meant,

Isn't it normal to love someone,

To miss her,

To dream of her,

To hope to someday see her again,
To be tearful longing for her,

And to dream of living with her again,

Do things you normally do,

She said,

And I wonder what she meant,

I normally dreamt of her,

And I stared at her, looked at her,

Cared for her,

I dreamt of long evening walks with her,

Cuddling against the fireplace

And sharing stories with her,

Devoting my heart & soul to her,

Holding her in the arms,

And kissing her good night,

Only to wake up in the morning to her beautiful sight,
I would normally hold her hand,

And listen to her, when beautifully she sang,

The whispers, the murmurings, the kisses and sweet nothing she said,
And would thank God for the angel I had,

Live normally,

She said,

And I wonder what she meant,

If,

Loving, hoping, dreaming

Wasnt living normally,

I wonder what she meant,

And I wonder what living really is....
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Dead Before You Diel

No matter how far the bird goes,

Or how high it flies,

One day it shall be grounded,

And one day it shall die,

But fearing the fall,

If the bird doesn't fly,

Then it will be the end of his life,

And it will be dead before it dies,

So let us be inspired by the bird,

Join the bird in this flight,

And explore the skies of life,

And dream and enjoy, and have a life,
And savor every moment of being alive,
For whats the point of this beautiful life,
If you gonna be dead before you die!

Nikunj xyz

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



Dream!

Dream! !

Dream! Dream! Dream!

Life is like a flowing stream,
Taking you to different extremes,
So just spare a moment to dream,

Dream about thee,
About what you want to be,
About the one, you long to see,

Dream for a while,
About someone,
Who makes you smile,

Dream about all the things,
You want to do,
Before to this world,
You bid final adieu! !
- Nikunj
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Feel The Love!

Let's get along,

And sing a song,
Stand by each other,
And be strong,

Let's take a chance,

For a wonderful romance,
Hold each other,

And have the best dance,

Let's hug each other,
And cuddle in the bed,
Feel the love,

Without a word being said! !
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Flame Of Love!

I thought of some eloquent lines,
To convey my feelings,
And make her mine,
But now I realize,
That its impossible to describe,
The emotions in my mind,
Flowing like a wind blowing wild,
A passion that is like a surging tide,
Which is impossible to hide,
For the flame of love is burning inside,
Or rather,
Burning me from inside!
- Nikunj
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Game Of Heart/Dart

It's such a strange game,

Such a strange art,

Stones feel like roses,

Roses, petals of her heart,

Even a thousand stones couldn’t bloody me,
But a rose tore me apart,

For it pierced a hole in my heart,

And she played so well,

And she played so smart,

She played it like the game of dart,
But little did she know that,

the dartboard was my heart!
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I Won'T Write For You!

I won't write for you! !

I'll write for the birds and I'll write for the trees,
I'll write for the winds and I'll write for the seas,
I'll write for the stars and I'll write for the sun,
And I'll even write, for special someone,

But I won't write for you,

And I won't cry for you,

And when I go down the memory lane,

I won't think of you, and do all crazy stuff again,
For loving you, gave me nothing,

But night of tears and heart of pain,

And so now, I won't lift my pen,
To write for you again,
For I got no tears to shed,
And heart to cry again! !
- Nikunj
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Inner Sounds!

Rays of sun define my shadows,

As I walk along this lonely meadow,
Walking in solitude away from the crowd,

I hear the voices in my heart, cry out loud,
Pleading me to save those inner sounds,
That are drowning in the noise around!
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It Did Not Start Now!

Coz it did not start now,

IT started when you celebrated, saying its a boy,

But consoled saying oh dont worry it is a girl,

IT started when you said boys don't cry, only girls do,

IT started when you said good girls don't do that,

IT started when you gave boy a gun & sent out to play,

But left the girl staring at them in the house whole day,

IT started when she was just pretty, hot, good looking & nice

While he was smart, intelligent & wise,

IT started when you privileged the existence of one over the other,
IT started when boy became the bread winner & girl a burden,

IT started when you made her feel ashamed on menstruation,

And forbade her from visiting temples,

Like she was some abhorrent being,

IT started when you reproached her for going out late,

And speaking her mind,

IT started when you advised her to quietly change the route,

But did not help her defend her way,

IT started when you reprimanded her for wearing what she likes,
But did not fault his eye,

IT started when you exhibited her in front of potential suitors like an object in
marriage market,

And when each & every part of her was judged, like she was a thing
And you carved out the nitty-gritty, like it was some business deal,
IT started when she was judged for what she had & what she brought, instead of
what she was

IT started when you ignored the plight of all women, outside your society, &
inside your house,

Turning a blind eye not knowing how rotten you were inside,

IT started when you typecast her as mother, sister, daughter & wife,
Fitting her into neat slots,

Leaving her humanity aside!

IT started then, IT did not start now!
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Its Happened Once Again!

It has happened all over again,
Hundreds have been left dead,
On the day when the pink city was painted red,
The innocent have fallen prey again,
Peace loving people having to suffer the pain,
But its not first but has happened all over again,
when ordinary people have paid for others selfish gains,
Moans and screams and cries are the only sound in the street,
funeral pyres are the only lights in sight,
But even more deafening is the silence,
And even more blinding is darkness,
Left in the lives of the people who have lost loved ones,
To the heinous terrorist acts,
That continue to occur again and again,
Fortunate ones can only imagine their pains,
But although their suffering we may never understand,
We can pledge to be united and hold hands,
and promise to rise up and take stand,
And try our best to prevent,
This cowardly and vandalistic acts,
From happening again and again,
We dont need to succumb and feel helpless,
Against such deeds,
For to fight against them,
Courage and unity is the only thing we need!
- Nikunj
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Its Within Me!

