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Gajanan Mishra(3rd April 19sixty)

Life-breath is poem. Poem is the heart and the image of life. This world is full of
poetic atmosphere. Injustice is intolerable for the poet. Always the poet depicts
the contemporary picture of the society with his own unique style. Award and
prizes have no meaning that the poet received in his state and outside.

This poet's present address is TAPOBANA, TITILAGARH, BALANGIR, ODISHA,
INDIe No 09437366644.E mail- gajananmishra60@ .

Mr Mishra started his writting from very childhood. First poem came to the print
media in the year 1979 " Sarbanam" favourite one where it is mentioned
everything is poet writes mostly in Odia, Kosli and English languages. Nature is
the Guru, the mentor. To study human behaviour is the hobby and that is see
and enjoy is the motto.

Mr Mishra the Chairman of Odia Biswabidyalaya Trust, Odisha. Proponent of use
of state or native languages i.e. odia in Courts, kachery of odisha for the benefit
of people in general. Sri Mishra is awarded for his poems and language by
different institution like Utkal sammilani, Cuttack, Subarta Bhubaneswar, Sulekha
Puri, Sahitya Sansad Rourkela, Boudh, Balangir, Patnagarh etc

Sri Mishra is also awarded as poet laureate by

Twice as top poet with all newness in thought. Sri Mishra is also a popular amd
top poet in
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01.07.2015

01.07.2015,

On this very first day

Of July 2015,

I was on fast-unto-death,
For my own language

In my own native state
Named Odisha.

On this day,

From 9AM IST, I was

At Lower PMQG,

In front of secretariate
Bhubaneswar, my state capital.
On this day,

I started my fast

With thousand supporters.
Against whom I was

On strike- matter to think.

The Govt is for us,

The Govt is by us,

The Govt is ours,

Still, we are on fast.

We have got separate state
Only for our language

In the year 1936

Under British rule.

We got independence in 1947,

Our constitution as adopted

In 1949, The Constitution has forbidden
Use of a language other than official
One, and English is not there,

In the 8th Schedule of the Constitution.
English is not there

And hence use of English always

Within the state is unconstitutional.

Our state Official Language Act
1954 is also there;
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That says for all or any purposes
Of Orissa, Oriya language
Shall be used.

We are sovereign,

We are democratic,

Still, we use foreign language
English, for whose benefit?

That I wonder.

Who is guilty, my dear?

The men elected by us

Are making laws,

The men in service are taking salaries
From us, from our public exchequer,
And are here for executing laws
And Judges are also

Taking money out of tax amount

Of the people, they are

Adjudicating laws and

Deciding cases for our people.

Still, we were on fast

On this day, though

We are the real owner and
Sovereign authority

Of free, Independent India,
And resident of Odisha,
The state called Odisha is
Formed only on the basis
Of state Oriya language.

No Odia language means
No Odisha.

And still we were on fast

And our demand was/is

To use our state official language
Always everywhere within the state
In all and any purposes.

Really, it is shame, shame,
In this state, where

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



An elected Govt is not caring
The language- voice of the soul,
Voice of the voters-native men.
This Govt is not caring

The Act and the laws

And the constitutional provisions.

I am drawing the attention of all
Through this poem,

This fact worldwide and request all
To extend all support for the cause
And to do all necessary actions

As they think proper.

Gajanan Mishra
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15th August

15 August.
What for it is famous?

They told us
On this day
We got independence.

Are we independent really?

They warned us,
Ask not such
Question further.

They said,

Worry not,

We are here for you.
We will take you,

To the path of progress.

What do you mean by progress?

They explained

Foreign English language

Will be used everywhere.

Foreign companies will come,

You will earn more and more dollars.
Your son will read in English medium
And he will go to foreign to serve there.
Your daughter will love to a man

Who is not from your land, and

Your family will be a global one.

The true meaning of freedom and salvation,
I know not.

I understood nothing,

And I wonder how they lead us
To totally a false notion.
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But our Constitution says-

We, the people are sovereign.
But I realize, the very word
Sovereign is not applicable
Anywhere in our day to day life,
Here on this earth.

Gajanan Mishra
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15th August- National Day

15th August- National Day,

We are proud to this day.

We got independence on this day,
Independence from English rule.
We took reign of our country

On our own hands.

We made laws for us,

We declared ourselves sovereign.
We work for our own welfare,

We are all one and no one is
Bigger or smaller than another one.
We have no discriminations about caste,
Colour, sex, rich or poor, and

We all enjoy equal power.

15th August- National Day,

On this very day,

We measure our own sky

That is blue,

That is the truth.

We see our own spark

That is within us.

On this very day,

We realise how important we are
On this earth.

We are for peace and co-operation,
We are for human development

In all directions without any
Contamination or say evil intention.

Gajanan Mishra
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1960

I am going with it,
Nineteen hundred sixty.

Going and going
With you, O my dear, and
The entire world is watching us.

What for I do not know,
And you are telling me
Time and again to stop.

And I am going and going,
Not to reach anywhere
But to go and go

Without any ending.

Nineteen hundred sixty
And I am going with it.

Gajanan Mishra
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2014 - India

Thank God, You are here,
And you are watching the election.

Thank God, You have made us
Conscious, my dear,

And You have made us think -
Is it that India we fought for.

Thank God, no answer from any quarter.
It is said You appeared

And You disappeared and again
Preparing to appear.

Thank God, we hope Your return.
Remember, my dear, please do come,

If You desire to come in a different form

Totally in a different web to perform what You want.

Gajanan Mishra
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2017

It is for me, and
I am here

To win.

To win the hearts
Of others,

I am here.

I am here

For truth.

I am here

To take the truth
To all and

Make all realize
What they are,
What for they are.

It is here for you, and
You are to accept me
For your welfare.

We are here

To cooperate each other
For the world.

We are here

To make this world

A peaceful area.

Life is here
With us and
We are to take care.

Let life flourish,
With all our good wish.
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2017 - Kazuo Ishiguro

Man of the year
In literature,

You are my dear,
Kazuo Ishiguro.

Really you are
The great
Emotional force.
Really you are
In memory

In all time.

You are remembered really
History to the present,
Fantasy to reality.

Really you have

Uncovered the abyss
Beneath our illusory sense
Of connection with the world-
Rightly pointed out by

The Swedish Academy.

Let me congratulate you,
You are the writer

Of life and truth.

Gajanan Mishra
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31st December

Last day of 2015 year,
Today,31st December, dear,

I hope you all on this very day,
Stay here, without fear.

Live a life of human being

With compassion, forgive

And forget all for any action.
Live a life with nectar, my dear,
And see, everyone as your
Near and dear and keep all
Together, treat them as

One family members, all love,
All peace be with you

During the whole next new year.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Bad Man

A bad man is
Never interested
In praising others.
The bad man has
No information

Of truth,

That is there,

In each one here.
But I salute

The bad man always
As he works as
Soap and surf
And clean the dirt
That are there.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Bag Of Time

A bag of time

A bag of time only

You have given me

And I am using it.

The way of using the time
Though not known to me

I am using it so far

Properly here.

You know, my dear,

How valuable it is

With me, and I am

Using it in broad day light.
O my dear, rest is up to You
And You are the only person in Truth.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Bait

Conquer the unconquerable
And realize the truth, dear.
Who you are, please know
By engaging yourself in
Pious activities.

Back to truth, please know
The very status that is yours.
Nothing is mystic but see
Everything in elevated scale.

Never come back from the truth,
And stay there with the answer
That are with you. Please explain
The circumstances wherein you are
A bait for the purpose of others.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Banana Tree

A banana tree is

Troubled by a mad elephant.
This is the poem -

Please understand

And control yourself.

Give all protection

To the banana tree.

Control the elephant

If you can, and read my poem.

Take it into consideration,
The time and the situation.
Control yourself and
Expand not anything
Without knowing.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Beggar

A beggar,

You can call me a beggar.

I am begging a poem,

A poem of truth and love.

A poem where I can
Find a life.

I am here

Sitting for you, poet
And I hope you can only
Fill my mind

With the right thought,
Wherein I want to stay
For ever.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Beggar - For Poem

A beggar,

You can call me a beggar.
I am begging a poem,

A poem of truth and love.
A poem where I can

Find a life.

I am here

Sitting for you, poet,
And I hope you can only
Fill my mind

With the right thought,
Wherein, I want to stay
For ever.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Black Man

A black man

Is divine,

Divine like

Our Lord Jagannath.

A black man

Is the symbol of
Bliss and
Prosperity

And peace.

The black man
Fosters love
And brings

All together.

Kill not

The black man.
The black man
Will never die.

Hear the black man,
Who is within you.
The black man

Is the truth.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Blessing To Mankind - The Poet

A blessing to mankind - the poet,

And when I desire to be a poet

And started writing poems, I faced

The anger of all my family members

Including my wife, sons, and daughters.

The reason - all clear.

They all treat me as a nuisance,

As I have no source of income,

But I have all source of expenditure.

I am good for nothing for them,

I know not how to earn and live, how to take care,
How to adjust with others and so on

And so on - They all complained.

I know how to expose an idea,

How to value the truth.

But they all are intolerable.

It is true, I am a wretched victim

Of oppression and all

Torture my, even my fellow poets,

Who runs after prizes, medals but

See I am composing poems with so many words
That has blood and life and emotions and dreams
And the strength to move forward.

I am not telling myself, as yet a poet,

But I must say I am composing poems

With powerful words for humankind

And for all good, for all welfare.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Blind Matertal Uncle

A blind maternal uncle
Is better than no uncle -
Proverb goes.

But a disobedient son
Is the worst.

He is like

The dark sun,

That has no value.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Bread

Only for a bread,

I am here.

I find humanity

In the bread

And in some water.

Just for a bread

I care each one.

I discover something
In each one and
That is love.

Smile and sweetness,
Are all in cooling air.
I find dazzling
Burning Star.

Have patience, dear friends,
If you8 want to know me.
Know the dust and the flies,
Know the things running.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Bridge Has Fallen Down

A bridge has fallen down,
Fallen down, fallen down,
In the valley with

The fairy lights.

In fair and square

Let me say the brdige
Was the fair copy of love
Within and for us.

The bridge is the symbol,
Symbol of oneness
And the bridge was there

For peaceful coexistence.

In place of that bridge
So many bridges will be there again.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Car Driver

To drive the car
For another person
Is not so easy,

The person who
Knows not

Where to go,

Road is everywhere
Opened though.

Listening one

Who has no word
And no means

To express himself

Is not so easy

To complete his work.

Where hidden
Delusions are there,
It is difficult

To participate

In the war

With any one.

Still it is necessary
To move forward

With the drive.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Challenging Task

To live a peaceful
Fearful life - really
A challenging task
On this day.

On this day

No one is allowed to
Say what he likes

And what he feels true.

The feeling of the truth

Is not anyone's property.
The properties one belongs
Is not his or her.

No compensation for any

Damage or harm at any time.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Chaste Wife

A chaste wife without

Any question is

Faithful to her husband.

So also a truthful man

Is busy in virtuous deeds
For the welfare of all,
Knowing fully well the world

Is perishing at every moment.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Child A God

A child a god,
Let us love all.
Forget, who

Say what.
Forget, incidents
That happened.
Proceed forward,
Life is there

For all good.

Use life and

If you fail

Then be sure
Everything is
There to loss.
But to loss

Is not the destiny.
Give light

With eternity.
Come straight
And live

A life

Carefree.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Child's Play

Of course, a child's play -
Marriage.

And life -

A ceremony and

Also a tedious journey.

Journey with
Responsibility.
Responsibility without
Match-fixing.

Each one should
Understand life,
And bear all
Happening therein
To win.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Citizen Of Paradise

A citizen of paradise - Emily.

O Emily, I care not where you are.

But let me request you to

Hear me, I am telling you

from this world of my paradise,

I belong to the same area

And I am sure it is yours, where

There is everything not in half but in full.

Gajanan Mishra

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

30



A Continual Process

Birth and death,

A continual process.
But, remember,
Life is a calamity.

In detachment and
Also in attachment
You are to maintain
The status quo

If you want to
Enjoy life.

Life is there

In repetition of
Birth and death
On this very earth.

Gajanan Mishra

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

31



A Creator, A Poet

A creator, a poet -

In original form here
And he is with nature,
And the poet is

On the platform of truth.

Realize the truth, men,

By understanding the poet.
Know the creation, the poems,
Unaffected by anything
Material existence.

Poems have no form,
No principles,
But truth and nature -

Means of all chapters.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Criminal

I am a criminal

I know it, my dear

In this material world

In the world of spirit

That is Yours

I am not a criminal

You are the Absolute Truth here
O my dear, and You know me
Better and better than

Any other messenger

You are the only person

Who is my future and

Who can make me free

From the death-messenger
ItistrueI am a

Space traveler

It is You, O my dear

Who is only the truth discoverer
I am the Truth here

You are being the Supreme Truth
No one can make me fear.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Crow And A Goat

A crow and a goat,
See both, they are friends.

See the crow,
It is sitting
On the goat.

The goat is there

On the hill top,

And it is visible.

But what the crow is
Thinking - Invisible.

The goat is partly
White and partly black.
The crow is black-

One can say blindly.

And they are friends,
Matchless.

See, I am going to
Catch both.

I caught the goat,

But where is the crow?
That I can't say you
Just now.

Ask not how?

Gajanan Mishra
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A Cycle

A cycle,
Here is the cycle,
I am on this cycle.

I am no way connected
With the cycle, see,
The cycle appears

The cycle disappears,
The cycle has a
Beginning and has

An end.

I am on this cycle, but
I am not the cycle.

I am no way related
With the cycle.

Ask me not

About the cycle.

See, let me renounce
The cycle and
Transcend all.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Daughter

A daughter is a daughter,

With all past, present and future

A daughter has all virtues-

Pretty, amiable and intelligent.
Adorned with all good traits

A daughter lacks nothing,

As she has with her unfailing love
Devoid of merits, free from pride
Unconcerned and free from doubts.
A daughter is a daughter

With the qualities of a father and a mother,
Daughter is the best process-server.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Day Is A Day

A day is a day, simply a day.
It is neither good
Nor bad.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Dead Body

Only a dead body

Can neglect a living entity.
A living creature must
Take care another

Living one as brother, sister,
Daughter, mother, father
Or as near and dear, but
A dead man can behave
As unworthy hardhearted
Offender. But nothing to
Worry he or she is there
To get punishment in

Due course of time

As directed by nature.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Deer Loses Its Life

A deer loses its life
As it absorbed in
The musical sounds by hunter.

A fish loses its life
As it eats the bait
Offered by the fisherman.

An elephant loses its independence
While satisfying its genitals

With a female elephant.

O my dear, the more you try

To satisfy your senses

The more you become morose.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Dialogue

It is a dialogue
Between You and I
And it is just a faith.

Believe me
Or go and perish
And realized the truth.

You are the Truth, I know

And there is a natural and real and

Eternal affinity with You.
Be in good
This discourse is for good

Keep always your faith good.

It is a faith
Between we the two.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Different Way

See, I have a
Different way of
Writing poems.

But the ingredients,
As you know, the air,
The water, the earth,
The light and the sky
Are all the same.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Disease

A disease
Neglected initially,
Becomes acute and
Impossible to cure.

Senses, if not
Controlled at first,
Impossible to
Control later.

An enemy,
Neglected in
The beginning

Insurmountable.

Check all the three
From the very beginning.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Dog Wags Its Tail

A dog wags its tail
The tail does not
wag the dog.

My thought is my creation
I make my thought real

With all felicitation.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Doll

Who is not a doll?
Here and there,

We are being thrown
Like a ball.

No goal post

Here or there

And still we
concede our defeat.

How can you

Fulfill our wish?
Recognize first

Who we are and
What we deserve
With a smile normal.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Dream

I, myself -

A dream.

White in color,
Running in motion.

A bird, a wave,
A stone, a tree,
Call me in any name,
And I care not fame.

Deep dark -
My life.
I am a water pot

With a reflection of sun shine.

No one is there to depart
From my memory.

Gajanan Mishra

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

45



A Drop Of Nectar

A drop of nectar
Is sufficient-

Sachin, my brother,
Rightly, you have
Stated.

Let me stay perfect,
Let me stay free,

Let me go far from
Action and reactions.
Let me increase

My love for you,

The truth.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Drop Of Water

A drop of water-
Sufficient to

Change the history.

A drop of water

Can say from which ocean
It belongs.

Of course, we are

Not so wise here.

Of course, we understand
Better the transition.

And on the way

How we face destruction.
Though genius, we are
Well aware our limitation.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Fact And Not The Fact

I am here

A fact,

I have a language

A fact.

I have my own state
A fact.

Law is there

To use the language

A fact.

No one using the language
A fact.

No punishment

For violation of law

A fact.

I am losing my identity
A fact.

I am hungry,

I am thirsty

A fact.

I am leaving my land
To fill up my belly

A fact.

Still, I am telling

I am great, and

I am not ready to hear
Against me,

Not the fact, though.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Father And A Son

Who is a father and who is a son?
Who is greater than another?
Who is indebted to whom?

But they say-

No one can repay

Debt to his father.

They further say-

By the mercy of the father

One gets the human form of life.
And the father trains his child
The truth.

But what is the truth,
And where it is,

What is the purpose of life? ?

Gajanan Mishra
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A Feeling

I am searching
A feeling

A hope,

I know

You are there.

You are there
In my feeling
In my hope

I know

You care.

You care
My life

My love
My dream.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Few Minutes Walk

Just a few minutes walk,

Just to stay for a few minutes,
We are a few,

Anyway, we have to adjust,

And everything depends on us.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Fire

A fire does not burn

Its own flames or sparks
So also the cold

Does not harm its

Own snowflakes or hail.

I know You are being

The Supreme Truth - beyond
The experience of

Material happiness,

And I, being your fragments
I am staying here

As Truth and no one can
Tell me false, I am

The truth here forever.

I know no one dare to

Deny my in anything, I am
Affirmative always

Like you see.

I am the fire, I am

The snow, I am the truth..

Gajanan Mishra
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A Fish

A fish

A fish cannot glide
On dry land.

O my dear, likewise,
I cannot utter

A single word
Without Your grace.
It is only love

It is only attachment
That is the means
And that is the end.
It is the essence

It is the confidence

And also it is the creed.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Flaw

I know, it is all flaw,

I know the flaw of nature

Is life here.

I am unable to do

Anything in this life,

Since I am within

Fear's claw.

Fear is death,

Fear is in attachment,

Let me go out from fear.

I know, I am unable to go
Outside fear, outside death,
Outside this world.

I am within death

And thinking myself

I am enjoying pleasures.
And I am busy in doing

All sorts of savage deeds.
It is all flaw, this world,
And this nature and this world order.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Flock Of Birds

A flock of birds
stopped in the middle
of the sky.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Flower

A flower,

A flower is

Not just a flower.

Try to understand

O my dear, here

See, all love-showers.

I know, my dear

You are the supreme pilot
And we are all here
Waiting and watching
Your piloting and

Looking a new chapter.

Are you here? we dare not
To asked you as we find life is better.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Flowing River

I am a flowing river,

I am perfect and pious.
The places through which
I am flowing are

Most sacred spots.

You may come, make
Friendship with me,

Stay with me, and

Attain perfection.

I know, you are here

To achieve all good,
Come on my dear,

All goodness are here,

In my words, in my thoughts,
In my flowing time.
Come on and use me,

I am here for you,

I am the truth.

Gajanan Mishra
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A Fool

And I am a fool

I know not what is a second
I know not where are You

I know only here I am

And I am for everything.

I am calling You, my dear,
See, my throat is clear,

I am so close to You

That I failed to talk to You
And for this I am nothing.

Am I encroaching?
That I know not
But I know

It is for You.
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A Forum

The poet- a forum,
Get everything there
With them.

With them

Your graphic design
Can be changed.
Welcome your own life
That is very sensitive.
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A Fragrant Flower

You are in me, I know.

You are the fragrant flower,
You are the dazzling star.
You are in me, I know.

You have kept my history,

You have shaped my geography.

And for you I have remained
Famous for all time.
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A Friend

Who is a friend?
Very difficult to know here.

What do you mean by the word friend?
No definite answer so far.

But a friend is a friend,
In need indeed, said some.

And I do agree for the time being,
I, know though, not true it is always.
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A Ghost

A ghost is there

In you dear men

And doing all mischief

To you all.

Dismantle the shelter

By acquiring true knowledge.
Know the truth dear men,
And perform all auspicious works
In your own language

On your own soil.

You are free and sovereign,
Dear men, take the blessings
Of your own mother

With all truthfulness.
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A Glass Of Water

Give me a glass of water
To drink in this summer.
Give me a glass of water,
I have nothing to drink,

The area is full of water, though.

Give me a bowl of rice
Or a bread to eat,
I want nothing more than this.

Give me a bowl of rice

To eat, on this day.

On this day, I am hungry.
I am being eaten by

My hunger, my thirst,
That are within me.
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A Glaze Of The Sun

A glaze of the sun,

Songs of that white birds,
On the staircase

And all around me,

I am astonished

On the type of life

That is there in the street
And for which I stood.
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A Goal

A goal
A goal makes
A great difference.

Let there be a goal
And let us play
The game life-long.

Let us play in the sky

Let us play in the ocean

Let us play on this earth
And let us continue our play
Without any break.

And let us remember,
In this play no one is the winner

But each one is the fighter.
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A Good King

A good king
never let his
people down.
For he is

the king and

his responsibility
is to see

the welfare of
all subjects.
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A Good Man

Beyond words.

A good man is

Beyond words.

A good cause

Would never suffer

At the hands of

A good man.

A good man is

Always busy in
Searching the Truth.
And where there is
Truth, there is love

And where there is both
Love and Truth

One can find everything
There, near and far.

A good man is

The main pillar

Of everything here.

A good man is

The holy sir, holy air
And he is the future.

