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A Poem Of A Soldier...
 
I m going for a war,
To save my nation;
I will face the battle,
With no hesitation.
 
In my uniform, I would be
With a weapon in my hand;
I am going to fulfil the promise,
That I made to my motherland.
 
I may return alive,
Or I might return dead.
But I surly will keep my word,
My promise as I said.
 
Sneha Celine
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A Story Of Two Hoping To Come True! !
 
I dreamt a story of two,
And hope it comes true.
This moment I'll never want to miss,
And the story goes like this.
There was a girl, and in her house,
Plans were made to get her a spouse.
But in her heart dwelt her loves name,
But she never knew whether he felt the same.
Having in her mind this doubt
And wasn't able to speak it out.
She often used to think of him,
And bring many tears in.
She often used to dream of a day,
Where she could go to him and say;
What was in her heart,
So he never went apart.
She also thinks to shop her cry,
Give him a last kiss and die.
Because never will he be hears,
Why this life with tears?
She thought to give it a go,
And if it fails live a life no more.
But then it was too late,
The next day was a new fate.
It was the day with the groom,
About which the house spoke and she heard.
She decided to tell him everything
And have a reject for the wedding.
And finally the day arouse,
The time came close
To talk to her groom and tell,
That once in love she fell.
Than too with another guy
Giving out her last sigh.
Alas! The time had come,
Where she was just totally dumb.
She did not see his face,
As she knew she had to face disgrace.
They walked together in the garden,
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She took time to get her heart harden.
To tell him the truth
About her and her suit.
They stopped at a place,
And she looked at his face.
She took a long breath,
Her eyes opened wide;
She was surprised to see
That the one she longed for stood beside.
She confessed to him about her love,
And that she was surprised to see him now.
She was shocked to see him say;
That he too loved her the same way.
He then ran to her father,
And said 'I am marrying your daughter'
The day had come when her dreams came true,
They got married and everyone knew
Their true story of secret love.
They were a lucky couple and so are only few.
At last the story ends;
But their life of love had just begun.
 
Sneha Celine
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All I Want Is You My Love
 
Monsoon rain or summer's heat,
Your love is the reason why I breathe.
A sunny day or a Dark Night,
I'd like to hold you really tight.
When I close my eyes; you are near,
But the truth is that, you aren't here.
When I see you near, but not my beside
I go down in tears, but I let them hide.
Because I know you do not feel the same,
But without you, I feel lame.
But if I get you near,
How happy we together would be,
We could live in peace and harmony.
I do believe for a coming day,
Where we both to each other would say;
I love you.
From that day, we would be together.
Residing in each others hearts forever.
A new story will begin,
With characters you and me.
We'll stay in each other's heart;
Only death can take us apart.
But why do I have this feel?
The one which no one can steal!
Your name is there in every drop of my blood,
This flows into my heart like flood.
When we get along,
Our love would be really strong.
And then, without happiness, I would cry,
But without you, I would die.
I really want you here,
Your strong hand to wipe away my tear.
Our hearts to promise,
That we would love no one else, but us.
Staying together in ups and downs of life,
As true lovable bonds of husband and wife.
We'll be there for each other till our last breath,
For our love for each other will last even after death.
After which we'll stay together in heaven,
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For love will increase Seventy times seven.
There is a thing I would like to ask,
For I believe your every word is true!
Tell me dear what is sweet?
Is it you or your heart beat!
 
Sneha Celine
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Always With You
 
Though Distance may be far;
I am there wherever you are.
I am there just your beside,
From me your tears you cant hide.
Its a promise I made;
I cant let it fade.
A promise that you are never alone,
A promise to share the pain you've borne.
I'll try to make you smile again,
Or I'll be there to cry with you too.
Even when your shadow leaves your side,
Holding your hand I'll walk beside.
Any place, everywhere you would be,
Just close your eyes and you'll find me.
Even when you sit near my tombstone,
I promise you'll never be alone.
 
Sneha Celine
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Be On Your Way
 
So long you were the only company I had,
You cheered me when I was sad.
You took part in my cheers,
With words wiped my tears.
Even if I had a small scratch I ran to you,
All Good and bad I shared with you.
We shared our shame and our pain,
All our loss and all our gain.
I sometimes used to b so stupid,
And never did I feel shy,
Because I knew you would understand
Although you were a guy.
Bestie is how I used to call,
The one unique among all.
I thought you valued me when no one did,
But the truth is a lot you hid.
For 2 months there was painful ignorance,
To talk, there was hesitance.
Finally You spoke but for someone's sake? ? ?
Is it all? ? Is our friendship fake? ?
You know I do not like you to say
Sorry's and thank you's,
But throughout the conversation
That's what you used.
You proved me that in this world
I m meant to be alone,
The one who understood me the most
Gave me the pain that I should not have borne.
I never expected this from you,
I thought I would never lose a friend like you
But alas! I never dreamt I would face such a day,
Where a good bye I have to say
To the one I never wanted to lose,
But there is no other option to choose.
As I do not want to be a pain to you anymore,
Both of you be happy like never before.
Keep smiling handsome,
It suits you a lot,
You are my bestest friend,
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Whom I would forget you not.
 
Sneha Celine
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Brother Of Mine
 
I lived our memories again,
As i took a walk back in my memory lane.
When I Came back to the real world,
Realized the reason for those memories never remained.
I searched and searched, Finally I found,
The reason for those memories,
Had always been around.
After almost two years we got back again,
Realized everything remained the same.
I was happy to know that,
He never forgot my name.
I remained as his sister whom he trusts,
And want to be a sister,
whom he would remember first.
Yea bro m Talking about you,
And I know that you know it too.
Even if i m not there when you smile,
I wish to be there whenever you cry.
Anything you wish; with trust you could share,
I will handle your problems with care.
I know you have a million sisters,
I wish to be the best.
I guess I m different,
When you compare with the rest.
I know I talk a lot,
You get bored and irritated too;
Am I rite? Is it not?
But sisters are meant to irritate.
I do not want you to get bored,
With this so called poem of mine.
Now don't you ever try to edit this,
According to me everything in this is fine.
Oh ya  I forgot,
You've completed 18 years on this earth today;
My brother wish you a happy birthday.
 
Sneha Celine
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Changes After Being In Love
 
I feel the air even more deeper,
U enjoy the rain even better.
I began to enjoy every season,
I tend to smile for no reason.
Lyrics of songs now has a meaning,
Its the music that adds up to the feeling.
My heart begins to skip a beat,
when I think about our beautiful past;
I wish this feeling would forever last.
I've began to look a little more beautiful,
I feel ever more changes too,
Ever since the day I loved you.
 
Sneha Celine

11www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Company For Life
 
Smile can hide million tears,
 
It can bring back, all lost cheers.
 
The one who finds pain behind your smile;
 
Is the one who makes every moment worthwhile.
 
Its a beautiful feeling to know;
 
That someone lives for you.
 
You would never then wanna let go,
 
Their company and their side too.
 
Most Relationships are successful,
 
All Successful relationships are hopeful.
 
But True love in life comes only once in life,
 
This love creates a bond;
 
The bond named husband and wife,
 
From then life is transformed.
 
Sneha Celine
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Darling Distance Doesnt Matter
 
Darling distance doesn't matter,
 
Its only love of two hearts.
 
I love you and you love me;
 
Being together Our life's complete.
 
How can I Be away from you
 
When I m imprisoned in your heart,
 
From you, your love, care and compassion;
 
How can i be staying apart?
 
I gift you my heart,
 
I give you my soul,
 
I surrender my life,
 
Take complete control.
 
Sneha Celine
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Darling Distance Doesn'T Matter
 
Darling distance doesn't matter,
 
Its only love of two hearts.
 
I love you and you love me;
 
Being together Our life's complete.
 
How can I Be away from you
 
When I m imprisoned in your heart,
 
From you, your love, care and compassion;
 
How can i be staying apart?
 
I gift you my heart,
 
I give you my soul,
 
I surrender my life,
 
Take complete control.
 
Sneha Celine
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Date?
 
Can I take you out for date? ?
 
I will get you back before its late.
 
May be for coffee or a cup of tea,
 
Over just to relax; watching a movie.
 
Or may be just go to the beach;
 
Or some place at our reach.
 
Dinner with the candle light;
 
or lay on the grass under the moon light.
 
May be a long drive by car,
 
Every place seems beautiful;
 
Wherever you are.
 
Sneha Celine
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Even At Bed Time...
 
