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Attitude

Whispers in the twilight,
Prayers weave dreams to the heavens,
Rise, desire's flight.

Sumita Jetley



What The Words Are About...

A whispered language, known only to my eye,
I pen an observation, a tale unseen,
A poem woven, where meanings intervene.

I just stand there wondering
where are they coming from
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The 'beauty' Of The Moment

Gently fall raindrops,
Nature's soothing voice whispers,
Secrets to Earth's heart.
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Which Zone Is That?

For in their wings, we find a timeless creed,
The souls are like that
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The Journey Is Like That

Come, gather 'round, and lend an ear,
To a tale of growth, both far and near,
In rhythmic tones, a ballad we weave,
A journey of joy, let us now perceive.

Amidst skies vast, my roots ascend,
Seeking heights where dreams transcend,
With each passing day, I stand tall,
Content in this place, where shadows fall.

Listen closely, my dear friends,

To the tale of how happiness transcends,
For in this moment, we find our grace,

A celebration of life's tender embrace.

Oh, the dreams that take flight,
In the tapestry of day and night,
We embrace the unfolding plan,
With gratitude, our spirits span.

As the rhythm beats, our spirits rise,
Stretching branches towards painted skies,
Deeply rooted in memories dear,
Anchoring us as we journey near.

In the dance of life's melodies,

We find solace in the gentle breeze,
Embracing simple joys each day,

In harmonious rhythm, we sway.

Step by step, we venture ahead,
Where dreams and possibilities spread,
With roots firmly grounded, we ascend,
Guided by love, our truest friend.

Let this ballad's verses resound,

In every heart that gathers 'round,

For in these words, a truth does shine,
Contentment found in life's grand design.



So raise your voices, join the rhyme,
Together, we'll keep the dream alive,
In this ballad's rhythmic embrace,
Let gratitude and joy interlace.

For in this journey, hand in hand,

We'll cherish each moment, as life's unplanned,
And as the ballad's rhythm plays,

May happiness guide us through all our days.
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What I Want From Life

Gratefulness opens, an alchemist of the soul,
In gratitude's embrace, we find our way.
Kindling joy for what already exists,

Not conjuring what lies beyond reality's grasp.

There would be a day I may discover
Who knows...
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After Wording It, He Is Lost

A vessel for heart,
Mind's desires flow,
Through art of verse,
Subtle desires burn,
Bright vessel of art,
Poetry's conduit.
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These Mad People

Ink and verse ignite,
Poets birth worlds out of sight,
Dreams take wing in flight

These people, they disrupt
& create! Just like that
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Avoid Answering The Questions!

In the air, magic woven, parabolas flying,
Truths rare and profound, doubts silently dying.
Embrace faith's realm, where questions dissolve,
Whispered softly, doubts and fears absolve.

Dance of tapestry, doubts fade into mist,
Embrace profound, with rhythmic twist.
In woven air, a symphony's grand,
Faith's enchantment, in every strand.

Embrace whispers rare, the ethereal unknown,
Dissolve disdain, in the rhythm's cyclone.

Fly with parabolas, in magic's gentle glide,
Truths woven deeply, where doubts subside.

In realms of faith, mysteries gently unfurl,

A tapestry's song, where doubts twirl.

Air filled with enchantment, in rhythms of flight,
Faith's symphony soaring, in radiant light.

Magic in the air, woven with grace,

Parabolas dancing, doubts find no space.
Embrace the woven spells, a rhythmic embrace,
Faith's pulsing rhythm, in every trace.
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Somebody Hears My Prayers!

Manifest healing,
Within my prose, a vast and boundless world unfurls,
Transforming my path.

In words I sculpt hope,
Health and happiness converge,
Guided by inner wisdom.

Ink dances with faith,
Fear finds no dwelling in the world I create,
Prose weaves dreams into existence.

World of my desires,
Each word carries significance,

Manifestation.
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River Of Life

Like a babbling brook, flowing gently through,
Thoughts dance like ripples, tranquil and true,
The mind becomes a canvas, serene and bright,
I just sat there soaking

what to draw!
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You Are And That's What

O Gurbani, I am grateful for your eternal grace,
Enlighten my path, in every step, every place.

With my head bowed in prayer, I surrender to thee,
Knowing that you, my provider, will always be with me.

Waheguru Ji Ka Khalsa, Waheguru Ji Ki Fateh!
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I Won't Know Any Other Way

The ordinary transforms, taking us on a wild ride.
Each brushstroke of reality, a stroke of divine,
As I surrender to the muse, the moment becomes mine.

I would create
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In Silence, They Heard A Somewhat

In love's silent embrace, secrets are unveiled,
Lovers discover the universe's tales,
Whispers between them hold cosmic magic!

This was in their powers
to see someone emerging

they were not words but...
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Woman

Mystery of love,
Woman's coy allure unfolds,
Heart's dance in three lines.
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The Dance Continues...

Within the folds of veils, sublime,

Truth's whispers hide, through space and time.
Sufi's quest, to lift the shroud,

With love and surrender, hearts endowed.
Through stillness, veils begin to fade,
Revealing depths where souls cascade.

In unity, the mystics find retreat,

Beyond the veil, where essence meets.
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Souls Exist - To Transit!

Console hearts, beloved,
Nurture souls with solace's balm,
Love transcends all time.

Embrace eternal,
Memories inspire and uplift,

Beloved's essence.
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The Whirl Of Harmony!

Order's sweet rhythm,
Vibrations harmonize life,
Organized delight.
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Sunflower & Its Glow!

Golden fields aglow,
Sunflowers reach for the sun,
Vibrant souls dance free.
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This Is How Prayer Comes Across As A 'force'

In a realm where wonders thrive,

A ballad weaves, as I describe,

The power of prayer, celestial art,
Uplifting souls, touching every heart.

Amidst the chaos, a leader's plight,
I sought solace, both day and night,
Through prayers' embrace, I found my way,
To realms serene, where peace holds sway.

With every word, I unleashed a spark,

A cosmic dance, lighting up the dark,

The universe listened, spirits soared high,
As prayers ignited the starry sky.

In gentle whispers, my soul took flight,
Unveiling wonders, a breathtaking sight,
Harmony resonated, vibrations pure,

An orchestra of prayers, the universe's lure.

And as I prayed, the world transformed,
Petty concerns, no longer warmed,

Released from shackles, I found release,
Embracing wonders, my heart at peace.

For prayer uplifts, it knows no bounds,

The universe responds to heartfelt sounds,

So let us join, in this celestial spree,

And watch the wonders that prayer can decree.
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Silent Space!

