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Vizard Dhawan()

i am a student of class 10

i love reading and writing poems

I have been writing poetry since when I was in class 8th.

I am the student of central public school...samastipur

I fall in love with a girl in the month of february named survi...

since then i love poetry more..

i am in section A

I think poems are written when you are in love..

I dont have much popularity among my friends but I go on writing..thinking this
as my work
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A Commitment

you mean so much to me
that,

I want my life taken away
than you ignorance

Vizard Dhawan
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A Day Ahead

Truth never lingers in the arms of destiny

though the person accept it or not-their problem

seeing everyday as a moment hampers a lot the future

being successful costs something that you are ready to pay
thus for being a name what matters a lot is being a day ahead
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A Dream

Most ovious things occur among us

Almost everyday, every second

We certainly go on doing our works-everytime

None of our business whether soneone is dying
Someone is hungry besides our apartment's slum
Craving for just one mosel of food from anywhere

Just none of our business-naah-never, we don't bother
But my dear friend,

There would also be a mother like among us

Who is praying for the food to his small children

Who too bothers that his husband might be working
To just provide the square mill to his family

In whose eyes there would be dreams of gold and silver
But that dream always rests there, for forever

Days go on passing providing them dissapointment
And the eyes that have dreams of gold and silver
Somwhere, are closed for forever
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A Million Kisses For One Lips

I may not be a millionaire for the rest of the world

but in my lover's eyes I am worth more than that

I may not be the wisest for the scholars present here

but in my lover's eyes I have more wisdom than the rest
I may not be the smartest of the smart folks here

but in my lover's eyes I might be more than Tom Cruise! !
my pocket will be empty never will be my heart

everyday seeing your face, feeling you, my days start

I may not be able to provide you this world's glimpse

but I have a million kisses for your one lips
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All Are Yours

the clouds are yours, rains are yours

these beautiful trees, these beautiful scenes
all are yours, all are yours

you have the nature, the rivers are yours
these seas, these lakes, these waterfalls
god has proclaimed; all are yours

but certainly you are mine
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Alter Ego

sighing like furnace

a deep quality

when not getting her glance
deep eyes enough for me

to get compared to a sea

I don't know she really exists
because my mind says negative
since she is there in my dreams
I have to agree with the fact

I am mad dumb at her every act
her looking at me is a thrill
more I hate her I love her more
I think she doesn't love me

I wish to be wrong

as this request has been

made long ago

by me and my alter ego.
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Always Missing U

It's getting late

and I can't sleep...

it's all your fault

for chosing me.

I like you so bad,

I don't know what to do
I'm spending all my time
missing you.

When were together

it's so hard to part,

I can't let go...

you stole my heart.

I lie awake...

picturing you in my head,
wondering if your thinking of me too,.. cuz I'm always missing you.
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Am A Simple Child Indeed

Am a simple child indeed

nothing demands costs higher
need medicine only when I bleed
world related to mothar and father

seeing anyhing I exclaim

but not able to get it bought
nobody can get my father blame
who doesn't even shout

reading is in my passion and blood
friends of few, ideal of everyone
I use everything that I should

things not in use-I have none
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Am I Your Second Love

Am I your

second love?

have you done

to the first

what you have

done to me?

but listen

I will not

cry; neither

give myself another
TRY;

I am whatI am

only you are to blame
I thought you my own
but didn't think

for someone else

love has grown,
within your heart

I was just the time;
you passed it casually
now saying sorry to me
why? now

why I forgive you! !
everytime my heart
cries and asks you
"Am I Your Second Love"
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As Life Is Just More Than Facts

Your name-loviliest-in the world
I should ponder over my deeds

You-too-loveliest in the world
Now, a full grown love from seeds

The way you quote my name, I think
I should die on all your acts

Ultimetly you forbid me doing so
As life is just more than facts.
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As Simple As Love

Before I saw you, before

I know you.

I thought love did not exist.

It is complicated and waste.

As soon as you entered my life.
There is nothing in the world,
As simple as love....
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At Seventeen

A year came into my life

As a traditional gift from God

Lots of girls supposed to be my wife
Loving them with all that I had

I am talking about my age seventeen
When fire of love blazed forth

Never and no one came in between
Me, my attitude or call them both

The world supposed to belong to me

And I the ultimate one here

Everything looking beautiful from land to sea
Love! love! love-see anywhere.

Vizard Dhawan

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

13



Battle

you fought a battle
for me

and ultimetely

you won that battle
but sadly!

I died in that battle...
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Being In Love

we are now together

we exchanged our heart
with each other

we truly love

one another

with patience and little fear...
but O my dear..

are we here..?

I think no...

I too am burning

in the same fire

I am just learning

the way to love, from you
and I am not a liar

we are in love

and out of this world

far away from loneliness
even though we live

among people of mind curled
I am preparing myself

to fulfil all your needs

you don't know yourself

that I am feeing guilty

for all my bad deeds

my deeds that hurt you

that brought tears in your eyes
but O my dear! I love you
and for you I can even wait
sitting up above the SKIES
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Bliss

your eyes, your smile
your touch, your kiss
your promise, your words
our everlasting bliss
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Blue Eyes

Are you that princees
Whom I saw last night
In my dream, all the time long?

Questing for all my answers
Memorising that angel with

Blue eyes- eyes with a perfection
Are you that same fainy?

Who has filled my life with hapiness
I have your frosted image

Only vewgnised by your blue eyes
O my princess! Told me soon

Are you that same moon?

Who lights my world every night
And, I who can die for her sight.
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Bokaro

Bokaro,

City of scholars.

I am; obviously

Going to spend the

Two golden years of my life

Nice city, studded with plants
Known as Bokaro Steel City

May you call it

City of my dreams.

I always wanted to visit that

And, today I have achieved this feat,
My two golden years will be spent
Under the feet of this city,

May God bless me!

To make me successful

To make me what I want

And the first step of the

Leader of my success starts

From the city-BOKARO.
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Broken

I'm A Lonely Road Of
Broken Dreams

Its A Boulevard That
I'm Searching For

These Stars Are All
So Dull

Its The Moon That I'm
Searching For

Happiness Is So Angry
At Me

Its Life That I'm
Searching For

There Is A Crowd
Around Me At All Times

Its a Friend That I'm
Searching For

My Life Is Just Like
Path

Its A Destination That
I'm Searching For

Don't Know What Is It
That I've Lost

May Be Its 'ME' That
I'm Searching For! !
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Broken Memories

Once a day, perhaps
Crossing the field of grapes
Memorising one and only
Without whom I am lonely

Feeling the emotions, I am

But get her only blame

She wants me twenty four seven
I, for her, did that even

Roads are now diversed
Feelings are rather changed
All those about her I think
Blew aweay off in a blink

I don't wanna describe more
Her memories are rather bore
This is not from my side
Doing so, she takes pride.
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By The Way

soon forget me
I have already done so

don't follow me every time
I have stopped following you

go on your own ways
I have gone in my

don't try to talk to me
I have become silent

I will not give you pleasure
so I am not fit for you

You, I am unable to save
by the way I rest in grave.

