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A Sweet Song Is Heard

A sweet song is heard through the fresh air which hath no shape.
If there be no air, no sound of the music can be heard.

The entry of a song steals my heart.

But the eye does not know the address of the air

This life itself is but a search

And the heart is lost while searching for that elusive thing.
(A sweet song is heard..)

Without eyes, the colours can't be seen.

But nor can you see your eye which sees the colour for you.
Isn't the koel's song is enough, do you need to see its face?
Aren't feelings enough, do you need a form?

Once the sight is seen by the eye, the imagination stops.
The sight unseen is what makes the imagination grow.

Like the song, the search gives you one kind of happiness.
(A sweet song is heard..)

Without a thing called life, the human body can't stay.

But this life cannot roam about on its own.

The roots of life are rather secret.

Finding this elusive secret has become our necessity.

Only the lives which are engaged in searching feel the hunger daily
Till the search is on, life has a zest to it.

Like the song, the search gives you one kind of happiness.
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Above All Powers

Above all powers

Above all kings

Above all nature

And all created things
Above all wisdom

And all the ways of man
You were here

Before the world began
Above all kingdoms
Above all thrones

Above all wonders

The world has ever known
Above all wealth

And treasures of the earth
There's no way to measure
What You're worth
Crucified

Laid behind the stone

You lived to die

Rejected and alone

Like the rose

Trampled on the ground
You took the fall

And thought of me
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After Seeing You

After seeing you, what sleep can I hope for in my eyes, my dear.
My love, after seeing the sky

The earth bloomed here

My love, my love.

Having watered the love and made it take root, can we allow it to wither away,
my love?

Even if it withers, the fragrance will come and

make the flowers bloom before.

If his beloved walks in the rain

He will go with her as her umbrella.

If her legs hurt as she walks to Thiruvadi (a holy destination)

He will support her on his shoulder

To wear on her beautiful tresses,

if his beloved asks him even for his flower of life,

'Take it, pluck it, my soul-mate' he will say.

Love is like god.

Even while it is present, we think it is missing.
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Am I With Myself

Am I with myself? ...did I say something?

Am I a delusion where I am not with myself?

I might have said something...you might have heard what I have said

As I was living this way..an unusual thought has emerged

This heart is mine...but the words it is expressing are yours...seem like some
magic is around

Let the hesitation of &quot;yes&quot; or &quot;no&quot; cross over the
boundaries

Let the veil between us disappear...let the life come to us in words

My heart is expressing itself in words

My silence the melody of love

The divinity has endowed itself in the form of a boon...it formed into the other
half of me

The Let My heart awake...let the snow blossom

The moments in your companionship are nurtured into hundreds of years we are
going to

spend

We are the withess...our words are the divine chanting...love is the bond
between us
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At Least You Tell A Lie My Dear

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

Because of you blood in flowers

and restlessness during silence

will my heart bear all these? ..

will my heart bear all these?

truth and lies are close

are very close, if you see they are almost the same

for both milk and toddy the colour is same

the eyes that see are the same but while drinking both are different
gathering the night(darkness) aahhaahh

gathering the night(darkness) did he make the hair of my love? ..did he make
the hair of my love? ..

using moon's rays did he make her eyes?

using stars from the sky, cooking the nails in her fingers

using the lightning rays did he make palm lines?

using the age attained flowers which are touched by northerly breeze did he
make the golden shoulders?

But oh lady did he make the heart out of stone?

oh my lovely did he make the heart out of stone?

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

Because of you blood in flowers

and restlessness during silence

will my heart bear all these? ..

will my heart bear all these?

truth and lies are close

are very close, if you see they are almost the same

for both milk and toddy the colour is same

the eyes that see are the same but while drinking both are different
you are the one who showed the moon very near to me

you showed it very near to me

you said the address of flowers to me

ahah wind, earth, sky, love, talking clouds all these things were introduced to me
by whom whom? it was you my love
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with the help of ganges river, the kaveri river which gives poems was given to
me by you in my hands and eyes..

But oh my life you closed only your heart?

oh mirage water, you closed only your heart?

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

At least you tell me a lie my dear that I m your love

in those words i will live my whole life

Because of you blood in flowers

and restlessness during silence

will my heart bear all these? ..

will my heart bear all these?

truth and lies are close

are very close, if you see they are almost the same

for both milk and toddy the colour is same

the eyes that see are the same but while drinking both are different
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Autograph

Each and every flower says

That life is but a war to be fought

Each and every flower says

That life is but a war to be fought

Each and every dawn says

That after a night comes a day

Confidence we need in our lives

Our goals we will attain one day

My heart, my heart, do change

Mountain or storm, just face it

Your mental strength, you must never lose
'What life is this', you must never think

Which human heart is free from wounds, tell me
With time, they miraculously heal

The rocks that brave the storm become statues later on
The heart that bears its pain will attain eternal happiness
Who doesn't have to struggle?

Why these tears in your eyes?

If you dream a dream

and work towards it everyday

It will become true one day

My heart, my heart, do change

Mountain or storm, just face it

Each and every flower says

That life is but a war to be fought

We will recite the poem of life

And think at the level of the sky

And savour effort like our very breath

A thousand dreams in our eyes

Our goals in our hearts

There is no one to conquer you, so fight with grit
Plough your heart and sow your seeds, they will sprout
Shame and failure will all become your relations
Can history be made without failure?

Why this despair, my friend?

If you have an end in mind, and clarity in vision
Then the skies will..? ? ?

My heart, my heart, do change

Mountain or storm, just face it
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Each and every flower says

That life is but a war to be fought
Each and every flower says

That life is but a war to be fought
Each and every dawn says

That after a night comes a day
Confidence we need in our lives
Our goals we will attain one day
My heart, my heart, do change
Mountain or storm, just face it
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Because Of You You

My sky rises because of you

My entrance opens because of you

My street gets filled because of you

My moon sunrays rain cold

all because of you you you.. My love

all because of you you you.. My love

The birds which danced above ganges river

speaks of love my dear

the smell smelt in kasi

is your hair's smell my love

the blueness in my sky is because of you

the words that gets disturbed in my silence is because of you
the hair that grows in my face is also because of you

it is possible for you to take me to heights

there is a beginning where i end, that is because of you
throwing a knife into my heart you are going

kanna kanna kanna oh my love

like a fire why did we meet meet

without speaking a word we experienced silence.. we experienced pain
why did we think of love love

why did you come to me as yourself

like a fire burning in cotton

Because of you the song that i sing is because of you
the water that i drink is because of you

my days and planets are because of you

my good and bad because of you

the tears flowing out of my eyes are because of you
the smile that burns in it is because of you

my voice right is because of you

my life is because of you

kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani
ohh..kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani

kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani (its a name calling like dear or sweety or
darling)

are you ambrosia rain or acid rain

or combined you came?

to understand my pain you give your heart

Hey.. let me touch your waxing moon's beauty

my love who tells my name comeeee
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for you type of girl.. you cannot hide your inner deep
feelings of love..

you give blessings with your looks of your bright light shining eyes
if you say i dont want your love (dont like you)

even the seven colored rainbow will change its color
Because of you you you.. my life

Because of you you you.. my life

The birds which danced above ganges river

speaks of love my dear

the smell smelt in kasi

is your hair's smell my love

the blueness in my sky is because of you

the words that gets disturbed in my silence is because of you
the hair that grows in my face is also because of you
you can take me to heights

there is a beginning where i end, that is because of you
kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani
Because of you..kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani
kanmani kanmani kanmani kanmani

i laugh when alone that is because of you

sometimes i cry because of you

i sit in a feast row because of you

i am having small fast because of you

my moon comes because of you

my life and death is because of you

my life which stands inside me

my body which asks for my life

my way which sees the right path

my mind which holds good thoughts

all because of you.. you.. you..

you..
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Blow The Conch Shell

I m moving towards searching life

a frustrated singer who sings a song

the song which I sing while intoxicated with alcohol

I m gonna mix soda and sing

uncle(maaman-a casual slang addressing friend or guy) is a zero, he is a big
loose

getting beatings I have become a strong maayandi(a name)
I became a pauper

Still crossing everything i will fight

I m a raging Virumaandi(a name-a character in the movie virumaandi who is
very fierce and always fighting)

all guys.. blow the conch shell

I m a useless king

Tamil is my mother tongue

I m single and I m young

blow the conch shell

I m the king

I m single and young

conch shell.. i m the king

mother tongue

I m single and young

there is blue cross(Association for animal care) for a buffalo
but any living being there to think about me?

roaming around the tree, singing duet song

even I have wish to make love

all honor and response(to sensitive words & actions) I have left down
even the plastic flower has withered away

without telling outside, i m crying inside

all the white heart(pure heart) is not counted here..
dandanaka dandanaka.. (a funny sound)

all guys.. blow

I m a useless..

tamil is my mother..

I m single and i m..

all guys.. blow the conch shell

I m a useless king

Tamil is my mother tongue

I m single and I m young

I m single and I m young
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blow the conch shell

I m the king

I m single and young
conch shell.. i m the king
mother tongue

I m single and young
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Can't Understand

Could not understand, don't know how to tell
seen in the beauty of your eye balls

My passion is increasing

The nerver which is over the top head

in the second once touched by ten fingers heat is increasing
The area in between eye brows is splashing

wings are forming intermittently

heart valve is congested oh my deer

Mind and intelligence jumps and running here and there
My life devices a plan to be with you

Hey hey ye lelele

Could not understand, don't know how to tell
seen in the beauty of your eye balls

My passion is increasing

Her sight as a wandering ghost

is attacking me, comes and attacks me

Her smell like a contagious disease

is roasting me, stands and roasts me

Her divine body is increasing my passion

it shows a way to a beating from her

when shall she talk? I try to think about that
Where shall she sleep? my eyes are searching
Hey hey

Could not understand, don't know how to tell
seen in the beauty of your eye balls

My passion is increasing

With a sickle she cuts through my heart

and make it as pieces, she is making me to pieces
Like protest city she changes her form

and drops a bomb, drops a dear bomb

on the way of travel, she shows 100's of pictures of places
Like sixty moons, she brightens up in me

When I come near her, my head goes crazy

once she leaves, my thoughts changes

Hey hey lelelele

Could not understand, don't know how to tell
seen in the beauty of your eye balls
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Come Oh Wind That Sings Lullaby

Oh wind that sings a lullaby for me, come

Oh finger that combs hair, come

Oh the distant moon, come

Oh sky I want to touch you, so come

Without eating your small lip kiss

won't I be like a waste in this birth

without merging with your colourful great body
won't I become like my age is wasted

without ruling your beauty kingship

won't I become like my spirit is small

Aren't you my life

Aren't you my life

Oh wind that sings a lullaby for me, come

Oh finger that combs hair, come

Oh the distant moon, come

Oh sky I want to touch you, so come

Placing eye inside eye and rubbing eye with eye lids
won't I leave without doing this small grandeur
When I'm speechless, oh beauty

won't I miss the smell of your breath in my chest
won't I miss entering into your thick long hair

won't I miss drinking a bit of robbed honey from it
won't I record the murmuring sound that

you make during your sleep

won't I record the murmuring sound that

you make during your sleep

when you rejoice squabbling

during day won't I broadcast that sound to you
Aren't you my life

Aren't you my life

Oh wind that sings a lullaby for me, come

Oh finger that combs hair, come

Oh the distant moon, come

Oh sky I want to touch you, so come

one day one time without seeing the

great day by staying in your lap will I die and get lost
with flowers blossoming on head, climbing the unstable mind
won't I leave without writing your name on all leaves
will not I get your foot and stamp on my chest
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will not I know the taste of your paneer (a milk extract similar to cheese) saliva
Even if you lose your life from your body

won't I send my life to you

Even if you lose your life from your body

won't I send my life to you

won't I live till you live

Aren't you my right

Aren't you my right

Oh wind that sings a lullaby for me, come

Oh finger that combs hair, come

Oh the distant moon, come

Oh sky I want to touch you, so come

Without eating your small lip kiss

won't I be like a waste in this birth

without merging with your colourful great body
won't I become like my age is wasted

without ruling your beauty kingship

won't I become like my spirit is small

Aren't you my life

Aren't you my life

Ankur Mazumder
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Do Not Move Away

For some reason the weather is changing

For some reason the weather is changing

The time is going

The speed of the chest is increasing

Mind is searching for words to tell something

In my whole eyes, only you are standing..