Gentle acts of grace,
Small gestures, love's embrace,
Haiku's silent space.
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Come, Clap Your Wings!

Oh, Sufi heart, take the leap divine,
Unwavering faith in every line.

Melody of love and devotion true,
Reaching for the divine, our rendezvous.
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Somebody Is There. On The Other Side... Perhaps

In the realm where truth resides,

A gentle presence forever abides.
Amidst the shifting tides of perception,
Someone whispers, offering direction.

Illusions may tempt with their alluring song,
But Someone guides us, steadfast and strong.
Through swirling mists and uncertain plight,
Their wisdom shines an unwavering light.

In the dance of shadows and transient dreams,
Someone stands firm, their essence gleams.
They navigate the labyrinth of the mind,
Guiding us to reality, patient and kind.

With every step, their presence near,
Someone reassures, alleviating fear.

In their embrace, truth finds its voice,
Unfolding a world where we can rejoice.

Trust in Someone's unwavering embrace,
In their wisdom, find a sacred space.

For in their presence, we're never alone,
They remind us, reality's love is known.

So listen closely, their whispers strong,
As Someone guides us where we belong.
In their arms, we find solace and grace,
Knowing reality's path will never erase.
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Make It... Very Like This!

Unleash the bandwidth,
Discover new horizons,
Embrace the present.
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Gratitude!

Silent gratitude,
Whispers in the moonlit night,
Embraced by stillness.
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I Stand My Stand

Oh, mystical seeker, beggar of love and devotion,
Enraptured in your quest, besotted by divine emotion.
Lying in wait, patient and still, seeking your grace,

In the sacred sanctuary of prayer, finding solace and space.

With closed eyes and open heart, I turn to you,

In the depths of stillness, my soul longs to pursue.

In the chamber of silence, where divine presence dwells,
I offer my prayers, as sacred stories that the heart tells.

With hands raised in supplication, I seek your embrace,
Yearning to bask in the light of your radiant grace.
Immersed in the ecstasy of zikr, I utter your name,

A melody of devotion, aflame with love's eternal flame.

In the depths of surrender, I find profound release,

Lost in the rhythm of remembrance, my soul finds peace.
You, the ultimate guide, the guardian of hearts,
Administering the cosmos with divine wisdom, in every part.

Grant me the wisdom to embrace love's pure fire,

To transcend earthly bounds and soar even higher.

In prostration and surrender, my spirit takes flight,

In communion with the Divine, bathed in heavenly light.

Oh, celestial presence, beyond the realm of sight,

In the whirl of ecstasy, my soul dances with delight.
You, the unseen guide, with admin and processes true,
I, the humble seeker, yearning for union with you.

May my prayers be a testament of love and devotion,
A sacred bond with the Divine, in eternal motion.
Through the Sufi path, my soul finds its way,

To merge with the Beloved, in timeless sway.

In the chamber of stillness, where silence prevails,
I offer my soul's yearnings, in mystical tales.

Oh, Sufi seeker, may I find solace and tranquility,
As I journey on this path, with unwavering humility.



In the sacred rituals of prayer and zikr, I find my repose,
Unified with the Divine, where eternal love flows.

Oh, mystical presence, guide me on this divine quest,
Until my soul is merged with the One, eternally blessed.
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Search. Just Search. Claim It!

Thirst for the unseen,
In pursuit of divine grace,
Mysteries unfold.
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Sufis - The 'people' Of Path

Sufi's path, love's poetry in our hearts,
In Dhikr's whispers, stillness we find.
With humble surrender, our hearts align,
Unity binds us, creation's grand art.

Purification reveals shadows within,

Love guides us to the Divine's nest.
Sufi's wisdom, a mystical quest,
Embodying virtues, love's light we begin.
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Anonymous Creators

Under sun and moon's tender gaze,
Their stories blossom, hearts ablaze.

A homage to those who dwell concealed,
Artists of dusk, their brilliance revealed.
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Eventuality

Polka dots, like playful fireflies at dusk,

Burst forth with colors, an exuberant thrust.

A sprinkle of confetti, carefree and gay,

They dance upon garments in an artful display.
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Prayerfulness

In the Garden of Surrender,
Where we lay our burdens down,
The whispers of our prayers unite,
And solace can be found.
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In Trance I Went Out

In the depths of meditation's embrace,

I ventured into the realms of time and space.
With closed eyes, I embarked on a quest,
Past life regression, an experience blessed.

The veil of ages gently lifted away,

Revealing memories in a mystical display.
Sun's warmth upon my skin did caress,
Whispering breezes shared secrets to impress.

Faces of souls from distant past,

Greeted me, their wisdom unsurpassed.
Karma's threads wove a tapestry tight,
Connecting us in the dance of cosmic light.

In this sacred realm, wisdom unfurled,
Releasing burdens that once had swirled.
Freedom embraced, as understanding grew,
Lessons learned, ancient and true.

Talents dormant awakened from within,
Knowledge beyond this life's mere spin.
Grateful I stood, aware of the divine,

My soul's infinite nature, a sacred sign.

Returning to the present, transformed and wise,
Guiding lights shining before my eyes.

Purpose illuminated, unity unveiled,

The echoes of the soul, forever hailed.

With open eyes, I touched the Earth's ground,
Her support, a comforting presence I found.

Past life regression, a journey profound,

Healing, growth, purpose in its resounding sound.

In the depths of meditation's embrace,

I carry the essence of that sacred space.
Forever changed, forever aligned,

Past life's secrets, a gift I now bind.
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Marwar

Marwar's warm embrace,
Vibrant hues, memories trace,
Roots and pride interlace
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Dervish

Moonlit visions, paths becoming clear,

No divide between far and near.

In cosmic dance, love does reign,

The Sufi's soul entwined, forever to remain.
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Lilies
Sandy Shore's embrace,
Sea breeze whispers distant tales,

The soul finds tranquil peace.
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Surreal

Mother's love, sweet bliss,
Guiding light through the darkest days,
Forever cherished.
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Break The Barriers

Let my words become a poetic ode,

To the beauty of prayer, where hearts unfold.
In Sufi's realm, I seek divine embrace,
Through prayer's devotion, I find my place.
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Then The Sufi Came With Love His Sole Gift To Gods!

In the twilight's gentle hush,

A Sufi wandered, heart aflush,

With joy and splendor in his soul,

He roamed the earth, his spirit whole.

One fateful eve, a vision grand,

The Sufi reached God's kingdom's land,
With open gates and golden light,

A realm of love, so pure and bright.

He whispered secrets to the breeze,
That rustled through celestial trees,
And with each word, a melody,
Eternity in harmony.