Vizard Dhawan
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Chemistry

Chemistry

A subject of my love

A subject full of reactions

That teaches us how to solve equations
Subject full of liquid phenomenon

Wondering why something is solid or gas
States of matter-makes always mind unstable
Chemical and physical changes are its base
Subject full of adventure with acids and salts
Something that I always crave out for reading
Subject of my dream, subject of my reality
More than chemistry I love only poetry

Gas laws are always fascinating me

As Charles, Boyle and Gay-lussac are there
Without whom chemistry didn't have history
Thus, for my life, my love may be a mystry,
But my love will never end for chemistry.
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Colour

my love for you
is not of the colour of your skin
but of the colour of your heart

Vizard Dhawan
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Crying Truth

Forever

I am yours,
And I always
Want

Death
Should not
Disturb

Us.
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Dark Goes Invain

alone in the dark room
is like a miracle

those who love bright

and lives very straight

I too have the same
but nobody is to blame
because if you are confident

dark goes invain
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Death Announcement

Surely,

on monday
will be meet
Let us see
But,

on sunday

I am going
To die....
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Death Or You

I am depressed

yes, I am

whom to blame,

to you or not,

but I am

I thought you mine
You are friendly

to everyone

clapping hands for this
but listen!

I want you whole

not in fraction

whole or nothing

I want only my name
will rule your mind
only my hand's shadow
caress your body

talk to anyone

and let me die...

I want only one of two,
Death or you...
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Denizen

Through the disturbed woods,
the only passerby was he
alone in the noisy silence
through that dark sunlight

his memories was not so different
his memories was not so queer
the only mistake done by him

has left him though the ugly woods

what was his mistake-a mystry
to the world

mystry for all the people-

who know them

his thought was clear

his thought was pious

he was different-

he was queer

let this world be changed
that was his slogan

let the world be different
he used to cry...

Let he be the WORLD

that was the difference

he created before the world..
he was a person

he was the man of letters..
he was called DENIZEN

by this same world
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Envy

though I have penned down

a lot of qualities of you

inspite you have given me a single clue
I am the only person on the earth

who has loved you since his birth
loving you, for me, was such a fun
that I forget that you have forgotten
that only person on the earth

who has loved you since his birth
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Eyes Are Real

her bold shameful eyes
looks better when she shys
I want to be in her

wishing GOD for it to occur
I live in her eyes

as she dreams I sleep

the two classy eyes

behind the spectacles

I see them

without any obestacles
seeing her eyes

you forget to memorise
thus bold shameful eyes
looks better when she shys
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Eyes Too Have Blood

My eyes are addicted

To see her, every time.

If it doesn't get it,

Tears start to flow.

As I am the slave,

Of my eyes, which are two.
I cannot do anything.

My eyes are addicted

To see her, everytime
Today, it does'nt see her
Thus, I thought it would
Again secreat tears.

But I forget that,
Despite tears,

Eyes too have blood....
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

31



Face

your soft, gentle face
comes in my dreams even
I want to touch that

but o that! ! !

it becomes morning

till then.....
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Fair Chance

sky was clear

night was dark

nothing unusual

why had not happened?

people were watching
the life game-
anyone can blame
the fair chance

not for me

dreams-dashed to pieces
hopes shattered everywhere
I was called for the same
for me a never played game
night had witnessed

the big blunt making way
though a little I had to say
about what had been said

I-blamed-though never played.
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Flavour

Everything for you,

I proclaimed.

My world is peaceful
The reason is you.

You are in my dreams

I admit.

Life doesn't have flavour
Without you.

How I began yo love you
I don't know.

But as I do so,

I'm confident.

You're in my thoughts.
But wait....

You are not everything, thus I hate.

My ambition is before
Than your love.

If you admit this,

I don't have problems.
At last,

You are my life,

And I would certainly
Make you my wife.
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For You With Love

I walked slowly

to gain speed

only for you.
seeing world's face
"there"l exclaimed
with love

I am here

only for you

my heart says
with love.

I left no stone
unturned.

but I got nothing
returned.

this world deceived
me.

I am here only

for you

with love.
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Forever, I Am There

I, too was once a human being
Now, mearely a long stand statue
Two large gazing eyes of stone
Who forever waits for you.

I was not what I am to day
Rather I was something else
Your love made me so. A mere
Human being to a stone stained
Now, I live in stone and

You, in my heart. Thus

Call me from anywhere
Forever, I am there.
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Forgiveness

Baby you tell me you love me,
You tell me you care,

You say you need to have me,
But all I can do is stare.

You treated me with hate,

You told me a lot of lies,

For me it may be to late,

For my eyes are full of despise.

I am trying to let it go,

Trying to deal with it all,

My love is hard to show,

When it's him that you may call.

You say you've learned a lot,

You say you know you were wrong,
Don't let me put you on the spot,
Does your love to me belong?

My feelings you tried to taunt,
Our life you left in tatters.
Our family is what I want,
Our family is all that matters.

Just give to me your heart,

I promise I will not break,
Forgiveness is a start,
Something that must not wait.

Now give to me a shot,

To make us happiest of all,
Cause I will give you all I've got,
My love for you shall not fall
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Freeze This Moment

We were sitting on your rooftop
Staring at the skies

The sun was dipping lower

I looked into your eyes

You saw what I was feeling

I know you felt it too

We wanted time to just stand still
Then forever there'd be me and you
Why can't we freeze this moment?
Return to it in time

Stay together through the years
Proclaim I'm yours and you are mine
So let us freeze this moment

Store it safely away

Even if we leave this place

We'll return to it someday

To the world you may be one person,

but to one person you may be the world.
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Glance

Though two years of her marriage
I glance at that carriage

which took her away from me

at the moon, in the sea

I glanced it so fearfully

that it destroyed it beautifully
It was as brittle as lead

but she didn't see my deed.