I felt angry with my eyes,

I said oh eye lids close yourselves

The seconds that are moving, like because of feeling whiplash behind the back
The pain caused by writing line by line poem
..languages unwritten..my

like a big sea you stood before me

I'm a small person, only a small wave I see, I see
In the burning fire you pour me,

I'm the stream that takes bath

Oh the sound less night that occurs when the whole city sleeps
Oh, oh, only I'm without sleep and yearning like you
getting fried, oh moon

I live in a dream of dancing like a peacock
Stretching my hands I tried to touch you

Why did I fail in that?

Why is it getting delayed to give the first kiss?
The lotus is fried

The lotus is fried

Do not move away, Also

do not ask me to move away

Both our lips are just

thorns called as flower

Do not move away, Also

do not ask me to move away

Both our lips are just

thorns called as flower

The body is not a hindrance

Like that I'm saying a word

But I'm saying that you also know

that it is a lie

Come closer...!

You were seen in my dreams

When I woke up you hid
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Daily in the dreams

You were raining like rain drops
Yearning in the eyes

Dizziness of the love

But the minute I look

there is a hesitation

Second by second

when the time decreases

My love's age getting dissolved
For some reason, for some reason
The pace of chest starts to increase
The plot of the fate is playing

Do not leave me oh love

Do not leave me oh love

For some reason, for some reason
For some reason, for some reason
Oh love

Ankur Mazumder
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Dont Kill With Your Eyes

Even if I close my eyes or if i open my eyes

you are the one who always stand in front

Inside i cry outside I laugh.. the reason is always you

you saw me with your eyes and talked through eyes

and walking..

Even if I close my eyes or if i open my eyes

you are the one who always stand in front

Inside i cry outside I laugh.. the reason is always you

I haven't left a day without seeing her, never a time without thinking about her, I
could not sleep at all

I m melting thinking only of you, I live thinking only of you
Even if you go far from me I never mind, true love never vanish
In this rain when i get wet, memories are flashing.. my heart feels pain
this loneliness this loneliness.. without you i feel lonely

when you stay with me it is so sweet

This living being lives only thinking about you

This living being lives only thinking about you

after many days I see you, I adore you much

after many days I see you, I adore you so deeply

your eyes will flow tears, your turmeric will melt,

Intoxication about girl will be cleared, anger against me

catch my hands, you are killing me with your eyes,

you are mesmerizing me, you squeeze my heart

a true love will always again and again wait

a true love will always again and again grow

why do you cry you cry you cry.. oh girl

why do you melt you melt you melt oh girl

when you come, flower smell comes through air

daily in order to sleep on your lap, I will wait here

like a small child

Ankur Mazumder
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Each Flower

Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated

Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated

Every time the sun rises it tells that

if there is night(dark) there comes day(light) following it
confidence should be there in our life

sure we will attain our goals one day

mind oh mind you change

be it mountain or ice you fight against it

Always our heart

should not be broken (getting fed up)

'what is this life' like this

thought should not come or encouraged inside us
please tell me inside which person

there is no pain

when the time passes all the pain

are nothing but illusions that disappear

the stones that takes the beatings of chisel

later becomes a statue

only the heart that can withstand pain

will achieve happiness later

who doesn't have struggle in life

why are there tears in your eyes

if you dream and if you put effort

one day it will be fruitful and comes in real..

Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated

Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated

Let's read the life poem

Let's think and dream till the height of skies

lets try and try and lets keep

only this as our breath

lakhs of desire in our dreams (eyes)

ambitions in our heart

there is no one to beat you..you battle strongly
oh human you cut your mind and put a thought as seed it will grow as tree
disgrace and failures everything will be conquered
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is there a history without failure?

no sorrow my friend

if there is a clear decision

the skies will be attracted..

Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated
Each flower tells that

life is a battle which has to be combated
Every time the sun rises it tells that

if there is night(dark) there comes day(light) following it
confidence should be there in our life
sure we will attain our goals one day
mind oh mind you change

be it mountain or ice you fight against it

Ankur Mazumder
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Even After Love Came

Even after love came in my heart without telling outside
I m sad inside.. please dont kill me..

without telling dont leave..

Even after love came in my heart without telling outside
I m feeling sad.. Will you kill me..?

Wont you tell your love to me..?

Inside heart a pain

In my eyes full tears..

Even if you leave

love will be smooth and fine..

If you leave from me

the world will be like melting candle..

With a word

you give me life..

whole globe you come round with a word..

the fate of hands are like sky..

before understanding mind is burnt to ashes

Thoughts are going astray and falling on the ground
Wont it die after mixing with shadow..?

Love is crying painfully here

Wont the two eyes get burnt in that?

Why did I grow my love

and buried inside me..

I m buring in fire without shine

In my heated eyes I m writing letter

Hey girl I become the moving trees on your way

ohooo you ate the night and lived

you took my heart away

Even after love came in my heart without telling outside
I m feeling sad.. Will you kill me..?

Wont you tell your love to me..

Even after love came in my heart without telling outside
I m sad inside.. please dont kill me..

without telling dont leave..

Inside heart a pain

In my eyes full tears..

Even if you leave

love will be smooth and fine..

If you leave from me
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the world will be like melting candle..

With a word

you give me life..

whole globe you come round with a word..
the fate of hands are like sky..

before understanding mind is burnt to ashes

Ankur Mazumder
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First Time I Thought Of You

First time I thought of you

tears roll down in my eyes.. tears rolling
I know that is friendship still

my heart is neglecting.. neglecting
Loneliness, in this loneliness

I understood your value

World, inside my world

I lost your shining light

Like the puzzles that dont have an answer
there is no explanation for love also
Even if the soul leaves the body

the memories never die

In the intoxication of love

small fights and intimacy both exists

In the friendship way

sorrows and pains are forgotten in it
First time I thought of you

tears roll down in my eyes.. tears rolling
I know that is friendship still

my heart is neglecting.. neglecting

Like wave she came searching of the shore
who will wipe my tearful eyes

Like a burning hot fire

who finished this guy's ash turned story
Even flying crossing continents

birds never forget the love

Even if crying with so much tears in eyes
the sorrow of sea fishes cannot be seen
crying..

neglecting..
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Flowers

Flowers is this a dream?

Mountains, mountains, is this true?

My soul melts,

The river of glances is in floods

In the sky, I see you.

On the ground, I see you

In my eye, I see you,

come to me, come..

Open the clouds and descend to the ground

And come to nestle in my shoulder.

If I do so, cupid's arrow will hit me. (Male voice sings)

Can I come to hide in your tresses instead? (Male voice sings)
Are my tresses the school in which the god sleeps?

Is it right for you to forget me when I am in my youth?

There isn't a moment I don't think of you, my angel, my angel (male voice sings)

Just saying your name is enough, the river of love stops and lets me through
(male voice sings)

My breath in your breathing, your words in my speech,

Let us live five or six hundred years in bliss, my life, come to me.
If the flower had a tongue and the wind had a mouth,

They would speak nothing but words of love.

If the moon knew tamil and the waves knew the language

They would write poems and shower them on us

Even when I don't sleep, my eyes dream of you

Like the life rooted in the body, our bond is etched in me

Your tune I won't forget till my body perishes.

I will live for you, come, my life, come to me.

Ankur Mazumder
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For That Time When My Beloved Comes

For that time when my beloved comes

For that time when my beloved comes, dusk
I waited

With jitters and blushes

I stood to greet him

What radiance, not dulled by the wind

A gaze which makes hearts flutter

Mischief maker, he is

For that time when my beloved comes, dusk
I waited

With jitters and blushes

I stood to greet him

The turkey's desire

is to fight and lose

Winter's desire

is to meet the spring

The chariot wheel's desire

is to reach the street

The moth's desire

is to live in fire

Can I here, declare my desire

My dear, come and finish the rest

All my desires will be fulfilled, come dusk
For that time when my beloved comes, dusk
I waited

With jitters and blushes

I stood to greet him
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

28



Hey

hey

Hey what you looking at(me) ?

you are making my nights troublesome?

you are sending to me anklets which are tied to wind's legs
you are pulling love by shaking hands with it

Hey what you looking at(me) ?

you are making my nights troublesome?

you are sending to me anklets which are tied to wind's legs
you are pulling love by shaking hands with it

00 ho

I m going to make myself a fan to you

aha

I will increase your beauty 100 times daily

ok

you are laughing sitting inside heart which thinks

eyes becomes soft

Hey what you looking at(me) ?

you are making my nights troublesome?

you are sending to me anklets which are tied to wind's legs
you are pulling love by shaking hands with it

desires are knocking the heart and peeping at you
attaching with clothes it sees

for talking with you, words from heart begs and pampers
for talking please give me your mouth

doors are opening its eye brows

nights are dreaming about lips

snow drops is covering the flower

you and me joining time, water happens

Hey what you looking at(me) ?

you are making my nights troublesome?

you are sending to me anklets which are tied to wind's legs
you are pulling love by shaking hands with it

I m going to make myself a fan to you

aha

I will increase your beauty 100 times daily

ok

you are laughing sitting inside heart which thinks

eyes becomes soft

I feel tingling in my armpits
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cheeks gets torn up

cheeks are agreeing to the words of eyes and getting along with it
give, give your lips

first time ecstasy is felt all over me

after crossing the flower garden belongs to her

when the gap narrows down, occurs lip juice

over my heart put in eye shadow cosmetic, once the eyes are closed
o ho

I m going to make myself a fan to you

aha

I will increase your beauty 100 times daily

ok

you are laughing sitting inside heart which thinks

eyes becomes soft

Hey what you looking at(me) ?

you are making my nights troublesome?

you are sending to me anklets which are tied to wind's legs

you are pulling love by shaking hands with it

Ankur Mazumder

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

30



Hither She Came

Hither she came

Melted and stood

And showered me with love.

Where has she gone, giving me a life without peace?
Hit by separation, this pain, enough is enough.
Rosy posy, who art thou?

Who hast done this injustice to you?

Worn as an ornament were you by woman.
Thrown then mercilessly were you, by her.

My heart is a house

Since then, till now, tis her house.

It became a palace, because of her.

Now a mud hut, because of her.
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How Can I Stay Far From You?

As I saw you...something happened to me
Instantly my soul was drawn towards you

The moment I saw you this way

A sweet hustle has started in my heart

I see you before me...also behind me

Even at my side...and all around me

Your gaze stings me like a needle...your eyes heals me like a medicine
You have given me a reliving cure

As your smile lay a trap for me

My heart is caught in it like a fish

Your complexion is glowing like gold

It's stirring in my mind day and night

I met many...but none seemed like you

The beauty best than you is...you yourself

If your are closer to me...in the reach of my hand
Your cheeks would be blushed in scarlet

I cannot wait to reach you

I am sure that I cannot live distant from you
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I Do Not Know Your Name

I do not know your name...how should I call you?

Though I call you with the name of my choice...you will not be aware of it
Everyone knows that name

Hearing that name once will keep me wide awake
Everyday...thinking of you makes me excited

With my immense affection...I will encompass you

He's a young lad

He is handsome

I liked him

Your name is a warm ray of sun

Lips that spells it are sweet as honey

You are mistaken if you think you are the sun

The name is a playful winter

Hearing it will surge my heart

If you think you are a river...you are mistaken

It's not a stone that does not move...nor a ferocious tiger that scares
Whatever is your name...it can be found out

Should I reveal that name which pairs with mine beautifully?

It's a very big name...it's difficult to spell it out

The letters of the name are countless

It's a very small name...that can be spelt in a second

There is no language that can describe the meaning of that name
As I spell that name with my lips

With the purity of telugu, it is sprinkling the sweetness of honey
Should I reveal that name which pairs with mine beautifully?
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I Feel My Love

Why is my heart so restless?

