
Poetry Series

Swaroopa Rani

- poems -

Publication Date:

July 2009

Publisher:

PoemHunter.Com - The World's Poetry Archive

Poems are the property of their respective owners. This e-book was created by Swaroopa Rani on
www.poemhunter.com. For the procedures of publishing, duplicating, distributing and listing of the poems
published on PoemHunter.Com in any other media, US copyright laws, international copyright agreements and
other relevant legislation are applicable. Such procedures may require the permission of the individuals holding
the legal publishing rights of the poems.

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 2

Swaroopa Rani (20-7-1980)
I (M.Swaroopa Rani) , was born on 20, July,1980, my parents are
Mr.M.G.Rao and Mrs.M.Grace Lilly.
I completed my secondary education in V.T. College, later Intermediate in
V.B.College, Degree in B.V.K. College, Post-graduation M.A.(English)  in
L.B.College and Ph.D in English Canadian literature under the guidance of
Prof.V.C.Sudheer in Andhra University and I received the Doctorate Degree
on 23-8-2007. I would like to do my post-doctoral degree further by the
God's grace.
At present, I would like to write the poems, short-fiction, articles and many
poems were published in online.

My poems were published in this site Poemhunter.com, and I received many
messages by the other writers. I invite you to read my poetry as well as the
opinions, which were given by other writers from all over the world, to know
the essence of it.

E-mail: swaruparani_aug@yahoo.co.in

Name: M.Swaroopa Rani

Qualification: M.A., Ph.D

Interests: Writing Articles, Short Fiction, Essays and Poems.

 Address:     Dr.M.Swaroopa Rani
              Door NO: 50-83-15
              Madhuranagar
              Visakhapatnam-530016
              Andhra Pradesh
              South India
         Cell: 9951769288

Works:

Articles like 'Withered Buds of Society'    'Of women and Gender Bias' were
published in The Hindu.

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 3

A  Drop  Of  Purity

We need you for our lives and humanity,

You are an icon of conversion and purity,

We wish to have a life like you of clarity,

How can you be odourless, tasteless and colorless, 

We hesitate to give our openness to the others,

But you give that openness all other elements,

To liquefy in you as caller of worldwide dissolver,

As a chameleon, we can call you as multi-former,

When you are in solid state we call you as ice pack,

When you are in gaseous state, we call you as vapour,

When you are in liquid state, we call you as water,

You are simply a life-giver for the entire existence,

We hope that you have double phases of appearance,

One facade is giver and the other facade is killer,

We pray you to take always the appearance of giver,

Don’t fade our hope as your dispersed form of vapour.

                                    *****

               By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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A  Precious   Piece  Of   Glass

A piece of glass, what a magic you play?

 How can you show our image in your piece?

 What a reflection you focus through the Sun,

  What a tremendous focus you have?

   We lift you so carefully than our lives,

 As you are so brittle and astonishing,

 The power of your reflection is kind of advice,

  You guide us to be conscious to handle you,

  You are in our hands when we hold warily,

  Alike, our lives symbolize you with reality,

  The life is as brittle as the veracity of glass,

  Once it’s broken it’s become futile to live.

                                     *******

                By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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A  Sense  Of   Wholeness

Are  the women’s life with a sense of courage and pleasure?
Are their lives with sense of wholeness and individuality?

The rearward of Black women’s lives begin as oppressors,
The Black women are the angels of cultural saviours,
Their lives are the realistic versions of West Indian psyche,
Their challenges are regarded as worthwhile achievements.

Are  the women’s life with a sense of courage and pleasure?
Are their lives with sense of wholeness and individuality?

They are the victims of Black immigrant communities,
The lives of the West Indian female immigrant are dreary,
They face the traumatic experience of white supremacy,
Their lives are a dazzling epic of Western Indian vicinity.

Are  the women’s life with a sense of courage and pleasure?
Are their lives with sense of wholeness and individuality?

The women’s lives signify the essential supremacy of human identity,
They struggle to develop the meaningful kindheartedness of humanity,
The Black women’s lives strive for the wholeness with individuality,
They proved to depict West Indian women as the women of practicality.

Are  the women’s life with a sense of courage and pleasure?
Are their lives with sense of wholeness and individuality?

The Black women’s lives are the mysterious tragedies of loneliness,
The women's capability for rebirth is to be ornately courageous,
Their recognition is essential for their meticulous articulateness,
To hold the importance for all the Blacks in new world Diaspora.

                                                   ********

                       By

   Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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A Candle Light

We thank you for giving us a brilliant light,
We wish to receive from you a dazzling light,
But we never bother the worth of your light,
You lose your shape by giving us the light.

As the light of a candle stands by the candle wicks,
The prosperity of country stands by great citizens,
A great thinker spreads his light of knowledge, 
To vanish the darkness of miserable occurrence.

It is more essential to utilize the value of success,
As it lights a candle in the lives of many victims,
The light of a candle disappears as the air blows,
But the intellectual mind lightens as tremendous.

The lives of children blossom by their education,
Their golden future lights like a scholastic vision,
To build up their country with the great wonders,
And prove their challenges as the victorious flowers.

                                     *****

                  By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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A Realistic  Writer

The women in Atwood's novels dreamt the sweet dreams,

Their lives are the symbolic of colourful kites,

Their smiles are like the resonance of waterfalls,

Their sweet words are delivered as the voices of nightingales,

They seem to be good smelled budding flowers,

But in the hands of men, women are multi-coloured toys,

The lives of women are like the withered flowers,

The tears of victims in Canada are like the streams,

The victimizers are cruelly punished the women as the monarchs,

The women's problems in Canada remained as the reminiscences,

Even though no one could save the lives of the women,

But Atwood has dared to tell her opinion,

She conveys the women's tragedy through her books,

And proved herself as one of the eminent writers.

      By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

I did Ph.D. on the novels of Margaret Atwood, so I would like to dedicate this  poem
entitled 'A Realistic Writer'  to her.

Swaroopa Rani
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Age Of Modernity

Oh’ Lord! We are grateful to your splendid knowledge,
We are only the part and parcel of human civilization,
But You are the Creator of marvelous peace of world,
The approach we think is more practical than before.

Thus some norms and ethics were valid in the past age,
But not valid to any further extent in the present life.
Oh ’Lord! Give us peace of almighty and affectionate hearts,
The science is the glory of God through his care and love.

Our lives are the gifts of God; we should not miss His gift,
The God is the great writer of all our lives of modernity,
He is the spectator of our persistence and ignorance,
And guides us to move in the light of acquaintance.

The God is not only a spectator but also the saviour,
He suffers to give happiness for the lives of heartlessness.
He forgive all our erroneousness in the look of loveliness,
Hence he proves to be the lovable deity of gracefulness.

                                   **********
By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Awesome  Desire

Everyone desire for something in their lives,
That desire comes true by their hard works,
A desire is a kind of spirit to reach the goal,
Man is awesome traveler to reach his goal.

Life is piece of voyage to travel until its end,
In a journey, one travel without any trouble,
Or may face trouble to attain an aimed state,
But the moment that he achieved is memorable.

A journey of the victorious days reminds in life,
As it traces as one of the reminiscences in life,
A desire moves like a colourful kite in the sky,
One loses its vision as it moves high in the sky.

In the same way, desire should be in its constraint,
Like the Sunrise, it gives courage to human heart,
It reaches to its peak by good effort and support,
At last, the golden future is fruitful desire of thought.

                                  *******

                 By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Beauty   Of  Creativity

The beauty of nature indicates the God’s creativity,
The God gifts the artist with talent of artistic originality,
Artist create skilled effort for aesthetic creativity,
The imagination is only the tool of artist’s ingenuity.

The artwork of hut makes memorable adventures
of its country’s beauty,
The vision to re-imagine the beach hut is a very
exiting vision for artists and architects,
Beach hut clinches a spiteful site of great natural
beauty of landscape,
Though  art is a prosperity of divine’s creativity.

The skill of an artist is a leading flash of realistic art,
He is a follower to pursuit the excellent talent of art,
He is an admirer of physical advanced beauty of art,
He is an innovator to make his skill as a fine craft.

All artists spent their youth as modest apprentice,
Become skilled their craft in their master’s workshop,
They challenge their work as a work of genius,
And proves their bequest unanimously as a master artist.

His work remains as a quiet, modest country by it’s own beauty,
He is a mediator to show the spirit of natural artistic quality,
The goals of an artist found in innovation and originality, which
He strives to make his artistic work glorified and memorable forever.

