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.a Ray Of Hope We Can Expect.

In the world of epic poems
Characters of demoniac were there
But in modern world

We expected and followed humans
But somewhere mistaken notions
Demons dances in criminal acts
The buds of roses plucks in cruelty
Horrific crimes performs

How sad the events beyond words.
Deepest condolence we can express.
May there will be a ray of hope

May there will be hopes of safety

A world of kindness with confidence
The little ones world of happiness
We can try to achieve those goal.
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A Bad Omen.

Kuthuchoodu, Kuthuchoodu, the bird sound comes
Where the old men feel it as bad omen in village
The death is coming, coming, it proclaims

The old generation thinks in superstition

Sound vibration have no relevance in death

The poor bird still sings its song in night
Attracting the pair it seeks as companion
Somewhere sits in trees of compounds adjacent
And still sings 'Kuthuchoodu Kuthuchoodu'

May be saying it is severe drought and may it rain
The poor bird and poor old men always worry

No substance at all for such superstitions

And rational thoughts have already wiped out them.
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A Beautiful Landscape.

How marvelous a beautiful landscape

With lot of trees, bushes and greenery

The vision and mind joints together

To see the prettiest creativity of nature

The seven hills of Kerala or Ezhimala

One among the beautiful spot to see

From the train journey it is so visible

The wonderful creation nature there

The seven hills relates to the epic mythology
Where the hill once full of medicinal plants
The panoramic views of backwaters and river
The coconut palms in full grown welcomes
The wind goes a little speed here

To enjoy the beauty of nature everywhere
Near the valley and river mangrove forests
Nature's creation ever in exact measures
Intervention of humans imbalances makes
Where the destruction starts for petty reasons
It is the will of nature to preserve earth

And to love the entire species in care and concern.
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A Best Hope.

Hope there it is

Where humans tries to find excuse

Without hope and expectation

What hell the world that feel

Mysteries are there

Failures makes something difficult to accept
Then the rescue we finds in hope

The good word continues to be important.
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A Better Tomorrow.

The people lives with hope

They likes and expects good things

A better tomorrow they dreams
When the solutions for their problems
Likes to be blessed with hope

Their may be a better tomorrow
When the sufferings are changed into
The real happiness for a beautiful life.
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A Big Loss.

There I visited a big mango fest

The varieties of hybrid ones

The beautiful colored ones

The tasty and sweet ones

Every one likes the mangoes

Their sweetness and colors

The mango trees of country varieties
And their ripen fruits and fragrance
Only a memory now, which were cut and removed
For our own convenience to build homes
To make the ground clean

The mango trees which purified the air
Which gave enough to eat for little cost
The loss is big than we think.
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A Box

There he carries a precious box

A precious box hided somewhere invisible

Full of articles but not to read

Full of write ups can be told

The box is a beautiful one

Lot of carvings and ivory color

Sometimes the color is changing to red

And the box is full of precious gifts

The world him the the gifts to keep

And carry over to the life hereby

There when the end comes the box becomes empty
The precious article being the memories of past
Some in miserable way he obtained

Some in happy way he earned

The box is a beautiful one in look

The carvings are the truthful worlds of life
There the box is invisible to others

The precious one he keeps together always.
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A Boys Ambition.

Beautiful things the world posses

Marvelous things happens in the world
Panoramic views we see in nature

Of all the good things evening sky fine

The drawings are colored in varieties

The natural colors somewhere made

The mixture of varieties the artist used

The views are planned aesthetic ways

The value of talent immeasurable

The happiness of scenery beyond words

The little baby smiles to the sky

And asks the question from where did you got
The beautiful colors that I am not entitled
The beautiful brush I am not blessed

He asked the mother to look in the sky

And wanted to get a beautiful color box
Exactly the colors matching with the sky

The perplexed mother pacified him

Let the father decide your request

May he go to the porn broker with my ring
For a Big box of color boxes and brushes

We will give it to my dear boy

And you will become a world renowned artist
Your world of talent must compete the nature
Just like the sky and colored world

You will find the canvas in real world.
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A Bridge To Sea

'Kadalppalam' an Old but best movie remembers
The great character artists performed well

The story relating to family

The different characters with difference of opinion
The double rolls acted by the matinee idol

The great one is no more

The movie still a fascination and important

Those who love Malayalam movies.
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A Bright New Year.

