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Kavana D Rajan()

Well I can call myself wanderer and explorer of life and its philosophies. Poetry
writing makes me express more about it. The works by me you see in my profile
is @ compilation of my own works since many years.
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A Gaze...

Everyday in the morning

When i gaze thrrough the window
The only thought that comes to me
Is what does life hold for us...

I see the snow falling

I see the flowers blooming

I see the leaves shining

When the bright rays of sun
Fall on them; giving them life...

Days roll by, years pass by...
BUT it is only THE nature

That never changes its course...
Well, this is what i call life....

A gaze through the windows...
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A Moment..!

There comes in life

A moment so beautiful

That gives the wings

To the dreams you hold dear

There comes in life

A moment so unique
That makes you feel
Your ability is unmatched

There comes in life

A moment so sweet

That urges you to feel

You are meant to stay in it forever

There comes in life

A moment so scary

That makes you question

All the paths you have walked

There comes in life

A moment so dear

That becomes a moment

That stays in your heart forever!

Moments define us

Moments refine us

Moments make us feel the life's worth
For they are the guiding factor

To the directions of our life

All we strive for..is That moment!
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An Encounter

'T am not afraid of flying
But when I look below,
I fear I'll fall down'

Said a pigeon

'T am not afraid of swimming
But when I see the waves

I fear I get washed away'
Said a tortoise

Human psychology too is very much the same.
Often we see what might cause the failure

But do not see what makes us succeed

Self doubt is one of the blocks to success

But, never should we forget

It is this doubt, when twisted right

Gives the confidence within

The confidence that makes us fly high
Teaches us to trust our wings against currents

The confidence that makes us swim deep
Teaches us to sail through against turbulence

The confidence that makes us walk miles
Teaches us to trust our feet against rough path

For when you are confident,
You are unstoppable.
Believe in yourself

and negativity can never embrace you :)
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As I Pass By...

as i pass by the stage of life,

where a phase ends and the other begins,
i see all those myriad memories

lying down my lane.

new is the world,

new is the destiny

and new are all those thoughts,

which is bringing new hopes in my life.

everything is appearing hazy
but still there lies an uncovered truth
that is sailing me ahead

in this unknown phase of life...
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Born To Live! 11

there are times

when we feel life is gloomy

there are times

when we feel life is very pleasant
situations go wrong,

when the time is bad

things become alright

when the good time is back

its all the ups and downs of life
but one should not lose faith

the belief in self

getting into blues should we seldom do
after all its not we are living
because we are born..

life's cool,

so lets live it...

because we are born to live! ! !
we are born

to see the mysteries of nature
we are born

to experience the adventure that nature has set for us...: -)
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Feeling Numbed...! ! !

The mind is having the feel of being blank

Even though there are innumerable tasks to accomplish
Sometimes I feel why is this happening? ? ?

Lots of job but still jobless...

Is it because of the reluctance to do

The tasks which is being assigned? ?

Or is it because of feeling the loss...

The loss of something that once seemed everything...
Or is it because of some incomplete tasks...

The tasks that meant everything for this mind...

True, the mind is having the feel of being blank...! I'!
But at a distance i feel the light...

The ray of HOPE passing through me...

I am feeling the light but not knowing where it is from
Making me feel the freshness in this blank...! !'!
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Hail The Spring! ! !

look at those beautiful flowers
they are blooming with grace
to the brilliant rays of the sun
giving us a cheerful note...

look at that blue sky

its inviting the dark grey clouds
to give us the dro[ps

of the first monsoon rain...

look at those lovely birds

happily fluttering their wings
ready to enjoy the blossoms
in the eternity of their freedom...

ah! ! hail the spring! !
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Life Sans Wings...

on my terrace one day

i saw a beautiful bird

it was lying on its back

with its yellow chest open
struggling for freedom! !
struggling to flutter its wings! ! !

someone said the bird is hurt
someone said the bird is shivering
someone said that it is too young
someone said said 'it is beautiful’

we tried to make it turn

we tried to make it fly

we tried whatever we could

but the bird did not fly away! ! !

it was craving for its mother
but she did not come too
we could do nothing but

watch the bird struggling for the strength...

we left the terrace in despair

as we could not see it die

but later we saw through the window
that bird flew magnificently

towards its eternal freedom! ! !
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My Little Angel, This Is For You...

I don't know how to thank God

For having given a beautiful angel like you
You make the purpose of my life

You make the essence of my being...

Am standing miles away from you
But your memories, i always cherish
The smile that is like a dream

The eyes that is filled with wishes...

You came into my life like a little doll

Who could be the best gift I've ever got

You showed me ME with your little fingers

Now your voice echoes in my ears,

Asking me'sis, when will i meet you again? ? ?'
GOD BLESS YOU DEAR! !
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Perceptions...