                                                *********

         By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Blossomed  Lives

Education is a seed planted in a soil of University,
It happens to be fruitful with tremendous results in studies.
The students should be the followers of imminent educators,
Then their careers will become as the blossomed flowers.

The various branches of educational departments in university,
Are like the huge branches of gargantuan tree of University.
When each branch elevates its development with excellent results,
It denotes the quality of education found in University.

 The parents and the teachers are our most affectionate visions,
They are the supporters to introduce the new fields of education.
Though they are tied in their work, but their minds are peaceful,
Hence they are capable to fulfill their responsibility in a perfect mode.

Knowledge creates the prosperity of intellectual country.
The students should utilize their opportunity in education,
They feel to have a life of self-confidence & self respect,
And prove themselves to be successful in their careers.

 *********

             By

   Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Buds  Of  Sweet   Hearts

A stranger comes to the world for the first time,
As he cannot keep his head stable at birth,
But he tries to pick up his muscle strength,
He is a new buddy of various steps of growth.

You share happiness by smiling with others,
How soon you crawls, how soon you grows,
How active you are to seen as courageous,
You are a shower of love and happiness.

We ignore all the pains and crisis by your cheerful face,
You are strength to keep us strong by your cheery face,
You are deep in our hearts as the peer of the realm,
You are like a cradle in the hands of celestial God.

We bless you to have a life of delightful light,
 To save the existing world of darkness.
We bless you to have a life with holiness and bliss,
To elevate your life as finer flower of happiness.

********

                             By

       Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Cheery  Face  Of   A   Baby

A man learns a remarkable lesson of his life,
When he faces a life of worries and anguish,
As a child, he spends his life with innocence,
He desires to stay alive in the life of innocence.

When he misses many amazing desires in his life,
He feels hard to come out from the depressed life,
But a face of child helps him to come out from sad,
As child has power to fade away the evil of his sad.

By seeing the face of his child, he leaves his pain,
He has a strong desire to move his life from vain,
Whenever he is involved in trouble, he moves to his home,
To see the cheerful face of his baby in his sweet home.

The moment when he plays with his baby is lovable moment,
He prays to have his entire life in that delightful moment,
He likes to be a doll in the hands of his lovely baby,
He finds the marvelous peace by cheery face of his baby.

                                     ******

                         By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Colourful  Rainbow

Life is an image of beautiful rainbow,
It shines like the spectrum of 7colours,
It’s like the seven days of the week, (OR)
Like the diverse feelings of joy, sorrow,
sacred, sympathy, love, dignity, depression.

To receive the astonishing life of fairyland,
It is vital to receive the appeal of each colour,
A rainbow glows by the colours of VIBGYOR,
It shows the unity of colours to bring out light.

We can’t lead our lives without the Five elements,
As the Elements are five, but the Universe is one,
We can’t even feed ourselves without the five fingers,
As the five fingers unite to function our hand as one.

Yet the colours (VIBGYOR)   of Rainbow are many,
But all are united to form as spectrum of rainbow,
Likewise, the people are many but all are one,
To prosper their lives with esteem, hope, power,
divinity, wealth, success and loyalty.

                                *******

                By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Courage In Blindness

How sad it is! To live in such blind life,
Though he has no good power of vision,
But he has a tremendous power of passion,
With his passion, he makes an amazing creation.

In his blindness, he finds the liveliness,
His heart thrives to have some freshness,
His blindness struggles to create brightness,
He has a musical talent to prove his greatness.

A good vision strives to enjoy the splendour of nature,
A blind vision strives to create the beauty of nature,
His courage disappears the pain of his blindness,
And it supports him to have a life of cheerfulness.

His intellectual mind makes him to forget his blindness,
He sometimes feels that he achieved more by his blindness,
He creates his own wonderful world in his blindness,
And he leads his life successfully in his blindness.

                                       *****

                By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Courageous  Heart

A man thinks that his fear makes his tears,
A fearless life makes his courageous life,
One day, he moves to the unknown place,
He tries to know the essence of that place.

When he has a fear to move to that place,
He does not step forward to know that place,
In a fine moment, he decides to take his fear,
Then he finds a beautiful creativity of nature.

The place he enters is the superb place of beauty,
At the beginning, his fear stops him to see the beauty,
But later by his courage he entered the amazing nature,
There, he finds the value of confidence for future.

Then he feels, a life without fear gives a life of ardor,
It strengthens as the energetic life of marvelous creature,
It presents a great zeal to step him forward even in darkness,
To face any tremendous situation by his heart of courageous.

                                    *******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Creative Talent

Has anyone seen the hard work behind his skill?
He is such an awe-inspiring creator of art,
He needs the voice of appraisal for his art,
It is a kind of encouragement for his art.

He has creative art that is gifted by the God,
He strives to prove his creative talent by his art,
The thoughts come to his mind when he feels loneliness,
He shapes that thought to move the hearts from loneliness.

He expresses his splendid knowledge in a picture,
He recollects his thought while he draws a picture,
And draws till the picture reach his imagination,
What a patience that he has to achieve his imagination! !

His creative art fades away his lonesomeness,
And makes as the pleasant heart of friendliness,
The beautiful creativity of art stays in his hands,
The result of his art shines by the splendid thoughts.

  *******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Daring  Performance

A young man plans to visit the show of circus,
He thinks that circus is a kind of small adventure,
But when he entered to the show of circus,
He was wondered by the performances in circus.

Oh! What a dare and dashing life they have! !
How can they dare to show their talent?
Are they don’t have fear to prove their talent?
Their talent brings a terror to a viewer.

They perform the show like colourful butterflies,
Their talent in circus brings bliss to the viewers,
He was impressed by one great performance,
It is that, a man moves on a tiny rope.

By seeing it, this young man was thrilled,
He observed a great pain in circus group,
He feels that the viewers enjoy not only a circus show,
But they realized the risk that left behind in circus show.

   *******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Dedicated   Mind

A brave man has great spirit of dedication,
As it is essential to achieve his aspiration,
His dedication supports to attain his goal,
It gives awesome motivation to reach his goal.

He starts any accepted work with courageous attitude,
To implement the work by his intellectual aptitude,
He involves deeply to know the significance of his work,
And rises the depth of meaning that found in his work.

A dedication brings out the fulfillment of any effort,
It happens when one completely involved into the subject,
He feels that the dedication is an art to grasp the subject,
It fulfills the hope of an intellectual mind with delight.

A thought of dedication brings out the power of confidence,
As it helps to achieve the work with a power of endurance,
One may lay down a few steps back to arrive at desired target,
But the dedication moves one forward to touch the target.

*******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Diverse  Looks   Of   Love

As the sight is most important part of body to see and enjoy,
The lady is key of loveliness to get the joyfulness,
She is not only beautiful but also cheerful in her looks,
She is created by the God for the pleasure of beauty.

Her words are as smooth as the voices of nightangles,
Her lips and chick are as red as the petals of red roses,
Her skin as shines as the colours of golden lashes,
Her smiles are virtuous as the smiles of innocent kids.

Beauty is essential for the courageous peace of mind,
Beauty arises the diverse looks in diverse relations,
It differs from person to person based on their relations,
But the same feeling of diverse looks is only the love.

A young man glance a lady with love for pleasure of beauty,
The artist stares a lady with love to sketch her beauty,
The doctor touch her with love to get her with good health,
The parents feel her love by name and fame in her career.

Love is multi-faceted element created by God,
It is more power than medicine to cure the ailment,
Without love, there is no peace and there is no creation,
The more we love the more we achieve in life.

    **********

                  By
          
Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Dreams  Of  A  Child

When a child sleeps, a sweet dream comes to his mind,
But when he opens his eyes; a dream leaves his mind,
He wants to have his sweet dream comes true,
But he forgets what he dreamt in his last night.

Every day he thinks to remember his dream,
But he can’t remember his last night’s dream,
One day, he likes to sleep only to get a dream,
He has gone to sleep but he fails to memorize his dream.

He feels that a dream brings a hope of present day,
It welcomes the dreamful life of the next day,
It cheers up the tedious lives to have a sweet day,
A boy wishes to have sweet dream for pleasant day.

He thinks a deep sleep is the cause of many dreams,
He prays the God, that to make his sweet dream comes true,
He prays the God, that to fade away the evil of his bad dream,
As if he always like to sleep in the world of sweet dream.

*****

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Effort  By  The   Support

The tremendous effort comes from support,
Without support there will be no comfort,
The entire Universe runs only by support,
To bring up the fabulous thought of rapport.

