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Cool Heart.

Keep the heart cool.
Never be a fool,
Keep mind in rule,
Nature gives us fruit,
Water also give it,
Given us mind.
Always to be kind,
Given us all things
For the use to exist,
All body parts,

With which we can art.
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Creation

Prativa Dey
12/9/19

The creation
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Agriculture rains me

Poetry without creation,

The mind is in pain

If you do,

Maybe it hurts

We make audible,

That's how I got it

Whatever is available,

Maybe it has nothing to do with food,
Make it so

Prose or verse,

Maybe become a patron,
Maybe you're in love

Arrow closed.

Whatever maturity

If it is boiled.

Just think

The matter has been available.

Prativa Dey
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Destination

#Auther#prativa Dey,

#pOem.

When will I come?

**%* 14/9/19

When will I come again?

Take in the smell of the soil
Maybe Pabna Direction

Hope you remember,

If pi is the love of the world,

To give the language is the truth of this world
Get to everyone

Little existence

With that hope tied to the chest,
All good

Light to take over the world,
What ever happens to society
People

There will be something else, a little
Human qualities

Will keep everyone

Do not mix dust,

Everyone will be there

Hope this,

Give everyone a little

love.
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Fight
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Heart
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His Grace

#poem: His grace 13/9/19
*xxk4 Auther#prativa Dey., ??
Brother to come to earth

I want his compassion

So someone healthy is sick
Not everyone is equal.

Someone blind is wise
His will is.

He is for everyone

He is full of mercy.

Did not do that
Neglecting someone,

He sends healthy people
To serve them.

If you don't

You have to suffer
To obey him

You are here.

In one life so is his
Such a noise

That's why he is ours
Will give all the power.

That is the real thing
Because of being caught,
If he does not think so

Here we are.
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Life Is Poem
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Life Ischangable

#Auther#prativa Dey,

#pOem.

When will I come?

**%* 14/9/19

When will I come again?

Take in the smell of the soil
Maybe Pabna Direction

Hope you remember,

If pi is the love of the world,

To give the language is the truth of this world
Get to everyone

Little existence

With that hope tied to the chest,
All good

Light to take over the world,
What ever happens to society
People

There will be something else, a little
Human qualities

Will keep everyone

Do not mix dust,

Everyone will be there

Hope this,

Give everyone a little

love.
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Man And War

#Auther#Prativa Dey
Poem#people are no longer war of nature
----- 12/9 /9/

The world is on fire now

People want to end their place,
The animal species is dead

This time people will die

Beings of nature and nature
Nature will come to destroy them
Shiva, the master of destruction,
Nature does not obey the rules
The place is supposed to be black
He does his work everywhere,
Nature is a living woman

There is his body, to him

The mantra of saving lives,

That hurt him

This silly, formless power

There is no salvation for him,
Such a power to Mai

Respect it
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Paran Maji

God love

**x**Prativa Dey13/9/1 9
Stretching between the legs
You have to go

If you have time to pay

His in the world,

The storm has rallied

Bhav river storm surge,

The sun sinks in this river
That would be dark,

So this time he has a hard name,
Get over it

With just the name,

So remember him

If you want to be happy.

The name's a breeze

Only then can I cross the river

Prativa Dey
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Poet And Ink

#poem#poet and ink

#Auther# Prativa Dey,

#Date_15/9/19

In the dormant section of the free poet

Ink pens

In the shadow of the date the poet draws pictures
Goes through

Where is the wild, Where is the naked, Where is the rest,
Sleepy people, not like Hus

They also want to live.

There are human commissions in the world,

Can't see them

But the point is that people are

Big heads,

Power by politics

Greed

People want good things.
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Secret Heart

Prativa Dey
12/9/19

Secret heart
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Secret eyes in dormant beds
You are asleep

Don't want to wake up if you do
Get lost

I hid you

In the secret room,

Don't leave the ball

When you wake up

With a good homemade sweet
Forget me

Lost as if at Gathere

In Malay

I'm close to the sky

Couldn't get lost

I've been holding you

In my heart.

Prativa Dey
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World Juel

World Raton

**x**Prativa. Dey 14/9/19

The rhythm of the world rattan fall
Not to catch that now,

It's the black sky

Manifestation on the ground of this country,
Which is not with knowledge

Don't fall in love

Such people do not die.

It goes through the logic

Available on perception

The way is made

Which way to go.

By gaining knowledge by practicing
Either in politics,

Personality and love

Those who are practicing knowledge
Fly on the fly

They are the marshals.

Learn to pronounce

Prativa Dey
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Zero Pot

#Auther; ; ; Prativa Dey

#Poem#Zero pots **** Day goes by night and night goes by At the speed of the
storm As much as the stains are all zero, All zeros combine to zero, to zero, The
day goes by So the day goes by, The life expectancy is so low Matches zero. Zero
before zero Zero pots in the middle This is a surprise. Only the e-yoga leads to
hypocrisy, This is an intact seamstress The sea goes back to the sea, What else
does man get with his eyes, That's a big zero Infinity is on fire, It's going to
match zero The numbers will all be zero e. What will the numbers do Come on,
this minion

Nitty fire, It's going to match zero The numbers will all be zero. What will the
numbers do Come in this moment, Everything will be zero. As many times as you
can Subtract and add, Do all those things Wants childhood, Whatever the youth
wants, go through Kaiser, Give you what you need That's it Hush is what it is
Here is where it takes it. Zero just before zero In between. This will break
someone's rules No way.
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