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Aaj Baithi Tanha

Aaj baithi tanha tab fir kalam uthaya...
Kya chal raha hai mann me is kore kagaz ko bataya...

Ye zindagi ne kaisa mod liya hai..
Khud ko khud se hi door kiya hai...

kya kya na karne ka socha tha maine..
kya karte hue khud ko paya hai...

is manzil ka rasta abhi bhi dhundhla hai...
ab aage na jane kya karne ka faisala hai...

In gumshuda raho pe na koi sathi hai na koi apna hai...
bas chali ja rahi hu jaise koi undekha sapna hai..

dil me chal raha ajeeb sa manzar hai...
kaise samjhu ye kaisa bawandar hai...

sun kar kuch purane nagmo ko...
mann kar raha hai apne lafzo ko bayan karne ko...

par kisse kahu ye samajh nahi ata hai...
darr hai ki kya koi mujhe samajh pata hai..

jis dost ko sab batati thi wo bhi kahi dor jake bas gaya hai...
waha khud wo kaisa hai..yaha mujhe tanha kar gaya hai...

ai khuda tu kyu aise rishte banwata hai...
jinse door rehna is kadar satata hai...

kaun apna kaun paraya hai..
is daur me koi samajh na paya hai...

ai ma tum mujhe apne pas wapas bula lo...
wo bachpan ke masti bhare din phir se yad dila do...

is sheher me kisi ko kisi ke liye waqgt nai hai..
mano ya na mano aj ki hakikat yahi hai..
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Kya wo beeta hua samay tha...
jab bhai behen aur dosto se hi apna jeevan tha...

aj wo sab jane kaha bichad gaye hai...
wo sath bitaye pal mann me kahi bas gaye hai...

bas ab yehi arma hai...
chali jau wapas jaha mera sunahra bachpan guzra hai..

jab jab khali baithi..tab tab ye socha hai...
kaha gaye wo din jinhe yad karke dil aj bhi rota hai...

Aaj baithi tanha tab phir kalam uthaya hai..

kya chal raha hai mann me is kore kagaz ko bataya hai...
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Afraid Of Losing You...

I am not afraid of the Darkness..
I am not afraid of the Depth..

I am afraid of losing YOU

I am afraid of living without YOU..

The day YOU stepped into my life was the happiest moment I ever spent...
The day YOU showered love on me was the craziest moment I ever spent...

I am not afrid of the World...

I am not afraid of the People...

I am afraid of the emptiness without YOU...
I am afraid of the loneliness after YOU...

To be with YOU is what I dream of...
To make love to YOU is what I think of...

To feel YOUR presence is what I urge for...
YOU are the one whom I will die for....
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Baatein..

Kuch baatein ankahi si...

Kuch baatein unsuni si...

Jane wo kahan chala gaya...

Apni yaadein mujhme sama gaya..

Hamesha ke liye hath thama tha usne...
Zindagi ka sabse aham hissa mana tha use....
Apne se bhi zyada pyar kiya tha use..

Nahi kar pati hu yakin ki kho chuki hu apna pyar..
Aj bhi baithe baithe yaad aa jata hai wo ikrar...
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Bachpan

Kya wo khushiyon bhara bachpan tha...
Jahan din rat sirf khelne hi khelna ka mann tha...

Kya chalta tha idhar udhar isse hum bekhabar the...
Apne doston ke masti bhare mausam me hum itne magn the...

Maa papa subah subah hume school ke liye jagate the...
unke jate hi hum fir se bistar me dubak jate the...

Chutti hone ke baad school ke bahar gappe marte the...
ghar tak cycle ki race me kabhi jeette to kabhi haarte the...

Ghar aa ke bhook bhook chillate the...
maa ke hath se bane khane ko bade chav se khate the...

Roz dopahar khelne jane ki zid hum karte the...
Maa ki daant kha kar rote rote aksar so jaate the...

Sham hote hi dost yar pukarte the...
jaldi ghar se nikal khela karte the...

padhai karne ke naam pe aansu baha karte the...
padh likh ke hi kuch banoge aisa bade kaha karte the...

choti choti baton pe behen bhai se ladte the...
fir usi bat pe ma se pit te the...

