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A Shadow
 
I have love a shadow,
A dark shadow.
I was not able to understood
About day light and night dark.
I have thought that that touch is sleeping
In my whole mind.
Really I have tight that shadow-
In a night dark.
I never think that will be divided from me
In a day light.
When my life’s sun
In the west sky-
Then that shadow was very long.
I am very afraid.
If again I step my foot there….
If again I lost myself
In that shadow.
 
Shahin Mallik
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A True And You......
 
I shall tell you a true,
Which you have asked me
So many time.
Some time you have feel unhappy
When I have keep silent.
When I was so young.
Then one snacker often come
Near of my home with her young girl.
Often they go so many place
From one city to another village.
So adventure life.
From my mind I love that girl
I like to go so many place with them.
That was my growing up time
When I was coming back from my school.
I saw a young girl showing magic
On the street with her brother.
I like to see magic.
I like to love that girl
So that always I can see that magic.
Hehehe
Now I am perfect aged man
I can think something so clearly
I have meet with you
One afternoon on the train,
Then after love, marriage
Always I find something to you
You are the great magician
You are the great travelers
They can show only some artificial thing
But you are showing magic by your life.
You are travelling with me with non stop.
Whole life………in every moment..
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Acting With Ourself
 
Always we like to acting
With ourself.
We are laughting
To show others
But we are crying
in our mind.
We cann't feel night sky
if not see the stars.
Who can think about hardship
of deep ocean.
Who can hear
the cry of mountain.
We cann't,
We cann't try.
We are acting with ourself.
In every moment....................
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4www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Actress
 
Actress.....
I have see stage drama, movie in so many country-
Iran, Tehran, Mishor, Russia, Europe, India and so many place.
So many actress have gigen me welcome
In my so many ways.
One day I have seen her in the train
So innocent face
So cute her all everything.
Then i didn; t know, she is actress
Day by day she have come to me
She have give me some artificial love,
She didn; t give me her chest in my chest
Because it was a public stage.
One day, two day
i have lost me in her life
I was not a actore
I had not any idea how to control a life
How to control a mind.
She have done acting with me
One day i have understode
when I have see, she was leaving the stage
When she was leaving me then she tell me-
It was my natural acting with you,
Now my acting have finished with you,
I should to acting with another place in another drama,
Now you should to fiinish your acting
Your last scene is die--
If have chance after five or ten years
then I can acting with you again
After some time will finish my acting
But I cannot understand about my possition
Still I am thinking about that actress.
Oh actress......
If I know really really you have acting with me
Then I never beside you
I never lost my heart in your love.
Now how can go back my home from this stage,
If I can not finish my acting
then all of public who are watching this drama,
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They will laugh....they will hate
 
Shahin Mallik
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Another 'You'
 
Some times feel so alone,
Breath disordered
As a thunder storm.
This Mind wants to go very close of you.
I want to tight your whole body-
With my strong arm.
Want to tell silently,
All of my deposited hardship.
Want to kill myself………..
But can not.
In my mind have another “You”
That “You” always make me stop of my plan.
Then I can do nothing.
Make me cool down and sit quietly.
Look the open sky
And calculate of my passed life
Where I have leaved so many thing.
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Aversion
 
Can you give me a poem,
There haven’t 'you', 'Me' This type of words.
Can you give me a poem,
There haven’t any word about love.
Can you give me a paint,
There haven’t any touch of people.
Can you give me a flower,
There haven’t any smell.
Can you make a flute,
there haven’t; t any tune.
In the dark night-
I want to throw that in their king palace,
So that they can't wake up
for this aversion.
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Be A Bird
 
I don't want to be a poet,
I don't want to write
some love poems.
I don't want to be make a Pizza
by the moon of sky,
I don't want to make milk-
by water of sea.
I want to be a bird,
A Great Falcon.
I want to be sit by flying
In their royal palace's garret.
I want to eat their marrow by scuffling,
as like a danger animal hyena.
I don't want to be a spring cuckoo,
I want to be a noon's crow.
I want to be break their honey sleep.
I don't want to be a singing bird in their cage,
I don't want to see their play of love,
as like a impudent.
I don; t want to be a rose in their show cage.
I want to be a cannon,
I want to be bomb,
I want to burst myself-
In their yard.
I want to be cracked them,
Who can easily cracked some good nations-
From this beautiful earth.
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Can She Feel Me?
 
I know-
Still she is thinking about me.
Always she like to go
Top of the roof to see the sky
For remembering me.
She know I like flying birds
Always she like to give some food
To that flying birds
She ask them about me.
I like smell of her hair
She always open hair on the air
For give me some smell.
But can she feel my touch?
Can she listem my news
From that flying birds
Which always I do,
Can she…..?
 