For in his heart, the Sufi knew,

That love alone could guide him through,
The winding path to God's embrace,

To find the light, and not to stray.
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Bit In Beauty

Bud of flowers bright,
Unfolding grace, sweet delight,
Nature's gift of light.

Sumita Jetley



Traveller

A catalyst for growth, an evolution unthawed,
Through trials and tribulations, I transcend,
Closer to authenticity, my journey's end.
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New Promise

Golden sun rises,
Painting the sky with beauty,
New day, new promise.
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Grace

Amidst the garden's verdant hue,

A wonder waits for me and you.

With vibrant hues that catch the eye,
And textures soft as whispered sighs.

Bougainvillea, oh how you bloom,
A work of art, a living room.

Your petals paint a vivid scene,
Of magentas, pinks, and greens.

But more than just a feast for sight,

Your form is wild, yet trained just right.
With trailing vines and sprawling reach,
You dance and sway, a brilliant speech.

A symbol of nature's beauty grand,
You remind us all to take a stand,
To appreciate the wonders around,
And let our souls with joy abound.

So here's to you, dear bougainvillea,
A treasure of nature's sweet demeanor.
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Morning Has Shown Up

Golden morning sun,
Nature wakes, beauty unfolds,
New day, endless hope.
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Sufi And His Beautiful World!

In every moment, every dream
And so the Sufi breaks the law
To follow love, without a flaw
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Simplicity

A life of luxury, wealth and power,

May seem alluring, but it can devour,
For the heart that seeks true happiness,
Simplicity is the path to success.
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Now & Here

In prayer, he rises,
Chanting with a heart full of love,
Sufi finds his peace.

Sumita Jetley



Unknown

Life force flows within,
A spark of energy bright,
Guiding us each day.
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Corner Of Peace!

Faith, a flame within,

Terrace blooms with love,
Sunset hues, hearts entwined,
Eternal haven.
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Be A Sufil

Faith, a flame within,

Guides with unwavering light,
Self's power, akin.

Believe in your soul's might,
Journey with faith as your kin.
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Profound In His Prayer!

Haji Ali's shrine,

A Sufi monk knelt in prayer profound,

His heart immersed in divine love, unbound,
With ecstatic gaze and a whirling dance,

He sought union with the Divine's eternal trance.

Gratitude flowed from his soul's core,

For blessings bestowed, an endless store,

He bowed in humble surrender and submission,
Yearning for closeness in ecstatic transition.

He pondered on the mystic's path,

Lost in divine secrets, a spiritual bath,

His soul intoxicated with love's sweet wine,

In the inner chambers of the heart, a sacred shrine.

His prayers, a mystical melody,

A dance of longing, a Sufi's decree,
With compassion as his guiding star,
He prayed for all, both near and far.

His heart embraced all in divine embrace,
As he rose from prayer with a radiant grace,
His soul merged with the Beloved's light,

In oneness, immersed, a mystical flight.

The Sufi monk's prayers, a dance of love,
A union of hearts, below and above,

A testament to the path of ecstasy,

In each whispered word, a Sufi's legacy.
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I Pray To Ali!

Haji Ali's shrine,
A beacon of faith and love,
On waves of devotion.
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Who Is 'she'?

With bold strokes and vibrant hues,

She paints her soul, her truth she pursues.
Emotions raw, a journey laid bare,

Her art reflects her unique flair.

Abstract forms and colors chosen with care,
Her canvas speaks of all she dares.

Her personal tale, a guiding light,

Shining bright with artistic might.

Her vibe, authentic, touches the core,
Connecting hearts, forevermore.

She brings her artistic soul to life,

Through art that captivates and cuts like a knife.
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Emerging

Moonlight's gentle glow,
Nature's nocturnal delight,
Ethereal enchant.
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You Are The Watcher

Amidst the tides of thoughts that rise,
And fall within my mind's own skies,

I quietly surrender, let go,

Emotions ebb, emotions flow.

Like forms that shift, like clouds that change,
My inner world, a vast exchange,

I watch with emotion yet detachment,
Holding space with mindful watchfulness.

The waves of feelings crest and fall,
Like ocean waves, they heed no call,
I let them come, I let them go,
Observing with a heart aglow.

For in this practice of mindful grace,
I find a sacred, quiet place,

Where emotions dance, yet I remain,
A peaceful witness, free from strain.

So I pray for presence, pray for peace,
As inner chattering finds release,

In mindful moments, I'm set free,
Watching with love and clarity.
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So Forceful, So Strong!

As I read of strength in biblical lore

A mesmerizing truth began to pour

Might not just be a force of physical and raw
But one of spirit and morals that we all saw

The scripture taught us to rely on divine power
To find true strength in life's darkest hour
With faith in Christ, we can do it all

For He strengthens us to never fall

I wonder who could possess such might
To guide us through the toughest fight
A force so great, yet so kind and true
Who are you, O Lord? We turn to you.
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Breathe Release

It's easy to overlook this simple act,

To take for granted the breaths we attract.
But in each inhale and exhale we find,

A beauty that cannot be confined.

With every breath we take, we feel alive,
Our hearts beating strong, our spirits thrive.
Inhaling hope, exhaling stress,

A rhythm of life we cannot suppress.

For nothing is as beautiful as breath,

The source of life, the essence of our quest.
In each moment we breathe, we can believe,
That life is a miracle, a wondrous reprieve.
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Appreciation

Art of admiring,
Present in the moment now,
Grateful for beauty.

Sumita Jetley



Kind Universe

Appreciation, oh sweet delight,
A joyous feeling, shining bright.

A heartfelt thank you in every way,
For the love, the laughter, and the care,

That we've been blessed with everywhere.
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Sufi Went On Fearlessly!

A Sufi never explained, he just whirled,

Singers kept singing, artists kept creating,
Writers kept writing, their hearts captivating.
But then you came, and all their brilliance paled,
Your radiance shining, your light never failed.

Your creativity sparked, a flame so bright,

A candid spread, like dawn's first light.

The world is in awe, of your splendor and grace,
A masterpiece of beauty, in every place.

And though the singers may have stopped their song,
The artists put their brushes down, and moved along,
You kept creating, with a heart so pure,

Your creativity forever endures.

For you are a shining star, in a world so dark,
A beacon of hope, leaving your mark.

Your brightness splendor, for all to see,

A light in the darkness, eternally.
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Sufi!

A Sufi never explained, he just whirled,
Heart and soul seeking the divine,
Love and grace shine bright.
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Sufi Just Whirled

A sufi never explained, he just whirled,
In ecstatic motion, his soul unfurled.
In a trance, he swirled and spun,

A dance of the heart, the only one.