The plants cannot grow without a support of the land,
We can’t even stand without the support of our legs,
Even one can’t express a thought without the help of feeling,
A life without support brings the awful life of disability.

Every part of nature moves in cyclic process,
In this cyclic process, one depends on the other,
As one strives to develop with the support of other,
To signify the spirit of support for brilliant future.

A support is part of the universe and a part in the universe,
It gives strength to reach the place of superiority,
As well as it mainly denotes the significance of unity,
The power of support brings the power of interconnection.

                                       *******

                  By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Endless  Hope

Hope is an energetic juice of life,
When we lose, it becomes as brief,
It awakens us from the feel of grief,
Which leads our lives with delight,
It helps to live in the place of light,
It vanishes the shadow of thwart,
One can’t hear the beat of heart,
One can’t see the face of hope,
But one can live in arm of hope,
One may leave your hand to succeed,
 One may depress you to succeed,
But hope is ever last friend to victory,
 It fills your heart with ever last memory,
 And lives to activate your heart with ecstasy.

                             ******

            By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Enthusiastic Spirit

An enthusiasm is a kind of natural gift,
It brings to have a grip in any subject,
It takes part to know the gist of any subject,
As it awakes us to have the life of comfort.

A man feels tough to know the unknown subject,
But a courageous man excites to know the new subject,
He feels that a brave mind always thinks for new subject,
As he has a courage to invent an innovative subject.

Knowledge is the part of life and the part in life,
Its improvement effects the growth of human life,
It develops as a great foundation for an essential life,
And it motivates to bring the liveliness to a courageous life.

A great innovation helps to lead the World to reach its extent,
Without the spirit of enthusiasm there will be no knowledge,
Without knowledge there will be no power of innovation,
Thus the enthusiastic spirit is a great source for innovation.

                           ******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Everlasting   Thought

An artist is a creator of great thought,
To live forever in the heart of delight,
He admires the people to bless his art,
He deeply involves to prove his fine art.

A musician creates the world of music,
He makes the world to enjoy by music,
Music shines the lives with eternal zeal,
As it rings the lovely hearts of jingle bell.

A singer sings a song of the sweet voice,
She sings from her soul of splendid voice,
Her voice lulls the world to sleep in peace,
As, she remembers the voice of nightingale.

The art of sculptor brings a life to stone,
His art of carving pours a life to stone,
An artist may ends his life as vapour,
But his creativity of art lives forever.

                     ********

                By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., Ph.D

Swaroopa Rani
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Fallen   Lives

The old age is the age of priority,
It is  the age of trustworthiness,
Every human being has his or her
 finishing stages in their own lives,
Each life symbolizes the icon of circle,
 Where  it  begins,  there  it’s  ends,
But their life circle is not exact round,
It swirls and curls to diverse directions,
The thoughts in human mind starts, with
The moment baby opens his eyes to see.
Some feel to exist their lives with thrones,
Some foresee to endure their lives with bliss,
The life circle of every one comes to its end,
With the moment closes his or her eyes to leave.

                       *****

                  By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 27

Festival

A festive mood brings a happy mood,
It activates the tired lives from stress,
It moves to open the doors of bliss,
To surprise the lives with gladness.

He can’t find the pleasure in routine life,
He finds only the pressure in routine life,
But a day of festival is different from daily life,
As it brings the joy to activate the daily life.

He hopes to have the gratification in someday,
Which gives the small moment of satisfaction today,
The hope has that such power of enjoyment,
To fulfill the future lives with merriment.

A busy life thirsts for the moment of ecstasy,
As they have not touched the hand of ecstasy,
But a festive mood joins the tiresome hands,
To make the dreamland of eternal happiness.

                                *******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Friendly Society

A group of people connects by the society,
Though they may have varied traditions,
Though they may speak varied languages,
But all come to shelter in one and only society.

A society reflects a reciprocal relationship,
As a friend it cheers up the saddened lives,
As a well-wisher, it guides to lead admirable lives,
As a physician, it heals the pain of depressed lives.

A huge tree has many numbers of branches,
But each its branch shelters the human lives,
Likewise, a society has many values of life,
But each its value connects the human lives.

A society helps to have a life of friendliness,
It enlightens to know the value of awareness,
It supports the hand at the moment of distress,
As it brings the powerful feel of uniqueness.

                                      *******

                      By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 29

Friendship

In one occasion, a man meets his friend,
After long time, they share their affection,
They felt that their friendship is with perfection,
It ever stays in their friendly lives of satisfaction.

They moved to their memorable place of childhood,
To recollect the sweet feelings of their childhood,
They involved in the cherished memoirs of child age,
As they have forgotten the stage of their middle age.

The two friends have settled in their lives,
But they have not forgotten their childhood days,
A friendship has no age to build up in one’s life,
As it remains as one of the sweetest episodes in life.

A real friend shares the heart of joy and distress,
He enjoys with his friend at the moment of happiness,
He gives his hand to a friend at the moment of sadness,
To remain as the great friends in the world of friendliness.

                                           *******

                     By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Gorgeous  Smile

A smile gives cool breeze of courage,
It brings out the sense of passion,
It wipes out the mood of dejection,
To survive our lives with satisfaction.

A smile spreads the expression of joy,
As it’s God’s gift to have a feel of joy,
It always binds with view of happiness,
It helps to tolerate the moment of sadness.

A smile heals the hurt like universal physician,
It flames the anger to give a light of pleasure,
The parts of human body may have disability,
But the gorgeous smile has no such disability.

A gorgeous smile of baby shines like a star,
A smile has power to promote the strength,
As a cloud it moves out the feel of tiredness,
To influence the lovely lives with brightness.

                                *****

               By
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Great  Hope  Of  A  Farmer

He strives for his great-cultivated land,
He happily spreads his blood for his land,
We bestow our obeisance for his work of hardness,
Oh! Lord, bless him to fulfill his gladness.

Our lives depend on his great desire,
His hope depends on the God’s grace,
Oh! God, give your grace in the form of rain,
As the drops of rain blossoms his aim.

His desire is anxious to get his succeed crop,
The yielding crop brings out his fruit of desire,
The welfare of one’s country is in his hands of desire,
In few words, he is like the backbone of one’s welfare.

He dreams for his crop with great aspiration,
Let us all hope to have his dream comes true,
It’s not only gives out the happiness to his heart,
But also gives to the welfare of each country’s heart.

                                 ******

      By
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Great Witness Of Love

The human lives are only ephemeral,
But their great works remark as eternal,
They cannot spend their lovely lives forever,
Yet their record of prominence remains forever.

They plant their great love in the memory of tribute,
To remain in heart as an emblem of endless love,
He may not express his great love through words,
But he confesses his love in the form of tribute.

Hence Taj remained as one of the 7 wonders of world,
Each stone of the Taj voices with love of Shahjahan,
His great lovely Taj is an image of memorable love,
It admires in our hearts as fairyland of ever last love,

The human body has no power to live for evermore,
But they have power to create a sensation in the world,
It is responsibility of citizens to preserve their wonder,
As the Wonder reminds the greatness of one’s country.

                                            *****

                By
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Swaroopa Rani
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Greenery  Land

He feels the place of greenery gives a vision of coolness,
He spreads the seeds wherever he goes to a new place,
As the land of greenery not only gives coolness,
But it gifts the entire world with healthiness.

He wonders to travel to the place of greenery land,
What an eternal happiness, he has by that greenery land,
When he enters to the wonderful world of greenery land,
He finds many plants, flowers and animals in that land.

The beauty of greenery land magnifies the vision of this man,
By seeing that pleasant land, he finds some peacefulness,
He feels the plants have marvelous magic to make Oxygen gas,
The oxygen is essential for the entire living beings to stay alive.

The plants give the awe-inspiring life to our lives,
It also protect us from the powerful rays of sunlight,
It gives air, food, and shelter to the whole world,
Hence it is essential to develop the green world.

                           *********
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Heart  Of  A  Sympathizer

Sympathy melts the hearts of brutality,
It lightens the dazzling way of simplicity,
It lights an amazing glow in darkness,
To move forward in our lives with cheerfulness.

A sad man needs a heart of sympathy,
As he feels, it saves him from misery,
Sympathy helps to live in friendliness,
It brightens his mind with peacefulness.

Kindness wakes the hearts from sadness,
It gives up energy to the soul of calmness,
Sympathy brings out the tears of gladness,
It flows like the waves in the heart of forgiveness.

Kindness always shelters the lives of sadness,
It enlightens the awful minds of merciless,
Kindness gives a greenery land of softness,
To survive in our lives with happiness.