My mind is not under my control anymore...It's lost in your thoughts
Feelings that started deep inside me, cannot be expressed in words...
the name that my lips utters is yous

In your favor...I'm ready to lose anything happily for you

The song I have been singing from many years is composed with your name
If do have a wish...that every wish of yours will be the entity of my life
Every dream and every word of mine is filled with you

In the presence of your beauty...happiness follows...

and all my dreams keep looking at you like my eyes

All my time is yours...spend it with me forever

I am your lesson...read me though I am bit difficult to understand

My world is filled with your smiles

I am filled by you

My boundaries, paths, distances...everything is you!

I'll be yours...you'll be mine...and we'll be together as whole
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I Looked To The East

I looked to the east and there you were as the dawn,

my dear friend.

Around the corner of my window, you came as the breeze, my dear friend
In my loneliness, you are there as memories,

my dear friend

I have become a new man, whether by death or rebirth, because of you, my
dearest friend.

Because of your arrival, my heart has become purified, my friend.

A good friend is a good - - the saying goes, which I understand now because of
you.

I say I am thirsty,

You give me a tree sapling to plant

I say I am hungry

You give me paddy to harvest

Grasping your fingers gives me a new confidence

Walking with you, new directions open up.

In my journey, you cropped up as the - tree

You shook my heart and sowed the seeds of good.

For me to sculpt myself, you lent yourself as the hammer

You made me realize my own strength today.

Is your smile the rain, for my heart is getting slowly drenched in it.

Are your glances the morning mist, for they sleep in my eyelashes.

The water that sinks to the roots, gives new life to the flowers.

The enthusiasm in you, energizes me too in the process.

Once a friend is found, a new life is got.

Why hasn't this truth been discovered by anyone before?

Life is made of changes, this truth I realize because of you, my friend
Even if the lord asks, I won't give you up, my dearest friend

Ankur Mazumder

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

35



I Love My Family

Mother is the sweetest word uttered by lips She is an angel...she is the spark of
my eye

She blends her affection with every morsel of food She spreads the melody of
love with her

lullaby

Mother is the spirit of our life...we are an embodiment of her She is disposition of
boundless

compassion

She is the light that leads...and an anger that forgives She is a sweet sin that
showers boons

My dear wife is soon to be a mother...let me sing a soft lullaby for her

For the one who is growing inside me...and the one who cuddles in my lap...I
shall be the

mother for both of them

For the one who never leaves me and the one who is about to be born...I shall
bestow my love

on both of them

I shall take care of my little one and his dad...all my life

Oh innocent baby...my cute love...my priceless possession...sleep peacefully
Slip in to a deep slumber with the words of the song I sing

Later I will join you in your dreams endow my love
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I'm Longing For You But You Are Not Nearby Me

I'm longing for you but you are not nearby me
I'm melting, your longing is a trouble..

I'm longing for you but you are not nearby me
I'm melting, your longing is a trouble..

One day I thought about you,

And laughed,

Next day I thought about you,

And cried..

I'm longing for you but you are not nearby me
I'm melting, your longing is a trouble..

If I lie over your heart once,

where is death? O kanna.. (Like we say O dear, kanna is a hame)
If I hug you once,

it will be a surrender, my king...

I will carry you in my heart

as love,

Otherwise I will myself

bury in the ground...

You made me laugh due to your mischievousness,
melt in your heart, you entered into my heart,
Like a child you were lying on my lap,

Now I have become like a child because of your thoughts...
Don't you know I suffer in love by thinking of you,
Once,

Only once won't you come to me...

I'm longing for you but you are not nearby me
I'm melting, your longing is a trouble..

One day I thought about you,

And laughed,

Next day I thought about you,

And cried.
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Is This Called Love

Are you the one? ...who is dear to me

Are you the one? ...Who is there for me

Is this a silent melody of all those glances that speak words
Is it a joy that spreads with closeness and even distances

Is this a wonderful joy?

Like a cloud, you drifted towards me and intensified my thirst
Hiding the water in your heart...you disappeared like a spark
Are they filled with your dreams...or tears?

Stinging me like a honey bee...you caused me sweet pain
like a strand of thread concealed in the tangled bunch of flowers,
you are hidden in my heart

Is it me? ? Or you?

Like a koyal you make me aware of a hew song daily

And you laugh at me when my heart is beating only for you
To which musical note does this belong?

Like a moonlight in the cover of fog...you are out of my reach
With a warm hug you turn into a sweet whisper

Is this called love?
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It's You

For me, anything in this world seems to matter only after you

For me, you are the reason for all that happened to me

You appear in every path I take

You make me forget my wandering thoughts

You spread the affection though you are not with me

Following around...above to the town...Baby take me with u, I am with u, show
me all around

A minute of happiness

A minute of confusion

Even in the sleep, my mind is filled with you

Your image is not leaving me

It's you...thinking about you, I have gone crazy...my dear

My steps are drawn towards you...my words paused for you

My conversation with everyone is about you...At last I have become you
It's you...I wouldn't bother though you scold me for it
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Landed

Like a bird which landed

my mind slowly moving and going

like the foam which was dragged onto shore separately
my life also getting separated

when i touch touch touch

i get lost

i m losing my weight weight

much

wow look at this

i m breaking and getting attached again

in the tip of the nail

i horripilate

like the boat that floats on the river

like the clouds that is seen roaming in skies

i saw the body which wants to be changed

this one is a new experience isn't it?

while speaking romantic words you apply lies

while during inebriation you apply truth

if I try to leave from you, you throw your eyes on me(stare)
suffered I suffered

suffered suffered

suffered suffered

which which is the one that touches me and go?
which which is the one that steals me and go?
which which is the one that completely nail me to ground?
both the heat and cold are coming nearby to me

I move my eyeballs here and there

and see you

in every direction

i see you

every second i m feeling twitched in my body

I walk forgetting my name fully

if you are near me i smell you

if you are far from me your idea comes to my mind
inside me daily your torture

after this my journey will be fine

After I felt your love so softly

my weather is changing completely

and from now on we both are not distant persons
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both dream and consciousness merged coming
coming coming coming
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Lover

Till now the love that I recognized

you gave it..

Till now the dreams that I recognized

you gave it..

closing the eyes and over it can give a kiss

you said so..

holding each other's hands we can walk.. you said so..
Heart.. no pain in heart.. feelings..

feelings have not diminished.. if its reduced my eyes will shed tears
with pain may take out my life..

Because of you, this love pain..

when you are with me.. there was no pain..

when you go far, i get pain in my heart..

when you are not with me, i can't forget you..

for him he doesn't know the pain,

cannot bear in my heart, I could not take it,

I closed my eye lids, you came in my dreams again and again,
I went and hoped for love, now I had brought a wound..
Like a flower inside heart.. like a flower inside heart..
she made music like a flower

enough for this world

can it get a light

without seeing her

the world will become dark

my eyes will shed tears for her...

hungry for whole night,

demon who Kills me,

you are mohini who is

killing me daily...

you are my lamp,

lamp which does not fade ever,

you are my lamp,

during laugh and during rain

i want to be mingled with you,

in my dreams and reality

i want to be with you,

can't forget you..

for him he doesn't know the pain,

cannot bear in my heart, I could not take it,
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I closed my eye lids, you came in my dreams again and again,
I went and hoped for love, now I had brought a wound..
oh my love..

please don't go far away..

my little heart could not bear..

oh my love..

please don't go

my little heart could not bear..

just a look is enough

if you look i will understand

just a word is enough

if you tell i will leave

only for you

i live

only for you

i live

I...

Don't pull with your looks

don't kill with your words

the words that you said already is enough
for going away from you

the love path that we traveled so far
little tears

little pain

little sadness

many days happiness

that is enough

it is night 12 o clock

my sleep is lost

to get a vision of angel

for clearing you from my heart

will take 100's of birth and deaths
even if we are told to live together
all the time we live have to support..
when approaching it goes far away
when going far away it approaches
whichever comes willingly take care
which goes away don't care

step by step,

you who entered into my heart

the young girl who stays in the above floor house
in my heart two wishes
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which wish.. in which place

I will show you love trouble.. oh my love

I can't forget you..

for him he doesn't know the pain,

cannot bear in my heart, I could not take it,

I closed my eye lids, you came in my dreams again and again,
I went and hoped for love, now I had brought a wound..
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Maybe A While Ago

Maybe a while ago...maybe now...or some time from now...I dreamt of you
Maybe there...maybe here...somewhere from here...I have bestowed you my
heart

Are you my dream? Tide of love? Or a sweet entrapment...my girl of fantasy
Ignoring others opinion...My heart says I am nothing but you

What is it that is sweeter than honey? ...without a second thought I would say
it's your name

Where is the place that is pleasant than the peaceful? I would say it's the path
you walk

When the blue sky asks where that blue color is hidden...I would say it's
treasured in your

beautiful eyes

I would curse myself if I am not able to frankly express any of these feelings

I would praise myself if you let out little words for me

I would be with myself if you are with me...without you nothing goes right with
me
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Mom

Facing the adversities of life...Confronting the tears

Yet raising me in cradle of happiness

To my Mom...With Love

In every path I travelled

At every hurdle that stopped me

For the one who made me move forward saying that he is always with me
For that Mom of mine...With love...I dedicate every moment of my life
For every mistake I did...For every wrong step I took

With a smile...the one who forgave me

For that Mom of mine...With love...I dedicate every moment of my life
For every gossip I share...for every song I sing

The one who is delighted and asks me to sing again

For that Mom of mine...With love...I dedicate every moment of my life
In this beautiful world of colors

For the one who bestowed the love worth hundred lifes

For that Mom of mine...with love...I offer this poem as a tribute
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Monalisa

Monalisa monalisa

Whole nation speaks of monalisa

Monalisa Mona Lisa

Whole nation speaks of Mona Lisa

Dear any day your voice is cooling like AC AC

You are always number one Pepsi Pepsi

You are a gypsy vehicle that I come and drive

And you are A mixie that grinds my heart

My lovely lovely..love thief thief

Tell a love story through your eyes

Aah aah ah ah ah

What if Atlanta Olympics had gotten over, our love games will never end
What if Charles and Diana have divorced, our love for each other will never end
You are enough for me to live happily

No need for Horlicks and complan (Health drinks)

My heart is Wimbledon and you always keep playing like a tennis ball in it
Chorus one repeat

I watch you like I'd watch sreedars movies

I'm amazed cos you are like Disneyland to me

Your laughter is like Beethoven's music

Penquin also starts flying like a bird!

If you bowl in cricket of love

I will score sixer like Tendulkar

Come come close to me my glaxo baby

If you go away from me my BP will raise...
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More Than You

More than you in this world nothing is greater

More than you in this world nothing is greater

No one else can be said as relative more than you..

No one else...

For getting married I got Virumaandi (the hero character name in the movie)
For giving witness moon will come..

He is everything caste and people..

He granted whatever I wished for immediately..

More than me no one else can understand you better

No lady is there

More than you.. more than me..

Take more than full and give me, the wind moves.

Due to the moving pond, my body gets sensitive and bone chilling
After getting goosebumps, pity that it oscillates like me

The dhoti and saree which hangs for drying under the moon
after seeing both of us, they both merges

saving all of air, they sing devotional song and the tune matches
what is this new thirst

my body becomes heated up

how come it came? due to someone saying and giving?

the unseen dreams comes and Kkills me

Is this called as heaven? Heaven? Heaven?

More than you...

The bell tied around a bull's neck on the way to forest

when hearing the sound, it feels like temple bell ringing sound for us
In the night the dew drops which dries in the grass

which covers is like mist for us

More than you..

For staying with you

is just one life enough?

Hundred lives I require which I ask to god..

What are you asking god?

Hundred lives with you.. Is it enough?

Is hundred lives enough for both of us?

Any other boon can we ask?

