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The Clgarette

-Pratiksha Sharma

The smoke rushed into the air
Thin, hardly Visible '
Rushed into the air and got mixed up ’
Spoiling the air!

Spoiled are us now

Under that rise of smoke L
Our Visions and wishes clouded o T -
The smoke, slowly mixing up -
Likewise hate, gradually sipped into us -
And swept us apart! :

The burning Cigarette

Burht our hopes and expectations,

If not yours, it burnt mine,

With every dust of ashes that fell down,

I felt ] lost a part Oof you

From my heart

And by the time the Cigarette beCame a butt
Every part of you from my heart

Fell upon, somewhere........

That puff, as it went through your throat deeper,
It replaced the spacCe ] occupied,

Slowly displaced me,

And ] Came out, with the smoke exhaled.

1 Flew away into the air, embraCing my awaiting future.
Away from you, away from us,
And away from that Cigarette which Burnt us!

X—X—X




Facing the Reality

-Success Sibanda

Every time we move around

The achievements of our Community shout out loud
Certainly making us proud

Yet we remain uhaware that we derive

Our pride from other people’s devices

Every day we Cry of poverty, litter and Crime
Yet we sit baCk ahd expect everything to be fine
Unless we stand up and try

Unless we endure the pain

And do things the hard way

Our community Will remain the same
Impoverished, dangerous and littered

A place full of shame

A wise mah once said:

Be the Chanhge you want to see in the world’
People are always talking about how bad
Are our roads, schools and land

Yet they sit back, relax ahd wait

TFor a miracCle to set everything straight

Every day we dream and prophesy
Of a prosperous, peaceful ahd Cleah community
Yet we never try to make it g reality
Change comes from within

So let us all stand up and begin

The fight to redeem our community
We can live

the dream and make it real.

X—X—-X




Nature’s Refugee

I was sitting in a sea of green today,
Tall blades of grass enveloped me,
Hid me from the chaos of humans,
Took me into hature's safe hands.

1 was a refugee.

The stoic tree greeted me at the border,

"Today you come t0 me SearChing for strength and serenity.
Khow that whilst Change is met with your Caprice,

1 stand firm through all extremes,

Not onhce have ] raised my VoiCe over the laws that
govern me,

Yet |loud is your Silent ingratitude that hurts the wind,
AgS it is brought back to me.

Still, you breathe.

And that is hature enough for me. So come in.

Your pass is humility, issued from the blossoms of
reconciliation,

Valid till eternity.

Keep low ahd walk oh, fOor how you are free.'

Earth had welcomed a long |ost friend.

My naked steps Saluting the life under me

1 stumbled and fell to the feet of Harmony:

'Gtop and drop these arms of your Self,

Against whom should you defend your conceit?
Listen, for here we speak the same subtle speech.'

Stunned, I rose, my face braving the sky:
'Sun, forgive me for 1 never paused

tO praise the radiahCe Of your rays,

And still you Visited me day after day.




Sun, your reigh does nhot disCriminate

o show me the blinding absence of deceit,
Drench me in your Compassionate warmth,
For I am cold from superficCiality.'

Bzzz, the red dragonfly accosted me,
Whizzing around my head,

Smiling at my perplexity.

‘Obh victim, why seek the complex in me?
Yes, even T know how to be.

Take me as your Sighpost,

Close your eyes and follow

The sound advice of my wings

¢Your stare is too demanding) —

Unlearn the riddles that you Create,
Turh back on the traCks that You race.
The answer is but simple,

And ease is your reward.

Meahing awaits You on the plahes of Presence,
So |et me introduce you to this instance.’

Today, ] sat in a Sea Of green.
On the life boat of Nature,
1 was a refugee.

Under a tree ] conversed with Reality,
Where beauty is all that you see,
And peace is truly peaceful.

X—X—X




Per’upe’ceia

- Surya Tripathi

The hope fairy is dying

with dark clouds urking in the sky
bearing a fake smile does hot help
with a torn heart that Cah only Cry!

De-miracCle rose in sullen mode

left us bereft with very |ess hope
herculean efforts faded like vapour
the sun ironically making it worse.

Melancholy is in the air

nhothingness persists leaving dark deep sCars
penetrated by Samma rays

we ended up in a maze.

Tomorrow is dying, today is sad

yesterday failed, emergence is mad
shattered like glass, desires Clashed

hopes dashed and hopelessness persashed!

X—X—X




The Place | Deserve

- Pratiksha Sharma

Full of vows, full of promises,

Full of happihess, full of dreams

Your |exes were,

Every word you spoke promised me

A better future, beyond my imagination.