Farewell to this day the end of December

I prepare to welcome the next year

Which is the day of first January

Where it begins with prayerful moments

And positive and vibrant energy through

Which will make a new year for all

Keeping the rich traditions of progress

All to see a bright future to planet earth

Where the humans are living in harmony

Where the year is devoted for peace in earth
Where the year is entitled the peace itself

Where the earth is protected from pollution

When this nature is going through climate change
And we contribute our might to protect it

I see a new year in the prism of hope everywhere
In the glimpse of children's emotions

In plays of school grounds of little one

Where they jump and run through the plays

And loves everyone with equal visions

Only the love exists in their eyes

Where freedom and justice is more apt to apply
The new year may change the world a heaven for all
Even the epic song remember here

Let the light replace the darkness everywhere.
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A Cactus Plant Story.

The poor plant cactus in deserts

In areas of dryness cactus grows
Cactaceous studies more important
The nature keeps them wet ever
Though in deserts they keeps water

A big moral life in plant system

The thorny body sometimes they keeps
To save them from the animals in bite
Every plant has its own usage

Every human being has its own importance
Evading, avoiding, ignoring, difficult.
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A Car Story.

I can't afford such a new car
Neither I likes to own a car

But I likes cars much in mind

A new one every time I enjoys
While in roads, when it runs

Cars just like beautiful girls

Colored and attracted to eyes

And a great help in personal travels
I likes cars as such an essential one
Though I reiterate I can't afford

Or I have a will to ride a car

Since I am not enjoyed a driver's seat
Or I couldn't ride in near future.
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A Castle

An Old King made a castle

A big castle

With large fort around the castle
And made it strong enough
Plundering the neighbor he made money
And found sources to build it

The laborers were the slaves

The captive ones

The poor ones

The destitute, the hungry ones

The hunger no way made them lazy
The life was more important

That threat was there

That costs their life

But one day he came with a rope
The King was no more,

The poor men were free themselves
Rejoiced their freedom

That was all.....
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A Child's Friend

Now in the evening sky

That I see you in happiness

Who made you so wonderfully beautiful
Who colored you in such accuracy

The seven colors of heavenly looks

The seven colors of friendship

That someone made in canvas

To make us to relieve the pains

To relax the mind to the nature

There you came with a smile now
There you slowly fades to escape
Names of colors we have given you

We cannot choose or change you at all
We cannot mix the colors to imitate
The canvas is too big and in heights
The drops of rainy waters it mixed

The rays of son it opted in friendliness
The children are playing with you

The lovers make you as their symbol
The most beautiful but longevity too small
The nature's play game your own birth
Now in the evening sky

You are telling farewell to me

I am sad to say farewell to you

May you visit another time with little gap.
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A Clever Frog.

A frog, beautiful greenish mixed color

While in search of its food trapped in a pipe

A drainage pipe for easy flow of rain

There he imagined well grown insects

A safe hideout to catch the prey

And eat well and himself to become fat

Then going to his habitat to tell the story

The achievement, nourishing food and all

And to marry a beautiful bride

To live with it in happy days ahead

His ambitions were big and attempts accurate
Enough to eat he got from the drain pipe
There he became lazy and got asleep

Often sang the songs in loud without mistake
Showed his vigor to attract the female

Then came the ill luck in the form of owner
The house owner perturbed on blockage of pipe
The rain water stagnated in the compound
Unable to know the reason and took a stick
Slowly he tried to pierce it through the drain
With pain and fear the frog tried to escape
But alas another side there waits a snake

The song of the frog attracted it, to swallow
The unusual predicament on his trapped stand
However it escaped after a while in care

The mystery is all is not well always careful.
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A Clock.