She as the first and last

who completely broke my heart
she designed me in her chart
the destruction was in start

I glanced at every trace
that showed me her face
but, I was not so brave
so, now I rest in grave.
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Glory Of The Moon

I saw you alone, covered with gloom,

I promise, rainy days will be over, very soon,
If God is listening, then please mark my words,
As I swear it to the glory of the moon!
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Go On Going

life teaches us many a time
but we are unable to grab
the oppertunities we have to
and stop to lead the life

we should not have to stop
by just losing our hope

on the contrary we have to
give our life a slope

the real man in the world
is considered bright and glowing
who does not lose hope

and merely go on going
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God By Chance

by the grace of almighty
I have got this quality
to show my talent

to make everyone silent

I have God with myself
you may or may not belief
you may call it by chance
after giving a huge glance

talent is grown and shown
someone gets it by born
but I have to get it earn
as I had no scope to turn

God is not a treasure
with whom you are sure
that you have Him always
but it is God who plays
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God For Me

you have provided me

what I had expected from God
thus you have become

God for me
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God! In My Arms

I saw you., i found you
ultimetely i got you
Thus, you have provided
God!

IN my arms

Vizard Dhawan

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



Goddess Charms

In nights when suns sleeps
And moon matters

When all sleep and we get up
In your memories,

My eyes play with the sleep
Mind hankers for you, any how
I get the answer, thus, relief
That there she, too, will, be
Sleeping with her pillow

Her voice will also be low

She too wants me as I

Nights spend searching the answers
I get them In her bright eyes

When at morning she says Vishal! get up.
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Golden Lips

Tell the remeady and I will be free
Why sleep has turned off my eyes
Your golden lips may be responsible
The fair colour of the lips immortalise it
When you smile, they are cheerful
When you speak, they tell other words
Might be the finest pair of the world

So soft, so tender, so delicate to pick
But as soon as I keep mine there

Your lips began to enchant other music
So sweet to taste, so lovely to see

So beautiful to imagine so wild to be yours
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Hair Hair Everywhere

Such golden thin strings

Yeah! I am talking about your hair

Long and natural so shining

Wears away my heart within a moment
Those are yours, those are shining

When they are carved into plaits

They do nothing but enhance your beauty
Gazing gazing at them my only duty
When air rushes through them

I want that moment to be stopped

Such a beauty your hair has given

They add colours to all your elements

I want my life spent under that shade

I want myself everytime under that blade
I want to live, I want to die

But I will never say you good bye

Your hair has made me so romantic

That only your hair, your hair
EVERYWHERE
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Heartbeat

looking the sky,

I searched you.

there,

with my two eyes,

looking the sea,

I searched you.

but both places,

I got nothing,

you are not

before my eyes

at last,

I searched you within,

my heart.

and surprisingly my god!

I got you an immortal piece
You are always with me

I have a sea of love for you
Just waiting!

When you will come in my life

As a newly married thus my wife.

in my heart
you live and throb.
same as my heartbeat
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Heartless

Tears have the reason

In this bright season

Whom I thought my own
That heartless now has gone
My eyes are filled with salt
On whom once I died, now
Don't want to see her, why?
I was right, she may be
Your every story gives

Birth to a new poetry

I cant write more, as

I am in grief

Tell that girl to go

Since in my life there is

No room for

THE HEARTLESS.....
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Hearts Are Red

Hearts Are Red
Oceans Are Blue
The Perfect Day
Is Being With You

A Day Of Love

A Basket Of Flowers
Barefoot On The Beach
With You For Hours

Tossing A Blanket

Down On The Sand
Enjoying The View

While Holding Your Hand

It's All About
Simplicity
You & Me For
Eternity.
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Her Facel

Face! A kind of identity
She has got his quality
To change her face

In the clouds of grace

I want to see her again

In the season cloudy rain
When her face is watered
Nothing could be uttered

Seeing her face I think

I don't want to blink
But it's shameful eyes
Plays off when she shys.
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Hydrocarbon

carbon has two allotropes

one is graphite-one is diamond

you are one-you are diamond

shines for me shines by me

having you is a miracle

we are known by the names that are multiple
you and I are bonded by the bond that is triple
I am tetravalent, shows many charasteristics
but only attracted by hydrogens, that is you
sometimes, some heteroatoms disturb us

as I am strong, only bonded by you

our love story will be known for generation

I the carbon you the hydrogen thus forming hydrocarbon
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I Am A Tree

People are trying to
Make me free.

Endless cutting

Of my fellow

Proved to be fatal

For your sorrow.

I provide you

Many a thing.

Just make yourselvess
A human being.

Cut me and I will
Weep without tears.
Use me in the mill
Without any fear.

One day will come
You all will lose;

The place called home.
Evolution starts weeping,
On this seeing.

Urging you to stop,
Otherwise lose hope.
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I Can'T Text You Roses

I cant text you roses,

or fax you my heart.

I'd email you kisses,

but we'd still be apart.

I love you to pieces,

and just wish you'd see

that I care for you so much
'cause you mean the world to me.
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I Hope You Will Forgive Me

I have hurt someone for today
I know for it I have to pay

but I was not intended

the situation created

was such that I was helpless

I had to become rude and heartless
'SORRY'dear friend

don't let our friendship end

I know you are in pain

but I too am not in gain
seeing your tears filled eyes,
my heart cries

reading this poetry,
I hope you will forgive me
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I Love The Way You Call My Name

I love the way you call my name
Everytime you call it I listen
Listen to my heart and thus yours

Time stills when my name escapes your lips
I wonder how so lovely you can be

The red lips are waiting for mine to meet
Must ponder me and my verses everytime
Away from the world's fake

I love the way you call my name
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I Love You

you were just another friend
But when I got to know you
I let my heart unbend

I couldn't help past memories
That would only make me cry
I had to forget my first love
And give another try

So I've fallen in love with you
And I'll never let you go

I love you more than anyone
I just had to let you know

My feelings for you will never change
Just know my feelings are true
Just remember this one thing

I will always love you
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I Me And Myself

Oh! My dear I love you so much
Nothing is uttered from my mouth
The spinning situation is as such
Going in the north I go in south

Your face makes my days cheerful
Your mischiefs prove to be a boon
I have to make myself careful

Otherwise you will forget me soon

I have already forgotton my identity
It is you who has given me relief
Only you have got this quality

You may or may not belief.
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I Remember Dates

Dates, I love

The dates that are responsible

For you to be mine

How can I forget those golden times

When we exchanged only eyes

When our lips were unfamiliar

When only our eyes talk

Baby I have treasured all those single moment
That I have spent in your arms

Even a single word that you have spoken

Is well preserved in the softest corner of my ear
When I know you only by your face

When I can see only your external grace

I have remembered all those golden dates
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I Was Missing The Heaven

It was a bright day

I woke up at seven

It was my worst day

And I was missing the heaven

To my God, I wanted to say
My life is like a raven
For my deeds, I was ready to pay

And I was missing the heaven
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I Wish Dying At Your Sight

I wish dying at your sight

no matter this world forgets me
you, my dwelling place, your heart
never make me homeless, my heart

I want to be in your memory, till

I end or the earth enters the doom

I want your behold no matter, I have
to think that you don't want of me.