      ********

                   By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD
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Heartfelt Tears

Oh’ friend! Don’t shed tears for simple things,
             Do you know! How sad it is,
      Of course you feel free from troubles by it,
  But utilize it for happiness instead of sadness,
It comes whenever you feel sad and happiness,
   But you like to remember the more moments of sadness,
Why don’t you remember the sweet moments of happiness?
       Because it helps at least to live in calmness,
            Tears are only vanishes you sadness,
                But not the trouble you faces,
  The more you depressed, the more you lose,
  The more you cheer up, the more you success,
   Life is a double–faced coin, so choice is yours,
       Finally, the future is yours with endless happiness.

                         *******

                      By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD
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Help  By  Health

A good health brings a flower of activeness,
It awakes the life from troublesomeness,
Healthiness lives in the hands of exercise,
It results as the blissful heart of liveliness.

There is no use to have wealth without health,
The wealth gives only prosperity to the lives,
But the health gives activity for the entire lives,
Both helps like the vision of two eyes for jolly lives.

A man finds only a financial power by his wealth,
An energetic man finds a lively power by his health,
He doesn’t care his health and struggles to develop his wealth,
But when he reaches his goal of wealth, he loses his health.

The wealth needs to survive in the present world,
And the health requires to live in the whole world,
The wealth may heal the illness of physical strength,
But it may not remain without the power of health.

                                *******

                     By
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Holiday  Is  A  Jolly Day

A holiday brings a mood of jolly day,
The tired lives likes to have a holiday,
To move from the worries of everyday,
And to enter their lives of delight as jolly day.

Holiday is an admirable day of happiness,
To deviate the mind from the life of tedious,
To elevate the mind as the flight of gladness,
A holiday fills the hearts with cheerfulness.

Once a man starts his amazing journey of life,
He actively travels and travels till he ends his life,
In his journey, sometimes he may vexed by a life of grief,
In that moment, a jolly day fades away his life from grief.

A feel of newness brings a feel of freshness,
The freshness to routine life brings brightness,
As it moves the pleasant life from weariness,
It lifts the dull lives to reach the peak of bliss.

                             ******

               By
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Humanity

He likes to live in a place of loyalty,
He wants to have the life of bravery,
He desires to stay in a heart of chivalry,
To relieve his mind from the shade of misery.

On the way, he feels sad to see the life of slaves,
He decides to give a new life to the slaves,
He lends his hand to help the poor slaves,
And initiated a bright life to the slaves.

He feels that the individuals have their own freedom,
Their lives are not the property of other lives,
Their freedom disappears the darkness of the slavery,
As a result a brilliant light enters in the life of slaves.

He prays to have his land with courtesy,
He tries to save some lives from slavery,
He supports the poor lives courageously,
And he saves many lives very cleverly.

                            ******

By
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Kindhearted  Man

How long he goes, how long he pleads,

    Have a kind heart towards that man,

    Someone likes to care when he is child,

    Someone likes to concern when he is rich,

    But no one cares when he becomes poor,

    He has no people to shelter and save him,

    Now, he knows the importance of wealth,

    When he is more depressed and unfortunate,

   Though he pleads others for his livelihood,

    He has kind heart to give a hand to his people,

    He shares the food, who is poorer than him,

    As he knows the value of life than anyone else,

    Even though, he lost his prosperity and his bliss,

    But he never tries to loose his kindheartedness.

                                ********

            By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD
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Kindhearted  Physician

He feels an awful pain in one’s heart,
He worries and tries to cure that hurt,
Oh’ God! What a kind heart he has! !
Oh’ God! We see your face in his face.

In his childhood, he dreams to serve,
In his adulthood, he has heart of verve,
He consoles with a care to heal the illness,
He strives to wake up the lives from sickness.

The God is a great creator of the Universe,
A physician is an awe-inspiring donor of life,
He crafts his knowledge of remedial treatment,
To heal the heart’s with his kindheartedness.

He feels affection heals more than a medicine,
He injects his friendliness to cure the sickness,
To make a healthy environment by kindliness,
He remains in our hearts as the God of Life.

                                  *****

       By
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Legendary Lives

Life is ever last page of amazing reminiscence,

Each page is a recall of memorable moments,

The heart of any book depends on its essence,

The meaning of any life reflects on its presence,

 A fine work remains as a legend in the history,

Of course, life is an image of colourful butterfly,

It is flimsy, smoothie and escape from us to fly,

Each stage of life begins as each chapter of book,

As a child, the life is blissful acceptance of loving,

As a teenager, the life is thoughtful with daring,

As an adult, the life is solicitous with responsibility,

As in old age, the life is respectful with consistency,

A plant can yield the seeds but few are fruitful to ripe,

The lives are many but few are successful to be legend.

                                        *********

            By
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Life   With   Confidence

A man moves forward with his self-confidence,
His courage makes him to face a life with zeal,
In his first step of movement, he has challenge,
In second step, he finds a way to achieve his goal.

On his way, he observes the lives of different stages,
He finds a child, who tries to stand on his own feet,
A child crawls and falls to stand on  his  own feet,
By seeing that child, a man identified the value of confidence.

In other way, a man finds a handicapped painter,
He follows to observe the brave life of that painter,
By seeing the salient pictures drawn by that painter,
A man realizes the great willpower of that painter.

The way he moves is a brave way of enlightenment,
He feels the life with confidence is the life of passion,
He moves forward to face the up and downs of his life,
To begin his dynamic days in the arena of confidence.

      ******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD
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Life  Of  A   Fisherman

Oh Lord! ! What a tired life that man has! !
He was excited when his hope comes true,
Everyday, he desires to catch many fishes,
But some days, he fails to catch more fishes.

What a dare and dashing heart he has! !
To enter bravely in the middle of ocean,
His desire comes true in the heart of ocean,
As well as, floats over in the hands of ocean.

He carries a net to make his hope fruitful,
Bless him to return to his home with bliss,
When he is in boat, he faces up and downs,
By the continuous movement of sea waves.

A trouble makes him to struggle to come from it,
His struggle brings the thought of fish life in net,
Oh God! Save him when the sea troubles him,
As You have power to control the power of sea.

                               *******

BY
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Life Of Entertainment

Today’s life is full of entertainment,
As the world runs with development,
It manages the life with enjoyment,
It activates the life with amusement.

The entertainment gifts as a fruit of delight,
It motivates to present the lives of delight,
Like a man has diverse kind of emotions,
The entertainment has different divisions.

Each its division gives the great enjoyment,
It rises by the present life of improvement,
The mechanical life makes the lives of tiredness,
The entertainment relieves the pain of that tiredness.

A good music is an admirable kind of enjoyment,
It relieves the mind from the hurt of disappointment,
It strengthens the peaceful mind with fulfillment,
And motivates to grasp as the lives of achievement.

                                         *******

     By

Dr. M.SwaroopaRani   M.A., PhD
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Little  Hearts

How cute you are?
                           How generous you are?
              As a baby, how can you fit in our hands?
    We can’t believe how can you grow up before our eyes,
            We put many hopes on you with cheerfulness,
                 Will you fulfill it for our happiness?
             We bless you to have a life of gladness,
        We never miss you in the moment of sadness,
              Though you have a life of greatness,
    But you remain as a kid in our hearts with sweetness,
      Don’t waste your precious time in wretchedness,
    Try to prove your creative talent with sense of courageous,
      To fulfill our hopes on your career with sense of gracious.

                                                  *******

                   By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani
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Lively   Time

A man thinks the time runs with life,
And a life runs with the nonstop time,
When he involved in his work for long time,
He feels the rapid movement of time.

But when he sits at leisure for sometime,
He feels dull by slow movement of time,
Leisure brings pleasure only for sometime,
But it may not give pleasure for longtime.

Once the time happens it never returns,
A time in seconds count the time in minutes,
A time in minutes counts the time in hours,
A time in hours counts the time in days.

A time remains as the records of three layers,
The past time remains only as the memory,
The present time is to perform the life with glory,
The future time brings the thought of imagery.

                              ******

                 By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD
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Lovable  Hometown

While going to a school, a boy finds a blind man,
That blind man fears to cross the road,
He sadly stays and waits for someone’s help,
But no one helps him to cross the road.

A schoolboy moves forward to help him,
He takes the hand of a blind man to save him,
A blind man asked the name of that boy,
He blesses this boy to spend a life with joy.

A boy wishes to give something to a blind man,
But he finds only a small cake in his school bag,
He takes that cake and gives it to a blind man,
He remains as a young friend to this blind man.