Let's ask for deathless life to god, to god

Even if you are roaming like air or even if you are a sea

even if like sky

whichever place we take or born, we have to be born together
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Live to be, have to merge
More than you in this world nothing is greater

No one else can be said as relative more than you..

No lady is there

For giving life Virumaandi came

For greeting us the moon will come

He is everything caste and people..

He granted whatever I wished for immediately..

No one else can be said as relative more than you..

No one else..
More than me.. more than you..
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My Dear

Though the words I speak, remind me of your name

I have restrained it at the tips of my lips O...heart touching melody

I am saying that my life is all yours Are you listening?

I heard the music of innumerable veenas playing in my heart...I heard

I heard for the first time...the thrill of harmony in your voice(words) ...I heard
Dear...this is enough for my life...I heard lovely words of yours while I am still
alive

I don't know what will happen Whatever may happen...you take care of it
From now on... I will never part from you...are you listening? ... sweet heart
As I was gliding in the air like a piece of white paper

You stopped me and wrote all those songs which I am listening now

A boon that lets you experience the bliss for the first time

It's older than the sky It existed even before the earth came into existence

It was born with time...yet it doesn't change with time...it's love! !

Come...I will hide you in my embrace I will become yours...part of you

At places where nobody ever met In times where nobody thinks of any one
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My Dream

In dream or in reality...a second without you

This time wouldn't tick even for a while

Your friendship is bestowed as blessing to me

O friend, whom my heart longs for...Tell me my ocean of love

O soaring tide...I would reach you as your shore

O sky, with a sense of longing...Do not leave me like a passing cloud
O playful rain drop...I would hide you dearly like an ocean

This instant, your love is weaving something special around me

This moment, all my heart wishes is you, my dear

All of this is a miracle

My love, I would be your desire, breathe, focus, gossip every second
A doubt just struck me...That am I not myself anymore?

But then the truth was clear...That you dissolved into me

No minute would pass by...Is this love? Hallucination? Something else?
You are present in my caring eyes...and in my naughty dreams
Ripping apart the darkness, I would come for you crossing

over the skies not worrying about my life

I would be your charming prince who makes your dreams true,
taking your over these little clouds by

coming on a flying horse
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My Heart

My heart feels excited watching the rising moon

My heart feels overwhelmed with joy as it sees a shadow...thinking it's you
Where is my poem that I dearly composed in my dreams?

Was it dissolved in my eyes? Or disappeared with the dawn

Please find my poem or bring back my dream

During this evening...my heart is searching for the face that was lost in my soul
During a hot summer noon...in these city streets...my heart is withering like a
flower

My heart is searching for you among the rain drops dripping from the clouds
My heart is searching deeply in the tides of a sea for the lover of its dreams

If my soul could get a glimpse of your beautiful face...it would calm down

If you touch me with your tender finger tips even once...I would reborn again &
again

All my heart desires is a glance...a word...and a touch of yours

It wishes for the flares of your endearing kiss all day long

My heart feels even a drop of your sweat as a scented sandal wood

Sweet pain caused by your stubble on my cheeks could not be expressed

I told my dear one that my heart is made of rock

But you emerged as a nurtured vine from by heart
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My Life

No thoughts occupy my mind as long as you are before my eyes
Do you know that you hold the spirit of my life?

My purpose of living is you...I cannot live if I am parted from you
With warm whisper let me convey you my little message

With an enduring hope let me bloom by encompassing you

A cool breeze is nudging me to embrace you

Let these naughty moments go on day and night

As the moments of our togetherness evolve into our world

Moon light is flaring in the heat of our breaths

Let me hide you behind my eyelids and hold you closely

Let us reside in a palace built in the realms of dearness

Bangles of my hand sweetly hurt me as I hug you

And even the sweet smelling flowers sizzle between us

This day wouldn't come again though we wish for it

Let this second last forever
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My Princess

She moved her eyes around...twirled her curly hair

And moved me playfully around her waistline

She is a beautiful art of Leonardo da Vinci and a twig of jasmine flowers
Extracting the colors from bangles...she smeared red color to her cheeks
She flipped me into the air like a kite tied to a ribbon

She is a girl with beautiful eyes and attractive like a old monk rum

With her ruby like lips...she made me fall in love

She won over me in a battle without using swords

She danced gracefully on my heart

Looking at her dance...I let go of my sleep

Drying the clothes on the terrace...humming gently...she sang a song
That is making my little heart overwhelmed with joy

Handing me a cup of coffee...as her fingers touched me

Like a current cable...she has flared up a mild voltage in me

Adding flavors to my dreams...she is looking at me with love

She pinned a strand of thread that joins the flowers together in to my heart
She captivated me in the border of her saree

She wishes me early in the morning and comes to my dreams at night
Where ever I go I keep thinking about her

She pushed me into a world of illusion

Closing the doors...she threw away the key

She took my heart till the silver lining of the clouds

And silently pushed aside the ladder

She enclosed my heart tightly in her palms

Like a fragrant breeze her beauty breathed life into me

She has imprinted many sweet conversations into my thoughts

She placed the goggles of love over my eyes

She is a princess of Akkadian kingdom...the one who raised desires in me
Decking me in her pearl necklace...she adorned her neck
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O Beautiful Lady

Draped in blue saree...you are the moon of the skies, O beautiful lady

How can I reach you?

Possessing the seven colors of the rainbow, as you move your waist like a
spinning top,

How do I hold you dearly on my arms?

You elate me with joy by caressing me, you delight me by embracing me

And in no time, you drift away from me

Beautiful lady, who gleams like a flash of lighting, who drenches us like a flood
with her charm

There is no one on this earth who is not enchanted with your magic

This beautiful lady is life...and life is nothing but this lovely lady

Swinging with her happily, face any hurdles of life bravely

Revere the hug of your lady as the eternal bliss of your life. She is the moonlight
descended

down for you.

Predicament in a life is transitory...like a tender flower approaching, pricking the
heart like a

thorn and

Disappearing

Life conveys the message that nothing follows you till your last

Treating yourself as a guest, step a head

Life itself is a rarest beauty of its own kind

Life is a miracle, if you start playing, it rolls down to be a ball of flowers

When you plough the fields with endurance and foster the yield, Every day is a
filled with

celebrations

As you place your stance strongly in the race of this life of struggle, and turn
yourself into a

weapon that

aids you, Every day would be marked as a day of victory
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O Bride

O Bride newly wed bride come come (Inside home)

Placing your right leg first, come come

oh bride who has good characters, come come

We opened the gate of tamil temple, come come

O Bride newly wed bride come come

Placing your right leg first, come come

oh bride who has good characters, come come

We opened the gate of tamil temple, come come (mentioning home)
At your entrance money and power will exist

At our entrance good character and family will exist

At your entrance materials and gold smell will exist

At our entrance new flowers and songs smell will exist

O Bride newly wed bride come come (Inside home)

Placing your right leg first, come come

oh bride who has good characters, come come

We opened the gate of tamil temple, come come

Our entrance is the place where godess lakshmi rules

Our entrance is the place worshipped by educated learned people as a temple
Our entrance is the place where rich girl came to live and rule

Our entrance is the place where money and new life wanted to merge
O Bride newly wed bride come come (Inside home)

Placing your right leg first, come come

oh bride who has good characters, come come

We opened the gate of tamil temple, come come

gold and silver jewellery wont be plenty here

there wont be any pain to women who come here to live (in the house)
there wont be any shortage of sweet smiles

seeing those smiles during whole day, there won't be any hunger

O Bride newly wed bride come come (Inside home)

Placing your right leg first, come come

oh bride who has good characters, come come

We opened the gate of tamil temple, come come
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Oh Entrance Of Love

If you are not there, what will I do
If you are not there, what will I do
Oh entrance of love oh entrance of love
Oh love who rule me daily

Again we met each other

All the time that we live

We say that its yours

In between blood vessels your love's big flow
Again you are resurrecting

Like you are my food

Like you are my thought

We realized, we forgot ourselves
Our heart was fulfilled

We spread, oh loving Jesus

Again we beheld you

We touched your foot

Inside you we are melting ourselves
Sky, earth, water, fire all are you
Air which does disaster is you

It staghates the tears

If I tell my name

Won't the flower blossom?

Oh love who rule me daily

Again we met each other

All the time that we live

We say that its yours

In between blood vessels your love's big flow
Again you are resurrecting

Like you are my food

Like you are my thought

We realized, we forgot ourselves
Our heart was fulfilled

We spread, oh loving Jesus

Again we beheld you

We touched your foot

Inside you we are melting ourselves
Inside you we are melting ourselves
Inside you we are melting ourselves

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

58



Ankur Mazumder

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

59



Oh Life

Oh life, oh life, oh life of life

Oh life, uh uh life..

Oh eyes, oh eyes, oh eyes of eyes

Oh eyes, vi vi eyes..

Oh life, Oh eyes

Oh the life of the eyes

This is getting intoxicated state, do not talk anything
Even if you shake a bit, do not hesitate

This is getting intoxicated state, do not talk anything
Even if you shake a bit, do not hesitate

Hey hey, do not push me into a new sky

Hey hey, do not kill my eye's sleep

Hey hey, this is strong hold of youth

Let us join the lips and drink the hearts

Endless talks oh oh

Breath inside ear oh oh

Kiss in the cheeks oh oh

Sound of the kiss oh oh

Unchanging gaze oh oh

In the chest (hugging you) I am oh oh

Anger which is not true oh oh

Bad hands oh oh

With you and me the tomorrow which I see oh oh
The time which merges into one oh oh

The desires which are unspoken are you oh oh
Till old age it is required oh oh

All my love songs are you, oh girl, oh oh

All my evening time is required, oh oh

Hey hey, do not push me into a new sky

Hey hey, do not kill my eye's sleep

Hey hey, this is strong hold of youth

Let us join the lips and drink the hearts

Oh life, oh life, oh life of life

Oh life, uh uh life..

Oh eyes, oh eyes, oh eyes of eyes

Oh eyes, vi vi eyes..

Oh life, Oh eyes

Oh the life of the eyes

This is getting intoxicated state, do not talk anything
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Even if you shake a bit, do not hesitate
This is getting intoxicated state, do not talk anything
Even if you shake a bit, do not hesitate
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Oh Mother You Are My Life

Oh mother you are my life

Oh mother you are my life, you are my protection
Oh mother you are my mother, you are my power
In my life's journey you are my light

You are my joy o mother, also you are my sad song

Durga Lakshmi Saraswathi give me peace sri devi
Give me power oh mother mother, om shakti om shakti mother mother
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Oh My Life

Oh my life.. my life

come near me..oh rider

time came so my thirst stopped

I wonder whether is this a magic and singing
desire came inside me and anger stopped
I m saying that you are my gentle breeze
oh my life.. my life

come near me..oh rider

you are everywhere everywhere

see my reflection inside you

will not leave my dear will not leave

if you are not (living) i m also not

let me tell you a word my dear

in that second i will live my whole life

my dear

base of life..

is that you oh girl is that you

the dream which was mentioned by Poet Bharathi
Because of you my dear before

I was floating like a wood

you become my breeze and come near me
and give me intoxicated air

I will wait for you my dear

base of life..
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She Is

That day...I did not know who she was

But today...I have realized that she is my life

She looked at me...talked to me...and spread magic over me

She smiled with her eyes...directed her gaze at me...and tickled my heart

She is the moon among the stars

She is a jasmine with beautiful petals

She has done something to me

The rangoli that she has spread around my home will never fade away

The redness of her lips and the sindhoor of her forehead are the sunrise to my
heart

I would like to sense her touch like the beautiful bangles of her hand

I would forever like to be the jingle of her trinkets

She has whispered dearly in my ears...she is a blushing flower bud

When I look at her...she turns her gaze away from me...but when I stop looking
at her...she

keeps looking at me

She smiles as she sees me...but she stops it as I notice her...she does all this
cute drama with me

Like advaitha veda...the heart of a lady can never be understood

The ladies do not take seriously the heart of a man and his yearning desire
She comes to me after my heart is deeply hurt...like handing over an umbrella
after it stops

raining
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She Tilted Me

She tilted me, she rubbed my life

Will I live happily here after?