I want you, I need you, you my survival
why such sepration, my heart tell

I bear no noticing but not yours

even if am shifted to hell.
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I With My Question

People choice rest with them

If they ever do so, one thinks

They are not fit for the society,

Not fit for the mankind.

I too have done the same mistake,
Again and again and again.

Am asking the question to myself,
Hoping to get no answer within me.
Conslting my fellow for the same.

I have no clue who are mine or not.
Devil society has crated the difference.
With me or the one like me

It has done a lot of cruality.

Talent becomes silence before whom
Not knowledge is the basic requirement
Facing the problems seem nonending
One after one after one....everytime.
If you too have been grabed by this.
No source of you to get the chair.
Live on land talk to the air

Sweat becomes once my friend.
Without that innocence......

Am doing the same these days.
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I; July Guy; Her October

I; july guy

Her october

I love the month

I love her.

October is full of life.
Mine july is of heat.
She gives me relief.
Thus I survive october.
For me, she is precious.
More than the month.
No wonder I merry her.
As she was born in october.
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If I Died

if I died

and went to heaven,

and God asked me

what I'd like to come

back as.,

I'd say a tear.,

SO,

I can be born in your eyes,
roll down your check, . and
die on your lips.

Vizard Dhawan

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

64



If You Leave Me I Would Become A Tree

If you leave me I would become a tree.

Away from the world, in a lonely silent.

Only nurtured by water and food, every time.
Fixed place, invisible tears, and shedding leaves.

Never do that to me, thus you would find,
Someone is weeping bitterly in your garden behind.
Gazing two teared eyes will always fixed on you.

Unable to even express my feelings though it is hide.
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If You Love Somebody, Show It

love is divine

and everybody has to accept it
for love there is no fine

if you love somebody, show it

In love there is no use of revile
but somebody avoids it
love makes people virile

if you love somebody, show it
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In Your Arms

In your arms

I certainly

Found the heaven.
Don't know why?
Your soft lips

I am hard to forget.
Your eyes,

Says everything.

I have no control
Over me and my
Thoughts.

I want to see you
Every time, everywhere.
You are just unaware
Of this fact.

In your arms

I certainly

Found the heaven.
Don't know why?
Your beautiful soft hands
Caresses my face.

I just have no control
On my hormones.
You give me pleasure.
And yours looks

You have all the
Resources that

I find in a lass.

Thank you.
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Indian Institute Of Technology

India's pride is this

india's life remains in this

yes all my dear friends

the prestigious institute is only

that has a world renowned words
being its part take pride

if you have a strong luck

crack it and have iit.

you will be then best among the best
no further need to prove yourself
you will be known by the world

we have it in many cities of india.
choose any one and let your life a life
lead a life like a king..

but firstly be the part of it..be an iitian.
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Knowing

I am bad in English,
But I can tell you that I LOVE YOU..

I am bad in Geography,
But I can tell you that YOU LIVE in MY
HEART.

I am bad in History,
But I can tell you the day I FIRST SAW
YOU.

I am bad in Chemistry,
But I can tell you what my REACTION is
when I SEE you SMILE.

I am bad in Physics,
But I can show you the INTENSITY of
SPARK in my EYES when they SEE you.

I am bad in every subject,
But I can tell you that I can pass ALL
SUBIJECTS, if YOU were the TOPIC
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Knowledge Matters

knowledge takes us very far

in depth of the sea, to the ocean

we are the mare shell gatherers around the seas

though the vast sea of knowledge rests before our eyes

some gathers stones some gathers gold others are spectators

before our eyes someone becomes great someone tastes dust
someone shines his talent someone get himself rust
we have to gather this vast deep sea and ocean of knowledge

that is the only thing that provides us the edge.
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Let Us See

I was alone

Neither was my heart

Before you, Before you, Before you
I take breath deeply and

Cry in the arms of time only

for, you, for you, for you,

Never lingered me in the past
The dark memories of the beloved
I still find a room, the corner
where I can make marry mant

I Don't know the betrayal

The time has done to me., I know
only you, only you, only you,

I write., thus I am a writer

I love., thus I am a lover

just want to survive the doom
with you, with you, with you,

I am yours., I agree., you must be mine
Feet deep under the heart, yours may be

Are you in my fate-Let us see.
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Life Lies In You

a bare heart taker I was
as soon as I knew you
you filled life within me
you gave me hope

you gave me care

you the only to whom

I can share

all my happiness

and

sometimes sorrow

I think you silver

I think you gold

I will love you

no matter

you grow old

my heart is beautiful
the reason is you
nothing attracts me
more than your face
till the end of my last breath
I will say

life lies in you

life lies in you.
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Long Past Years

long past years seeing her
losing mind love occur

but I can't express myself

I feared you might not believe

ultimately heart didn't allow
seeing you, it began to low
I am tensed about my existence
as I have become your instance

but you are unable to understand
the facts revolving around my mind
you think it to be a joke

but it may prove to be a shock
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Lonliness

I have a pair of eyes
but cannot see you everyday.
I have a pair of ears

but cannot hear your voice all the time.

But I have only one heart
that cares for you all the time.
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Lost

Within your hair

Lost! Beneath your arms
Lost!

Insde you

I am lost

I am lost

With my soul

O soul! are you listening

I am talking to you

Are you a magician

Or a fairy?

Are you a breathtaker
With such a beauty?

Give me your shade

Over my forhead

Be mine for forever

Away from this world

Only you and me

With our golden memories
There too I will get myself
LOST...

In your heavenly fragnance
Are you too get yourself
LOST...?
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Love And Breath

I love a girl

Don't know her name even
Since knowing her

My heart is at sixes and seven
I give her a glance daily.

To keep alive my linger.

Her face is a magic.

I don't know why

This incident happened.

I will wait for her till death.
Only if she has faith,

On my love and breath.
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Love Ladden Lust

I love you but fear

you might not bear

the burden of pleasure

I will provide you for sure

you are more than the world
for your touch and behold

I could do anything

for the happiness to bring

alas! you did't get me
and trying to be free
the love ladden lust
blew away in a gust
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Made In China

I always keep my heart within you

my mind, soul and body-all are yours
you are the almighty only for me

the ultimate result is that my sweetheart

WE LOVE EACH OTHER

my goddess! listen to my heart
never feel my love fake

dying for your just one look
keeps my heart at tanterhooks

I only want to make commitment
for today, for tomorrow, for eternity
as I will love you always

as, my love is not MADE IN CHINA.
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Madness

Madness,

Inside me

Let it be

As pre she

I am not

fit for her

What do I do
Being so smart
Don't know the art
How to make her
Mine

Leave this......