When I lie on my bed
After daily work I rest my head
To everybody I said good night
Turning off all the light
Still I feel as if I miss something
I stare at my phone, waiting to see it ring.
I wait for your message or call
Because you're the important among all
I sometimes get fed up and turn around
With a sad face that I never heard your sound.
Suddenly my phone rings and I pick, to see if its you
But it often will be my friend or sometimes my sister too.
I lay down again and close my eyes
I only see you everywhere.
I see you smile or sometimes stare
I then open my eyes and you aren't there then
I turn around and an the table your photo
I found for a while I look at it and stone
Missing you is the pain I can't bare.
I sometimes reach out for it
And hold it in my hand and sit
I drop tears few
And I kiss it too
I hold it near my heart
As if I will never but it go apart
I hug it fight
Throughout the night
 
Sneha Celine
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Evening…
 
Every time when from school I leave
I make sure I see a safe and sound
Because I do not know the next day
Alive will I be found.
I walk away but I wish to see you again
Lastly for the day; I turn back and look at you then.
Once you are out of my sight
I take things positive and right
I spend a minute or two to pray
To guide you safe throughout your way
All my way back home I keep thinking of you
Thinking that once you go home what would you do?
When I enter my leave
I wish to go back again
Back to the place where I last saw you
I'd wonder if you would be thinking the same too
I reach home and enter inside
I rush to my room and in my dreamland
I take a ride.
I'll be eager to see the next day
This happens as a routine
Every day the same way.
 
Sneha Celine
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Fate Of True Love
 
Love is the best feeling of the world,
But it is the worst feeling as well.
It has such sort of emotions attached,
Which words cannot explain and tell.
True love has always tears attached,
Sometimes because of happiness;
Sometimes because lovers are physically detached.
look close and see;
The fate of true love from the start,
Till the end is to remain apart.
 
Sneha Celine
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Friends
 
A Friend like you is very rare,
 
The hardest gift I can share.
 
The precious gift I've ever got,
 
And very rare have we fought.
 
I often do not call your name,
 
But tease you with many same.
 
I care for you in every ups and downs
 
And I will follow you in every narrow towns.
 
In my busy schedule I will give you space,
 
Just that I can see your face.
 
Because you're a friend so ever true,
 
I am glad to have a friend like you.
 
More than you I feel nothing important,
 
Rather without you life is rotten.
 
People say its difficult to find another you,
 
And so found people are only few.
 
I feel lucky to be among the few,
 
And its all because of you.
 
When our friendship had a start,
 
You took a special place in my heart.
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Our friendship is a beautiful art
 
And for sure we will never be apart.
 
Our friendship will not fade,
 
Because its not the breakable bond that we made.
 
Though we had once a serious fight,
 
When we joined back it made our friendship tight.
 
Now there is'nt a crazy fight,
 
Because we take things light.
 
This attitude may help us to set things right,
 
If I hurt you any after; Tarry,
 
Do not get upset and angry.
 
Tell me in what way I had hurt you,
 
So that I can get it right and be with you.
 
Share your happiness and sorrow,
 
And my suggestions you can borrow.
 
Share with me your secrets and feels.
 
I will keep them with me and seal.
 
You can share your thoughts without fear,
 
Because your're my friend who is dear.
 
If you tease me I will bear,
 
Because I know it comes with care,
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I know you will be there till my last breath,
 
As a true friends even after my death.
 
I want a favor after I die,
 
Na! na! I do not want you to cry,
 
Just to show you how much I care,
 
Because then after I will not be there.
 
I just want you to be brave
 
And one night come to my grave.
 
Standing on the end,
 
Saying missing you my idiotic friend.
 
Stay there for a minute or two,
 
I promise I will take care of you.
 
Even in that fearful night,
 
My soul will be by your side.
 
As my dear friend you are,
 
No matter distance be how far.
 
Sneha Celine
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Friend's Love Story
 
My flinstone best friend is he,
My soul sister is she.
Both these characters didn't know the other,
Until the day I introduced eachother.
By daily text conversation they used to meet,
They slowly felt the magic and love's heat.
One proposed the other wanted to say yes,
But few future thoughts created a little mess.
I was in trouble;
Because both are called my friend,       
I didn't want both to get hurt;
But things changed at the end.
She accepted him too,
A sapling called love grew.
After this I cant continue,
Because a love story is only for two.
 
Sneha Celine
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Have We Ran Out Of Love? ?
 
The world has lost all hopes,
Whey cant your prove them wrong.
They think we cant be together,
They think my love is not strong.
Just prove to everyone that my love was true,
It was strong and worthy,
And it was only for you.
The world thinks you did not see my tears,
But prove them, that you respect my feeling.
And will return my lost cheers.
Tell them that you are the one for me,
Lets prove the world that we are the best couple they could see.
Lets prove together we can bear all pain.
Our love has no loss but only gain.
They say we cant live together,
We wont make it up forever.
But I am sure we can prove them wrong
If we only make up our mind;
Its easy for an answer to find.
We can make it up,
We will start again from now
We can make it till the end;
Because we have not ran out of love.
 
Sneha Celine
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Holiday….. A Misery
 
To meet you I can't find a way
Because today is an unexpected holiday.
I have lots to say.
But for now; I miss you
I miss the time we were close
Will I meet you tomorrow or not; who knows.
I missed the way you looked at me
My thoughts, my mind; your looks set then free
I miss the way you used to speak
Just to hear it; sometime in your class I sneak.
My heart doesn't beat as it used to
Because you aren't near
It might anytime stop;
That's what I fear.
I don't get goosebumps;
Nor does my mind give romantic thump,
This used to happen only when you are close by
Finally with relief I used to give a pleasure sigh
A sigh because I saw you happy and safe in your way.
And then I thank God for giving you that pleasant day
It this is what happens to me; for not seeing you for a day
Just imagine what will happen, If I have to go away.
 
Sneha Celine
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Hoping Someday You Will Be Mine
 
Distance kept us apart,
Although you are closer to my heart.
My heart, it aches move and more
Sometime feeling really sore
Because I do not know if you feel the same
And if you don't; then whom should I blame?
If you do then everything's fine,
But I got to know if you will be mine
I am so sure I'll get you
Some day, sum time if my love is true
It may take a year or two
Or sometimes a decade too.
I will wait facing every fate
Then may be I'll get you,
Before it is late
Should I wait or not; I'm still puzzled
This thought now in my mind is doubled
For me it is a lottery to get you
Because it is difficult beet I've come half the way through
I'll wait for you,
I'll pray too,
You will be safe; you will be fine
And if its gods desire,
Someday you'll be mine.
 
Sneha Celine
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I Am Waiting Just For You! ! !
 
So long I have been waiting,
But I am tired now
I wanna make things change in my life,
But I really do not know how.
Either I must get you
Or forget you as time pass by
Or may just wait
Till I get a worthful guy
I really do not want to quit
Although I played this one side game
All these day every moment I took serious
And I do not wish my life to be the same
Every time I see a couple
I get you in my mind
I guess I am not lucky
For those happy moments with you; I will never find
You are precious then pearl
Valuable them Gold
But on seeing you at a distance
I welcome nervous and cold.
I get reminded of the memories
And lose my smile
For I know nothing will change
All the sorrow; I will have to pile.
You are the one what I miss in my life
I wish you were mine
Only then our love would have made us
To live till we are ninety nine.
We do not need lots of money;
We do not need so much food;
Just two lovable hearts.
Life would be good.
We together would face every obstacle in life
That's the bond made between husband and wife
Of course your worries on me you can lay
I hope you understand what I wanna say,
I hope you turn towards me
You would see how happy we could be
Presently misunderstanding between us are lot
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May be that's why we had fought,
Without you my life is black and blue
Because you were the magical rainbow and the sparkling colours too,
May be I am not yours friend
But I Promise to care for you till the end.
I may be weak in history and Geography
But I can write your biography
I just wish you to feel the love I have for you,
Feel it to the core and tell me if its true
All I want you to do
Is to think a life about us two
I might sit dumb and still
But I am waiting just for you.
 
Sneha Celine
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I M Not Joking
 
We are near but our heats are far,
Things don't seem sight for what we are.
May be its ok for you, but its not for me,
My life is harder than what you see.
Do you know how much pain I bare?
No one will understand even if I share.
I do not know why I am in love with you!
But for sure this love is true.
So much of love which never flies,
So much of love which never dies.
There are promises we could make,
Its all true and never fake.
When you get angry, I wish to convince you with a kiss,
I am sure you wouldn't want to miss a moment like this.
We would have a dinner in the candle light,
That would be one of our romantic night.
If you are ill I would take care,
All your pain I would bear,
Because our love can only enhance,
The beauty of our both's romance.
Feels alone although everyone by,
Thinking about this life I feel like to cry.
For I know there is none to wipe my tear,
None to listen and calm down my fear.
Life doesn't feel as to what it was before,
Because true happiness exists no more.
Just a fake smile resting on my face,
In and out daily in this life's race.
I always wonder whether you will be there,
In my life to love and care.
Or will this distance between us remain,
And will my life without you go in rain.
Do you think I am not serious about this love of mine?
Or do you think if I am there your life, will not be fine?
I want our love to reach beyond the seas,
Beyond the sky, In the cool breeze.
It is not merely the ring we were,
Nor those lines which we swear.
It is not merely the ring we were.
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Nor those lines which we swear.
It is that decision of our hearts,
Promising that only death can take us physically apart,
And after death our soul will live together
Because our love is immortal and forever.
There may be strife's in this life's race,
But if we are together everything is easy to face.
For they say, facing together every situation
Is a sign of healthy relation.
For now I just do not know what to do,
I just want to live my life with you.
So that together we would live! ...
 