Without getting shaken, without hitting against floor
Will I recover fully here after?

She smiled in her side of her lip

I finished my sins

Without getting drenched in rain

I tried to exit out

Till I walk, the floor that moves

I suffer over that

Error in eyes, the screen that falls

Because of that I feel astonished

Like yesterday the sky appears blue today also

My days will be extended

The legs that like to move away will come closer and tie as knot
It doesn't listen and tells who...

I'm the bird, you are the feather

I wished to defeat the air

I'm the travel, you are the eyes

I saw that I'm crossing the limits

When evening approaches, in a temperature of 110 my body
gets fried like gloriosa lily

The air will touch me, but I think that it is your hands
Then cheating touches me

I'm hiding my suffering

I locked down my lies and kept to myself

I wake up in my dreams

I saw a key in my hand

Ankur Mazumder

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

65



Small Leaf In My Heart

Small leaf in my heart

You are the rain of love for me

I must be drenched because of you

Small flag of my heart

You are the plant of love for me

I must grow around you

Looks are speaking new words

Hearts are being exchanged

Because of you the moments of my life are being made beautiful
Even pain is becoming enjoyable

Though I collect a lot of words to speak to you

On seeing you I don't know what to speak and my hearts working gets stuck
Everyday telling only your hame

Now I have forgotten my own name

Oh girl who is like the yellow moon, as childish as kids speech
And shy yet bold don't charm me

Oh boy who is my favorite dream, as brave as cheetah

And beautiful as music please don't kill me with your love

All the flowers that bloom when your breath touches them
Have the same fragrance as you have

Though I spend a lot of time with you

My heart cries saying that it is not enough

You are my eyes, my eye sockets

You are a little poem

Giver of kisses, frolicsome boy

I consider you as all the joys of my life
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Small Teenagers

Inside the heart of teenage couple

cool drizzling happens

Bunch of silk flower blossoms

inside newly arising thoughts

Generally

period (teenage) became a garden

Without getting close to each other

our relation became like a current of water

the relation which doesn't go away

became happiness and joyful

Bunch of silk flower blossoms

inside newly arising thoughts

Inside the heart of teenage couple

cool drizzling happens

I said again and again you

as an angry face guy

and I pinched again and again

and did mischievous things with you.. oh oh

When you walk inside small streets

without giving way

and without accepting

I messed around with you like sandiyar(guy from sandiyar caste - a type of caste
in Tamilnadu)

Oh ho ho

Wearing half drawer

do not &lt; naavani &gt; - not sure of meaning of this line
You were a girl who was sucking finger

now you started to wear thavani (a type of dress worn by young girl in TN
especially in villages - shown in the song video)

Your playful face why it became &lt; white &gt;

what else, had attained age and I understood that
Naughty playful roaming girl

why now became age attained girl

what else?

It's nothing but decided to give my body to you

aah.... (Female humming)

When you and me live

after building a house with sand

you prepared and gave fish kozhambu(a dish type) to me
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oh hoho...

If you buy Kamarkattu (a type of small chocolate made with jaggery and
cocunut) and groundnut chocolate

placing in your mouth and after biting a small portion
you gave it to me...

oh ho ho...

Like sun dried fish

you roasted my heart in fire

In the angala amman (a female deity) temple
you gave a eye sign to me

Wow

who placed a flower inside my heart?

who else?

a moving and dancing beautiful decorated chariot
Wow

who came and stood inside thoughts (in mind) ?
wholeheartedly and without shyness

a wild date palm tree flower

Inside the heart of teenage couple

cool drizzling happens

Bunch of silk flower blossoms

inside newly arising thoughts

Ankur Mazumder

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



Teddy Bear

If this(she) small flower who hugs a teddy bear and sleeps, looks at me
my mind drinks a small cutting (alcohol)

if I try to go beyond the normal romance(touch or kiss)

I m very very sorry

she may kill me and make a kolambu(a type of dish) out of my flesh..
If this(she) small flower who hugs a teddy bear and sleeps, looks at me
my mind drinks a small cutting (alcohol)

if I try to go beyond the normal romance(touch or kiss)

I m very very sorry

she may kill me and make a kolambu(a type of dish) out of my flesh..
Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

for sometime if i see her from the bottom of my stomach

she takes out my liver and courier

if i think her as a male and

go near near

she Il send me in an ambulance (after beating up hard)

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Its super super.. its top super..

This girl is one who suddenly enters

and sticks all over my heart

cooker cooker.. its a hot cooker

heart is trying to forget her, its a problem problem..

what she speaks is like Sone papdi(a type of sweet)

her name became a bottle of honey

her costume became like a lollipop

she rocks, seduces, poem is coming poem is coming

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

If this(she) small flower who hugs a teddy bear and sleeps, looks at me
my mind drinks a small cutting (alcohol)

if I try to go beyond the normal romance(touch or kiss)
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I m very very sorry

she may kill me and make a kolambu(a type of dish) out of my flesh..
Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened

Even a crow may become a peacock

while dancing hormones gets weakened
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That Moon

I caught that moon in my hands for my darling(dear lover)

where where? can i have a look at it?

close your eyes.. let me show it to you..

O precious gem..Can I give a kiss to you..? for that Can I get a lawyer from
city..?

Can I disregard the shyness? for that can I arrange food in your saree(pallu) ?
Come towards river side and lets silently sit near it

three days in a month have to be patient generally

if wind blows the jasmine flower's blouse cannot bear..

hands are there for protection..dont need of your courage..

go dear.. everything is fake..

white dhoti has been worn and turmeric is stuck on it..

a sexy lady(mentioning the lover) kissed so the turmeric got stuck to it..

it is the month of december so getting cold in chest..

oops a problem there is no (dont know what lavukkai is)

wearing sakkambatti(a place) saree, a garden blossomed

If the flower blinks its eyes the bee will follow

lets not indulge in something wrong..uhumm
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The Curtains Of Enchantment

Your soul, its music

Be it the shade

Of the honeyed flower.

The curtains of enchantment

Crafted from moon beams

The bamboo trees, a kiss, give.

Like the playful breeze, slip through my fingers

In the bed of flowers, speak to me silently, my Love.

When we are alone together, bolt Love's door
And lock me within, my love.

Teasing day, fragrance of the breeze
The dampness in your hair, a warm rain
Your love awakens

In me, a hundred dreams

(Your soul..)

(The curtains...)

Clouds be he, and she, rain

Days be he, and she, time.

The breeze be he, and she, his fragrance
Words be he, and she, his meaning.
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The Girl

Girl... Just Let me be your man I wanna hold your hand

And take you to your fantasy Eyes...when I look into your eyes

You make me realize My baby you're the only one for me

I will place you dearly in my heart I will take you to the pinnacle of love

I will be your world Come...I will be your companion in the moon light

Will be your umbrella in a rain I will turn into a melodious song for you

My soul wants to walk with you always If you are with me...my life(all my world)
will follow

you all along

Though I express it or not...you know everything Come to me...my beautiful
crown of roses

Oh my sweet heart...I have come...I am all yours My life want to accompany you
Your heart is reflecting the beauty of love like a mirror Your alluring beauty is a
feast to my

eyes

Our love is swinging happily in a dream(during night)

Girl...You're like a crystal moon Such a refreshing tune

You got me singing every verse Come...In to my galaxy

Come fly away with me Our love is like a universe!
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The Life

The naughtiness of a playful breeze is weaving around...dark clouds are roaring
with

thunders...lightning

flashes are following us

Dissolving all the boundaries...rushing towards us...this charming rain with
thousands of colors

has

entered our home and was held dearly in our eyes

During this time of beautiful and priceless downpour, even the moon of far away
skies would

descend to

be a relative at our sweet home

Behind the silence...lies those unspoken feelings...revealing them...the spirit of
fun is going all

round our

Hearts

We all together...in this magical bond of oneness...melting away the time in
amusement

In these waves of happiness...lets cuddle to prosper in the years to come

The stars have adorned themselves as the festoons of our home...and the days
as the pearl

necklaces of

Ours

The air is filled with scented fragrance...and joy is spread

Even the moon of far away skies would descend to be a relative at our sweet
home

Where have these happy tunes of smiles and stir of happiness been till now?
Seems like we gave got an invitation to the heavenly musical concert

In this aura of jubilations and rhythms of fun...the rain of melody is singing
various tunes of

happiness

The music of our rejoicing is extending beyond the celestial skies

Dance is in the air with melodies of songs all around

Even the moon of far away skies would descend to be a relative at our sweet
home
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The One Who Came To Swing In Baby Swing

Oh the heaven's lamp who came to swing in the baby swing

Oh the miraculous pearl of June-July month found in ocean

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings

Oh the heaven's lamp who came to swing in the baby swing

Oh the miraculous pearl of June-July month found in ocean

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings

If I take a song and start to sing, forest stream would sleep

The cinnamon tree flowers would blossom, even in rocks water would secrete
If I take a song and start to sing, forest stream would sleep

The cinnamon tree flowers would blossom, even in rocks water would secrete
What is raaga (musical note) , what is taala (beat) , did I learn music after
learning those?

Seven pitch or eight pitch, did I learn music after knowing those?
The knowledge of music that I learnt, who gave me, it's the god
Never read through books, for that this earth is the withess

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings

Oh the heaven's lamp who came to swing in the baby swing

Oh the miraculous pearl of June-July month found in ocean

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings

I have a mom for giving me food, so never felt hunger

Because I have mom I had never been to temple

After getting beating from mom it won't pain for me but still I cry
If I cry can my mom bear that? So she also cries

On the whole the mind of a mom acts like a child

In the life that I live, there is never defeat

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings

Oh the heaven's lamp who came to swing in the baby swing

Oh the miraculous pearl of June-July month found in ocean

Over the cradle is the garland of pearls

Plays like colorful flowers, small brother sings
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The Signs Of A Rainfall

I can sense the signs of a rainfall that is about to take place in my eyes
My heart is getting drenched, is this love or murder?

I can view the scenes of the times we spent together

My pathways are slippery, why is this so?

When I used to lean on your shoulders, my eyes became excited

Now it is searching for you asking your whereabouts

When I used to walk with you all the pathways were lined with flowers

Now after asking me where you are it gets withered

I can sense the signs of a rainfall that is about to take place in my eyes
My heart is getting drenched, is this love or murder?

I can view the scenes of the times we spent together

My pathways are slippery, why is this so?

I sowed the seeds of love at an age when I had no control over myself

The seeds grew by itself

When a new flower bloomed I was excited

But now someone has plucked it, who is it?

I asked for happy times

Who gave me tears in my eyes?

I asked for magical shows in the sky

Who gave my obstacles on my way?

This love is also in one way a torture

That burns us alive

I can sense the signs of a rainfall that is about to take place in my eyes
My heart is getting drenched, is this love or murder?

I can view the scenes of the times we spent together

My pathways are slippery, why is this so?

When I used to lean on your shoulders, my eyes became excited

Now it is searching for you asking your whereabouts

When I used to walk with you all the pathways were lined with flowers

Now after asking me where you are it gets withered

I can sense the signs of a rainfall that is about to take place in my eyes
My heart is getting drenched, is this love or murder?

I can view the scenes of the times we spent together

My pathways are slippery, why is this so?
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Unseen Eye

It's an unseen eye(abnormal eye) , without seeing you
My heart is impair, if i fail to think you

Words unsaid by you is not a word

Without your presence, I am nothing(abnormal)

It's an unseen eye, without seeing you

My heart is impair, if i fail to think you

Words unsaid by you is not a word

Without your presence, I am nothing(abnormal)
You're one half in me

Whomever leaves; the Pains are half

Time Changes, views(scene) changes

In front of Love; you and me are not different

It's an unseen eye, without seeing you

My heart is impair, if i fail to think you

Words unsaid by you is not a word

Without your presence, I am nothing(abnormal)
There's no Temple without a God

There's no Lightening(Deepam-Prayer Lamp) without a Temple
So you're that Temple; thus i am Prayer Lamp there
In front of God you and me are not different

It's an unseen eye, without seeing you

My heart is impair, if i fail to think you

Words unsaid by you is not a word

Without your presence, I am nothing(I'm not normal)
In my body; you as my baby(imagination) -1
dragged and hugged as i desired

either you give or i

doesn't matter who does because you and me are not different
It's an unseen eye, without seeing you

My heart is impair, if i fail to think you

Words unsaid by you is not a word

Without your presence, I am nothing(I'm not normal)
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Walk With Me

O time...do not progress

O shyness...do not give in

During these moments when shore of a sea is about to unite with it's companion
As I consider him as a child at heart

I realized that he is the moon of my heart

His mischief is my moonlight

I am lost in the world of dreams

When he treats me like an apple of his eye

I feel like a woman

Saying that he doesn't know how to walk...he is making me step ahead
He is pleading to walk with me
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What Are You Going To Say?