Now,

only tears

No happiness

No pleasure

No life

Why?

Don't I survive
Without her?

I do and I will

she is not mine

I can't do anything
slightly a human being

Vizard Dhawan

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

79



Memories Don'T Change Homes

Today, I am in new home

Leaving that old one

Where I spent my childhood

Where I learnt a lot of things

The place responsible for what I am

Today, I am In new home

Leaving all those golden memories
That I shared with my parents

My friends and my relatives

The place responsible for what I am

Today, I am in new home

With the forested snapshot of the old
Days would pass and thus years
What with those memories as
Memories do not change home
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Miss Valentine

Her eyes are like the stars in the sky,

Her sweetest smile is what makes me high.
Sometimes I wish I could hug her forever,
And till the end of our life, be together.
Thank God for making me meet this angel,

Who has made my ordinary life so very special.

I promise to love you till the end of my life,
Let me be your hero, my beloved, my wife.
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My Cry

each dropp of tears
in my eyes

has varied reasons
ask me why?

you have broken

my heart

now this request

has no existence
only ask you to
satisfy myself

I have learnt

to live without you
now, your memories
will not hamper me

I have kept your love
by a side

and has given myself
another try

but at last I will only
cry and cry and cry
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My Feelings

my heart can feel

all your strong feelings
for you, I can steal

all the places of dwelling
I want to provide

all my love to you

still I am unable to decide
how will I survive

for some years

without you....

you have won

the largest plot

of my heart

O my love, you are

my own...

for you my dear

the beating takes place
in my heart...
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My Heart Her Toy

I loved her

more than my life

seeing whom

I forget myself

I think she was giving me
satisfaction

but, infact

she was merly

playing

with my emotion
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My Heart Is Dead

To the world

To the people

To my lover

Listen! listen! listen
Might you see me alive
My heart is dead
Though it is red

Alas! my heart is dead
You have killed it
With the arrows of
Hate and betrayl

With the bullets of
Envy and jealousy
You never were mine
I never was yours
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My Life As A Broken Heart Poet

Days will be passed, thus years
Together, we will be, without fears
Present doesn't let us be to be one
Future has, for us, something else plan

What is thought by your mind-magic

Has now, for me, become a top tragic

Might I think myself to be God bless

But nights after nights are passing sleepless

Tell me if you are feeling the same
Don't know who are to blame
Then, come to me and be mine
Getting you I will begin to shine

Say that you too are longing
For me, your life, I am saying
But if you, I am unable to get

Lead my life as a broken heart poet.

Vizard Dhawan

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

86



My Star

My star, come tonight

When the season is delight
Only you and I everywhere
Before us, the world unaware
Night is important for only
There shines a star lonely

You may be call the same
Jealousy-you are to blame
You are responsible for mine
Looking at the sky when it shine
I just go on gazing and gazing

Everything before me looks amazing.
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My Valentine Moment

Agree to my heart, don't ever frown,

Wish I can walk with you, with you draped in a wedding gown,
Not like a best-man, but as your groom,

For whom, in your heart, there is a permanent room!
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Nature

setting sun,

blooming flowers

comers and goers

all are set for a rule

abide happy

since all has a reason
whether a day or a season
nature provides us them all
whether something big or small
we have to respect them
since we cannot blame

our deeds and identification

thus, nature shows our reflection.
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Not Present

declaration happened
I was sure

for something else
everyone admitted
what was about

to happen

the result was clear
no doubt

I become restless

as

having so much fame
I was not present

in the list name
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Now And Forever

Beauty pleads-sorrowful-lingers
About what!
Since trust-in one's arms-is lost
Never regained!
To that person-terrible nights are common
To him now and forever.
He-meant to be negleted-thus finds
Nowhere gainst truth.
Trust got rust-so does he-forever.
Death-the only option?
Searching in the lover's eyes-the trust.
One finds it in hers.
Reason might be obscured-for the world.
But simplified roads-to be taken
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O! Traitor

being an easy prey

I was trapped

in the net of hate and betrayal

whom I thought my life

left me in the middle starving

I was left so-was not the question

she did so why? had she any problem
who was I-I don't know now

seeing whom face, I once said wow
now, life is turned she is gone

not in my memory or phone

I don't want her now, as she, the traitor
my eyes are left with tears and salt

I am helpless I am lifeless, completely lost
what to do, what to say, do I know

I am starving, I am craving

has she anything, now, to do with me
throw away from my life O! traitor

I am proclaiming this soft request

ready to face the mighty blow of time
as, what you have done to me

I just don't want to see; anybody else
in the situation in which I am by night or day
only crying that O! traitor-go away
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Ode To My Room

I have a room
Full of books
Hence problems
Scattered objects
All around

Few costly items
As I hate those
But a laptop
Then some jeans
My friends come
And see and feel
They make sense
As I let them

Do so! !
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Physics

today in the evening

accompanied with my dad

I was among the crowded roads

of offcourse my city

here and there noisy vehicles

people were hovering here and there

I had made my mindset

I had an intention to come here

as I was willing to reach the book shop
I have come here to buy my new physics book.
I returned home simply..

UNNOTICED.
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Poison Love

The all exits and entrances past me

Leave two choices before me

I have too choose none or both

The dilemma acts as a poison on my mind
Unable to grab the memories, I lack

Graced by god! Heaven is mine, I could say

I have both failure and past thus I have

The hindrance created by the hampering talent
Leaves me nowhere! I have to give a fresh start
Thus, on my mind, That poison acts as a foe

I had the wrath, without my love, on me
Poison-her love-is that poison of sea

That is now and there killing inside me.

Vizard Dhawan

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

95



Projectile Motion

Suppose we have an object

And object has an initial velocity

Let us decide the direction be anywhere

If then that object is allowed to travel
Freely but under gravity.

The same motion is called projectile motion

In case of projectile motion,
Accelaration due to gravity is constant
The effect of air resistance is negligible

It is the two dimensional motion
Can be regarded as simultaneous superposition of two motions.
One horizontal with velocity &quot;u&quot;cos theta and accelaration=0.