A clock that hangs in the wall

The walls of the world it hangs

The walls of the universe it rests
Precise always in time keeping
Precisely handles by unknown force

A clock that arranged for ever
Nothing it hides or nothing it shows
Where it hangs a mystery

When it rings is also curious to minds
One thing no one can escape the time
The scheduled time it maintains
Where is the clock people asks

That too, too much after spending the life
And expects the rings of the clock
That hears only in minds; not in ears
The design of clock is in such a way
Before modern clocks it hanged here
After expiry of human made ones
This clock will continue its duty.
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A Companion

My friend, a companion, compassionate
Ever ready to help in

when I am in troubles or fear trouble
My friend, a good friend, proud one
Always offer his service to others

My friend, a good human being

I know we have differences in thoughts
In faith, in food, and even in walk

But we adjust with mutual respect
What I have learnt from my friend

He belongs to the universal family

A member of universe, to adjustable living
Who loves his neighbor in better terms

Who makes easy of his mind without ill will.
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A Curse And Legend Story.

Bhagavatha purana the great epic text
Great stories of devotion

Great Sage Veda vyasa's poetry text
All over India revered and read.

The legend of story of the King Parikshit
Righteous and able in administration

In a fit of anger committed an excess
The victim a learned sage in meditation.

Seeing the plight of the beloved father

The learned son a sage and powerful himself
Cursed the king to die in a snake bite

Within seven days the period he fixed.

Sorry to state the king couldn't escape
The destiny he have to suffer as death
By the way of snake bite from Thakshaka
The King of snakes in command of duty.

Seventh day of the curse appeared

The will of destiny couldn't escape

King of snake Thakshaka went to abide

The nature's Command by way of bite and Kill.

On the way to the one pillared palace he met

An expert physician on snake bites

Asked to reveal his intentions, he replied

I am going to cure the snake venom in my power.

As a test of the quality of treatment

Thakshaka told he will bite a Banian tree

By the power of venom leaves will fall

And then the term is for you to decide

To make them flourish with new leaves in haste.

Promptly bitten the Banian tree with such might

And seeing the leaves all fallen by the venom
The physician tried his best in his term
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And there came the new tender leaves in such speed.

Unable to comprehend the snake asked the physician
The destiny of the king decided by god

You can't protect him against the wishes

Go away with several gifts that I give

Which the story gives a positive picture

And ultimately the destiny triumphant and King died
Not to say by the powerful snake venom.
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A Death Poem.

My beloved friend, well wisher

Your memories are there in mind
Where we have met with happiness
And parted the sorrows and happy events
The events in politics and opinions
The great world of joy we parted

The knowledge we shared each other
A great asset in real life

But suddenly I missed you for ever
The early phone bell in @ morning

I heard the noise of your last breath
Dear one, a loss in my life, remember
Death comes its own ways, suddenly.
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A Debt

A debt is a debt all times

Without repaying the mind feels
Sorry debt is debt always
Promptness of repayment every one tries
Without fulfilling the agreement
Without making the debt closed

It is a worry some thing to humans
The elders taught to repay in time
Then we forgets the repay in time
Which is a bad thing to remember
Till the end of life debt follows.
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A Declaration To The River.

