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Mahalaxmi Naidu(7th June 1980)

Mahalaxmi Naidu, is an emerging poet and fiction writer, she is an individual with
intensity to write and possesses a poetic mind. She originally hails from
Tirunelveli, Tamil Nadu, but was born and brought up in Mumbai. Her academic
credentials are - Sociology, Literature and Human Resources Management.
Currently, married and settled in Dubai, UAE working as a Human Resources
Professional for a prominent Dubai based company. She had been writing poems
from a very young age, during her college days she was an active member of the
Literature Forum, wherein her poems and articles were virtuously featured in the
college bulletin, this made her the section head at a later stage. Her poems like
“Life’s Ride”, “"Dare to Dream”, “Act”, “Imagination rules the world” were also
featured in the local journals in Dubai, UAE; for which she received tremendous
positive reviews.

Her writing maintains focus on humankind, life’s magnitude, civilization and
feminism. Her writing further portrays her sanguine approach towards life, she
greatly regards her work as a process of knowing and commiserating the
incredible verve life comprises of. Her writing impels the readers to instill positive
spirit within one’s self and also enlightens them with the prime purpose of being
born as a Human.

Furthermore, her writing throws light on the philosophical outlook of humankind,
but is not limited to this specific subject, her strong and hard-hitting woman
voice articulates the gender bias and various gender related issues which even
today exists in rural as well as urban regions of our country, India. She believes
and empathizes the importance of education, which is the only way out to
eradicate gender discrimination and the societal abuses allied to it.
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Act

Your act shall be an act, to admire and adore,
In this whole world, by each and every soul.
Shall not only in words, but also in deeds
Have desires to reach the acme, which lies there above.
To twinkle like a star, to shine like a sun,

To do everything right, to be the best one.

To dance in the rhythm of pouring rain,
Without concerning happiness or pain.

Don’t you stop, even if you fall,

Act your best before attending the “last” call.
Your act shall be an act, to admire and adore,
In this whole world, by each and every soul.

© All rights reserved.
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An Advice

My son

Bear in mind, my dearest son, don’t judge yourself on your appearance.
For that you should believe, it is not one important thing in this world.
Dusky shade of yours, must never make you feel ugly,

Talent & Intelligent mind rules the world, you got to believe.

Your thoughts will make you what you want to be,

Just pay no heed to what the mirror makes you see.

Life is beautiful and awe-inspiring, enjoy each moment of it,

Keep smiling; let the lamp of happiness happily lit.

Be courageous and face the world with valor, by passing love and peace.
Be a good human, a kindhearted & pleasant soul, holding immense beauty deep
within.

Make a stamp of your being, let the world feel your presence,

Don’t you worry my child; we will be there always for your defence.

But be sure to do the best for the humanity, the most you can,

Never only in words, bring about and have it all done.

And we your proud parents, will be there always to applause for you,
Believe in my words, my dearest son, success will definitely come to you!

From,
Your loving mother.

-- By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© Copyright
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Be With Me

Be with me...

Each step — A Battle,
Victory will be mine,
If I'll have you.

I will over power,

the pits of each fray
with me if there’s you!

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved.
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Broken Heart

Broken heart of mine, wrecked into millionth of pieces,

each piece of it whimpers and cries out of pain,

Beneath me lies the melancholy vim, destroys me deep within,
slaying my esteem and essence.

My heart rambles all around in search of ecstasy;

my serenity is lost in the midst of driving rain,

I crave for the love, I always desired for,

blame who... for my lap is filled with stars of ill-omen.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Come Back To Me

Very often, my heart cries for you, wants you to be in the vicinity of my heart,
Very often, I think of the verdict of God, his motive of taking you away,

I had only you, as a friend, as a guide, as a teacher, whom I can trust anytime
any day.

Then why on earth, I am left alone without you, I dreadfully wanted you, for me,
to stay,

I needed you beside me, to hold me, to support me, to embrace me,

My dear mother, please come to me, come back to me... ....