Shahin Mallik
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Chameleon
 
Only for you-
I have leave from my all everything.
I have smeared black ink in my lineage.
I have make me beggar on the street.
I am passing my own precession.
It was not possible to know-
the meaning of your love.
Really I didn’t know the acting
of a chameleon greedy.
But now I can understand
When it is very dark in my life.
When all of my people have leaved fro me.
You have make me blind-
When some people show me some light.
Now all of my people hate me so much
because one day i have them for you.
What is the result.....?
Now I am passing my alone life-
It is very alone....
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Come Back Again & Again
 
Some time I  go to far,
Then again come back.
Think she will accept me,
Think she will call me,
Love me,
Tight me in her chest.
I refuge again and again
Some time don't want to see anythings
Don't want to listen.
But can't.
Always I looser from my mind.
Always I make cry of my mind.
but she.......
Still no change.
Now really I want to go back
I don't know-
I shall be come back or not
But my heart always be love her
As like my first introduce with her.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Come Back At Battle Place
 
Just now come back from war,
Now also have some stain blood,
in my wounded body.
Yet also have in my injured body-
some live gunpowder scent.
Only some days latter-
Now also I can listen,
some children’s and woman’s,
sound of a loud scream.
even now I often see-
some luster of fire from a burning car.
Now yet people are begging on the street,
as like a vulture.
They are very hungry now.
Even now girls are losing their chastity,
for afraid to see gun.
A mother missing her son,
a wife missing her husband,
so-
The war not stopped yet?
so I was wrong from come back that war?
Now I want to go back again,
In that battle place.
Where, where are my Bengals freedom fighter?
Where are my Bengals strategic brother?
Come back,
come back our last war.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Come In My Heaven
 
All are in the world
They are swiming in the light,
All are laughting, singing, danching.
Nilanjana.......
Why you are in the dark?
Look at here,
a lots of lighting shade...
beconing you.
Please never waste your time,
touch my hand,
come in my heaven,
Moon is waiting to see you alone,
spring dropp is waiting to kiss you.
Please touch my hand-
try to see yourself
by the light of star.
keep your foots on the rose
keep your mind in my eyes
keep your eyes in my heart,
Fell.........
here have heaven,
here have life.
All people in the light
please touch my hand.
come to me,
never waste your time
at the dark.
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Confidence
 
I want to love you,
I want to get you as like my own.
I want to decorate your whole life,
By my all dream.
I want to give you love spring,
In your all future.
I want to make your confidence.
I want to make true,
A bed of roses.
Please never back your eye-
From my life.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Eye And Dream
 
I can see you in my eye-
Just a little.
I can see you in my heart-
“You are the hip”
I can touch you only a few,
I can touch you all,
When I close my eye.
Climbing the dream stairs,
I have meet with you many time.
Many time I have tight you-
In my sleep.
Are you only for my dream?
Are you only for my sleep?
Will you not come to my face?
Will you not touch my hand,
When it will be thunder night?
Will you not say me silently-
“ I love you? ”
 
Shahin Mallik

16www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Give Me A Flower
 
Give me a flower,
A red krisnochura flower.
Give me a flag,
which made by red and green.
I shall go to see my father.
Give me a nolak,
I shall go to see my mother.
Give me a doll,
I shall go to see my younger sister,
Give me a red sharee,
I shall go to see my wife.
A long time-
Beside the river of Ichamati-
Sleeping my wife,
Sleeping my father, mother,
in the mid side my younger sister.
How can I shall go there,
Without brings somethings.
 
Shahin Mallik
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God And My Gun
 
God, You already have looser.
Never try to go ahead.
Only you will get modesty.
Look your front door,
There are many skeleton.
Look at the back door –
of your king palace.
There are many mosses.
Look at the sky, or
Try to listen of air’s sound.
Some foodless peoples cry.
A teens girls eagerness.
Rain, thunder not come-
By your order.
Your world are becoming small and small.
They are coming now-
Already they have new that story,
How you have make yourself the God.
Already they have knew about your Ignorance.
God, Really you have looser.
I hate you also now.
You have take my pen many time-
From my honest hand.
Now I am put here a gun in my hand.
Look me carefully-
My gun is so danger.
It is full of bullet.
You are a blind,
You are a selfish.
Only a some day
All people will take you,
At the road from your palace.
Where you will flee?
Look at your front-
My pipe gun is always ready.
Look…….look here.
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18www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Going Back
 
I am going back,
There are no love in that place,
There have no any dream,
There have no any touch of mind.
There have true,
A free blue sky,
Grass butterfly,
flying bird,
I am going back,
I don’t know where.
May be it will be very far,
I shall never try
To sit there-
Where I shall be tired
At the sight of river bank.
I don’t want to get any
More memory in my mind.
Which is making me cry.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Happy New Year 2009
 