River Thejaswini, I likes you much

In such a spirit of my own heart

I lived in your care and concern

I likes you as a savor of humans

But river, you undaunted and undeniable
Still a doubt persists in minds

What else your safe concerns of future
That really I know depends on you
Unconscionable actions deprives you

In the effort of non stop flows

Where I presume the danger in depth

I know children today is in false thoughts
And underestimation of your values
River Thejaswini your existence is vital
Your flow is vital, more important

For our own sake, farming, livelihood
From cradle to funeral pyre we depend
To wash our bodies, and keep away sins
River Thejaswini, our future is bleak
Where your sustenance is not ensured.
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A Different Friendship

Ants made me friendship

Continues to be so

Provided, they seldom makes discomfort
Making safe heavens in my home

In my bed sheets and bed room

Or in the loaf of bread and butter

That I much likes to eat as breakfast
Ants my friends of trust in time

Never they have cheated the promise
They lives in separate spaces

They marches in long journey in discipline
I see their talks and body language

The sideways they changes to another
They may be telling the threats in ways
Or pointing to the safe place to hide

Like me they likes sweetish things

Unlike me they prefers the corpse to carry
And share in their own dominion of world
Unperturbed the feeling of the bereaved
Saying themselves this is the rule

The unwritten will of world here

Ants they continues their journey

Even in dangers they are united

Finds no time to cry or feeling threatened
They are not afraid of danger in ways
The signal system they have in apt ways

Apprehends the dangers except of humans.
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A Different Mother.

She was a mother suffering depression

She carried her children throughout the days
The alms she got gave them as food

The scold and hate she received hid from them
The tears she had, wiped in secrecy

She knew the value of motherhood

She slept with her own children

Under the tree shades, and dilapidated buildings
Where, when conscious came prayed well

May my children get a bright future

May my children saved from evils

May my children saved from stray dogs

Give us relief and real relief of my ailment

And give me a real conscious to do job
Wonderful one day morning she herself confident
And wandered for a job here and there
Knowing well it is difficult

But a noble man offered a domestic job

He gave enough to eat and dress the little ones
He gave education to the little ones

The charity saved them from ruins

Chances for them who prays well and tries well
And willful effort to do the meaningful job.
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A Different Sense.

The intuitive sense an experience
When we listen we hear the rhythm
From unknown domain it calls on us
It never errs in judgement

Its own verdict we feel as final

It is the intuition that appears

The real aesthetics on universe, feels
Intuitive sense we tries to feel
Intuitive sense we tries to hear
When the conscience commands the wise
It is the world that you live in

It is the world that you enjoys

It is the humans that you lives with
More it is important than all others.
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A Different Student.

He was a late comer in classes

Not a studious student the teacher tells
A little lazy they thought of him

Less attentive in classes of teachers

The poor fellow remarked the classmates
When the class tests conducted

And answer sheets verified and declared
He was the only student standing first
Still he continued his sage like mindset.
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A Different View Of Time.

Time is the essence of a contract

But not at all for a life it is guaranteed
The time for a life is unpredictable

The planning and programming different.

Time is the essence of knowledge
But time is carelessly spent by failing
Time is to be carefully watched

And plans to success of exams made.

Time is reckoned as most important
Here it is limited and schedules many
Where extension of time impossible
Even wisest ones and methods failed.

It is the time more valuable to consider
Hindrance, obstacles are to be tackled

Time will not wait any one at anywhere

It is the humans to know the importance
Their fate and success depended upon time.
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A Differing Thing Of Animal Rights.

Cruelty to animals, be it stopped
The animal rights are advisable
And to be protected

They are also have their own rights
To freely live in this world

Where Humans are the mightiest
And the decision makers

But when it relates to stray dogs
And a step further the mad ones
What we can do there

The safety of others are important
Here comes a differing opinion

On animal rights, and how is it?
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A Dip In The tty'

A dip in summer vacation

That too in the village stream

A cool breeze that makes it good feeling

A dip in my own' Koovatty'stream

The water flows in such a speed

Often taken lives of poor ones

Who are not trained enough to swim across
Without a remorse carried them to down streams
The bushes sometimes tried to save

Alas their life already gone to heavens

Still I love 'Koovatty'Stream

Where its flows are in such a speed

Maintains the coolness in hot summer
Smiling faces as a charming face of a girl

Still flows and somewhere eats the earth

As if a child's play with mud it takes

That valuable coconut trees and crops

Robs in its own method and carries to the sea
Still I like this stream my beloved friend

She gives me a happy feeling when I dips.
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A Drop Of Water.

