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I am just a budding poet trying to express my feeling through my poems......
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Another Day

When the moon starts to melt
when the sun starts to glow
My soul hides under a blanket
Not willing to go

I convince my caitiff soul
The tears start to flow

This day would be good
as I promise my soul

But deep beneath I know
This day has another blow
For my caitiff soul

Which is not willing to go

I walk on the streets which were never friendly
With my head facing down

my eyes half shut, trying to avoid the clown
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Dark

DARK

When i see that tolerance
tires flow in my eyes

when i see that strong belief
it gives me relief

He again betrays that belief

My heart cry's and falls asleep

GOD will come to help as he said

but i don't see him coming till am dead

But i wish he comes and sees what we went through, all the
DARK days and torrid nights which weren't blue

let him come and see the pain of his heart
let him see how it tore apart

DARK is the sun for me
Dark is the moon

this darkness is making me swoon
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No More

Let us cry no more

let us die no more

my twigging eyes see a shore
our boat will sail

no now it wont fail

let us cry no more

let us die no more

yes i can see that shore

now even the high tides seem small
now there is no squall.....
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Pain

I tired a lot to save it
but the heart fly's again

When those eyes stunk by
my heart feels no PAIN

There is no pain now
That's all it could gain

Than the desires ached
when he left me once again

Now day and night i wait
As my heart is aching of PAIN
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Torrid Zone

When i am alone

i sit in a torrid zone

I look around for you
Wondering would you always
be so unknown

When i sit alone

No i won't die
Because i am seeking a reply

An answer is what i want
Oh! this loneliness is a haunt

Take me out of this STORM CONE
GOD I cant face it by my own

WHEN I AM ALONE
I SIT IN A TORRID ZONE
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