Sneha Celine
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I Will Wait For You Just Like I Always Do.
 
You think if you treat me like this I might forget you,
But why can't you understand that I just can't do.
The things that you do only increase the pain.
And my love will never go in vain.
You think by doing so,
From my heart, I may let you go.
No! I can't let you go; never
I wish to have you near forever.
By the way you treat me,
You think your face I'll never wish to see.
But you are wrong,
My love is strong.
Never will I give up.
Nor will my love for you stop.
I guess you are just testing my love,
But I am sure I will win somehow.
I may get you or I may not too,
But I will not give up the love I have for you.
To anyone; till I am forced to.
Till its late, I will wait for you.
I will wait for you,
Just like I always do.
 
Sneha Celine
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I Wish We Were Back
 
I promised I would change,
But I broke that promise too.
From deep down my heart I say,
I never meant to hurt you.
Ami! babe, my better half,
Are you leaving me alone?
Do I deserve to be incomplete?
Do I really have to be thrown?
I really want to stay,
Teach me how to live your way.
You've taken your decision,
With or without  hesitation.
I guess you've got a better someone;
That today I've lost my value.
I started hating myself,
Hating myself for hurting you.
I never wish to leave,
After all that we had;
If you call me even now,
I will run and come back.
From all those memories I refused to fade,
But I do not want to hurt you,
So just try to forget;
Take my heart and walk away
And Pretend we've never met.
I guess you proved we cant be together,
You have a life of your own.
I guess I deserve this,
May I deserve living alone.
I wish we get back,
I never wish to leave you.
The decision is yours,
Hope we get back, Till then I'll miss you.
 
Sneha Celine
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I Wonder How It Feels
 
I wonder how it feels
When someone's says my heart you steal.
When someone says you stay in my heart,
And that they do not wish to go apart.
I guess it would be the luckiest moment,
When you know a person thinks of you;
Sacrificing little little things for u to smile,
May be that why you be happy little while.
How does it feel when you have someone to share and care,
The one who wishes at you to stare.
How does it feel when you know a person is crazy about you,
A person who cant live without you.
A person who makes you smile,
Who has love for you in a pile.
The one who dreams only of you,
The one who feels you are unique too.
For you are the romantic songs dedicated,
Anger, care, understanding, trust and loyalty in correct proportion,
And love as a magical portion.
How does it feel, I really wonder,
I have never felt this before,
And if I have someone like this,
I would really adore.
 
Sneha Celine
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If It Isn'T This, Then What Is It ….Love?
 
You know how much I love you,
It wasn't a feeling, days back few.
For a long time I used to think,
Will your eyes turn towards me and wink?
On seeing me, would you get a smile?
Would you stare at me for a while?
I wonder whether after our class; you would wait.
Or sometimes just call me out for a date?
Will you wait for me till I am there?
Never mind for the time you spare!
Do you care for me when I am sad?
Do you get puzzled when I go mad?
At every lonely moment; of me do you think?
On hearing my name do your cheeks turn pink?
Do you smile in your tears on seeing me?
Does your heart say &quot;together forever&quot; is what?
We are meant to be?
Do you miss me, in my absence?
Do you believe that our love make sense?
Do you wish to hug me and kiss me in the pouring rain?
Do you with to be with me through sorrow and pain?
Do you miss me on the weekends?
Do you think times together we would spend?
Do you roll on your bed and hug your pillow tight?
Do you wish to see me there that night?
Do you wish to hold my hand and go for a walk?
At that time our feelings we would talk?
Do you remember me on seeing a romantic sight?
Do you dream of us together on a full moon night?
Do you remember me when you hear romantic song?
Or do you feel that this love is wrong?
Do you feel I am perfect for you?
Or is there something less between us two?
Do you wish to take me for a ride on a bike?
So that you can speed up and I'll tight you because
That's what you guys like.
Do you dream to take me for a ride in a car?
A long ride really far!
Do you wish we be together, when you see a shooting star?
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When you're bored do you wish I'm there?
Do you feel that I am the one to fulfill your needs and care?
Do you write my name on your hand?
Or write our names together on the beach sand?
These are the question that comes to my mind.
For which answer only you can find.
Because what so ever my love is true
And its from me to you.
If there is a feel but not for me,
Then tell me when it will be mine?
And if it never would; then tell me please
Because o life without you is just not fine!
Tell me dear! Tell me dear!
At least your voice let me hear.
 
Sneha Celine
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It Was Just! !
 
When I saw you on that hill,
I was dumb and still.
With a small fear,
Not knowing whether you would like coming near.
I thought, I must go back;
Before you sight me.
But it was too late;
Your eyes turned towards me.
I thought you had to face this fate,
And that it was the day you'll hate.
My eyes were filled with tears,
Because I thought, you lost your cheers.
For me important was your smile,
Which I stole for a while.
For a while I shut my eyes,
And went back a step or two;
When I opened my eyes I saw you,
Looking and staring at me.
Then you came a little close,
By seeing you, I froze.
I had a feel that things were right;
And that I'll get a peaceful sleep that night.
But I was still puzzled with what happened around.
That when you came and told me; that you had found;
That perfect one to suit your life.
Then your eyes sparkled with love,
Which made me feel light.
Then you took my hands in yours;
And took it closer to your heart;
Expressing your love you promised never to go apart.
Then I felt the cool breeze,
And took a breath with ease.
Holding my hand, you and me;
Behind a big tree.
You gave me that romantic look,
Which I a little seriously took.
You kissed my tear;
That drove away my fear.
With me close you stood for a while.
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Waiting for my romantic smile.
I was still in your arms,
Which made me fell warm.
You came even closer, holding my hips.
Gave me a warm kiss on my lips.
And filled with shyness, I blushed a bit.
I heard a bell ring from distance, it wasn't new.
Later time went and you too;
Everything was black and blue.
Later noticed that the bell was my alarm.
I opened my eyes,
Then knew it was just a dream.
I was back in tears because it wasn't true.
And hoping that I would get the joyous moments few.
 
Sneha Celine
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It's This……love
 
I love you more every day,
My name I long for you to say.
Do you know just how I feel?
Do you know this love is real?
Some times I wonder what you think,
When you hear my name, do your cheeks turn pink?
Do you dream about me every night?
Wish to hug and hold me tight.
Do you think we're meant to be?
Together forever; you and me.
These are the questions that run through my mind!
Your way into my heart you did find.
It drives me crazy as to what I should do,
Should I risk a friendship and confess to you
Or should I keep my feelings inside,
Keep them locked; let them hide.
I just don't know what to do anymore,
My heart it aches, my heart it sores.
I love you more than you would know,
I don't want to ever let you go
But now my lives a little bit fade,
Because that was the mistake I made
Of not confessing to you,
About my love so true.
Now you're with another girl,
In her hand your life twirls
If I had ever confessed, would you have been mine?
If so my life would have been fine.
I miss you darling, I miss you dear.
I only wish you were near!
I remember that day a new place in my heart,
For you I set.
It's that day I lost a precious thing
Nay! It's not a diamond ring!
Its one of the best things I could give you
And it's my heart!
I searched for it everywhere,
I wanted it because I really care.
And later I found my heart,
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It was stuck with I wanted it because I really care.
And later I found my heart,
It was stuck with yours;
I tried pulling it apart.
But it never separated,
Because that's what it hated,
Saying it never wanted to leave you;
I understood there is love which is true.
And it said it can only live,
By listening to the sound of your heart beat!
So please care for it as you do for yours
Or stab it and kill it with a sharp knife.
You're my love and so I thought for a while.
For me important is your smile!
You are precious to me than a pearl.
So I decided not to be your friend,
But I wish to see u happy with your girl;
Till life has its end.
 
Sneha Celine
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Its Your Bday Again
 
Hey there handsome,
Yea m talking to you.
Woah isn't it wonderful,
Today a year older you grew.
When kids we knew each other,
Then we grew up together.
From friends we became warriors because of fights,
Then became close friends when things set right.
From close friends we were known as best friends,
Then promoted to besties.
There were no hi how are you or bye,
We began conversation asking 'smiling? '
And ended by saying'keep smiling'
Unique was our friendship.
Every second counted to our memory.
The world admired our relationship,
That we took care so tenderly.
So many promises to fulfill,
On each other So much trust.
Anything happened good or bad,
It's you who I remember first.
We besties became so intense,
That we sealed our feelings with a memorable lock,
What an evening was that,
With an unforgettable walk.
This was about the past between us,
But talking about today;
Nothing seems the same by anyway.
I've lost my place in your life,
I don't know if I'd ever get it back.
I just live thinking about,
Our memories that piled to form a stack.
I could write a book about you,
To just show what you mean to me.
M replaced but your still the same,
None is qualified to take your place or your name 'Ami'.
If I were the sky,
You would be the rainbow.
If I were the ocean,
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You would be the pearl.
If I were the earth,
You would be the diamond on me.
If I were a plant,
You would be the root(my strength) .
If I were the wax of a candle,
You would be the tar inside.
When I was in darkness,
You brought in light.
It was your tears in my eye,
Your smile on my lips.
I've lost everything; Nothing to call mine,
What remains is your charming smile.
Tears drop when now about us I think,
I almost forgot;
I can never forget your wink.
Well give a smile it's your day,
I won't be there to disturb u like always,
Just a text on some fine day.
I hope we get back together,
May be staying apart is for your better.
M sorry I could not make your day special
Or make you smile today.
Anyway bestie;
I wish you a happy birthday..
Keep smiling handsome..suits u better..
God bless you forever...
 