A boy feels that, though this man has no vision,
But he is kindhearted to convey his thankfulness,
Whenever this boy finds the lives of blind people,
He remembers the moment of his old blind man.

                                  ******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD
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Made  For  Each  Other

She can’t leave you! She can’t forget you!
She waits for you! She leaves her breath for you!

You are her’s beloved heartbeat,
How can you leave her alone?
Why can’t you share her happiness?
Oh’ my friend share her feelings.
                                                                    ! ! She can’t! !

She wants to be an ever last friend for you,
Yours childhood is a source of sweetness,
I pray the God to remain your sweet lives forever,
Oh’ my friend! Give your friendly sweet heart to her.

                                                                     ! ! She can’t! !

You may leave your heart, but she can’t leave you,
She can heal and forgets her physical harm,
But she can’t heal the hurt made by you,
Your friendly heart can only heal her hurt.
                                                                      ! ! She can’t! !

                                                *******

                      By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani   M.A., PhD
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Mechanical   Life

A man feels that his life became mechanical,
As he has no time to spend happily with his family,
His busy life starts with the moment he wakes,
He works like a machine till the moment he sleeps.

When he is a teenager, he desires to have a busy life,
But later when he involves in the tiring life,
He vexes to move as well as to escape from it,
He finds that his busy life without bliss by it.

He dreams to go back his nice age of childhood,
As he finds no worries and fears in his childhood,
He even also dreams to go back to his teenage,
It makes him to remind the happiness in his teenage.

But when he opens his eyes he finds only his busy life,
Again he starts like a machine to survive in his life,
He feels that a gorgeous smile moves the stress of busy life,
It gives easiness to turn mechanical life into the pleasant life.

                                                  ******

By
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Memorable  Teacher

A boy likes to salute his admired teacher,
As he learns a great lesson from his teacher,
He likes the dedicated work of his teacher,
He remains as brilliant student of his teacher.

A teacher gives the light of eternal knowledge,
He gives his hand to build up his student’s knowledge,
As a teacher, he teaches various manners of life,
He makes to blossom the talents of student’s life.

A teacher begins the world of knowledge to students,
He helps the students to move forward in their lives,
A teacher remains as the God in heart of every student,
As he lives in every successful step of a student.

A student may forgets his childhood friends,
But he never forgets his endearing teachers,
His teachers are the unforgettable persons,
They enter in the student’s life as respectable ones.

                         *****

                 By
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Memorable Resurrection

Oh’God of peace, bless us to live in your holy heart! !
Oh’ God of love, bless us to live in your sweet heart! !

Come and live in the lovely heart of the God,
Come and live in the holy gladness of the Lord,
No one wish to leave the sacred hand of the God,
His vision is everlasting brightness to the World.

His love is a kind of harvest to our serene hearts,
He lends His hand to lift us from our painful hearts,
He takes us in His arms to forgive the sinful hearts,
He teaches with love and surprises with success.

He surrendered His holy flesh and blood for our lives,
He waits for us until we reach Him with sweet hearts,
He thirsts to receive our love with peaceful kindness,
He heals our hurt with love and splits His blood for us.

He remains in our hearts as an admired victor of death,
His smoothened words are boundless reflection of breath,
To forgive us, He closed His eyes and took His last breath,
As the Son of God He awoke on third day of His death.

                                       *****
               By
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Memories

A thought comes quickly to the mind,
As well as it moves swiftly from the mind,
But only the few amazing thoughts remain,
As the reminders of sweet reminiscences.

A great thought wakes from the compassion,
It deviates the mind from a feel of depression,
A mind in peace elevates the inspiring thought,
To present the enthusiastic life of great effort.

To remind his memoirs, he opens his photo album,
In first page, he recalls the joy of his childhood,
But when he has taken the photo of his middle age,
He remembers the life of reliability and morality.

Now, the only life he imagines is only the future,
As he has spent most of his life with pressure,
He hopes to build his fine future with pleasure,
He likes to spend the rest of his life in holy nature.

        ******

                 By
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Memory  By  A  Calendar

A boy marks his exam date in a calendar,
As a calendar makes him to  remember,
A page of calendar moves when the air blows,
By seeing that, he realizes that his exam approaches.

The days in calendar mark the days in one’s life,
All the days may not remain as unforgettable days,
As he may not remember the happenings of all the days,
But only the few days of victory remain as memorable days.

The hopeful hearts watch their desired days in a calendar,
To receive the forthcoming days with a pleasure,
A calendar of one year completes by the period of 12 months,
As it is like a gigantic tree of the twelve branches.

A boy celebrates the first day of a New Year,
He hopes to have that happiness stays forever,
He feels that everyone remembers the first day of a year,
But he wants that day of jolliness in all the days of a year.

                                     ******

By
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Memory  Of   Anniversary

Anniversary brings the thought of memory,
It moves back the past splendid life of ecstasy,
It records the various activities of development,
And it guides the future with firm improvement.

Anniversary is a remarkable day of celebration,
As it makes the people to meet in happy occasion,
A day of anniversary vanishes the worries of that year,
It comes once in a year and remains with joy forever.

Anniversary is a day of connecting the lives of people,
As well as it introduces a new life to the new world,
A life begins only at once and ends only at once,
But the memories of that day stay not at once.

A human life has much number of days to spend,
But he has only few memorable days to remind,
In that record of days, a day of anniversary is one,
To express the memories as a day of peaceful one.

******

   By
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Migrant's   Identity

What’s change made by Caribbean culture?
Is it versatile or continually changing?
  
As we see it the Caribbean culture in Britain today,
Which emerged in response to two influential forces,
The migrants in Britain are faced with different lifestyles,
They need to preserve their already established qualities.

What’s change made by Caribbean culture?
Is it versatile or continually changing?

Caribbean culture had brought the change in Britain,
The change may be their experience of livelihood,
The change may be their relations with the landscape,
The change may be the events in the new environment.

What’s change made by Caribbean culture?
Is it versatile or continually changing?

Caribbean culture had great impact on British culture,
The influence is on the areas of Music and the Arts,
But there was trouble in the lives of Caribbean migrants,
They faced a difficulty to preserve their cultural identity.

What’s change made by Caribbean culture?
Is it versatile or continually changing?

But soon the Caribbean migrants enjoyed their success,
As the accomplished entertainers and also as the artists,
They developed the ideas of equality and racial justice,
And struggled to establish their great migrant’s identity.

                                                       *******
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Oh' Lord! Oh' Lord

Oh’ Lord! We are grateful to your splendid knowledge,
We are only the part and parcel of human civilization,
But You are the Creator of marvelous peace of world,
The approach we think is more practical than before,

Thus some norms and ethics were valid in the past age,
But not valid to any further extent in the present life.
Oh’Lord! Give us peace of almighty and affectionate hearts,
The science is the glory of God through his care and love.

Our lives are the gifts of God; we should not miss His gift,
The God is the great writer of all our lives of modernity,
He is the spectator of our persistence and ignorance,
And guides us to move in the light of acquaintance.

The God is not only a spectator but also the saviour,
He suffers to give happiness for the lives of heartlessness.
He forgive all our erroneousness in the look of loveliness,
Hence he proves to be the lovable deity of gracefulness.

                                        ******

              By
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Pain   Of   Loneliness

Loneliness binds with unhappiness,
It emerges the lives with sadness,
Friendship brings the cheeriness,
It vanishes the hurt of loneliness.

A feel of loneliness results only pain,
A feel of closeness makes a life to gain,
Birth makes one to enter the world alone,
Death takes one to exit from the world alone.

Loneliness may bring the peacefulness,
But it never brings a feel of gladness,
Loneliness induces the pain of misery,
Friendship heals that pain to give ecstasy.

Family is the God’s gift to share the feelings,
It makes the  life to move  from  loneliness,
Loneliness shades the life with separation,
But closeness brings a life of correlation.

     
                            ******
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Plan  To  Gain

A brave life has great sketch of his life,
He struggles to reach the plan of his life,
Without plan, one may not reach successful life,
A plan brings a shape to the hopeful life.

One can’t build a building without a plan,
It gives the appearance of an imagination,
If a man likes to visit the unidentified place,
He should know the clear sketch of that place.

Otherwise, he will be in trouble to come out,
A good plan results as a fruit of amazing output,
A fabulous picture comes by fabulous sketch,
As, a painter first draws a picture in sketch.

A fine plan is an essential episode of one’s life,
To achieve the real success for the wise life,
An authentic plan leads the victorious life to gain,
It never leaves the hands to lose from the gain.