With each turn, he left the world behind,
And journeyed to a place within his mind.
A place of peace, love, and unity,
A place where he was free to be.

No words could express the beauty he felt,
As he whirled and spun, his heart would melt.
The rhythm of the universe in his veins,

A cosmic dance, with no need for chains.

In the whirl, he found the divine,

A place of oneness, where all combine.

A sufi never explained, he just whirled,

In this dance of life, his heart was unfurled.
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Awakening!

I woke up one fine morning

To a new glistening dawn

The sun peeked through the curtains
And my spirit felt reborn

A fresh breeze blew gently
Through the open window wide
And I felt a sense of freedom
As I stepped outside

The sky was painted gold and pink
With streaks of orange and blue
And I felt my heart beat faster

As I took in the view

The world seemed full of promise
And I felt so alive

As if anything was possible

And I could thrive

I walked along the dewy grass
And felt the earth beneath my feet
And I knew that in that moment
Everything was sweet

The birds sang out in chorus

And the flowers bloomed with grace
And I felt so blessed to witness
This beautiful, peaceful place

So I took a deep breath in

And let the moment wash over me
And I felt a sense of gratitude

For all that I could see

For in that new glistening dawn

I saw the world anew

And I knew that every day

Holds the promise of something true.
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Prayer

It's blind
Uncalculative

faith
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Pure

It's blind
Yes, it's innocent

Turns putty in our hands
It is the creator

It just submits
We sit
Thinking

we are molding it
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Faith!

It's blind
It's trusting

It's just there
in somebody

there
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Write

Just something
but not just it

something that's him
me

we
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You Become

Just something
without your
knowing

Quietly

‘something'
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Be Me

What you're

There
Omni present

Present
Past Future
Just us
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Don't Imagine

What you're
Let it honed

Overt exert
leads to 'no major anything
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The Prettiest Path

What you're
of prayers

Ungrudging
There

yours to
Patronise

Sumita Jetley



Live In Peace, With Yourself

What you're
How you're

Grow
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Empowered

Words
with meanings

Prayers
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Compositions

with yourself
you speak
you converse

then there is
Universe

you free the prayers
into - abstract

let it get its patterns
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How

with yourself
for yourself

one lives.
Or leaves
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Let There Be A Channel

with yourself
to someone

manifestation
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Live In Peace

with yourself
in it

deep
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Something In Me

is found
invoked
peace
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The Words

How natural
How themselves

Who was the eternal 'source'

Sumita Jetley



Ways Are Becoming Clearer

It won't be replaced
The so-called roads

You walk
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Energies

How natural
Their flow

Consequence
Beautiful

experience
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Disrupt

How natural
How like that

When change is to be brought
'Disrupt’
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Way To Take A Stab At Universe

How natural
yet
was a mystery

Magic worked
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Go On Adding Narrations

How natural
the words

woods
they travel
'the meanings'
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Poetry

How natural
Is the flow.

Almost
...so full of

exuberance!
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Childlike Curiosity To Rewrite Age

As the minutes roll by
the adult in me

craves
to grow up

a child caught
in attire so oh

old
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My Gratitude

It won't be replaced
I would be

living it
what i create
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Take A Deep Breath

As the minutes roll by
Half the world

Is a myth
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Routines

Robots
Trained

Humans
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Call Echoes

The Echo
Goes
Comes
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Figure Out

The innocent vibes
The treachery

The anarchy

Set it out
Every bit
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What If...

The innocent vibes
were there
Just like that

Presence
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Childlike Curiosity

The innocent vibes
Inquisitive

Question/Answer
Array
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My Identity

As the minutes roll by
I just switch to the question:

My Identity
Myself

Me

I
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Poetic

How it gets shaped
What sequences it follows

Oddities it fights
brings out

eventualities
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I Believe In My Freedom

I believe in myself
I celebrate myself

I am myself
Sometimes, yes!
I need to say it to

'myself'
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This Is Completely

As the minutes roll by
Time feeds on me
It is very strange

But truly draining
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Breathing Zone

Of the day
A thought

That just
entered
my breathing zone
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Great Beginning

Of the day
For the day

Just like it
New
With Its

Horizons
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Times

As the minutes roll by
seconds emerge

Used
Consumed
Exhausted

creativity
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The Composition

They dance
They create
They recreate

They compose
They immortalize

What of it
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The World We Live In

It's like that
Vulnerable
Lovable

Just like that
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Keep Me In The Shade

They dance
They pray
They create

a Rhythm
They

Were
Become
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They Pray

They dance
They sway
They sing

They become a prayer!
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Let The Knowledge Come To You

Just if I think this way
The whole universe tinkers

With the radiations I send in its way
I just discovered it
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Probably! One Thing At A One Time

Just if I think this way
A parable
Something that stirs & hauls in me

'Proximity' perhaps
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See The Unseen

They are there
Always were there

Track them
Discover them
Let them

Reveal
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A Deadline

Fixing them
Just like that
Some expectations from life

When they say
it's too short

Drags on
Lingers

Just like that
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Let Me See What I Can Do With Words

Fixing them
Joining

Making something
of them
for them
by them

Quietly

Sumita Jetley



Wish

Something
Someone

Anywhere

Sumita Jetley



You Create Distances

Few of whom I can't cross
I can't come any closer

Just watch from a distance
Distant

Very unsure

Sumita Jetley



Not Exactly A Poem

Just words
Words

Potential

Sumita Jetley



Whiffs Of Cooking

Morning
People

Life

Sumita Jetley



Not Exactly, The This That Way

All days
are same

different
yet yes!
they are

Sumita Jetley



A Cup Of Tea

Cultured
Company
Comforting

Sumita Jetley



Don't Know Yet

Yet know
every bit

: Ignorance

Sumita Jetley



And How Come

Moon

Sun

Stars

were eternal?

Sumita Jetley



Early Morning Clock

Alarm
Alarmed

Snooze

Sumita Jetley



Why Is That

Habits form in the first place

Tedious then to
break through them

Sumita Jetley



Just Thought

Who am I
Was

Were
Or Am

The Right Question?

Sumita Jetley



Many Times

I thought
I need break

"Through'

Sumita Jetley



How Does It Matter To Me?

Mornings
Evenings
People

You

Sumita Jetley



I Can't Be A Poem Or Prose

I am a human being
I have faults
My grims

Minus words

Sumita Jetley



This Is Good

The way it is
Was
Will

Sumita Jetley



Not At All, Nothing

Yet all
Everything

Women were
like this

Sumita Jetley



However Beautiful

Words are just
possibilities.

there

Sumita Jetley



How Do I Do That?

