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Sumanta Roy(15/04/1991)
 
Everyday what I see and feel through my heart, try to put them on  be they are
not well  it my only way to express my view and feelings.
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After The Day
 
After the day was end
I rewind my memories,
That recall you.
When, the sun was sat down
I have seen the glow
As smilling you.
 
Sumanta Roy
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An Old Man
 
On my way
I saw an old man
Was walking,
A heavy bag
He was holding.
On that day
The sun was shining
Over the head heavily.
From every side
Warm wind was blowing.
On the way
There was some trees,
On the branches
Birds were taking rest,
I was looking those thing.
On the way
Suddenly, he stoped
And put on his body,
On the way.
Some people were gathering
They were just looking,
Not to do anything.
At the same
A thief stoled
his bag, what a shame.
We are so rough
Though we are human being.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Everyday
 
Everyday I see the sunbeam
Into my bedroom,
Every morning I see the birds
Leave their nests.
Everyday I feel my existance
In the same way of struggle,
Everyday I make a new hope
To grab the success.
Every noon it become dream
Fail again and again,
Every evening I make myself happy
Another day is coming.
 
Sumanta Roy
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For One's
 
Some flowers
And my care,
For one's
I never met.
Some drops
Of rain water,
For one's
In my imagination.
Sweet smile
Is my gift,
For one's
Whom I love.
Some flowers
And my care,
For one's
I never met.
 
Sumanta Roy
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I Saw A Girl
 
I saw a girl
Walking on the road,
Looking very sad.
I saw the girl
Walking to the endless,
Every passer passed her way.
I saw the girl
On the way,
She was walking on the road,
Without any attention to pay.
I saw the girl
Who stop suddenly on her way,
Turn around &looked at me with wet eyes,
Which says 'I'm helpless'
I feel her bloody heart,
Which says 'I'm broken '
Can you help me.
I saw her
On the way,
I tried to reached her.
At the same
When I tried to hold her hand,
A rushing car
Knocked her down on the way.
I saw the girl.........
Who is lost forever.
 
Sumanta Roy
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If I Knew
 
If I knew
Where be the happy,
I took a lot for you.
If I knew
Wherel be the smile,
I took all for your lips.
If I knew
Where be the dreams,
I put them on your tried eyes,
If I knew
Where&how happy you are,
I can feel your image in my heart.
 
Sumanta Roy
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In Thirsty Eyes
 
It seems
Filled by water,
Every hole in the moon
In thirsty eyes.
The thought
Is more wonder,
Than the moonlight.
A thirsty eye
Cann't make poem and,
With a lack of food.
They can feel
The pain for water,
In their broken heart.
Cann't realize
who live under the sky,
Without having roof and walls.
Can only realize
unforgottale pain,
For broken dreams
In front of their eyes.
Sunbeam of morning
Moonlit in night,
Are the symbols
They afraid.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Lets Go My Sweet Love
 
I am always with you.
And even when you're far from me,
Your love is in my heart.
I'm always with you,
you're always in my mind and in my heart,
And I never forget you.
I'm always missing you,
Even when I'm with you. Always, my love,
I'm missing you Always my eyes are calling you and
even if the whole world is around me,
I'll still say, my love I need you
I'm always with you
My heart is with you,
My soul is with you My dearest love My
dearest love
And no matter how far you are from me,
You're always close to my heart
You're my life and my
future
You're the best destiny. Always,
My love,
I'm missing you
Always my eyes are calling you and even if the
whole world is around me,
I'll still say, my love I need you.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Mother
 
Since the day
I've born,
I  disturb you
All the time.
But you replied
Just a smile,
I always made
Your work into drain.
Everytime you made me laugh
You covered me
When the sky became dull,
You run To and fro
When I missed
My footstep.
You find your
Childhood in me.
Then why can't find
Our oldage in you.
We spend our time
To find dezzling moment,
Instead of making you laugh.
 
Sumanta Roy
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New Year
 
We always thought
About the past,
Or the lost.
We never care
Of upcoming day,
Just take a look
In front of you.
A fresh year,
Waiting for you.
Happy new year.
 
Sumanta Roy
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New Year 2013
 
I calculate
End of the year,
To know
What amount of loss and gain
I posses.
There is only loss
I found.
But I'm glad,
May someone gain
Because, I loss something.
Welcome! Coming year,
To loss something new.
 