I have passed a long time
from my life
this is only my dream,
May be have some time
in my future,
this is my wish and want,
In the middle....
Only I am lossing and lossing my time.
2009.........
A new year have come in my life
A new greeting card have come
In my hand.
some gifts, some flower
Have send some people.
Every body have change
some good line
some good words.
any people really can change his mind?
I am reading their
All greetings card
I want to see 'who is that people,
who have change his heart'
I don't want to write some goods words
I like to say them
so that they can live some day in this world
with safe and good mind.
Happy 2009.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Have Finished That Day
 
Have finished the
Months of sraban?
Have finish that
Fallen jesmines morning?
A thousands sleepsless eys
Have sleeping now?
Have closed that windows
where always you have seen
my comming back home?
Now it is midnight here,
So dark my everywhere,
Now I have find your
Flower of kadamb
Still you want this?
You want?
Can you come to me,
Early in the morning?
I want to give you, many, many flower
Your feverate Kodombo flower
A couple bird,
A color kite.
 
Shahin Mallik
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I Am Far From Me
 
Some time.............
I feel very far from myself,
When some people
do somethings with me.
I can not find myself
in my own mind.
I want to go very far then.
I want to keep silent then.
I want to cry then.
I want to do somethings good
for some people,
Then they heat me so much
I can not think then about me.
Why this?
so I am loosing my self
from my own?
I don't know..........
 
Shahin Mallik
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I Can Not Understand You
 
I can not understand you,
I can not understand your mind.
Some time it is raining, thundering,
Sometime it is full of love-
then your sky look like a green field.
I can not understand you.
Always you have fight with false,
Now you have made friendship with that lie.
A true love is very far now
From your innocent life.
Some dough is playing around you.
You have made your real love
As your enemy.
Really i do not understand you
 
You have promised me
You will never forget me
Never leave from my life.
You have promised me-
You will beside me whole life.
Is it your promise?
Is it your love?
Is it your true?
Now it is dark night in my life,
I can not see my way clearly,
I have given you my vision.
Now i am blind,
Now can you tight me?
Can you give me direction
How can I go my way?
Wrong, All everything was a dream
Only you have acting in my stage
Which I have made in my heart.
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I Hate Your Love
 
I hate your love
It has make me tired,
It has make me shy,
it has make me beggar,
It know how to take
It don’t know how to give.
It has make me leave from my honesty.
I don’t find to meaning of your love
It make me so shy
in front of your Grady love.
Where have a lots of money, big house
Expensive fashionable gifts,
There a true heart is useless.
It has make me a killer,
Always I am killing myself
Your blind eye can not see this
it is busy for find another life.
Where have a big palace
Diamonds garden
A handsome body
Big.....very big dramatically stage.
I am very sad to think for that king
Who will lost all everything
Who will cry in that out of leaving stage.
As like me
Really I hate your love
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I Need You Baby
 
I need you baby,
I need your touch.
Only your love can make me
Active……….
Your love can make me,
Fresh…….
You never come in my trouble life.
I shall open my door,
When it will be happy and heaven.
Please wait for me.
Please………
I need you baby,
When it will be spring,
When all flower will be bloom,
Please then keep me,
In your fresh heart.
I have found you,
From my whole life,
Please never try to leave me.
When it will be winter,
I shall cover you by my love,
I shall cover you by my faith.
Please never try to tear-
A long times confidence.
 
Shahin Mallik
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In My Dream
 
I see many dream about you.
Hip hip dream for you.
Will you not come
in my real life-
to break my sweet dream?
Will you not catch my hand,
in my thunderstorm night?
Will you not remove my tear-
from my tearing eye?
Will you not sit beside me?
Will you not see my stars sky?
If you not come in my real life,
so why you had come from many far,
in my dream life?
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It Is April
 
It is months of april
A lots of flower
in my yeard.
When you will come back
When you will beside me?
After some day
there will be raining
the sky will be cloudy
Now the weather is so good,
Krisnochura flower are waiting
for give you wellcome.
Winter old women are sleeping.
Green leaf have come from dark
to see you one time,
Small rain have wash your way last night
please come back now
take a sit beside me.
Please.................
 
Shahin Mallik
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It Is Busy Time
 
Now it is raining,
In my heart.
It is so dark all around me,
No body beside with me.
I need you baby.
I need your touch this time.
I am very afraid about my time.
But you are so busy.
You have no time
To keep me in your heart
Beside your control.
Can you come to me.
Only for a moment?
Can you keep your head?
In my heart?
Can you listen my song,
Which for you?
But you have no time to come to me.
You have no time to keep me.
I know in your garden
Have so many birds,
Blooming flower.
You are always looking them.
I like. It also……..
But……can you think a moment?
I need you baby.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Love Letter
 
I know, It is not possible to see you.,
In my whole life.
I know it is not possible to write you,
A love letter.
I never want to be touch your hand,
I never want to be wait for you-
At the capital main road.
My flute never be play.
I never want to be know,
About my love in your heart.
In any time up to last day of your life.
If you see my these poems,
Please keep and brings these carefully.
In your heart.
Think, this is all of my love letter for you.
 