A good man is

The loving friend of the poor.
And I am a poor creature, here
O my dear, and You
Have blessed me, I know
It is Your grace

And it is Your nature

It is Your nature

To grace the poor.
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A Good Man Can Never Be

A good man can never be
A bad one, as we know
Nature created all with
All goodness.

We are here to know
Everyone's utility
For our society.

At times the nature
Surprised us,

Only because

We are preconceived.

We are here to take
And taste the sweetness

Of all and all activities.
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A Good Poet

A good poet.

Who is a good poet?

Is good poet sinless?

Who is sinless?

And what is a sin?

Who is free from
Obtuseness, inactivity
Heedlessness and delusion?

And what is a poem?
What is it like?

Who is writing poems?
Is poem in love?

And what is love

In this world of passions
Attachment, aversion.

Is poet happy?

Ask the poet and

The answer you received
Is not his

Hearing the answer

Are you in tranquility.

A good poet

A good poet.
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A Great Fool

A great fool is he
Who dares to deny
Your presence, dear.
A great fool is he
Who denies your role
In every action and
In every reaction.

Pardon me, I am
Nothing here
Without you dear.
Pardon me, I dare
Not to utter

Any word, I know
All words are yours.
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A Great Silence

I have my own
Appliance for
Reducing sounds
But I am talkative.

I am free and so
You cann't force me
To talk only in
Mother-tongue.

And what is a
Mother-tongue?
Is earth not

The mother?

Hereafter, reign
A great silence.
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A Great Thing

To feel happy

with the happiness
of others,

To feel sad

with the sadness
of others.

A great thing by

a great soul really.
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A Horse Runs

A horse runs,

A poet compose.
I search

The relationship
Between a horse
And a poet

At every time
Everywhere here.

No one can beat the horse,
No one can topple the poet.
But as always

I see both in one place,
Though bisect.

I cry not,

But smile for

All equally.

From the hill top,

I raise my voice
With all good faith.
But I care not

The like and dislike
Of others who are
Not good at heart,
I call all, though.

In a state, where I am

Day and night, my language,
My thoughts and all

Getting jolt.

In different ways

I try to convince,

Lo, the truth is here,

Only for love.
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A Is The Beginning

A is the beginning of all letters.

Om is the beginning of all creations.
It is the creation, it is the preservation

And also it acts as the symbol of destruction.

I rise in the morning
With Your call .

And I perform my duties
As per Your orders.

I am here to see You and
Your wonderful nature.

It is Your wish and Your pleasure,
You have kept me here for a bright future.
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A Joker

Your activities made me laugh
Like the activities of a joker.
Let me say you a joker

You are a laughingstock

Just like a joker.

O men, You are always acting

Within the clutches of illusory energy
And doing everything opposite.

O men, You have the capability to
Know the Truth and you have power
Of spiritual realization but of no use.

Truth consciousness and

Knowledge of God is pure knowledge

And it is the perfect benediction for humanity.
Knowing well all these, O men you are acting
Just like a joker and you are an

Instrument of laughter, my dear.
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A Journey - Life

A journey,
A memory,
With life and
Sweetness,
I discovered
In the wind.

Space I want

To occupy

But in vain

With some one
Proceed forward.

That some one
Is in me,

And I see the time.
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A Judge

A judge,

I wonder,

How he is

Going to judge

And form opinion
When he is

Far away from

The language

Of the persons

Who are in disputes!
And still

We are waiting

For the judgement day
From such judges.
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A Language Has Its

A language has its

Age-long traditions

And time-honor usage.

Use your own language

And give not a chance

For its destruction.

Failing which, with language
Everything would perish.
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A Language, A Race

Kill not your language,
Kill not your race.
Regard your ancestors
By using the language
Of your mother.

Offer obsequies

By giving service,

By sacrificing your life
For the mother-land.
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A Leaf

I am nothing
But a leaf.

This leaf

Is going to
Catch yellow.
This yellow

Is nothing

But the time.
And at this time
I am standing

Before you, my dear.

If you so like
Catch me
Before the yellow.
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A Leaf, A Flower

A leaf, a flower,
Fruit or water,

I am ready to
Accept my dear,
Worry not,
Whatever you like
Please offer.
With you,

If nothing is
Also there,

No matter.

Just give me
Your mind,
That's enough.
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A Life A Garden

A life a house,

A house a garden,
A garden space
Space a time

And from this

To that, we proceed
Ahead eternity.

We are going

On and on from
West to east,

And the sun is there
To welcome us.

All meaningful-

The life,
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A Life In Poems

A life in poems,

It is here,

It can be here
Only on this earth.

This earth itself

Is a colourful poem,
All creatures and
Everything here

In this world

Are/is poets.

I salute them all

For their uniqueness,
For their fineness,

For their carelessness.

Gajanan Mishra

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

83



A Life That Is Intellectual

A life, that is
Intellectual,
That is cultural,
That is spiritual,
We want to live.

We want to study
Philosophy and
Religion.

We want to study
In a scientific
Method and

We want to attract
World-view.

We discover
Own self in

Our literature,

In our behaviour.

We realize the truth,
In the reservoir
Of happiness.

We want to introduce
Ourselves in a new
Format,

That no one

Can challenge.
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A Life Without Fear

Beyond my dream,
Each incident.
Beyond my reach
You and your earth.
Beyond everything
My love my life.
And I am living here
With all nectar.

Life with all knowledge,
Life with all the truth,
Life with all lights,

We live here,

A life without fear,

A life with all nectar.
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A Link

A link
Between

This and
That.

Like the river,
Like the star,

I see you there.

Beauty
Not a matter

To be discussed.

But smile is
There with
Humanity.
Life's security.
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A Lion

A lion roared

And I sensed it.
Clouds are there
In the sky

And I called them.

All the vowels and
Consonants are forming

A group for the betterment
Of all, here.

I invented me in a new style,
Palm tree is there as it was,
Nothing confused me as yet

And I am going on my own ways
Like a lion in the dense forest.
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A Little

A little good work

Can take you to heaven,
A little bad work

Can take you to hell.

You are to think
What to do and when,
You are free to think

But remember you are in a well.
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A Little Faith

A little faith,

I have with me,
Please come and
take it, I am
ready to deliver
you at this time.
A little faith
That is with me
is ready to

go to you for
the purpose of
survival.

Please come and
see in you, the truth.
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A Little, Drink Please

A little, drink, please.
A little, take something.
Please, a little.

I am a tiny little man,
I have nothing, see.

I have little importance,
Here I am, check me out.

I am nothing,
I am in the crowd.

Here I am, scattered,
Here I am empty.

See my face,
How fearless I am

With you.
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A Lone Word

A lone word

Is there

And it is

Giving me
Invitation to

Wed with the star.

A star is there

And it is telling me

How to go with the word.
Both the word and the star
Are there with me

And they are taking

Much care.

Really I am fair.
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A Lot

Tried a lot,
But failed
To reach you.

I changed

My name.

But not able to
Changed my identity.

The same earth,
The same air,
Make me wonder
Here and there.

I saw
SO many persons

But failed to recognize.
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A Lot Of Good

A lot of good

For you,

Life is all balanced,
Think no trouble.

Go with

All flexibility
And get result
All wonderful.

A lot of good
For you.

Stay in truth.
And for others
Do all good, and
All beautiful.
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A Lot Of Suffering

A lot of suffering,
Suffering and suffering
And only suffering here.

I like to suffer
Only for the security

And safety of fellow creatures.
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A Lot Of Trouble

A lot of trouble

See, I am facing here.
And here I am residing
As per your order,
With air, fire and water.
I am not able to
Maintain a balance,
Excuse me, at times,
And again facing

A lot of trouble.

Loss, pain, defeat etc
Are but common

And still I am here

As per your order.
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A Love Poem

Come on and let us go,
The earth is for us only.
The air is ours,

The light is ours,

Come on, the sky is

Calling us, listen to the sky.

No time to calculate,
Nothing to worry,

Come on, the car is ready.
Try not to know

It is morning or evening,
It is day or night.

Come on we will proceed
Ahead together.
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A Man

A man,

Where is that man?
Is he in me?

Am I the same man?

I want not to
See the man,
I want not to
Hear about the man.

But I want

To be a man,

I want as

I love humanity.

A man without humanity,

Say him what ever you like.
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A Man And His Life

No needs to say
Anything to anybody

At any time for

You have nothing to do
With your two hands,
Two legs or with

Your material body.

You have to realize

Your spiritual identity.
Know that you cannot be
Killed even if the body is killed.
One is there to save you
From all calamities.

And remember you are
Always unaffected

By these material arrangements.
It is only you man,

To search for the truth
And realize the fact

Who you are here.

Smile and live and

Try not to entertain

Any bodily conception.
And try to be a friend

Of all living beings.
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A Man Eats Lion

A man eats lion,
A news item.

The tongue and ears
Remained silent,
News item.

Confidence goes to fire,
News item.

The language and the land,
They have taken away
From the moon,

News item.

The water and the air,
Play all days

In the sun.

Let me not say
News item.

Hypocrisy - this world,
And we all parts.
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A Man Is Born

A man is born

With all riches,

All strength,

All fame,

All beauty,

All knowledge,

And also

All renunciation.

Think not the man

An ordinary one.

An ordinary man

Can do any extraordinary
Works that are there,
The man is the living star.
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A Man Is Controlled

A man is controlled,
Not by another man
But by law,

Law of nature,

Law, established by
The procedure,
Procedure is set

By great luminaries.
We are to follow
The law,

Not the whims

Of anyone.

Let us be a model
And an ideal.
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A Man Is Here

A man is here

He is better than trees

Reptiles animals birds snakes
A man is here

He can only perceives

The Absolute Truth

A man is here

He is suffering a lot

Due to his forgetfulness of Truth
A man is created

Only for the purpose of Truth
Man my dear, forget not

Your eternal blissful nature
Remember, you are the nectar.
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A Man Is In Need Of

A man is in need of

Good food,

Decent shelter,

Loving and

Supportive family.

But my dear men,

All that matter nothing

in life, O my dear,

Life is more than

Food, clothing and shelter
And love family relations.
See life within,

See life beyond and above all
That are here at your reach.
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A Man Lives In Hopes

A man lives in hopes

That I know and I am telling the man

Not to go with the hopes

As he is in the potter's wheel

Turning round and round with

And without time-globes

Certainly sure sir, replied the man

And describd himself as the star person

Of the day and where is that man if you know
Tell me O new guys.
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A Man Must Be Intelligent

Knowlegeous, devotee and trained in
Administrative works and also

In agricultural and merchandile business
Most important is a man must be
Laborious and labor hard

For the welfare of others

Serve others without any interest

Then only one can say a man perfect.
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A Man Of Frustration

A man of frustration

And failures can do nothing
And can keep

No hope no faith on anybody.

Self-control is necessary
Conquering of senses and mind
Is a bare necessity

To achieve anything.

Dare not to conquer others

My dear, and remember you are
Nothing and you are nobody

On this earth that is with all there.

Say never it is mine
That is yours, O fool, and try not to die.
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A Man With No Life

A man with no life,
The earth with no sky,
All but meaningless.
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A Man You Are

A man you are

I see you not far

Stronger you are

And you stand erect there.

Love is yours
See, all doors
Open for you
Show the path of truth.

From so many failures
You found success
And you smile -

The way of life.
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A Man, Human Being

I am a man, human being, rational am I
Not beast not animal not criminal not cruel
I am light I am in light I am enlightened.

I can distinguish real from unreal
Virtue from sin, duty from forbidden actions
I am my own nation, I am Your son.

You have taught me what ought to be done
I know from You what ought not to be done
I am Your son, I do not know how to handle gun.

When I want to know I can know

O my dear, I am Yours for ever

You are here with me for a cause, better.
Let the world be in pleasure, O my dear
It is Your world, I am its part and parcel

I am ever ready to go if You call.
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A Mark Of Respect

Coming to you

I answered

All questions

In my language,
Love-language.
Coming to you

I saw you

In my eyes

For the truth.
Coming to you

I lighted all

As a mark of respect
To dreams of
Mountains-stream.
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A Mere Withess

A mere witness

And nothing more
That I am.

I care nothing,

No loss, no gain,

No home and nobody.
Just like a light,

That I am.
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A Mission

A mission - life,
Life - a mistakable process.

And we must go out
From the windscreen misted up.

Misspell not anywhere,
No one can kill you.

It is all full of
Love and truth.
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A Moment Of Full Consciousness

A moment of full consciousness

If it gives a start in searching Truth
Is sufficed the purpose of life

Than a prolonged life that is wasted.
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A Monkey

Call me either a monkey

Or a child as I am

Restless in mind.

Call me either a dog

Or a donkey as I am

A wanderer and obstinate.

Call me a devil

As I act as a destroyer.

Call me either a goat

Or a prostitute as I am

Move from one shrub to another
And as I am fickle.

Let me uproot my own tree
That are full of diseases and ills.
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A Moon-Lit Tree

Life,

A moon-lit tree,
Nothing but
Everywhere
Light and light.

Enjoy it,

All dear.

Dear all

And discover
You are there.

And in life
Act purposefully,
And here

Tackle all cooly.
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A Mother's Milk

A mother's milk is

Only for the child,

Not for her own self.

Parents are for the good

Of their offspring,

Offspring are for the good

Of their parents.

Likewise the audiences are
Meant for the speakers

And Speakers are for audiences.
One should provide pleasures
To others.

Renounce selfishness, my dear,
And do good and live for others.
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A Musical Instrument - Life

A musical instrument - life,
Use it properly
With abundant offerings.
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A Name

A name has
So many things.
Have some names.

Names are

Not merely names,
They have everything
Therein.

I am chanting

Your names, my dear,
And I am getting

As per my wish.

I am calling You
By name, and Your

Appearance is instant.
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A Necessity

Financial inclusion

of common people is a necessity,
as we know we are in democracy,
and we known all crimes and

all revolutions are due to poverty.
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A New Chapter

A new chapter,

A new chapter begins
With our entry

To this sight.

In this sight
You can see all
That are Your
Produced.

This sight is

The breeding ground
Of creativity

In eternity.

Here, eternal vigilance
Is necessary and

For this

We should be ready.

Ready in the sense
With love and with
Renunciation, ready
For the sake of truth.

Truth is truth
And it is for the good
Of all, and we are here

My dear, to embrace all.
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A New Man

I buried all my past
Under the Neem tree,
And I stood up

Like an ordinary
Ignorant man who
Knows not anything.
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A Pair Of Round Eyes

Always here with me,

A pair of round eyes.
And I am writing poetry
As per dictation.

I trace the roots

There in that eyes.

The fragrance and flavor
All are for you, dear.

The air and the light
All giving me shape
From time to time and

Enable me to serve others.
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A Passage

A passage - this body,
We are all passer-by,
And passengers, let us say.

We have to know the passageway.
Anyway, we must not be passive.
Period of journey is not known,
Yet, we have our own passkey
With us for all good, and

We should use it for all welfare.
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A Peacock

A peacock is a peacock,

A peacock is not merely a peacock.
A peacock is not a crow,

And outright one cannot throw.

No one can describe peacock

In details.

No one can say the feature and the weather
In which peacock stays.

The eating habits of peacock
Is not definitely known to anyone.
Rice, fish, tea, apple, cherries

All are there for a peacock.

But peacock is there for none,
Eitgher in hot or in cold.
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A Person Without Knowledge

A person without knowledge
Commits criminal act
And arrested and punished.

A wise man surrenders to Almighty
Is very rarely to be found

And he make his life perfect.

You are matured

Your life is successful

And you achieved desired objectives.
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A Piece Of Land

I want a piece of land

To sleep, to sit and to stand.
So long as I am alive

I am in need of a piece of land
To sleep, to sit and to stand.
No one has power to take away
My land and also no one has
Power to take away my food
For my own sustenance.

No one has power to forbid me
To build a house and

Earn something for my livelihood.
I want a piece of land

To play to sing and to stand.
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A Pitcher Of Poison

A pitcher of poison
With milk on top,
I like not your sweet talk.
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A Plea

Take not any plea, my dear,
Plea means escaping life,
What I think.

Keep mum and see,

What is going on,

With your own presence here.
Control yourself and observe,
Why so many things, are
Going on within.

Locate, where is your enemy,
Within your mind.

Distribute wealth of love

That is there hidden treasure
Within you and see the world's beauty.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 128



A Poem

A poem,

A poem can breaks
Anything.

A poem can constructs
Anyone, anywhere.

Write a poem,
Expose it, set it free
And test it.

A poem is a complete whole,
A poem is there within you,
Love the poem, and

Move with it.

Recognize the poem,
With a pure heart.
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A Poem Is Written

A poem is written
And it is read widely.
It is read for

All love and all truth
Are there together.

The words are all
Highly mechanized,
Truth is not broken up,
Love is not greased,
Nature is left.

The poem is mixed
With solid,
Mystery is removed

From de-starched life.
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A Poem That Is Not There

A poem that is not there
Who cannot give you what you want.
But first, you have to confirmed.
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A Poet Can See

A poet can see,

What others do not.

Being the creator,

the poet knows,

food turns in to saps,

then blood, then flesh,

then nerve, then bone,

then marrow and then seed.

The poet, being the creator,
knows, when seed is shed,

new life comes in to being.

The poet can control himself

and create his own world

by the practice of his writing.

By the power of his writing

the poet can control nature,

and the poet can make nature
dance to his tune.

By the power of the poet,

The flower can bloom in barren lands,
The line of death can be crossed
with the help of poet's intelligence
and courage that is there in his creation.
It is the poem of love and

it is the revelation of truth.
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A Poet Is He

A poet is he

Who has studied well
The nature the behavior
Past present and future.

A poet is he

Who respect the life of all
Care for the time and
Perform duties as prescribed.

A poet is he
Who knows himself well
Who knows the lightening

And its duration of spark.
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A Poet Knows Everything

A poet knows everything

A poet can only say everything

To everybody brothers and sisters
Stay here and there with pleasures
The poet is here on this earth

And the earth smiles with the poet
Smiles and scents of the earth

Is here with the poet

Let us congratulate the poet

He is the only son of the soil.
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A Poet Sees

A poet sees

Everyone within him
And he places himself
Within everyone.

Still the poet

Lives with loneliness.
Loneliness is poet's
Everything.

I am the poet
And I lead such a life.
Life of penance and

Renunciation for common good.
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A Political Satire- Farmer

Who is a farmer?

When I asked,

Suddenly you replied-

Rahul Gandhi.

How I asked,

You said-

He declared so

In Election papers.

Who is Rahul Gandhi?

No sooner than complete

My question you replied-
Grandson of Mahatma Gandhi.
Who is Mahatma Gandhi?

You said- One who do not know,
When he was clever.
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A Poor Rustic

A poor rustic

Knows only state language.
Framing on falses

Cases he is booked.

The charges framed are

Not in state offical language
But in a foreign one

That he does not understand.
The court is there

In his own land

That is sovereign.

The judge and all judicial

Staff belong to the land

Of the villager.

The law, provisions all

Say the court would function

In state official language.

All the expenses of courts

Are meted out from the amount
Collected from villagers.

The poor man so to say for
Bread and cloth

Was beaten and jailed

But the business and big one
Who steal crores is allowed to escape.
The language of the proceeding
Of the court is foreign one
Contrary to law and consitution.
And yet we say'we the people, are
Sovereign and independent.
Equality of law is there.

Thanks to the system

Going on here.

* one may not treats it as a poem, but one must treats it a strong voice from
the very core of the heart of a rustic tax-paid villager.
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A Pot Of Liquor

A pot of liquor you are my dear

If you are not in love.

And if you are in love

You are a pot of nectar.

Love and love all love all

All are here only for love.

Love all love all and if you

Failed to love be ready for your own downfall.
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A Prayer For My Favorite Poet

You are there I know,

My dear poets, in my words
And my words are

Not mine as you said.

The words are the cheaters.

And you have crossed

The words, my dear poets,
And you are there

In your words with love,

Not as friends but as enemies.

Because I am with you,

My dear poets, easily,

I am crossing all hurdles
While they termed me wise.

May God bless you,
Courtesy call from all corners
And I am not in sleep

As you know from dispensing sound.

No evil is there,

But all colors came to me
And told me about life
That you have created.

The sea is not innocent,

Not inncoent the sky also.
And I am in between

The dragon and the devils
My dear poet as I see no one
As draggle-tail.

Let me pray again for

You, my dear poet,

As you are there with me

In my dreams and in real life,
For my benefits here.
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A Prayer Of An Ordinary House Holder

O my Lord,

Please see me

I am poor

I am simply an
Ordinary householder
Attached to all

I pray, my Lord
Please purify me
Purify my body

Purify my house members
And by the act of Your
Purification we would
All become satisfied
All together.
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A Prayer To Mother Earth

Mother Earth,

I am now in
Prayer.

Give me your
Blessing;

That always

I be with truth.
That nectar be
There in my words.
That Permit me
To earn but

For others.

That eternal light
Be here with us.
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A Prison

A prison -

My body,

My house,

This earth.

I am free

With limited air,
Limited water,
Limited light.

I am not allowed
To go outside.

I am not permitted
To make friendship
With alien.

I play alone,

I sing alone,

I walk alone,

But death is
Waiting for me

And wants to

Take me away

At every moment.

I dance in ocean,
And in the vast sky.
I know the door
That is to be opened,
At regular interval.
I know the life

No way related with
Anything vital,

Any carnival.
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A Process

Life is a process
From birth to death.

I born
I live
I die.

I am changing
Myself

In to the unseen
And the world

Is here for ever
As it is

As you see.

See the unseen,
Process is clean.
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A Process - Life

A process - life,

Peace is also a conflict.

Great significance - our talks,
And we are our major rivals.

Proxies, no longer in use,
And we lost in everything avalanches.
Still, we continue fighting seriously

To establish our identity.
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A Promise

General assumption is that

A promise should be kept

One should keep one's promise

It should be done keeping

In view certain philosophical
Exceptions if you like to hear

Let me say in detail here

You can refuse to fulfill

Your promise in subduing others
In joking in responding to danger
In acting for the welfare of others
But word is word my dear

Let your life suffer and comes

To an end but keep your promise, it is clear.
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A Rare Moment

We are here together

At this time and

Let me say it is

A rare moment.

