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A Sister's Call

A sister calls her brother,

To say him Thank You.

She wants to express

Her feelings to her brother.

She is blessed with his support,

and hence she wants to say him many things.
She says him that he is the best

She requests him to manage the rest.

She wants to to say many more

But words cannot express her feelings any more,
Because she wants to say it all.

A sister calls her brother

To say that she needs him and his support forever.
Her brother is the best she says

He helped her and guided her in many ways

He loves her and also cares about her.

He is always there for her.

A sister calls her brother

To say him Thank You
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Call Of A Girl

Listen! This is a call of a girl,

A girl who wants to be loved.

A girl who wants trust

She is a girl ignored by all.

Fat and Ugly as the world calls her all.
Ashamed her parents with her.

But no one sees how much she is hurt.
Listen! This is a call of a girl.

A girl who is hurt

A girl who wants to be heard.

A girl who needs your help.

She is the one who cries all night,
She is the who is beaten in night.
She is the girl who is kind at heart.
She is the girl who cares a lot,
Listen! This is a call of a girl.

She is a girl who is discriminated
She is a girl who is always scolded.
Ashamed her friends fell with her,
But no one sees how much

she is hurt.

No one trust her now.

No one cares for her anyhow.

She is a girl who is hurt a lot.

So, listen to her she needs you.
and, this is a call of a girl..........
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Facing Challenges

Be strong and do it,

You have to face this one too,

Not only one, not only two

There are hundred of challenges
Just waiting for you,

You will be beaten

You will be discriminated

You may also be taunted

But you have to be strong

To face this

As this one is a challenge.

Not only for you but for many.
Show the world you can do any,
Stop running, stop hiding,

Stop fearing the world.

It is your life,

Your challenge and hence you have to start.
Be it a though one or the easier one too,
You just have to face it.

Because you have to do.

Show it to yourself that you

can do it well,

So stop thinking, and start focusing
On challenges lying over here,

You can be the inspiration

for the one who are hiding themselves.
So stop hiding and start

facing the challenges over-here.
People may abuse you

For your stand but

You have to be the one

Who stands till the end...

You have to face the next one too,
Not only one, not only two

There are hundred of challenges
Just waiting up for you
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I Am Not The Best But You Are Perfect

I know that I am not the best,

but you are perfect.

Every-time I fall down,

You are there to help.

Help, support, guidance you provided to me always.
I saw you standing with me,

even against the rest.

Whenever I felt alone,

I saw you with me standing by my next,

and when I needed the support;

You were always there for me.

I am your little sister,

But I know I am not the best

You are my elder Brother and you will always remain Perfect.
You guided me for everything,

Even for love and hating.

You told me never to choose the wrong.

As it will hurt me very strong.

When I am hurt,

you console me well.

Everyday telling me to try and be the best.
Today I am sure that you will always be there,
As now I know, that you really care.

I was worried and thought

that you will also leave.

But you made me realize,

That you will never leave.

You helped me in realizing the truth,

You helped me in being myself.

I am your little sister,

But I know I am not the best

You are my elder brother and you will always remain Perfect.
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Just To See You Alright

I prayed for you, day and night

I wanted you to be happy all time,

I wished to be there with you,

Just to see you are alright.

I know now I am not yours

But I still want to get close,

As you are the one who taught me to live,
As you are the one who loved me deep,
I just want you to be alright,

Because it might be my last night,

I prayed for your happiness,

Give me all your sadness,

I just want to be with you tonight,

To see and assure that you are fine.

I may not be a part of your life,

But you are an important part of my life.
I wanted you to be with me always,
But fate is not as we want it to be,

I prayed for you everyday.

and I wanted you each time I pray,

I know my prayers are listened by God,
because you are alright I know it all.
Without you I can now just pray

To see you happy each and everyday
and this may be my last prayer for you,
I don't want anything just to see you,
Praying for your happiness,

Is now like a routine.