Shahin Mallik
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Meaning Of Your Love
 
Meaning of your love Dough,
Meaning of your love Money,
Break the promise
Game of ducks and drakes,
Push a live people
in the whole of die.
Meaning of your love Colored world,
Artificial heart,
Play acting on drama,
Ocean wave.
Meaning of your love A thunder dark night
Wall by made of brick,
A small boat in the big sea,
A disloyalty............
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Moonlight
 
I want to be a moonlight,
A full moonlight.
I want to be a sky.
A blue sky.
I want to be ocean,
A great ocean.
I want to be air,
I want to be butterfly,
A colored butterfly.
I want to be tight you-
by make myself a feel dizzy rain.
I want to whole night wait,
Beside your sleeping bed.
I want to be a mirror-
of your whole life.
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Mum Forgive Me
 
I am sorry Mum
Please forgive me,
I have broken my promise
It was not possible to keep your thing
In my hand.
Please understand mum.
My life is not good
Your thing is so dangerous in my life
Always it is giving so trouble my heart.
I have handover from me to other
Who can keep it safely
Who can feel happy in her mind.
May be she will leave from me
May be for her I shall destroy my life.
No problem mum.....
She will keep your thing
Mum I have nothing now,
Without hate and dishonor
I can not move easily
No people catch my hand in this troubling time
Mum forgive me and pray for her
Who will keep your thing
and come to see you always
I am sorry mum...
Please never hate me as like all people
Your boy haven’t done any cheat and wrong with any people.
Please forgive me.
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'Mum' I Am Comming
 
Mum-
I don't see you a long time.
I don't call you 'Mum' a long time,
A long time I don't eat your foods.
I would like to see you,
I would like to touch you Mum.
A long time have tight me,
One day I shall tear my time,
and come back to you.
Mum-
Have you keep my toys carefully?
You will not throw that by care fully please.
I shall come to you,
I shall give you a baby,
A cute small baby.
You will teach her something as like me.
Mum-
Now it is month of chaitra.
All mango tree are covered by green mango.
You will never try to go down,
In the pond water,
You can fall down there.
Mum, have finished all mustered flower,
Have dried our small river?
In early morning-
Shefali flower don't fall down,
In your yard?
Mum,
You never wait for me,
In the summer midnight.
May be very soon I am coming,
any winter night
or any winter early morning
by using some fog cloths.
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My Country And Nature
 
There are a long time,
I should not keep my foot on green grace,
It is a long time
I should not see the spring,
Tall spices of grace,
a sailed boat.
It is a long time-
I have forgotten about-
Swallow, Chorui, Tailor bird's
Chirping sound.
Heron don't stand now
on the marshy land water.
Twinkle birds don't make nest,
On the top of plum tree.
All fire-fly have lost,
in the color of thousand light.
All are forget to see the moon-
for street light.
Jasmine and China rose we can't see now,
all cake and milk with sugar
we have lost many years ago
for the snow white plate.
Where are that marble player?
Where are that raise course field?
Where are that village fair?
There are along time-
I should not play flute,
I can't listen minstrel songs.
A long time don't see a sweet face,
My mother's smile...........
 
Shahin Mallik
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My Face
 
How can I show my face to others?
I shall show my face to whom?
Then I was sleeping in my home,
I have put my goods in my locker,
Then it was so dark,
Unfortunately a thief has come in my home,
That thief have stolen my all goods from my home,
How can I show my face to others?
I shall show my face to whom?
Who will be beside me now?
Who can  understand about me?
Who?
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35www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



My Life And Sleepless Night
 
This is my life
Some rat and gin pig always live here
Some dry grass and banana skin
Always protect me from natural climate,
flowing bad smile follow me always.
This is my life
Aspirin or some fisium tablet make me sleep
Wine glasses music make me happy
When feel so tired in my heart
I talk whole night by tight my pillow,
My liver pain some time cheat with me,
Make me sleepless all night.
This is my life.
A moonlight night I don’t see a long time
I have forget Sun rising and sunset evening.
Melody of bamboo flute.
Some cake of my mum’s hand,
This is my life
When it is midnight
I cry for my heart pain,
I can not open the light
I can not drink some water when thursty,
I find one people beside me
Then no people come to help me
No people ask about my pain.
I feel more cry loudly-
It make noisy to some people
Who have leave from me.
Ha ha.....This is my life
Only for you.
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My Love
 