When the cold winds blow.
And the rivers gently flow,
It is walking within my shadows,

And even when the night sleeps,
And dawn breaks free,
It is somewhere with me,

And when the stars don't shine in the sky,
And winds refuse to fly,

And even the words die,

It is still standing by,

But when I look around to see,

It is nowhere near,

For it is within me!
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Lonely Hearts & Starry Nights! !

Lonely Hearts & Starry Nights! !

Lonely hearts and Starry nights,
Part of everyone's life,
Sometimes in heartbreaks,
Sometimes in delight,

Some nights the moon is shining bright,
And sometimes the eyes are crying,
Longing for her sight,

Some nights the stars are twinkling above,
And sometimes the heart is lonely,
And looking for love,

Sometimes in the beauty of night,
You dream of holding her,
And flying in moon's silvery light,

Filled with joy and delight,

Sometimes your heart takes flight,

And at other times you wish,

You don't wake up when you sleep tonight,

Lonely hearts and starry nights,
Part of everyone's life,
Sometimes in heartbreak,
Sometimes in delight! !

- Nikunj
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Momentsl!

Its hard to find the lines,
To write about you,
And all the special times,
There can be no words to truly say,
How much I have loved,
Each moment with you, every day
There is no poetry or rhyme,
That can truly describe,
The moments flashing in my mind,
Dazzling and twinkling,
Like the stars that shine,
Moments that'll forever play in my ears,
Like beautiful notes of music,
That'll never disappear,
Moments with you can never dieg,
But will forever stay with me,
As long as I am alive!

- Niks
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Please Be Kind!

Its strange but true,
That however hard i try,
Whatever i do,
I may never be able to prove,
That i got nothing but love for you,
Although my words may sometimes fail to say this to you,
Try and look in my heart and you will find that its true,
You'll find that i got nothing but love and respect for you,
And if sometimes my actions let you down,
Please forgive and don't frown,
For i don't ever wish to let you down,
And sometimes the words i find,
And lines i say are unable to speak my mind,
But i still hope that you forgive me and be kind,
And don't make my heart pay,
For the actions of my tongue,
That failed to convey my mind,
So please be kind,
And forgive this heart of mine!
- Niks
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She Is The One!

She is the one!

I love someone,
And I know she is the one,
Behind her I run,
With her life is lot of fun,
Coz she is the one.
I will walk a mile,
Just to see her smile,
For her I long,
And in her arms I belong
She is the one,
I look at her to impress,
But, my love, I never confess,
Though I know she is the one,
I hear her sound,
Even when she is not around,
I want to run and hold her,
But I have never ever told her,
That She is the one.
And when I touch her,
I know I love her,
Coz for me she is truly the one,
And when I tell her how much I love her,
She will know,
She is the one! !

- Nikunj
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Sinking Ship!

We have sailed many a storm

And fought many turbulent weather

But now I have no strength to hold the mast

Or will to guard the ship past

Coz our ship even if it survives is already battered

And even if we reach the shore we will still be in tatters
So I think drowning will be better

For even if we win, if there is something like it,

Doesn't really matter,

For the heart is shattered,

And having all its pieces together doesn't make it better,
Coz earlier only the one heart would ache,

Now each piece, a heart in itself, aches,

And more I fight, more it breaks

And I don't think I want so many heartaches.

So it is better that we anchor our ship

And let it break, and sink without any heartache!
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Spark!

I am Wandering in the dark,
Searching for the spark,

That....
Illuminates the mind,
Lightens up the soul,

That....
Impassions the heart,
Enlightens the thoughts,

That....
Gives strength to live,
Peace to die,

That....
Stirs the consciousness,
Fills life's emptiness,

That....
Makes pleasurable even the pain,
And lifts us above an existence thats vain,

I am searching for that spark,
In the light of which,

I ventured out all alone in the dark!
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Standing Tall!

I don't need a hand to hold in despair,

And I don't need a rocking chair,

For I have learned to forsake the pain,

And let the blood be washed way by monsoon rain,

Now no one can stop,

Me from rising to the top,

For I have learned to rise from the fall,

And I have learned to break the damn wall,

And when the dust settles down and curtains fall
I'll be the only one, standing tall! !
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Waiting In Vain!

How do I tell you,

How much it pains,

To walk alone in the rains,
And to see your tears,

Go down the drain,

And to stand out there,
Looking for her,

And waiting in vain,

And how much it pains,

To go on waiting for someone to comeback,
So you can live again,

And to go on smiling,

Although your heart aches with pain,

And to go on waiting for someone,

Waiting forever in vain! !
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When I Am Dead!

When I am dead,

Don't feel sad,

Don't cry in the bed,

Just laugh at the moments we had,
Don’t weep on my grave,

Be a little brave,

And cherish those memories you have,
Walk in the rain and live again,

See the stars and find me there,

Enjoy the moon and face the sun,

And remember me as your special one!
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You Are Not A Song! !

You are not song,
That someone can sing,
And walk along,

You are not a poem or rhyme,
Made of dead words,
And empty lines,

You are, my love,
A sweet symphony,
That always,

Plays in my ears,

You are someone,
Who takes away,

All my fears,

You are the one,

In whose memories,
I shed silent tears,

You are not just a song,
My dear,

You are the one,

For whose tender hug,

I long,

And you are the one,

In whose arms,

I belong! !
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