                                  ******
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Pleasant  Voice

His voice reminds the voice of nightingale,
How soothing it is! To hear the song of nightingale,
The sweet singing voice of a splendid singer,
Reminds the sweet song of a nightingale.

The other name for the voice of sweet song,
Is the beloved pleasant voice of nightangle?
A song of nightangle recalls the peaceful nature,
As well as it recollects the greenery nature.

One day, when this man sits under a huge tree,
He hears a song of nightingale with loud voice,
While hearing a endearing song of nightingale,
He moves and tries to see that bird of lovely voice.

But he hears only the message of peace in a sweet voice,
That voice of bird makes him to go back to his native place,
To get pleasure from his amusing place of beauty,
He feels a nightingale creates a melodious place of beauty.

                                              ******

By
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Pleasure By The Nature

Nature brings a colourful beauty to one’s heart,
It flies in our hearts like colourful butterfly,
It strengthens the hearts with huge wings to fly,
A beautiful creature lives in the heart of nature.

A life is not enough to enjoy the whole nature,
Each and every part of the Universe comes under nature,
The nature is part of existence of human life,
Without the nature, there will be no future.

The nature survives the lives with pleasure,
The beautiful nature is a creator of great desire,
The fine nature lives with us and lives in us,
It brings many dreams and memories to us.

Oh God! We are thankful for gifting us a pleasant nature,
It is one’s responsibility to save the beauty of nature,
A true living in the heart of nature helps an achiever,
To achieve the long life period of his splendid desire.

                                           *******
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Power   Of   Memory

Memory is the skill of human intelligence,
It is the principle panel of acquaintance,
Be sharp to store the power of reminiscence,
If not the lives will become as core of annoyance.
Affectionate hearts are the source of good memory,
Though imagination is obligatory than knowledge,
The mind-set is essential to gain power of memory,
Strive to reach it through the study of good books.
Memory is the source to feel their expression,
It is the source to keep in mind the possession,
Share the feelings with your kindhearted person,
Relax your minds with the peace of perfection.
Sometimes a life seems hard to succeed,
Leave the failure events in wake of success,
Be brave to face the troublesome occurrence,
You know every courageous life has its significance.
Try to imagine the world with a vision of perfection,
Create a plan to achieve your goals, and bond to it.
Goals without your proficiency have no significance,
 You need to achieve the goal to make them in reliance.
When you trust in something, put your attention,
Don’t let the people or things that distract your mind,
Try to think in hopeful mode, which enhances you,
To succeed in your self-assured vision of ambition.

                                           *******
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Prayer  Of   Peace

A prayer pleases the mind in peace,
It gifts the lives to live in god’s grace,
It helps to relieve the mind from trouble,
As it relishes the human lives with pleasure.

A prayer presents a feel of enthusiasm,
To face the brave life without depression,
It diminishes the evil heart of sadness,
And moves to the shelter of happiness.

A prayer gifts the life with sweet scented flowers,
The power of prayer spirits the serene hearts,
A vision brings the diverse kinds of emotions,
By closing the eyes, one will free from such emotions.

A prayer helps to lift the lives like a ladder,
It joins the hands of peaceful hearts of favour,
It devastates the darkness nature of brutality,
And supports the lives to stay alive in liberality.

         *******

                By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 63

Pretty  Toy

A beautiful toy is the most lovable friend to a boy,
He cries when anyone takes his gracious toy,
The new world a boy sees in the face of his toy,
Bless him to have his cute life with everlasting joy.

A toy has no life, but it has lively look to share its joy,
The face of toy brings a gorgeous face of joy,
The joy of a boy brightens the lovely face of toy,
A beautiful toy remains as sweet one in the life of a boy.

A toy magnifies the charming smile of a boy,
A boy plays and talks with it for everlasting joy,
In his young stage of life he has only friend of toy,
As he likes to have his sweet time with his cute toy.

A boy learns the various images of world by seeing a toy,
A thing that everyone may gift a boy is pretty toy,
A companion that he has in his cradle is a toy,
As, a toy wakes up affection in the heart of a boy.

                              ********
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Ready For Acceptance

A brave man accepts his present life,
He dreams for his well-settled life,
He likes to satisfy with his present life,
As he has no option to change his life.

He has observed many miserable lives,
And compares his life with other lives,
He feels that his life is better than others,
It brings the readiness to accept the circumstances.

The people may hope for many dreams,
But all the dreams may not come true,
It may comes true only in someone’s life,
Or it may not happen in some other’s life.

A human cycle is the mixture of life and death,
In that cycle, one has to accept the moment of life,
As well as, one has to accept the moment of death,
Thus he wishes and pleases to accept his present life.

            ********
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Self-confidence

He feels a belief gives a life of relief,
He has a great faith to achieve his work,
And develops a real confidence in his work,
As he performs proficiently to attain his work.

He believes that his hard work results his greatness,
He follows his belief to reach his idea of skillfulness,
He never bothers to follow the idea of others,
He always follows his own idea of cleverness.

Sometimes to draw a picture, he asks the idea of others,
But he never tries to implement the thought of others,
From his childhood, he develops the independent mind,
He feels that he has a freedom what he likes to do.

While asking the others, he compares his idea to others,
He thinks that his thought is superior to others,
And he puts into practice according to his wish,
As he is always likes to realize in his own wish.

                                 ********
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Shadow  Of   Sadness

Once, a girl sings a song of sadness,
When she remembers her aloneness,
Her life of loneliness hurts her passion,
She has not found anyone’s compassion.

From her childhood, she has only one friend,
But when a sad time comes, she has no friend,
She hopes that her friend saves her in trouble,
But she finds no one when she is in trouble.

She spends most of her lonely time at the beach,
As she feels some peace in her life at that beach,
She sees the unlimited movement of sea waves,
And imagines her troubles that move like the waves.

She thinks the only thing that remains with her is sadness,
As she has not tasted her life with the happiness,
The loneliness moves with her like the shadow,
She hopes that someday her joy will remove that shadow.

                                 ********
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Shiny  Stars

We can see you from the vast distance,
 But we can’t touch you from the same distance,
          How could you stay there for a long?
       How could you stay in a static position?
        The great lives are compared with you,
               But our lives are not like you,
            You are a sparkling flash of sky,
   We imagine, as you are close touches of sky.
            We imagine as you moves with us,
                 But you won’t move with us,
     How can you stay everywhere in the world,
            In our vision your place is petite.
     But you have an imminent place in the sky
             Why you are invisible in daylight,
            We wait to glance you at midnight,
Bless us to shine our lives as you shine in midnight.

                            *********
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Song   Of   Peace

She sings a sweet song of serenity,
How long she pleads for the peace?
She sings a sweet song of liberty,
How long she pleads for the identity?

A song lulls a baby to be in sleep,
To dream in the land of ecstasy,
A rhyme is the heart of lovely song,
To touch the sweet heart for long.

A song gives soothing sense to mind,
It relieves from the prison of stress,
It vanishes the moment of sadness,
To activate the brave life of happiness.

A song is kind of pleasant expression,
To travel the life from depression,
It lifts the delight from oppression,
To live in the hearts of compassion.

                             ****
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Spiny and Sweetie Pineapple

How can you grow in spiny place?

You remember the value of our lives,

Some miserable lives are hardened like you,

Those lives require patience to become like you,

We fear to touch you as we feel that you harm us,

But every side of your spiny layer, there is sweetness,

We forget the harm done by you by your sweetie juice,

Hence you remained as a fruit of wonderful fruits,

As you have rich source of nutrition for healthiness,

So you are called as fruit of welcome to receive fitness.

                                      ******
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Spiny Life

The Life is a sequence of triangular phase,

  It has beginning, middle and ending stage,

It is an amalgam of happy, sadly emotion,

The more we motivate our lives with passion,

The more we settle in our lives with affection,

 A Life is complicated in the web of emotion,
 
 One should free from the victimized emotion,

  Life is a challenge of courage and achievement,

 To reach its goal is the spirit of true sportsmen,

 One can enjoy the loveliness of Rose flower,

It harms the hand when one holds without care,

Likewise, one has to lead the life with confidence.

*****
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Sporting  Spirit

The spirit of two boys in running race,
Begins with the feel of great aspiration,
They run with fantastic view of challenge,
To reach the place of their winning mark.

At starting point, a boy has more energy,
At running stage, he loses some energy,
But a boy with the enthusiastic challenge,
Never loses but hold his energy to succeed.

At a certain stage, a boy feels that he may fail,
But he continues to run till he reaches his goal,
To repeat his success eternally with amazing zeal,
As he takes a game with true competitive spirit.

