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KUMUD RANJAN(8th july)

Writing is my hobby and words are my best friend when I feel myself alone.

I have written what I have perceived from certain incidents happened around me
or what I have felt at any moment.

There is no hard feeling in my mind for anyone.

I hope you would enjoy reading them.

P.S. i have one more profile of mine at poem can go there
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



A True Friend

A true friend is one

Who be there for you

Cheer you up when you’re down
Sits beside when you feel blue
Listen to all your woes

Help you out with your foes
Encourage you to succeed

Know when you r in need
Remember you on special days
Help you out in so many ways
Tell you how friends do you have...
Tell me how many soothes you
When you find yourself sad
You have achieve a pearl

If you have a friend, a pal...
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Cursed Morning

When I wake up in the morning

Eyes closed, dizzy, keep on yawning
Cursing the rules as if were saga untold
Pray to god “please give me one day off”
Nothing happens but, I get ready somehow
Still half awake and half unconscious
Feeling paralyzed, feet glued to move

Eyes wide open I come to my senses back
When watch says “today you're again late”
Run fast to catch even the last college bus
Pity! The college bus today is not my fate
Stop the bus; who cares? Nobody listens

I ran hard for yards to catch, thus I manage

This is how I suffer cause of my routine
Daily I'm late, yet so stubbornly immune
I can’t change, so won't the rules

Tell me lord “when shall I be free? ”
Even the day dawns after six

Tell me how can I rise before it!
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Fallen Angel

Every time I am hurt but you can'’t see
Cloud of fake smile covers my grief
When tears don’t roll from my eyes
Hopeless my heart burns in agony

Every time I feel my life a waste
When people I love overlook me
You see my eyes bleeding of loneliness
But you smile and exclaim “nice scene”

Every time in my eyes reflects terror
When I see you frowned and sick

And you don't allow me to come near

To heal you; then my soul curse me ever

Every instant I am smothered slowly
When you say I don't believe you anymore
I crawl, scream and pray of my innocence
But you hang me and say “I am a crook”

Every time I feel myself a demon
When I see you crying cause of me
My ways become full of thorns

I reap what I haven't sowed

Those days I stood aghast embarrassed
When mine modesty was called weakness
Every time I am trampled by them

Whom gladly I gave way to go ahead

Once you have said me an angel
How can I then be so mean?

When you say me I'm selfish

You never know what it meant to me

Eyes turn into lake of dry tears
When I reveal you're my best pal
But soon I come to my sense

I know, to you I'm not the one
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Why not the fire burns me today
When I am no worth of having friends
Is it for this you have blessed me god
To live alone in this bloody world

The sky has fallen today so did I
No more I'd live in this stranger world
I'm vanishing in dark as a dying star

A fallen angel is going to take his life.
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Finally I Failed

People say I am very arduous

Can’t I spend a moment with you?

When I've given you my whole life

Need an unnecessary attention, they say
Else I overreact, I'm surrounded by strife
Can’t I talk to you when I want?

Earlier you've told me I love your talks

But now when I speak you want me to stop.

I have smiled even in my worst time

Stood beside you when I was unable to stand
And now when I said I need you my dear

Say “I'm sorry, you're crazy” And you disappear
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Hope Is Life

Far across in the sea
Storming, roaring angry waves
An ant fought to save its life
From the furious, endless sea
Finds a block of wood

And weeks after saves its life

On a dreadful new moon night
Nothing was visible to them

Feared were they

Cursing the dark they moved on

A small candle burnt itself, sacrificed
Itself to illuminate their ways

She failed today, hiding her face
Herself hopeless, helpless she felt

She went on hill to commit suicide
Overheard the talks coming from cave
Ant was smiling on the candle’s fate
The candle admired the ant’s strength

She then came to sense, felt ashamed
Motivated by the angels of God

She thanked them, came back again

With a smile on face, with a spark in soul
She worked hard, has she achieved her goal
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I Will Be There

Far across from where you are I'll listen to you,

No matter what I'll make sure you come out of dark
Maybe you feel someday silence as grave