Loneliness has become my comrade, memories - my brainwave, prayer - my
breath,

Every moment I convince myself that you don’t subsist any more in this world,
My tears doesn’t stop from falling, my heart doesn’t stop from moaning,

I wanted you throughout my life, you are my life’s intact yearning,

You were my valor. Privileged & Secured, your presence would make me,

My dear mother, please come to me, come back to me.

Loving daughter,
Mahalaxmi Naidu

Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Complexes Of Inferiority

I know you are dear friend of mine,

since a very long time

but with you, I know, I will never be fine
Although we are friends since childhood,

I want you to go away far-off from my life.
You pull me back from whatever I want to do,
I blame you for not achieving what I wanted to
you make me believe that I am good for nothing
and that I will never succeed in life.

You think I am hideous

and have unpleasant qualities in rife.

because of you, I doubted my self worth,
because of you I lost my first love

because of you my thoughts are dying within me
because of you my creativity is fading in me
enough I lost, because of you,

no chance to you any more

walk out of my life,

I don't want an ally like you any more.

away you go, let me be what I want to be,
away you go and make me free

go away....oh complexes of inferiority.....

With you I don't want to be!

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved.
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Ecstasy

Each moment of this night has euphoria in it, elation of which makes my
existence worthwhile.

Each touch of yours relaxes my soul, your affection and caring words makes me
realize,

Love is a wonderful thing to do, it makes the world looks so beautiful, like a
heaven in disguise.

When you look at me, tons of virtuous emission passes through your vision,
touching core of my soul,

When you look at me, your sparkling eyes gives me hope to live each day with
warmth and love.

Love is indeed a wonderful thing to do, beyond doubt, it changes us & our world.

When you hold my hand, you make me feel I have the endorsement of the whole
universe,

When you hold my hand, I feel the whole world is worth living, as it looks truthful
and honest.

Love is just great, the best gift of God to Human, with love every day is an
eternal fest.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved.
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Foresee

Among famous names,

your name will appear one day,
Among famous faces,

recognized will be your face one day

Believe one day fortune will be chasing you.
That day fortunate, is on the way to greet you
Be prepared for that opportunity

To become one day a legendary.

That day fortunate is on the way to meet you.

We search our fate in hands and stars,
What we have within, we ignore them at all,
Believe that you are a unique person,
Explore in this world and universe.

its your choice and you, who can make or break it,
so why is this cry for, grab what is coming ahead
Life gives chance to each and everyone,

its your choice and what you choose from.

Believe one day fortune will be chasing you.
That day fortunate, is on the way to greet you
Be prepared for that opportunity

To become one day a legendary.

That day fortunate is on the way to meet you.

All rights reserved.
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Fray

Waves of life tells me to tell you what is felt by my heart
My mind tells heart to think before expressing my feelings
Feelings are mine....that's for you

In this battle of heart and mind,

Petrified I....

What if I lose you?

Mahalaxmi Naidu
all rights reserved
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I Am Not Yet Shattered!

You cut my wings and demanded not to fly

You pulled me back, insisted not to touch the sky
You fastened my lips, forced me nothing to say
You as well trapped me by jamming my way

But to me all these never mattered....

Sorry to tell you....... I am not yet shattered!

You stabbed my existence several times,
You killed my worth with your spites,

Only tears you gave to my meandered eyes,
Visions are blurred, nothing there now lies
But to me all these never mattered....

Sorry to tell you....... I am not yet shattered!

Agonizing pain my soul has gone through,
Stranded was my life, yes...I was marred by you,
You forced me to exist in this world like vermin,
You slaughtered me with your malicious mien.
But to me all these never mattered...

Sorry to tell you............ I am not yet shattered.

Shattered is my life
Shattered is my dream
Shattered is my soul
Shattered is my vision
Shattered are my ideas
Shattered are my whim
Shattered is my endurance
Shattered is my destiny
But still I say with glee
Shattered is not ME!
Shattered is not ME!

All rights reserved.

