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111 ....Silent Love..! 1!

The word Love,

Love is something we all can enjoy,
It is something we all can share,
Only with that special someone,
Who we all care about.

But why are we scared of it?

I don't know why,

But if I wasn't,

I would tell you every time,

Rain or shine,

Every time we're apart I nearly cry,
Because this love inside of me is strong,
There are no boundaries that it can hide,
I want to scream it out,

But I'm too shy,

So I wait and watch wishing,

That I had the courage to tell you,
How much I feel inside.

MY LOVE FOR YOU WILL NEVER DIE.
This is to that special someone.

I Love You.

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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As A Tribute 2 My Teacher! ! |

With a special gift for learning
And with a heart that deeply cares,
You add a lot of love

To everything you share,

And even though

You mean a lot,

You'll never know how much,

you helped

To change the world

Through every life you touched.
You sparked the creativity

In the students whom you taught,
And helped them strive for goals
That could not be bought,

You are such a special teacher
That no words can truly tell
However much you're valued

For the work you do so well.

you are just like a candle that consumes itself to light the way for others.......
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Beat Of Broken Heart! 1 11 ..,

Have you ever felt it?

That one particular beat

The one that's different from all the rest
The one you feel will be the last

Surely you have

It effects everyone

But to everyone differently
The beat of a broken heart

It hits harder than anything you've ever felt
You wish for it to be over

You lay and cry for nights

But to all things come an end

They say it can cripple you

Stop you dead in your tracks
Bring you to the lowest low

But even a broken heart still beats

It's weakness strength
It's really despair
Which do you turn to?
Can you overcome the beat of a broken heart?
By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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'Can U See My Pain'

I still want u in my life as crazy as that seems

I want you to catch me when I fall

I still remember the first time n the place we met
There was something so different about you

our friendship was something I wanted to get
That smile when you said hi to me was one of the special moment for me
What happened to the way this all used to be

I never wanted you out of my life ever

I sat there for a long time pretending not to see
We decided to go out and at moment u refuses
life stops there for me

now we don’t wana face each other

It shouldn't end this way but it did

I miss you and every moment we spent together
Ten years from now when we look back

We realize what we have lost

As the time passes, friends sharply changes as clock hand moving with unbeaten
speed

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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For My Sweet Mom...! I,

For all the times you have been there
From the day that I was born

You gave me the courage

You kept me safe and warm

You taught me to be faithful
So loving and so true
Whenever I am lonely, Mom
My thoughts come back to you

Even when I am with you

I know how proud I am

To have you as my mother

It was part of God's great plan

You call just to say hello

Send me notes to say you care
And when we get together
Special moments we can share.
By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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Friend

A friend is someone we turn to,

when our spirits need a lift.

A friend is someone we treasure,

for our friendship is a gift.

A friend is someone who fills our life,
with beauty, joy, and grace.

And makes the whole world we live in,
better n happier place.
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How Much Selfish UR? ? ? ..

Your selfish,

You don't care,

You think of yourself only,

Don't you care of my happiness?

My Well-being?

No you only care about you.
What if I just left?
Deserted you behind?
Then you'd be sorry,
I'm sure you would,
You miss me when I'm gone,

You ignore me when I'm here,

You have no heart,

Think of me please,

Think of your family,

Think of your friends,

Your selfish increases like your growth...

God knows how it ends...................

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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Life Is Soo Simple..! ! ..

Life is just a bowl of cherries
Don't take it serious,

Life's too mysterious

You work,

You save,

You worry so

But you can't take your dough
When you go, go, go

So keep repeating 'It's the berries.'
The strongest oak must fall

The sweet things in life

To you were just loaned

So how can you lose

What you've never owned

Life is just a bowl of cherries
So live and laugh, aha!

Laugh and love

Live and laugh,

Laugh and love,

Live and laugh atitall! 1111 ..,
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My Idol Friend...! ! ..