Insecure and vulherable my soul found some security
And ways of fulfilling my dream

Then I confided in you and promised t0 g0 along with
you

Leaving my past behind, ClaustrophobiC poverty behind
Led by you, T walked into the strange lanhd, beyond my
green hills.

What lay ahead, T knew not!

Were you a fraud, 1 gave ho thought
Too gullible T was, young as I was
Fool as a goat, followed your Strap.

The traffic, the maghificent buildings,

The hustler ah bustle of the City, Cheered me up,
Gave hopes and lifted my spirit

For T was Stranger, t0 all Of them.

Then the Creepy brown building, welcomed me
Chillingly, my fears Creeping up inside me

Girls dressed up all in Make up,

With fake smiles and seducing |00ks

It made me sick, deep down

1 laughed and thought” it’s the life of a town.”
For T knew not what |3y ahead,

One day 1 would be one of them.




You left me in the hanhds of the woman,

Her cold stare, monstrous black eyes

Drained all my excitement and joys

And ] stayed there, praying that you would rescue me
Would give me the fortune you promised.

Ow, 1 was a fool, to believe in you
Because you left me there

gold me as if T was ah object

And 1 became a possession to the woman.

She shoved me into the small room,
Full of emptiness and a small bed

Then came the horror ripping me apart
TRaped me and tore everything 1 had.
My Chastity, my being, I lost me

Ih pieces, in tears, ] laid all hight.

1 was raped, re raped anhd over raped
The routine never ended,

Unless 1 caught this Hideous “virus”
And T was thrown out, as easily as 1T was accepted.
My youth got wasted, my dreams, long forgotten
The same hustle of the City silenced my soul.

But Today, ] rise

1 rise beCause J am your Creation

You Created me,

You chose me and you destroyed me.

No longer am ] going to hide my face in shame
Because you should be ashamed, hot me
Because you made me, someonhe who 1 was hot!
And now, when I return to live my life as T want
You slam the doors shut!




You say, “I am immoral.”

Your hypocritical “Morality”, does hot |et me in
Where was this morality, when I was being stripped?
Where was this humanity, when T was continually
abused?

It’s been for too |onhg, and it has to end!

TFor more like T Will be Created, and this has to stop!
Allow me the place, ] deserve!

X—X—X

The Sown of The Motherlana
- Kishore Chandra Patra

Dragging his feet towards the distant east
The soldier, Crawled like a wounded beast
Eyes as thirsty as his dry and worn black lips
TFor days he had taken only gunpowder Sips

The sun tried to protect him from cold
And to bring him back from the threshold

Of life, the wind blew SOftly trying to console
But in vain was his wounded body and soul

ReminisCing nostalgiCally his deCorated past
Exhibiting the last triCkle Of his patriotiC Cast
Anhd Kkneeling down on the dead frozen sand
The son smiled and saluted his mother land

Sleeping in the arms Of his mother in serenity
He closed his tired and dry eyes for eterhity

The body of the sonh will hot |ast long in sand
But he left a firm mark Of valour on his lahd.

X—X—-X




Life - A Rollerconaster

- David Mtonga

Colour dreams
TRock bottom moments
Sweet all memories
They come and go
Merry go round
Ship-ship comes along
Jingle bells, some of the way.
And the years have gone by like the wind,
Leaving traces Of each experience behind....
1 have gained love... T'Ve |ost love
T'Ve made friends and Created enemies
T've been a £ool; TVe been such a wise man
T've brought peacCe anhd T’'ve Caused war.

T've beenh ashamed, T've beeh honoured
T'vVe been a saint and T've been a devil
T've broken hearts, I've mended some
T'Ve been hero and T've been a Villain
Looking back, through the years,

It’s been a roller-coaster ride all the way.
And T don’t wonder ahymore, that’s all about.....
Life....

Too many places,

go many faces,

Some things in life,

They mean everything to you.

The blaze of star light,

On the moonless hight,

T will sail this boat, till all the oCean runh dry.




This life,

What is it without others,

Without their time,

Without their experience,

Ideas, help? Though ups ahd downs are there,
They are to make us awake ahd

If we carefully hold our mirrors to hature,

We can live a happy and fulfilling life.