Mahalaxmi Naidu

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

11



If You

If you want to be somewhere oh my dear,
Then be in my life for ever and ever.

If you want to care for someone oh my dear
Then let that be me, just hold me near.

If you have something, to give me, my dear,
then give me your heart, to treasure it forever.
If you wanna take, something from me my dear,
Then take control on my life, for now & for ever.

If you have a dream to fulfill in your life,

Let that dream be, of me, becoming your wife.
If you have a space in your world somewhere,
Let me stay all my life with you there.

If you think someone loves more than me,
It has to be my soul, loving you selflessly.
If you think we have exertion a lot to do

That has to be you loving me, I loving you.

If I ever had to leave you & depart the world,

I will still be there next to you being a loving soul.
My love for you is growing by each passing day.

I just love you for what you are in every way.

If you ever think I am not made for you

Allow me depart the world and go above.

If you think I will then stop loving you,

Let me tell you then I will love you even more.

© All rights reserved.
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Imagination Rules The World

Imagination rules the world, this is what once quoted,
Having it in originality is for what, we are motivated.

It can take you to the wildest part of the world’s corner,
to ocean, top of the mountain, it can take you anywhere.
Can refresh you, your mind & your soul,

Isn’t it a fact that imagination rules the world?

We can be in the sea or under the tree, in the place of greenery,
We can be anywhere, any place, wherever we want to be.
We can walk on the fire, or on the prickly pieces of glasses,
With a smile on face, having no sign of grievances.

We can reach on the top of a mountain hill with a jump one,
We can swim like a fish and like a horse we can run.
Wonder, in a day, a new born to become an adult,

With no diplomacy, we can talk whatever we felt.

Life with no pain, no tears, no sorrow and grief,

Imagine a life filled with laughter, joy & relief.

Having health, wealth & power throughout the life,
Everywhere in the world to have it in rife.

Imagine a distinct creativity of creation,

It ought to be a magnificent piece of imagination.

Imagine a night with shining sun around,

And with joy, the moon dancing down.

Imagination is fun & can actually revive your mind,
To imagine rather unique, one of it's kind.

Such a wonderful gift to human, God has bestowed,
Beyond doubt, imagination... truly rules the world.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved.
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In Search Of Paradise.

A bud of night stepped into my dream and showed me a ray of hope.
Hope took me to touch the essence & spirit of my determined goal.
Goal on triumph, allowed me to cherish the ecstasy of victory

Victory on other hand, pampered me with abundance of royalty in life.
Life with hope, goal and victory took me to the farthest place....

...a place which looked like a paradise.

A bud of night stepped into my dream and showed me a ray of hope,
Hope took me to the world of resilience and fortitude

Fortitude with will power helped me gain the ultimate desired supremacy,
Supremacy, full of power, allowed me to be a sovereign in life

Life with Hope, Fortitude and Supremacy took me to the farthest place,

....a place which was no less than a paradise.

A bud of night stepped into my dream and showed me a ray of hope,
Hope showed me the way going towards faithfulness and devotion,
Devotion enhanced my soul by giving eternal peace,

Peace gave me serenity of a sea, enlightening my soul and life,

Life with Hope, devotion, peace took me to the farthest place,

....a place ...truly a paradise.
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- By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Inner Blaze

Just go away far, very far from me,

I don't wanna see you any more,

I have hatred for you stored in my heart,
Be aware, you are no more my life’s part.
Each tear has a poignant story behind,
Every time it helps me remind...

That I gotta hate you,

Yes, I am born to hate you

Forever, I will hate you,

I will hate you until my last breath.

You made me cry every now & then,
Loved me never, gave me only pain.
Took me for granted, treated like a slave
Only for your love, is for what I craved.
Hear me, my curse will not spare you
The blaze wthin will destroy you.

From the core of my heart, I hate you,
Yes, I am born to hate you,

Forever, I will hate you,

I will hate you until my last breath.

Just be known of the bitter fact,

You are no less than a loan shark.