You've been there for me
through the good times n bad
I know I can count on you
to be there when I'm sad
Life without you
just wouldn't be right
I wouldn't be able to get through
each day n night
When I've had a bad day
I know that you're only a call away
When life takes that crazy turn
You are always there to help me learn
We've had so many good times together
I know we'll be best friends forever
No matter where we are
I know we'll never be too far
You're my idol, my friend
We'll be together till the end
Even when we're old and gray
You'll be here still,
to help me get on my way
By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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One Day Realized What She Did!

She'll realise her fate one day
That day will be too late
Cos I'll be gone but still alone
I would just sit and wait
I gave her time to make a choice
She didn’t say anything
The silence says a lot to me
It burns with ache and sting
She'll realise her fate one day
She may be calling me
She messed me up completely.
your carelessness made our life miserable.........

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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Respect For An Unforgettable Teacher! 111 ...,

When you began your lecture I think I knew,
The kind of challenges you'd make me face.
You gave me motivation to pursue,

The best and to reject the common place.
Your thinking really opened up my mind.

With style and grace, you made me see,

You pulled me out of my doubts.

I thank you now for everything you had done;
What you have taught me I will never forget.

Your kind attention touched my mind and heart.

In many ways that you will never know,
To what extent I respect you.

I will remember you in my whole life,

I wish that all my teachers were like you.
you are just like a candle that consumes

By rahul kataria (rahi)
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To What Extent U Hurt Me? ? ? ....

I think of every lie you've said,

as it wonders in n out my head.

You lied, you cheated, every memory I've ignored.
I thought what I should do for you.

I wonder almost everyday,

but there are no words I can say.

To explain the pain I feel inside,

from neglect n every lie.

I gave you my heart, I gave you my soul.

I gave you every emotion I can’t control.

N with your mistake, for you it is just an heartbeat.
You hurt me once, you hurt me twice.

I'm so caught up in all your lies.

Never again, never again.

Because of you, things had to end.

Hurted, utilized, neglected, cheated.

I need a new hope to be made.

I have had feelings I've never felt.

But now, because of you, I have suffered.

The damage you have done, I hope was fun.

The hurt that you caused me, resulted in ray of hope.
The only truth you ever told, that I was something to let go.

But I sure about that one day you realized what you did? ? ? .......That day I will
not be their...waiting for you.....bcoz...soul is not along with me means
died......sad... but ................. true............

By rahul kataria (rahi)
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What To Say About Special Teacher? ? ...

O

Teachers come and go
but every so often one comes along
that you'll always remember
one who makes learning an adventure...
and who can still remember
what it's like to be young
and growing up...
the kind who can make you
want to be the very best you can be...
Someone you can really talk to,
who really cares
what happens to you...

That person is YOU!

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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What To Say About Student Life? ? ? ...

Student life is full of drama n play,
But no start day with
Wish to see new girls/boys...........

They go to colz with a single copy,
With no pen in the pocket

They sit in the class n toil all day,
Learn about millipedes that coil all day.

In colz they make many friends,
N learn many trends.

They just learn values,

Of love n life.

They study all day,

Just saying but not true.

they are bright like the sunray,
By moving here n there.

They use pens,

They use papers.
Only to draw pictures,
U know which ones

But when may/dec month comes,
N spend most of time to find books.

They study all day,

They work for pass marks

N ask others abe oye ques pata lage kya
N sacrifice with lot of suppli.

East or west

Students life is the best! I' I ..

By Rahul kataria (Rahi)
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Why We Hide Our Feelings? ? ? ...

Hiding the feelings that grow ever so stronger
the time that we are apart feels even longer
the clock ticks and the cold breeze flows
as for me I know where my heart glows
covering the smile you cause me to make
it is this nervousness that I must break
these hidden feelings I must hide no more
as I walk up the path that leads to your door
ringing the bell hearing the chime
I'm not going to let you go this time
building the courage admitting how I feel
is this a dream or is this actually real
my heart is pounding beating out of my chest
because you my love is life's big test.

By Rahul kataria (rahi)
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