Other verticle with velocity &quot;u&quot; sin theta and accelaration=-g.
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Promise

'From sunrise to sunset,

I want to watch it with you,

From sunrise to sunset,

I want to live it with you,

I want us to walk our sunsets together,
Love you forever.
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Quest

For her quest

I forgot my rest
To get the best

I started her quest

Journey not so easy

Not so smooth

Journey not so near
Like the ancient mariner

Now

Sick of such journey
Sick of the obastacles
Want some rest

Thus, I ended her quest
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Remorse

Lifelong promise
where are they?
now...

in the arms of

the mighty time

or, somewhere else

I thought myself

the luckiest

you proved me

the useless

now life has no
connection, with me
as, I too

don't want to survive
WAIT...

knowing the ultimate truth
I, being relised

you were correct

nor was I

I lost a love in the
form of you

NOW...

tears share both of us
but that mighty line
can't be just overwheled
by that tears

sadly,

I lost you, hence I
lost my life
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Satire

beneath the sky, someone is craving for one

sitting besides the river, someone is longing for one
within the day, within the night, all aware

stars are in dilemma, whom I am searching for

all pains are heeled in just one look and glance

for whom I will make my life the basic instance

for one only my heart will throb and feel blood

eyes stand still on whose presence-they should

dark night asks me the reason of this painful lonliness
even though it is praying for me to be God bless
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See You In Heaven

I write- I do this- as'1

Think so- as not by others

Hence mind it- I say

Not again bother you- at day
Remember my genre does I belong
I think- been thought a fool for long
Respect whom- I gather courage
About the presence- outrage

Told me about- I was afraid

Since the day- was I bom

Up- raised- and grown

By the angles whom I trusted

More than I say- what I bother

I have written so much and other
Create a panic- all around us-

But what to do- going to sleep

My little girl- see you in heaven
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She- The Unforgetable

ALONE IN THE DARK WINTER,

LONG PAST YEARS SEEING HER.
WHAT I DO DON'T KNOW,

ONLY WANT HER TO MY LOVE, SHOW.

WITH NATURAL OCCURING PHENOMENA,

I DIDN'T WANT TO ENTER THIS ARENA.
WHERE ONLY ONE NAME RULES THE HEART,
ONLY ONE PERSON KNOWS THAT ART.

SHE IS UNKNOWN THUS I WONDER,
SEEING ANYONE LOVE MAY OCCUR.
IT'S NOT AS SIMPLE AS IT SEEMS,
FOR THIS I SEE WHOLE THE GLIMPSE.

WHEN SHE WILL APPEAR BEFORE ME,
I HAVE COURAGE TO SAY'LET IT BE'.
IF SHE WOULD GIVE ME HER LOVE,

I WILL EVEN RETURN FROM ABOVE.
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She-The Nameless

wonder of god between us

a masterpiece with talent plus

knows everything you ask; on ground
ready to be speechless and spellbound
she is natural and gentle and naive
talent is her master; beauty; the slave
other quantities for her you may add
seeing her I bet your eyes will spread
making blasts is in her nature

on the road people say'what a creature
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Sigh Returns

I was alone

Neither was my heart

Before you, Before you, Before you
I take breath deeply and

Cry in the arms of time only

for, you, for you, for you,

Never lingered me in the past
The dark memories of the beloved
I still find a room, the corner
where I can make marry mant

I Don't know the betrayal

The time has done to me., I know
only you, only you, only you,

I write., thus I am a writer

I love., thus I am a lover

just want to survive the doom
with you, with you, with you,

I am yours., I agree., you must be mine
Feet deep under the heart, yours may be

Are you in my fate-Let us see.

Vizard Dhawan

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



Silent Tears

I was silent nor

were my tears.

I loved her nor

that side person

I was experiencing
she might, too, be

but she left me

In the sea of pain

and sometimes sorrow

she was the only one
who could have me
save..

but she finally

gave me

grave..
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Sine Ninty

It has a value..

it is important.

without this the life

is certainly meaningless..
yes my dear readers..

I am simply talking about
sine ninty
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Someone Patted On The Door

Some one patted on the door

I asked' who is it?

A never ending replied came

Though no one was there for me.
Night was dark, I was alone.

Before I reached, he was gone.

The tap on my door says something.
As has never been said to any human being.
The conclusion was clear, I was sure
The dilemma lied within myself

For the people you have never known.
The ups and downs do teach us

Since it is a part playing within again
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Sometimes...

It happens sometimes

I forget taking breath

It never happened anytime
I forget taking your name
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Sorrow

I believe

Thus, you too

Bring back the

I life in me.

I was rather

You were another

I saw you, the

Wind blowing

Above almost

The heart.

I gave you roses

But it dosen't have uses
No matter they were red
Because I, am new dead
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Spring Death

Seasons are full of love,

full of flowers, full of bees,

seasons are full of cry,

full of grief, full of pains,

In this bright cheerful spring,

someone has made me non-living thing
please bring me back in human being

why have you done so, why done such,

can't you withstand smiles on my lips
spring-the sign of love, for me you have made
spring-the sign of death.

might this be last spring I am enjoying

after that I may enjoy it in heaven

where, I, then complaintto this beauty

for me you were selfish, so there too

you want my life taken away

from my body, my soul will escape

no longer you will find me alive

no longer me and spring will be seen together
just no longer...

Vizard Dhawan

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 110



Sure

sure! !

for what
that you want
ok...

see! !

what is there
to see?

wait! !

till when?

till I depart
in heaven
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Symbiotic Relationship

Dry season

Spelled out

Nothing besides

Remains; all out.

You, for me, for

Eternity.

My vision, your eyes,

My intention,

Your pride.

Nothing besides,

Remains; if you are not.
My incomplete book is you.
That destination, I linger
Starts from you.

When I speak, I spell out
Words,

Those words are you.
When I see, what I see,
Those sights are you.
When I touch, what I touch,
Those touches are you.
When I sense, what I sense,
Those sensation are you.
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Tears-But Of Happiness

craving for someone is not such crave

that a dead man waits in his grave

loving for someone is not so applause

that I felt after, you, I lost

being in this world, I have thus to bear,

I have sacrificed to you-my soul, eyes and ear.
that soul asks me crying now, saying

where is that heartless! ! | who has made you so
I simply consolidate my soul saying

'taking my life! she thinks herself happy'

O to the soul! I want that I want her

I can see only one things in her eyes

no matter it might be tears! but of happiness
soul cried! soul cried! hated you for this

even now you have kindness for that fish

at last my soul asked"why this strange incident occur"
I replied, eventually, as my life is within her...
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That Is You

The brightest sun
In god's arms
That is you

The closest love
I have felt
That is you

One who have possessed
My life more than me
That is you

You, you and only you
You are here, you are there
You are everywhere

Why such addiction

I don't know

But you should know
My love is there
Only for who

That is you.
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That Kiss

The kiss you provided
Me in the rain

Was special for me
As it was the first
Sign of our love

I will never ever
Forget that one

You, too, should not
As my lips on yours
Brought tornado
Within myself

I don't know about you
But I am breathless
Now, my lips demand
Always

Please I want to taste
You again

In the same rain

So can we...