This boy has kept only you in his heart

Don't simply hurt him

He has been waiting for 3 to 4 months

Don't simply kill him yourself

What are you going to say? ...

I will wait for 6 months

I will lie with my eyes open for 3 months

Something is happening, my heart is aching, my heart is suffering
To hear your answer.

What are you going to say?

This boy has kept only you in his heart

Don't simply hurt him

He has been waiting for 3 to 4 months

Don't simply kill him yourself

This is the love of children, it is the affection of an innocent child
My heart is suffering because of you

It didn't consider religion or caste as a barrier, it didn't ask anyone's permission
My heart just fell in love by itself

To tell the truth my heart is crying to hear your answer
This boy has kept only you in his heart

Don't simply hurt him

He has been waiting for 3 to 4 months

Don't simply kill him yourself

Carrying a murderous tool I acted like a jobless fellow
I walked with shyness because of you

Holding a stick I walked here and there

But I came dutifully behind you

I have become a new person

Because you looked at me

What are you going to say?

This boy has kept only you in his heart

Don't simply hurt him

He has been waiting for 3 to 4 months

Don't simply Kill him yourself
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What Would Happen To Me? What Should I Think Of
You?

O My Heart...Deem it as a farewell...Don't Shed your tears
Do not dream so...As It might turn into reality

When would this distance close in

When would this silence start speaking

In these tides of tears of eyes

What would happen to me?

What should I think of you?

Whose heart should I blame? ...This Moment

I believed that you would always be with me

I thought that you like me as much as I like you

Have I ever insisted you to come? Have i ever scorned at you to leave?
At last I just became a silent spectator in this game

If you refuse to accept me...If you deny to come to me
And If you confirm that there is nothing between us
What would happen to me?

What should I think of you?

Whose heart should I blame? ...This Moment

I believed that you are another form of me

I was happily living in this false belief all these days
Do not madly follow something you like

Though I tell all this to my heart, would it listen?

If you are crushing my dreams and desires this way
What would happen to me?

What should I think of you?

Which should heart should I blame?

This Moment
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When Are You Dear

When are you going to tell oh my dear

what wrong did I do.. you are moving away from me..
When are you going to tell oh my dear

what wrong did I do.. you are moving away from me..
Wont you come slowly and tell me a word

if i dont have an answer you kill me fully

when are you.. when are you

When are you going to tell oh my dear

you cooked delicious food, you took away hunger from me..
you brought my mom in front of my eyes yesterday..
where did that attachment go? in all these things no fakeness..
why you feeling angry with me?

jasmine's scent became thorny, I kept love on you like water lily
what bad act did i do.. bad act

when are you.. when are you

When are you going to tell oh my dear

With silvery moon sky, with betel leaf inside mouth

my world is with you, like this i was

what to tell my god, the trouble caused by love

no wrong with you.. no

inside my eyes, there are no more tears to flow

i died slowly.. slowly

when are you.. when are you

When are you going to tell oh my dear

Wont you come slowly and tell me a word

if i dont have an answer you kill me fully

when are you.. when are you

When are you going to tell oh my dear
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When You

When you understand a little or ignore a little

When you taunt me a little....or when you give a gentle smile

I would look closely in your heart, and find myself somewhere deep inside
Can't you look at me once? ...Can't you speak with me once?

At least be angry with me....ask me if you want me to praise you

I am going crazy for you...yet you do not feel compassionate about me
You are a very greedy woman...speak a little

Break that barrier between us at least today

Even if you send a message with a bird...I will be before you without second
thought

In every birth I will reach you to be your companion

Haven't you realized that my heart is peacefully resting in your heart
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Where Were You?

Where were you? Where were you?
How did you enter into my heart?
You fell in my eye sight

You wormed your way into my heart
You gave a reason to live

Before I saw you

I was as plain as a white paper

After I saw you

I became as colorful as the rainbow
When I lean on your shoulder

You are my friend

When I lie on your lap

You are also my mother

Where were you? Where were you?
How did you enter into my heart?
You fell in my eye sight

You wormed your way into my heart
You gave a reason to live

In my garden

All the flowers that bloom

Due to the lack of a person to pluck it
They whither on the plant itself

But from the time I saw you

Because of my longing for you
Without desiring to do so

My fingers automatically pluck the flowers
In my whole heart

You sowed yourself like a seed

I didn't bother about it thinking it was just a seed
But very soon when I looked

I saw you standing like a fully grown tree
When I lean on your shoulder

You are my friend

When I lie on your lap

You are also my mother

Where were you? Where were you?
How did you enter into my heart?
You fell in my eye sight

You wormed your way into my heart
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You gave a reason to live

When ever I hear my name

I immediately say your name
Always memories of you

Keep surrounding me

Whoever comes before me

I get confused thinking it is you
Because of you

A lightning has struck my heart
You are a part of my life now

You are a part of my emotions now
Today my shadow

Has left me behind and

Is coming behind you

And is following you

Where were you? Where were you?
How did you enter into my heart?
You fell in my eye sight

You wormed your way into my heart
You gave a reason to live
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Will She Come To Soothe Me

Will she come to soothe me?

Will she give a bouquet of flowers in my heart?
Will she ride to me like a golden chariot?
Or will she deceive me?

Restless heart, will she come

And kiss me with her flower-bud lips?
Hark, I can hear the sounds of her anklets.
She shewed me lightning with her flower-like gaze
A thousand desires she fed me

But for some reason she locked her heart
And haunted me day and night.

She changed my heart to her name

And kindled the flame of love.

Won't the reply I ask for come today?
Won't she give me her lap to sleep on?
Won't my desires and wishes be fulfilled?
Won't melodies and rhythms unite?

My eyes are fixed to her path.

My night is in her hair

My day in her gaze

My lifetime in her love

That dream hasn't dissolved in my eyes
My heart filled with desire doesn't beat

My life and death in her word

She stays as the image in my eye

She throbs as music in my heart

Will she come to see me tomorrow?

Pour water over the rock and go?

My eyes are fixed to her path.
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Will You Forgive Me?

I was a girl who lived like the fish in the sea

I crossed the shores and came, for you

I was suffering of the ground

So I returned to my own sea

One day I smiled at you, the next day I hated you
Without killing you I buried you alive

Will you forgive me?

Oh dear, I walked in fear

I became the rain on a thread

I became an artist only because of you

You are the light at distance

You are pulling me towards you

I melted at the thought you repeatedly

What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?
What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?
In the running water, I am just a wave

You are the wetness that prevails inside

Even though I got a chance I didn't use it correctly
Will you forgive me, dear?

I the paper that floats in the wind

You made me a letter

Starting in love and ending in an bow and arrow
My life is an explanation

One day I smiled at you, the next day I hated you
Without killing you I buried you alive

Will you forgive me?

[Anbirkum Undgr Aazhaikkum Thaazh

Anbirkum Undgr Aazhaikkum Thaazh

Aarvalar Pun Kanneer Pggsal Tharum

Anbillaar Elaam Thamakkuriyar Anbudaiyaar
Enbum Uriyar Pirarkku

Pulambal Enasendren Pullinen Nenjam

Kalathal Uruvathu Kandu]

Oh dear, why did you come into my life?

Will you go away the the drop of water on fire?
Night time when everyone is asleep

It is the time for me to wet my pillow with my tears
One day I smiled at you, the next day I hated you
Without killing you I buried you alive
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Will you forgive me?

Oh dear, I walked in fear

I became the rain on a thread

I became an artist only because of you

You are the light at distance

You are pulling me towards you

I melted at the thought you repeatedly

What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?
What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?
I melted at the thought you repeatedly

What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?
What will you do to the heart that is thinking of you and longing?

Ankur Mazumder
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With Your Two Eyes

With your two eyes, with your two eyes,

You tied me and pulled me

With a small smile, a naughty smile,

You pushed me away and ran to hide

Few days when I come to speak to you

On coming in front of you

I think that a look is enough and so

I move away without talking to you

That which both the eyes write,

A colorful poem, is love,

There is no word, no sound in it,

It is possible to read it even in silence.

Neither is it night nor is it day,

Will T be able to spend such time with you,

Which prevent us from being touched and from touching each,
Will such distances be reduced at that time.

I wish to lean on your lap,

On the other hand something prevents me from doing so,
This is a story which I have not yet told anyone else.

With your two eyes, with your two eyes,

You tied me and pulled me

With a small smile, a naughty smile,

You pushed me away and ran to hide

A place where waves don't reach and the wind does not blow,
My heart being such a place how did you enter it,

Not the body but something else which does not have any form,
Like God you came and mixed yourself with me.

Today I don't have any other thought in me other than you
Now onward my soul is not mine

Even death is not a barrier for me to live with you.

That which both the eyes write,

A colorful poem, is love,

There is no word, no sound in it,

It is possible to read it even in silence.

Few days when I come to speak to you

On coming in front of you

I think that a look is enough and so

I move away without talking to you

With your two eyes, with your two eyes,
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You tied me and pulled me
With a small smile, a naughty smile,
You pushed me away and ran to hide

Ankur Mazumder
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Without Seeing You, 1

Without seeing you, I am not myself,
Without root there is no seed

Without seeing you, I am not myself,
Without roots there is no seed

Magical thief kannaa kanna

Love artist kanna kanna(3) krishna....
Without seeing you, I am not myself,
Without roots there is no seed

Even the sky seen daily, seems untrue

Even the dreams of my heart give no pleasure
Without you, I no longer exist

Without seeing you, without seeing you
Without seeing you, without seeing you
Without seeing you, woman's heart is frantic
Without roots there is no seed

If you look at me like that, how I will come to you?
I stand in front of the mirror, and watch

To unite with you, I played a hundred dramas
Expecting to join you

Without expecting, he.....

Without expecting, he.....

Oh...Came up behind me and

Spun me like a top

With the mouth that encompassed the world
Pressed his lips to mine

That this world exists,

This girl has completely forgotten

Like a garment worn by the body,

Would you wear me?

From now on, from now on, kannaa

My sleepless eyes

Sleep now because of Kannan alone

From now on, from now on..

Without this happening...

Without seeing you...

If this whole life had gone by

Without craving in vain for anything else

I would live with you as my breath.
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Women's Love

Don't trust women's love,

Don't trust,

Since you've trusted, do not feel disappointed at heart

don't feel,

She would have showed love and said 'Hey darling'

Later once she change to another guy she would have said 'Oh brother
All males are non-violent

All females are like terrorists,

They wrote that females are like whole earth

is the name kept because like earthquake she destroys?

They said that all females are like god

is the name kept because she is like a stone as like a deity?

They praised that females are like rivers

is the name given because all males drown inside those rivers?
Do not trust, Do not trust a women

Do not trust, Do not trust a women

Because of a women, a male has become like a mad person,

Is there any women who has gone mad because of a male?
Because of a women, a male has walked away wearing kaavi** dress,
Is there any women who has walked wearning kaavi dress due to a male?
A person built TajMahal for a female,

Is there any woman who has even installed a small brick for a male?
Do not trust, Do not trust a women

Do not trust, Do not trust a women

All women always are number one spot in studies,

When did they leave our boys to study?