The precision
Unworldly

World

Sumita Jetley



Today The Fog Is There

Unclear
Crystal clear

Piercing
Pierced

Sun gave it
the ultimatum

Sumita Jetley



Absolute

Newness
Fresh crisp

Morning

Sumita Jetley



Tell Me Why

Reason for Universe
Echo
Zero

Eternal

Sumita Jetley



Promises

Made
Kept
Broken

And...

Sumita Jetley



Who Is There

Another side
Parallel

Next
Beyond

Above

Sumita Jetley



I Am A Bit Slow

At taking in things
Being into them

People

Sumita Jetley



How The Time Is Flying

On whose wings
High

And disappearing

Sumita Jetley



Sometimes I Wonder

Why do I write
Why...?

I write.
Anyways

Sumita Jetley



Who Wants That...

Responsibility
Assurance

And Freedom
All together

Sumita Jetley



A Nice Cup Of Tea

Sweet
Hot

Come Home
Comforting

Sumita Jetley



Few Secrets

Between two people
sacred

life bonds

Sumita Jetley



When You Become A Voice

Stop there.
Listen!

You can leave

Sumita Jetley



Take One Look

Review
Preview

Close

Sumita Jetley



Misty Sleep

Sweet
Mysterious

Eternal.
Sleep could have vivid elaborations

Sumita Jetley



Not Important

Weight of words
Meanings

Us
Ours

We

Sumita Jetley



Stay True To At Least One Thing

Could be anything.
But one thing
that knows your truth

Sumita Jetley



How Come...

New thought
New everything

Except Old we?

Sumita Jetley



What Is Morning?

A ritual
A bother

Yet
Welcome

Sumita Jetley



Early Morning

Breezes
Chill

Amazing

Sumita Jetley



A Nice Poem It Has To Be?

Not Always
That

Has

TO BE

take my word for it

Sumita Jetley



It's Important

To dissolve
mostly all you got
To resolve

Sumita Jetley



Myths

The true ones
Then

falsed

Sumita Jetley



Early Mornings

Remind
of evenings

waiting to meet

Sumita Jetley



Tell Me The Truth

Untrue
Plain Lie

I am game

Sumita Jetley



What Does It Matter

Anything for that.
But what

Is the matter?

Sumita Jetley



Never Know

Future
Past
Present

Tenses
Sentences

Sumita Jetley



They Say So. Whom

Those
who say so

Say to whom
I think often

Sumita Jetley



Don't Glamorize

Anything
Anyone

The word 'any'

Sumita Jetley



How Comel

Things come
Rather you going to them

Supranatural world of mystics

Sumita Jetley



You Can't Help

It's unnecessary
Accessory

Yet
Human Tendency

Sumita Jetley



It's Not That Cold

World is magical
Look around

But for right reasons

Sumita Jetley



What If! If

What is flipped to
How is it?

Sumita Jetley



Landslide

Mind

Do you mind?
If poem ends

Sumita Jetley



There Is Love And Admiration

Those eyes
Those appraising eyes

Pierce

Sumita Jetley



We're Alone In This

Our tantrums
Whims

fancies
'din'

Sumita Jetley



One Day, We'll Be Gone

With our words
echoing

Chorus
'Tail stars'

Sumita Jetley



A Nice Poem

Not easy
Not difficult

But a good one?

Sumita Jetley



Fuss We Create

Over nothing
Something

Actually!
Anything

Sumita Jetley



A Distant Call

The words
that become poetry

Consonants Vowels Alphabets
Magic

Sumita Jetley



The World Is A Complicated Place

Karmic
That's so Simple

Thus
So well measured

Sumita Jetley



Don't Try Too Hard

For anything
For anyone

Any day
Just live

Sumita Jetley



Crazy

The people who smile
can smile

Make smile

Sumita Jetley



This Is Nice

What I can see
Can't see

Illusions

Sumita Jetley



Nice

Every bit
Small
Big

Nice
'Mind' this

Sumita Jetley



Pen Down

Whatever it is
To see
what it is

Sumita Jetley



Who Knew?

The This Thats
By their own

Admission!
Stayed unclaimed

Sumita Jetley



Nice Poem

What does that mean?
Unless...

What it means

Sumita Jetley



It's A Beautiful Long Wait

In the mind
Out of mind

Never mind

Sumita Jetley



Let Go Happens

It has a set time
Just like that

Happens

Sumita Jetley



Too Many Questions

Waste of time
life

and questions too

Wish answers were as
prevalent as 'questions’

or they were?

Sumita Jetley



What Am I Collecting

Besides words

'Meanings'

Sumita Jetley



We Are Particles

Live
Die

Eternalise?

Sumita Jetley



Predicaments

Too sublime
Polite

Discrete
Judgments

Sumita Jetley



I Could Be A Philosopher

With my views on everything
A writer
With my views on everything

But only a poet
Could have every bit yet nothing

Sumita Jetley



ITry

To not try
Retry

Or Over try
the trials

Sumita Jetley



All To Their Own

Fighting demons
Making things work out

All at their own

Sumita Jetley



Slightly Autistic

Slow
To Pick

Grudges

Sumita Jetley



Hope Stayed

People saw
People went

It Stayed

Sumita Jetley



Be Yourself

Time again
Say it to yourself

I am me
Be yourself

Let me be

Sumita Jetley



I Sometimes Think

Not enough just to live
lived to be just to live

I have my answers
: live

Sumita Jetley



Grateful

Today
Tomorrow

Forever
Whatever

Sumita Jetley



Love

Rises
Brings downfall

But carries on

Sumita Jetley



Mornings Towards...

Cool
Calm
Serene

Till
evening!

Sumita Jetley



Not Like That!

All is okay with the world
Is Not Like That

You have to pretend
It is like that

Sumita Jetley



Tireless

Journey
Meeting 'People’

Terminals
Terminate

Select one.

Sumita Jetley



What To Do!

Think
Unthink

Rethink

Sumita Jetley



Heaven

Hell!
Well.

Real.
I guess

Sumita Jetley



I Have Often Thought

Rules of man versus nature.
Latter is harsh
Unbreakable

At the same time
liberal

Sumita Jetley



Add Subtract

Joys
Sorrows

From Life

Sumita Jetley



Might As Well

Life
Hassles

Survival

Sumita Jetley



We All Love Words

We say 'they convey'
Betray

To their true worth
Nobody explained

Sumita Jetley



Let There Be Thought

Just like that.
vague

what else otherwise?