With double mind & face, you are a swindler,
A crook, felon, cheater and a heart breaker.
You will never be loved by anyone

You will cry and beg for affection.

Hear me... my wounded heart tells you

Yes, I am born to hate you,

Forever, I will hate you,

I will hate you until my last breath.

© All rights reserved
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Life's Ride

Flow like river and shine like sun,

Believe in you, believe that you can.
Swim like fish and run like horse,

Try your best, let your soul endorse.
Smile like a child, yes... the innocent one,

And compel all the obstacles with speed to run.

Set a goal to reach, and have determination,
It's wonderful to have in life a worthy mission.

Stand like a rock, in matters of principle,
Attitude, that matters, for the leader to rule.
Dance like a peacock, even in no rain,

And let the universe take care of your pain.
Bloom like a flower, to spread out fragrance,
Let the world be aware of your significance.
Sing like a nightingale in a melodious way,
And enjoy the incredible ride in life’s sway.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved
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Love Not Alive

I never realized, but how could I?
Unbelievable that our love has died.
You said I mean the world to you,
You will love me forever,

& that’s what you meant to do

You said, you will be mine eternally,
I mean everything to you.

How could such a love die?

I wonder why? I wonder why?

© All rights reserved
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Marvelous Miracle

Rainbow a miracle

And miracle is the rain
Tears a miracle

Sign of happiness and pain

Moon a miracle,

And miracle is the sun
Love a miracle

Life gives to everyone

Flower a miracle

And miracle is its fragrance
Heart a miracle

And miracle is its significance

To adore almighty

I have every reason

I have every reason to thank him
for the marvels of miracle

...the marvelous miracle

Life a miracle

And miracle is its existence
Mirror a miracle

And miracle is the reflection

Fire a miracle
And Miracle is the spark
Day a miracle
And miracle is the dark

World a miracle

And miracle is the revolution
God a miracle

And miracle is his creation

To adore almighty
I have every reason
I have every reason to thank him
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for the marvels of miracle
...the marvelous miracle

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved
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Miss You Mother

Although death has taken you away very far from me,

Dear mother, you will always be there in my heart, soul & empathy.

My heart still pines for you, my eyes are still wet, yearning for you,
Oh mother dear ...every day, every moment a lot I miss you .....

You were my friend, a sturdy support & a guide in disguise,
So dim was I to hurt u at times in the rim of dice.

I want you back in my life eternally O dear,

That’s my gloomy hearts unfulfilled desire.

Wonder, oh lord, if given a chance to turn back time,
And have my divine mother everlastingly in my life once again,
I miss you mom... ...

Loving daughter,
Mahalaxmi

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved
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My Battle

I fight, fight, and fight, every day for my right,

Try hard each day not to lose my inner might.

Every day I encounter new challenges on my way,

It helps me become a stronger human by each passing day.

Some foe, who can never think of any right,

Always stand on my way looking at my way upright.
Tons of negativity passes through them

Tries to destroy my esteem and occurrence

They whack on my face with their cruel expressions,
They hurt my self esteem, with their spiteful words.
They look, stare and give a nasty gesture,

it Kills me within destroying my quintessence.

Some think I am mad, some think that I am dupe,
Some never consider me inside the human loop.

I understand, very well that life is not so very easy
Some filthy people just keep driving me crazy.

No matter what I seek at the end of this battle,
Doesn’t matter if the path ahead is not clear
With courage I am on my way to righteousness,

Yes, I will not give up until my last breath.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved.
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My Love

My Love for you is true, very true,

Deep within my heart, it's you, only you,

Listen to my heart’s beat, what does it wanna say,
Just snoop the rhythm, rhythm of this loving day.
The day when I saw you, am being called an alien,
My friends think, to you, I have lost everything.
Donno, donno, what I should do,

Just wanna be in love, in love with you.

I am learning to enjoy the pour of rain,

Each dropp is easing my heart’s endearing pain.
Birds, trees, flowers looks new to me,

Wasn't I Sloppy, to contempt all these.

I feel to be, on top of this world,

Each moment is so magnificent to adore.