All women had won lot of gold in competitions,

In turn they made beard grow in the faces of males

Women became Ms. World or Ms. Universe,

But males loved women and got grey hair.

Do not trust, Do not trust a women

Do not trust, Do not trust a women

Don't trust women's love,

Don't trust.

The below is a different song completely:

Let's all celebrate Let's all celebrate

Praising the name of Allah, thinking about righteous people,
Sleeping like a stone, no one ever learnt anything

Sleeping like a stone, no one ever learnt anything
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After our legs and hands are worn out, no use in feeling later
Whatever has come let's keep in credit, whichever we spend let's keep in debit
Like today let's always get together here
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Wow My Mind

wow my mind is flying with the help of wings

but due to age factor hesitant to come near

watching here and there nearby

lovingly the gentle breeze flows

and talks something to my heart

oh this mind roams around searching for you

beautifully and jumping my anklet tells your name

wow my mind is flying with the help of wings

but due to age factor hesitant to come near

When you come near and talk to me

almost my eyes become sweating

breathing becomes fever..(nhoting that breathing becomes hot)
when i hide and see you from time to time..

the lightning strikes bit by bit

mind is the december month..

your smell flows through this nearby air

my eyes wander around and search for your body in the streets
what did you do to my sinful heart, telling your name i pamper you,
even if i m killed still i will tell your name

one or two what do i tell

i kept inside me thousands of desires,

dont have courage to talk..

inside me a word came and jumped

heart pounded me hardly,

still i went with shyness..

all my life, i have to see you and live

while i die i have to die in your lap

what i need apart from you, what else do i ask

my heart wont die without living a life with you..
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You Are Our Eyes

You are our eyes

You are our light

You are our life Jesus..
Routes on all the four directions
The times when it meets
What's good, what's bad

The unknown powder drawing
You are our way

The meaning of law's road
Your foot prints

Our life's clarity

If I walk in those foot prints
The fruit of success

.... YOU are our eyes

Trouble, bad happenings

The period of darkness reign
Falling after stumbling

Like that type of situation

You are our light

The flame of law's road

For us to put the truth

For getting rid of falsehood
The lord of truth, please give us your grace
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You In All My Dreams

In all my dreams you only occur, O eyes, I became life of you..

You are in my consciousness, the epoch which is not disarranged is pleasurable...
(my) Looks (with eyes) roams for you, (my) heart calls you..

when that time comes, it kills me...

In all my dreams you only occur, O eyes, I became life of you..

You are in my consciousness, the epoch which is not disarranged is pleasurable...
In the drizzling rain drops, I saw your secret...

I came to know about shyness, when you shrunk like snow flower...

Without my knowledge you took my heart, I can't forget you..

I attained a state where I could not understand truth, till what time, tell me...
The love memories of you which lives in heart in all time

daily daily...

In all my dreams you only occur, O eyes, I became life of you..

You are in my consciousness, the epoch which is not disarranged is pleasurable...
When it comes to search, even my feelings gets confused..

I was lying like mirage, because you came I opened my eyes...

to attain the inseparable state, in my heart fire ritual happens...

when I suffer as a console, I lie on your lap...

The love memories of you which lives in heart in all time

daily daily...

In all my dreams you only occur, O eyes, I became life of you..

(my) Looks (with eyes) roams for you, (my) heart calls you..

when that time comes, it kills me...

In all my dreams you only occur, O eyes, I became life of you..

You are in my consciousness, the epoch which is not disarranged is pleasurable...
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Your Magic

A spell has bounded me this way...captivating my heart

This earth has swirled a little...May be due to the strong desire in her
Has the love found its place in my heart? ..That love is longing for u
Like a mirage in the clouds...This warmth of the sun has turned into the moon
light

My heart is filled with strange magic...yet I find it soothing

Every second turns into a season for me

Flash of lightening is touching every nerve of mine

My strides are turning into a surging stream of water

Without a clue, my steps started swooping upwards

My thoughts about you are trying to entrap me in the broad daylight
My soul has lost its mind and stood like a statue

You are the dream of my eyes...do not dissolve away

During these time of our union, do not fly away

Your magic has brought so much change in me

Your magic has turned me into you...0 moonlight
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Your Silence

In the lush green grassland...filled with the fragrance of herbs

As the silence is spread...I can hear your song of love

Its a full moon night...in a forest covered with the fog... A solitary walk with you
This is enough for me...just this

All T need is you...only you

It is a beautiful sight...as the cranes bathe in the water pond and shake their
wings to get rid of

dripping Water

Without any hesitation as you wipe the that water of me

I want to take you into my arms

Trees are quivering in this fall of snow

Even the blood has freezed surrendering to the chills of this winter

Our tender age is craving for warmth at this moment...let's get into a blanket

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 118



(?)

P077°7° 27°7°7° 272777 272727 2777?77,

(?)

P0?7?7?7°7°07° ?7°7°77°7° ?727?27? ?7? ?7?7°?

(?)

PP?7?7?7° 27?7?77 ?7?7°7°7? ?°7°7°727?27°7

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 119



P77 2227 227°?7°?7°? ?7? ?7°7°7°7

(?)

P??7?7?7° 27?7?7°7°07°7° ?7?27°72727?2? ?7? 27?7

(?)

P?7?7?7?7° 27?7?7077 ?7?07°727?77? 2?7?77

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 120



P07 2227?77?07 ?7?7° ?7?7°7°7° ?27?7°7°?

P07 27?7?7°7° ?7?7°7°7°7? 27?27?77

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 121



P97 0000 090?277
272722 2222227 2722 2772772 2?2,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 122



2790707? 2070?7277
27727 272772 222 22722 272272272277

P00 0070?2002 70?7,
222272227272 2772 2772,

279707? 2 27077
2?22?2727 2?2?72

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 123



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 124



200000020209 0?2 72?2 77

P77, 27272 272200° ?7?? ?7?7?°? 27?7?77

2977?7277
2?2222 22 2?22?22 7?72

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 125



090?000 002 7007 ????
2?7227 2272 2?22?72 2

079 0770° 9002 77077 ???
22 272727 222722 272 2?2722 2722 2727722 ?

097 90902 7200?9777

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 126



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 127



2?27?7227 77 27?7 (One Night Aspirations)

P07 22?7?7?7°7°7° ?7?°7°7? ?7? ?7?7?°?

27907 777?077
27727 272 227222 227272 27?2 2?77

?7977? 77?
?7977? 77?
2?22?7227 2?7 2?2222 22?7 ?7?

Ankur Mazumder

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



27 270902 0777

P707°7° 27°7° ?27°7° 272727, 272722 22 22°°? 27?°? 27?7,

2977 0°070° 97° 2°077° ??? 2970°? 97° 27077° ???? 27?7,
227272 2222 2722, 22272 272?272 7777,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 129



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 130



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 131



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 132



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 133



2707 2007 777
22?2 2222 222 22722 2272 272772 2?77,

09000 0?0002 770707
2?7272 272 2?2222 7?2?77

Ankur Mazumder

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

134



27?7?2977

P07 00?722 09?2 70000 202 7
227 227 2222 227 222 22272 2?27?2722 2?7 ?7?

P07 00?7 02 097 79000 2902 7007
27727 272722772 22272 222272 2272272 227222 7?72

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 135



279079 797?77?, 7272 277°
0?00 NN

Ankur Mazumder

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

136



P97 0707 00?0 79207 77
2?72 2272 2?2 ?72?2 27272772

27?97 970707 27077
2000 000 002 2902 7097
2?72?7272 27277 222 2272 2?7?

2707 0?0 900797 777
2?7272 27272 222722 27272 ?2? 2?22?77

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 137



090?000 002 7007
?? 272 2?7222 ?2?277-

?7977? ?27?7,
2?77 272772 2?22?2727?

2977?2777 27?1
??72? 2722?77 ??!

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 138



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 139



?70°? 72°70° 27077 ????,
20797079077 27207277,

2977? 27070°? 72777,
2?7227 22?2 2272 272277

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 140



P00 0070?9097 007 ????
P27 222722 2272222 22277 27772,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 141



2777 977

P77 27?0 ?7?07? ?7°7°7°7

2227 27 7222 272 ?7!
?2?7? ?7? ??7 72727272727 227272727

222 227 722 7?2 2-227?
P97 P07 9?7?22 2?7?7°7

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 142



2?7 ?7777?

PP P7?7°7°7° 272707777 2727272772 27277,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 143



27 2709022 070777

Ankur Mazumder

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

144



P07 00?0 0007 090?092 297 90?2 07707
22727 2727272 22 22 22722722 272727?77?

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 145



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 146



27?7 ?7°777°

2?2 222772 222 22 27?277

97?2?07 277
2?22?2222 22?2 22 2?2?72

27970° 2070?2077
P27, 227222, 222 22 222777 772

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 147



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 148



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 149



20202000 9 - (R 2?7 ?)

2.22°0°0°0270?

P??7?7?7°7°7° 7?07?0777 ?707272°27°?7°? 27?27

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 150



P7?7° 27°7°7° 27°7°7°7°7° 2727, 2727272 277

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 151



P07 2?7?7?7° ?7?7?7° 27?7°7°7° ?27?7?°?

2.22°0°0°21 9007 20°0°0 270?2 207

PP 77?7°°°7°°7°7?, 2?2 2272727277

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 152



P07 22?7 27?7 2727? 272727 ?7272°2°7°?7?

2727 2222272 2?2 ?2??!

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 153



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

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

154



P07 227 22277 2272797 27?7?7?7°7° ?7?7°7°7°7°2727? 27?7

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 155



P99 27270277 2227 27?2 2727?7727

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 156



P99 7?07?07 7?07?0707 ?27?07° 707°7° ?707°7°7° ?7?07072°7°??7? 2°?7°?7?7°

Ankur Mazumder

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



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 158



P7?.2°27°27?7°?1 27?7°7° ??7°7° ?°°?°7°7?

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 159



PP 0707°7°7° 272707070772 27272727 27272720°7°7°7°,

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 160



P07 2?7?70 27?7 227 2227°?7?7?7°7°7°7

?70°? 72°70° 27077

(?)

?P7?7?7° ?27°7°7° 27?7?7277,

(?)

27070° 2777?2777,
2?27 22?2722 ??

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 161



(?)

27 222227 22 22772,

2900?02?02 2707
2?72? 2727 27?71

(?)

P7?7°7°7°7°7° 27?7?77 27277,

(?)

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 162



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 163



P97 27?7?70 27?7?7° 27?7?7° 27?7?7°7°07°272°2°?7? 2?7

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

164



P77?°07°7°7° 27?07?77

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 165



PP?7?7?7° 27?7?7297 2707272777 2??7?7?7°7°7° ?7°7?°7? ?7?°7?°7°7°7?27°7

P07 0007 2970?22 277,
2?7272 2727 22227272 72?2 77?7

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 166



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

2277 2772
2?2 2722 2?27 22!

P7?.2°27?7?7?7°07°07°7°07° ?27272°2°?7?7?7°7°7

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 167



P07 27 270707277 222?797 2°?7?7?7°7°7°7°7?7

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 168



P07?0°0°1 22070707 27 207?°°07°0°7° 27?7?2777,

22,220 79970° 272

P07? 2°7°7° ?7°7° 27°7°7?, 2?2 2?27?77

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 169



P7?7° 2222727272 ?7?727221 2?'12727? 27?7? 27?27?72

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 170



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 171



PP?7?7?7° ?7?7°7° 27?7?7707 2707072 ?72727? 2?7?77

2727 22227 27227 ?22222...227 ?2?22?7....

27?.272°77

P07 227 227?727 22?7°? 2°27?7?°

2?.272°070707? 72777

P07 22°27°?7?7° 2°?7?°

2790707 2070?2077 ????
2722272777

22,7002 770702

P07 22?7 227°?7?7?7°? 27?72

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 172



P7?7°?7°?7?7? 2?7

2900?27?77
??7227 227?72 222272727 ?2?77??

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 173



200020000 29?7 - (7?07 ?7?)