If any day go back from my yard,
for your egotism.
My love get back you.
If you forget your return path,
for street color light,
My love get back you.
If you don't find your way,
in the deep dark night,
My love get back you.
If you tear your mind's linen,
at the end of any day,
My love get back you.
If your eyes forget this small house,
My love get back you that day also.
Because I love you so much.
My love get tight you in my home.
Everlasting time.................
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My Love For You
 
You come in my life,
The silver moon of the sky,
The light of golden moon-
I shall pour out in your surface.
I shall cover your all limb
by make a flower blanket.
I shall make hear a song
by feel dizzy air.
I shall bring you
from here to another world-
as a dream prince.
I shall vacant my all love
Only for you.
I shall make lock
In your love's world,
so that never come any dark night
in your life.
I shall make a crown for you-
by my all poems.
I shall color your whole life
by my smile.
My dear--
Please come,
Come in my life.
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Never Say Good By
 
See you again.
It is evening here
The sun has set,
Need little long time-
to rise morning sun.
It will be sunning around me.
Please never say goodbye
see you again.
May be it will be on the street
or it can be on the lane-
beside the railway station
When I shall be stop there on signal
or when you will open your glass
Please tell me good by
see you again.
One small baby will bacon me from your lap,
or your hair clip will make close
with my shirt
on the crowded bus.
Please never say good by
see you again.
You will make  your hair,
You will wire your dress
or you will walk on the street
A small wind will sing in your mind
tell you something about me.
Please never say good by
see you again
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Never Wants
 
I want to give my love,
I want to make you happy.
I want to make a sky for you.
Where you like to fly.
A blue sky.
I want to make a home,
I want to make a life,
A true future.
I never think-
My all kinds of want,
My all kinds of dream,
Be a instruments of your play.
I am really sorry……
For my great futility.
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Never Waste Time
 
Never try to find,
The meaning of love.
Never try to find,
A source of true.
What is the result-
to waste your time,
Beside a beauty.
Try to love your own,
Try to self correction.
One day-
A true, beauty, Love
Will cry beside your foot.
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Night And Sms.....
 
Know, you have forgotten me,
I know in your life-
Never be touch my step.
I never be rise in your life,
as a eleventh moon.
But..........I should not.
Always remembering you,
Always should give you missed call,
In your power off mobile phone.
I should sms in every night.
But I should lost my all sms word,
as like a dark night.
Then after I would like to write you,
in every dark mid night.
I want to know,
How are you, how about your life?
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On The Aeroplane
 
Nilanjona (A name of girl)  -
I am going to one country to another country,
by plenty aero plane fan.
Some flying clouds are beaconing me
from far sky,
I am remembering you highly......
So extremely..........
One day you have said to me,
We will swim in the open blue sea water,
as like a goose and swan.
Then come back at home in the evening.
Really I am remembering you so much..........
I am remembering about-
My home city,
Open assembly's ground,
Some traditional foods,
My mother/s small yard,
Some old cloth in the sun,
in front of my mother's yard.
green paddy field,
Your flying share’s tip,
many.........things.
When you often fly your kite
near of your vegetable field,
Then always you often say-
Can we go the another sky,
by touching this kite's linen?
Nilanjona...............
Nilanjona, Today I am so....so top,
From your that dream sky.
Only you are not beside with me.
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Only For Come Back
 
We don't want to do many thing,
But we often do.
We don’t want to see many thing
But we often see.
We don’t want to listen many thing-
But we always listen this.
I know you will be mind off,
You will see the open sky,
From the top of the home.
You will talk with dark of night.
Always you will change the page,
When you will read your book.
You will find my eye,
Here and there
From one place to another place.
You will tight my picture,
With your chest.
I never want to feel this.
But I often doing this,
Because of my come back,
I’ll be want to be your.
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Only For You
 
I can’t believe my self
Only for you.
I hate my love
Only for you.
I hate the true
Only for you
I like lonely
Only for you.
I like drink
Only for you
I like die
Only for you
I like say lie
Only for you
Your love have made me
Only a mad.
Nothings else….
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Open My Hand's Lock
 
Please........
Open my hand's lock,
I want to go back my country.
Please.........
Make open my eye,
I want to see my mum.
Now it is youthful beauty-
of my mum's chest.
Please...........
Open this jail door,
I want to kiss my homeland mud.
Now it is winter there........
There are a lots of winter flower,
A group of butterfly,
Some flying heron,
Green paddy field,
Lime children,
will come to receive me.
Please........
Make open my mouth,
I want to talk,
I want to sing a song,
I want to say-
' I love my country, I love this world'
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Out Of Touch
 