Again.
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The Body Within

Since qualities-
You have got
will be together
With you-forever
I just want to be
the part of that

Vizard Dhawan

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 116



The Crying Desert

Each and every sand of desert
Asks me as an expert

Where you were

When she was doing this crime

She left me alone, all alone
In the roaring desert zone

I just wanted her to phone
But she was not in the home

The scene was so horrifying
I searched and every sand
The desert called me crying

She is now in their hand
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The Description

Heaven for all-hell for few,
Seeing you infact my love grew.

Rather lovely-no matter-how old,
For me-you-shine in silver-worth in gold.

Face-since a quality-you have the best,
Choosing you-my judgement-not in haste.

The smile-people say-best in the world,
I've sacrificed myself for your behold

The deep eyes-I cannot write down-
One of the reasons-why-the love has grown.

Qualities-finished-yet more to be said,
Nothing utters from the mouth-who is now dead.
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The Epic

Today,

I am alone
Beneath the sky
There is no one
Here,

To whom

I can say

Mine

Today,

I am missing
Whom

Who, too, will be
Missing me
Now

I just want to
Listen to her
Voice

But I have no
Choice

She has forbade
Me

To do so

I am weeping
Inside

Want to she her
Not possible
Now,

I am missing
Her

Today,

I feel

What love is
Today,

I realize

How much i
Love her
Today,

I can say

Only one girl
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I love

Even more than

My life

Each second

Lingers a year
Craving for her

Face

May she too will

Be remembering me
Now,

I just pray to god

I want to hear her
Now

I want to hear her
Voice

But alas! I have no
Choice

Why such seperation
I can with stand

I am dying

To hear her

But couldn't do
Anything

She is far away
From me.

Far away very

Far

I can't do anything
To see hear

Mearly go on weeping
And shedding tears
I imagine

How one can miss
Someone so madly
But I am an ox example
Today

I have felt

What heart contains
What eyes have

To see the beloved
They are fighting with me
I am just going on
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Consolidating
Then now and there
O! my beloved
Please say

You too are feeling
The same

You too ae buring
In the same flame
Speak to me

Talk tp me
Lingering;
Longing;

Craving;

I am

Where are you
Can't you feel

My tars

Where have you
Gone?

Come to me soon
Come! And me mine
I can' wait now
Darling!

Are you geeting!
What I am saying?
Speak to me you
Why are you slient?
I am waiting for
Your single word
That escepes your
Lips

My lifel Why are
You taking me?
You are my soul
Aprat from me

I think

You too feel the
Same

But you are not
Answering

As of same problems
But whenever you
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Get a chance

Give your moblie

A glance

And call me than

As I am wating always.
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The Girl For Whom I Can Cry

You are before me
Time stills...

You are before me
Time stills...

In your eyes
Speechless

I am,

Now but forever
You are
Everywhere

But unaware

I fly in skies
Seeing you

You should know that
Thus I cry,

Above the sky high
Let you know that
But I forget

That you are the person
Who let me see
The world

Through your eyes
Thank you,

Now and forever
By me and my
Heart.
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The Girl With Irish Eyes

U beautiful! With Irish eyes
Responsible for my thousand sighs
Sighs that I have spent on nights

Sighs that I have spent on sights

Give me one and make me man
Everything would become ours then
Your arms are known as heavenly place
Let me enter it- call it your grace

To have you in my fate- luckiest on earth
Might only for this I have taken birth
The only thing I have to do in my life
To make my darling, my survi my wife
Responsible for my thousand sighs,
One and only, the girl with Irish eyes.
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The Last Sigh

what a face!

I saw some days before
and that face holder
even loves me

it seems for me

it proves to be

the last sigh
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The Night

The dark shadow

above the window

has her trace

looking away and in

provided you do a sin

see her creeping

make your mind to stay
memorising her in the dark
when on the streets dogs bark
when on trees owls howl
when my heart makes call
see only her forget all
Darkness will provide a clue
How to lend her your eyes
But alas! more than I say

The night has become the day
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The One

one look
one smile
one touch
one embrace
one Kkiss

one love

two people
two minds
two souls
two destinies
one road
one journey
one ending

together...
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The Perfection You Get

I am not a William Shakespeare

for whom everything was possible

I am what I am want to be the same

lived my life and am living with your name
give me clue that you too love me

and have faith I will cross the deepest sea

I am not a poet and don't want that
I only want you in my fate

if you are getting me than

come to me before it is too late

each time on your behold, my love grows
being not an artist, make your eyebrows
you are born with such a face

god has carved you living no trace

I think you are getting
what I meant to say
your face has enough brightness

to convert the night into a day

it is time to give full stop
but doesn't mean I have lost hope
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The Proof

I love so much my heart is sure.
As time goes on I love you more,
Your happy smile, your loving face,
No one will ever take your place
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The Rose

roses should be red

whenever their lusture is shed
they are required by every lover
classified as king of flowers

I, too, have a rose with me

you may not belief, but its true

I have a rose-A ROSE-that is YOU
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The Sell Out

I was none
before her

thus I want

her every time
but that heartless
left me as

she turned to be
sell out.
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The Statue

Heart yearns
For your behold
Unable to hold
The pace.

Eyes yearn

To see you
Remain glued
At your face.

I yearn

For you

But for me

You are mearely
A statue.
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The World Will Say You My Wife

Seeing you my dear!

My eyes forget all other sights,

Feeling you inside me

I just start flying in the sky.

You are so! you are as such!

I cant stop loving you much

O my dear! night spend in sighs

Days seeing you pass on and on

I want you baby! I need you!

You are my fuel, come to me soon.

The way you provide me pleasure these days

I just say completely you are mine

The more I write, the lesser it will be,

I want the palace, our dwelling place be,

I love the way you see me! the love you provide
Is infiniteless! no meter can measure that

I become restless when you are not before my eyes
Only your presence bring me back into life
Baby! Please say you are mine! I am craving
To hear this from your mouth! thus your lips
On your every glance my heart slips

For you only the beating takes place inside me
Clear I do now just you are here only

In whose absence my heart and me feel lonely
My heart! I don't know anyone than you
Waiting for the moment you will enter my life
As my part and world will say you my wife

Vizard Dhawan

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 133



This Year

Might it be the last time I am writing to you

Perhaps, this year will grab me away from you

P! little sweetheart, not perhaps, it's going to happen,

All those rose memories of the past years that we had

I am thankful to the past year that gave me you as a gift
The past year filled my life with happiness and love

The past year is responsible for all those things I have,

I have YOU enough to fill all the boxes from treasures

But since partying, too, is about to come, we have to accept
The call of time, all those sweet kisses that I had from you,
All are going to be vanished, going to be eaten: by this year.
Your soft, clear face that makes me proud on myself

Is going to vanish from before my eyes: by this year.