And let me clear

On this occasion,

We should be ready enough
To exchange

That is with us.

Let us know first,

What is there in life,

And how to engage ourselves
In barter.

Dear, come near and near.

Okay, I do admit,

We are motionless,

We are not pitiless,

We know the way

To placate others.

Over and over again

The black is going forward,

And we all follow the path,

All inclusive - the black.

Down here, we realized

The life and its necessity.

Echoes we hear on the river bank or
On seashore- all ours and we
Belong to the earth and not the pixie.
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A Rat And A Lizard

A rat and a lizard

Are here in my house
And they are enjoying

As they wish.

They are enjoying

Full freedom and

Showing their power
Taking opportunity

Of my helplessness.

They have taken birth

In my house and
Thinking the house theirs.
Though the house is

Built by me, I am not free here.
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A Rat Or A Lizard Or A Dog

A rat or a lizard or a dog

Is there at my house

And they are giving me trouble.
I am taking air and water

And food with those persons
Who are trying their level best
To take my breath.

My body is full of air

And at every moment I am
Waiting for you, my dear,

And ready to fly away with you
Where yu want to take me.
See, I am smiling while leaving
The place for the reasons best known to you.
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A Razor

A razor

My dear can
Cut you.

By this razor
You can cut

Anything.

A word

My dear can

Give you

Sweetness.

It is also bitter

It all

Depends on you

How you feel and use.

A woman can

Call you a hero
The same woman
Can call eunuch
This depends on
The situation

And your position.
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A Reflection

A reflection

But not mere.

A shadow

But not mere.

An echo

But not mere.

I know I am not

Going on with this

Fancy dress

Without any purpose.

I have to discover

My real name and address
Here at this very moment
Lest I miss the train.
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A Relationship

Always there is a relationship
Between You and me, I know
And without this relationship
We both are nothing.

We both are here to
Sustain the universe
We both are here
With a great purpose.

No one can say anything false

And this is the secret of

Our relationship and let us keep it.
With this relationship we are
Independent as before and free

To do what we individually want to do.
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A Request

Skip not any poem, my dear,

Study each one deeply, calmly
Slowly, thoughtfully, devotedly,
Wholeheartedly, read my poems
Regularly again and again every day
Read and read till the thoughts
Contained therein are assimilated

And settled in your mind and till

You are in love and you realized

The Supreme Truth through these poems,
My poems are though limited in words
These have unlimited powers.

Read and feel it and discover

The secrets of life in it for all benefits.
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A Rising Sun

A rising sun

I want.

A green field

I want.

I can cross
The sea

With the sky.
I can fly

And can spend
The day

In your love.

I can replace
My own self
For you.

And I can go
Beyond you

If you love.
You love me

I know.

And for this
The sun is
Rising everyday.
And for this

I am taking breath.
I want to live
In your love.

I want to live
In my death.
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A River And A Mountain

I want to live

Like a river,

And also I want to
Live like a mountain.

I want to feel

No pain,

So also I want to
Feel no pleasure.

I want to stay
Like a tree,

So also I want to
Move like an ant.

I see the elephant
And its size,

I see the sun

And its prize.

The air I inhale

Is yours I know,
The light you show
And in it I flow.
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A River Of Rose-Apple Juice

I am here on my land,
See me, my land is

On the bank of a river,
River of rose-apple juice.
And life is here,

See all nectar.

Here, see all are
Dancing, all are singing,
All are making merry

In ecstasy.

Everything is truth here,
Here all are in love.

Each one is complete,
Each one is absolute and unlimited.
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A Rustic Villager

Being a rustic villager,

I am not able to know

What is going there.

I am here in my village

And busy all days in my

Own works. I am not able

To understand your language,
And also their meanings are
Far from me. This earth is

My mother, I know my mother
Is giving me everything
Including my drinking water
And also food to eat.

I know not what is Government
And what they are doing for me.
I do not want to read and write
As I know the son of my friend,
How he was going to learn

And not returned back again
To the village.

I see the land is barren after
The death of my friend.

I am a rustic village

I am unable to know your
Slogans, songs, etc,

I know only what I am

And how to rear my children.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 157



A Sanctuary

This world, yes, this world
Is a sanctuary for the poets,
For all and poems alike.

Poets are allowed
To write what they like.

Who is not a poet

My dear friends?

The streams, the mountains,
The birds, the snakes,

The tortoise, the hare

Who is not a poet? ?

The water, the air, the sky
Who is not there to dance

On this colourful lighted earth!
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A Se Aaeeshanee

A se Aaeeshanee

B se Bulbul

C se Chandan
Aaeeshanee started
Her tuition.

Are we ready to teach
Aaeeshanee Truth, love?
Are we ready to

Set Aaeeshanee free
From worldly prison?

Who is Aaeeshanee
Who knows
What for she is here
Who knows.

O my dear, try to
Understand them

Who are coming here

Try to give respect

Try to love them

Please do not extract
Their heart

From their soft

Heavenly body

To fulfill your self-interest.
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A Second Independence

A second independence
For your state-

And we are calling all
If you are interested
Please support us
Without any condition.
We are here for you,
For the development of
Your earth, your mother
And your language.

We are here with you,
We are here for you,
We are here to you,
For love, for truth.
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A Serious Thing

Life is not a joke
Handle not recklessly.
Life is a serious thing
Very carefully you

Are to tackle it.

As you sow here

So you reap, be careful.
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A Serpent Is A Serpent

A serpent is a serpent,

And it is envious by nature.
A serpent is a serpent,

And its habit is to

Bite the innocent creatures.

A serpent may have jewel
On its head and still,
It is fearful.

When the milk is touched
By the serpent,

It becomes poisonous.

A serpent is a serpent,
So also the wicked man

With his material assets.
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A Sharpened Razor

A sharpened razor

You are going on the edge
Of a sharpened razor.

And here is your life, see

O my dear, always in fear
You are playing here

With this sharpened razor.
Be attentive, my dear

A little inattentiveness

May at once create
Bloodshed and havoc.

O my Lord, save me, I pray
From this world of matter
Save me from material contamination.
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A Simple Girl There

A simple girl there

Smiling with great pleasure
Looking at me

On railway gate.

As usual, I overtake

The gate without reactions,
And I pondered over it
About the relationship.
Where is that girl?

What is the message she
Wanted to deliver me?
Where am I?

All distractions but all
Gracious and transcendental.
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A Simple Glance

A simple glance,

A simple glance

Makes you powerful.

I know your form

Your powers, your actions,
Your achievements are
Gentle, charming

And wonderful in nature.

Glance at your lost horse

O my dear, glance at.

Your speeches makes you
Thrill, my dear, thrill.

And I visualize you

In every form here with Me.
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A Simple Man

A simple man is

A great man.

A simple man

Is a happy man

With all perfumes

In him.

A simple man is here and he
gets happiness

By not doing anything
Great but by limiting
His desires.

Be simple, my dear, and
Devote everything

For others.
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A Single Kiss

A single kiss,
A single kiss.
And for this
I am here.

I am here,

I am here,

For a single Kiss,
A single kiss.

Who will kiss whom?
That is not a matter

To be decided here.
And what will be

The consequences - not

A matter to be discussed.
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A Single Man

A single sun

Is sufficient

To light the earth.

A single man

Is sufficient

To change

The total consciousness
Of the world into

Truth consciousness.
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A Single Word

A single word-
Truth,

Can fight against
All falsehood.
Worry not and
Proceed ahead
With truth.
Hate can never
Enter the place
Where there is
The truth.
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A Smile- An Action Of Love

A smile - an action of love,
A smile - gift of God,
A smile - source of life.

The relation of smile
With love is deep, endless,

Love and smile whole days dear.
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A Snake Can Kill A Man

A snake can kill a man

At a time but a bad(evil) man
Can kill a man with at least
Three generations of yours
Who(bad man) is there with you.
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A Snake In Cage

A snake is there,
In that cage,
The snake tries
To go out.

The snake is

My partner,

My friend.

But I am not
There in

The actions

Of the snake.
With the snake
I fear my safety.
But the snake

Is there

As it is.

Let the snake
Go, wherever

It likes.

But I like

The snake
Should stay in.

I believe

The snake

Not in full

And I commit
The blunder.
Snake, my dear,
Come on with
All comfort.
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A Snake Seizes

A snake seizes a mouse

And very easily swallows it
Likewise Almighty is always alert
And in due course of time He strike
The greedy who is running after
Material enjoyment always.
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A Sparrow

I failed to understand
A sparrow.

And doing nothing
Right.

The whole day
I am talking about
The sky.

And in great anger
The sparrow is
Looking at me.

I can't say
Where I am
At this time and

For what purpose.
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A Steamboat

Let me say

The poet

A steamboat.

The poet crosses
The world himself,
Through his power
Of words-engine
And carries

All creatures

With him.

Nectar is there

In the words

of the poet and he
Shares it with all.
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A Sterile Woman

Can a sterile woman
Perceive the pain of delivery?

Without language

Our land, our life

Would be unproductive,
And see my dear friends,
We are all going
Towards destructions.

We are experiencing misery
Every day, dear friends,

Feel it at every moment,

We are free, we are sovereign,
Yet, our condition is not good,
The curse of foreign language is
There with us and we are

Far from peace and progress.
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A Stone

I myself is a stone.
And it is not deception.

Not foul not unjust
It is determinate intellect
That is in motion.

It is life

Mouth, legs, hands

You can't assume honest.
Trust, trust in heaven

It is desire unfulfilled

It is properties chilled.
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A Sweet-Heart

A sweet heart is always sweet,
It can never be sour,
But to be soupy, is not sweet.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 178



A Teacher

A teacher has
Taken away

The finger.

The teacher knows
The dream is there,
The history is there.

The true teacher
Is he,

Who gives

And he knows not
How to take.

The true teacher
Knows the strength,
The caliber of the student.

The teacher has

No meaning without
The student.

It is the true student
Who certify the teacher.

I dare not to describe

The quality of the teacher.
But certainly I can say
About the student.

The student after

Giving away his dream

And his future,

Sings the songs of life,

Dance on this earth

Like a victorious emperor.

The air, the water, the light,
The sky and the earth

All are there to enjoy

The company of such creature.
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A Teamwork

A teamwork and
Collective efforts

Only can take

Towards public welfare.

With all promptness

And insistence

Let us develop power

To remove all deficiency.

Let us speak

Agreeable words
Honestly and truthfully.
Let not do any evil

To anyone, dear,

And live without fear.
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A Thief

A thief
Certainly you are
A thief.

You are enjoying all
Though not yours.

You are giving not
Anything to anybody
Though it is theirs.

You have no simplicity
No cleanliness no truthfulness
No tolerance no self control

And no peacefulness.

Very easily you are
Receiving your necessities for life.
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A Things That Separate Us

A thing that separates from me
Does not belong to me

And is not true

This body is separates from me
And is not true

And is not mine.

Nothing is mine I know
And I am here not to accept
Anything as mine

Not for myself

I also do not desire anything
As treating it as my own.

I know nothing remain

Ever with me

And so nothing is mine

I am moving away every moment
O my dear with you alone

You are only with me for ever.
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A Thousand Times More

If you want to take
Something from somebody
You may take, but

Be prepare to return

A thousand times more.
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A Tiger Is

A tiger is not a tiger
So long as you have not
Recognized it as a tiger.

And life itself is
Far above any recognition.

You may play with cobra,
No complain from any quarter,

But you cannot go with a butterfly.
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A Tree Is A Tree

A tree is a tree

It is naked and

It has no consciousness.

When it cut

It feels no pain

Man of false prestige

Drunkards and they

Can not understand

That they are.

They are living a life of tree

They forget the circumstances
under which they had been punished
And leading the life of trees

And in such way they are suffering.
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A True Man - Suryamani Padhi

Can never be slain,

Can never be forgotten,

Can never be worn out, as
Suryamani Padhi has touched
The eternity,

He is now stable,

Everlasting and beginningless,
Unmanifest, though.

He is inscrutable, now.

We are the ignorant lot here, sir,
We know not what is true and
What is false, yet we go

To follow your path and we learn
How to stay fit in any situation.
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A Voice Is There

A voice is there, listen.
Just follow the voice,
If you are daring.
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A Vow

Let me take a vow
Never to accept

Any award in literature
Or in any action

I have done / I do

At any time.

Help me by not offering
Henceforth, please.

As I know

It is my nature

Who is doing all

And not I

If I accept

It would be an act of hypocrisy.
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A White Swan

A white ducking swan is playing
In the stems of red lotus flowers
O my dear, Your transcendental lips.
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A Wife

A wife

Meant to help,
And she

Can't help,
Unless equal,
In character
And quality.

A wife

An assistant,

In every respect,
In all activities.

A suitable wife
Is a necessity

For fulfillment of life.
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A Win Win

A win win,

Life, reality,

For everyone.
Love truth

For all always.
Say goodbye

To dirtiness,
Worthlessness,
Immorality,
Stupidity.

Apply intelligence,
Keep self-control,
And sensitivity

To go higher and higher.
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A Withess

Call a witness,
Please.

A witnhess may be called,
At this time to the dock.
With the consent

Of the witness, let me
Put some questions,

As he is the permitter.

Let me call him

The man with experience
As he knows both sides
Of life very well, here.
He is the man

Of his own nature.
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A Woman Bereft

A woman

A woman bereft

Bereft of her beloved

And leads a life

In torments of hell.

No use of riches

house land city

Kingdom, relatives

Parents brothers sisters
Nothing and nobody

Is there that can

made her happy

That can delight her.

A woman without

Her husband is like

A body without soul

A river without water

A day without the sun

A night without the moon.
Luxury items ornaments etc
Are like diseases for a woman
Who is bereft of her beloved.
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A Woman In The Mirror

What she is
A woman in the mirror?
Or a mirror in the woman?

Woman and mirror
Are one and the same.
They both long for
Another one

To show their knife
Within them.

No butterfly
Can stay there
For long.

No color can
Spread light.

Each one is there
To invent.

Each one is there
To yearn for a burn.
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A Woman Is A

For dogs

A woman is a

Lump of meat

For a lust

A woman is an

Object of desire

For a saint

A woman is a

Mother with new light.
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A Woman Is Going

A woman is going,

See her, she is like a river.
A woman is singing

Hear her, that is like nectar.

A woman is fighting

And killing a mad king

For the welfare of all.

A woman is doing each

And every impossible thing

If you are facing any trouble
anywhere, she is there, give a call.

A woman, is a woman, feel her
She is your own maker, my dear men,

She is giving everything now and then.
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A Woman Is There In Me

A woman is there to me,
And no one can deny it.

In me, see so many women.
And I want a life plain.

A woman, a poem,

A poem and so many lives.
I want to live

Here in life-beehive.

So many names

But I am one.

So many women,
But I am only one.
So many poems, but
Love and truth - one.
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A Woman's Advice

A woman's advice

leads to unhappy result

Old conservative saying goes.

A woman is a mother

And a mother knows better

The welfare of her child

An eternal and evergreen saying goes.
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A Women Says

A woman says -
Give me love,

I will give you life,
I will give you
Everything here,

I will show you

The path and

On the path

You can enjoy

The waterfall,

The mountains,
The forests,

So many creatures,
So many flowers,
So many colors.
Give me love

And take a new world,
And take nectar

All here.
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A Word

O there is a word
You are to come
And take me away.

O there is a bird
Who comes to me
To see me how I am
Preparing myself
To face the time.

No word no bird
See here only the desert.

You are calling me
When I am enjoying
The dust and the dirt.

O my dear,

Please come

You are welcome

Just for the sake of the sun
Just for the sake of mart
And let us have a chat.
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A Word Is Not A Mere Word

A word itself is the world,

A word itself is the sky,

A word has its importance

On its own quality

In different places,

A word is the creator

Of its own sky,

The sky is the creator of the air,
To which we are to remember,
To which we are to touch.

A word is a feeling,

Feeling is our energy

And we get it on this earth
Wherein we are living.

A word is the earth

On which we walk,

A word is an appearance,

That appears as a sight

Before us every time,

We utter the word.

A word reflects our goodness,
A word is our guide,

Our philosopher.

We are here to rear a word.
And in a word we watch a sun,
We watch a moon, and all the directions,
In a word we get everything
External and internal.

But word is not final,

We have to cross the word
Only through our senses

To stay in a universe.

And all the universes are

In a word, and the word is
There in our body.

A word is not a mere word,

A word itself is our body.

It is our own love,

That can makes us en-live.
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A Word Of Numbers

To express truth

A word of numbers-
Not necessary.

But the worm of
Conscience is a must.

To continue the process
of dialogue, but
Transparency and trust
is @ must.

Outcry has no value.

Show not your
Humdrumness at any time.
To hunt out the truth

is the call of life.
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A World - I See

A world - I see
In you, dear,
On this day.

On this day you
Come to me,

I know dear,
For all.

I know all clear,
And all strife,

I know all dear,
And all life.

I see you

In trembling fear.
I see you again
And yet again,
And I discover
All nectar

In you, dear.
For you,

I am here,

And you
Browse me

In time and
From time to
Time, I am

At my prime.
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A World Of Ideals

A world of ideals

Are there within us
And we should go

In the way-
Necessary and proper,
In the way of-
Beauty absolute.

Let us express
Ourselves in

Love, in grace

And in harmony.

Let our lives

Be linked with

The fortune of others.
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A World-Whole

I am a world - whole
I enjoy my life - full.

My names would be
Inscribed in hospices.

I have no name
No fame.

Yet they published
All in their daily newspapers.

The called me equal
In rank and position.

They declared me missing
Yet I find all of them.

In offering
They entangled themselves.

I am in my imagination
They by ignorance called delusion.
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A-1

First and foremost

A-1

Unique in style in tradition

I adopted this poem

In new pattern

To convey my feeling
Through this medium

The response is overwhelming
Throughout the world

That give me courage

To compose more and more
And my good luck

You supported me wholeheartedly
Openly everywhere.
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Aadhar Card

O poor bird
Take your Aadhar card
Go to Vote-yard.

O poor citizen

Take your ATM

Go to collect money
As you are for them.

Keep yourself silent
No violent
And you know

We are not tolerant.
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Aaeshanee - Angel Of Affection

My dear son

Never scold Aaeshanee

Aaeshanee the sea of satisfaction
Aaeshanee the angel of affection
Aaeshanee the future course of action
Never scold Aaeshanee

Aaeshanee is your daughter
Aaeshanee has got the power

To rescue our ancestors.
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Aaeshanee - Firebrand

Firebrand Aaeshanee

Light touches within
Aaeshanee takecare all

All who are here on line
Ready to go with reflection.

What Aaeshanee invented
And discovered welcome
With candles and flowers
All are visible in sight
Who want to visualised.

Vital part of life with
Aaeshanee and resume talks
Commitment to life and
Showed signs of progress
With clear stand.

Aaeshanee the firebrand.
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Aaeshanee - Galaxy

Aaeshanee is highly and hugely
Innovative aspirational.

Aaeshanee connotes beauty

elegance style and sophistication.

Hold Aaeshanee and hold for ever
Aaeshanee is the single galaxy

And you can find energy from Aaeshanee
And Aaeshanee is strange and remarkable
Independent of all desires and hopes

And is far more satisfying for all.
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Aaeshanee - Nature Born

Ceasing act is a sign of failure
Aaeshanee is natureborn and always active.

You can not call Aaeshanee hypocrite
No deluded intellect.

Controlling organ of sense and action
Power of will remained unattached

Aaeshanee excels.
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Aaeshanee - Present

Aaeshanee present
Hard task ahead
Needs brevity

With firm head.

With innovative idea

You are giving wake-up call
Sorrow nobody listen to it at all.
We in inflationary expectations
Resume recoveries with
Encouragement productivity
Which brings man divinity

And perpetuity.

No body is capable

To achieve target fixed
Your rudimentary fast
needs courage

Steps make the
Commodities last.

Here you are
With full loaded time
Enquires necessity

With world's humanity.
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Aaeshanee - Unique

You can not say Aaeshanee

Classical contemporary modern

And popular or you can not discard.

You must read and appreciate the poem
The colourful of this eternal world

That is the life formal and informal.

You must respect for each and every
Word of the poem of the time

Each and every poem you know
Distinct and separate and unique
Aaeshanee only Aaeshanee is the favorite
Symbol of live poetry.
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Aaeshanee Is Going

Aaeshanee is going

And going and started

Going school Om Valley

What she is doing there

At this age of three plus
Aaeshanee is wandering

And wonders about the campus
About the teachers about

The Madams and buses

Girls boys and about all

Staffs and sub-staffs and

Also about drivers of different
Vehicles here there

It is Aaeshanee who is enjoying
Only her going and doing nothing
With anyone there

Aaeshanee is going and see
Doing all shorts of tasks
Allotted so far alone with

The knowledge given to her.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 216



Aaeshanee My Grand Daughter

Morning is with

Aaeshanee my soul my future
Dazzling with rainbow

with multiple color.

Earthly heaven

Flashed new light

Spring shower

Aaeshanee my grand daughter
is here ready to serve other.
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Aaeshanee-Clean Slate

So many thought

Create havoc Aaeshanee
Come with a clean slate
Open eyes see jollyfish
Plausible playground.

You Aaeshanee

My soul and surveillance
Swagger that you

Are here like swan

To select good only.

Pheasant prints
petrify me; and

So many phenomenon
Illumined entire
Arena, see.
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Aaghat Dia Na (Odia)

Aaghat dia na
kimba

Aadesh dia na
Aaghat karibaku
Kahaku.

Bhagawan hebaku
Karana chesta.
janichha? ethi
Samaste chora.
Choranka bhagawan
Hua na.

Ekaki raha
Jetebele achha
Aau pabana

Nia nijara.
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Aagla Din

Rahemi kenta chhadikari tamke
Bidbita laguche samiya

Ni thilabele tame ine.