Man's perceptions is really strange...
sometimes you laugh and sometimes you cry...

sometimes you are angry and sometimes you are sweet...

sometimes you feel to be on the top of the heaven
sometimes you feel to be down to hell...

i know mind is not a steel ball

to not get broken by a heavy hit...
whereas its a glass house

when hit, breaks into pieces...

many a times you perceive

what you are doing is right

you tend to follow only that path

without considering what would world tell about this...

many a times you also perceive

what you are doing is wrong

you never understand which path to follow
and end up stranded on the way for long...

but sometimes you are on a way
because its only your fate

just a chance destiny has given you
you just move along that path

and take the twists as they come...

but sometimes you are on a way
because that was what you wished for
its your choice to take that path

and you make your own turns in it...

hmm! ! and all these is caused
because of the way you think

because of what you have wanted

its all in your perceptions...

which weighs just too much to define...
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Standing On The Hilltop...

a strange feeling...

of standing on the hilltop...!

not the heights of joy...

but the heights of

something amazing....

that can make u feel

that your feet is not on earth....

had felt the ripples somewhere...

and the whirlpools somewhere...

but now feeling the heights of hilltop...
heights of excitement, a feeling...

of gliding through these mountains
and see what lay ahead...ahead of sky itself...! ! !
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Standing On The Seashore...

standing on the seashore

i can see the mighty sea

the waves that come near me
tell how forceful they are...

but i want to swim

the waves are dangerous

i may get stuck in the whirlpool
i may be eaten by a giant too...
but i want to swim

and see what exists

on the other side of the sea...
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The First Rain Drop...

well, its the pre monsoon season...

the clouds poured in their first drops of the year...
it was simply so delightful, something

that's so uncertain yet so promising...

felt like collecting innumerable pearls from the sea shells...
beautiful days, beautiful hours and the beautiful feeling...

but things aren't the way they seem...

all the unanswered questions seemed answered...
but then...

the question itself is very different! !

is that what the first rain drop teaches us? ? ?
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The Sea Of Tranquility

it was a calm morning

when i heard the waves

of the sea that conquered me

i felt the breeze through my hairs

and saw a distant ship sail to the shore
many waves passed through

gathering the sand beneath me

but none could make me fall...
somewhere i felt the wave of TRANQUILITY
had conquered me

taking me into its direction

and i was swimming through

the deep blue sea of life

it whispered to me

to walk slow

it whispered to me

to feel the walk

as the walk took me

into the world of TRANQUILITY! I'!
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The Three Magical Words...

Hope, Trust and Confidence

Are the three magical words
Which sails us through obstacles
To the ultimate destiny of life...

Hope is the word

A newborn has from the world
Before he opens his eyes

To see what lies beyond...

Trust is the word

A child has from his surroundings

To explore into the facts of life

And to understand the truthful way...

Confidence is the word

A young man possesses in himself

To fight all the hurdles

That pass by him and make him build his way...

These are the three things
One should never lose
Because life is nothing

If any one of them is lost

Have hopes, for there is too much in the world
That you can achieve

Have trust, for that is the basis

To have peace in life

Have confidence, for you are the one

Who makes all the differences in your life...
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Truth...What Is It? ? ?

truth is bitter

truth is hard

truth is cumbersome to define
truth is difficult to swallow
truth is what you see
truth is what you feel
truth is what you analyze
but

truth is beautiful

truth is sweet

truth is eternal

truth is........... hmmm......... truth...
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Walking By The Woods...

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the roots

You stand firm at a place
When your roots are strong

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the stems

It is the initial nurture

That gives your life a structure

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the branches

It's the diversity your see in life

That brings out diversity in your ability

Walking by the woods

I learnt form the leaves

No matter what's thrown at you
You stay light and happy

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the flowers

Life blossoms in spite all the hardships
And gives out fragrance so unique

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the fruits

Never lose hopes

All your efforts bear the fruit you deserve

Walking by the woods

I learnt from the woods

It's the diversity in nature

That makes the woods so beautiful!

It's the diversity in the humankind

That enhances us as human beings after all!
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When Uprooted...! 1]

when have you felt you are uprooted? ? ?

when your expectations are something...

but later you get something else...

when you wish for something...

something else is gifted to you...

you feel you have reached your destination...

later you realize that's the beginning of your journey...
then you enter the virtual world...

the world of dreams where you see what you have wanted to...

but again it's just a dream, an illusion...

even the mirror shows only your virtual image...

but then what is the truth? ? ?

you have not made hay when sun shone...

it's the world around you that shows your true image...
but look at the light outside...

the sun is still shining...

and the stars are still twinkling...

you don't think you are a tree to be uprooted and dead...
think you are a grass that can withstand any storm! !
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