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Bikash Santra(27/07/1988)

I am a simple Man & I loved social work.I also loved singing song, drawing &
writting.
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Am I Really Bad

Everyone is bad

No one listens,

Everyone in my use

Takes a lot of pain.

Today is the punishment of the guilty
People say bad,

Everyone is here after me

It just goes away.

Thousands of trouble in the chest
Today goes to the air,

We are going on well

The more pain I have.

Deep night, dark darkness

Today does the will,

That's bad for me

Today I will show you fear.
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Good Work

When we were born

There will be one day to die,
Someone we do not know that
When the call will come.

So everyone in this life

The truth will go on,

Only then can we

Relax in peace.

So there is still time

To do good work,

Time never came back
Repeat in a life.
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Life

Today all the bodies are lost

Singing of life,

Can i ever do

These people are great.

Thousands of questions are in the mind
Today just peeks,

I'm so forward

The Lord will do you.
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Live Yourself And Save Others

Friend, let us live

Do not kill or neglect

My life is like you

So let me live my life.

Fighting with a lot of trouble

In this world,

Do not kill us like this

Do not let a little live.

When we grow up too

I will serve you

So friends are ours today

To survive is very necessary.

(As a tree gives oxygen, food and cool shade to us, a girl will grow up and save
the human existence by giving birth to the future.
So I will say two things today

(1)- plant trees, save lives.

(2)- Help save many children and women.)
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Mother Love

The light of the sun of this world

You showed me,

Childhood eyes hide

He did not do it

Many adolescents under the skin

Raised the child,

Ever wondered if it grew up

He will not see you?

Trouble teaches learning

If you're man,

They say that the children grow up and grow up
Happiness from you is expensive

The mother that never divides the mother
I do not want to give,

He is so big today

Wants to share his mother

This society and people are dirty

Shout today,

When the trouble came to me,

Just call 'mother mother'.

(A mother can raise two children, keep her family alive, but you two can not take
a mother's responsibility?)
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My Life*

I am the traveler of life

Going forward slowly,

Look away from the sea of ??happiness
He is only behind

Still still wanting

To touch the sea of ??happiness,

So far we have to move forward

To win with hope and hope.
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My Sorrow

Everyone is bad

No one listens,

I heard this

I feel pain.

Yet the path will continue
With them,

As much as everyone me
Today goes crazy

In this world of sadness
Love just love

To all mankind

This is the hope.
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Stop Environmental Pollution

Environmental pollution around
The world is surrounded,
Breathe in the chest

Let me live

There are many jobs left

So wish to live,

No one will ever understand

In this unfortunate man.

To stop environmental pollution
You planted the tree,

We are alive today

They have donations in it.
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Stop The Fetus

Mom is a little fun

I came home,

But now you hide your face today
Why do you kill me

The shame bigger than me
What has happened today,

Kill the fetus

How do you say

After a lot of battles

I came mother

Tell me today

&quot;You go now&quot;.

The father said, 'Damage

Your baby's belly '

You hear me daddy's father
Say you're okay.

If you take pleasure in my life,
Negligence today in sewer

I am lying here now

The father will not be able to
To marry you,

So how do you do me

You can kill me?

(Please stop the assassination, welcome the new one)
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