Sumita Jetley



Life Was A Movement

We were activists
It kept growing

Crowds thinned & thinning

Sumita Jetley



Why Do I Need Worry!

Strategic
Important

Needed
Yet Unnecessary

Sumita Jetley



I Am Never Curious

To know more of it

Any of it

For me-

The least knowledge is a bliss

Sumita Jetley



What?

Words?
Sheer words you mean.

What?
If they cease to exist.

Sumita Jetley



And Why Should It Be?

Anything.
Everything.

'A' nothing

Sumita Jetley



Patience As They Say Will Do It

The long wait
Just standing at the shore

'Tide" will split
Its pieces and throw them into the sea

Sumita Jetley



It's Okay!

At times
Many times

Not to be okay

Sumita Jetley



Everyday Me

One step forward
Two steps back

I jog like anybody else
Still, morning comes
[ am at it

Sumita Jetley



I'm Like

Sometimes thoughtful
Just looking at life.

'Grateful'

Sumita Jetley



Crow Versus Cows

Caws
Chaos

'Innocence’
Is a form of idiocy too

Sumita Jetley



Why Nothing Should Affect You?

End of the day
it's all trash

even you

Sumita Jetley



The Glow Of The Sun

Sun is always on fire
But then

who courts it?

Sumita Jetley



Suddenly

Everything happens
Mostly

Probably

Certainly

'Suddenly'

Sumita Jetley



Every Bit Comes With A 'disclaimer’

What to pick?
Leave!

every bit

Sumita Jetley



How Difficult It Is!

To make bonds
Create People

Give them a piece of you.
'Relations’

Sumita Jetley



Interesting Bits

Why one feels?
There are the interesting bits

So uninteresting
Till you pick an interest

Enlive it

Sumita Jetley



People Get Lost

However hard you try
Whatever you try

Every person has a time-shelf
Come-go

Sumita Jetley



Poems Are Actually Beautiful

Words,
Lyrics
Rhythms.

Dreams
Fancies
Whims.

Period.

Sumita Jetley



What Ifl

There were days
You just saw them

They never registered
Next, you heard

Time flies off

Sumita Jetley



Everyday They Say

New they say.
Yet when I see it.

It's a day!
Everyday

And my muse

Sumita Jetley



I Have To Keep Writing In Seclusion

It's a feeling that from somewhere
the words will form

They will live my side of the story
Characters will get along

Then all said & done

I could live on happily ever after

Writing in seclusion
Me... My Own Audience

Sumita Jetley



Not A Big Deal

Mind
Its Space

Anything

Sumita Jetley



Poems That Will Not Be Composed

Anyways they will be staying there
At the back of my mind

I would toss them

They would be there

I am a poet
I have to toss the words

Weave magical algorithms

Sumita Jetley



Realism

Something
Somewhat
Reality

Is also a myth
they call it:

Realism

Sumita Jetley



Easier Said Than Done

Virtues
Patience

All big stuff
that books talk

writers surpass

Sumita Jetley



A New Poem A Day

Something even if small.
New

A day?

Sumita Jetley



You Are An Illusion

I just got a feeling
You are not there

You are but everywhere
Growing on me

Why is this feeling so strong:
2?7 7?2 22222272 2?1

Sumita Jetley



Don't Drive People Crazy

With words
Actions

Or?
... your silences

Sumita Jetley



Small Window

Where you can see.
Birds

Words

Rains

Sunshine

Life & Death

Sumita Jetley



Time-Line

The phases of the art grew
on its wings

Then slid away.

Either way, the 'timeline' was
there

Sumita Jetley



Crazy Yet True

Life
Its components

So! Untrue

Yet, Yes!
So True

Sumita Jetley



Content Comes Alive

When the hype dies
When all is calm

Words rise

Sumita Jetley



Life... As Philosophers See It

Together
With It

You live
But...

die alone.
Irony of it

This
That

As such

Sumita Jetley



How Much!

The level of imagination.
Is the extent.

Sumita Jetley



Lost To Live!

Life happens anyways
Better to indulge it

Engrossed
Live it

Sumita Jetley



It Is More

Than less
Than ever

And never

Sumita Jetley



Following Unfollowing

Does it matter?
Should it matter? ?

Why does it matter? ?
If it 'matters'

Sumita Jetley



Things That Appear To Be

Wings
Skies?
There.
Yet!

Sumita Jetley



It's Morning!

A funny quip though
But it's here

anyways on your door

Attend to it
It's morning dear

Sumita Jetley



A Little Calm Is Needed

When you want to react the most
Response is needed

A degree of calm is needed

Sumita Jetley



Why Always...

Me?

should answer
explain

Or not explain

Sumita Jetley



Do I Need To Cross-Check?

Every bit

Every day

Everything

Every one?

What if I leave them to chance? ?

I do want.

Sumita Jetley



The Acceleration

Moodiness is one aspect
But then,

What else one can look at?
when real life is at it

Staked

Sumita Jetley



Journey Never Stops

Life certainly does.

Nothing stays ever mobile nor stationary
All moves. On

Sumita Jetley



I May Not Know

What it takes?
What it takes.

What! it took

Sumita Jetley



It Is Important To Express

Even the silence
needs the

'words'

Sumita Jetley



Chit Chat

Small talks.
Here 'n' there

Just like that
threadbare

Time to time
show up

SHOW UPS

Sumita Jetley



Art Is An Impossible Courtesan!

It just is.
That is!

impossible to contain
refrain or dominate

at the same time

it lives in freedom
of space

Sumita Jetley



Sometimes It's Quiet And Complete

Bits
Pieces

That're
Incomplete

Sumita Jetley



You Don't Have To

check out 100's people
1 is enough

know hundreds of things
some are enough

stick to minimalism
maximum

Sumita Jetley



Altogether

Sum
Minus
Divisions

Altogether what
Nothing

But
blurred calculations

Sumita Jetley



What To Say?

Wordless
Worldless

Universe - a bit into it
Yet Blank!

Sumita Jetley



Let Me Write

Today
Tomorrow

Any day!
- the unwrit

to -unwrit

Sumita Jetley



Tangible

Calculations
Guesses

Fell flat
'Life dissections'

Sumita Jetley



One Big Smile

Natural
Unarming

Just like that!

Sumita Jetley



Darwin's Theory

Evolve
Revolve

Fall
Repeat

Sumita Jetley



I Accept.

Few truths.
I deny
All fictions.

IIf‘I
: Would become immortal
OR die

I choose discretion
Thus.

Sumita Jetley



They Would Try

Just a try
I said...

