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We 

 

People are rising 

Through religious slogans 

Who preach, but never practice 

They are the one, who build 

Gap between human relationships 

And openly chant, we are next to towering one 

In the heart of heart they are cajole 

How hypocrites we are! 

 

Great people traced the root 

Of human concern and values 

Never boosted, but simply acted 

Emphasised dignity of labour, 

The path of salvation 

 

Today people build Mansions, 

To preach uniqueness of the past, 

Often we come across in heart and soul, 

It is the paradox of system and 

Figurative language of modern man. 

 

 

My Soul 

 

A  New journey has started, 

Two  years ago that has enriched 

My sense of pragmatism, knowledge 

And accepted life,  as it  came 

 

This perception enhanced, my broader 

Outlook in day today life 

The entire credit, complement, 

Goes  to my beloved, who accepted me as Iam 

 

My soul is more sensible and rational, 

Than me, never made me to react, 
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In her lacklustre arena, but compels me to acknowledge, 

Her taste and zeal; blessed to Have My beloved 

 

 

 

Journey 

 

Two divergent roads, 

Amalagamized to start, 

a New journey of   Life. 

Each holds passions and materials, 

Diversions, never harms the feelings and live with joy 

During challenges and grouse, 

Diversions become one. 

 

Often life is predestined, 

Compels to accept, 

And live with reality and mould it 

Life teaches from time to time 

Through His Will and aspirations 

Live it to time that decides everything 

 