Mor aink ni parbar dekhi

Aaru kichhu ketebele.

Raet ni sarbar ni sarbar din

Aaru muin hauchhen hapsi kechdei.
Morthanu kenke paleichha bhail tame
Mor e jhhuri hebarta sat aai kain?
Kaan thirar lagi muin ni parbar rahi
Morta kenta heba tamar

Kede kede bepari helena phel ena
Aaru chhadikari palale na surat.

Aaru ken kaje mate deba kie kana
Phulmala aaru muin kahemi hela hela
Thik bujhagala.

Aagla din takichhe mate aaru

Tumke dekhabarkaje aaru ken kenta.

How can I stay without You
Time is not conducive

To me without You.

My eyes are unable to see
Anything at any time.

Night is still there

So also days

And I am toiling hard.

Would You away from me?

Is it true, I am searching You?

Why should not i AM ABLE TO STAY STILL?
How can I be Yours?

Great business men failed

In this mission and went away

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 220



Far off lands .

Why should anybody give me anything
And I would say okay

I understand everything okay

Coming days are ahead

Waiting to see us.
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Aaisha Asked

Aaisha asked
Where are we
And I failed

To reply thee.

My pant my shirt
Aaisha knows well
And Aaisha knows
Where is hell.

I guess Aaisha
Knows everything
About this sky
And said goodbye.
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Aaji Ratire

Aaji ratire

Disile surya
Tume kahila kabi
Eha niyamita.

Aaji khola

Mo kotharira kabata
Tume hasila

Kahila swagata.

Kabi hoithibaru
Mu bujhili bahuta
Janili satya

Chakhili jibanara swada.
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Aakarahina Mu(Odia)

Tume aasichha
Mo aadiki, jane,
Aakarahina mu.
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Aakasha Dhara Chamatkar (Odia)

Aakasha dhara chamatkar
Tuma munare rakha

O raha satarka.

Je kounasi samayare

pani o pabana sahita

misi asubithare pakaipare,
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Aakasha Nuaa Nuhen

Aakasha nuaa nuhen,
Mati nuaa nuhen,
Pabana, pani,

kimba aalua nuhen nuaa.
He mora bandhu, nuaa
Kabita srusti kariba

Mo dwara sambhava nuhen.
Aasha kara na kichhi
Nuaa, antatah motharu.
Kintu, manerakha, mu
Nuhen palayanabadi, mo
Dwara jaha kuha heuchhi
Aetahin nuaa.
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Aakashaku Dekha (Odia)

Aakashaku dekha
Megha nahin.
Sehi tara pari

Mu kana mali
Dhuli sunya
Nuhen ki?

Tuma aakhi khola,
Dekha mate,
Anubhava kara,
Chuan mate,
Aalingana kara,
Ebam kaha

Mu tumara

Kebala tumar niaan.
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Aalu Magile

Alu magile bhalu dhara
Uli magile kuli hua

Pua re, na luna achhi
Na aau kana

Ghara eka sunyasthana.

Ask not for potato
Keep the bear

Ask not for onion
Be a porter

O my dear son

No salt is here
And nothing

My house is empty
I am in poverty.
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Aalua Jinila Andhara, Mora Priya, (Odia)

Aalua jinila andhara, mora priya,
Tume mote jinila

jemiti andharaku jinla andhara
Jemiti papaku jinila punya

Tume mate jinila, mora priya,
Ebam, mu tumara sebare

Chakara pari, putra pari.

Tume mate jinila mora priya,
ebam tumaku sampurna dekhiba
Sambhabv nuhen, tumaku bujhiba
Sambhav nuhen, tuma bina asirbadre
Tuma bina dayare.

Tume mate jinila mora priya
Ebam mu mora drusti pheri paili.
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Aama Biswasku Tale Pakaibara Chesta Kara Nai
(Odia)

Aama biswasku tale pakaibara
Chesta kara nai.

Aamaku bhramare pakaibara
Chesta kara nai.

Kahaku bi jibanta guru
Ba bhagaban bhabare

Grahana kara nahin.

Bhagaban sie jie adrusya,
Guru sie jie tuma bhitare.

Khola satya heuchhi,
Tume kebala tumara, priya manisha.

Tuma nija pakhaku jaa sabubele,
Tuma nijaku bhala paa

Aau tuma nija sabda suna.
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Aama Raja (Odia)

Aama raja.

Aama raja

Nuhanti jane bapa.

Aama raja

Nahanti pakha loka, priya.

Aama raja
Jananti nahin
Stri O

Pilanka sneha.

Aama raja

Khatir karanti nahin
Maa O chhuanka
Mrutyu.

Aama raja
Nishasakta sada.
Kahiba aasa

Hip hip hurrah,
Dirghajibi huantu
Aama rajal

Aame prastuta

Aama rajanku
Nirbachita o

Manonita karibaku
Jehetu aama raja
Karantini kichhi kamaku.

Aana raja heuchhanti aama raja,
Jadio kahanti ni aama sabda
Jadio bujhantini aamaku

Aama maaku, aama matiku
Aama bhashaku.

Tuma upare nirvara
Tume rahiba ki jiba
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Aama rajyaru dura.
Aama raja bhabanti ni
Aama raja karanti ni khatira.
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Aamar Sabu(Odia)

Aamara sabu
Kintu nuhen
Kichhi ki
Kehi aamara.

Aau jaha jete

Sabu achhi pakhare
Kintu pakha pakha

Dura dura nahin manare.

Mu mora
Sabu kichhi
kintu nahin

Jebe jaen bachhi.
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Aambure (Kosli Poem)

E naed kana kaheba
Kaheba baele kaheba
Naed khandir aambure.

Baraph kenta kari pighilsi

Aaru hesi baed aame ni janbar.

Ni janbar jue kentakari jalsi dan dan
Aaru kakar padsi kenta adhratia.

Gurdu gurdu kana kana
Kahebarkaje dhaundhisi naed
Aaru ni kahe kichhu

Rahijaesi kenthane ni pade jana.

Muin ken jainsi haji
Kahake kenta kari kahemi
Mor itihas bhugol

Kiw kaheba mate paenli
Sabkar samne.

Heta henta hesi

Ni jani kihe ni kahipara.

Suna suna Raghaba

Kan karba sunikari ni pachhara
Tautar dalal budhijibimanku
kahebarta kenta kada

Sunikari jirabarta bhi henta.
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Aame Banchuchhun (Odia)

Dian bina mandira
Atma bina deha-
Arthhina-
Meaningless.

Luna bina khadya

Daktara bina daktarakhana-
Arthahina-

Meaningless.

Brek bina gadi
Shanti bina mana-
Arthahina-
Meaningless.

Sabu bhala ashare
Tathapi aame
Banchuchhun
Banchichalichhu
Karibaku arthapurna-
Meaningful.

Sunya ku karibaku purna
Aame banchuchhun.
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Aame Bandi(Odia)

Aame bandi pruthibira bandisalare,
Tume aani kahinki rakhichha ethare,
Jane nahin, khayama kara mate.
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Aame Keonthare ?7?7? ???°???2??? (Odia)

Aamne keonthare?

Aau kaha sahita?

Aame kie?

Aamar sakti kana?

Kaha pain aama pratinidhigana
Tiaari karuchhanti aaina?
Kahaku aamara chakaragana
Deuchhanti seva?

In Odia lipi;
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Aame Kie (Odia)

Aame kie

Kiaan bujhi paru
Nahanti kehi?

Aame kouthu aasichhe
Kuaade jauchhe
Aetaku bujhau bujhau
Sadhu santha sabu
Galeni mamu gharaku.
Se katha aadaku
Nebini thau.

Aame kana khaiba
Kemiti rahiba

Kouthi ghara kariba
Bhabu bhabu aesabu
Ghaleni aama bhitaru
Rajya baharaku
Duradeshaku kamaibaku.
Kahibini bi se sabu
Kahile kahibe thoke
Aasichhi dekha
Rajaniti karibaku.

Kichhi kahibi boli bhabile

Puni bhasha darakara.

Bhasha kana achhi aam rajyare?
Odia ekta bhasha naye

Boli kahithiba loka

Sata kahithila ki michha
kahithila ebe bhabuchhanti
Ethare sarakari loke.

jadi bhashatie hoithanta

Odiaa tebe lekhiheuthanta

Bhari badhiaa kahuchhanti
Mantri, mukhymantri aau netae.
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Aame Palana Karibaku Jauchhun

Aame palana karibaku jauchhun

pandara august, swadhinata divas.

Kintu satare aame swadhina ki?
Swadhinata divasa kahile tume kana bujha?
Aame aama bhasha e jai byabahara kari nu?
Aame aama khadya tiaari kari parinu?
Aame aama jojana kariparinu?

Aame jaha chahunchhu aama nirbachita
Sarakarnkatharu taha pai nahun?

Aame mukta bhabare kuaade jai parinu.
Aame aama matira gyana hasal kari parinu.
Aame kaha aagare mukta bhabare nijaku
Prakasha kari parinu.

Aame kouthi bi nijaku mukta bhabinu,
Tathapi aame jauchhun swadhinata divas
Palana karibaku, Dhanyabad.
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Aame Sabu Uduchhun (Odia)

Aame sabu uduchhun
Aama nija nija aakashare.
Hastakhep karibara prasna nahin.

Aame aakasha pari
sahasi O dakhya.
Aamara abasta dekhi
Samudra mukabhali
Karichhi avinaya.
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Aame Samaste (Odia)

Aame samaste
Prasna bhitare o
Prasna bahare.
Aame samaste
Mati o

Mati upare.
Aame samaste
Hajuchhe
AAkash bhitare
Aakash sahita.
Aau aame
Mapuchhe durata
Suryasta ru
Suryadaya bhitare.
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Aananda Mate Aalingana Karu (Odia)

Aananda karu mate aalingana,
Kintu kana se aananda,
Mu jani nahin aejae, sapa sakhi.

Nisandheha, pratyeka snehasila,
Kintu kahidien semane swartha kendrika,
Tanka chariaadara pruthibi jananti nahin.

Samastnaku mitha kathare mate santosta karibaku dia,
Kintu sabdamane dhokabaj, jane.

In Odia lipi or Brahmi script;

P??7?7? 2?7 27°27°?7°?7?7?°?
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Aap Ki Sarkar

Aap ki Sarkar,

Your Government, dear men,
You have given vote,

It is you who can

Decide how to frame laws,
Rules and regulations

For your welfare.

No arrogance and nothing
Would be tolerated.

You are free, You can alter
Anything at your sweet will.
You are to decide your future,
Three cheers, proceed forward
And keep world record.
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Aasa Aasa Nija Bhaasha Sahita

Bhaashaa aamara swabhimana,
Bhaata aamara jibana,
Bhabishyata aamara swapna,
Kehi pariba ni nei aamathu.

Aama bhaashaa pain aame,

Aama khadya aama pain,

Aama mati pain aame,

Aame aamara, swadhina, swatantra,
Kehi aamaku chanhile bi

karipariba ni nasta.

Bhabisyata aamara aamathi,

Aama bhashare, aama khadyare.

Aasa, aasa, bhashaku nei thoiba
Nuaa biswa pakhare, nuaa swpanare.
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Aasa Jagiba Aama Bhashaku

Aasa jagiba jagirahiba
sadasarbada aama bhashaku,
Aama bhasha aama pain sabu.
Bhasha na rahile aamara

boli kichhi aau rahiba nahin.
Aasa jagiba jagirahiba bhashaku.
Bhasharu paiba gyana

jaha balare jiniba sabhinku.
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Aasa Kabi Sabda Sahita ?? ???, ???? ???? (Odia)

Aasa kabi, sabda sahita,
Aau kara sarira pabitra.
Ae sarira maatira

Aas kabi maati bishayare
Kabitaa lekhi aasa.

Ae maati aamara swarga,
Bhasha heuchhi alankara.
Agni pari aasa kabi,

Aau andharare thibaa
Lokakau dia aalua.
Sethare raha, priya kabi,
Dhruba tara pari,

Aau dekha sathiuk patha.

In Odia lipi or Brahmi script;

2?2 272, 27?27 2272,
27?7 ?7? ?7?°7?77? ?7???7
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Aasa Mo Sahita Misha

Aasa mo sahita misha

Gadhiba desha

Swachha Bharata barsha.

Aasa jiba bikasha pathare

Aasa mo bhaimane bhaunimane aasa

Pachhe padiba nahin narkare.

Helani bahuta deri, dekha surya purbare
Aalua padilani aganare

Samaste uthi lagileni je jaha kamare.

Aasa mo sahita aasa aau misha

Eka heba aame samate, bhangiba nahin kebe
Kehi pariba nahin kahi aame aame alaga ethare.
Jati dharma barna janma bhuali aasa
Lagipada ma matira sebare nirbhayare.
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Aasa, dayakari aasa,
Bhangibaa ekatra aakasha.
kouthi aakasha?

Aasa, dayakari aasa
prathame jaanibaa
Karuchhi kana aakasha.
Jane ghoishana kala

Mari jaichhi aakasha.
Aasa, dayakari aasa

Aau kara parishkya.

Aau jane kahila

Sabu soundaya
Rakhideichhi aakasa.
Aasa, dayakari aasa,
Dayakari aasa, dein aasa,
Aau uda, udilabele hasa
Hasa aau kanda,

Byasta hua naa

Aakasa mruta,

Aau tume padiba ni
Kounashi asubidhare.
Jadio tume

Jibanara bhayabhayata
Kariba samna.

Jibna heuchhi sundar,
Aau aakasare

Jibana dukhamaya nuhen.
Au aame samaste jaanu
Aakasa bhangibaara nuhen.

In Odia lipi, or Brahmi script;

22272 27 2272 2
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P77 ?2°27°?7? 27?7

2227 272 ?
2?2 2227 2272 ??
22272 272227727 2

?79077? 27077
2?22?72 2272?72
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Aasantakali Surya

Aasantakali surya
Uinba nischaya, manerakha,
Aaji bi achhi, kahuchhi.
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Aasantu Aau Maarantu ?????7? ?? ??????? (0Odia)

Aasantu aau maarantu semane mate
Jadi semane samartha.

Semane aasantu aau niantu jatna
Semanankar maa aau bhashara
Jadi semane samartha paribara aau gyani.

Kintu mu bhabe naa jaha tume bhaba,
Mo bhabana surya aau tarankthu upare,
Mo bhabanaa tuma pain nuhen, samayathu upare.

Kintu mu kie samaya upare bhabibaaku,
Samaya kahara nuhen, mu jane
Aau eha samastanku jana ethare sethare.

Jaga achhi ki jeunthi mu nahin?
Tume jeunthi nahan, aau nahin maa?
Semane aasantu aau dekhantu mo maaku, jie ethi.

In Odia lipi or Brahmi script;

P??7?7?7° 27?2 27°27°?7°?7?7°°?
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2?77, 72?727072?7
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Aasiba

Mu asuchhi ebam keuntharu asunahin
ebam mu jauchhi keunthaku jaunahin
keunthaku nuhen ekamatra uttara
jehetu mu sabuthare.
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Aasiba Pain Jauchhi

Aasiba pain jauchhi
Ebam ehi samayare
Tume jiba pain aasuchha.
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Aasibaa Aau Jibaa

Aasibaa aau jibaaa

Duiti sabda,

Aau mu semananka bhitare,
Semananka majhire.

In Odia lipi.
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Aau Kouthi

Aau kouthi

Kintu kouthi nuhen.
Kouthi nuhen

Kintu jekounashithi
Aame ekathi.

Aau aame

Kehi kahathu

Khasi paru nahun.
Aame durare

Aame pakhare
Aame sabubele ethare.
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Aau Mu (Odia)

Sabu ranga mo bhitare
Aau mu chhadithiba
Taramane jhatakuchhanti
Dekha, aakashare.

Mu aaji kie
Keonthare, kana pain
Aau kichhi kaha sahita
kahi pariba ki?

Jadi han, aasa

Mo sahita basa mita

Upare thiba tara ganibaku.

Jadi na, bhabibara nahin kichhi
Ki jabara nahin ethu, dekha khali

Aau suna, tumathi thiba sabda.
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Aau Nahin Kabita (Odia)

Aau nahin kabita.
Priya kabi,
Banchi jaa,
Without word.

Jalibaku dia mate
Mo nianre.

Priya kabi,

Sabu aaliaru
Mate mikti dia
Kaduamati pari.
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Aau Nuhen Aau Nuhen (Odia)

Aau nuhen, aau nuhen,
Mu aau kichhi chahen na.

Kebala kichhi nahin sethare
Mu kichhi chahen na.

Aau nuhen, aau nuhen,
Aakasha kanduchhi bartaman jae.

Aakasha keonthare?
Aakasha achhi tuma bhitare.

Aau nuhen, aau nuhen.
Aau kichhi mu chahen na.

Saradina mu thili/ achhi
Aakasha sahita sunibaku

Tahara kandara swara.
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Aau Thare

Aau thare gaa, dayakari aauthare.
Mu tikie aananda nie.

Tuma geetare kana achhi

Mate bhabibaku dia, priya.
Jibanara rangina parare
Prakrutira aananda nebaku dia.
Mu mo anubhava prakash karibi
Suni sarilamatre tuma geeta.
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Ab Initio

Misdeeds are done by me
And I am looking not in you
But in me

Something wrong

What I am hearing

What I am telling

Actually not there

I am looking for myself
You are here in me

You agree or disagree

That does not matter

As all are ab initio void here.
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Abandon Everything Else

Abandon everything else,
But the truth.

The truth is beyond
Pleasure and grief.

Worthy of association-
Love.
Love the loving service

And understand life.
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Abandon Gold

Never value gold,
Abandon gold.

All troubles are

In gold.

Old is gold

Means forget

The past and live

In present.

Gold is the barrier

In the way of real
Progress and prosperity.
Know the truth

And truth is conquer
The senses that are your enemy.
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Abasada (Odia)

Suryanka sansparshare aasi

Jujuliaa ta rahigala abasadare.

Kintu tathapi, aeta jujuliaa
Andhararatire.

Mu namaskar karuchhi
Tahara jibanta aadarshare.
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Abduction

Abduction is not new

Abduction is a way to fulfil demand

Abduction is a new way to fight

Abduction is a new way of fighting in discussion
Abduction is abduction

If it is peaceful

Abduction success the negotiation

Abduction fulfil ambition npt wrong.

The soul abduct the body

The body abduct the soul

The life comes as conclusion
There is the peak od the motion
Abduction is a solution

If aim and abjective is

Not in collution.
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Abhibadan Kara Mate (Odiaa)

Abhibadan kara mate
Mu ethare

Tuma sammukhare
He mora priya.
Abhibadan kara mate
Mu ethare

Tumar swapna sahita.
Abhibadan kara mate
Mu ethare tuma
Ichha sabu

Purana karibaku.
Abhibadan kara mate
Mu tumar

Kebala tumar.
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Abhinetaa ??????? (Odia)

Abhinetaa abatirna huanti bibhinna bhumikare.
Ekasangare abhineta aneka rupa bi

Paranti dharana kari.

Samaste jane aau wka janaka dwara.

Jane saburi bhitare, janaka bhitare samaste.

In Odia lipi or say Brahmi script;

P7?7?7?7?7?°?
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Abhisapta

Jadi mo kabitagudika

Sadharana o gyaniloka

ebam kabikula, sadhu samaja,
Aalochaka o sampadakaganankara
Padhiba grahana pain jogya

Hela nahin tebe taha

Mote kahibaku dia

Mora abhisapta jibana.

Mo bagichara gachhara phala

Jadi khaibaku o jirna hebaku

Jogya hela nahin tebe eha sabu

Mo dosa kouthi kou janma kou samayara
Eha mora abhisapta jibanara phala
Gachhara nuhen.
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Abide The Law

No one is ready
To abide the law.

But law is there
For the welfare of all.

Nothing is flawless,
But lawlessness
Is not to be tolerated.

And allow me
To stay speechless.

I doadmit, I am
Not the befitting one

To speak on the occasion.

It is true, though,
I am as powerful as the truth.

I am the root of all Govt,
I am a man.

Law is my life,
But no one is ready

To abide the law.

The only flaw of
My time, my life.
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Abode Of Fortune

Abode of fortune - love.
You are my love,
Love is life.

Love - pavilion of truth.

You are the truth of my life.
Without you, I can't do anything.
Jewel house is in you,

And I love you,

The only truth.
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Abode Of Infinite

O, abode of infinite
I see, no beginning no end
In You.

No life-breath

No death

No fire

No water

No herbs, vegetation.

And You are here
With limitless beginnings

And limitless ends.
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About Action

Let us know first -

About action.

Where there is action,
The reaction is also there.
Action is the root,

But forbidden action is
No way related to the action.
Action comes first

But when the matter is
Going towards inaction

It is of no use.
Challenges are there

In action, accept them,
Study them, and prove -
You are the man

To defeat all.
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About Beauty

You are telling about
Beauty

And what is that beauty
And what and how

Is it look like

I am not the one

Who can answer you

As and when you like.

That is my life
In full grace

I am an aspirant
Of beauty

It is true

But it is beyond
My capacity to
Describe with
Foresight.

You may co-relate

With everything

That are here and there
But you can't say

With sure that

You are the only person
To do that

Your insight is guarantee
That I know beauty.
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About Being High

I must not destroy anyone,

I must not follow anyone,

I must not give up the truth,
I must go on the path of love.

About being high,

Let me smash the society of
Cheaters and the cheated.
About being high,

Let me wait no longer

And march forward for all good.

Not imitation, the dress,
The makeup, the posture,
But all clear and original,

I must show in words and in actions.
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About Dana Majhi

Write something about

Dana Majhi.

The editors are telling me.

But why should I write

About him.

The editors are telling me,

You write as because

Dana Majhi has taken aways

The dead body of his wife

On his shoulder.

You write as because

You feel the Govt machinery's
Failures. But my dear,

I have witnessed nothing

That sort. Nothing new

In the incidents, but it is

You people who have given
Importance in unimportant things.
Birth and death are but common
In this natural system of the world.
Taking dead body of kith and kins
According to the present situations
Are also not new.