X—X—X

The Shining Star
- Lobsang Dolma

It was the shining star,
Who lit the sky beyond far, -
And stood so high above
With her glow free to groove
-
It was the shining star,
Being so envious of her shooting super-stars
Flying higher than she could bend
Thought, her shine could hever descend

It was the shinhing star, -
Always lost behind the mysterious bar

Ignoring her own brighthess

Felt, she could hot have the twinkle to harness,

It was the shining star,

Looking bright from the whizzing streetCar

With her shine, SO unhigue to fall for v
«Made all to say, shine some more -




wBut,
It was the shining star,
Who dreamt of getting too far
And to be like the mighty sun r W
Who could have the farthest run

-

_ It was the shining star,
Who fears in waging war
Amidst the glorious dark shade,
Wept, why god canhnot give me a fate?

And it was the shining star

Who stayed all alone in her illumined jar o .
Darkened by her waning illusion

Never defeating her ownh confusion e
Gazes, with a tear filled with agony,

Pleading for a hew beginning to see.

X—X—X

we are all same!

- Pratiksha Sharma

The sap, browh with a little blaCk eye on top,
The ugly Crinkled sKin, its surprising beauty.

1 held it tight, remembering those words
Whispered in my ears, late at hight,

“Plant these anhd you will reap,

A fortune that nothing cah heave” ,

Always |lost behind the mysterious bar

18horing her own brightness

Felt, she could hot have the twinkle to harnhess,




“Was it a dream? “Was 1 halluCinating?” I ask
The sudden warmth oh my hanhd, longer it |asts,
Seeps into my sKih, enriches my nerves
Flows through , through, through, and through
And my legs move, magically into the woods,
MY place to hide, since a child.

1 dig a little; Crumple the sail,

With those dry leaves, Crispy and Ccrunchy

Feeling the smoothness of the Silt,

And put the jewel down, wondering what fate it brings
Covered black soil, and there it Sleeps!

Every dusk and dawn, ] 80 a there and sing

“The little birds Chirp anhd Chirp, flowers sway along the
wind

G0oO0d fortune is on its way, the horrible days are to
end!”

One dawn, it listened and sprout out of the mud

Two Yellow leaves, facCing the sun,

Bending its neck, it danced along

When the wind rushed and ] sanhg the songt

Just a little time more and ] would kKhow
The mysteries of wind sun and stars
The stories of ants, rabbits ahd worms
Gtories withheld, futures nhever khown.

Then T knew what the Voice meant!
Me and earth, our fortunes are all the same!

X—X—X




Soulmate

- S.K.

Ih the first instant is Created a memento,

As ] take a moment to convey what ] am meant to

In the cordial encounter, T Show ah apologetic smile
And a face that says: sorry you had to wait for a while.

The first days pass, we hardly khow each other

But in fullest splendour, we spill hour after hour

Filling the chasms from childhood stories to open endings
Questioning the self as a result maybe a life’s relic,
Through matches of sufficiently matched

Humorous and sarCastiC rhetoric.

You speak, ] listen ahd as subtle as a cConsonhant Change

1 take in what you make out because this was my turn,

My turnh tO learnh with intensity that [0oked fOr in ten Cities
1S hard to find, see, it is that Kihd Of might that wihds up
Enlightening the mind, in slisht hind-sight, for you to Say
Without a fight, You my friend are rich, rich with light. .

It is @ complex simpliCity, something uniquely familiar
And well actually definitely indefinable

So let us hot stumble over finding a label,

Mystifying as it may be, we must make out

What by how is obvious ahd unhcontested

Like that sole twitCh that everyone Canh see

Yes that within her lives a soul to which 1 reach.

Because this light is loving and living, endearingly
Gleaming with sincerity distinguishably heartfelt
EVver since the rarity of beihg oheself.




“Embraced by this light, You learn from sCratCh

Falling downh with your expectations,

TO Oh your way up CatCh a batCh of bright hotions:

TO excel with Clarity, be fearless in the face of Conformity,
Climb the height of conscioushess to find inner, massive
humility.

In this sense you Stay true to Who You are as ah individual
Who embodies the essence of what is to be hatural.

You see like Sunhday morning, it is with ease

That the light hever Ceases to amaze, as it grazed
MY right shoulder to penetrate my heart and
Halt me right there for me to turnh and

Gtare at the glow that is in one instance stuhning
But by ho means blinding, a scene that

Leaves me in the full stance of sight.

And because the light travels, it is reflected,

It is returned with feelings of mutuality,

It is echoed with words of ingenuity,

It is reproduced to Oh each occurrence

Be sent back through Currents of understanding,
Tolerance anhd opportunities, SO part Of You sees
The hint of individuality that reveals ‘me’
Standing under the light Of a different tint.

X—X—X
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