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Drizzling

Drizzling make me shy
Feeling covered with sky

The thought comes back
Wondering for their sack
Their picture with epiphora
Like landmarks of Alora
They're just synonyms of beauty
To pain nature - their duty
But all convictions in vain

As field's crop in extreme rain
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The Breakdown

In childhood, I wonder

What'd be there in the breakdown?

Is just separation, many from single?
Oh! It's Lovely, breaking makes more
Let's break something, something huge
My toys were big enough to disintegrate
Succeeded to break with teared eyes
My mother wasn't happy with my tries
Now at twenty I realized the fact

The mom's shouting all correct

It's easy to break harder to join

Like third side of tossing coin

Things rejoin with certain mark

The mark of endless dark

Breakdown is not a solution

Never to break the threads of relation
Whatever we get a crown

Never to get a breakdown

Don't let anyone to break anything
And remember to

Do what your conscience think.
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Lost Moon

Yesterday, I withessed a massive dark
Nothing like twinkling, no shine of spark
Though it was late night without drizzling
The darkness on planet, sky was subling

My finding was loss of marvelous moon
And my writings a consequence of gloom
As if stars were perfectly washed away
And the the moon forgot all the way

One day, all creatures will left the planet
As stars disappear with first light packet
I'm just prompting the your future in black
It'll be the brightest if put yor zeal in stack

The destiny is just to muddle some pins

And uphill battle is sufficient for wins

Although stars can't get wanished down

If we emblish like moon to give own

Giving needy gives desired crown
~Pamesh Kumar
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A White Night

In a dark night with fade moon
It's glooming across like a noon

The white blanket on the surface
And silent and peaceful each face

Head of the tree also lying beneath
Feeling harder to take a deep breath

Though, everything is still, solid, silent
But, Freezing body, teeth's movement

Ultimate the picture the times you see
feel beauty, live instants depression free

So far the distance your eyes can measure
Unique, piece giving immense pleasure

The way Frost described the Snow
Let's get ready for successful through.
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If I Were The Maker Of Universe

If I were the maker of universe

The first thing I'd do

To write Everyone with the Same pen
No Cast, no wast not first or last

A sun with gloring light

All colors including black and white
Nothing like Discrimination, oppression
The mankind with equal dimension
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Fully furnished with morality and humanity
With no space for hunger and poverty
The mutual understanding bonds

Like water in the ponds

Love for indivisuls, in all direction
Time then can't make separation

The evergreen flowers of happiness
plants with genuine fragrence
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