So much, a love can bestow upon me & you,
Love is amazing, isn't a terrific thing to do?

Your smile is so precious, a treasure of mine

I am blessed, to cherish with it for a lifetime.
Blissful to know that your heart beats only for me,
And each beat takes my name & thinks of me.
Believe, in me, that’s all I want from you, my love,
I will make you my life, my destiny and my world.
From the core of my heart, I care for you,

I am blessed as I am in love ...in love with you.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© all rights reserved.
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My Son My Universe

(this is for my son, who was born on a hew moon day)

The day when you were born,

There was no moon in the sky.

Yes, indeed the moon had come down,
In my lap in the form of you, my son.

The way moon brightens the dark sky,

You brightened our life with your loving smile.
Your eyes looked like twinkling stars,

Which removed my whole life’s vile.

You are an angel from above,

A precious gift of Almighty.

You are an answer to my lonely prayers,
With you is my life’s goal & destiny.

Thank you for being my part, my soul,
Dearest son, you are the one for me to adore.
Oh Lord, thank you for making me a mother,

Of such a child who's gifted with an eternal vigor.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© all rights reserved.
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Nature

Exquisiteness of the sky cannot be expressed in any words,
Lovely twinkling uncountable diamonds, all it holds.
Every leaf of a tree and every dropp from an ocean,
Enlightens us with the nature that’s so magnificent.

Each wave tells us not to loose hope in life,

Take on what is thrown on you, even in rife,
Choice is yours, you may take it or snub it,

But be known that something great is hidden in it.

The sun, the moon and the stars above,
Conveys so many things to the world.

Each playing their role efficiently,

Remind us of performing our duties as well.

Nature’s beauty in itself is the marvel of almighty
This has been made for us to be cherished,

Let’s adore it and respect it by heart

Let’s confess - it is our lives’ important part.

© All rights reserved
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No More I Desire

Here you go with your verve, to hold you, no more I desire
Search for the ultimate aspire, to seize you, no more I desire

Take away the freedom you much loved, enjoy the sovereignty,
Enjoy each moment of this existence, take pleasure in life’s journey
Cherish this era with the treasure of your spirit and will

Flow with the waves of life and have your dreams fulfill

To cleave you for the sake of this world, no more I desire.

Search for the ultimate aspire, to seize you, no more I desire

The treasure of your flair, will show you the way to victory
Self-belief with wits and will power will help you to succeed.
Let me free you from the customs and mores of this society
Here I give you wings to fly, enjoy the life with utmost liberty
To pull you back from your yearning, no more I desire
Search for the ultimate aspire, to seize you, no more I desire

There you go with your verve, to hold you, no more I desire
Search for the ultimate aspire, to seize you, no more I desire
By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Panaroma Of Life

(4 stages of life.....childhood years, teenage years, middle age and old age)

I think I am the best, of all the rest,

Eat, sleep, play, be merry, is my life’s purpose
I live merrily with no tension and no strain,

I get my things done, by alluring each one

I am contended always, each day is like a fest
I think I am the best of all the rest.

I think I am the best, of all the rest,

I know everything; I can change the world even,

I am distinctive, can do all I want. Me - a style icon
I am sovereign, not depended on anyone.

I am full of dream, I can fulfill it with my guts

I think I am the best, of all the rest.

I think I am the best, of all the rest,

I am much matured and have capacity to understand,
Life not just a past time, I do comprehend.

I believe in hard work and determination.

I will reach my goal with zeal and zest,

I think I am the best of all the rest.

I think I am the best, of all the rest,

I am full blown, a part of conclusion.

I am valued for my advice and virtuous suggestion

I can unwind any time, don’t disregard... I am a veteran.
I am a gold ingot, passed through all kind of life’s test

I think I am the best, of all the rest.

Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Soldier’s Plead....Moment To Treasure.