Words I am writing to such a huge extent for you

Might my pen forget all those immortal lines I dedicated to you
Might my pen get silent: become my foe! and ask me every time
'Where is that sweet girl on whom you used to make words'
I wil only satisfy that with a huge sigh, saying-

"Time changes so does the years! now this year, fate

Will displace me from her! the only remains will be

The memories of all those sweet kisses of the dark room on
The pedestal of time-written by THIS YEAR...
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Till Now

Where were you till now?
Seeing whom, one says wow.
Made for me, still in dark,
Loves me up to the mark.[

Believe me and I will,
Even jump off from the hill.
Lend me your love and body,

Statement not to be said to everybody
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Today

sitting,

besides the world
memorable! !
accompanied with you
unforgetable! !

do this to me

as I am longing

to take this chance
taking your hands
and dance

but for doing this
and for your behold
I have to go to

the another world
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When I Look At The Road

When I look at the road
Besides my house

I remember you

I miss you, but I am
unable to find you

I miss the scene when
You cross this road

with my heart lingering
where are you?

seeing the road, I miss you
more! I need you

please come to me soon
without you! the road
seems bare lifeless

I don't want to look there
If you are listening to me
Then come to me soon
As I miss you mine

when I look at the road.
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When She Walks By

Eyes so dark

Heart so pure

I could never love another
The way I love her

Gleam in her eyes

Like a candles flame

I love when I hear her
Call out my name

When she walks by

Birds stop their flight

The dead come to life

And the blind regain their sight
I could never love another
The way I love her

Eyes so dark

Heart so pure

Skin so soft

Soul on fire

She fills me with
Complete desire
The way she moves
The way she looks
One glance at her
Was all it took
When she walks by
People stare

At her radiant face
And her ebony hair
She fills me with
Complete desire
Skin so soft

Soul on fire

Perfect body

A scholar's mind
Michelangelo would envy
Such a find

Beautiful smile
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Always sincere
Whoever's around
Wants her near
When she walks by
Angels weep

Gods hide their faces
And lovers leap
Michelangelo would envy
Such a find

Perfect body

A scholar's mind
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Who! But You

You are responsible,
To end my search.

To shake my principle,
To get me in lurch.

Is your this quality,
A God gifted?

Is your this ability,
Has been shifted?

I don't see anyone
But you;
Believe it or not

But it's true.
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Without Her

sometimes, this too occur

I have to live without her

Now and there, she Is not present
I mear ly search her in my poems
Might I get her there, but

I return from there with my
hands bare

she is out of the sight

My heart prepares itself to flight
Tears are ready to come out
They are waiting for my big shout
But I will not do that as I have
promised her this thing. But they
come ! I too, am a human being
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Word That Hurts

being your part, I sometimes

feel, crave, that feeling

leads me to some other places
feeling that has a smell, saying
"'vyou are not mine"

sometimes your words hurt me

I want bullet in my chest

but not your words that will hurt

I too have a heart, I too want words
words! those make me happy

those will bring happiness on my face
not those words which will take my
life away from me
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World Disabled Day

Whether they are physically

Or they are challenged mentally

Whether they are unable to use thier hands

Or they are unable to use their feet,

Whether they are surviving on sands

Or they are living their life on streets.

I, am here to make this commitment

On the eve of this world disabled day

They too are human beings as are we

They too deserve respect and hospitality

Apart from a loaf bread

They too demand a small loaf of love

From we like people we have everything

But we shouldn't forget they too are human being
They too are human being they too have heart.

Croosing the streets, crossing the roads

They are seen with their partial body

Someone has a hand someone has a foot
Though they are incomplete they are human being
Treat them like a human being

They deserve want need it

On roads, on bus stands, on platforms

They are seen begging to run their life

We should think, though their houses are small
Never will be their heart.

More than the hunger of food

They are hungry for love.

Love, that love from us we, the people.

They are physically disabled

Not mentally.

Poverty is their ornament

Hanging in their necks.

However, the labour they preform

All are consumed by their stomach

But, they have no complaint with this almighty
They only need our love

That love is should from our heart
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Thus, on this World Disabled Day,

Let us take this oath within ourselves,
Never to ignore one of them

Let our love on them showed

As they too are made by the same God.
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Wrong Song

I was certain
About her,

I thought her mine
Ah! thats true

I was dreaming

In the day

In the night

But;

She was out of sight
I was neither her
Nor mine.

I was wrong

Why this betrayal
Made my heart hurt
Within the day

Or even nights suffer
I thought things
Occurred in my mind
Why are you so rude?
I had never been so
Thought you mine
Was that my mistake?

Listen

I love the sun
During the day

I lovethe moon
During nights

But I love you
EVERYTIME
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Yesterday

Yesterday
I crossed your street
Alone with bare feet

Yesterday
I wished your looks
Alone with bare heart

Yesterday

I wished you cheerful
Besides the sands of time
Yesterday

I cried for you, heavily

Cried for you for not being mine

Yesterday
I lost you
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You And Me

it's all about
simplicity...
you and me
for eternity....
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You Are My Soul

something different
something new

all these happened
when I knew

I knew about my soul
taking you as whole

I found my soul
when I found you
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 148



You Broke Me So Badly That I Don'T Want To Live
Now

death;

remorse;

solution;

pathways;

heartless;

lifeless;

yet I pray for you,

being God bless.

you broke me so badly

that I don't want to live now
life has become a burden

for me; for you

life is a party; every night
catch the pray'that innocent one
I wanted to live

with you forever,

but you gave me a shock

tears;

loneliness;

heart broke;

I too;

only one thing I want
from this world;
please;

somebody;

give me

poison...
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You Dwell In My Eyes- Live In My Poetry

When the grass lingers the hot season
everywhere -no slight ruins of summer
when I linger to see your face when

I sit down to write poetry, you come in me
My heart is you, my life is you. I have
known love only from , you

dwell in my eyes and live in my poetry.
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You Must Visit My Grave With A Flower

Together we were
Here and there
Why! I don't tell
Now, life in a cell.

Memories which were dark
Might hamper my present
Thus I don't want her mark
She now has gone vacant.

I don't want to remember
What I did in the past.

Might I get her somewhere.
Destiny, going to make blast.

I am the prisonar,

Of her eyes, may I say
She, my painkiller.
Whether night or day.

Finding you, now not easy,
Please give me your dwelling place.
Want to see me, then my lover,

You must visit my grave with a flower.
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