This summer is unbearable

Every drop of water is going away

The sweated body feels badly

The health is somewhat difficult to maintain
There anxiously looked the sky

Somewhere rain clouds are hid this year
Away they are gone, punishing us

The sun makes us to suffer in such a way
May we expect the rain in days

Otherwise how can live in this earth in days
The wind promised to help us a little

The trees offered its shades to cover

The grassy land loved the foot to sooth

The marshy land made the atmosphere cool
The birds tries its best to survive

Here they make the cries so aloud

Asking us to give a drop of water.
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A Dwelling House.

Homeless people and their hardships

Every time there appears in media

The homeless situation and suffering

A genuine attention they deserves

A roof over the head is a dream for many

A roof over the head difficult to make

When life itself is difficult to maintain

Where money and material makes it a burden
Charity begins at homes the wise told

Then charity must pour to our fellow homeless people
May there be number of homes everywhere
Just like the beautiful nests of bird

Where they sleeps with happiness and awakes
And sings early in the morning everyday
Without nests where they can sleep

When the cats are following a eatable catch.
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A Earth Story.

Prithu, the legendary emperor

The country then named Bharathavarsha

The greatness of king was proclaimed in texts

Who devoted his time for welfare of people

Of his dear subjects to be ruled in just means

To punish the guilty, save the noble ones

The poor ones, the hunger, and thirst

He made arrangements for all for a decent life
Then the earth in someway disobeyed

For its own reasons of existence she complained
Unable to do her duty the earth kept as barren

No seeds were grown, no rains came

The plight of people were miserable

They were silent themselves hoping to do by the Prithu
Promptly the emperor decided to punish the earth
And boasted to finish the earth itself

Then found the solution for genuine needs of earth
Then solved the problems of earth

There the countries were abundant in store of grain
Then the earth was fully green and flourished

The smiling faces of people were visible

When the king is just ways the people will walk with him
When he errs the people will revolt the story moral.
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A Fairy Tale.

I saw her in my dreams

A beautiful fairy in my nights

Her hair was black, wearing white
She was a golden beauty in look
Smiled in clever she told hallow
Responded in happiness I returned
She was a beautiful fairy I likes

There her hair flies in winds

She sung a song in sweet sounds
When the world all over was asleep
Still I waited to the conclusion

My heart filled with happiness

The fairy a beauty I liked her

The fairy a beauty a nice singer
Without an orchestra she sung the song
Which contains the happiness of world
She meant it to rejoice the humans
Through bridges of hopes they travels
She tells the story of love in song

To surrender the human ego forever
She told us to be restrain the feelings
The great world is for love and concern
The fairy told me farewell in dawn

When I was in deep asleep and little snore.
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A Farewell Song On Retirement.

Farewell, my little ones

Students of this old school

Where I worked my entire service

As a teacher, and Headmistress

As a proud one with my beloved ones

You all my disciples, little ones

You all my disciplined students

Well studies, hardworking, motivated

Ambitious, and having the well thoughts

The talented, well enthused in sports

In plays, in team spirits, in writing skills

In compositions, and together the naughtiness

I love you all, I loved you all, every day

Dear ones, you observe the pearl like tear drops
Both I see in your eyes, here

Never mind, the world is opened for you

Where you are judged, where you are to be winners
As the disciplined intelligent youths

Pride to remember my little one's names

You see, the moth is March and day March 31st
The last day I am completing my term

The superannuation, attaining retirement

That decided from the first day of joining

I have seen so many little faces,

I have seen so many teachers, so trustworthy
Hard working, dedicated, learned,

Here in this world of academia they performed well
Some are gone for ever, which I prefer to forget
Some are idled in homes are better aged ones
The students went to the open forums with education
See, I am also aged, and my vision little impaired
My memory somewhat fading sometime little ones
Take my request as a lovable guidance

Never indulgence in violence for a bright future.
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A Farmer In Snow Covered Field.

