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SRINJOY ROY(14-04-2003)

PRESENT CLASS VII STUDENT OF IER'S, RAI has a record of writing poems while
typing without any beforehand planning or rough work.
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Days To Go

Over the three hours of thirty days,
When I reach the destination;

I dream of a better fate

And of a pleasureful time.

When the canine witness for a visit,
And the quiz master enjoys the failure
When -51 & 79 makes a difference;
And it makes to cut 11 marks from 25:

I dream for days to come,

I dream for vacations to await it's presence;
And I dream of a better time:

With my time will await

With her a lot anger

She welcomes me: Come 'bhai', come.
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Foster Peace

THE WORLD WILL NOT UNDERSTAND WHAT EVERY ONE IS,
PRIORITY TO THE MINOR IS RUINED,

ERA OF THE DEVELOPING IS TO RISE,

AND THE RUINED ONES ARE TO BE DEMOLISHED.

LET THE WORLD FOSTER PEACE

THAN TO CARE THE RICH

PUT YOUR EYES ON THE RUINED

THAN TO REALLY ENJOY THE WORLD.

IF YOU ARE A GENTLE

YOU WILL NEVER LET ME LIE

BUT IF YOU ARE AN IDLE,

YOU WILL SPEND YOUR LIFE LISTENING TO
WHAT THE WORLD SAYS

THAN TO REALLY ENJOY THE TIME.
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Happy Teachers Day!

As the days passed from 's to r's

With the advent of minutes to midnight,
Teachers to tutors,

Hours to days.

When today time comes for me to be twelve,
And days respect me for my fame

'tis the credit of the teachers

And tutors add backup to the lessons.

It's now that time has come
God, give me grace that can help
Me to respect you all

Than I will enjoy my teacher's pleasure.
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If

IF THE WORLD WOULD HAVE BEEN A BETTER PLACE

IF EVERYONE WOULD HAVE KNOWN EVERYONE

IF EVERY PERSON WAS CARED

IF EVERY INDIVIDUAL WAS GIVEN EQUALITY IN NATURE
IF THE WORLD WOULD BE GORGEOUS.
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My Respect

When the famous man ever in this world has passed away;
When his true works interest everyone,

When the whole world strives to touch his feet

When tireless efforts want to salaam him,

When the world just elocutes the poems of his

When the respects bow but he rejects title:

He is the greatest poet ever, Rabindranath Tagore.
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