Oh dear fleeting time,

Oh dear passing moments,

let me have glimpse of my love, to my heart's fullest.
don't be in a hurry,

Standstill for sometime, and do take rest...

let me cherish this moment

and have it with me for a life time

let me have glimpse of my love, to my heart's fullest.
I may not return to this place again,

depends all in fate..

no regret even if I depart,

as for sure my soul will peacefully rest,

let me have glimpse of my love ...to my heart’s fullest.
I do realize my duty for this land,

I do comprehend with the universal law,

I am here to serve my country,

I don’t want fortune, neither want a crest

But...atleast let me just have glimpse of my love, to my heart's fullest.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
© All rights reserved
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Step Into My Dream

Step into my dream, and see the world through eyes of mine
Let’s create a world, where everything is well and extremely fine

Come with me, let me take you somewhere,
Somewhere, some place where life is fair

Somewhere

the sky meets the earth,
Somewhere

Life is full of mirth

Somewhere

Rainbow can be seen throughout the year
Somewhere

Everything is upright and sheer
Somewhere

There’s no misery and dearth
Somewhere

There’s no spite, a kind of filth
Somewhere

There’s no darkness around
Somewhere

Only beam can be found
Somewhere

There’s laughter all that we could hear
Somewhere

There’s no terror and no sign of fear
Somewhere

There’s no suffering and pain
Somewhere

There’s nothing as loss and gain
Somewhere

the stars can talk to us

Somewhere

Life is no less than a fest
Somewhere ...... some place

Step into my dream and see the world through eyes of mine
Let’s create a world, where everything is well and extremely fine
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Thank You Lord

When I am down and cheerless, when I feel terribly unhappy
When I feel lonely, when I feel sad & sometimes gloomy
I am so glad to know that you are always there for me.

When the days simply seems to go wrong & sometimes off beam,
When I keep failing & see success very far, & tears end up to be a stream,
I am so glad to know that you are always there beside me.

When life looks no more beautiful, when music sounds awful,
When friends becomes foe, to make the life more dreadful,
I am so glad to know that you are always there to hear me.

When “love” looses its charm, when “care” looses its meaning,
When sadness becomes life & not ready to free me,
I am so glad to know that you are always there to bear me.

When folks blame me, torment me for doing nothing wrong
When they try to degrade, disgrace & demean me,
I am so glad to know that you are always there to stand for me.

When I, no more can withstand & when am livid with life’s plan,
When I just seem to stumble, stagger, plunge & fall
I am so glad to know that you are always there to hold me.

When I struggle, strive & strain to get the work full done,
For which only horrid spiteful remark is what I get in return
I am so glad to know that you are always there within me.

I thank you from the core of my heart & soul,

For being with me, always, deep within me.

For the unconditional selfless love,

Which you keep bestowing on me.

For the life you gave me & for your endorsement,

For the hope you give me each day, that life is not that dire.
And for everything which you have given to me,

I am thankful to you My Dearest Lord.

- By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Thoughts

You think differently,

definitely not like me,

I think differently,

Unlike you, certainly.

Why not revere thoughts of each other,

which is inimitable and beyond doubt not similar.
Your thoughts are full of purity and harmony,

it’s clearly of life on earth to be same as heaven above,
my thoughts are more matter-of-fact,

I rummage around for the ways to improve the world.
Don’t mix-up with my words, not an attempt to contempt your thoughts,
just trying to introduce you with your own thoughts.
Very often we think all is so very beautiful,

but fail to get into the depth and ensure the root.
There’s lot to be changed in this world,

Humans are killing humans in the name of caste and creed.
Some do it for the sake of money, a matter of greed.
None setting example, none exist to lead.

blocked are minds, blocked are ways

Money is that all want, a driving craze

let's combine thoughts of yours and mine

precious is life, let us remind

lets be kind, lets be kind

a message to humankind

live and let live,

in this we shall believe

lets spread peace and love,

all over the world, also be known

that nothing belongs to anyone,

empty hands we arrived

empty hands we got to depart

none belongs to any one

No one owns this world

- By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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To God

THANK YOU ....LORD.