To invade your sanctuary

I will resist
You said...

Encroachment

Sumita Jetley



Words Were Dear To Me

Once.
Now they have
acquired meaning.

I am detached.

Sumita Jetley



Terrific Simply

Every bit
Bit of it

Terrific

Sumita Jetley



It Is So Perfect!

As such the life
as such it goes

Move with it
No wonder

what
Think- It is good grand best

Sumita Jetley



Choosy!

Selective
Choices

Secluded
Classique
lorl
Weird

Sumita Jetley



Brilliance As Such

Is there it?
Any such thing.

That is true & promising
For eternity? ?

Sumita Jetley



Which Place Is Mine?

In this entirety.
The minute?

The eternity of mine.
Where is it?

Sumita Jetley



Mind Race

So much clutter in there
People

Moments

Things

'Awful'
'Awesome’
A combo - in there

Sumita Jetley



I Have No Idea

What is it that

I will miss
If I miss
it

- Whatever it is

Sumita Jetley



Sometimes It Is Better

To retire
Write
Create

Rejoin
Repeat

Sumita Jetley



Thinking

Reflecting
Facts

And
Erasing Them
Too

'Declutter’

Sumita Jetley



Where You Need To Go

Take stock
Map energy

Not roads

Sumita Jetley



My Poet Friends

Understand my cryptic
lingo

Only 'them'

Sumita Jetley



Saw A Peacock

Lovely bird
Defamed!

Proud.
As they say

Immortal
in its grace

Under/Over-Rated

Sumita Jetley



Wish I Could

Smile more
Share more
Write more

Or

Not ask for more

Not stay in future

Not bluff or blabber

Wish I could think 'better'

Sumita Jetley



Childlike

The innocence is childlike
There

Trapped

With in

Sumita Jetley



Clouded Skies

As we look at them
They look back

Give and take
'Anticipation’

Sumita Jetley



I Gotta Say

Things that take courage
Powerful expressions

Said well
Yet unsaid

Sumita Jetley



When I Want

to paint the world.
I write.

It's done

Sumita Jetley



Storms

Where do they form
And decide
One day

To Storm?

Sumita Jetley



Wind Castles

Dream affairs
But there

Heady
Unreal

Dream affairs

Sumita Jetley



Breathe & Let Go

What is the fun part
To let go

And breathe
BREATHE

Sumita Jetley



May I Dreamily Sit Here

Now
Then

Every Moment

Sumita Jetley



Always

Truth in it
Bit in it

Process
Figure Out

Always!

Sumita Jetley



Trick Not!

Let there be life
Truths

Facades shall
not fade

Sumita Jetley



Create A Beautiful Day

With your being
A Little help from your smile
Let there be beauty then!

Come...
Create a beautiful day

Sumita Jetley



Man Is Not Always A Lover

He too is like like
a woman:

wants attention
affection

and be the world of
his woman.

Sumita Jetley



Not Meant To Be That

Words can be tricky
People add to them
Meanings to their convenience

So, I don't prefer them
Much...
The Words

Sumita Jetley



I Think, I Become

My thoughts were the creators
They were still more than that.

I think, I become
What they want!

Sumita Jetley



Beautiful World

Out there?
In there.

Real
Both

Sumita Jetley



I Would Love To Create

My poems
Stories
Words

In wordless state
Included

It will be my legacy
Perhaps

Sumita Jetley



It's An Amazing Morning

Song on its lips
Rhythm in ints feet

Dancing gliding maiden
Shows up at my door

Sumita Jetley



I Don't Want To Hear

Blank
Canvas like
I want to follow intuition

Instead
Candidly Enough

Sumita Jetley



Tendency To Love!

The tangles of the whole thing
How it does?

The tendency
The traits
Attributes

To love...

Sumita Jetley



I Can Be Moody

Just doing my bit

My way

Why should anybody else
complain?

Sumita Jetley



I Will Write Till You Read

Read but between words
I will cease to exist
if words made no sense

'"Thus'

Sumita Jetley



I Know It But... Perhaps!

Equations
Karma
Fate

Then destiny!
Combined.

Sumita Jetley



Choose The Path

The tested
Unknown

Self-assured
But.

Sumita Jetley



How Does It Matter?

The thoughts Or
Unthoughtful state of mind!

The matter Or
Maya as they call it

does a disappearing act.

So, what matters?
Except that nothing matters.

Sumita Jetley



Rhythm

Collect
Create
Recreate

Repeat

Sumita Jetley



Why This Or That?

There are times- you can let them be.
Those whys!

This Thats
Just to BE.

yourself

Sumita Jetley



Trinity
A long distant thread

life on the roll

I have taken refuge in it
many times

Sumita Jetley



Why Not?

Let there be love
peace

Piece of those
Wholesome

Sumita Jetley



Triggers

What strikes?
Makes you feel.

Is a trigger.
Watch out
for its

'traces'

Sumita Jetley



Beautiful Things Are Mostly! Personal

They are your moments
You live
You get on with them

Beautiful things are not
just the emotions

They are real

Sumita Jetley



Coffee-Time

the brew
its smell
crisp sharp smell

coffee brings smile
anyday

Sumita Jetley



Multi-Tasking Is Like I Am Sitting

Listening & quite taking in whatever surroundings
This is quite my state of affairs

How much

What

Afterall multi-tasking matters
Practice

The Breathing

Inhaling

Exhaling

In
Out

If we learn this art:
This detachment
We are through

We have reached.

Sumita Jetley



Structured Experience

The processes are okay
They should be there

These necessary evils
For Structured Experience

Sumita Jetley



Certain Mornings Are...

Crazy mornings
you have no clue

Yet they ask you to
find a clue

Sumita Jetley



Creation Keeps You On Toes

Creativity is hectic
Yet lightens up

Your wings!
You literally fly

Be there with it

Sumita Jetley



Keep Loving!

There is no question
It comes back to you?

You just be there for it
with all your heart

Sumita Jetley



Would I Want It Any Different?

Perhaps not.
I would walk my way.

Myself!

Sumita Jetley



A Little Nice Poem

But why should I write?
What words should I use

How should I form a poem
stitching words & meanings

Nice
yet petite.

Is a very big question

Sumita Jetley



I Think I Love Him

When T sit
In the deep recesses
With myself

I have seen
your reflection

in there

passing through
me

Sumita Jetley



A Nice Warm Hug

Just to feel each other
snhuggled and fast asleep
Hug sentiment evokes our
'togetherness'

Sumita Jetley



Just Like That Stories Got Written

Pen to Paper
Paper to Feed

Words splashed
Characters metamorphized

Writers carried on
Kafka acts 'delightfully'.