The middle aged man a good farmer
Almost he spends time in field
Dedicated farmer, harvests best

In the early hours he goes to field
Carrying a long stick in hand

Covering the head with a woolen cap
Bought from north by his only son

As a precious gift to his beloved father
The middle aged man a good farmer
Looks the rice grains nearing to harvest
The beautiful grains in golden color
The smiling face created by snow
Spread like blessings to a dear one
Nature makes friendly to paddy field
Care and concern gives in time
Otherwise it decides to disrupt climate
And make loss to the poor farmer

The middle aged man a good farmer
In every plant he sees his sweat

In every grain he sees the god

In every grain he sees the world

The prosperity that to achieve by work
The hard work where a farmer finds
Every human being likes the farmer
He gives the food for everyone to eat
Still his position is pitiful terms

The profit and loss ever shackles mind
The middle aged farmer smiles to the world
The positive mind helps him to survive.
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A Father

My father gave me such a love

I think it was the precious years

Though he leaved us years before

And his journey to the final place

Still my memories are more relevant
When the life journey I passes here

I knew his affection to all of us

A humble and poor family though may be
When he saw our hunger and crying for food
Asked my mother give them enough to eat
And make sweet and delicious items
Which made us happy and contented

A cultivator himself he worked well

And saved a little for our future

He taught me lessons of love in life

He taught me philosophy of life itself
From him I got inspired for reading

He told me to read and understand
Which are the essential tool to live

The world of letters are rejoicing

The feel of reading I enjoys

Still he punished when we erred

But made it a mild for our goodness

I love my father as much ever.
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A Feather Gift.

I felt it as a precious gift

Kept it as a valuable gift

Somewhere in the book pages it laid
Somewhere in my reading room to find

I felt it as a beautiful prize

I took it as a pride to keep

Somewhere in my bookshelf it laid
Sometimes I took and looked with happiness
It was a peacock's feather I got

And kept it as a wonderful gift

Someone give to me as a matter of pride

I looked as if I am gifted with live peacock.
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A Feeling

You have gone from this world forever

But your memories and activities will last

So long as the knowledge exists in world

Your motivation that ignited the mind

Gave a lot of hope to the younger ones

To think and act beyond human walls

To make the life precious itself for good things

As a great teacher you traveled a lot

With so much enthusiasm you spent your life

The human barriers never you considered serious
Only human souls with ignited minds for knowledge
The country mourned on your death and gave farewell
For the journey to the eternity in heights

The ignited minds will carry and act on your message
Only knowledge the perfect knowledge that is vital
The country wants active and alert minds for progress
Every village should get the share of development
Every human being should get the opportunity

There the vision of providing urban amenities

To the most backward village of my country

The self reliance that we will achieve

A great nation we will change it in near future

The aspiration that we have got in mind

A specific goal of progress we have to achieve.
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A Feeling.

The moon silently cries in night

The tears coming as cool water

In winter I see the tears in morning

In every leaf and shrubs of the land

The moon shies sometimes and covers

The face itself which becomes the shadesde
Knowing well shades are covering the crimes
The moon sometimes smiles with pleasure
Hoping all the things will be changed

In better terms for all to make good.
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A Fountain Pen.

A fountain pen, beautiful pen

The most precious ink pen was it
Not on brand name or quality terms
But it was a gift that I remember
Forever, as a fondly gift of a friend.

The first use of pen was a happy event
Being proud to write in white paper

With a writing pen, the ink pen

The gentleman's gift for my admission
The day of commencement in High school.

I showed the gift to all of my friends

Its quality, color, they appreciated

It was a happy event in my life that day
The beginner's day the usage of a pen

An innocent mind's expression of happiness.

Slowly and steadily I wrote my notes
Enjoyed the curves of letters, flowing ink
The nib, cap, and body shapes

Beautiful it felt in such a pleasantry.