Still then, Dana Majhi is the symbol of
Failures of administration

Only in the political point of view.
Forget Dana Majhi,

Dana Majhi has reaped as much benefit
From his dead wife as possible.
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About English

Let me say a few lines

About English;

Not an Indian language,

In the 8th Sch of the Constitution of India,
English has not been listed.

Only two percent Indians speak English,

People in Russia, China, Japan, Germany

Hardly understand English and yet

They are developed.

The belief that one can get job or

Achieve success only through English- not true.
Being a self-respecting people

I respect my mother tongue.

Early education must be in the mother tongue.
Some say English is a killer language,

It kills so many languages even in Great Britain or
Say the United Kingdom,

And America or say the United States of America
And Australia.

For English, Indian languages

And Indian culture gets neglected.

So to say English is unconstitutional,

So also in Odisha the use of English

In any office from secretariate to tehsil is unlawful.
All Indian languages are more powerful than

The English- true.

Yet we have a mental slavery to English.

Let me say another side of this coin;

Knowledge of English helps us to communicate,
So also the knowledge of other foreign languages
Are also necessary to communicate abroad.

It is important to know English,

It is also very important to know and take steps
To improve other Indian languages including ours, first.
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About Evil Person

He is a man
Possesses greater danger
Than a snake.

He is nothing

But poison.

For him

Biting is a game,
A natural exercise
Like breathing or
Blinking.

Stay away
Always from

The evil person,
My dear son.
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About Gross And

Subtle you are to say.

Happiness and
Miseries you are to feel.

Life and death
You are to understand.

See
Time is here still.
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About Life

About life

let me say
something

with intellect

with firmness

with all happiness.
Life is knowledge,
Life is actions,

Life is science,
Life is art.

Go with life

as meditation

as adoration,

Live life with purification.
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About Mother

About mother -
Nothing to say.
And whoam 1 -
To utter.

But I regard not
Mother different
From me.

Nothing is mistaken
Manner if ever

I try to utter.

Let me behold mother,
Let me merge

Let me stay

unity in essence.

Mother - the reality,
The truth,
Consciousness,

And bliss solidified.

Mother - inseparable
From me.

Mother - before whom
My ego inflated

And ego is wiped out.
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About My Mother

How you dare
To asked about
My mother?
Look, no word
Is here.

See me, I am a
Fragment of

My mother, with
Love and devotion
And renunciation.

Can you say
Where is not
My mother?
If you so like
You may go
On searching.

Listen, before

Going on any search,
See yourself first,

And find within you.
What do you see

That is not my question
And that is not the last.
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About My World

I am telling about
My world

You are to tell
about your world.
It is true, your
world and my world
are the same.

It is also true

Our views differ,
What is there to exchange.
If you so like

light the lamp

in the sun and see
really no fun.
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About Poem I Can Say

About poem I can say

I am not able to say anything

Believe me my poems are elastic

You can make your understanding clear
You can not conquer my poems

I am sure.

About poem I can say

My poems are golden ring

You can wear it according to
Different situations

You can not conquer my poems
I am sure.

About poem I can say

My poem is a shadow

You can take shelter

There in at the time of sorrow
You can not conquer my poems
I am sure.
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About Poetry

If you want to

Say something,

Say about poetry.
Knowledge and
perfection all

Are there in poetry.
Without poetry,
The rest is
Nonsense talk.
Poetry means life,
Life means love,
Love means truth.
Hear poetry,

Talk poetry,

And live poetry.
Poetry is full of colors,
Full of taste and
Full of blessings.
Poetry is far beyond
Cause and effect,
Far beyond material nature,
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About Poetry, Let Me Not Speak

About poetry,

Lety me not speak
Anything.

Let me clear,

So far poetry is concerned,
It is all beyond my reach,
Beyond the reach of

My mind, body, and words.
Leave me,

Permit me to leave.

I know this world of poetry
Is not mine, and

I am not convinced

What mystery there in poetry.
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About Poverty

We are proud to say we are poor
We are telling about our poverty
We are getting nowhere.

We want to help the poor
By eliminating them from this geography
Basically we know not anything.

Giving the poor free rice free vegetables

Free fruits free clothing free house and food bill

What we want to do we know not, it is but to kill.
Know the poor know poverty all around the world
Come to their rescue care for the common poor people

No show nothing, no hypocrisy would help anybody.
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About Reality

Lack of knowledge
About reality

Is delusion

And reality is
only love

And I can not

Be separated
From you

And reality is

I can not be
Identified with
Any other things
Except love

And I love you
Only for this love
I am purged of
All sins.
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About The Calender

I think not

About the calendar.
In my room
Nowhere you can find
The calendar.

I use not calendar,
The calendar is of
No use to me.

I do nothing with
The calendar.

My words my world
All are far from
The calendar.

I believe not

The numbers, the dates,
The time, space.

I believe I am,

I believe love,

I believe dreams,

I believe the truth,
I believe eternity.
And calendar has
No relations with all.
Believe me and
Take me granted.

I am not chosen
To scatter.

And no one can
Dismember me
From nature.

And in nature,
Useless - calendar.
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About The Earth

About the earth
About the earth
You know nothing
You know nothing.

And you are telling yourself

The great the great

Though you are nothing and you have nothing
And nothing to give nothing to take.

You are possessing advanced knowledge
In the constuction of material comforts
That has no meaning here at any stage
And you are telling yourself the great.

You have a temple-body and it is without any doubt

But you are not trying to know where the god is

And you are wandering Kasi Brundaban Puri Mecca Medina

O my dear, you are most valuable but you know not your own value.

No pope no priest no hermit no shariff

Can make your snake-like body clean and pure

O my dear, it is you only who can see what you are
You can free yourself from all diseases all ills and cure.

This earth is your house it is the Mother

This sky is your security-cover it is your father

This water this air is your life-speaker

This light is your path-finder, the sun and the moon are eyes-opener.

Know something about your mother
Know smoething about your father
Know something about your brothers and sisters here

Try to know about your own creator and the components of nature.
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About The Moon

Let me write something
About the moon.

But the moon is

Far away from me.

And yet I am affected
By the moon.

Let me describe the moon
As my friend.

But the moon is

Not friendly with me.
The moon is there

In the sky.

I am here

On this earth.

Let me write something
About the moon,

As the moon is writing me
Here with you.
Differentiate my dear,
The writing of the moon
And my writing here.
And let me hear

What is clear.
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About The Oil

I want to say

About the oil,

But you are

Not in a position

To listening to my words
As you are busy

In oiling.

I am not here

To misuse my oil

As you know.

I am on the water, though.
I want to read a poem
Before you, I know

You are the person

Who knows all truth.

I know, you are the one
Who can understand and
Do the needful

Here at present.
Presently I am here,

As you know

Only for you.

And my dear, you are here
Only for me,

That I value.
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About The Truth

Something is there,

Someone is there,

The cause of all.

I want to know that,

And I want to show you,

I want to make you understand,
I want to tell every tit bit

About the truth before you.
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About Water

About water -

The topic of this month.
Any one can speak

On this topic.

Hints are

Clouds, thunders

And lightning and fire.
Water is life

One may say,

Life is water

Reverse is the way.
And we are all

In the temple of water
Correct assessment, my dear.
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About You

About You

I know nothing
About me

You know everything.

It is nothing
That I know
It is everything
That You know.

We are here

Together turning

The chapter with

Good faith and character.

Everybody is
Waiting to hear
About You
About me.

We both are
Turning and turning
Nobody knows
What is going.
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About You - I Want To Know

About you

I want to know,
But I failed to
Understand that
You explained.

I am the first person,
You are the second,
It is you, who is here,
To cooperate in

all respects.

No third point is there
to give a push
in between us, my dear,

And we are here together.
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About You And Yourself

I want to hear

About you and yourself.

Tell not about worms and insects,
Tell not about foxes or wolfs.
If you so like tell something
About the milch cows,

About the lions.

I want to hear

About the pigeon.

Life is far greater

Than the creatures

that are here. I want to
Hear about the life

as a whole, my dear.
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About Your Doing

About your doing

I know nothing.

I know nothing

About the time

That is revolving

Around me.

I know nothing

About my birth

About my death

But they say

So many things.

They say it is love

They again say it is hate
But I know not what is that.
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Above All

Above all,

All in one

And one in all.
And a life is
Being drawn
Therein.

Behind all

And within all,
And ahead of all,
Someone is there
That I care.

The shadow and
The light.

The smile and
The cry all.

The whirlwind,

The concentrated eyes,
The explosion,

The transformation,
And all rotation

And all

Birth-death
Crystallization.
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Above Everything

Above everything-
One is there,

And who he is,
Where he is,
What he is,

How he is.

But I may say

He is love,

He is truth,

He is light,

He is the earth,
He is the sky.

And he is the one
Who binds all here.
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Above Like And Dislike

When I know, you are not mine,
How can I called you, you
Are my own.

My dear, I want not to

Live in hypocricy.

I honour you. I respect you.
I know you are unique

And a special entity.

You never belong to
Anyone, I know.

Still you are there

With me and with all.

You are above all

Like and dislike.
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Above Water Above Air

Above water above air,
To live there, I desire.

In all voidness
I want the truth.

In all contradictions

I see the sun and
Like that in falsehood
I see the truth.

In angry alphabets
I see the blue sky.

In knife
I see life.

In poison, believe me,
Nectar is there.
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Abraham Lincoln

O Abraham Lincoln,

Where are you now

I do not know,

But I know your statement
Democracy of the people

By the people and for the people
Is not relevant today,

Let me say present day
Democracy is for the money

Of the money and by the money,
People in general are

Just instruments in the hands
Of the rich and powerful

We the beholders, are the fools.
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Abraham Lincoln In Dream

Abraham Lincoln came

In to my dream and

Told me whatever you are,
You are the best, and

Try to be remained as

The best there for long.
How Abraham Lincoln
Came to my dream

That is not the question,
But the question is

How I dream it at this noon.
Am I not truthful to

My life and to my earth?
Am I fearful what you
Imagine here at this hour?
Do I believe in luck?

And what is a luck,

Is it not created by me?
All the answers are there
But I am not willing to
Listen anyone in my dream.
I know anything can be
Happened in dreams,

You know I am the creator
Of my own dream that is
Here at this time.

I wish, dream appeared.

I wish, Abraham Lincoln came.
What I will wish

That will happen, no
Quaranty of though.
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Absence Is Present

Absence is present
I am the man
Agree with it

Eye is nose

If you say

How can I agree.

I am trembling

With the earth you see
If you say I am the earth
I do agree

I am not the man

To disagree.

You are here to say

Good good good

And that fill up my wounds
With whom I am living.
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Absence Of Justice

We feel absence of justice
Here in our judiciary.
Disposal of cases

Can never serve

The purpose of sovereignty.
We feel the absence of justice
In our judiciary.

We see organized robbery
Everywhere in our democracy.
Thanks Augustine,

You have given first cautioned
Notice saying O men,

Earn not profit

That is vonfusing, that is seen.
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Absence Of Light

Absence of light is not dark.
And in dark one cannot see is not true.

Threat is there
Death threat is more there.

In death no body knows
where to go and where not to go
from the very begining to the end.

Not getting answer is not mystery.

Mystery is what we see what we
touch what we smell.

Mystery is we all are here

at this time in this light.

Mystery is not dark not death

But the very birth

Where you find only absence of light.
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Absolute And The Truth

Absolute and
The truth.
This life,
This love.

Torture not
Anyone on
This earth.
Create not
Enemy in

This world.

Get what you
Desired.

Protect the weak
From air and fire.
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Absolute Form

Each and everybody is

The absolute form of eternity
Knowledge and bliss

And neutrality servitor-ship
And fraternity

Respect all from my side.
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Absolute Truth

Absolute Truth and

Complete bliss is here

Understand the manifestation

In your own transcendental form

O my dear, there is no tinge of
Unhappiness here at any time

I am able to know all the functioning
That are here for so many times

With wheel screw spindle and machine
It is all Your potency I know

And I conceived You in the wind

In the burned fire in my own life itself.
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Absolutely Nothing

Absolutely nothing

I can say surely

About my lost hopes,
Lost dreams, lost time.
Absolutely nothing
Here I can say

On passion-fruits,
Passover, password.
But they called me
Passe and I am

Still there with them.

I am still there

To gainover or galvanize
Them with lost dreams.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 310



Absorbed In Me

Absorbed in me
I am in you.
Tell me who am 1!
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Absorbed In Thought

I am absorbed in Your thought
O my dear, I am absorbed.

I am here, O my dear, I am here
You are here with me and here.

No one is unhappy
No one is unhappy
As You are here

As I am here.
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Absorbing In Poems

Poem is mine

And I am the poem
I am absorbing

In the poem

At every moment.

O My dear, You are here
As the ocean and

I am within You.

You are my sky

You are the bird

And You are singing.

I am forgetting
Everything every moment
And You are here

In my poems.
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Abuse Not

Abuse not,

Abuse not the self.
The self is

As pure as the sky.
The sky is there

To enable you to fly.
Fly and fly,

Fly with the clay.
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Acacia Flower

Acacia flower
Is now leaving
My house.
Where I am
At this time
That I am
Unable to say.

The sun is

Telling me good bye
And giving words
To return back

With new hopes.
And I am
Speechless, see me.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 315



Accept All

Accept all,
Each one is
Valuable here.

Impatient not,
And never.

Live like a tree, dear.

Success is all
But tender.
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Accept Always

My dear children,
Accept always

Advice that is valuable.
What is valuable?

You are asking.

And I am pleased

With you hearing this.
Your teachers and
Your parents are
There to guide you
And they are there

To do well and truth..
Be free with them

And climb the life-tree.
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Accept Everyone And Accept Everything

Accept everyone and
Also, accept everything,
But make no demand,
And show the sign of
Pure love and affection.

Generate energy within,
Show the light to others
For you are there,

Have a feeling inside
And also, outside.

Nothing is needed for
Your own survival,
Kept it in mind and
Stay behind.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 318



Accept Me

Accept me
O my dear,
As I am.

And see
All differences

Come to an end.
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Accept Me And Let Me

Accept me

And let me accept you.
Fact is

We are one and not two.

Realize the truth
And truth is in you.
Faith and inquisition say

We are nothing but the whole truth.
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Accept Me And Read My Poems

See my humble attempt.
I am trying to

Say something about You
Though I know

It is not complete whole.
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Accept Me As I Am

Accept me as I am,
Understand me with time.
Identify me nature,

With all features.

Realize me,
I am here to sacrifice.
Scan your position

And go with pious activities.
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Accept Me That Is All

Accept me that is all

What I want to say.

Thereafter see no problem
Anywhere at anytime.

Thereafter see the fire

Distinct from its fuel.

See the pot as the portion of the sky
And see there is sky within the pot.
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Accept Not

Accept not yourself,

Accept not the separateness
And declare identity with light.
Light is there in knowledge,
Knowledge is no there in
Traditional arts, sciences and

In languages.

But true knowledge is conducive
To renouncement of connection
Between the body and the world.
Accept not the body,

Accept not the world.

But accept your own light

That is not earthly.
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Accept Not A Rascal

Accept not a rascal and a fool
As your Master, my dear
Search the Truth within
Go not to a blind man
Who is unable to see.
Have a direct contact
With the omniscient

And get yourself relived
From illusions

Acquire the knowledge
That is eternal

And feel Ultimate Truth
And be devotional that
Is all final.
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Accept Not Anything

Accept not anything,

But think for a while,

For which and for whom

It is being made,

Think for a while,

The necessity of such
Thing by you at any time,
And select the one

That is suitable for you.
Talk not on any matter,
You are not meant for that.
Realize the truth and

Go forward for the purpose of
Love and all welfare.
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Accept Not Poison

Accept not any
Material possessions,
They are all poison,
If you want

To be a real man.

I know you are

Not a fool,

I know you follow
Your own intuition.
Come on, dear,

Fear not anyone,
And nothing to fear.
I know all are ready
To give you the benedictions.
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Accept Or Reject, O Almighty

Accept or reject
I am here in this project.

See me,
I am here with You

And I am glittering.

You recognized me
That is my everything.

O my dear,
I am with you with everything

Everywhere every time.
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Accept That

Accept that
Whatever comes
Of its own accord.

Everything is
Temporary and
Inconsequential.

Nothing is Yours
Worry not

For anything
For anybody.

Knowing or
Unknowing has no
Importance with

This life at present.
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Accept Truth

Without deviation.
Accept all
Without separation.

It is great honor

O my dear, You are for all
And all are for You

That is Your world

And it is for good.

With all precautions
See life

With Your good self
I am Your associate.

One after another

You can achieve, my dear
What You desire but

Mind it, You can not
Achieve all.

Life is something

Life is more than something

But life is not whole things

But you can achieve the whole

If you are ready to renounce the whole.
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Acceptance

Acceptance is life.

Without accepting
You can not stand
Without accepting
You can not stay
Without accepting
You may go astray.

Accept accept
Acceptance is life.

And everything
Is all right
Everything is okay.
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Accepted

Accepted,

Accepted your

Good opinion

As counted upon.
Whether you are
Within form or

Out of form

That I care not.

But I care

What You deliver
And how I am here
To receive.

How far I am independent
That depends on me.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 332



Accepted For The Occasion

You are accepted for the occasion
You are accepted eternally.

All for a purpose your appearances and
Your disappearances but it is not all.

But I am aware You are unborn
And You are not being exposed.

O my dear, You are never to b vanquished
You are thunderbolts to the wrestlers.

I know You are the only Truth and You have no material body
You are never to be killed or changed by Your transcendental body.
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Accommodate Me

Accommodate me, my dear,
See me, I am sincere and
Never a flatterer.
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According To

According to my

Own light and intellect
I am writing here
Though I know

It is a poor match

For Your wisdom

I know I am a mere
Dry-cotton and

You are the strong-wind
I am though poor

But not impostor

Test me to the word

I am faithful to You
And I am most sincere.
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According To Fate

I know I am
Subject to pleasure and pain.

I know I am subject to
Pleasure and pain
According to my deeds.
Pleasure and pain is

There with me and nobody

is there to share.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 336



According To Truth

According to truth
I am yours,

But I am no way
Related to you.

I believe

In your existence,
It is true, but
Influence of time
Is there,

I understood.

You are inviolable,
You are worshipable,
You are wonderful,

I am yours in full.
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According To Your Word

According to Your word

I am acting and I am

Carrying out Your order.

I am sacrificing for You

I am giving all to You

And I am acting, see as per You.
You are controlling everything
And I am excelling all with You,
I am enjoying Your gift-this life.
And I am acting without attachment
As I know You and I know my
Helplessness here at this time.
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Accountable

Let us be accountable

What we are exercising.

And we know we are nothing,
And we are doing so many things.
How can we say it is for nothing.
We are exercising our powers
We are doing all for others

And we are also answerable
What we are and how we are
Doing and the purpose and

The intention behind all these.
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Accumulate Not Anything

Accumulate not anything,
Accumulation is dangerous

And it is harmful to the core.
Accumulate not anything,
Accumulation gives you pleasure
But this plesure is the obstacle
To realize the truth.

Truth, and discovery of truth

Is necessary in life.

Get rid of your own hopes

And desires and stay free

For the sake of truth.

Go on searching truth and

Stay in seclusion for the purpose.
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Accumulation

Accumulate objects and money
To render service to others
You are a celibate

A man of retired order

A man of renounced order

And you must not accumulate
Objects and things.
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Accuracy And Efficiency

Accuracy and efficiency
Are there with you,
And in your works,
Keep up,

You are to succeed.
Take a break

When stress began
To pile.

But walk,

And see the scenes
Outside.

See, the inner beauty.
Nothing is outside,
Study nature, dear.
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Achieve Real Peace

Achieve real peace

By seeing everything

By seeing every living entity
In oneness and

In no difference

All are simultaneously

One and same

One and different.
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Achieve Something

Achieve something.

It is rightly said,

A person is honored
For his or her
Achievement and
Not for

Advanced age.

It is rightly

Further said,

A person can be
Older by experience
And not by age.

Knowledge can be gained
By experience always here.
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Achieve The Perfection

Achieve the perfection
Of your own existence, my dear
By seeing the truth with love.

O reservoir of all beauty

My dear, it is Your sweet will
You are here to relieve me
From all sins all burdens.

You are free from all

False identification, I know
And dispelling the darkness of
Separation and confusion.

I glance at Your creative energy
O my dear, I perceive You in all

Activities of life airs senses and intelligence.
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Acknowledged Defeat

God of love acknowledged his defeat
God of love was fighting with truth

God of love appeared with many colored
Blossoms on the trees of different kinds
Singing of cuckoos and humming of bees

Delightful breezed, cool soft fragrant blew.
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Acquire Knowledge

Acquire knowledge

And cross the ocean

Of sins.

Boat of knowledge

Alone can enable you

To cross sea of ignorance.
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Acquire Knowledge Not Education

Acquire knowledge
Not education.
Knowledge about
The Almighty God
Is a must.

Know the truth
Through love.
Education is

Not so necessary
Though it somehow
Help to earn

Some livelihood.
To fill up the belly
Is the lowest rank.
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Acquire The Strength

Acquire the strength
And then over come it
For all benefit.

Over come the strength
And acquire it

For all benefit.

Life is there

To over come only.
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Act Act Acting

Act act acting,

And go on living.

Act act and

Make others to act.

Since you are acting
Attachment must not

Be there in your living.
Think not you are alive.
Act as an ignorant,

Say always you know nothing,
But keep full faith

On knowledge and light.
Act act and act

Make others act and fight.
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Act As One Is Expected To Act

Act as one is expected to act

And be free from the influence

Of the modes of material nature

And be satisfied in Truth

You are intelligent, I know

You are of purified consciousness

And you put yourself in the position of
Eternal servitor-ship of the Almighty.
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Act Like A Man

You are in the form
Of a man,
Act like a man, my dear.

