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C.K. BiTe()
 
Just another teenager trying to rhyme his feelings.
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Goodbye
 
Last Night, I closed my eyes to think about a song
Cz, it's my last chance to say goodbye, Aloha, Au revoir
I'll watch as your smile changes to tear
As you wish goodbye to ones near and dear
Wishing life had an option to rewind
To say Goodbye and set at peace your mind
I'm like stepped mud
And you a lovely bud
On a weed that has grown
A species of its own
That's bright as sun
Of its kind the only one
I didn't even get a chance to say HI
And now it's time to say goodbye
I shivered with fear
And got wet with tear
This last day has come in my life like a hurricane
And I cried but people said I'm insane
Now I'm just a kid battered and lonely
In the race of life who is running slowly
I'm tearing apart but if you ask I'm good
So remember it whenever you feel lone it was I behind you who stood
As I say goodbye my nose's a faucet and eyes are sore
So I'll end now and try not to be a bore
 
C.K. BiTe
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I Wanted
 
I Wanted
.
.
I wanted freedom, and I was constrained
I wanted blessings, and I was given bane
I wanted to fly, and I was pinioned
I wanted to rule, and I was minioned
I wanted love, and I was given spite
I wanted to be dauntless, and I was given fright
I wanted friends, and I was left alone
I wanted help, and I was left to moan
I wanted to speak, and I was muffled
I wanted to be great, and my faults were culled
I wanted to be apart from the crowd
And I was made a part of the crowd.
.
 
C.K. BiTe
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Liar World
 
Liar World
.
.
The world is full of lies
And the people are disguised
They laugh when someone cries
They bring you down when they criticize
They look at you with hunger in their eyes
But don't you give up, cz that will be their prize
Keep striving and one day, they'll pay the price
Yes, revenge will be yours even if they are hulk in size
All your enemies will face demise
And you will shine, you will up rise.
.
C.K. BiTe
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Mother's Day
 
Mom you're love, Mom you're life
Mom you prepared me for the strife
You held me up so I could walk
Till I slept, my cradle you'd rock
Mom you taught me how to talk
Told me to think of my haters as gawk
And not to take criticism to heart
Think of their arrows as a mere dart
Taught me to think of failures as stepping stone
And not to lose hope even when I'm left alone
Whenever I felt down, behind me you stood
And tried your best to make me feel good
You made me who I am today
O' how can I ever repay?
For what you did for me is way more
If I start writing ‘em all, my hand will turn sore
But the list will never end
I'm sorry for what I said, it's not like I meant
All that shit, pardon the swear
Mom I love you the most I swear
And although I don't believe in rebirth
But I wish I'm born again to you in this hearth.
 
C.K. BiTe
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Orphan Child
 
Orphan Child
.
.
He roams in the street
Searching for scraps of food
The only thing he eats
And lives in the woods.
He is also like you and me
The difference is that he is an orphan child
He has dreams but he is not free
Cursing his fate, he lives in the wild.
He is tortured by the world for its means
He has wit, he has wisdom
Mind of an adult in his teens
But he has no one, and lives in boredom.
He has no brother, no sister, no father, no mother
Forced to beg, forced to steal and forced to murder
So help an orphan child
And help Mankind.
.
C.K. BiTe
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Plight Of A Cancer Patient
 
My life is leaving me bit by bit
With cancer I have been hit
Chemotherapy was done but to no avail
I wish my life was as good as a fairy tale
I came to know about it at the last stage
My life's now shattered and I'm filled with rage
My whole body aches with pain
On the hospital bed I've been lain
My life the doctors can't save
My dreams and hopes have been lain in the grave
I can see death approaching me
From its clutches I wanna break free
But it's gripping me tight
I'm losing my eyesight
My body has become as stiff as stone
I feel like burning in flesh and bone
For my past misdeeds I repent
Now I just patiently wait for my end.
 
C.K. BiTe
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She Still Loves Him.
 
Many boys including me were infatuated by her beauty and yet she chose him.
She had very beautiful eyes that could only be complimented on and he brought
tears in them.
She had an arched eyebrow a sign of beauty and he brought a frown in them.
She had confidence in herself and he made her fear her own shadow.
She had very beautiful and rosy cheeks and yet he slapped them.
Yes indeed he did, and even after that instead of cutting off his hands for
slapping her, he didn't even say sorry
And she........ well she still loves him.
 
C.K. BiTe
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Sometimes
 
SOMETIMES
Sometimes goodbyes are left unspoken
Sometimes the happiest ones are the most broken
Sometimes love stories end with a sigh
Sometimes people forget how to fly
Sometimes people curb their own wings
Sometimes people love even though it stings
Sometimes beauty is sold in the streets
Sometimes people fear their own dreams
Sometimes memories turn into chains
Sometimes passion is best under restraints
Sometimes people hate their own self
Sometimes dreams are put on the shelf
Sometimes promises are forgotten
Sometimes hopes are downtrodden
Sometimes truth hurts more than the lie
Sometimes people give up without a try.
Sometimes, Just Sometimes.
 
C.K. BiTe
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You
 
You
.
.
You are like the gleam of sun on a cold wintry morning
You are like blessing showers falling from heaven onto the parched fields
You are like the blanket of flowers covering the earth during the spring
You are like a sapling growing amidst the fallen leaves
You are like the tweeting of the birds upon dawn
You are like the star Sirius burning bright and high
You are like the gentle breeze dancing with the leaves
You are like dew drops glittering on the leaves
Your voice is that of a nightingale
Your beauty is like the flower Amaranth
Never Fading, Never Dying, Always Beautiful.
.
-
 
C.K. BiTe
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