Sumanta Roy
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No Name
 
You are always in my heart
Even when you are far from me,
And I missing you every moment.
I recall you in my mind
When two birds talking eachother
Sitting on a branch full of flowers.
I my missing you in my heart
Even when you are with me.
You are always in my heart
You are far from me,
You are always awake in heart
Even when I fell asleep being tired.
I always missing you, when
Whole world is arround me
I still say in my mind,
I need you my dear.
I missing you in a lonely road
When the rain make me wet,
You are always in my heart
Even when you are far from me.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Only For You
 
Every moment
I tried to forget you,
Your sweet smile
And innocent eyes
Remember your memories
In my mind.
Every morning
I tried to start my day,
Without your 'good morning'
A morning bird
Remember your voice
In my mind.
Every night
I tried to remove you,
From my heart
I can only cry.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Sitting Alone
 
I'm sitting alone
Under a tree,
Has beautiful blossom.
I'm just waiting
Only for you,
I know that
You never come.
The breeze, smilling blossoms
And the tree
Say you'll come.
I'm sitting alone
Under a tree,
Whose blossom
Touches me.
I'm sitting alone.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Some Thing I Know
 
I know
The time,
Show by clock
Never come back
To say me hello!
Water flowing
Into the river,
Never come back
To wet my hair.
I know
The clouds,
May become rain.
I'm still waiting
One dropp of water,
I know
I'm dying,
In front of my eyes
See your smile.
I know
You never,
remember me.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Somehow
 
Every day the sun
wake up,
The morning comes
With it tender touch.
Somewhere I find you
Somehow I lose,
every moment of love come
And somehow they all goes.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Sunday
 
Today is Sunday
I can remember
The time,
The dull sky
And darken sight.
You have came
As fairy,
In white dressed
Wondering all sight.
Today is Sunday
But you are
Not alive,
The time will
come may time;
Why you can't once!
 
Sumanta Roy
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The Day
 
Over the night
When, the dawn come
I feel you in the air,
As your aroma spread all over.
When, the sun start his journey,
With the beautiful glow
As you are smilling behind the glow.
When, the sun shine middle in the sky,
As your anger sporadic all over.
After the sunset
When, the dusk come
As you are saying,
Good bye forever.
After the dusk
When, the night come,
All your memories used to come.
acome.
 
Sumanta Roy
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The Moment
 
After the all day long
Remember you by a song.
It flows through my heart
Sudden noise break my attention,
I look through the window
I attract by two birds,
The sun dropping down over the hill.
A red glow on their chest
As your lips smiling at me,
And the noise is call to see.
 
Sumanta Roy
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The Promise
 
O' Mother
How innocent, gentle-eyed you are!
In this cruel, inhuman world.
O' Mother
You are the great soilder,
In the whole world.
You are the only one,
Who can drive away all the trouble.
O' Mother
How beautiful your smile!
As a flower become bright
On fall light of the morning sun,
That most beautiful in the world.
O' Mother
How sweet your lullaby!
As a linnet sings near.
O' Mother
You are my worshipful God,
I shall give you smile instead of that tear.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Thought
 
When sun sets in the west
The light slowly turns into dark,
The evening knock my door,
I seems its you
But breeze.
May you sent him
To remember...
When the dark slowly turns into light
Before the sun rise,
I just to open my eyes
And then
A bird singing so sweet!
May you sent him
To remember...
 
Sumanta Roy
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Unknown
 
(1) 
I knew a man
Used to stand at temple,
With some flowers.
I could not saw his face
Even face to face,
Covered with flowers.
He stood for may hours
At the place,
Where she looked at.
          (2) 
I saw a watch on wrist
Always stop.
I had never seen
To sell any flower.
I had never seen her
He was waiting for.
Few days I missed
To see him.
Time passed and
I forgot the matter.
One morning I found
some flowers, kept there.
I ever missed her
He had been waiting for.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Vision
 
Will the sky
 
Become beautiful,
 
If there is no cloud?
 
Will the day
 
Become good,
 
If there is no sunset?
 
Will a paper
 
Become valuable,
 
If there is no ink?
 
Will your life
 
Become joy,
 
If there is no pain?
 
Will our society
 
Become beau monde,
 
If there is no prostitued?
 
Sumanta Roy
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Wish
 
I want fly
High in the sky,
As the birds
Wish to fly.
I want to dive
Deep in the sea,
As the wheal
Wish to see.
I want to fly
Over the desert,
As the wind
Wish to gather.
I want to free
From the selfish world,
As the soul
Left his body.
 
Sumanta Roy
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With The Love
 
With the love
I lost my heart
In a desert,
With the love
I saw how baby grow up,
With the love
I can walk together,
With the love
I can stay forever,
With the love
How love they are!
With the love
I can walk on a stony path,
Without it
I cant stay on earth.
 
Sumanta Roy
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Your Memories
 
After the day was end
I rewind my memories,
That recalled you.
When, the sun was sat down
I have seen,
The sun glow
As you smilling.
At me with your
Sweet lovely,
And innocent eye.
 
Sumanta Roy
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