I know, O my dear,
There is special
Loveliness and glory
In you and

You are to discover it.

It is true,
There is unworldliness
And peculiarity in

Your presence.

And Your presence should
Gives life to all here.
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Act Not Selfishly

Act not selfishly
At any time
Anywhere.

Desire not anything
From anybody and
Be ever vigilant.

I know, my enemy is

My own sleep,

And I am keeping

Myself under the rules

Of the Truth

And I am busy always

For the welfare of others

You may treat me as the well-wisher.
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Act Of A Fool

Count not anything
Counting is an act
Of a fool.

O my dear, if you are
Really wise

Go on inquiring
Where is Truth.

And remember, my dear,
Truth is within You.

Reap the reward

Of your birth, my dear,
With the image of
All-merciful

Enshrined in your heart.
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Act Of Liberating

But I am there
With You

And I am here
With you

And it is my

Act of liberating.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 355



Act Of Running

Horses are there to run,
And we horse around.
In horror-struck,

We take the appetizer.

We are in short excursion,
No need to write down
Distance traveled.

Anyway, it is true-
We are on the run and
Run up against all.

We are running for
Our money, true.
But we know how to love,

In truth.
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Act Of War

Blocking of water

Is also an act of war, yes.
We are in the war, okay!

If you want peace,

Try to be a good human being.
Hurt no one, Kill no one,
Harm no one, I am here

To give you everything.
Remember, you are mine,
Remember, you are from
The same earth, same air.
Our mother is one, our blood
Is also one and the same,
Our kitchen rooms, though
Different today.

Tussling and fighting,

I also, do not like.

But if you are pugnacious,

I am the last man

To tolerate, I am here

To give you punishment

That may relate to water

Or food or anything.

I have taken a bow at this time,

To show you the path of truth,

The path of peace at any cost.

Let me warn you to amend yourself
For humanity point of view

And stay in self-restraint

Or face the trial before nature itself.
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Act Of War - Blocking Of Water

Blocking of water

Is also an act of war, yes.
We are in the war, okay!

If you want peace,

Try to be a good human being.
Hurt no one, Kill no one,
Harm no one, I am here

To give you everything.
Remember, you are mine,
Remember, you are from
The same earth, same air.
Our mother is one, our blood
Is also one and the same,
Our kitchen rooms, though
Different today.

Tussling and fighting,

I also, do not like.

But if you are pugnacious,

I am the last man

To tolerate, I am here

To give you punishment

That may relate to water

Or food or anything.

I have taken a bow at this time,

To show you the path of truth,

The path of peace at any cost.

Let me warn you to amend yourself
For humanity point of view

And stay in self-restraint

Or face the trial before nature itself.
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Acting

I know my dear

You are only here

And acting as my brother

My cousin my friend well-wisher
benefactor messenger

And You are performing all
Kinds of service

I know it is all Your

Causeless mercy.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 359



Acting And It Is

Acting and it is always here,

No matter inside or outside.

Take no offense, like a good mother
With the child.

Still, I pray for special

Forgiveness for my offenses if any.
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Acting As

I do not like to
Hear anything
And I am

Acting as a deaf.

I do not like to
Utter any word
And I am
Acting as dumb.

I lack humanity

And I do not have

Any good quality
Though acting as a man.

I am eating sleeping mating
And I am very attached to
Family life and

Worldly activities.

I am blind, see me

Blind to True knowledge

I do not know

How can I advance in True life.

I am far from perfection

I am far from the goal

O my dear, I am examining

And observing each and everything.

And I know all are illusory phenomena
All are false all are in dark
O my dear everyone is encased

Within the body and far from the soul.
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Acting Is But Natural

Acting is but natural,

Each one is acting

By natural tendency and

No one can remain unengaged
Even for a moment.

But my dear men, give up
All natural tendencies

For material service and

Go for the truth.

Men, you are the swimmers
Struggling in the ocean.
But be aware,

The waves of illusions

Are there.
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Acting Of Existence

Two persons are going together,

And they keep company with each other,

And they are friendly with each other.

I am the third person and I am the witness

But I have no power of speech and

I am not abe to do anything for anybody.

Two persons are using me on their ways

And I am trying to restrain them in silent mode,
Both of them are trying to use me as their agent
And they allege with so many points though
They know I am in no way connected here or there.
Their expressions pain me and hardly I digest.
Yet I am with them and I know I will be there
Till they finish their acting of existence.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 363



Acting, I Do Not Like

Acting,

I do not like

Do not ask me to act
I hate.

I am here
To see
To watch.

I am here
To sing
To write.

And it is how
I react.

I am not terrified
I am not scared
I just stared
That I am what.
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Action / Inaction

For inaction
Sorry.

For action
Congratulation.

Mistake and sins
Are there
In action.
Virtue and right
Not found

In inaction.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 365



Action Inaction

What is action and what is inaction
Truth in action and action in truth
Seeing inaction in action and action
In inaction is the work of the wise.

And who is wise difficult to say
In this world of sage as all are
Burning by the fire of wisdom and I am

Doing nothing though fully engaged in action.
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Action Is Superior

Action is superior
Act as per nature.

Nature is supreme

You are product of nature
Nurture yourself.

Action is supreme
Desisting from action

You will be no where.

Act and act by
Sacrificing yourself.

Action is superior
Act as per nature.
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Action Is The Means

Action is the means
And not the words
To reach at the truth.
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Action Needed

Action needed

To bring the moon
To the earth.

Action needed

To make the earth
Move to the self.
Action needed

To recognize the self.
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Action Plans

Action plans

That I am in need

To correct my own life.

But you are

Too busy in puzzle

That has no meaning at all.
I want real growth,

Not yours empty speeches.
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Actions And Knowledge

No action, no knowledge,
But actions and knowledge
Have no role to play here
In the practical field.

Practical field is our

Own living and its style.

And here we are to suffer
Like anything and we are

To bear the pain for nothing.

For nothing, we are here,

It is true. It is also true,

We are nothing here and we have
Nothing to do but to enjoy

Our own living as an eternal entity.
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Actions That Are Injurious

I am against the actions
That are injurious to others.
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Active Participation

Active participation

Is but necessary

To enjoy the productive life.
And life as you see

Is there in your mentality.
And let us pacify

The mind here

With sufficient

Air and water.

The air and the water
Here make the mountains
And the rivers

That have naturalness
And spontaneity.

It is life

In the process of

The beginning and the end.
If you do not want to
Forget the past- no matter.
If you do not want to

Go anywhere- no matter.
But you have to sit quiet.
Sitting quietly is

But necessary to

Catch the life

As a real entity

In writings,

In paintings,

In so many designs.

Life is nothing but
Arranging flowers

In right order

With selected colours.

Life is dancing, see

In the height of perfection,
But please talk not

About life at all.

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 373



Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 374



Active Principle

Active principle

Actual reality

All depends on

Personal understanding.

It is You
It is me
All are nothing

But flowing within.
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Activity

I am doing my activity
You see.

I have

No sense of doer-ship.

My eyes are opened
See here there.

And see I have no desire

And see everything is spontaneous.

Creation of the universe
Is here.

And see I am the creator
And here is the cosmos.
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Activity - Life

No activity,

And we flourish.
Virtually

We are here.
And here

We generate ideas.
Ideas of
Collecting data.
And we discuss
On language,
On education,
On life.
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Acts And Rules

Acts and rules
are greater than anybody,
respect the acts and rules of the society.
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Acts Of Love

Acts of love give pleasures
Come on and ride on my shoulders.

Love is excellent and wonderful
Here in this life and it is glorified with You.

Love is not swallowed by water or fire
It is there as before under and beyond this sky.
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Acts Of Sacrifice

Let me act

As per the truth.
Let me learn

The act of sacrifice,
Gift and penance,
Let me perform
The duties

That are my own.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 380



Actual Picture

Actual picture
Not shown.

The picture shown
Disturb the body
Disturb the mind.

And not in a form
To implement.

Find herewith different
Program of actual life
In day to day picture.

What is actual
No one knows here,
And my dear, we are

All wanderer.
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Actual Poet

Actual poet
Worships the words,
Actual man

Loves creatures,
Actual is there

To work,

Actual life

Is there for others.
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Actual Success Of Life

Actual success of life

Is there in truth consciousness.

And only human life is fit for that.

My dear men, be not blind

To the knowledge of ultimate truth.
Search the truth here in life

With your own light,

Light of experience and self.

Dear men, understand the purpose of life,
And stay in pure love of the truth.
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Actually Fact

Actually fact -

Not this life,

And nothing here
That we see,

We hear we touch,
We enjoy.

Everything is a
Reflection here.
Everything is

A shadow.

The time is

The vulturelike
Messenger here and
All are in fear.
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Actually It Is Difficult

Actually it is difficult to

Live here without fear

See me I am invariably afraid
See me I am full of anxieties
Because of thieves rogues enemies
Family members animals birds
Government laws and times

I have forgotten to ask

Who am I where am I how am I
Actually I have forgotten myself
I am in fear and I am living

See me see me see me.
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Actually It Is Illusion

Actually it is illusion

I appear to be born

And to die.

In connection with birth
And death I am alive.

It is illusion

I am suffering and

I am enjoying.

In fact I remain not change
It is my eternal nature.
Read my poetry and say
Who am I and how I am here
O my dear, actually I am
Different what you thought.
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Actually Within Me

Actually within me, my dear
You are actually within me
And never separated from me.

I am a creation

I am Your creation

Nothing to deny, my dear

A composition of all the elements.

The elements are Yours
Elements are You Yourself
That I know, my dear and

You are present that I know always.

Nothing is adequate for me, my dear
I wish only unalloyed love for You only for You.
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Actually, I Am Grateful To You All

Actually, I am grateful to you all,
I am the truth here, I am alive with you.

I am aware of my position,
I am the living entity here.

Let me say everything you want to know,
Let me relate to the things that are yours.

Hear my words, and feel me there,
Let me achieve everything - the truth.
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Ad Infinitum

We are all
Ad infinitum.

No time frame,
No period.

All productivity,
All energy,

And everything
Is here in us.

Peace and prosperity,
Knowledge and light,
All appear with

No question of disappearance.

We are all here,
With no fearful omens.
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Adamant Stances

Get ready to reap

The fruits of your

Adamant stances

And superiority complex.

No doubt you are useful

To cut some bad elements
To size and to take

Some steps for world peace.
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Adapt To Changing Time

Adapt to changing time,
And stay free.

Think yourself

Nothing but

A dry straw

But you are much more
Powerful than any
Otherone.
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Add Salt

Add salt
To water.
Add water
To ocean.
Add ocean
To life,
Add life

To the sky.

The sky is
Within me,

I am under

The sky.

I am the sky

But I want to fly.
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Addicted And Blind

Addicted and blind
And you are dying
You are suffering
From a great disease.

If you are interested
To get yourself free
From disease, listen
And come to me.

What you are facing
I know but without
Any question I am with you

Your emancipation is my potency.
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Adding Value

Take it,

It has some

Adding value.

This grass and

This tree and clouds

All are truth.

Sowing and harvesting
Have same repercussion
That have no repatriation.
Here, it is the exposure,
And like the snake-charmer
That has hungry laughter.
Let the snooker go on,
Thanks, my dear.
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Addition And Alternations

Do, whatever you like,

Additions and alternations,

You are free, but in every
Transformation you have to

Take permission from the master,
To make everything valid.

Mix the colors you like,

Produce the things airtight,

Feel the touch, hear the sound,
Take energy as per quality,

But get the quality of the earth.
Take your own living consciousness
In to granted and recognize through
The words that are there with marks.
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Addition And Substraction

I am telling you

My dear, the same
without any

addition or subtraction.
I am telling you

All good and enable you
to realize good and not
to go towards bondage
and to degradation.
You are to stay free
from egoistic notions.
Remember, you are
everpure and detached,
Truth is your connection.
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Addition To Life

Addition to life-
Love.

Addition to death-
Hate.

I love you means
Itry to

Make you alive.

I hate you means
I wish your death.

But for an ordinary
Man, it is both

The same.

Study life and
Furnish a report.
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Adha Adha (Odia)

Sabukichhiku aame bhaga
Kale adha adha, tathapi
Mo muna khali, dekha.
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Adhere To Truth

Truth is the substance
Adhere to truth

Give up all if you

Really know the truth
Only truth is here

Do everything for truth.
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Adhoc

Appointment adhoc
Work block.
Everywhere
Everytime

You feel mock.
Enemy attack you
And you

Become muck.
Rise and fight
Dear duck

Avoid fork.
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Adjusting All Means

First have a goal

Then try to achieve

The goal through

Money materials and methods
Adjusting all means

And if your goal is good one
Then remember, my dear
Goodness spreads all directions
You have nothing to do

In this connection.
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Administrative Mismanagement

Only for administrative mismanagement
We are here dying, dying of starvation,
Dying of malnutrition, due to

Disturbed food situation.

Here, we find the scarcity,

Scarcity of truth consciousness and
There is no scarcity of anything.
Creatures in general are the proprietor
Of everything, here in this world.

We must know, the living entities

Are the superior energies and

The matter is the inferior energies.

The combination of both make the world
A real one, the heart of love and truth.
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Admit It Or Not

Truth is here

And it is established
You may act as

The promoter of Truth
O my dear, if you

Do not like to act
Then also no matter
Truth is here

As it is without

Any change at any time
And it is not

Yours not mine

Admit it or not.
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Admit The Truth

Admit the truth,

But first, try to

Know the truth.

Know that

You are attributeless,
But you are endowed
With attributes.

You are formless

Or with form

That does not matter.
But you have to Keep
Under control

Your own nature.
Know, you are the truth
And nothing is there
Without you.

You are the light,

No dark can cover you.
You are the purest form
Of love and no
Impurity can touch you.
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Adopt Non-Violence

Adopt non-violence
For your own survival
And live in
Unadulterated peace.

No war can give you
Safety and prosperity
Mind it

you are not

An ordinary and

You are

Not helpless.

O man, be bold

And honor another man
Keeping non-violence
At your hand.
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Adore Me Not

Adore me not
For riches,

But adore me
To attain me.
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Adorn Life

Adorn life in all goodness,
Array life in good order
And see righteousness is
In your favour, my dear.
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Adultery

Being your fragment,

If I am inclined only to you
It is good but when my
inclination to anyone else
besides you is there

I do admit I am in adultery.
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Adultery- Not Good

Not good in anyway,
Not good, as

It is the cause of
Unwanted population,
Flood the human race
At the risk of war
And pestilence.

Not good, as

It is against the basic
Principle for peace,
Prosperity and progress
In life.
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Advance Nearer To Truth

Advance nearer to Truth
Truth is life

Approach Truth directly
And it is good.

Truth is already here
To meet Truth
You should be eager and eager

Within your own atmosphere.
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Advancement

Advancement is possible
Only by mercy
Only with grace .

Never be a hypocrite

And be faithful

And stay in one mess.

Just remember the Truth

And cross the hurdles -mountains

And achieve success.
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Adverse Time

Adverse time is here

Have patience, my dear.

Your knowledge, your wisdom

May desert you at any time here,

Be cautious and go on, three cheers.
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Adversity

I know not

What is adversity.

I know not

What is desirable,

What is undesirable.

I know not pain,

I know not pleasure.
But I am writing poetry
And through this writing
I like to feel you,

Touch you within truth.
I know truth is there

In me and it can only
Come out in silence in words.
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Advertisement

I like the advertisement
And your marketing

And the way you are going.
But see that you belong

To the world and you are
In the world and here

No cheat no deceit

Are in anyway helpful

To anyone.

Be careful, the world is
Like a razor, at any time
That can tear you.
Team-master is there
Watching all and testing the truth.
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Ae Decemberare (Odiaa)

Ae decemberara aarambharu
Meghamane aatankita kari
Rakhuchhanti aama aakashaku.
Semane bhulijaichhanti
Bharatara ba Indiara bhougalika
Seema bhitare semane.

Bharata rahichhi purbare

Aau aethi pratyusha aalokamaya
Aau pakhimanankara kalaraba.
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Ae Ratire(Odia)

Ae ratire mu suryanku
karaiparuchhi udaya.
Mo bhitare surya.
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Aeta June ???? ??? (Odia)

Aeta June

Barshare
Bhagyaban mu.

Dhira aau sitala,

Jibana trupta gahala,
Mo prema, biswas kara,
Satyare mu

Kebala tuma jogu.

In Odia lipi;

?7977? ?27?7,
2?27?2277
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Affect Of English

Affect of English

All over the world

Is deep and deep

English is keeping all
Under its draconian clutch
Even now, the sun is

Not able to go anywhere
Leaving English empire.

My son is telling me

Dad, dad, Mora(My) pen
Hajigala(missed) .

My friend is asking me

O Gaji(my nick name)
Journey kemiti lagila

(How was the journey)
Now, we are not able to
Go fully either with English
Or with Mother tongue.

Whose language we are using
My friend tell me
Where are we

Where are we? ?
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Affinity

Only present
Has got affinity.

Keeping sense of
Ownership is wrong.

Remember, we are passing
Continually from

Present to future

And as you know my dear
Future has no certainty.
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Affinity Renounced

Affinity renounced

And hence no needs

To do anything henceforth.
No question of either or
Stress should be given

To only neither nor.

It is the desire

That plays crucial role

In the entire life-cycle.
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Affinity With Truth

I have an affinity

With truth,

But being identified

With this false world

I failed to know the good
That is in you and

It is all my faults,

But truth is there for all times.
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Affinity With Truth For All Times

I have an affinity

With truth,

But being identified

With this false world

I failed to know the good
That is in you and

It is all my faults,

But truth is there for all times.
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Affirmation

Affirmation difficult
Light discovered
And the light
Affirm You are here
In multiples colours
To dispose of crisis.
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Affirmation -Established Truth

Affirmation
Affirmation is the established Truth
And only pious can do.

Water
Water is there under the ground
One can find it if he wish.

Fire
Fire is there in the wood

Proper person can extract it when in need.
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Africa, Africa, Africa

Africa, Africa, Africa,

Boiling Africa, Anarchy Africa,

Bleeding Africa, dying Africa.

Let me say again and again

Africa will not die, never,

No death and no one can defeat

Africa at any time for any cause.

Africa was there, Africa is there,

Africa will remain the same there.
Barbarism, lawlessness, militancy

Will go aways on their way,

But Africa will remain the same.

You cannot termed Africa as killing field,
Africa can not be the gateway of

Third Wird war as you termed, my dear.
Africa is the land of peace and harmony.
Know Africa and know yourself, dear.
The women, children all are the fragments
Of nature and part and parcel of nectar.
Africa is the land of innocent creatures.
Africa, Africa, Africa, the land of mankind
The land of our own near and dear,

Let us go together to save the future.
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After A Short Break

Stay there as usual

To taste our new presentation
Evergreen sight of a man's
Hardest emotion

Just after a break.

The sight is changing

At every moment, see,

It was there, the bird,

That went away

With its spouse,

And each one is busy

In searching their own method.

Listen, the false story

Of rustic Radhu

In false doubt of wife-husband,
Their charges to each other
And how they are

Demolishing their golden world
By throwing their love-baggage.

Ignorant man, what more

He should have done

Where he should have gone
And how he should have seen
The sunrise and the

Smile of white tulip,

Stay here for a while

If you want to know

Just after this small break.
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After All

After all I am an animal
Though rational

I am not very much intelligent
My words are not final.

It is very difficult to understand
Anything at any time what is truth
As what I see around is falsehood
And I am not very crude.

By Your divine grace, O my dear

Make me understand what is clear

You are my Father You are my Mother
You are my friend guide and philosopher.

Be compassionate, my Master
I am here, see me at your feet
Make me realize the Truth beat by beat

Let me see You kit and neat.
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After All I Am Gajanan

After all, I am Gajanan,

I am here, with unlimited words,
Unlimited feelings, with
Unlimited expansions, with
Unlimited glories and light.

I am Gajanan, I am fulfilled.

So light the sky, I know,

And I am the sky,

Catch me if you can.

I am purified, if you so like,

You may come and take the benefits.

Read me, hear me,
I am Gajanan, in front of you
With all love and with all truth.

After all, I am yours, absolutely yours.
When I am there with you, be sure,
No problem would come to you at any time,

At any stage of your life.

Take it granted, I am here to protect you
Through my words for you are so innocents.
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After Awakening

After awakening from sleep

I engaged myself in my allotted works
I can not stop acting

While awake

I am acting according to

My diverse desires

And it is trained

In Your transcendental service
I see my life is perfect

I see I am in spiritual sky

And I am enjoying eternal
Awakened life.
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After Death

After death,

Everything is finished,

Said some members.

Some other members said,
After death,

Everything is there to begin.

Both the groups

Know not what

They are telling and
They know not

What life is and

What death is going to
Do at what time

And for whom.

What is left,

After death.

The first and

The crucial question.
Since nothing is visible,
We all dwindled.
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After Departure

After my departure
You may come
And see.

With my respiration
I am firing

Four and sixes.
And I am giving
Direction to play
Again and again.
End is nowhere
And you appeared
To say bye.
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After Finding Me

In every house I dwell

In your sight I dwell

What you can not see
There also I dwell

What you can not perceive
There also I dwell.

I dwell I dwell

At hour heart at your body
At your field at your food

I dwell I dwell

And you can find me

If you desire.

After finding me, you are
Free to decide yourself
What to do what not to do
Where to go where not to go
Remember, O my dear,

I am in your thought

I am in your action.
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After Follows Before

Worry not,
After follows before.

Cold is
Not cold
What you say.

Measure the things
In interplay.

Understood all
In continuous change.

Yourself, you find
The harmony.

Yourself, you adjust
With your own

Intuitive wisdom.
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After Forty

After forty,
A man enjoy
The bonus of
Longevity.

And as such

One should stay
Restrained

From grudge and
Complains and
Other such
Things.

One should not
Hope anything more

Than what he gets.
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After Hardwork

Anything can be
accomplished only
after hardworks.
Go and see

your dutychart.
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After My Death

After my death

What is life

You can know.

