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I am not a poet or something. Its just whenever I feel low or high I pick up my
pen and put my feeling on the page
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Alone

When the stars are high and the moon is far
When night is long and my thoughts are at war
A silent whisper, a silent tear,

I sit by a side with all my fear

Darkness becomes my comfort zone

My tired soul is stuck here all alone

This lonely infinite time I have spend and now
I think is this night ever going 2 end....
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Childhood

Life was so innocent when I was child

But now innocence has gone so wild

It was so much better when I was 13

But now, there is a big difference in between

Now Facebook and MySpace are their best friends

Writing something on the wall and commenting on it is the new trend
Now children their joys and their grief

Talking to their virtual friend is cool. It's only their belief

i-world is everything to them

All they like is mobile headphones computers and webcam
They are happy in their digital life

Talking face to face is crime but texting is rife

Before TV was an education medium but now it has become idiot box
They have forgotten Popeye n tom n jerry now digimon rocks
Subway Mc Ds Dominos n KFC is all they love

Mother’s food at home made with love n nutrition is like yaak

I feel sorry for latest model of kid

They think everything for them is forbid

They don't know it’s for their own good

Parent don't meant to their children’s to be rude

Kids often think they’re in a cage
Against their parent they have some kind of rage
I can understand their feelings

Coz irony of life is I was one of them when I was at that age
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I Wonder Why

I wonder why

Immense pain is unleashed

But there is not a single tear in the eye
When I am sad and I cry

I wonder why

I can’t fall asleep, I roll over from one side to other
Even for 6 hour on the bed I lay

I wonder why

I open up with my friends

But in front of parents I lie

I wonder why

I don’t get the results

Luck is screwing with me

No matter how much I try

I wonder why

I am lying on the surface

Hurt wounded betrayed

Instead I should fly high in the sky
Hundreds of days gone by

Wondering about why
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After wondering all this nothing going to change

Still I wonder why
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Interesting Sky

The sky is always changing

I don’t want it to settle down
Shades of blue, then reddy hue
Puffs of grey and white

And then it’s beautiful night!
At least I see a smattering
Of twinkly little things

A silver globe occasionally
Which admittedly it brings

A sort of pleasant feeling,
Warming to the soul,

But overall it’s so soothing
Interestingly droll!

Divyansh Lachhwani

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



Loneliness

I live in darkness and loneliness is my friend
I don't want to b disturbed until the end

I have been betrayed by lots of people

So it's better to be alone again

There was time when I used to like light
There was neither sadness nor fright
Sun was shining in my court

So soothing was the moon light

But now games are being played with my life by fate
All T can see from people is hate

I don't know when I will find my part of happiness
All T can do is wait wait and wait

Now I can’t smile as I used to before

As the blissful part of me walked out of the door
I keep thinking what I have done wrong

And I don't know how I get along

I never show my true feelings which is why I am writing this poem
I guess my feelings are personal and I am too embarrassed to show them
But this is the only way people will get to know the real me

Because I am tired of being lonely
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Love

When I first saw you I was in love with you

As the time passed my love for you grew
People said it's the beauty you are looking into
Or it’s just an infatuation

It could only be love I knew

I can smell some scents in her hair

Definitely love was in the air

People said these were the things that be used to
It could only be love I knew

I changed from action movies to romantic

Funny to dramatic

Things were changing (in a good way) around me
People said this is all about your view

It could only be love I knew

Just one look of her sets my pulses to race
Whenever I gazed upon that face

My face use to turn blue

People said these all things r not true

To hell with people it is love I knew
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Mera Bharat Mahan

laalach, loot aur hinsa ka charo oar ho raha hai gaan
pai pai me bich jata hai inka imaan hai