Sneha Celine
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Just For You Friend
 
Not often have we spoke,
But knew each other so well.
Not often we met,
But our friendship worked as a magic spell.
Friends like you are very rare to find,
So caring, So loving and so kind.
I am indeed blessed;
To have a Friend like you in my life.
Who would help me stand,
During my life's phase of strife.
I do not know what to write more,
In you your character is what I adore.
Now that you are leaving us,
And going far abroad,
But remember,
You are going only physically apart,
And will always remain close to our heart.
Thousands might come in your life,
But remember us your old chaps,
And forget us not;
Here in your absence,
We would miss you a lot.
I may not be good in poetry,
And the above poem may be a mess.
But brought a smile on your face;
Enough to cool out your stress.
Farewell my friend,
Good bye I don't wish to say.
Wish you good luck for success,
We will be eager to see you another day.
 
Sneha Celine
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Just This One Moment...
 
I wish the clock stops ticking,
And time waits forever;
Now at this moment,
When we are together.
Such a beautiful night,
And you holding me tight.
Silence all around,
Not even the birds chirping sound.
I am held in your arm,
Breeze so calm.
We look into each others eyes,
Our silence so much could speak;
Just a smile on our lips,
Adorable; humble and meek.
Such moments would never come again,
And if ever could; I really wonder when.
 
Sneha Celine
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Just Those Three Words
 
Every day; Every Night,
When you are far or holding me tight.
When you talk,
And when we take a walk.
Every time we lay under the moon,
Or wish for our dream to come true soon,
May be a million times you might have said,
A million times those words in your mind I've read.
But the first time you said it; from then,
My heart is eager to hear it again and again.
Even now at this very moment too;
I wish to hear it again from you,
Just those three words saying I Love You.
 
Sneha Celine
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Loneliness The Enemy Of Life
 
Loneliness is not when I am alone,
But when I have none to share the pain I've borne.
May be a crowd of thousand around me,
May be they are my Family, Friends or people I've seen.
But if not a single soul to be at my side,
And I feel as though I am kept aside;
I feel disturbed and all hopeless,
That's when I call it loneliness.
My mind would have a million words,
But My lips are silent and still,
My heart turns heavier day by day;
But all my feelings I within kill.
Tears of pain are seen in my eyes,
But still they are hid behind my fake smiles.
My only wish before the day could end,
Is for me to find a company or may be just a friend.
 
Sneha Celine
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Love
 
This Love is not an easy task,
Once its combined; Forever it will last.
This pace of love is really slow,
Its not easy; and Cant easily let go.
Those promise are really hard to keep,
If its broken its wound is really deep.
Sometimes its not that hard to keep it too,
When; The love one has is true.
Promises are just words; if love is a compromise,
Then its is just a disaster in disguise.
In true love;
Loyalty is first and trust comes next;
Then understanding, followed by respect.
True love is hard to fine,
Not written in the fate of all mankind.
True love occurs only once in a life time,
Every move is then like a spell bound chime.
 
Sneha Celine
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Love Between You And Me
 
I smile at you happiness,
I feel proud at your success.
At your every tear I get hurt,
I hate those girls with you who flirt.
I like it when I m with you,
I enjoy every moment too.
I m blessed to be a part of your life,
I love it when you treat me like your wife.
I blush when you look at me,
I really love the way you treat me.
I really m waiting for the day we'd be together,
A bond of love forever.
I have a lot to express,
But for now I want to say something,
That I have never said:
I love you with all my heart,
My soul belongs to you.
I desire to never ever go apart,
I m serious and this feeling is damn true.
 
Sneha Celine
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Love Is Blind
 
Love is not external beauty,
Its neither a compromise nor a duty.
Love has nothing to do with religion caste and creed,
It's one's promise to fulfill the other's need.
Love has nothing to do with color and size,
Love is fair and always wise.
True love is really hard to find,
Since external beauty never matters;
They say that it is blind.
 
Sneha Celine
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Lovers
 
Simple yet so complicated
The world seemed to me;
Throat burnt with raw scotch
And breathe of nicotine indeed.
I was alive; people believed
But inside was a secret deceased.
Until he came!
I, secretly trapped in his love
And the demon in me, calmed down.
He was a beast!
In search of his queen;
Who had the key to mend his soul!
And link him to the human world.
Outside they seemed normal,
But inside paranormal.
They lived like a king and queen to the world
But were psycho - lovers.
 
Sneha Celine
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Lust! Art Of Making Love
 
It all started
One day, she looked in his eye,
He felt chills down the spine.
He holds her, pulls her closer;
She slides her hands in his hair,
His hands grabbing her waist;
Faces go closer,
Feeling each other's breath;
He stares at her lips,
Her moves go seductive;
His lips touch hers
And there goes a lust lock.
They don't depart,
They tongues play.
Her hands moved on his back,
Her breasts sway over his chest;
And He is turned on!
He gave back a vampire gaze,
And on her neck he bites.
Goosebumps on her hand,
Its passionate love;
Not one night stand.
She moans!He groans!
As she teases him.
He strips her off,
She rips off his clothes;
He unbuckles her strap
As she does the same to his belt.
The heat increases, they are exposed;
He is her beast and she is his demon.
They are psychotic,
Her nails rip his warm skin,
While he is busy leaving bite marks on her skin.
She bends her leg and locks him close to her body,
He traces her midrib;
She moans again.
He grabs her, bites her, locks her, sucks her down
She goes high,
She turns him over, ties his hand.
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She begins the play,
She teases him with her lips
And traces his body with her hands.
Now she moves down,
Her hands on his thighs,
It grows! He moans!
She pulls down the skin
She plays around, teases him, and sucks him down.
He unties and rolls over her,
Parts her leg, moves his finger over;
Smacks her, sucks, plays around.
Ahh! ! And they make love;
Magic happens.
They sweat though the room is cold,
They lick and teases,
Until the other is wet.
Immensely making love till the end.
 
Sneha Celine
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May Be This Is Love
 
You take my breath away
In front of you I have no words to say
Why do you make my heart skip a beat?
Why do I blush on hearing your name?
Without you why do I feel lame?
Why do I always think about you?
Why do I live without you?
When does your memories make me freeze?
When I see you why do I smile even in my tears?
Why do I gain my lost cheers?
Why is my every prayer said only for you?
Why are my saved wishes spent for you?
Why do I wish my future to be with you?
Why do I write poems just for you?
On seeing you why do I run in my dream land?
Why do I write our names together on the beach sand?
Why do I get scared when I sense you are in trouble?
Why do I go sad when I see you dull?
Why do I bother to find if you ate or not?
Why do I have their feeling although we fought?
What is so special in you that you got stuck to me?
Is this the sign of love? Ah! May be.
 
Sneha Celine
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Missing You
 
You are near me but not my beside.
Looking at your smiles my tears they hide.
You look at me; but its not that romantic look,
I don't think anything is right.
Your every touch is only by accident.
Never would you like for it to be purposeful.
Its all my fault, I repent.
You know who I am; then why as a stranger am I treated?
I thought you never noticed my presence,
But when this repeated,
I knew it was your ignorance.
I came close but my words are pulled back,
Now they are piled up and tied in a sack.
To face the world; I am really bold,
But coming next to you; I go cold.
I wish to tell you what is in my heart,
But I fear everything might end before it starts.
Your lips move but never call out my name,
Your heart beats and so does mine,
But the desires are not the same.
I look at the calendar; I watch my clock,
I hear it go tick tock.
It only reminds me that; I am losing the time,
I could have spent with you,
But everyday seems the same and nothing new.
I wish my fake smiles turns into real ones,
Loads of happiness in life; tons and tons.
Its only possible with your presence;
Because you are my life's natural essence.
 