After my birth and

After having worldly knowledge,
I know what is fear

And I fear death.

Life is a balance

Between birth and death,
But mind it, my dear,
Life is above birth

And beyond death.

Every moment life
Experience newness.
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After Seeing You

What more do I want

After seeing You

My dear, before me?

I want nothing

And nothing and

Why should I want

After knowing that

You are the Absolute Truth.

I know Your opulence

And Your sweetness, my dear
I know You most auspicious
The Supreme personal feature,
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After The Bell

After the bell

You are not allowed
To stay in.

Your umbrella
Stopped unfold,
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After The Truth

After the truth

Everyone is searching

But everyone is forgetting
Truth is within.

Truth has no time
Truth has all the past
All the present and
All the future.

O my dear, See me

I am the truth here

I see You truth there

Here there only truth and truth.

Cause of every strength is truth

Cause of education and wisdom is also truth
Everything everywhere it is all truth and truth

Truth and success, success and truth interconnected.

If I am here means truth is here

If you are here means truth is here

We are nothing but truth and truth is with us

Truth is the origin of all, see the truth, feel the truth.
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After This

After this

You would get
A big hole.
See, observe,
And enter.
See no one

Is there
Besides you.
Discover some
Light within.
In that light
Find yourself
Where you are

And with whom.
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Again And Again

Again and again

Over and over again

I dream and dream

I know this life is a dream
In dream I compose poem
In poem I write

And write and cross

The boundaries of time
Place people and culture
And religion and ocean
And earth and sky

And become shy

To tell you goodbye.
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Again And Ove Again

Again and over again

I am thrilled with you,

My dear poet.

You are the symbol of

All joy.

You are really wonderful
And thrilling with

So much words with you
That are really lovable

And the truth.

You are showing us the way
To lead a good life that are
Colourful and unique

For everyone here.
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Again Here Is

Again here is love and love and love

Decorated with excellent and valuable clay

Dove-dear-beauty on the earth and under the sky.

Again and again, here and here, love and love.

Is love a medical preparation? or is it a liquor?

Is love meant to improve metabolism for the healthy condition
Of the body of the mind to reach Truth through spiritualism?
Love is a mirror, to see the dearest dear who is within.

Love is a precious gold-pearl necklace with a locket

Love is turmeric mixed with mustard seed oil

complete bathe with auspicious marks

I know love is completely free from all dirt

And the Well-Wisher's reflection in the heart.

Love love love love love love love love love

Love is lotus buds with all auspicious substances

From top to toe forgetting who what how

And I know nothing is impossible in this mystic power-love.
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Again It Rains

Again it rains,

Again I dream,

And again you beat me.
Once, twice, thrice.
Again I discover myself,
Again I lost everything,
And again I got you.
Number is uncountable.
Again the lion came,
Again I smiled

And again I ride the clouds.

No number in life.
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Again Sing

Again sing, please again,
Let me enjoy again.

What is there in your song
Let me ponder, my dear.

I enjoy the nature

And the life's feather

With so many colour.

I express my feeling,

Soon after hearing is over.
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Again Summer

Again
summer came.

Again

The sun
scatters
Everywhere.

Everyone has to
Eat

And dream

The sun.

knowingly or
Unknowingly the sun
Stopped moving.

I see light everywhere.
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Again We Started

Again we started
Our journey,

Again we moved
Forward,

Again we acquired
Knowledge,

Again we love,
Again we have attained
What is called truth
And we crossed

All barriers

And we try to

Join East West
North and South.
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Against Foreign Rule

Let us come together, friends,

To fight against foreign rule.

We are the sovereign authority
Here on this land.

Freedom of speech and expression
All are with us.

No one can keep us in dark

By using the foreign language.
The land belongs to us

And we have every right

To get information in our language.
Come on friends, we shall fight
For justice for everyone.
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Against My Wish

It is fact, I am

A defaulter and I am
A sinner.

It is also a fact

That what I am

It is against my wish.

It is fact, I am

With You and You appear

For me and I am

Proud of You.

I know this pride

Is not the root

Of demoniac nature, my dear
It is my nature, it is my love.
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Against Nature

Can you go

against nature, my dear?
Are you able to see
beyond the scene?

Have you asked
anytime who you are
and what you are
doing here? ?

You are in between

the earth and the sky
The stars are calling you

Fly, fly, fly, fly.
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Against Sky

Nothing to say.

Against the light
Nothing to say.

I am sky
I am light.

I am clean
I am not expressing ego.

I am clean
As clean as You.

You are sky
You are light.
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Against The Law Of Nature

Against the law of nature,
How can you go?

Against the laws of the land
How can you go?

If you dare to go

You would face punishment.
It is but natural,

Let it go viral.
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Against The Poem

Against the poems,

A judgement is there.
It is there alongwith
So many words; it is only
For the poems

They are not able

To do what they like.
Poems are there

To give light to all.
Poems are there to
Make all rise and cry.
Poems are there

To make the stone fly
And that is intolerable.
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Against The Self-Respect

Against the self-respect

And honour I cannot use

My words, remember, new year.
New year, come on and see,

I am here not for despair.
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Against The Sky

Against the sky nothing to say,
Nothing to say about the life.

All faded the clouds,
Collapsed - all movements.

Lungs, thighs have no role.
The Mahanadi river sleeps tired.

No fancy dress competitions here,
Each is allowed to continue living in rocks.
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Against Us

We are doing everything

That are all against us

We are all unfortunate

What we are doing we know not.

We are disturbed and
We are far away from Truth
That are here with us

It is our bad luck.
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Age Does Not Matter

It is your achievements
For which you are to be honored.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 457



Age Grows

Age grows,
Night grows.
Night grows,
Tide grows.
And I feel

The pulse rate
High with

Your words hey.

Pride has no place,
Dream occupied all.
Dream has no place,
Reality occupied all.

I live in reality

But with poems in you.
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Age Is A Number

Age is a number

And I love it

I love this body

This is my dress

This dress is my house
I love my house afresh.

Age is a number

You can make addition
You can make deduction
No matter

I love division

I love multiplication.

Age is a number

Do not bother

You are free to

Make calculation

In this house

With your own figure.
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Age No Bar

Age no bar

If you are committed

To social service, come on.
Politics not allowed,

Service is first and foremost,

If you are committed, no problem.
Come on, time is yours

In letter and spirit.
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Age Of Truth

Rightly it is said

Age of truth with

Inherent contamination

The universal measurement.

It is with truthfulness

Mercy and charity and austerity
All bookish but not open

And intact as before.

Ask not about anything more
It is the mighty and it has
Alternative definition with

Aspect of pious life in context.
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Agent

How dare you

To call me

An agent?

Give not any

Perverse statement.
Please cross not

Your limit, my dear,
And hold your tongue.
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Age-0ld Fashion

Nothing new,

But see, what is there.
When fall down,

It is fresh.

Status failed,

But it is new.
Newness is but
Age-old fashion.
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Aggregate

Take aggregate of
your actions, my dear,
and take a note
nothing is there

to be sad or happy.

It is the boiled paddy
That is not there

to be a crop-tree.

Once you are under
the net of love,

hate is not there

to touch you

at any time.

If you so like touch me.
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Agitation

Don't get agitated, my dear,
Remember, agitation is here

Only for your ignorance and

Your own hellish nature.

Know the truth and be enlightened,
And stay calm with all.

Your life is yours,

Make it cheerful with love.
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Agrahya Karibaa (Odia)

Emiti bhavare agrahya karibaa
Bhala lage nahin mate.
AAuthare prikhya kara

Puni aau thare

KIntu kara nahin alagaa
Janaka thu aaraku.

Samaste swachha, jane mu.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 466



Agreeable Circumstances

I am happy

In an agreeable circumstances
And what is that

It is known to you.

Agony here as you see
When I am in disagreeable
Circumstances and it is you
Who is here to know me.

I am always

In the process of modification

In life-breath

And not affected by fear and worry.

You deviate

And not firm

As 1

And I am happy.
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Agreement

Agreement signed
No party agreed
Nothing executed
No result and
Nothing.

Dull moment ahead
Unfair pull and push
Undercurrent going on
Unique ability shown
Uncalled for opinion
Under the air.

Colour faded
Personnel retired.

For fresh agreement
Initiation started

No body present
Nothing happened and
Nothing.
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Ah Mel!

Ah me!

You are telling mel!
Ah me!

Always here!

But see

I am so unlucky

I am unable

To hear.

Let me dive

In this river,

River of your words.
Oh poet, you are
Telling me but

I am so careless!
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Ah, At This Moment

Ah, at this moment,

I am remembering you,
I am remembering

My love, my truth.

The business of truth is
To create and recreate,
And my love is

Doing this at this moment.

One by one and also
One to one I am searching,
And searching where is

The truth here.

My love, my truth,
My life, my heaven.
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Ah, It Is So Short!

Ah, it is so short!

Yet we are all here
And telling ourselves
So big!

It is all for nothing,
Our going and coming
Our roaring and crying
It is all for nothing.

No use of any big word,
Nothing is there as
Backward or forward.
We are, where we are.
No meaning of close
Or open but not waste.
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Ah, No More Taste

Ah, no more taste
For this world of
Fire and burning.
But I am able to
Know this world-
Your blessings.

I am dying, I am
Dying in this world.
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Ahalyaa

Who is this Ahalyaa

Is she the queen

If it is

Let us search the kingdom.

Is Ahalyaa really a stone
Told by nobody anything
We are not able to search
The sea is a fact.

See the cloud

And the sky where

Ahalyaa is changing size and shape
And we are far away.
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Ahamra Durga (Odia)

Mu ethare achhi,
Ethare, ahamra durgare.

Mu hin ae durgaku
Bushudai paribi
Jadi ichha karibi.

Thare bhusudigale
Prema o bandhuta
kebala rajuti kariba
ebam aama chariaade
Amruta rahiba.

Mu jaha chahunchhi
Mate hasal karibaku dia
ebam eha tuma ichha

upare nirbhara kare.
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Ailing

Ailing

Every one is here ailing.
You are ailing,

I am ailing, and

We are afflicted with
Grief and joy

Fear, love and desolation.

I see mosquito

As a creator, here,
Just discard all doubts
O my dear, and

Enjoy happiness,
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Aim-

Life's aim-

Forget not.

Root-

Try to know.

For good-

Keep memory.

Strength be shown within
The short span of life.
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Aimless Life,

Aimless life,

Aimless give and take,
Aimless to and fro,
Aimless time,

All are aimless

But the living and

The dying.

No more words,

No more life,

No more time,

No more friendship,

But we desire to

Say something about stone,
About the sky

And about the ocean.

We, ourselves,

Go to see the clouds

In open field,

And we see nothing

And nobody.

We give pieces of evidence
On our own presence

In the corridor of truth.
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Air

Passing air I wait
Fear lull over me
I remember spring-game.

I remember how

I kick them out

I remember in the area of
No sun and no moon

How I am enlightened
With my own light.

See passing air
And find the garden of life

Beautiful and fair.
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Air And Fire

Air and fire

Nobody and

Nothing is fair.

You can not say
Anything burning
You can say you like
While my little son is
Driving bike.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 479



Air And Ice

The poem is there
With words,

I am there

With you.

The sky is there
With clouds,

I am there

With you.

The mountain is there
With snow.

Our watch is

But slow.

Who are we?

It is all air

And ice.
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Air And Love

I am catching the air,

I know love is there.

See me, my eyes and
Ears are open.

And I here giving

Good value of life.

And dear, you are to
Groom yourself for truth.
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Air Bubble

Air bubble
Within,

Endless desires
In life.

No wall
Outside,
No land
Slide.

Left or
Right,
We fight.

No number
And
No light.
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Air Exists

Air exists,

And I call you.
Air exists,

And You call me.

No air

No fire.

No fire

No one is there.

Air is power,
Air is there,
And there is life
With bee-hive.
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Air Failed

Air failed

To hold me

And my words are
Facing troubled in sea.
Who am I and what am 1
The star is not able

To say, dear,

True love is here, see.
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Air Is Life

Air is life,

Earth is body,

Fire is desire,

Directions are motion,
Sky is limit,

Stars are doors,

Sun and moon are eyes,
Trees are hairs,

Nectar is there in chest,
And I am here the best.
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Air Is There

Air is there,

You cannot form
Anything.

No solution to

Any problem.

But we are here

To create, my dear,
Conducive atmosphere.
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Air Passes

Air passes

Without restrictions
Creatures travel

In all directions

It is the law of nature.

Let me surpass all

Let me give permission
To move from one place
To another, my dear

I am free by nature.

No danger here or there
No outsider is within
And I search myself out
From the mainstream
And it is full of wonders.
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Air Said

Air said;

Let me go.
And I let it go
And the air
Returned back.

I am not here
To stay always
With you

You are here
With me always.

We both are here

WE talk to each other
And will be here

For ever

Nothing to disturb.
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Air Tree

Air tree,

Not in summer,
But I see

In this winter.

I feel it,

I touch it,

I call it,

Come on dear.

Air tree,

Not exactly,

But light tree,
Under which

You are discovered.

Rumour, rumor,

The words I heard.

All are truth, though.

I come back to fire

But I see nothing there.

All my hope scattered,
And I arrived at the place,
Where I find that tree,
Not of air, not of light
But the tree with all trust.
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Air Wall

Air wall,

We see,

And not

Stone wall.

All near and dear,
And no one is
Sold newspaper.
Empty garbage
Void and burnt,
We discovered.
Magnet, we need
With words

Full of love

We live.
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Air With Water

Air with water

Make life better.

But our story is
Somewhat different
From that mixture.

All but luck

With undefined cloak.
Go and touch

The bed of the river.
Being controlled

By the neighbor.

What to say about
Freedom and sovereignty,
Is there but full empty.
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Air, Do Your Duty

Air, do your duty,

Let not anyone

Go without you.

Water, wet everyone,

Let not anyone go dry.
Light, stay everywhere
Let every creature

See what are there
Around them.

Sky, stay there

Where you are

Covering all with love.

I am at this time, with truth,
On this earth, remember.
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Air, The Air Never Dies

Air, the air never dies.
Never cease to function,
Never fade away,

Never go out.

Never say die, dear men.
See the air within you,
Know the air,

Recognize the power,

And live straight as a die.
Live with love,

Live with the truth.

The air is there to take you
The place your dues.

Have patience in the queue.
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Air-Agent

Air-agent is everywhere.

In all auspicious opportunities
Generating center is a must
for all performances.

No needs of anything else
Air-agent is present
in the surface and in the body.

Almost always here there everywhere.
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Air-Flower

Air-flower,

I see there in
The star.
The star,

I call there
Fire, fire.

No fire,

No air,

No star,

But there

one can watch
Love-pair.

Is there any word more?
Are you not tired to the core?
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Airlift

More broad strokes,
More light,

More sound

Than drkness,

Than life.

Touched by
Humanitarian hearts.

No army no forces,
Can invade,

No people

can be shot at.

No house,

No street

Can be looted.
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Airplane

The body is a airplane
And it is really wonderful.
While ascending

While descending

Don't get afraid.

Have a knowledge

Of this airplane, my dear
Nothing to fear.

Mind it, you are

Flying in outer space
And also in inner space.

This body-plane is yours

And here everything is available
Every comforts of life

Here you find everything unlimited
That depend on how you use

And what you use how much.
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Airways

Two ways
Upper and lower.

Voice box is there
At the top.

Words and poems
In its natural form
With the mob.

When air passes
With words
It is amazing.

Poet is a musician
Of life

with all pleasure
And muster.

Two ways
Upper and lower.

In this airways
Human instincts
Is to go upper
And upper to
Make life better
And better.

In either ways
Poet is the
Lighter and

The craftmaster.
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Airy Way

Let me cut

Airy way.

And let me allow

To go with the peacock.
Let me go

To call the lion.

Let me hear

Full description.

Let me know

About the vacuum.
Let me spread

The perfume.

I am with you

The demand of time.
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Ajanaaku(Odia)

Ajanaaku bhulichhi
Aau achhi dekha
Aanandare ethare.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 500



Akaaki mu daake,
Tumaku daake akaaki.

Aau tumaku hin dakaajae,
Jaane mu.

In Odia version, Script is Brahmi

P?7?7?7? 27°?7?°? 2?72

29?7 72?7
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Akhyaya Dekhichhi(Odia)

Akhyaya dekhichhi
Khyayashilatare.
Abhibhakta dekhichhi
Bibhaktare.

Tyaga dekhichhi
Aasaktire.

Jibana dekhichhi
Mutruyurte.
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Aktiaar Kari Neichha(Odia)

Mu jane, tume
Aktiaar kari neichha
Mo jagaku mo aasiba purbaru.
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Alas, All Condemnation Upon Me!

Alas, all condemnation upon me!
I acted so sinfully,

I degraded my mother,

My mother language,

My motherland.
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Alas, Here We See

Alas, here we see and hear
One living being

Is food for another.

In the struggle for existence

A systematic law of subsistence
No escape no escape, my dear.
No one is strong enough here
To protect himself from

The onslaught of a stronger.
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Alas, I Care Not

Alas, I care not
Anybody and

I care not anything.
I am interested only
In my career,

In my work and

In my writing.

Alas, I have forgotten

I am not alone,

I have forgotten we are
All together.

I have forgotten

I have a responsibility
Towards all.
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Alas, I Find

Alas, I find

No one good.

And I find

All are in the dark.

But I condemn no one,
I know no one is
Under his own control.

Nothing to enjoy,

I find here.

And I condemn myself
As I am dancing

Like a monkey

In the hands of

My wife.
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Alas, We Are Counting

Alas, we are counting

Our good and bad

At this moment when

Life is not at our hands.

We taste life and we
Understand what is there.

Alas, we know not who

We are and where are we going.
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Albert Einstein

You are right, Albert Einstein
when you said 'the world is a
dangerous place'.

I do agree with you

not because people are evil
but evil are there in saints
and we are parts of that evil
directly or indirectly.
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Alertness Required

Alertness required

To save the self, dear.
We are to stay good
And continue our efforts
To do good for all

At every situation.
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Alive

Reading this fresh poem

This new poem this alive poem
I wanted to show you

The clear road, young men!

Where to go is not

My question

I am just

Making a gap and
Telling you to

Go with the scriptures.

I'm talking to you
I'm writing for you
And I am to remind you

Afresh you are alive.
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All - A Mystery

All - a mystery

Here there

And everywhere,

We are all

The creations of

Such mystery.

Who knows

Who is his creator

Go on reading

Opening the chapter.

Ask not what is

Written therein

Forget to know or
Understand any thing.

But take a consolation
You are the truth

What is on the sight

Is also the truth

You are going from the sight
This is the Supreme Truth.
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All I Want Is

All T want is

You just talk to me

In my languages

And understand my problem
All T want is

Please stay with me

In my position

And do the needful in time.
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All A Lies

All a lies,

This eating,

That drinking,

This play, that movie,
This talk, that book,
All a lies, all.

Still, I want to live here,
Strange!

And in the mud,

The lilies blossom.

The mind and the body
All in sadness. Strange!
In spite of the songs,

The dance and all freeness.
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All About Language

It is all

About language.
It is all.

They are there
To speak.

And we are here
To listen.

It is all

About language.

It is all.

They speak

About themselves
And we the fools

Are busy in listening.
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All About Love

All about love,

All about change,
All about truth.
With you, my dear
Anything I can do.
I know I see you
Within me and

It is life's truth.
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All About Real Things

I am going to say

All about real things.

But you are asking me
Their meanings.

I pray, - see, read and
Understand the things

As they are and

Do the needful if you can.

I am not like any other
Animals, or birds or insects,
But I am a man who is
Helpless in all respects.

I am searching peace,

In trouble, though since long.
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All About Travel

All about travel,
Within and
Outside the self.

Let me welcome you bird,
Since you are there

From the very beginning.

I wander in the forest,
But I embrace you.

I know the truth.
Matter not,
Lower or

Upper.

But I am there
With the star.
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All About You

Let me say
All about you;

You are
Jealous,
Mad,
Worried,
Curious,
Angry,
Hurt,
Sad.

It is all
Beacuse,
You are

In love.
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All Actions Performed

All actions performed

Not for one's own self

Is honesty. Even

If a desire is there

For only one's own self

It is dishonesty.

The desire is the cause

Of bondage, my dear.

And be ready to suffer.
Non-fulfillment of desire

Is also causes suffering.
Proper knowledge on
Honesty, dishonesty, desire
Should be there in you, men.
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All Activities

All activities are
Performed by You only
And I regard Your
Discriminating Power.

No action is mine
No fruit is mine

I know and I
Realized You.

Attachment aversion
Joy and sorrow, good or bad
All are Yours

I know I know.
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All Agog

All agog
And it is
Dangerous.

How can we
Go together?
And where
To go?

The chapter is
Opened,

One can see
If he wants to.

No sweat no dream
One should know
While entering.

And let me say
Nothing new
In the fire

Or in the air.

Nothing to
Inherit
That also
One should
Know.

One should
Know

I am above
Light and
Also above
The dark.
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All Alike

No virtue no vice
All virtues all vices
All are alike

Only a poet can
Remains untouched
By virtues and sins
And live like sky.
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All And All

One is going
Another is coming,
One is eating
Another is drinking,
One is seeing
Another is hearing,
One is telling
Another is hearing.

Those who are acting

Those who are writing

All and all are one.

It is only that

In oneness material evidences

Are available, and to know, I am incapable.
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All And You

I know You are all
And all is You.

No beginning no end,
Preface not necessary

As they said.

No singular no plural,
Now and then is one.

It is only the loving matter,
O my dear, and You are near,

That described by the scriptures.
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All Animals

We are all animals

And being animals

We are one and the same

We have same emotions

Same feeling same thinking
Same expression and behaviors.

We are all animals

You can not categorize

As rustic or pedantic

And we are elastic

And we are in our feet

And are in peace and in happy.

