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Anirudh Rawat(14 June 1999)

My name is Anirudh Rawat.I grew up as still. The youngest of all my cousins and
the only child in a small neighborhood that consisted

of a bunch of adults, I never really learned what it meant to just be a kid. And I
certainly never learned how to relate to other children.

Accustomed to being around primarily adults, I was always mature for my age. I
had a few people who invested in me, and I excelled at most of my many and
varied hobbies. I did well in school, often knowing

how to do complex math problems before the concept had even been introduced
to our class.

Looking back, I'm sure I was quite smug, although I didn’t realize it at the time.
Unfortunately,

self-awareness wasn’t something I learned until many years later.

In high school, I began to learn literature and keen on every topic.I wanted to be
a small fish in a big pond for a change. I were helped by my teacher Benjamin
Sir the most. I like my hobby and I'm in with. I like to listen ONE DIRECTION &
ED SHEERAN the most. My biography isn't completed yet. When I'll achieve
something greater I'll update my biography and I would end it with perfect
silence! ! !

If you want to contact me:

Twitter: - @Anirudh_StarB
WhatsApp: - +919557157011
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Do Without It

I heard the rumours,

I heard the lies;

I heard the fond of guys,

I heard the word to come on my shy

But I take your heart

It will never be heard again
To found my soldiers site
Can through to get of me

Goddess watching you till my name

How you undress to get rid of my shames?
Ican do anything to get you..

Of the fame.

So, I'll do it without you......
Without you..,
Can do without your love;

Your love..
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Heartbreak Girl

It's heartache caused,
But my heart is losed
When I see you

My words have losed

To describe you,

If I'm, I

If you're, you
Convict to the crime
As thou lost time
Cause you're I

You're so amazing

Breaking heart without taking
Heartache is caus'd to me
Rather it would be in me

Now, I'm loser
You are winn'r
But you have

Got title of Heartbreak' girl.....
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In The World

When the World get rise;

All the people fool to say wise,
And we can go side by side-

And side all people are hire

When we got people admire:
Everything is pity;

When there is not a means of duty
As we forgive others!

The time is very fast of all weather's,
Winners will take all feathers;

Now there is no need of others.
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Joy

Cheer and tear through about,
Can't live without,

That's call shivery joy.

Of beauty in atmospheric toy,

Seeking, leaking, packing through the way,
I got all away in bad day

We enjoyed all through the way

By keeping our feets in time tray

Seeking again the cloud's lay

On a day again in vain
Of tremendous back pain;

Enjoyed, enjoying, enjoy every moments of life still,
For several years of age to death till.
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Life

Life is better it be,

Can't hold the right to be
Chunk the mind through,
Life is question paper.

God is thee:

Thee is the examiner
Can't say to me

Our present is our work

But it's a valuable thing

Thou can't swing

Thou have rights

But our results are our answer sheet to be tight

You can be smart
But it depends on thee
And your work to plea

Have same faith, you might succeed...
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Rain And The Shadows

It's a big thing;

When all give a chunky sling

Little water drops fallen down,

My mind says that go to town,

Watching scene carefully

My watch begin to wet truly, , ,

It is same as we do

Can't uphold the rights in you,

Rain is falling on earth

Lovers heart goes in shadows from earth.
Shadows are a beautiful thing,

When we loves a person than better swing,
It happens all the time;

My mind begin to shine.

Anirudh Rawat

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



The Last

I know you can be further,
Took my heart together

But you're so bare

To break heart without dare

But ti's you who will

Love then Kill,

Special attention to my fussin'
Let me tell you where you rushin'

You're everything

In my life see the joy you bring;
Upstairs upto,

And I want you to know

And I don't care, what they say
I wanna lovin'you
I wanna lovin' you

I wanna lovin'.....
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What Kindness 1s?

Kindness is not the goal to foal,
But sympathy to people's soul.
If I let you know what is it,
You merely be aware of it!

Bringing chains high in the sky,
To shine uptontha traits of shy;
Thus I'd be a fool

But it pisses me off to cool!

Some friends of mine wish to be
That it's not so relieved to be
But it's the reason hotter in vain
To the windows frain

I barely found a human
Than it is to shine
like I'm going to die

In the arms of kind! ! !
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When All Are Get Laugh

Just when we seek all things

All things are hack of it

It causes death of the World
The World will get laugh

When all are get laugh

The World will be like a heaven;
If we can admire things:

Things fallen like that of heaven
World is on your behalf;

But it is shame'

When all are get laugh.
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When Will I Wake

After a hard working day,
My body cramps and say
Cerets, me to the right
Have the bed on my eyes.

Must thou thinks it is usual

But after that much hard work it is casual
After, having sleep..

I saw a dream of weep,

To my friends must sleep
Seeking I'm the king of this trip
Hearing a loud noise

Can't dream to farther poise
Early to wake and early to rise
Can't be enough to my side

After the morning plea
I can't wakeup on my bea

I will wake not early
But learn thou that

Early bird is on her eating flea..
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