Sneha Celine
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More Than A Cousin; More Than A Friend
 
Most of us have at least one cousin,
Many of us, more than a dozen.
Something that everyone, in our family knows,
You and I, have always been close.
Got along through all those years,
Many joys and many tears.
You've always stood by my side,
When I was lost, you were my guide.
You were in my life but remain unseen,
But when I finally found you,
You made my reality like a dream.
I remember the hand in hand walks,
I remember our crazy talks.
Your words for me are supportive,
Your actions for me are protective.
You are the one whom I trust,
Keep your promises; its your duty; you must.
The love, care and compassion you have shown,
I always miss when I m alone.
To me, you are More than a cousin;
More than a friend,
Just be the same in my life;
Till the very end.
 
Sneha Celine
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My Bestie, My Hero
 
A relationship that no one can understand,
This friendship for long we would withstand.
He is a guy who is more than a friend to me,
I call him my bestie.
We aint lovers,
But he is more than my boyfriend;
This relationship I guess has no end.
He is my happiness and my pain,
He is my sorrow and my gain.
He has been with me at my worst,
Seen me at my best.
He thinks I m beautiful.
Does anything to make me smile,
In life we've crossed a thousand mile.
 
This handsome guy, thin and tall,
Unique and different among all.
His marble like eyes,
Always mesmerise.
Has a glossy lower lip,
A mole at his nose tip.
His smile makes him look more cuter,
His hug makes anyone feel better.
He cares like how parents do,
He is the one who like, knows every bit of you.
Words can't express what he really is,
A sweet, loving, caring angel he is.
 
He catches the tear hid behind my eyes,
He consoles that pain hid behind my smile.
He is the reason why I don't regret being alive,
He is the reason why I m happy living this life.
My lucky charm is he,
He is so special to me.
I can't see him upset and sad,
I try bringing back his smile;
But at the end it turns out to be bad.
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I want to shout to the world,
Tell every soul,
That I proud to have a bestie like him.
He is the one I never want to lose,
I would never pick another,
Even if I had a chance to choose.
If I have to leave this world before him,
My soul will be by his side.
Always and everywhere,
Then he can't hide.
He is my soul mate
Whom unfortunately I can't marry,
I guess in my past life,
He was my blessed fairy.
 
I become a child when I am with him,
I m never ashamed of the mistakes I do.
I just let things happen,
Because I know he will understand me too.
I m selfish when it comes to him,
I never wish to share him with anyone.
I get angry if he calls someone his bestie
Other than me; Even for fun.
 
Thanks alot my bestie,
I know this I should not say.
Please bear me in your life,
Please don't go away.
Your that addiction I have,
Never want to get rid of it.
I break down in tears,
Even if I miss you a bit.
Ami, Babe my hero you are,
I m always with you,
No matter distance be how far.
Just keep smiling, no matter what,
You always have me,
Forget this not.
 
Your pain I m here to bear,
Your sorrow I m here to share.
If I cant make you smile,
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I will cry with you.
I just want you to know,
That I am always there for you.
You always have my shoulders to cry,
Till people carry me on their shoulders after I die.
Then too my soul will be there for you,
Dont worry, I will never leave you.
Love you lots my bestie.
Miss you alot.
 
Sneha Celine
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My Desires And Belief In Love
 
I have my ever dream with you,
Because that's what I love to do.
More thank the words I speak,
My silence so humble and meek;
Will tell and show,
All the love for you I bore.
You see the love from me to you,
Accept it feel it and tell me if its true.
I preserved this love in your name,
I wish for me you would do the same.
The moments we had before,
Are mostly sad and sore.
The pain you gave me,
For you I happily bore.
Let those sad times go to the grave,
I neither want to think about it nor cry nor crave.
I do not believe there will be an end to these sorrowful times,
Happiness will come with melodious sounds of chimes.
I wish those happy moments I'd spend with you.
Just not you,
But our family too.
The tears we then shed must be the joyful ones,
Happiness, romance and fun will be tons and tons.
Between us there was hatred as a barrier so long,
We sometimes thought that this love was wrong.
I hope this would come to an end,
And the rest of our life together we would spend.
In this large world I am sure we would get some place to stay,
And live our life in our own way.
We would forget our sorrow,
And live a happy tomorrow.
We would forget how to cry,
And live happily together till we die.
We would have ups and downs in life,
But our love will give us courage to win every strife.
We would take every step,
Even the path of thorns with a smile,
We would be ready to take a walk,
In a journey of life, more than a thousand mile.
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Sneha Celine
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My Feels And Dreams Of You And Me
 
Whenever I miss u, I wish for you to be in my life,
My biggest wish is to be your wife.
I always wish for us two,
And think about possible romantic times few.
Thinking of a long drive on a lonely hill,
Where only romance in the atmosphere will fill.
The romance between us there,
Will be always true and fair.
When I hear that you are going alone for a official trip,
I would be really upset and from my eyes tears would drip.
with a sad face, your bag I would pack,
And to comfort me, you would give a surprise hug from the back.
You would comfort me with words few,
And I would turn and kiss you,
Its then you will act as if you reached your dreamland,
And continue the romance; holding my hand.
You will give me all sorts of romantic looks even if I am ill,
sitting beside my sick bed; holding water and my pill.
I wish to see a day where; when it rains;
we would be standing by the window,
where playfully little drops of rain water one me you throw.
Or sometimes just pull me outside the terrain;
And give me a warm kiss in the pouring rain.
I wish, when once for fun you may scream at me,
I would sit alone somewhere upset and angry.
And sometimes I may drop few tears,
That's when you will realize you stole my cheers.
And you will sit beside me;
I may act as if I will not talk to you but inside my heart will have a glee.
To comfort me, you will come and hold me close,
Hold me tight till my anger goes.
You would tug my hair behind my ear,
Saying that you love me, you kiss my tear
When we are having a dinner with our parents and rest of the family.
You would wish to continue to romance with me;
Since everyone will be there; you will hesitate to come close.
But underneath the dining table you would rub my leg with your toes.
That actually will be romantic.
Some day when I am tired you would lift me and carry me to the bed,
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Where of course my dinner will be fed.
I wish to see a time when we stand on the terrace on a full moon night;
Or may be just a dinner in the candle light.
Or may be go for a romantic long walk,
In a lonely and silent street or a hill top.
Or may be when I am alone in our room,
You would come in, shut the door and put out the light.
Hug me from the back and hold me tight
You would give me a kiss on my neck
And that's when you will feel you lost yourself in me.
Just imagine how romantic it would be!
I am waiting and wishing for a day,
Where in our bed I would lay.
Whenever I fall a sleep before you do,
You would play with my lips, kiss me and say that you love me too.
On my birth day you will be the first one to wish me,
And that day will go fine, because your face did I first see.
We would watch movies together,
Or sometimes just tease or sing songs for each others.
When I sit silent you lie on my lap.
Just to relax or may be have a short nap.
Whenever I go mad, you hug me tight.
For that's when I will be set right.
Our life will be always fine,
Our love will makes us live till we are ninety nine.
Whenever you are upset or angry because of me, you would just have to kiss
me.
For kissing is the fastest way to show that
One is upset because of the other;
And this is so said in psychology.
When I look in your eyes; you gaze into mine,
And lose your - self and you will see that things are fine.
When I stare at your lips just give me a kiss,
Its that one moment I never want to miss.
If I give you a shy romantic smile just give me a hug,
Because In your arms I would always love to be tugged.
All that we do is to understand each other;
We will try our best; And our love will do the rest.
Whenever I speak of my life so weird,
You just quietly and patiently hear;
For its not that I am complaining;
But it is that I trust you dear.
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If I stare at you, then please let me do so,
Because I love admiring you and I do it to the core.
Every poem I make; I make it for you,
Believing that you will understand me too.
I would be happy to receive a kiss pressed on the wall
Or just your hand to rescue me when I fall.
Whenever you miss me, just hold 'our' photo in your hand,
Close your eyes and just think of those memories we had;
Open your eyes and see in your arms;
You would find me there within you palm.
Whenever it is cold, you just cuddle me;
So that I would feel warm with your heat,
And my last wish dear; Just before I could leave my last breath;
Hold me near your chest and let me feel or heat; so I can die listing to your heart
beat.
 
Sneha Celine
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My Life
 
May be little harder I should try.
I just can't stand and see the days pass by
Fed up of living this life alone
No one to share the thoughts I borne
No one to hear my thoughts
No none to see my cry
No hands to wipe my tears
No shoulder on which I can lie.
Its too hand! I can't take it any more
This lonely life is really sore.
I do not know how to let these thoughts out
I sometimes feel; sleep would keep things right
No worries, no pain, just rest all night
I can speak to the moon and count the stars
And be in my own world really fun.
I really feel, I need a company now.
To help me bear the loads I possess.
But where will I get one; I do not know how,
Enough of this life with thoughts excess.
I don't know where this would go and end
May be I just need a good friend. But for now no one I can trust
Need to find someone who wins my heart first
May be that love will give me strength
To bear strife in life and increase my life's length
I believe that love will keep me safe and sound
From the worries all around.
 