His success makes others to face a vision of failure,
His failure makes others to face a vision of success,
A game is competition between success and failure,
As it mixes the deep feel of courage and discourage.

******
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Step  Of  Innovation

A child enters to the world of education,
At that moment, when he enters the school,
He feels a kind of loneliness in his new world,
As he is very young to see the new world.

When he has grown up, he likes the school,
He makes many friends to share his feelings,
Later, when he completes his period of learning,
He feels sad to leave the hands of his friends.

When someone moves to a new place,
It takes sometime to settle in that place,
When they are used to live in that place,
They feel free to enjoy the life of that place.

A journey of life begins with first step,
A first step of life is an innovative step,
A first step of life may be painful step,
As it paves a fabulous path of golden step.

              ******
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Struggle  For  Freedom

The freedom is a spirit of individual,
Without freedom there is no wisdom,
Let the mind to be in its free thought,
To have a life of liberty from tyranny.

Freedom welcomes the life with reality,
To come out from the cage of command,
To come out from the web of melancholy,
To open the golden doors of great thoughts.

The freedom comes from true calmness,
As it slashes the threads of oppression,
It’s a kind of vision to move a step forward,
To handle the lives of self-determination.

Freedom of thoughts floats like the waves,
A real freedom achieved by the limits of desire,
A real freedom succeed by self-confidence,
It is victorious by the weapon of tolerance.

                             *******
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Successful  Step  Of  Life

The behaviour sheds by the shadow of discipline,
It elevates the dreamy life to a worthy position,
It splits like sprinkling drops of self-knowledge,
It fades away the darkness of disobedience.

Discipline is a stepping-stone of admiration,
It reaches to its peak by a fruit of self-esteem,
Like a sculpture it carves the life with respect,
It lifts the power of courage to the height of dignity.

A journey is successful by the capability of driver,
 Likewise, the discipline is basic for safe journey of life,
It filters the lives of disgrace for the lives of dignity,
And protects the life from awful vision of depression.

Without discipline, there is no peaceful mind,
Without peaceful mind, there is no exciting life,
It should plant like seed at an earlier stage of life,
To receive the eternal ecstasy of blossomed lives.

                                  *****
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Sunrise

His heart activates by the Sunrise,
The Sunrise awakes him from the dream,
The Sun reflects the glow of liveliness,
It guides to lead his life with cheerfulness.

Like the joy and sorrow are two phases in life,
The day and night are two phases of daily life,
When the Sun rises, the sky begins to lighten,
It’s lightening inspires the thought of wisdom.

What a tremendous colours are in the face of Sun?
Oh, Sun! What a great powerful glow you have!
Our vision is not enough to see your radiance,
But we can notice the day of your presence.

The power of sun reflects the varied colours in the sky,
Like the peaceful livelihood reflects a life of gladness,
We pray you to fill the gladness in our lives of darkness,
Thus, You are the great sign of flash to fade the dullness.

                                         ******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD

Swaroopa Rani

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 76

Supremacy   Of   Love

The love is born in mother, father, son, wife and husband…,
Where there is love there is heaven in the human race,
Those who know that love is blind as they have no mind,
I believe that love is not blind but it is bond of human life.

Love is not only the life but it is part of life,
As light and dark are two facets of human life,
Success and failure are two faces of reality,
Love is a kind of passionate feeling of affection.

Love is the universal thought of experience,
The God’s love of humanity is superior to any kind of love.
Love is not the means of sacrificing one’s life,
But it is affectionate feeling of sharing one’s life.

Love does not live in  immorality but lives with honesty,
A flower gives sense of fragrance but not  so  forever,
As the beauty of red rose lives forever from ancient times,
Love is like the beauty of red rose, which lives forever.

                                             **********
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Sweet  Dreams

How can you stay invisible in our eyes,
          How can you wake up in our dreams? ! !

         You make us to move in the fields of nature,
         You make us to live in the beautiful creature,
         You inspire us to move in the booming future,
         You motivate us to lead our lives with pleasure.

                                                                                   ! ! How can you! !
         We miss something somewhere in our lives,
         We hope to gather those things in our lives,
         Sometimes we tired to reach our memories,
         Sometimes we trust to reach it by our dreams.

! ! How can you! !

         You are a reminder of thoughts in daily lives,
         You are an arbitrator to move in our dreams,
         How can you leave us as soon we open our eyes,
          Leave us when we feel disgust in your thoughts.

    ! ! How can you! !

        Help us to bring out relax in your presence,
        Help us to engender the sense of endurance,
        It’s your wish to move us in wretchedness,
        It’s your wish to move us in cheerfulness.

! ! How can you! !

                                          *****
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Sweet Strings Of Music

A good music is a friend of sweet inspiration,
It is a dedication of lovable tone of motivation,
Which trances the peaceful mind of revelation,
Into the voice of fastidious chords of depiction.

Music is the souvenir of zeal to the human soul,
It has power to create a realistic and awesome pool.
One can’t think of pessimistic riposte of Musical call,
Music makes the world to feel the place of enjoyable tool.

Leave the troubles in presence of admirable melodiousness,
Music is not only the reward of achieving pleasantness,
But it is award of accomplishment through gentleness,
Thus it remained as thought-provoking element of gladness.

 Life is the sweet melody of miscellaneous musical notes,
Which swaddles the amazing notes of bliss and distress.
A human life is an everlasting arena of joy and sadness,
Trust to feel it, relish it and visualize it with keenness.

                         ************
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Talent In Blindness

A boy has a heart of faithfulness,
It helps to guide the life of kindliness,
He observes many lives of sadness,
It brings him the feel of unhappiness.

He had seen the sad life of a blind man
He was disheartened by that blind man,
A boy feels though this man’s eyes are invisible,
But his heart is visible by his kindness.

One may feels that a blind man has no vision,
But this boy feels that a blind man has great vision,
A boy has sympathy towards that blind man,
As a blind man can’t enjoy the beauty of creation.

A boy finds courage in the eyes of blind man,
He finds a great confidence in the eyes of that man,
A boy feels that man’s talent is hidden in the blindness,
He wishes to him that one day the talent comes from blindness.

                                              *****
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The  Essence  Of  Change

A change is essential for the enhancement,
To improve the present vision of enrichment,
It should not occur for the cause of distraught,
But it should result for the cause of good fact.

A change is kind of natural phenomenon,
Where there is change, there is passion,
It shades with the different set of phases,
To exists in our lives with diverse roles.

A change in the middle age develops as old age,
A change in seed results by the growth of plant,
A change in season effects the healthy growth,
A change is a fundamental process of creation.

It has a power to destroy as well as to develop,
It may bring the life of joy as well as sorrow,
The place of change is a place of aspiration,
It enhances as the sequence of transformation.

                              *****
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The  Power  Of  Knowledge

The knowledge is a shower of power,
It’s power blossoms like a cute flower,
Which enlightens the mind forever,
It supports the human life as surveyor.

The result of knowledge is invention,
It guides the entire world with precision,
To make the brave lives of satisfaction,
And remain as the form of innovation.

Where there is power, there is a movement,
Without movement, there is no development,
Without development, there will be no existence,
Without existence, there will be no intelligence.

Knowledge is evermore cyclic process of power,
As it dives the daring human hearts with fervour,
Knowledge leads the lives to the golden future,
It stays in the intellectual lives as a treasure.

******
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The  Power  Of  Words

As a king has weapon of sword to battle in the field,

A writer has weapon of pen to write for the world,

S/he is a silent spectator of the multifaceted world,

To express the hidden emotions of world with devotion,

S/he is a creator of the words with creative dedication,

S/he is an inventor of expression with realistic passion,

S/he speaks and writes in the voice of victimized position,

S/he observes the people, who are helpless by situation,

By her/his writing, S/he relieves our minds from tension,

S/he advises us to think positively to face the future,

The more s/he writes and involves in subject matter,

The more s/he made us to think to receive the future.

                             ******
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The  World  Of  Serenity

In the place of deathlike reality of crucial world,
We should live in the shadow of the  God,
He is the power to wipe out the violence in world,
We get relieve of our troubles in the name of God.

Life is a triangular facade of human civilization,
It comprises social, spiritual, cultural vision,
The moral values are keynote of the global concern,
To glance for the welfare of peacefulness of entire nation.

The image of God is found in the place, where,
We treat ourselves with kindness and fairness,
We could attain peace by one of eternal law of faith,
We could attain peace by trusting the God.