We are animals but rational

We know lotus and crocodile

And we know both are in water
We know sandal wood and jungle
We know the snake and the scent
And we are happy like saint.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 527



All Are Allowed

All are allowed to assemble here
This is that place where there is sun-lighter
This is that place where they enjoy life together.

All are allowed to assemble here

This is that place where there is beauty of nature
This is that place where there is sense of humor.

All are allowed to assemble here

And for this, morning evening day night all are here

O my dear, see here, each and everybody is a beautiful creature.
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All Are Allowed To Approach

All are allowed
To approach
The Supreme destination.

Lower or higher
No distinction
No differentiation.

All are here

In this platform

And are free from contamination.
All are allowed

As all are in devotion

All are equal daughters and sons.
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All Are Apparently Good

All are apparently good
All are sons of this soil
This earth and made from
Same light water air.

All are apparently good

All are enjoying this world

In their own ways and

Giving confirmation of existence.

All are apparently good

All have a sense of responsibility
For the welfare of others

And it is all their greatness.

I salute all from here

All are one and the same whatsoever.
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All Are Awaiting Your Death, My Dear

All can avenge the injuries you have inflicted upon them, see
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All Are Blind

All are blind,
All are lame.

But it is very difficult
To combine a blind
And a lame.

All are here,

Within the city of
Nine gates.

But no one knows
The use of the gates,
In a proper way.

All three are here
And they are wandering-

The blind, the lame and the mute.
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All Are Created By The Supreme Almighty

All are created by the Supreme Almighty

The rivers the oceans the hills the mountains

The forests the drugs and even the ants and all creatures
Including men and their behaviors

All are here for the service of the Almighty

Almighty is everywhere in everything in every creature
Democracy means a government for all by all of all and
Not only for the people of the people and by the people
All have equal right to life to live anywhere they like
Love all respect all let them provide scope to grow
According to natural law and due process

This should be the duty and responsibility of modern
Government and intelligent and wise men

This is the right ideology and godly communism.
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All Are Dead

Give a call,

But find

No answer.

Do you think

All are dead?

Do anything,

See no reaction,
But think not

All are dead.

Think not yourself,
Great in some way,
And get ready,

To welcome the hell
Here at any time.
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All Are Dead-Common With All

All are dead,

And I am searching
A new definition

Of death, and I hope
I can rediscover
Within all.

No joke, fairy, though,
And I am on the line of
Eternity.

In this sphere,

I command only

One measure.

Common with all,
Life's call.
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All Are Disturbed By

All are disturbed by

Mental agonies, diseases,
Excessive heat and cold.

All are disturbed here

At this time and live

With the enemies all around.
Competition is acute

Between individual and individual,
Between state and state.

The defects of modern civilization
Are so many, no happiness

For common people anywhere,
The entire world is in turmoil,

No peace, no brotherhood, no truth.
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All Are Evolved From The Poet

You can't find a poet
Anywhere, at any time,
And all are evolved from the poet.

Poet is all in all- the cause and the effect,
Effect is the manifestation of the cause,
Poem is the poet and poem is his nature.
All are evolved from the poet.

Poet is all and all are in poet,

Know the poet in Truth and in love,

All are evolved from the poet.

All are evolved from the poet

All are in the poet

But poet is not in all.
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All Are Fleeting

All are fleeting,
All are fleeting.

The pleasure the pain,
The honor the dishonor.

All are fleeting,
All are fleeting.

I am getting nothing,
I needed nothing.

All are fleeting,
All are fleeting.

Nothing is mine,
Actions and fruit of actions,
Nothing is mine,

Nobody is here for reckoning.
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All Are Friends

All are friends,

All are relatives,

In some way or others
They are all kith and kin.
But everyone is passing away
From us and we are to bear
The separation that is
But a must.

In some way or other,
We are also passing away
From others and they are
There to tolerate us.

All are one and the same,
But the difference is
There in our mentality
And in the process of

Our thoughts.

We are to take everyone
Into confidence saying
We are here, worry not,
For all days to come.
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All Are Good

All are good

All are virtuous,

No one in this world
Is bad or vicious.

We are here only
To see the goodness
That are there in all

And from there, hear my call.
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All Are Good And Well-Decorated

All are good and well-decorated,

I am with all and I am fortunate

To stay with them at all times.

No death can conquer me that I know

And I am here with all and I know

I have to continue my journey

Towards truth and that is to be

Counted by you and listen my dear, I have
To stay with all beauty charm and adventure.
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All Are Good Here

All are good here,

All indicate supreme truth.
All are you, my dear and
Since you are here,

I fear not anyone, in any manner.

You are the only performer
We are all spectators
At each and every chapter.
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All Are Here

All are here

Look, the bird, the sky
The water, the mountain
The air, the earth

The lion, the man

You can not say

Who is more powerful.

I called the snake

For a test and

The snake went away

I called a star

To inquire the reasons

And the star said something
That my ears failed to hear.

I rolled back

And in the middle stayed

For some times in good faith

My faith won and declared

self servant of all

That I wanted from the beginning
And that starts my carrier.
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All Are Here - New World Order

All are here,

The flowers, the trees,
The sun, the stars,

The river, the air

And many others.

They are all here

To sing, to dance, to walk,
To observe, to teach

And for so many purposes.

They are all here

And for them we are
Enjoying life,

And for them this world
Is so beautiful.

Each and everyone

Is in love and in truth.

No elimination, no fear,

Life is nor bored here.

Each one is for another,

They love each other

In the light of their own self,
In the air and in the water,
They are all making stories
With their magical powers

And they are helping the world
To become much more powerful
Beyond our thoughts.

Let me thanks God,

For He has sent me here

For a new world order.
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All Are Here, See

All emanate from You
And You with all
All means all

Earth water fire
Air and ether

All are here

O my dear, see me
I am a mere guest
Without any cover
At Your door

With full faith

And good behavior
See me here.
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All Are Leaving

All are leaving
One by one,

All are to leave,
At any time.

I am here to see,
I am here to learn,
But I failed to earn.

Nothing to earn,
I know well,

Yet, I am running
For nothing.

Mystery, history,
All T know and

I am not in my meadow.
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All Are Mine

All are mine,
Everything is
required by me,

and everything is

to be done for me.

I am for all,

I am required by all,
and I have to do
everything for all.
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All Are New, New Food, New Life

Stay fresh,

Stay fresh with

All newness.

New food,

New dress,

New friend,

New time.

New, new, new,

All new,

On this day of
Nabarnna with all.
New air, new water,
With new sun.

New love,

And love is

Always new.

Truth is always
New everywhere.
Live life with

All newness, dear.
Utter the words clear,
Attract all creatures.
All are here,

All wonder.
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All Are One

All are one.

Each and everyone
is as my own self.

I have no malice
No hatred, no grudge
For anyone.

How can I
Think of injuring others?

I think I act
Always for the welfare
Of all.

All are one,
All are one

One and all.
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All Are Original

No duplicate,
Nothing please
But all are original.
Have faith,

Trust be there

In living.

Nectar is there

In life.
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All Are Perfect And All Are Truth

All are perfect and all are truth,
I know each one's value.

Each one is trying hard

To make the life successful.

I wish all,
All good.
Let all stay

In love and in truth
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All Are Present

All were present

All will be present

Nothing to complain

My dear, choose any one
And I assumed

In all and everything

You have given your consent.
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All Are Protected

All are protected here
By the truth,
All are here for good.
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All Are Sinless Here

All are sinless here
Nothing is sin it is clear.

Nothing is yours take it granted
That is not yours what you acquired.

Be wise and see
The condition of busy bees.

Secrets are disclosed
You are in the net no fault of yours.

It is your splendor power and influence
All are pure and equal says my common sense.

Know the reality of the world
Renounce the assumed affinity for the world.

Perceiving self is great poems
By reading poems emancipate them.

Love is at the Supreme spot
Tell all you know everything evil not.
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All Are Strangers

See all
At every moment
As strangers.

All are lamps

And giving their lights
At every moment.

At every moment

See all

As one.

Gajanan Mishra

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 555



All Are There

All are there
To judge me.

I pray

Permit me

To forget all
And be myself.
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All Are Truth

All are truth,
Here find,
No falsehood.

A life

Full of freedom-
Nowhere

To be found.

A life

Full of love
And truthful-
Nowhere

To be found.

True, all are
Just illusion.
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All Are Useful

All are useful, my dear,
But keep them within
Proper limits.

Mind it, we are all
Within limit,
Unlimited is only Almighty.
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All Are Well

All is well, but
If disturbances are there,
Still then say not hell.
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All Are Yours

Letters, words

Lines, Sentences
Colours, materials

All are yours.

I am here only

To put all those

In order

As per your thought
As per your sweat will.
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All Are Yours-God

All are yours
The lights and
The dark.

What is mine
And where shall
I live?

All are yours
Including myself.
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All Around

You are with me

And there are goodness
Victory and glory

all around.

I rejoice again

and again and again
at your presence
and for sacred and
mystic conversation.
The most wanderful
Forms I have

ever seen.

I have seen in you
what is out of sight

I have heard of you
what is out of hearing
I have grasped

what is out of grasping
It is only due to

my poem my emotion
Without which there

is vacuum.

4

I have seen the battle
battle with myself

battle with my kith and kins
battle with past Present
and future and got nothing
and lost everything.
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This battle is between
mine and yours.

This battle is between
ignorance and knowledge
and a troublesome voyage.

Mighty most talented heros
warrior chief all present.
Fight is unavoidable.
Tacitly or expressly

You have to play your

role to declare result.

Who am I?

Vanishing everything
so also I.

I a vassal

and not in a

position to keep

all me dream here

in this field.

Though appear

I am not able to
answer in the exam.
Night begin night end
Day present

that I never want.

To commit mistake

is but common

To realise and not

to commit further

is important.

Suffice to say

One has to face

and lose many a thing
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though not his.
8

Entire family entire clan
entire nation become
entangled with this battle.
What to say

Nothing is personal

Belief not hearsay.

9
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All Around Butchers

In true and pleasing words
Let me start with

All love and life.

Let me honor you, dear,
You are taking my care,

I am just like a sheep

And all around me,

The butchers.
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All Around I Find

All around I find,

The time favorable.

All are wonderful.

All directions,

I find auspicious

And peaceful.

Roads, rivers, mountains,
Town, cities, villages,
Neat and clean.

Birds are chanting

In sweet voices.

Trees and plants-
Pleasing to see.

Life is really touchy,
And full of fragrance.

I am here undisturbed,
Cal, quiet and steady.
I am free and fearless.
I know nothing of loss
But everything to gain
Through experiences.
Good time is coming
For all. And the sky

Is smiling at us.
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All Around Me

All around me,

I see you.

You are there
All around me.
No one else,

But you.

You are there,
And no one else.

I give a call

And you appear.
You appear and
Reiterate,

You are here,
And I hear.
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All Attractive

All attractive you are here.
Your appearance is in all.
Absolute you are, my dear.
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All- Attractive

All attractive -

My heart,

Your heart,

And they are

The resting place

Of all the worlds.

Love and truth are there,
In that place of peace.
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All Auspicious

All auspicious,

You are my dear,

And You are

Within me.

You are protecting me

O my dear, from all odds.
You are taking me on
Only auspicious path.
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All Auspicious - Death

All auspicious,
But for what,
Is it not for death.

Ornamental and
Decorated, all
For death.

Let me know

My family members
My immediate friends.
Let me proceed

In the parade

That death leads.

All for good fortune,
All for the truth.
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All Based On One

All based on one

Visible or invisible

It is one and wonderful.

It is without any disturbance

We are matured and in perfect bliss.
it is all a modelling clay

It is cosmic manifestation

It is essential real.
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All Beauties

Be happy my friends, as the truth.
I see you are in all beauties,
And all beauties are in you.
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All Beautiful

All beautiful are not honest,
But beauty is there in honesty.
Be honest and see your beauty.
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All Beings Are One

All beings are one, all are one

From each and every view-point

And so have the feeling for

The welfare of all, my dear

And be a lover of almighty, omnipresent.
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All Blessings

My poem is here
That brings forth
All blessings
Read my poems
That wipe out

All the impurities.

Most powerful poems
Are here in this

O my dear, read and
Comment on others

Love others and get love.

Here there is
Secret of all success.
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All Blissful

No reason to lament
For anything.

We are no way
Related to anything,
We are with
Everything, though.

Complete protection
Has been provided,
And it is true,

We are for all good.

It is also true,
We have nothing to do,
Everything is being done

In due time and all blissful.
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All Bright

Death -
All bright.
Stay right.

Victory -
My discovery.

Nothing to hurry.

Go not with hush-hush,
Life is not for idee fixe.
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All But False Ego

All but false ego

False ego is the cause of
Material creation

It is false to say

You are enjoyer

Sky is at the root of all.

Sound is the subtle form of sky

The sky is transformed

Air is generated

The air is transformed

Fire is generated

The fire is transformed

Water with juice and taste manifested
Water is transformed

Earth appeared

And formed life and false ego.

The sky is Your will

My dear, I know

The controller of everything
All come in to existence

one by one in the process
And it is Your Supreme will .
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All But Nothing

It is all

But nothing.
You call and
See I'm going.

What you see
But hookah.
Let me declare life

Hip hip hurrah.
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All But One

All but one and single
The earth and the sky,
Space and the universe,
All words are here in us.
With the words, we try
To cross the oceans.

In oceans, we discover
Everything to build life
In a new form, we love.
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All By Myself

All by myself,
I can never be happy
That I know my dear.

I am not alone

At any time anywhere,
You are all, T know,

And all are here with me.

You are the expert
Of love and fine arts
I know nothing
What is what.

I am in dark and You are the light, my dear,
Please stay and make me fit by

showing ability to cope with stress.
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All Caused By Myself

All caused by myself

I know, my life my death

My destination in next life

All caused by myself

Through my own activity

I am only responsible

For my happiness and

For my distress

And I am experiencing

The reactions to my

Own past works

And I realized it is

Not good to do harm to others
I know it is not easy to perceive.
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All Childhood

Who told you

You are grown up,

You are in your childhood
That I know.

You know not the colours,
You know not the earth
The air and the water,
You know not what to tell
And what to hear.

All you know -

To put others in trouble,

To express curiosity,

To go with horror stories,

And to show yourself as a celebrity.
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All Civilized

We all are civilized

Nothing to say more.

We all know our lines
Nothing to say more.

We all know what to do
Nothing to say more.

And what we say

About ruthless stand

About boycott about asset
Nothing to say more.

We have detailed information
About ourselves and we

Do not bothers in any matter
Nothing to say more.
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All Clouds

What about you,
That I want to know.

Not night but
All clouds are here.

Not smile but
Weeping sound

All around.

Question of joy
Is in question.

Stay happy
And enjoy the cold.

Laugh not
At noise, they are

To give you silence.
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All Come And Go

All are coming
All are going
Good time

Bad time

Fate fashion
Palmistry history
And I am here
In this manner
All days here
On my own way
No difference
With anything
In sunrise

In sunset

I am offset

On life-parapet
Being alone
With all casket .
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All Come Here

Debtor and creditor,
All come here

And say how

You are dependent
On each other.

What you give

And what you take,
Please appear,

And adduce evidence

In the way that is proper.

What is yours

That you give,

What is not yours
That you take.

Where and how

All should be explained
In proper manners.

Come on and submit
Who you are, my dear.
I am here to

Make you understand
The matters in details
For the works

That are to be done.
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All Concerning You

All concerning you,

The life, the truth.

All, but erroneous
Discrimination.

Stay cautious, dear,

Life is very short,

And just for a moment-
Above bondage and liberation.
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All Contaminated

All contaminated,

All, here.

Foolish we are,

That not ready to
Accept so far.

Not that, we know not
The merits and

The demerits, still,
We are ignorant

How to use them.

We are faulty and
Busy in faulty actions.
Opening and closing,
They themselves are faulty.
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All Contradictions

All contradictions are

Here in this life and

We are not sufficiently
Informed about the happenings
Of the things that are going on.

Still, we say we are happy
With everything wanting, and
Everything that is available
At hands.

Fortunately or unfortunately
So many ways and means are
Being available with us and
We are neither in happiness
Not in peace in this life.
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All Cooked

All cooked -
Life.

And everywhere
See butterflies.

Smile -
Sunflowers.
On this day of
Fixed stars.

All live

With love and

With sacrifice.

All herald

For new bridge
To sluggish.
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All Covet

You know
I know
all covet
all lost.

I am here

you are here
to acquire

and acquire
not knowing
what to acquire
how to acquire.
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All Creatives - Motherhood

Be a mother,

Be a mother and know

What is love

What is benevolence

What is compassion,

Be a mother

And go with the living beings.

Motherhood is the ultimate

Attitude of wealth,

Motherhood is anti-poverty attitude,
Motherhood is all creatives

And contains all sorts of

Heroic, juicy, positive,

Visionary expansive qualities.
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All Credit Go To You

All credit go to you,

Dear, you are the truth.
The credit goes to you,

As you are there in all roles.

No one else can claims
It is for him

The sun is rising

And it is for him

The sky is there

And covering everything.

What I am,
I am here in front of you,
My love, my truth.

You are for all good.
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All Dark In Fire

All dark in fire,

All fire on earth.
Time of the earth,
And flying birds,
No voice there.
All but confusion,
Life's way is clear,
Year after year.
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All Day Long

If you find me
you find everything.

All daylong I am here
to put question
nobody is there to
verify the jungle

no body is there

to purchase.

Time indicate
whose fault

and slept.

I understand

it is terror

and you wander.
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All Dead

Al dead, I know, due to friction with one another

It is their violent passion that burn them

Their knowledge with Truth silently went westward

With all nectar and they are not with them, reason is fear.
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All Decorations

All decorations, I like here

The shining time, colorful leaves
Scented flowers, tasty fruits

All and all T like.

I distinguish not bad and good

I see no difference day and night
Nothing like black and white

I stay straight and watching You.

You are, my dear, in everything

I know Your are everything

You are everybody, I am telling this
Again and again to all every time.

And for this everything has got beauty
With Your touch with Your presence
And I am here to say something

Your words only.
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All Depends On Attitude

All depends on

Attitude to life,

Nothing is positive

And nothing is negative.

Meet the world
face to face
And learn so many things.

A bright new dawn is
Ahead, welcome it.

Go on with a new cycle of
Experience and

You have got a valuable chance -
This life.
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All Desires Come And Go

Through the platform-mind.

O my dear, stick to the principle
Of carrying out the order of the Master.

Desire nothing my dear
But love but truth but service.
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All Desires Come And Go Through Mind

All desires come and go
Through the platform-mind.

O my dear, stick to the principle
Of carrying out the order of the Master.

Desire nothing my dear
But love but truth but service.
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All Divinity

All divinity,
Neglect not
Anything.

All moving,

All non-moving,
Neglect not
Anything.

Source is
Mind.

The mind is
Within.

All are
Expansions of

Pure intelligence.

And all are
Accompanying me.

The ultimate
Destination is

Time.
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All Dress All Peace

All dress all peace
And I am there
With smile.

Smile and smile
To live
Like dove.

Love and love,
With your
Delight, dear.

Sweetheart,

Join with me

To enjoy the night.
Night is colorful,

No doubt, with you.

All love all peace
And all divine
With a pure heart.

I know dear,
You are here

With all virtues.
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All Emotion

All emotion

In life in style.

All for faith

All for brotherhood.

But nothing
Larger than life.
And we are to
Overcome all with
Innate decency.

Keep walking,
Victory point is
There as usual.

Dear men, I am here
Only for you.
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All Emptiness

All emptiness

That I want,

And I am sure

I am contented

On that.

Let me stay happy
With all emptiness
That are filled
Within me.

I want all flowers
Go with unavailing
Scented smile.

I want my own self
Rooted for emptiness.
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All Eternal

All eternal,

The father, the mother,
The son, the daughter,
And their body materials.
All appear as

Living entity.

All are their own
Creator, maintainer and
Annihilator.

All belong to

Their own world.

No class, no caste,

But all are universal
From time immemorial.
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All Evils

I am the background
Of all evils.

I have created

My own energy.

Directly I am yours,
And I am there

Where you are.

I am the source of
All universes.

See me wonderful,
I am here with

All wonders.

I am here to do
So many good.
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All Fair

Tricolor flag - all fair,

Star, far in the sky - all fair,
Earth, under the feet - all fair,
Love and smile, within - all fair,
Life and we alive - all fair.

Sugar, peanuts, cakes - all sweets,
Bananas, sugarcane, rice - all sweets,
Words, bodies, time - all sweets,
Poetry, century, trees - all sweets.

And with all fair and

With all sweets, we survived.
With Doves and calves,

With moon and lemons

We stayed for ever on this earth.
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All False

All false,

All temporary,

Think always

Like this

And stay

In peace.

You react to

Your material desires
And accumulate land,
Wealth, wife, children.
But try to see

The true colors of all.
All are not yours

And you belong to none.
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All False, All Happiness

No happiness in life,
But I know, happiness
And distress are

All false.

It is all

Our state of mind,

It is all our ignorance.

It is also true,

Our life is

In the perfectional and
Liberated stage.
Nothing but happiness
Is there and we
Realize it here.
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All Fire

All fire

The lamp

The eyes

That views

By the light

The visible form

That is viewed all fire

Non-different from the element of fire.

Intelligence the senses

Sense perceptions have no existence

From Truth and Absolute Truth

Just like clouds in the sky

Amalgamation and dissolution

All are one and elemental constituent parts.
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All Fled

At the time of danger

As they have long legs
And long hands.

See me, I am unable to
Even crawl

I am burnt my dear

I am in fear.

I am in the forest fire

I am now feeling

Great difficulties with

My life air.

O my dear, please help me
I am chanting Your name, only chanting.
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All For All

My skill,

My ability,

My knowledge,
My works,

All for all.

Let me express

Inner love

For you,

Dear truth,

In an artistic way

That gives you pleasure.
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All For Clarity

All for clarity
About Blue whale,
About votes,
About death,
About time.

Blue whale love
Is there in house,
In school, in offices.

Blue whale is

In bl