Sneha Celine
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Night Dreams
 
I turn off the light,
Thinking of you I sleep off that night.
Sometimes of you I dream,
So real it seems.
Sometimes you hold my hand,
Or kiss me on the open land.
Sometimes we are off on a long drive.
Or you rescue my life,
Sometimes we dance in the rain,
Or express out our pain.
Sometimes we share and care,
Or at each other we stare.
Sometimes our hands we lock.
Or give each other a knock.
Sometimes we cry,
Sometimes we give out a sigh.
Sometimes our silence speak,
Sometimes each other we seek.
Sometimes we sit,
Sometimes we stand.
Or in a dark room a candle light is lit.
Or listen to the orchestra or band.
Sometimes we lie,
And we count the stars in the sky.
Sometimes we under the moon light,
Hug each other tight.
That's not all, there are lots more,
Just like a surprise in store.
Those dreams are dreams after all.
When I open my eyes; they shatter and fall.
This feel of you near has then disappeared.
My only desire and hope is;
In reality for it to reappear.
 
Sneha Celine
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Not Just A Best Friend But A Bestest Friend Indeed
 
I was thinking what to gift you;
On this special day
I needed something wonderful.
Since it was your B’day.
 
I sat down on my chair,
Thinking what to do.
I got a piece of paper
and I wrote this poem for you.
 
I never knew what to write;
But then I got reminded of our past
So I quickly wrote what came into my mind,
As I went down the flash back really fast.
 
We knew each other from childhood
Not as friends but only as a classmate,
In middle school we were separated
At high school back in the same class by fate.
 
At the beginning from morning till evening;
We never got tired to fight,
But friendship slowly bloomed between us
As things began to set right.
 
Now we laugh at those silly quarrels
Though, before it bought tears in our eyes.
Now that we are best friends;
There is no way for a problem to arise.
 
Everything we share; nothing to hide,
Apart from our surprises, never we lied.
Together we laugh; together we cry,
And when upset; leave out a sigh.
 
You are not my best friend,
But my bestest friend indeed.
And we shall adore this friendship;
As long as it can be carried.
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I pray tons and tons of happiness
God for you would give,
And a really long and healthy life,
For you to live.
 
I am not a good poetess,
But our friendship made me write a lot.
Oops! ! I forgot to add,
Smile a lot and stop not.
 
I have to conclude;
But I have a lot to say.
My last line for now would be;
My Bestest friend: Happy B’day.
 
Sneha Celine
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Now I Feel Light
 
At last the time came
Finally everything felt the same.
Your voice at last I hear
And my eager eyes saw you dear
And you do not know how I feel,
Just like a bird flying with full zeal:
I Know you too feel the same,
And I know that it's not the feel for me,
I very well know that person's name
And without her you cannot be.
But she does not know how unlucky she is
For not accepting you in her life.
I hope she understands it soon,
Before the sun turns to moon
She is the one who stole your smile.
But you still wish to see her every little while? ? ? ?
Your friends are there to cheer you up
And keep you from these thoughts apart,
But I can understand the depression of your heart.
I just do not know whom to blame,
But I really do not want your life to go lame.
 
Sneha Celine
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Parting Feelings Of School And Friends
 
The school time has come to an end,
Yes, we are successful because we already set a new trend.
I have my memories piled up in a sack,
Those memories which you all left way back.
 
From the time I step in the gate,
Till I leave home late;
I used to have you guys around,
I used to feel like; a lost treasure is found.
 
When I was a kid, I used to cry to come to school,
I thought it was boring, but to think so: I am fool.
I cry now to leave the gate,
And it's only because of you all;
Who have changed my mindset and fate.
 
Now that we are going to leave,
We will be in the corners of the earth.
In life; lots we will achieve,
But will always remember our friendship's worth.
 
The time with you, I've spent,
The helping hands you have lent.
The affection you have shown by hitting me,
To me you have all been friendly.
 
The hugs when uneasy,
The tease which makes things crazy;
Have been the reason behind my smile,
Seriously, Time with you all was worth while.
 
The crazy pranks we used to play,
Not bothering what others would say.
There were hands to wipe my tears,
And hearts to bring back my lost cheers.
 
For small happy moments; we celebrated by a treat.
A big bowl of Noodles; or even a small sweet.
Bunking classes was another good game,
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Because of this every teacher knew our name.
 
When it rains we always love to get wet,
And loads of stylish hair styles we used to set.
We never expect a thank you,
Or a sorry for the mistakes we do.
 
 
Time will now change,
We can't be together anymore.
No more books to exchange,
Or laughter to adore.
 
We have been friends for so long,
In school a fantastic place we belong.
Now again in my life, who will tease?
Who will say &quot;bless you&quot;, when you sneeze?
 
Who will talk hours and hours on the phone?
When listing to music, with whom will I share my head phone?
At whom again will I stare?
With whom will I exchange my foot ware?
On whose shoulder would I lie?
A life without you all seems so dry.
 
My lunch will be full; No one to grab a bite,
I am sure to miss the time; when for my own lunch I had to fight.
You all were the reason; why my second home had its glory.
You all were the people; who wrote my life's half story.
 
Words cannot express how my life would be,
Without you peoples company.
I might get a better company or a worse one too,
But none can ever match you.
 
We had so many miss understanding,
Yet things were set right;
It was only because,
We used to take thing light.
I am really bad at poetry,
But all I can say is that we made up a good history.
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I am sorry guys for sometimes;
I've been the reason behind your tears.
If possible please forgive me.
Thank you guys for giving back my lost cheer.
And thanks for being such a wonderful company.
 
I can't write a lot; although I have written so much,
I only hope we always keep in touch.
I can't forget you guys; I just cannot;
With a good bye I would say forget me not.
Leaving back those memories which we would love to recall,
For life, I wish &quot;good luck&quot; to you all.
 
Sneha Celine
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Romantic Rain
 
It is raining today
I wish, by me you would stay
You would warm me down with your heat
I could lie on you, listening to your heart beat.
Each rain drop reminds me
That I miss so many precious moments without you
But still my hopes never fade
And I believe my dreams will seem day come time.
Every time I feel cold,
I wish a blanket, on me you will fold.
When I look at the sky
Unfortunately by me you don't stand
I kneel down crying in the rain
Because no one can see my tears and pain.
Then I console myself with this felling
That we both are under the same ceiling.
When I see a lovely lane,
Wet with the shower of rain
I'd wish with you to take a walk
Really slow with our hands locked.
The smell of the flooding rain
A promising beauty adding to nature again.
Above all who will want to miss
In the pouring rain a warm kiss
I wish and do believe I will get
Sunday, seem time the dreams that I set
Because I know that my love is time.
I do hope you understand it too.
 
Sneha Celine
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Special You
 
I do not know what's so special in you.
Your presence drawn my attention towards you.
There is a feel from deep down my heart,
That whenever I come your near,
I never wish to go apart.
I tend to forget my life's sorrow,
My eyes longs to see a life with you tomorrow.
My soul it waits for our life, together to start
For 'love' is a beautiful art.
You'll never be you, I'll never be me
But together it will be we.
Our souls will no longer be two but one
Together a life with laughter and fun.
We'll take care of each other
Takes and face hardships together
It'nt this enough for us,
To live a happy life without fuss.
You won my heart, now don't let it in eaze,
There are people who may try to seize.
It anyone takes it then I can't bare
Because there is no one like you out there
Any Corner of the world I go;
I'll always have friends and foe;
But never will be there a person to match you,
I bet on it;
Because this is the truth.
 
Sneha Celine
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Tears Of Good Bye's
 
Why is that we cry when a dear one leaves?
Why is distance so much pain?
The one who wiped our tears when they came;
Now without them life feels lame.
Before they came we were in such a state;
With some moments to love and moments to hate.
After they have come;
Every moment seems a blessing.
But when they are gone;
Its seems life has something missing.
By their words and actions;
They never hurt when they leave and go,
But when they are gone; why do tears flow?
Is it their presence; love or care,
Or their comfort when our feelings we share.
I do not know what to say,
But every individual experiences this day.
I guess the reason behind these tears are unknown,
Its just the inner pain which by tears shown.
 
Sneha Celine
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That Amazing Feeling
 
When I hug my teddy,
And go to sleep at night;
I wish it was you,
So I hold it really tight.
But the amazing feeling is when I come to know;
That you too hugged your pillow;
And wished that pillow was me,
So within your arms you wished I Would be.
 
Sneha Celine
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The Love Letter
 
The spirit of the lord speaks to our soul,
He has written us a letter in a huge scroll.
It has been passed on from His time,
Today it has been inscribed in a book divine.
This love letter has a title,
Go search for it in the altar
A book named the bible.
This letter from Him with love He has sent,
He has spoken to you; go read the content.
He has told you about past, future and present,
Answers to all your questions He has lent.
He has given promises that never will fail,
He has given morals in form of a tale.
He has told you about your duty on earth,
Remember He knew you before your birth.
This letter is a message, a lesson and inspiration,
It isn't too late; go read it with dedication.
God has expressed His love for you, Now you express your love for Him too
Just be honest and obedient,
And live according to His letter written for you.
 