Peace is entwined facet of power and obedience,
Peace is a responsiveness of awe-inspiring relations,
Peace is human strength of mind that can find in the God,
Oh' God! Help us to live in the glorious world of peace.

                                                *******
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The Bed Of Death

The Birth and Death are the common cycles of an individual,
Without birth there’s no death, without death there’s no birth,
Many prefer to think good and evil symbolizes birth and death
But I believe that birth and death are like two sides of a coin.

Though we know that everyone face the time of death,
 But we all prefer to live in artificial gratification,
The more he wants the wealth, the more he gains in life,
But the finale stage of any life is the phase of death.

The God comes to his mind when he is in chaos,
The God moves from his mind when he is in bliss,
He begins his work with the representation of God,
But he blames the God when he is in moments of pain.

A wealthy man can’t live in peace even when he is in sleep,
But a poor man can live in peace even when he is in disaster,
A sleep is a power that gives peaceful strength to human mind
A serene death is universal that gives fulfillment to one’s lives.

                                              **********
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The Joy of Christmas Carol

Happy Christmas! Heartfelt Christmas, 
Merry Christmas! Marvelous Christmas.

The  birth  of Jesus Christ  is  bliss forever,
The creation of star by Him is glow forever,
Welcome Him with our whole heartedness,
Praise Him with our breathtaking happiness.
                                                                           ! ! Happy Christmas! !

Oh’ baby, beautiful baby, gorgeous baby,
You came to save our lives from slavery,
And preached us the principles of mercy,
As generous as the beloved Son of deity.
                                                                           ! ! Happy Christmas! !

Your life is blessed purifier of our lives,
Your sacred love is ever last for our lives,
We  welcome  you to enter in our hearts,
We bow before you to give glory to our lives.
                                                                         ! ! Happy Christmas! !
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The Peaceful  World

The voice of God is the symbol of peace,
The people are created by the image of God of peace,
He admonishes us not to accept fake vision of mind,
 His words admonish us to love our enemies for peace.

His words are the signs of the global reality,
He guides us to grasp faith attitude in humanity,
The supreme power can be achieved in serenity,
The human souls should be the icons of tranquility.

The crucial moments are innovative moments of life,
One has to assess the position in his career and life,
We should laid our skill and individuality before the God,
Soon after the peace and success is gifted by the God.

The land of God would be a symbol of world of peace,
The place of Peace is a paradise place of sacred living,
The peace is an existing power of interpersonal relations,
Let us all hope to be blessed by the God in world of peace.

                                           ***********
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The Place Of  Animals

One day, a man visits a zoological park,
He enjoyed to see different kind of animals,
First, he observed the life of a parrot,
Many visitors have enjoyed to see a parrot.

But they are not bothered the life of a parrot,
A parrot strives to come out from its cage,
As it feels there is no freedom in its cage,
He hopes that someday it will be free from its cage.

Later, he has moved to a place of peacock,
There, he was surprised by the dance of peacock,
He was thrilled to see the feathers of peacock,
As its feathers bring more beauty to its dance.

By seeing different animals, he has different thoughts,
Like the various shades of the various colours,
Each life of an animal has its own life style,
As each shade of any colour has its cute style.

                                  ******
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The Power Of  Patience

The patience is a great source of easiness,
It helps to face any tremendous situation,
As well as it helps to solve awful condition,
The patience lives in the holy heart of peace.

Any work without patience becomes as hard work,
The patience makes one to feel even a hard work as easy work,
It has a power to turn tired lives into courageous lives,
It supports the mind to create an adventure in the lives.

A life without patience is a life without a worth,
The patience accepts the trouble created by delay,
It produces the pretty flower of wholeheartedness,
It saves to live with the spirit of responsiveness.

The patience leads to live in the hand of Holy Spirit,
It awakes the lives to move from the hands of evilness,
A life with great patience has a life with great fortune,
The effort of any work with patience vanishes the pain.

                                       ******
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The Son of God

Come and Sing a song to praise the Jesus!
Come with joy to sing the birth of Jesus!

Have you heard the voice of angel tonight?
Come and see the great star of Jesus with delight,
We are thrilled to see the son of deity tonight,
To praise the baby of Jesus Christ with delight.
                                                                              ! ! Come and Sing! !

A glorious Baby born today in a place of cattle,
A Baby who has no death born to enter in our lives,
To give the everlasting light to our darken lives,
To forgive our sin and purifies our hearts with fun.
                                                                              ! ! Come and Sing! !

The birth of Jesus is a kind of sunrise to our lives,
Praise Him, Greet Him with endless songs of bliss,
The birthday of Jesus is ever last joy to the universe,
Come and praise Him with our wholeheartedness.
                                                                                ! ! Come and Sing! !

                                **********
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Thing  For  Protection

A man always forgets his umbrella,
One day, he loses his nice umbrella,
He searches to find it till he vexes,
But he has not found his umbrella.

He likes his multi-coloured umbrella,
As he had that umbrella from his childhood,
He can buy another colourful umbrella,
But he can’t buy the memory of that umbrella.

In a shop, this man selects an umbrella,
He sees many colours of an umbrella,
He was impressed by multiple colours,
But he chooses to take only one colour.

When it is hot day, it saves him from the rays of Sun,
When it is raining, it protects him from heavy rain,
Hence he feels to carry it as a needed friend,
To shelter him as the tree of ever last friend.

                              *****

                    By
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Victory

A failure makes a move to step forward,
It begins a life with ambitious victory,
A success brings endless happiness,
A failure brings memorized sadness.

Failure after success is unmemorable,
But success after failure is memorable,
Life is a mixture of success and failure,
It comes and moves like clouds in the sky.

A life with good effort fades the failure,
Failure falls like a dried leaves of a tree,
A metal of gold results after one melts it,
 Likewise, one achieves success by their effort.

A brave aim closes the doors of failure,
As it opens the golden doors of success,
Failure is step to light a candle in darkness,
To result as the light of evermore success.

           *******
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Vision  Of   Blindness

The blind people cannot see the beauty of nature,
But they can imagine the in-depth splendour of nature,
They are not the victimizers of misfortune lives,
But their talents are more skilled than sighted ones.
I don’t believe that the blind people are sufferers of fate,
I suppose that they must be affectionate by the society,
I firmly believe that, when there is a loss, there is a gain,
Their success in life expels their defeat of blindness.
They prove their talent through their intellect,
Even though they live with the loss of vision,
But they don’t live in the life of sightlessness,
They feel the blindness as a pavement for success.
The vital groundwork of a muddy toy is soil,
But a potter mold the soil into a beautiful toy,
In the same way, the blind people mold their intellect
And depict their imagination into a brilliant effort.

                         *****
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Waves

How beautiful you are!
How tremendous you are!
What a sacred power you have?
You have an elevated place in our thoughts,

You welcome us to enjoy your beauty,
You welcome us to spend sometime with bliss,
By seeing us, you are raising with ecstasy,
Our hearts are filled with pleasure by your raising waves.

Like you, our lives are the waves of joy and sorrow,
Our lives are in your hands,
Give us! The lives with ecstasy,
Give us! The lives with beauty,

Help us to live with tranquility,
Help us to live with serenity.

 ********

  By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD
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Wholeheartedness

A man moves to a lonely place,
To leave the moment of disgrace,
He thrives to stay in a calm place,
To meditate for the land of peace.

How great he is? To have such thought,
How great he is? To have such insight,
He tries to save the people from poverty,
He dreams to have the land of prosperity.

He is a  true  keen  observer  of  the world,
As he learned more and more from the world,
He expressed his kindness to help the people,
Thus, he involved deep in the hearts of people.

He prays the God to gift the lives of ecstasy,
To place the people in the land of almighty,
He brings a new life to the world of peace,
To fulfill his hope of amazing lives of peace.

                              ********
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Young Friend  To  A  Blind  Man

While going to a school, a boy finds a blind man,
That blind man fears to cross the road,
He sadly stays and waits for someone’s help,
But no one helps him to cross the road.

A schoolboy moves forward to help him,
He takes the hand of a blind man to save him,
A blind man asked the name of that boy,
He blesses this boy to spend a life with joy.

A boy wishes to give something to a blind man,
But he finds only a small cake in his school bag,
He takes that cake and gives it to a blind man,
He remains as a young friend to this blind man.

A boy feels that, though this man has no vision,
But he is kindhearted to convey his thankfulness,
Whenever this boy finds the lives of blind people,
He remembers the moment of his old blind man.

                              ******

By

Dr. M.Swaroopa Rani  M.A., PhD
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