You have come to me,
As a friend-
But never come to me,
As my heart.
You should not touch my hand,
In the dark thunder night.
I should not see your face
In my raining day.
Many times you have come
In my life.
But never come to me as my love.
You have bloom in the world
As a flower many time.
You have rise in my sky
Many mornings……
But I never should feel you,
In my earth.
You are totally out of my touch
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Pleasure Of Touch
 
I have try to be your life.
But didn’t.
You have make me your foe.
I have try to be your pulsation-
but didn’t-
You have throw me very far when was very dark.
I have try to be very close of you-
But you have make a wall
Between you and me.
There have so many moss,
They’re living dangerous warms and insect.
You have made me defeat for them.
I have try to be your bed,
Where you can sleep safely,
but didn’t.
You have teared all of my thing,
Which I have put in that bed of roses.
Now you find your pleasure of touch,
Where have sin and greedy mind,
here love and affection is very vile.
But now also my heart wants to wait there
Long Long time.
If your any days or any moment in dark night
Remember about me and if you come back.....!
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Poet's House
 
Hello poet-
You haven’t any country,
You haven’t any house.
You are the owner of all home,
in this world.
The beside of your one house,
Now it is fighting.
please come this war camp,
for mutual this war.
You look poet-
They are arresting your mother,
You look poet -
They are opening cloth,
of your sister,
You look poet-
They are showing their gun,
to your father.
Why so silent poet?
All everything you have lost
from your life,
Now why you are dread,
For lost of your pen?
You are a poet,
You don't want to love,
You don't want to make your house,
You don't want to raise a cute baby
to your wife's chest?
Why you so late poet?
come down at your war flag,
You look poet-
your all love are laughing here.
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Poisoned Thorn Apple
 
I have love a thorn apple flower,
Which is scentless and very cute white flower-
But it is full of poisoned.
I have decorate my home only by this flower
Take care it every moment by my over capacity and
Forget all everything for this flower.
I don’t know when some poison
Have scatter in my whole body.
It has make me Mad,
It has make me homeless,
it have make me alone,
It has make me hungry,
It has make me sleepless,
It has made me guard in dark night.
It has make me a dirty boy
On the street.
Oh my thorn apple flower!
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Reality
 
Baybe,
You write that type of poem,
There have true.
You write that type of story,
There have reality.
You sing a song,
There have peaces tune.
You paint a photograph,
There have touch of nature.
You give me a flower,
There have good perfume.
You give me a sleeping world,
There have some sweets dream.
You give a life,
There will be........
You, Me and our future.
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Remembering Me?
 
Now also you read that poem?
Now also you stand alone.........
In your open window at mid night?
Now also you calculate the stars of sky,
Now also you listen that song,
Now also you tight that red rose-
In your chest?
Now also you called them as my name,
Now also kiss them
Think about me in the early morning?
Now also you feel touch of spring,
Now also you sit at your open balcony,
by using some blanket in the winter morning?
Now it it the touch of raining,
In my life........
It will be vanish when  will be come summer.
Then all people will be forget me in this world,
May be you also..................
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Shameless God
 
When all people
Fickle for their anguish,
Then you like to laugh winking.
Then you come down in our earth,
By using your color sunglass.
You can't see a real things-
by your color glass.
You can't see that baby
Who are crying on the street,
They  haven’t any identity.
You can't see that crowd vulture,
who are eating dragging
A young girl's Brest.
You can't listen that mother cry,
who have lost her son in one war.
You can't see that people-
who haven’t foods, medicine-
always they are fighting with their life,
and they are going to be die.
You come to see us
And again go back,
As like a shameless.
You are a shameless God.
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She Is My Wife
 
I love her,
I want to love her more
I want to tell her so many things
I want to go far with her
Who love me so much
Who sacrifice for me so many things
Who can challenge her life
Only for me,
Who never think about herself
Only for me.
She is my wife….
I want to love her so much.
I want to be always beside her
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Some Time So Alone
 
Some time I feel so alone
Some time I feel you are so far
I can not understand then myself
Its feel so nearest the stars of sky
Some time I try to listen some music
From that flowing air
When I can not find you
Near of mine.
I can not find you
When I get off
Then I feel it is a big sea
There are no people beside me.
When I can not get your touch
Then I think this is my last moment
In this world.
When It is raining,
When it is moon light night,
When it is sunset evening
Then always I find you.
But can’t find you in the dark night,
A sweet winter morning.
Then really I feel so alone.
Alone……..
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Spring
 
Many spring
I have finished from my life.
Only for neglect.
I never get any touch from you.
When all leaf dropp from life,
then you have come in my life.
Now I am standing this world
as like a leafless pine tree.
When it is raining-
then all of my body get wet.
It is so difficult to stand
by one leg.
But now..........
I am waiting for you,
if you tight to my body-
as like a golden bower.
I don't want to lost you then,
from my that spring life.
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Still Remember Her
 