Sumita Jetley



Turmoils Can Happen

with life
possibilities

move hand in hand
anything can happen.

Turmoils can happen

Sumita Jetley



Short Long Of Story

Plot is there
Nothing amiss

But
The Story

Sumita Jetley



Just Want To Let It Be

If you returned
you'll find me

Unturned
how you left me

Watching the deserted road

Sumita Jetley



A Pretty Long List Of Dos Don'ts

Short life
Longer lists

Getting done
Both

Sumita Jetley



Love Is Nice

true
innocent

myth

Sumita Jetley



What Who Why?

Questions Everywhere.
Answers Not Much Anywhere!

What's that life session is about then?

Nothing perhaps!

Sumita Jetley



Poem

Nice if
Then why
bother

to jot even

Sumita Jetley



One Day, I Would Want To Get Even

with my past
my present

& maybe my future
who knows my

Intentions?

Sumita Jetley



There Is A Point, No Doubt

Yes! there is.
A breaking
crackling

after all,
there is nothing?

like immortality

Sumita Jetley



Trying To Change

the word.
first

cause what can be changed
is unreal

perhaps

Sumita Jetley



New Evening

Dawning
Showing
Colors

Sumita Jetley



Something Wraps Me Around It

I just roll around
Walk in its shadow

What is it?
I have no idea.

But whatever it is.
It is dear

Sumita Jetley



Where Exactly Is Life So Profound?

Just in the dreamland
we think
we know it all!

Not be it.
But

Life is never profound
You have to hunt for it

That's the story of the life -
it's being like that
Yes! It's like that

Sumita Jetley



Quietness

Mystery
History
Polite

: comes in
'various' types

Sumita Jetley



Day In Day Out.A Thought

I have lived
jotted many notes

just that
time is unkempt

Yet I am growing old too
day in day out

I have wondered

what to do

not to do

Undo!

But thoughts don't wipe off
The ones cruelly etched on heart beats

Sumita Jetley



My Poems. Me

Both are into each other
distant yet so close

and we create life

in words for each other

We complete each other

Sumita Jetley



Short Poem

Variation
Poem
But short version

#haiku

Sumita Jetley



Some Dreams Never Sleep

they trail
sleepless

first, the nights
then days altogether

just restless in their
own manner

Sumita Jetley



I Would Want To Stay In Love

The world I know will not end

I would be for sure bringing my best

when i touch it with my love

Hence i would love, be loved & become love

Sumita Jetley



Let Me Craft A Poem

Before it's too late
And there is no time left

who knows?
The poem can't wait

Sumita Jetley



Tirades

Accusation
Delightful

Tortures
End tones

How what

Sumita Jetley



I Have This Burning Edge To Create

A song, a piece of the celebration
to leave in this otherwise sultry world

something that in my absence
that would make up

the vacuums
I dare say

in the thars of life
oases exist

Sumita Jetley



Sing-Song Of Life

Just a bit melodious
Abit indifferent

Life was like that:
hum drum
thumping chorus

Sumita Jetley



There Is Creativity

Sitting silent
waiting

'explode’

Sumita Jetley



I Think It's Difficult To Stay Off Loving People

Suddenly there is a rush

a madness & a gripping rush of adrenaline
an urge to hug

a desire to kiss

especially, someone you greatly love

Sumita Jetley



Sometimes I Have A Feeling

I will run into something rash
clash
break

and bid my adieus
Who knows?

Sumita Jetley



Is There Anything I Have To Prove Or Achieve?

Yes!
Some lessons
So far learned.

That
nothing lasts forever

Sumita Jetley



There Are No Regrets

No looking back
No blind forward movements

I will but not cease to exist
Live Love Celebrate

Sumita Jetley



1% Of Life Is Better Than 100% Lifelessness

How the words are born
I have no clue

Yet I am a bit
compelled to say

Fear wins
We choose to die

Right here
Now or never

life less

Sumita Jetley



Few Aspects, Least Thought

You have to be at the driving front
Just like that...
Life asked

Attentive details sorted
To begin with
first

Sumita Jetley



I Can Go On Composing Haikus

Bit
Expression

In bytes

Sumita Jetley



Terrific Is The Night

It has an element about it
The night
Its spirit

Wilderness
Candid!

Sumita Jetley



What Upsets Me The Most?

Secretive people,
the Quiet ones.

Unpredictable!
Who throw a surprise at me.

That's rather unnecessary!
Oh yeah...?

Sumita Jetley



What Is There In Life?

Anticipation
Love

May be life
a bit

Sumita Jetley



Let Us Create. A Story

The one that lasts
The one that has steaks of present and past

The future galleria
Astonishing
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However Dear! All Ends.

You just treasure.
Let it be there.

That moment you lived
Before this all disappears

All goes by
All ends

Sumita Jetley



Keep At It! Imagination.

The thing that it is,
the imagination

However
Whatever

It is let it be

Sumita Jetley



Prettily Clad, The Evening Showed Up

And it just asked to spend time
Being there
For it

Absolutely!
But...

Sumita Jetley



Tirelessly, I Write

Anticipating my words will free me
of their grip
And then I will go hunting meanings in them

Tirelessly that too! !

Sumita Jetley



Treat A Day! Like A Treat

More Smiles
Never Hurt
More of them
Let them be

Treats

Sumita Jetley



Few Tasks I Want To Complete

Before I am laid to rest
Some love
Some bliss

Some me-self
Some shared-time

Yet...

Sumita Jetley



Tree Of Life

As and how it grows

It brings its saplings

Its roots routes branchings
Tree of life is ever fertile

Sumita Jetley



Dream A Bit

Longer you perceive
The longer the dream stays

Hack the dreams
Before you dream

Dream before you
set to realise them

Sumita Jetley



It's Nicer Always To Meditate

The closest life we live
We compartmentalize

And hence more boxed
more focussed

That's the it:
Theory of Focus
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Quite Like That

What is there

What is not there

What is there but not there
Like that!

Just like that
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As Time Passes, I Come Alive

I look at the time
mesmerized

Hypnotized
It doesn't watch me

Just clocks 'time'
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The Greatest Pattern Of Life

To be what you are
To be where you are

Be there
For what
You are

For!
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I Have No Clue

Yet I know
I know it for me

My peace
In Single piece

Closely guarded
Cherished by me

Sumita Jetley



To Admit Is To Let Go

Life
Things
Repents

Knowing is enough
though...

Sumita Jetley



I Know Many Things

I keep looking at them
Do nothing

Perhaps!
The best thing

Sumi