Poetry Series

Rohit Ranjan
- poems -

Publication Date:
2021

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Rohit Ranjan()

I m not worth to even write about myself.... I m here just to keep my feelings
about the girl i love about my feeling my ups and downs

Hope you guys will enjoy it



Hamari Kahani

Ye us samay ki hai bat
Saal tha wo 2008

Ek dusre se anjaan

Na thi koi jan pechan

To krta hu is kahani ki shuruat mai

Anjaan ishg se mukam se
Mai pahucha tha kch kam se
Ek ???? tha uske nam se

Mili jo unse nazar
Waqt jaise gya theher
Pta nhi kaisa geher
Apne dil me aaya nazar

Padhne lage the dosti ka ???

Rishte me aane laga tha badlav
Do the saaki ek thi naav

Pari thi wo pyari si

Apni dhun me vari si

Tb nazro me uske koi aur basta tha
Wo hasti to sara jag hasta tha

Uske ishg me horaha tha madhosh

Ab to school jana ek bahana tha
Kambhakt is dil ko usse jo Milana tha
Wo na aati to Igta sb sunsan tha
Bheed me v wo school Igta veeran tha

Ab mai v dheere dheere usko krne laga tha miss
Uchal uchal k pakadta tha uske flying kiss
Jb dheere dheere uspe dil aane Iga



Dur hone ka badal gehrane laga

Ab ye dil tha pure uske vash me

Dil v khoob lete tha hichkole

Jb mai use bebo wo mujhe babes bole
Ab to uske v dil me fut rahe the angaar
Shyd usse v mujhse hone Iga tha pyar

Kaise beete wo waqt uske sth
Kya kisiko kch v h yad

Mujhe us pal me firse jaana h
Mai tera hone wala hun

Usse gale lagakr btana h

Aagya tha hamara boards

Badhne Ige the padhayi k loads

Ab bichadne ki hamari bari thi

Tb tk Ig chuki mujhe uski bimari thi

Kismat ne khela khel
Firse se karaya hamara mel
(we met again in chimaya vid.)

Bat alag thi mahol alag tha
Wo alag thi mai alag tha

Ab dar tha is dil k jazbat se
Laga nikal jyegi wo mere hath se

Lekin ab to bat hi kch khas thi
Wo v rehne lagi mere aaspas thi

Mujhe sukoon mile uske sth me

Class me tham kr baithu uska hath me
Fir aayi wo din mastani

Jb shyd hui wo meri deewani

Kismat v ajab tha mahol wo gazab tha
Wo aayi merepas
Pakda mera hath



Ek chumme se ki is rishte ki shuruat

Shyd wo rab ka sandesha tha
Mujhe v aisa kch andesha tha

Ab pad chuka tha mai uske pyar me
Din bite ab uske khyal me

Ab mai v kyu krta intezar

Kr dia maine v pyar ka izhar

Wo v kaise kr pati inkar

Andar hi andar krti thi mujhe pyar

Chal padi thi is rishte ki gadi
Lamba tha safar do the sawari

To kch tarah hui is rishte ki shuruat
The hm ek dusre k lie khas

Ye kahani na hogi khatam
Jb tk h ye rishta

aur

Jbtk h hm...
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Har Bar

Har bar mere khwab me aati h
Meri galtiyon pr mujhe sunati h
Fir bade pyar se gale Igati h
Hath tham kr samjhati h

Har bar jb hm milte the

Baag me do phool khilte the

Lipat jati thi befikr hoke meri baahon me
Aj v muskura deta hu un sb yaadon me

Bat us samay ki jb the ek sheher me
Khushiyan thi har jagah r charo pahar me

Yad h mujhe har wo din
Jb guzarta na tha waqt uske bin

Usse har roz milne ki meri chah thi...
Wo v har bar dekhti meri raah thi

Har bar usse jb milta tha

Khushi se mera chehra khilta tha
Kbhi tha pyar kbhi takraar

Pyar se mana leti thi mujhe har bar

Har bar jab mujhe gusa aata h
Uska wo masum chehra ban jata h

Fir bade nadani se meri taraf dekhti h
Maaf kr do galti hogyi bade pyar se wo kehti h

Har bar jb mai hota hu udas

Wo aakr baith jati h merepas

Fir dheeme pakad k mera hath
Bade pyar se kehti

Hu mai teri tagat r hamesha teresth

Har bar thukraya usne meri duaaon ko
Lekin bhej usse kata mere balaon ko



Ab us rab se h yehi guhar
Likh de mere kismat me usse
HAR BAR HAR BAR BAR BAR
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