Still I remember you,
First see on the way,
First talk about something,
First touch of your hand,
First feelings, first kiss
Make me so much pain
When I feel alone.
I Like walking on the dark
Alone.......silently
It give me so much happy
by some pain memory.
My eyes always tearing,
no people don't know
Even you can't feel.
I don't like moon light night
That is very ugly without you.
I like to touch you again
I like to tight you
I like to say you, many....many things.
Still do you remember me?
So please.......
Come to me,
Make me back from the tearing dark night
.
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Take Care
 
It is sure that
You will wake up one  day
be break your wrong
then come  to me.
You will get back your confidence.
You will get back your heaven.
i know  then you will come to me.
I have open my door,
I can not sleep for a moment
I can not take my food
I am waiting
I want to beside you.
My love will get back you in my life
Please take care
I am waiting to see you happy
in my life.
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Thanks
 
A dream never can
Remember a man.
But a human always do this.
He want to live
By remembering that dream.
Some are good.
Some are bad.
You are my dream,
In my life.
After wake up,
You should forget.
You will be another dream,
In another eyes.
I shall always try to
remember that sweet dream.
Thank you for your good dream.
Thank for come in my eye
In my sleep.
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This Is Only A Dead Body
 
I have make me kill
A long days before.
Now I am not afried about this.
How can you kill me again and again?
This is only a death body here.
if you want you can touch me
if you want you can do as you wish,
Here have not soul now,
I have make it kill many days before.
How can you kill me again?
if you touch me
if you threat me
if you beat me
if you find my fault
It will not possible to find anything
because this is only a death body
which i have make many days before
When I have start to love you.
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Time And Love
 
You never try to get any time
For see me, I know this.
All everything are so busy
In your beautiful world.
You have no time to see me,
Always my world should covered
By day of the new moon.
Have haven’t any touch of
Moon light.
Here haven’t contagion of
Morning sun.
Autumn evening.
Your world always moving
As a robot.
Here have not any tiredness
Here have not time
To come back me.
I am trying also make me
As like that……..
When you will come back
With your tiredness.
Then you will see here
A another type of world.
There should not any perfumed of love.
There should not find,
Any life of human.
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Together But Very Far
 
We live in one house
But we are very far
from each other.
We live together
But I can not find her breath.
When it is thunder
In my heart
Then a thousand of
Light and shade
Play in her mind.
I like these because of my love.
When a rainbow
Rise in my eye,
Then I can not find her beside me.
In a moon light night
I can not hope to beside her.
How can I think
She will come to me
In a raining storm dark night,
But we live in together
Only we are very far from each other.
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Waiting Your Mother
 
Young Man,
Come back, come back your home.
Now it is evening,
After some time it will be dark,
Then you will not find your way.
Young man-
Come back your home.
Your mother is waiting for you,
She is crying now
beside the opening windows.
She is very hungry,
She has cooked many things for you.
Young man-
Come back your home.
Now here have many-
Flower of mustard seeds,
Gourd's top is so green now,
All woman are busy for make
some winter cake.
Come back young man.
Come back your home.
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What The Promise?
 
You have promised me
You will never forget me
Never leave from my life.
You have promised me-
You will beside me whole life.
Is it your promise?
Is it your love?
Is it your true?
Now it is dark night in my life,
I can not see my way clearly,
I have given you my vision.
Now i am blind,
Now can you tight me?
Can you give me direction
How can I go my way?
Wrong, All everything was a dream
Only you have acting in my stage
Which I have made in my heart.
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Winter And You
 
It is winter here,
I like to know
How are you?
So much fog in the weather.
The air is so cold.
How can you are passing your these days
I like to know
How about you?
The mountain is covered by
fog and some cloudy,
Please never open the windows
in the dark night.
It can be make afraid your mind.
You always afraid from cold,
if you feel it is more cold beside you
when you go to sleep
Then please remember me.
I shall be your pillow and some blanket
It cab be tight you
And make you warm.
Please take care
because it is winter here
Winter is around you here and there.
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You And My Defeated Heart
 