Barish me kagaz ki kashtiyan bahate the...
Daud daud kar titliya pakadte the...

garmi ke mausam me ice cream wala jab sadak pe awaz lagata tha...
dila do dila do keh hum dadi ke paas daud jate the...

dadi deti ek ek rupya thi..

usi se hum khilkhila uthte the...

Papa ghar ake jab paise diya karte the...
piggy bank me jama kar use roz roz ginte the...

na rone ki wajah chahiye thi na hasne ka bahana...
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aisa khushnuma tha hamare bachpan ka zamana.....
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Barish

Ye baarish bhii aake humse kuch kehti hai...
Inki boondein chehre pe is kadar behti hai...
jaise kehna chahe humse ye baat...

panah do hume apne aanchal me bas ek raat...

Kaha se chal kar ye hum tak pahuchti hai...

isnke aagman se hi morniya thirakti hai...

itra itra kar ye chhat baagan naachti hai...

inke nritya se to baarish aur bhi sundar lagti hai...

sath dharti k gile maati ki karti khushbu se vayu mahakti hai...

Jab baarish ka paani dharti k mukh ko chumta hai..

iski saundhi saudhi mehek se mann jhoom uthta hai...

Aaa bhig chale is zor baarish me ye har bachche boodhe ka dil kehta hai...

Jab chhu kar badan ko baarish ki har boond guzarti hai...
najane kyu mann me ek leher si daudti hai...

kisi ehsas ko to ye wapas jagati hai...

kya pata ye kiski yad hume dilati hai..

wapas ayega wo waqgt jab hum sath aisi hi baarish me bhige the...
baho me bahe dal hum gili sadko pe ghume the...
gili maati pe kadam k nishan bana k sath chale the..

baarish ka anand lete lete hum sath rehne ki dhun gungunate the...
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Dost..

Mile the jab pehli bar ek dusre k liye ajnabee the...

Janne samajhne k liye bitaye ye lamhe the...

Wo ek mulakat dosti gehri me badlegi aisa na socha tha...
Par aj yakin se kehti hu aisa to hona hi tha...

ye wo hai jo pas hoke lafde karwayenge...

Door jane par Yehi hame stayenge...

Jab jab mud kar dekhti hu un sath bitaye palo ko...
Tab tab khuda se kehti hu kabhi na door karna hum dosto ko...
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Ek Ajnabee Mulagat

Yu hi raah me chalte chalte ek ajnabee se mulagat ho gai...
aanko hi aanko me jane ye kaisi baat ho gai...

Kya pata tha ye anjani mulagat koi rishta banwayedi...
samay beet te us mulagat ki gahrai samajh ayegi...

jab pawan ne apna rukh badalna shuru kiya...
ped ki shakhao ne jab phoolo ko apna aanchal diya...
jab sitare aur tezi se jagmagaye..

bhawro ne jab madhur geet gungunaye...

tab samajh ai us din us anjaan se milne ki paheli....
nai chahta tha khuda ki rahu mai akeli...

bheja tha us farishte ko thamne mera hath...
sath bheja paigam ki yehi hai wo jo nibhayege jeevan bhar tera sath...
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Hum Betiyaan

Babul ki rajkumari kaho...

Ya kaho Maa ki dulari hai hum betiyaan...
Kaho phudakti chidiya hume..

Ya kaho tez dhar talwar hai hum betiyaan...

Kabhi ghar ki chahak...

To kabhi jagmag aangan ki roshni hai hum betiyaan...
Kabhi ped ki nazuk tehni ki tarah...

To kabhi shila se bhi thos hai hum betiyaan...

Socho to kora kagaz hai hum betiyaan..
Jano to unkahi kahani hai hum betiyaan...
Samjho to khuli kitab hai hum betiyaan...

Suno to har dil ki dua hai hum betiyaan..

Agar badhte zamane ka fakr hai hum betiyaan..
To Ma Baap ka guroor bhi hai hum betiyaan...
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Izhar Ka Intezar...

Tu dil k itne kareeb kab aa gaya...

Itna apnapan kab jata gaya...

Pata hi nai chala kab tujhse pyar kar baithi...
Kab dil tujhko mai de baithi...