So, I just want to see you alright

and that is all I need.
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Listen To Her

Listen to her,

As she wants to say many things.
Look at her,

As she wants to show you something.
Her world is going unnoticed;
The tears and cries

all goes unnoticed.

When she weeps, she looks

at you as her hope.

But now she knows

That she will not get the support.
Listen to her.

See her silence is speaking,
Telling you the things

and excepting nothing.

She knows the world is mean,
She knows everyone is weak.
Knowing the things,

That she could never accept,

She is still silent

and her silence wants to speak;
As she has lost all trust from thee.
Rejection and abuses are the
Only things she sees.

As everyone is busy in working
For the rest.

She is silent,

and this does not means that
she don't wants to speak.

The silence she is wearing

Itself wants to speak.

But never gets a chance

to do what she means.

Look at her,

and see the pain.

This is the reason

Se is silent.

Always rejected.

Always ignored.
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Everyone sees her just as a joke.

All the pranks you played at her,

She took all sportingly and made a go.
But now it is the time

to remember everything,

Because now she has decided

to ask the questions.

Tell her why she is ignored?

Tell her why she is always left alone?
She is asking this to thee...

As she has now decided to break the silence,
That you could not see.
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Love Is You

For you it was a prank,

For me it was my life,

It was not just a date.

It was a special date,

April fool's day people call it.

But everything said or done,

On this day cannot be prank.

You said that you love me,

And later said that it was just a prank.
I weeped, I cried, I tried to die,

But all went wrong,

As you proved that

I was just a joke, just a time-pass
For you and for all,

But I started loving you

I loved you the you want

I cried for you whole night

Because it was not just a date

It was an emotion.

It was a felling, I had...

You thought to pass your time,

and kept me in your life for the next year.
You never loved me, it was just fake care.
The day you got another girl.

You forgot all about me,

And went to her side,

I saw you going away.

But I could not do anything.

As I was nothing for you ever.

I was hurt by seeing you going,

But it was all planned as you wanted,
You left me and never looked back.
As it was just a game you played.
But today when you are not here,

I still love you......

I wanted to be with you,

But you did not allowed me to,

I just saw you going,

And now I am said;
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That I should forget you.

Forgetting you is like forgetting myself.
Now, when people ask me what is love,
I just smile and reply,

That Love is You...........
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You Are His Happiness

I thought he was happy,

Happy with me because I loved him,
Later when I saw him

sitting alone and seeing you.

I realized that he loves you,

At that time I was hurt.

But later I realized

That he is happy with you.

I saw you happy with him

I saw him happy with you

So, I decided to get aside

and see him happy always.

But how can I forget,

that he is my life,

and I wanted to be with him

for my whole life.

Now I want nothing,

But to see you happy.

He is my life,

and you are his happiness,

So I give you my life to keep him happy always,
As now I am no more there,

I want you to take care,

He may shout!

He may fight!

He may cry!

But you have to be with him by his side,
You have to take care of all his needs;
and always guide him to do the right deeds.
Because you are his happiness

and he is my life,

I give you my life

To keep him happy always..
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You Really Meant It

You helped me,

You taught me,

You fought for me,

Because you saw me.

You saw my grief,

You were there to listen in brief.
You told me that,

You will be there always with me,
You saw me crying,

You saw me fearing,

You saw that others will never see.
You taught me to smile,

and to live my life fearlessly.
Sister I am called by many,

But you are the one who

really meant it.

When I was sad,

You made me happy,

Nervous when I was;

You made me smile.

Even if not together,

You are always with me and forever.
You are the best

I want to tell you

and you will always be there for
me to face the rest.

No matter what ever happens,
Good or Bad

You will be there to

take care of the rest,

You helped me to face the world,
You helped me to face the worse,
You are the one on whom I can relig,
You are the one whom I can trust,
Because trust is what

You taught me

and love is what

You gave me....

Brother, I have many
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But for you

I can become any....

Writing this is a small token.
To say that

You really meant

Whatever you said.
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