YOU AND MY DEFEATED HEART
 
You are a Commander,
You had promised me
when I had Joint with you in the life Battle-field,
You will be beside me-
You will show the way,
When the dark night come in my life,
When the thunder will hit
all of my branches of heart.
If some enemy will come to me
Then you will fight with them
You will safe me from that field by your technique.
Wrong....Lie...
All every thing was false which you have promised me.
When you have see some rain in my life-
Then you have run away
and destroy my all everything,
But I have done so many things for you in that ware place,
I have taken care of you by my small capacity,
I have wait for you in the tent-
so that you can sleep there safely,
I never think about myself because of you.
But you have show to all people-
I am a liar, Criminal,
I am God of that loser life.
Now I am a defeated shoulder.
No people salute me,
no people give me welcome,
No people think about my health,
Only because of I am a defeated shoulder.
It is my great consolation that-
I have try to make your success,
I have try make freedom of your world.
But the lord have made you my commander,
so I was defeated-
because of your bad command.
Your greedy mind,
Your cheating and dirty heart,
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but show my fault in front of all people
who was waiting to see our success,
from the battle-field.
Some people will give you flower, gift,
Some people will give you gold meddle and so many title.
I am a shoulder-
So no people would think about me that
I have hearted-
Only for safe you
only for some of your bad command and misunderstanding.
Now I am very sick,
I can’t think properly,
I can’t understand my right way.
One day all people will forget me,
You also be forget then as like that day,
When you have run away from my life.
But me......?
I shall live alone up to my die
With bruised all over this life.
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You And Some Bad Dream
 
It have passed so many time,
From my life with play and sleep.
But you didn’t asked me
How is me and how is my life.
Only you have seen useless
in my passed whole life.
You didn’t come to me.
You didn’t catch my hand,
You didn’t sit beside me-
in the moon light night.
So you will come to me
as a fallen flower,
with a deep dark,
Or with a thunder air?
I feel so afraid in my mind-
if i can’t understand you!
Or if you can’t understand me
in that raining storm night.
Some time I think so much
Between you and me
About some moment, breath
and about some bad greedy experience
But it is not so long time,
Today I am useless, paralyzed.
but i want to know, are you still as like before?
some enemy have made nest in your life?
Some bad vulture have crowed in your heart?
Please come to me when you feel tired and bored
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You Are The God
 
You are God,
You have a great palace,
You are laughing from there-
Roar of laughter.
You have ordered us-
To dance with your laughing sounds.
You can't see us from your throne.
You are the God.
You can't see this foot path people-
from your royal seat.
You are God,
You are very busy.
You haven’t time to think
About this million peoples.
You are God.
We are all receipt of aid.
Sometime you try to give some aid-
You don't know your hand is not so long.
You can't give our abetment
From your king palace.
You are a God
You are so old,
You can't move and come down.
Please order your some hand,
to open your portal.
We want to come in your palace.
You see..........
We are very hungry,
We can't talk,
your some ambassador have tight our sound,
We can't dance with your-
Roar of laughter.
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You Can'T Leave
 
I shall leave from you
Forever..........
But I shall not give you chance 
live from me.
When you will make your hair,
When you will take your food
When you will put your cloth,
Then I'll be air,
and tight from your back.
When you will see your face
in the mirror.
Then I shall be there.
When a baby will laugh on your lap,
Then also I shall be there.
I'll be your all limb.
How ever you will leave from me!
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You Have Find My Fault
 
Always you have find my fault,
always you have try to do something wrong with me,
You never try to find my love,
You never try to see my heart
My eye.
Have you listen that sound of my cry?
Can you feel my some dropp of water
from my eye?
Can you feel my mind always wait for you?
Please my baby...
Try to understand me
Try to know my some loving moment
Never try to find some trouble
It can make you unhappy only
Please try to find my some love
from your some difficult think about me,
It can make you happy
and happy.....
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You Will Silent And Cry
 
One day you will come back to me
One day you will sad and cry.
Then is it possible to come back me
As like before?
A fresh love,
Kind heart,
Greedless mind.
Then in your heart only it was me,
There were no touch by another earth.
So many nest now in your mind,
A lots of bird are playing there.
I know it will be empty one day.
That day all of bird will leave
from your artificial nest.
Some enemy will try to leave there.
You are so crazy but then you will be shy
You will never tell me anything.
I know then you will come back to me
After feel my touch-
You will silent and cry in my chest.
I know it will very soon.
But how can I shall give you place to sit in my heart?
Because you have destroy it already.
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Your Nilanjana
 
Now also still alone
Your Nilanjona,
When you will be come back,
When you will be free?
It is very dark now,
All around me.
All leaf are falling down,
From my life.
I don’t see clearly,
As like before.
Has stopped my running river.
Here don’t come that-
Lime children.
For swimming as like last.
Some poison are making house,
In my earth.
When you will be come back,
When you will make me safe?
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Your Pomp
 
You don’t wait now
For my one phone call
You don’t wait now
For my come back.
That gap have fill up by
Some hate and doubt.
Wrong! You are wrong.
You don’t think now
For fresh love
A innocent true heart.
All everything have looser.
in your Pomp.
A fresh and true love is useless-
In front of that proud of wealth life
Please look here in your back
A loving eye is waiting for you.
This is more expensive
than your a moments pomp.
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