Sneha Celine
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The Pain I'M Bearing Now And Then
 
I got to move on
Because for me you weren't born.
May be, I'm not lucky to have you,
Not lucky to have that romantic times few.
I know you aren't mine,
And you do not bother whether my life is fine.
Its confirmed that you are with another girl,
On her hands does your life twirls.
I do not want to complain about her,
Because I respect your feelings towards her.
I hope she does not hurt you more
For this pain I've already felt and bore
But for me it really difficult even to try.
Well I know you do not need me
But you just no need to bother
Or care about it too
Just move on and live a happy life
With a happy family and a good wife.
You no need to look back for me
I'm leaving now in a sorrowful way
I really have no words to say.
I hope you find the difference between
The love I had and the love you've seen
I'm not saying so because I want you to leave your love and come to me.
But for you to understand that I was different from that you have seen.
I hope god given you the best in or life.
May u succeed in every strife.
Hey wait let me give the explanation why I'm leaving now,
Suddenly this decision I will tell you how.
I met your girl and happened to exchange few words,
That's when she told me, that you both were a pain of love birds.
I wasn't hurt but I had a smile on my face.
Thinking you were happy with the person for who you in your heart you gave
space.
But then she told me that you loved her the to core
And that she was just flirting out with you more and more.
What hurt me worst is that you knew too,
That she was flirting out with you.
But you know what, I have the patience to wait
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For you I'm ready to face the fate.
See; that girl whom you love will ditch you for sure.
Then if you understand my love for you was true
You can turn back and see
May be you will find me.
I will patiently wait
But I got a take a decision if it's later.
I will have to move on.
My dreams of you will be gone.
All my love thoughts and person will go in rain
But then it value and pain will still remain.
 
Sneha Celine
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There Is A Heart Beating Just For You
 
The love I have for you are seen in my eyes,
In my heart is the place where you lie.
My heart desires the best for you,
My soul desires to be with you.
Dreams brings us closer; heart to heart,
We knew each other just as a friend,
But don't know when we fell in love;
Now I wish we would be together till the end.
Where as in reality we are distance apart.
But distance would not harm our love;
Because Couples are made from above.
I just want to say that I miss you so much
And I also love you too,
Remember that there is a heart
Beating just for you.
 
Sneha Celine
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This Friendship Is Our Friendship! ! !
 
A Sweet Friend like you,
 
Is a beautiful drop of mountain dew,
 
I like you the way you are,
 
No matter distance be how far.
 
I still keep remembering you,
 
And those pleasurable times which were only few.
 
I think of you in certain situations,
 
Because now I can only see you in my imaginations.
 
I wish you were here,
 
And in those times you were near.
 
Especially I remember the times when we were together,
 
Laughing and teasing each other.
 
The times we used to dream of crazy stuff,
 
And of those times when in the middle of the road
 
We used to stand and guff…..;
 
I remember those times we used to talk on phone,
 
And sometimes share the sadness we had borne.
 
Our secrets we used to share,
 
For each other we used to care.
 
I remember the fun we used to have together,
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And we always wished, it was forever.
 
I never knew how time flew,
 
When I was spending moments with you.
 
It was nice time we had around,
 
For so precious moments can never be found.
 
I cannot forget those moments few,
 
I wish to have some more joyous times with you.
 
I wish there would come a day,
 
Where we would meet and I would say;
 
oh what a surprise,
 
And we would have tears in our eyes.
 
We would have a smile,
 
We would go on a walk for a mile.
 
We would remember the time we together had
 
Those memories would make us glad.
 
May be there were friends true,
 
But no one can ever match
 
We used to believe that superstition are lame,
 
But use to do the same;
 
When we see a shooting star;
 
We wish we would meet the friend who was so for,
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We used to quarrel and fight,
 
But our friendship was really tight.
 
We sometimes prove that we were wrong,
 
But our friendship was very story.
 
I may not be that good in making poetry,
 
But the truth is that we made a history.
 
Our friendship was like this,
 
And still goes on though each other we miss.
 
We loved each other without limitations,
 
We gave without expectations,
 
We helped without hesitations,
 
We remembered each other without communications
 
I am not good at English literature
 
But still I am a sixth sense creature.
 
I cannot write a lot,
 
But only wish to say &quot;Forget Me not? &quot;
 
As every poem has to end,
 
I would only say &quot;I MISS YOU DEAR FRIEND! ......&quot;
 
Sneha Celine
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This Is How I Feel For You
 
I love this love; from me to you,
I believe that it's true.
Meeting you was my fate,
A fate which I would never hate.
You're a magical power, I feel.
All my pain your name will heal.
On seeing you, my anger cools,
My tears into smiles; My heart it melts.
It beats as if saying your name.
And even in a dry day there is a cool breeze.
Which makes my body chill and breath freeze.
When you're enjoying with your friends,
I feel pleased at the end.
When you are sad and this I sensed;
It adds up to my worries and I get tensed.
When I see you cry,
I wish to be your near,
My hand to wipe your tear.
I really care for you indeed,
Your tears make my heart bleed!
I sense you when you are near,
Your sweet voice inside me I hear.
The reaction is first on my toes,
It makes me turn and I see you close.
Then comes a different feel,
A feel which is real.
Its like we have a link;
And that's true, that's what I think.
Because if anything happens to you,
The reaction is on me!
For you I care and pray,
I think of u everyday.
I worry for your life more than mine,
I always hope things would go fine.
When I see a shooting star;
My wish is that;
You should be happy wherever you are.
Every wish I make is just for you,
But I never have made or will make a wish;
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For you to love me,
Because I do not want you to love me by my wish.
My eager eyes waits to see you,
My willing ears waits to hear you.
Every place I go, You are in my mind;
Every song I sing, You are the reason behind.
My love for you does not change like season,
Nor my love you has a special reason.
Reading this I may be called a fool,
Bit in my heart you're my only rule.
 
Sneha Celine
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This Is Wait I Felt!
 
I' m waiting for, my love;
I'm counting the minutes to see you again.
I am eager to see your sparkling eyes;
In which beauty of my world lies.
Your voice is the sweetest music I can hear;
I easily recognize that its you my dear.
Waiting to see your hair wave in the breeze;
Admiring which, I sometimes freeze.
I really miss your stylish walk;
Hey sweetheart, you really rock.
I miss your gorgeous smile;
I love to see it every little while.
I miss those moments which I was next to you;
When I constantly see you; never bothering
What my friend would think,
Later I blush a bit and in my dream would I sink!
I really do not know whether you feel the same;
And I really do not like this one side game.
I love you so much more than words would tell,
I just cannot wait to see you again.
 
Sneha Celine
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Thrilling Night
 
Walking down in a dark lane,
Nothing could distinctly be seen;
I was investigating with a torch,
Seems to be a place I've never been.
There's this wierd feeling in me,
That I am in a place where I should not be.
Howling of wolves I could hear;
Suddenly saw a lightening spear.
I could see trace of bats flying,
As i walked further;
I heard a child crying.
On the pavement I could see the child,
I went closer but she walked away.
I tried following her;
But after a distance she disappeared.
I could sense a foul smell,
Of a corpse I could tell.
Took a few steps forward,
Felt I stepped on something,
I looked down focusing the torch light;
All I could see,
Was a  Corpse looking at me,
I was shocked, my blood ran cold,
Began to sweat, I had to stay bold.
I took my leg back,
That  corpse caught hold of my leg,
I hit it with the torch and tried to run away.
I could hear that corpse running after me,
To check, I turned back,
But nothing i could see;
I turned front,
The corpse was in front of me.
Felt like my heart stopped;
I woke up from my sleep,
I started taking breath; shallow and deep.
I was in a relief that I wasn't really there,
Its was a nightmare.
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Sneha Celine
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Together Forever More
 
All these days I've been walking alone,
I wasn't living, I was more like a stone.
But when you came,
My life was not the same.
It had a bend,
You changed the trend.
My life seemed more better,
More alive than yesterday.
You taught me how to live,
You helped me to survive.
Its only because of you,
That today I am alive.
The day you entered my life;
You made things bright.
Yes of course, it was love at first sight.
Most say that first sight love is not true,
But I can prove them wrong as I've found
My perfect match and that's you.
Where were you all these days of my life?
Where were you when I was in strife?
Now that you have come,
I will never let you go,
We will be together,
Together forever more.
 
Sneha Celine
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Top Secret
 
May be by an accident or an incident,
But this sometimes happens you know.
Between two people,
Whether they are friends or foes.
He loves her; She loves him,
The whole world knows,
Except them.
 
