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I was born in delhi and have a touch of poet, as people say, have 32 poems in
my collections
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Am I Blind? ? ?
 
I am not blind
Still I can't see
The pain of man
And his grief
 
I am not blind
Still I can't see
The blood that flows
In the empty streets
 
I am not blind
But I don't have the vision
I can't stop the world
For its cruel reasons
 
I think I am blind
Am deaf and dumb
That's why I couldn't
Stop the dropping of the bomb
 
Will I be the same
Or will I ever be free
From the chains of fraud
That binds me
 
I Am Not Blind
Neither Deaf Nor Dumb
Thats why I am moving ahead
To defuse that BOMB........
 
NOTE: This is a msg to all of the mankind, please stop the war and bring in the
peace
 
Tanay Pathak
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Chance Encounters
 
I have met a lot of people,
Until now,
I have a lot of memories too.
Some of them bring tears,
In my eyes,
Some bring a smile too.
 
I am a drifter,
Here today, gone tomorrow,
But I am a human too.
These chance encounters,
People and Places, I bow,
Are what I'm made of,
Bad - yes, but some good too.
 
It takes one wrong step,
To fall down,
And it hurts a lot, too.
Sometimes though,
Through the pain,
You get to know you.
 
It so happened,
To me somehow,
I have fallen too.
Broke my bones,
My temper and relations,
But my will - is anew.
 
These chance encounters,
Familiar strangers,
I have seen them through.
These memories,
Of joy and sorrow,
They are virtue.
 
Tanay Pathak
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Gone Are The Days
 
Gone are the days, when we used to live together
Gone are the days, when we used to eat together
Gone are the days, when there was no hatered ho fear
Gone are the days, when we used to live together
 
Where are the days, when the world was quiet
Where are the days, when there was no fight
Gone are the days, when everything was in peace
Gone are the days, when everyone was one, be it brother or neice
 
Man kills man for no reason
Blood mixes in rivers, upon the will of one person
 
Where has that trust gone?
Where is that love?
 
I Question every living human
The days of harmony, Where have they GONE? ? ?
 
Tanay Pathak
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Hate
 
If somehow it happened
I passed by you on the road, and you couldn't remember
 
If somehow it happened
I called you over the phone, and you wouldn't answer
 
If somehow it happened
I shouted your name from the mountain, and you didn't hear
 
What would you do when you'd see my face,
My eyes closed, no voice, no breath, in the end of my days
 
Where would you go then, to search for me
Where would you go then, to look for me
Where would you go then, when I would not be there
 
Won't you Feel the pain, that I have Felt
Won't you Cry the tears, that i have Shed
Won't you remember my name, my voice, my Face
Oh! Please tell me my love, am I the only one you would ever HATE? ?
 
Tanay Pathak
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I Pray To You
 
Oh! Lord, dear God
 
I pray to you, for those who can't see
I pray to you, for those who can't say
I pray to you, for those who can't hear
I pray to you, for those who can't play
 
Heal them lord, be with them
For you are the one, who sent them
Play your part, bring them the light
As they are your children, spare them from this fight
 
We all are nothing but the puppets
And the strings are in your hands
The world is a big stage
And it is in your part to give us our own stands
 
But, please, My Lord, Oh! dear God
Don't leave them to die
This is a cruel life
Help their souls to fly
 
Oh! Lord, dear God
Show some mercy upon them
You gave them this life
Please take their hand and walk with them
 
Tanay Pathak
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I Saw An Angel
 
I was sleeping that night
When i saw a bright light
I moved towards it
My heart was filled with fright
 
What i saw i couldn't believe
'coz it was a big relief
I saw an angel
In my dream
 
I saw an angel
Coming down to earth
 
I passed a smile to her
And she smiled me back
I moved towards her
And she came on my lap
 
I took her hand in my hand
And we walked on the cooled sand
It was the middle of the night
And everything seemed all right
 
The breeze was pure and cool
And it was a clear blue moon
The stars were shining bright
My soul was flying light
 
I saw an angel
coming down to earth
she moved towards me
and i moved to her
she took my hand in her hand
and we walked on the sand
i saw an angel
winding ner magic wand..........
 
Tanay Pathak
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I'Ll Strike Back
 
Everytime i am pushed back
Everytime i am pulled back
But still i strike back
 
The race of life is a dark one
With no light, even a streak, none
But still eevrytime, i'm back as one
 
I walk alone, on this empty road
Filled with sand and dirt
Towards the terra, By your word
Still i lag behind
But i'll strike back
 
Tanay Pathak
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In Me
 
In me there is an angel
It guides me to the right paths
In me there is an angel
It drives me to the right hand
It takes me away from the dark nights
To the wonderful days filled with light
In me there is an angel
 
In me there is a monster
It takes over me in form of greed
In me there is a monster
It pulls me towards the feed
It takes me towards the wrong world
Where there is crime and fraud
 
In me there is a monster
It surpasses the angel
 
In me there is a monster
 
In me...........
 
Tanay Pathak
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Pretty Face To Remember
 
I was just passing by
When i saw her
It was a nice sight
She wore a coat of fur
 
She moved in an antique shop
And i followed her
It was going to be a show, flop
But then i touched her
 
I could feel her hand in mine
I could feel the skin
She was filled with fright
But, then I asked her to come and share a nipperkin
 
I told her that I am just a wanderer
And I travel here and there
My life is like that of a vegabond
And of her I've become a fond
 
Then the sun went down
And the lights turned off
The wind started to blow
And she asked me for a drop
 
We walked to the square
Then took a road right
Suddenly a light flashed
And she was out of sight
 
I sat right there on the road
Thought of her in broad
Be she real, or Be she a wonder
But she was a pretty face to remember.
 
Tanay Pathak
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Still It Hurts A Lot
 
Though you are not here
Though you are far away my dear
Still I remember you
 
Though I can't hear your voice
Though I can't feel you
Still i remember you
 
The time we shared
As we tarry there
Still comes back in my dreams
 
Though you asked me to forget you
Though you said to live my life
Still I cant do
 
Because you are my love
And always be, now and forever
Though you are here or not
Still it hurts a lot! ! ! ! ! ! ! !
 
Tanay Pathak
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Time Flows
 
Time, time just flows
Fills your heart with, highes and lows
Time, time just flows
Shows you birds, the dogs and the crows
 
You try to stop it
Try to block it
But you can't go
You try to turn it
Try to burn it
But you can not go
 
Time, time just flows
Takes your name and makes you history heroes
Time, time just flows
Pulls you around, streaches and throws with blows
 
You try to harm it
Try to charm it
But you can't go
You try to kill it
Try to fill it
But you can not go
 
This is the time you go around
This is the time you hear the sound
This is the time you run and win
This is the time you find your kin
 
Just go
Oh! just go
 
Time it just flows
 
Tanay Pathak
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