Fear not, near the fence you’ll see me-the night guard
There may be time you won't sleep cause of nightmares
I will lull you then; you sleep that I shall make sure
You will feel agitated in anger, I will make you calm
No problem will be only yours but divided in parts
Your smile I will intensify, your joy will be rejoiced
Every moment when you frown I won't let them come
You'll win always; your every success will be a revel
I'd keep the best moments deep within my heart
That if there comes a day we won't be together

With me I'll feel you and then I'd stay there forever
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Lost In You

Then twilight appears more beautiful
Insects always sing more melodious

Moon wishes to come to play with us
Wherever you go flowers are blushed
Breathless I become stunned by your grace
Perfume of yours tranquilizes the wind
Helpless I'm attracted by aura of your face
Are you the Venus or goodness itself?
Whoever you're bedazzled by your charm
Like breeze forever I want to walk with you
You're my love, my life you have become
Leaving the world my love, I'm lost in you.
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Love Is Eternal

Not for a day, not for a night but all her life

She wandered around the world to see him last
Smothered, lost, defying every hurdle she went on
Never knew leaving her where had he vanished
Walking alone on an endless road reaches nowhere
Still she walked with a gleam in her gloomy eyes
Searched for her beloved lost somewhere

Across the hills, far in the sky, countries and towns
For years she explored for him, tired she slept.
The night she’d a dream, she reached to heaven
God so kind to her blessed her with joy forever
She begged to God for her lost love, her angel
Next morn’ she woke up in the arms of her man.
God from heaven smiled, said “love is eternal”
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Love The Way You Do

Neither did you ask nor have any demands
Gave me with your heart what you have

Quietly without judging, smiled and you gave all
You're my sun, my moon, universe of my own
This is all I care, all that I want to know

You're with me in dark when shadow had even left
When god was busy and had no time

To listen to my woes, you're all around

You healed all my pain, woke until I fell asleep

I hurt you a lot, still promises do you keep

I don’t love you; you know I am someone else
Even then how come you are so passionate?

Oh love! Tell me what influence so much you

I too want to love you more than you do

KUMUD RANJAN

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

11



Never Test My Love

O lord! Dare you not test my love

No universe can stand against her

It'll explode and you will be only responsible

Never you try to check her patience

Else waves would lose their ever stormy pace

Have you ever cared of shine on her face

Sun gets bedazzled, embarrassed, asks for forgiveness
Never send blossoms to compete with her smile

Will they be ashamed, will get frowned

Night will feel sorry if dark tries to cuddle her

You’ll find no moon again if she breaks her mirror

You send your divine angels, you’d miss them later
Fascinated by her grace would they server her forever
O holy deity! Please never try to test my love for her
The very next moment you'll lose your beloved nature! ! !

9: 02 AM
Sunday. March 21 2010
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The Fake Smile

‘The smile’ floating on tears

Mock joy wishing to overcome

Shadow of grief and solitude

Fighting all alone with the memories

As a lonely warrior in battle field

Heart loses the control on the beam

At last smile faints, loses its gleam

Eyes, gloomy tells story of its own

In an awkward silence the smile drowns
Tries to swim across the tears alone
Defeated finally! Tears roll on my cheeks
Smile vanishes, endeavors its best to shine
To hide his trouble stakes its sanctity.
Ruled the face for years, those loathed tears

Forgotten smile lost into tears years ago
Has returned today with an immense glow
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The Last Kiss

Astounded today again by the silence of nature

I immersed myself in flooded memories of hers
We met last that night, moon was waiting for us
Stars twinkled smiling approving our blessed love

Under the sky, beside the river you and I alone
Quiet, meant for each other we sat for hours
You shivered due to cold, I covered and cuddled
Who knew would it be last night with you?

You were gone, breaking all your promises
Leaving me alone to desert you went to skies
You're nowhere, still I feel the moist of that gift
Your promise to love me ever with the last kiss
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To You...I Am

I am clay to you; mold me the way you want

I am light, will guide you when there is dark.

May be in summer can make you suffer too.

I am dark...you can sleep silently undisturbed,

But then you may get frightened sometime.

I am dawn; you may feel blessed having me.

You can even curse me, I made you run

I am memory will make you smile when you're sad
Tears may roll your cheeks even when you're glad
I'm the dew pure as heaven to quench your thirst
I am none but your next door ordinary unseen guy
I am the mirror you can see the truth of your eyes
I'm the pillow of yours who listens often your mute sighs
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