Aam aadmi ki jaan bhi ho gayi hai sasti

bas menga hua hai to roti kapda aur makaan

phir bhi hum log kahate hai mera bharat mahan

gandhi ji bethe hai pakade sar, subhash ka khoon b ab ho gaya hai pani

nehru ke b aankho se anshu chalak rahe hai, sar jhuka ke bethi hai jhansi ki rani
alag alag pranton main bat gaya hindustan

apne-apne desh ki maang kar raha hai pratek insaan

Phir bhi hum log kahte hai Mera Bharat Mahan

humne spykar ki dhoti aur woodland ke chappal hai chadai
raymond aur bata ne to muki hai khayi

baratnatiyan aur kuchipudi hua hai langda

aur Michal Jackson kara raha hai hume bhangada

lata asha bhool gaye par madona ka ho raha hai gungaan
phir bhi hum log kahate hai mera bharat mahan

jaha burai hamesha hari aur jeeti achaai hai
balehi jhooth sau ho lekin hazaar sachai hai
yaha logo ki madad karna dharm hai aur insaniyat hai imaan
isliye hum log kahte hai mera bharat mahan

yaha ka dhan hai hamari sanskriti

yaha aaj b mane jate hai riwaaz aur riti

bado se milne par chote karte hai pranaam

jaha diloon me aadar aur mukh se jhalakta hai samman
isliye hum log kahte hai mera bharat mahan

rashtrita aur ekta hai jaha ki shaan hai
ek hi desh hai essa jaha ek saath rahte hai hindu esaai aur musalman
jaha pradhaan mantra tha manmohan singh aur rashtra pati tha kalam

isliye hum kahte hai mera bharat mahan
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My College Life

college me padne wale hum, cool dude kahalate hai

register par likh nahi pate, sms or scraps haal type ho jate hai
mahine me ek baar nahate hai, baki din deo se kaam chalate hai
class kabhi attend karte nahi, proxy se hi kaam chalate hai
assignment akhari raat likhte hai or agle din jamaa kar jate hai
ek to class me late pahuchte hai aur nikale jane par badak jate hai
back aur kam number humko bahut rulate hai

raat bar movies dekhte hai aur class me so jate hai

canteen mein khate bajaate hai

ladkiyo ko impress karne ke liye kya-kya nahi karte karate hai
jeb me paise nahi hote mall gumte gumaate hai

yahin par to hum log pyar me pad jaate hai

kisi ko yaad karte hai aur kisi ko bhula nahi pate hai

college me padne wale hum, cool dude kahalate hai
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My Wishes

I wish I could be a child again

That childish play and innocent smile

That tension free life and that freaking innovative trials
I wish I could be a child again

i wish to go in that lane again

I wish I could be in his shoes

Life will be so cool then

I could get my part of happiness again
I wish I could be in his shoes

I could have my options to choose

I wish I could have guts to die
I am tired of living this lie
Everyday I don’t want to try

I wish I could have guts 2 die
I could be me myself and 1

I wish I could have a friend

Who could keep my secrets

Who could cheer me when I am in upset
I wish I could have a friend

Who cud go till universe end

I wish I had someone special

The one whom i can tell everything
With whom i can tie love string

I wish I had someone special

I wish all my wishes come true
Its just I can only wish
i would have been in a bliss

I wish all my wishes come true
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Pain

For the world I give a fake smile

To let out my pain I want to cry for a while

A person will get to know my pain

When he will walk in my shoes at least a mile

I am tired of these freaking lies

All I need is just a shoulder to cry
Nothing good is going to happen to me
No matter what and how much I try

Volcano is growing in my heart

Every piece of my life is falling apart

I wish my life was a computer

There is so much of load I wish I cud restart

Death seems lot more easier than living in this hell
It is, on the top of my lungs, I want to yell

This is the only way to let out my aggression

It's only the anxiety nothing else to tell

I am partially guilty for the bad things I have done
I admit that fuel I have given

But the spark was given by lot of people

That's why they are also responsible for that burn

I have heard angel come for rescue, dreams come true
I wish someone will come for me and tell me what to do
Because I am clueless about everything

I really don’t know where to go and what to do
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Tear

Tears rolled down my cheek thinking of past

Bad time stays for a long but good time runs so fast
I look back on the happy years I once had

Thinking of the present it makes me so sad

When the time of decision came

for me to decide harder and harder it became
because I never really knew which road to choose
It seems which ever way I go, I bound to lose