The first pen and the first letters

Wrote in note book was so happy to enjoy
The inspiration, motivation I got there
From the good man of love to a student.
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A Freedom Fighter.

I remember a good human being

who was a dedicated freedom fighter
Every violation on human rights

Every violation on child rights

Every time he questioned

Where justice was his intention

Where genuine freedom to humans

His inspiration and motive always

A man of values we saw in him

A man of virtuous human being

He guided the children to study well

And make a human mind self awareness
And to question every misdeed

And to follow the truthful life

I still remember with pride of him

A great human being the roll model ever
A freedom fighter a great human being.
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A Freedom Poem.

In the present world of freedom
We are the blessing ones

The inheritors of freedom

The great boon of human beings
We can freely discuss things

We can make our own comments
In the world of freedom

We are entitled the privileges
Without hurting other's feelings
The great men's and teachings
We are entitled to study

We are going forward, as in any period.
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A Friend Always.

Sea, why you are keeping your turbulence

At all times while I smiles

Sea why you prefer to be scary

To the little children playing in your beach

Sea why you are angry sometimes

Some days with roaring sounds

Is it actually against the whole world

Or limited to the poor humans of land
Sometimes you are making disturbing attacks
The homes just like the bird cages you destroys
I knew you are trustworthy, and keeps words
Anything taken you promptly returns

Sea, why you are saline and always keeps salinity
Why it can't be changed in to sweet always

The children likes the sweet than saline water
Here I see you as my friend always.
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A Friend The Best One.

Friendship that helps everyone

The best friend is a real friend

Who give timely advises and inspiration

He joins to the adventures and jointly enjoys

He knows the mindful thoughts of dear friend

And cautions the dangers when it approaches
Cheats never, helps more a friendship more useful
The best friend is the real friend.
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A Friend's Death.

An untimely death of a dear friend
Never it is possible to forget
A life long friendship that expected
But death took away the life.

Still memories of the best moments
Parted with the departed friend
Ever it is an asset for a future life
Which the death couldn't take away.

Death, always a winner in the play
Death, always finding its way
Nature entrusted the duty to it

We have to accept the reality in principle.
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A Friendship

I take inspiration from the gentleman

Who is passing through precious old age

But keeps smart and acts swiftly

Makes his own positive thoughts

Giving counsels to the needy in time

The man who is adjusted to the modern world
A selfie in hands, face book, and whatsup
Fearing none other than his own conscience
The truth, justice, equality, and wise thoughts
Ever he makes his own ways on this life.

How can such a man avoid the friendship.
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A Friendship In Ravines.

Someone walks in deep ravines

Where his foot is a little hurt

With sharpened stones here and there

Still he prefers the walk to enjoy

To have the little joyous moments of life

The relation between man and nature

Here the birds calls on their friend

Come on, our dear and take rest

Under this tree shade to have the cool breeze
We are here to make you happy

Our voice nature given with blessing

Which misses to you in real life

Where you are busily engaged

This deep ravine though looks a little different
It is more or less good than your surface roads
Which you spent crores to maintain

Here the ways are not man made

Here the ways are made by the great nature
The creativity on making meadows in its own place
Destroying altogether in heavy flood

We the birds and animals preciously keeps it on
To main the equilibrium to this wonderful universe.
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A Friendship Poem.

The sea boasts, I am all powerful

I bless all of you for your own comforts

Less damages I makes on you,

And preferring to enjoy your presence

In Catamaran, boats, and fishing vessels

You catches from me the fishes

Like a large aquarium somewhere maintained
The world class facility there I made

You traveled through me with small ships
And found new nations, and civilizations
People, fortunes, natural wealth and all

You made yourself prosperous through years
I was ever glad in humans prospering

But in return you can provide me less polluted
And we can maintain a friendship throughout
As the lovely mother takes her little son.
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A Future

Forts, garrisons, the old memories
Memories of the past through the old forts
Here the remains of conquest, killing sprees
Where humans acted in such brutal ways
For power, kingdom, subjugation

Forming territories, as their own

Fixing the boundaries, providing security
The world of conflicts of earlier eras

Every old brick seems to be red

Every stone seems to be crying of old memory
The world of conquests, kingdoms

The poor humans ever in tragic states

They got better freedom in modern times
With hopes they tries to make a living

Still they are not let in peace

Only expect better future in good ways.
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A Garden Near My Home.