Thank you God for blessing us with love & affection,
Thank you for the all things you have bestowed upon us.
Thank you Lord, for the smiles and happiness you have given,

Thank you for the life which is as bright as a burly and vivacious sun.

Thank you My Lord for everything. Thank you.
- By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Why?

Why God has to take you away from me so soon,
Every night I cry, having a desire to hear your voice.
Why fate had stored such an agony and pain for you,
Left us with tears in our eyes, with no hope and choice.

I miss you a lot mom, come to me and hug me tightly,

No, God cannot be so cruel; he cannot take you away from me.
Now with whom will I share my feelings & my thoughts?

Who will be my teacher, my guide to show me right paths?

Within me I cry, I don't let anybody know,

I have lost you mother, I want you back anyhow.
want to see your smile, for us, it was a ray of hope.
don’t know, without you, with life, how will I cope?

I want, you to be with me, just for a moment or a while,
Want to tell you, what you mean to me in my life.

I miss your talking, your caring words filled with vibrant vigor,
I want you back mom, come to me to wipe down my tears.

I know it’s impossible to have you in my life any more,
With you, I have lost my life’s desire & vigor.

You hated to see me crying, I do remember,

At least to wipe down my tears, come back ...oh Mother!
Loving daughter,
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With You

With you, I feel, I am in the seventh heaven & in the cloud nine,
With you, I feel, I am cheerful, content, happy and always fine,
With you, I feel, life is beautiful, wonderful, full of shine,

With you, I feel, the world, universe, all creation is for me & mine.
With you, I feel, I have everything I wanted to have one day,
With you, I feel, I have every reason to be glad and gay,

With you, I feel, I am secured, loved, adored in every way.

With you, I feel, I am cared, admired and accepted in every way.
With you, I feel, I can own the world if I ever want to,

With you, I feel, I can do what I ever wanted to,

With you, I feel, I am respected for what I am and all that I do,

With you, I feel, I am here in the world because of you, and for you.

With you, I feel, I am cared, valued & treasured by nature,
With you, I feel, I hold a bright and a beautiful future.
With you, I feel, all my dreams are turning true,

With you, I feel, my life was nothing without you.

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Within You

Within you lies the strength, to fight the battle that's extreme,
Within you lies the courage to accomplish your unfulfilled dreams.
Within you lies the acumen to accomplish your goal in life,

Within you lies the providence, to have your share of wealth in rife.
Within you lies the ecstasy, to encounter romance,

Within you lies the artistic movement, desirable to dance.

Within you lies the faith, to believe in Miracle,

Within you lies the purity, looked-for to admire the nature.

Within you lies the passion, to discover your occurrence

Within you lies the obsession, to revere your essence.

Within you lies the curiosity, to know the clout of intensity.

Within you lies the acceptability, to endorse diversity.

Within you lies the peace, to comprehend the silence of a sea
Within you lies the radiance to eradicate night’s obscurity

Within you lies the gut, to accept challenges coming on way
Within you lies the happiness, to enjoy each moment of the day.
Within you....

By Mahalaxmi Naidu
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Your First Step

This is your first important step towards the elegant world,
A step which will take you to the luminosity & radiance,
Encountering the brightest light, for an instance....

don’t be alarmed, be aware it is the ray of existence,

This will mark your life, by giving you the desire prominence,
with this, you will be conferred with utmost brilliance.

So, let us rejoice this moment, isn't it a special occasion?

Here we are, on the way to give you a strong foundation.

Your father wants you to be an Engineer or a part of Commerce,

And I want you to take up art and be an artistic human,

But it’s all your interest and pursuit to achieve what you truly desire,

We will be there, for you, no matter what you want to become or acquire

Each day will be an enchanting experience for you that’s for sure,

Each day will be a prominent obsession for you, with likeness to endure
May you reach the pinnacle of your career in your life,

May you have everything which you deserve and desire in rife,

Our blessings are with you my son and may to you God also bless...

on this day, when you are heading ahead to take your imperative first step.

Your lovingd
Mom & Dad
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