Sneha Celine
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Twin
 
Twins are really rare to find,
M glad I found you.
Wish you feel blessed;
To have me too.
To make you feel special,
I really need no perfect time.
To express what I feel for you,
Even this moment is fine.
Where were you all these years?
Why did I meet you so late?
But I m blessed that I found you,
Life changed my fate.
Dont think I love and care alot;
Actually you deserve more.
You're my half soul,
How could I let you go?
I dont care what the world thinks;
Feelings are to be expressed.
Because its only love that
Lights up a smile when you are depressed.
Dont you worry;
You'll be safe till m there.
Ill try not to hurt you,
But will treat you with gentle care.
I wish to write alot;
But dont want to write it all at once.
All I want in return is your smile,
And I wish for you happiness tons nd tons.
I better stop my poem here;
I can't find words to express,
What I feel for my dear.
 
Sneha Celine
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Unexpected Kiss
 
It was Almost sunset,
It was after very long they met.
The guy hid something,
The girl wanted to know.
But this thought that she was just a friend;
Changed her mind and let it go.
In a silent lane they walked,
About life and old memories they talked.
The enjoyed the nature, bushes and trees,
A wonderful moment that none could seize.
They were alone, none around,
Very rarely at distance, people were found.
They stopped near a thick bush,
She gave the guy a promised hug and a gentle push.
They walked few steps and halted again,
The guy came close the girl, she smiled.
He kissed her on her cheeks, Whispered in her ear,
'This is what I so long had to hide'
The girl was shocked, she still had a smile,
They stood silent, blushing for a while.
He came close and gave her a second kiss,
He waited for a return,
And this chance she would not want to miss,
She kissed upon his cheek.
Both smiled, Both felt special,
They were just best friends and not a couple.
He told her he wanted to give this to her a long time before,
That day was the best to give it a go.
He held on to her and kissed her on her lips,
It was unexpected, her heart skipped a beat,
She was held so close, She could feel his heat.
She desired for the same but hesitated to share,
They were just friends, the same feeling he may not bear.
She lived that moment enjoyed her first kiss,
Her lips never felt to depart, Just stuck onto his.
Yes, They were best friends,
But she silently loved him too.
She did not want to leave,
But they had to depart.
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The cause for her first kiss,
Always remained in her heart.
 
Sneha Celine
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Wake Up! Wake Up! Women
 
People say women are equal to a male,
Then why by dowry is she on sale?
Why are women killed before birth?
Have you forgotten that;
They are the reason why men are on earth.
Why is she avoided in her family?
She is the one who maintains the  harmony.
Why are women sexually abused?
They are not a toy to be used.
Now don't blame a woman for;
Late night parties or their dressing senses.
If the world respected her,
There would have been no offences.
Wake up! Wake up! the women of today,
This world is also meant for you to stay.
Speak against what's wrong, lift your voices,
You too have the liberty to live your choices.
Stop your cry, don't let yourself become weak,
Get your rights and for justice you seek.
This world seems to be a dangerous place,
But you are not a coward;
That this challenges you can't face.
A woman has proved;
She can do everything a male can,
And In the word itself a wo-man  bears a 'man'.
 
Sneha Celine
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We Will Make It Together
 
This world is large and wide,
There is a lot room for us to hide.
I will take you somewhere far,
I will keep you more happier than what we are.
I will sell all what i have,
We will live a lavish life.
Just wait for some time,
Till then choose a better place.
I'll Make you mine,
You too face my pain.
We are going through the same strain.
Don't bother about what the world says,
Because we have our right to live our last days.
Everyone have lost their hopes,
And so did the doctors too.
I don't want to live alone nor leave you alone,
We will live and die together, This I promise you.
With this serious disease we are facing,
We've reached beyond the medical limit.
We have only a few days to go,
Why don't we together live it?
 
Sneha Celine
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What Will I Do Without You
 
Years passed since we met,
You are the one whom I cant forget.
You've always been there for me,
Consoled from my problems and set me free.
I feel loved when I cuddle you,
I get peace, When I lay my head on you.
You absorbs my tears,
Comfort my fears.
You patiently listen to all what I have to say,
You've been my company,
My best friend in every way.
There's a problem you never speak,
That's obvious nothing new.
My sweet pillow,
I really love you...
 
Sneha Celine
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Will We Lose Our Love Forever?
 
I was wandering alone in this world,
Thats When you came into my life.
You filled my life with many desires,
Enhanced love into my soul.
Why is there, a separation?
Is our love an imagination?
I wish this distance was never between us,
Will we lose our love forever?
I do nt want to let go of this for;
You're the one, Lighting up my life,
You're the one, living in my heart.
You are my only desire,
Without you my life's not entire.
 
Sneha Celine
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Will You Ever Be Mine? ?
 
I admire every inch of you to the because
In spite of all the sorrow's I bore
I admire every bit of you,
The way you walk; the way you move.
I clearly identify your voice even in a crowd
That's the part I really feel proud.
I love to gaze in your eyes.
Where I lose myself and in my dream world I lie,
You every breath counts to my heart beat,
When you are near I feel your heat.
I really do care
Even for every strand of your hair,
I always wait eagerly to see your hair wave in the breeze,
It is equal to the beauty of the waves in the seas,
I really admire your gorgeous smile
I wish to see it every little while
Your stylish walk, I love it a lot
Its actually lovely than what I thought
The perfect thing I like in you
Is your dressing senses; absolutely new
Your my world's king,
For you romantic songs I would sing.
My heart beats as if it calls your name,
I've said this many times and again I say the same.
You are the one to complete me;
Without you, &quot;Miserable&quot; my life would be.
You are the one to match my soul,
I would let you to take my life's leading role;
I promise to never ditch you,
But to hold your hands in every hacking moments of life;
I dream of you day and night,
I wish to held you really tight.
When I see the moon,
I wish to see you soon.
Beside me that romantic night,
Think how lovable will be that sight.
Holding hands we could stands together,
Dream a life living forever.
Sometimes hugging each others;
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Or gazing in the eyes of the others.
This is what I think of all the time,
The question now is will you ever be mine? ?
 
Sneha Celine
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Wont Your Forgive Me?
 
Are you still angry because of that fight?
Didn't I set everything right?
It was a misunderstanding and not a fight
But I am still wrong in your sight
I've asked you forgiveness although It wasn't my mistake
And I did so for my love's sake.
You punished me so much,
I bore it too.
The punishment was that
You made me crazy of you.
I know you respect me,
It is clear, I can see.
Isn't it enough you made me wait so long?
Won't you come to me? Why? What's wrong?
I tried deviating my feelings away from you
But you're the strongest magnetic I ever Knew
The more I try going apart
The more closer you come to my heart
For now you are my weakness
I wish you ever become my strength
But for now
My condition is not proper; I don't feel free
Won't you ever forgive me?
 
Sneha Celine
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Your Decision
 
Hold me close like never before,
Take me home like you will never let me go.
Take me far of distance.
That we can never get back on the dream.
From this instant,
Lets make every moment in life a dream.
You will like it and so will I.
Then why make it too late?
Why make time pass by?
Look into my eyes,
You will see the love.
The pain; the pleasure I bare.
Because of you right now.
My love is the same; it will never be faltered.
It is for you, only you.
It never got altered.
I am happy for what you are,
You are fine so far.
You be the same,
No need to change your route.
Your character suits your name,
You are every girls perfect suit.
 
Sneha Celine
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Your Mermories Are Filled In My Room
 
The feeling what I feel being in my room is so absurd.
I get reminded of you when I see my cupboard
The walls keep calling out your name.
I begin to miss you and I feel so lame.
My fan reminds me of those times with you
Thinking of which sometimes I smile or give a sign too.
When I lie on my bed and look beside
You appear there and slowly you hide
My bed seems empty without you,
It really feels bad; to express it; it seeks too.
My pillows remind me of the complete you
Sometimes I hug it or cry on it too.
My blanket reminds me of a cold weather,
And sitting inside the blanket are you and me together.
The chimes remind me of your voice
Which I can easily recognize ever in a crowd noise.
When I see the chair
I feel as if you are there.
When I sit on it, I feel as if I am on your lap
Just laying on you and having a nap.
When I came back to my senses and see you no where,
And to realize that it was just a feel; and you really aren't there.
My calendar reminds me of today's sorrows.
I always wonder if I will have to face the same tomorrow.
My clock reminds me of all the time I've been with you.
All the smile and tears too.
My table reminds me of days spent in our high school together,
Those days were the most joyous and will return never.
When into the mirror I see my reflection
I see you stand behind me; checking our perfection.
When I turn back and look
I can only see my hanger hook
When I look at the painted picture on my wall
A picture of the avenue during Autumn fail
I wish I'd take a walk with you.
Holding your hand and talking about life of us two.
When I stand by my window to see the rain
I feel that the cloud misses you like I do and cries with pain.
The light in my room reminds me of your eyes
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Which seems so innocent and wise.
The white ceiling reminds me of your smile.
Thinking of which I get a smile for a while.
When I feel the air
It seems as though you touch me with care.
When I see the curtains sway
I remember you hair moving like a wave.
The whole of my room seems to remind me of you.
This may be just because my love for you is true.
 
Sneha Celine
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