??2.772°7 7?77

P07 27 2027?77?22 27?7?7?7?7° ?7?7?7° 27?7

2?.272°070707? 72777

P07 22?79 27?7?77 22?7?7077 ?7?27272°2°?7?7? 2?7

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 174



P?7?7?7?7° 27?7°7°7°7?7

27977 0°970° 97707? 277
2?77 272 222272727272

22.770°00° 2907?72 777

22272 2227 227272 ?7?

0907?0297 0907 7?2 27077
2?72 227 22?22?22 2 ?7?

P97 007?07 0907 77?7,
2?7 2272772 2227272 2?77

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 175



2907?77 007
2?72?2722 27?272

2797 7777,
27727 27272 22?22 22?77

?7? ???, 2707 2070 2707
270707? 2070?7277
2?7 22 2?2222 227 27?7

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 176



27?077
27?077
27?077
27?077

27?077
27?077

27?077
27?077
27?077
27?077

27?077
27?077

27?077
27?077
27?077
27?077

27?077
27?077

27?7
27?7
27?7
27?7

27?7 "
27?7 "

27?7
27?7
27?7
27?7

27?7 7
27?7 7

27?7
27?7
27?7
27?7

27?7 7
27?7 7

2707 7777 ????
2?7 2272 2727277

270707 2?7 92777
22727 27272722772,

P7?7?7° ?27°7°7° 2777
2772 2222 222772,

270707 2?7 92777
??72? 272722722772

Ankur Mazumder

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

177



Ankur Mazumder

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



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 179



P90 0070?9097 2007 277,
22727 272772 22722 2727 ?2? 222727 ?77?

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 180



P 007?77 770?277 ???? 20797 70707 2777

P P20 27?7 227 22?7?7? 227?7? 27°7°?7?7?

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 181



0900?00?97 2907?2077
2?22?2772 27272772

2?0707 0007? 27077°
09090 2970?90?77
22722772 277272 272727 22?27?2772

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 182



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 183



Ankur Mazumder

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

184



007 0707?0002 7777,
2272722 2722 2727277,

007 0707?2002 7777,
272722 2722 2727277,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 185



0?0000
2?7272 272772 227 227272 2222722 2?7?72

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 186



?2777?

P7?7?7°, ??7?7?,2°7°7°7° 2?2 27277

P97 00?9092 22 27077
??72? ?272 2?2777

?7? ???? ????
227227272 272? ?2?272 2?22 77?7

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 187



2?77?72

P07 22??7?7° 2°?7?7°7°7?7°

270707 2070?9797 077
2?72?72 227 22?22?22 ??

270707 2070?9797 077
22772 2272722772,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 188



P00 000 00902 0000 2902 297 0007
PP 00?00 00?00?2220 27 077
22722 2727272 2227272 27 22 227227227 222722722 272? 27?27?72

P00 000° 20°0°2 77077,
227 22772 227227227 2227 2272272 2222722 2722?77

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 189



2707?0707 277,
2?72?7272 272 2?2727 27?2

2?0 297?72 7007 ????

P7? 07°7° ?7°7°7°7°, 2227272727272 27277

RPN
2?7272 272? ?7?27?

20797 970902 0707?2977

P??7?7?7°7°7° ?7?07°07°077° ?70727° 272727277

2?0990 07002 2077

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 190



2977?7277 ???? 27?77,
2?2 222 222, 2222 272772 2?72,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 191



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 192



27 27?2 2°0°0?77277,
P22 2727722 2227 2227222 22727 2272277

Ankur Mazumder

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

193



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 194



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 195



2977 0°070° 97° 2°077°
27 272772 22722722722 272 2?272727?

P07 00?7 00 092 90?0 92 2900 290°0 927707
2?7227 227272 222722 22722 22 22722722 2?7272

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 196



079 0770° 9002 77077
277 22 222 2272 22727772,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 197



00707 270 0900?2777,
? 27 2727222 2772 2?7,

27970° 2070?2077 ????
227 22 2?22722722722722 22227227227 2222?22 7?72

P90 2970?2002 77077,
222272227272 2772 2772,

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 198



P77?7° ?27°7°7°7° ?2°7°7°72777,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 199



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 200



PP7? P0?7°? 7077 2797?07 ?°?7°?

~J

~N
=)
)
)
=)

~N
=)

07?00 007 090707, 20?0 97797 977
2222 222 222 2222 222222, 2222 2272 2722 27277”7?

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 201



2°?27??2??2°?7?? (Priyanka)

P99 272727 272727 2722°?7?7?7?7° ??7?7°7°7°7

P07 0070 0000 0902 0900 9097 90?2297
77272 2727 222 272772 222272272777

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 202



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 203



2907777?777°

P07 227?79 2727?7? 2?7?7?7°7° ??7?7° ?°7?°7°7?

Ankur Mazumder

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

204



000°0°0°00? 2900 200007 229007 00?

?7?7?7?, ?27?7° ?27°7°7° 2727277

0907? 270°0° 90?0 277
2727 2722, 22222 2222222 2222-222722 227?277

27977, 22907 ?77°
?? 272772 2?272277!

2707 07?2777 7771
27 ?727-27 22722 2?22?2722 ?7?

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 205



P7070°07° 27°7°7°7° 2272727707 207°? 27?7°° ?7°7?7;

2707 270707 270
2272 227 222 222 2272-2227272 272 7777

2707?2007 77
2?7 2272 2?2 2?22?77

07?27?2777 ???? 277?777,
2?27 72 272?777

27977 0907 2977?2077
22727, 222222 22222 2222 272 222 227772272 M2 2 ?

P07 07 0?2729 0900 22 29702 777

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 206



P00 0000 9097 00?0 20907 2000 090?277
2?7 2272 2?22?2277

27?9700 92 2902 7072 27077
272 222222 2222 22222 22272222 22727 277,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 207



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 208



?2777?

P0707? 27707 27°7°7° ?27°7° ?27277 272727 27272 227277,

227 222 722 227 227, 227 222 2772 271
227 222227 22227 2272222227 2222 2227272 272,

P00 00 00079 000?200 20700 20707, 20072 277 2771
22722 2727 22 227227 22?2 2222 22772 2?272727?!

279077 0?0777 ???? P00 007 000° 27977? 277
2?7227 227227 2?2722 2?7 2?27? 27!

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 209



)

N
~J
~J
~J
™
)

N
)

2727?7797 0777

07?27 7?70°72777,
22227272 27272 2227272 222272 227227227 222722 ?272? ?7?

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 210



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 211



Ankur Mazumder

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

212



Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 213



Love

Let us get lost in an unknown place!

By an indefinite way,

To reveal the beauty of nature,

Through the way covered with green meadow,
Between green paddy fields,

Between the white downy inflorescence reed field
Way behind the clump

Space out urban.

We may arrive at a nameless stream!

Parrots will fly over our heads ...

Destined to home!

Flute will be heard from tea garden at other bank,
Will walk alongside, keeping hands of other.

We shall hear the sweet chirp.

Your hair will touch my cheek ........

May be seduced - -

We shall sit together in the shadow under a tree at ease
On the green pasture
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Hug you in my arms and kiss your rose red lips
You will keep your chin on my chest,

Will be dazed,

Standing on my feet,

Whisper in my year ..........

‘Will you love me ever? '

Ankur Mazumder
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22777907 777°

P07 222727 2272?72 2?7?27

27?7 ??'?? 72?77,

P00 2777?72?20 2727?27?12 27?72,
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22077902 70707

P97 27?7?70 ?7?7?7?7°07° 7?07 ?2?7°7°7? ?7?°7°7?7
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27?7 277?77

2277 2272 72272 22 22722
?7?7?7? ?27°7?7°,

2722 27 227 272 2272 22722772,
?7?7? ?7?,

P P07 272727 ?707? ?727°27°27°?7°? 2?7

90?07
27 22222 27?2 2272 22,

Ankur Mazumder

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



2?2077

27 2°070°? 0777
27727 272 2222272222 72?2

0907? 270°0° 90?0 277
2?7227 2272?22 77?72
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27?2777

P07 2227?77?77 ?7?7°7°7°7°7? ?7?°7? 7?7?77

P97 00?9002 770707
2?7227 22727 227227 22 22722722727 2222272272777

2797 ?77?
2777 277222 27227 2277727,

27?77 ???? ???
2977?7277

2797 ?77?

27727 27272 ?2?27?
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2977 227292 22 27?2 ?2???? (How Many Pictures Of

dddddddddddddddddddddddddd

P?7?07°07°?7?7?°7? ?7?7?7°

090700 000 090700 277
2?7 7?7 22?772
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?7?7°°7? 7?2 27?777,

?70°? 72°70° 27077

P07 222?7? 27 272° ?2272°22°?..?2..?2..°2..

?79077? 27077 ???
2?7272 2?2272?2 722?77
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2?7?27 22?7 - ?? (Letter Of Mind - 10)

PP70°7° 272707077 272727 2727 22? 297?7°7°7°° 27?7,
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2?7?27 22?7 - ? (Letter Mind - 9)

P07 22271 22?7 22?7 227 2022?97 27?7?7?7°7°°7°7?7

P07 7 0097 90907 2070?0797 2777 ???? 297777,

2 070707, 20070707070 2970777 - 22 227272 2722 277,

PP??7?7°7° 7?77?07 7?0 27?77 9?7?0707 - 297277 ?72°27?7?7?

P00 00 00?909 0070?9092 2907070 2900?2777,
PP2272 222222222 22222222 22722 272272 22 2777
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27?27 222272 (Moner Bristi)

P77 27?7?7°7°7° ??7°7°7? ?7?°7°7?°7?27
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??

PP?7?7?7° 27?7?7070 227?7?7°7°7°7° ?7?°7? ?°7°7°7
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?? (Sad)

PP 77?7°7° 07°7°7°7°7° 272727 27277,

P07 007 90?7 900 272 27077 ????
227227227 2227227227227 2272 22272 22772 227222 22722722 ?22272772°77
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20077°0-2?77?

27 2°070°? 0777
22722722-227272 27227272 222272 272272277
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P7?7°7°, 2727?27?22 ?707? ??7?7°°7°7°7°

2790707? 2070?7277
? 22 2727 222 2727?72?77
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20?7797 0?7 977

P07 22?7?7?7°7°07° ?7?7°7? ?°7°7°727°77? 2?7?77
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2?27?7227 22?7277 (Publish Emptiness)

P07 227?797 27?7?7? 2?7?7°7° ?7?7?7°07°72727° 2722?27?72

P 00070900°...2?2 279007707,
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2977 0°070° 97° 2°077°
227272 22722 2727277,

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 238



222 22 2722 722-722 ?

2?2 22227 222272 22272 272772

27977 0°070° 97° 2°077°
222222727 22?2722 ?272?2? ??
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270977 777

22?7 22722,
2227 22227222 27272 722277

22?7 222,

22?7 2222272 27277-

227- -, 22222 22222 2272 222772 27772
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20?07?2907 2790?77

227 2272 272 ?7-

P070°07°° 270707072727 27272 22707, 22?2 27?7°7°7°
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222772727 27?2727 272?72 2?27?77 2?7?77

P07 277? 227?7?7?7?7°7° ?7°7? ?2?7?7°7? ?7?°7°7?7

27 ?27?77?
227227272 277 2?-27227 22?2 22272 2?27?77

P97 0?7 0902 7?2 27077
P?7227 22772 22722 2722722 2?7272 272272777

Ankur Mazumder

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 243



?2-7?? ????, 22-22 2277
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297 07 0707,
2?7272 2727 ?2? 27272 27?777
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07 2790?0297 7?77
22227227 222722722 27272

P00 007 092 790700 29000 277
2?7 2272772 22722222 7?72

P97 0 0900?9790 207002 2977
2?7 22 22227227222 22722 2?272? ?7?

27 0770?9002 770702 27077
2222722 2722722 2?7727 ?7?
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0790707? 2707 27077 ???, 2707?7777
2797?72?72 7?7,
2?27 22 27 ?72?7?

2707 7777
2222722727272 2?22?22 7?77

07997707 20?0 79207 77
227227 ?2?2? 27272
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