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Guess Mel

What a beautiful structure you have!

An indefinite structure;

Changing your shape as you want,

First as dragon, then as dolphin, at last as fox.

What a cruel creature you are!

You showed me a cruel vision:

A dragon is blowing fire over dolphin,
I was shocked by seeing this vision.

You are not a nondescript,
God had created you;

He gave a wonderful gift to us;
That is you.

I asked to myself:

What type of creature is this?
Where it was found,

At last I recognized.

Yes, I found your identity,

You are one among the five basic elements-the sky
And you are a part of it

And you gave a gloomy appearance to the sky

And you gave us rain

Yes you are 'THE CLOUD'
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My College Days

It's a fine morning;

We entered inside the campus
Pleasure was filled in my heart
Fairies and angels welcomed us

At first there was a fear in my heart
But it is our own palace and

We enjoyed a lot there.

Days, months, years passed

All feelings, emotions, happiness,
And sorrows surpassed us

We were molded by

Great personalities.

It is the sad evening to go out of this campus.

But we have learn many things from this
Place, they made us to shine like stars! ! !
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Prayer By The Prince Of Darkness

PRAYER BY THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS
I am about to reach the goal,

I butter everybody up,

I make a succus of them;

And drink them up,

And I savored it till the last drop.

Now my mind have been agonized a lot,
It halted me to proceed with my goal,
It was my chaperon boosted up;

To achieve the goals.

At last I prayed to god,

I said: you are the one created me.

My bloodthirstiness, tormentation, self worship

I got everything from you

I won't tell I ‘ve been qualified with wrong behavior

You are the one created me

You put some essence over me
You desired for something

You made me to fulfil your desire

Please bless me till my death
To kiss goodbye for my own desires
And to fulfil your desire

I waited for every moment

To mingle with everyone

It is neither for enjoyment nor for friendship
It is only to destroy their goals or themselves

I pray to you: please give me all your blessings

You created me to destroy other's life.
I wish this must go on till the universe dies.
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