Sirf bato se tu ne mujhe apna bana liya...

Bina mile hi tune meri zindagi pe apna hak jama liya...
Na karu bat tujhse to din adhura sa lagta hai...

Tere sath se zindagi ka har sapna poora lagta hai...

Intezar hai us haseen din ka jab hum apne pyar ka izhar karenge..

Jeevan bhar k rishte ka dhaga bandhenge.....
Wo din zindagi ka sabse yadgar din hoga...
Jab mai teri aur tu mera hoga....

Silky Jain
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Maa...

Maa..apko karti hu naman..

nau mahine tak sicha mujhe aapne...

na jane kitni pareshani sahi aapne...

Dhoop ki tapan se bachaya mujhe aapne...

har ghadi museebato se door rakha mujhe aapne..

Bhagwan ki sabse rachna hai aap..
Bhagwan ka duja roop hai aap...

Aap ne ungli pakda ke chalna sikhaya..

Aap ne hi khud ke pairo pe chalke manzil ko pana sikhaya...
Aaap ne sikhai achchi baatein hamesha...

mere dard ko sabse pehle mehsoos kiya aapne...

us dard ko mitane ka har prayas kiya aapne..

aapke pyar ka mol nai hai koi...

Aapki har khushi ka ab khyal rakhna hai mujhe...
Aapke khwabo ko ab pura karna hai mujhe...
Aapke mann o kabi nai dukhana hai...

Aapke aage sadaiv shish jhukana hai...

Shabdo me likhkar nai kar sakti apka dhanyawad...
bas banaye rakhna mujhpe apna ashirwad....
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Pyar Ka Ehsas..

Wo pehli mulaqgat..

Kuch palo ka khushnuma sath..
Dosti ka pehla kadam..

Ek naye rishte ki shuruwat...

Jaise waqt guzarne laga...
Hamare ehsas badalne lage...?
Mulagate badhne lagi...

Dilo me chahte jagne lagi...
Hum karib aane lage..

Duriya tab mitne lagi...

Jaise dosti ka rang gehra hota gaya...

Ek dusre ko samajhna asan hone laga...

Hamara dil pyar me rangne laga...

Is rishte ko ek nai pehchan dene laga...

Ye rishta kya kehlata hai,
Iski hame fikr nahi...

Aj se bhi gehra hoga kal,
Isme hame koi shak nahi...
Bas tum dena saath mera..

Baki sari duniya ki hame parwah nahi...
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Tere Ane Se

Tere aane se zindagi ka rukh badal gaya...
Jo thi berang usme rang bhar gaya...

Jin raaho pe chal rahi thi ab tak akeli uske liye mujhe hamsafar mil gaya...

Dekha tha jo khwab wo tujhe paake pura ho gaya...

Tu ne meri zindagi me aake ise badal diya...
Itna pyar karke, pyar pe vishwas karna sikha diya..

Ho Jaye koi galti mujhse to nadani maan maaf kar dena mujhe...
Jo na samjhu kuch to pyar se samjha lena mujhe...

Rootha jo tu kabi, jaldi se mana lungi tujhe...
Jitna chahoge usse bhi zyada pyar karungi tujhe...

Bas door na karna kabhi khud se mujhe...
Jitna pyar aj karte ho usse bhi zyada karna kal mujhe...

Hath thama hai, zindagi bhar thame rehna ise...
Itni si arzoo hai meri...

Jo rishta banaya hai, zindagi bhar nibhana ise...
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Use Ana Hoga

Usey ana hoga...mujhe apnana hoga....
chhod kar nai ja sakta wo is pyar ko...
use is rishte ko fir se nibhana hoga...

kehta tha na ki har pal sath nibhayega...
aaj hai wo waqt jab mera pyar use azmayega...

ye azmasih to ek bahana hai...
mann janta hai use fir mere kareeb ana hai...

mujhse door hokar kaise reh payega....

hazar koshish kar ke bhi is bandhan ko na tod payega...

phir bhi use koshish karne deti hu poori...
mera dil janta hai ek na ek din mitni hai ye doori...

ab to adat si hogai hai bichad k milne Kki....
srf dekhni hai inteha ab uske pyar ki....

Silky Jain

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

16