But I made a decision any how

I thought it would to right for me atleast for now

I thought Happiness eventually falls on my lap

But I was wrong because it was momentary and I realized its gone in a snap

The things I was running from chased me all the way

i didn't knew even I did nothing wrong I have to pay

I always had good intentions for everything I did

But I screwed everything in the end or even in the mid

For me good things are like dream
Some times I feel like to scream

I know I will get through

Until then wait is all I can do

And since I am waiting for the right time to come
I think, pat on the back I deserve some
Because I have come this far without giving up completely

I am trying to enjoy life it is very difficult believe me
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Things I Do

Mein bhi kya ajab gajab karname karne laga hun

T-Shirt ke upar shirt aur shirt ke upar T-Shirt pehanne laga hun
Style ka essa khumaar chada mujh par

Achhi khaasi jeans bhi faad kar pehnne laga hun

Hindi to raas aati nahi mujhe

English ka bhi kachra karne laga hun
Namaste aur pranaam to bhool gaya hun
HEY aur WASSUP ka prayog karne laga hun

Ab pedal chalna to suhata nhi mujhe
Bike par hi sawaar hone laga hun
Kisi se baat kiye to zamana ho gaya
Ab to me TEXT karne laga hun

Meri duniya to internet me hi simat gayi hai
Ab to me Orkuting and facebooking karne laga hun
Padai to ab hoti nahi mujhse

Par ab me khud se vyang kavitaye likhne laga hun
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Things I Do When I Am Alone

When I m alone I walk a thousand miles as an I drift away,
When I m alone I fall asleep, when aimlessly staring at the sky,

When I m alone I sit in corner, and cry.

When I m alone I watch the sun, I watch the rain

When I m alone I feel the joy, I feel the pain

When I m alone I sit on the terrace and listen to the whisper of the night

When I m alone I get drenched in the rain and pray for the rainbow light

When I m alone I celebrate my joys and cry out my sadness

When I m alone I voice out ma fears and reach out my madness
When I m alone I walk a thousand miles as an I drift away,

And now I m afraid alone I will die someday
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Vo Barish Kabhi To Aayegi

vo 2005 ki barish yaad aati hai

sochta hun jab us shamm ke bare me

to chehre par ek mithi si muskan ter jati hai
vo barish ka alam vo bhoodo ki ladi

vo badal ka thirakna vo intezaar ki ghadi

dekhne ko milti uski bas ek jalak

usko paane ki ti meri itni lalak

dil khush hua ki ab vo roz aane lagi thi
ab to mujhe vo barish bhi bhane lagi thi

bas dekhke hi usse me khush ho jata tha

dil to kahta tha ki kah dun usse apne dil ki baat
bas mera man hi dar ke maare mujhe rok jata tha
yun to usse baat bhi hoti thi

aji baat bhi kya kahiye

me bas sunta tha aur vo bas bolti thi

na manzoor hui kismat ko meri khushi
chali gayi mere chehre se vo hasi

jab pata chala ki vo mujhse dur chali jayegi
ab to vo yaha kabhi nhi aayegi

lekin ab vo rut badalne chuki hai
ab to sard hawaye chale lagi hai
suna suna sa lagta tha alam mujhe
ab to vo shaam bhi dhalne lagi hai

ab jab bhi baraat aati hai

to yaadein taza ho jati hai

dil me dard uthta hai

aur ankhe nam ho jati hai

baraat me jab bhi me ghoomta hun

to dukh ke ek-do ansu ro leta hun

taki koi agar mujhe pehchan bhi lega

to mere ansuo ko bhi barish ki boond hi samjhega

sochta hun vo shaam phir kabhi to aayegi
vo ghata kabhi to chhayegi
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sochta hun vo barish phir kabhi to aayegi
phir se vo mithi si muskaan tar jayegi
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Zine Do Zara

ye aansu nhi dard hai mera
pani ki tarah bahane do zara
ghut ghut ke mar raha hun me
khul kar jine do zara

samajhdaar ban kar bahut roya hun me
bacha ban kar hasne do zara

bahut raha hun me dusro ke liye jhootha ban kar
apne liye sacha ban kar rahne do zara

khilafat hai hazaaro duniya me mere liye
inteha ho chuki hai bandisho ki
thak chuka hun me in khilafato se

hamesha ke liye zara aankhe band kar ke sone do zara

Divyansh Lachhwani

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

18