In this home garden I maintained

A flowering plant, beautiful but small

The flowering time is stipulated

The flower color is so nice for eyes

The flower blossom at ten and thirty mins
And so the name called as ten thirty hour
The flowers of plant a little violet
Sometimes the color hard of violet

The morning sun likes it so much

The time it programmed with precision always
I like flowers of garden that I maintain

A good hobby for a leisure time always

A beautiful attachment we makes with it
The world of flowers that ever we likes.
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A Gateway.

The gateway to success that someone guides
Where I have to find my own

When the gates are closed where to go

Only depending upon the self possible

The gateway to failure in our own ways

The thorns that thrown in ways I find

The success that depends of human capability
That I know behind the success is hard work
No easy solution other than short cuts
Sometimes thrown down in deep pits

And everything capable when I makes efforts
An effortless life fails together

Vanishes in years for ever without results.
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A Good Family

The world is just like a family

The world is just like an ancestral home

Every one lives and shares here

Every one lives and goes to find eternal ways
The world is just like a large family

Where members are obliged for mutual help

The world is just like a parental home

Where every one supposed to get love and care
The world is just like an ocean

Where species are making their own nests

The nests either called as home or mere nests
The varieties are there still they are varied

The world is just like a great family

Every one unites for a strengthened world

Still in this positiveness there is distress calls

It is to find the ways to make it rectified

The reflex actions the nature and environment makes
The world is better we can imagine a good family.
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A Good Fortune

He swam across the flood

To try for a best catch in his mind

There a log of drift wood flows

With lot of wooden firewood possibility

The poor man tried his best and swam

There with hard effort he caught it

There he found something special

The root that spread peculiar in nature

That was a beautiful root spread in beauty
Those which he carried to the shore

There he worked hard with his talent

The sculpture found to be a valued one

The good fortune he got by the sale proceeds
Now he is a wealthy man and happiest man
Though he hoped only fire wood he got much

Than the hopes he could imagine in the wood.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

55



A Good Hope.

The international labor day passed

Workers they are united today

Everywhere they likes to get better wages
Rights of labor a universal appeal

I see the workers mostly ladies coming

With brass booms, spades, small pick axes
Baskets, and available equipment

And doing their own labor in road side

The great scheme of employment

My country offered them minimum job days
Minimum wages for a minimum living
Anyway happy for a days living without worry
I knows it is insufficient for better future

But sufficient at least for survival

I know it is insufficient to educate their child
But at least they can save something for them
They are now empowered and self standing
For a decent and dignified living

Employment guarantee scheme my country offers.
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A Good Morning.

The good day starts with the morning

The morning welcomes all to be awake and feel
The greatness of nature and its blessings

The greenery and flowers around the premises
The morning asks us to hear the beauty of nature
Like a good friend never forgets us to welcome
The gesture often forgets by us

And thinks to continue the sleep in the bed
And tries to cover the face ignoring the call
The morning asks to be vigilante in the day
The day before you is good for yourself

Think the day is lost forever with dusk

The good day is good enough to start

Better actions for a good future always.
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A Good Start Up From Family.

Children the hope of tomorrow

Where they have to get proper training
About life, society, community living

The social discipline, education.

The good family life experience

Gives them the nurturing for future
Family the wonderful set up we cherished
The failures makes humans difficult
Where kindness parts away from individuals
The after effects to the social fabric

The faith that we cherishes from home
That properly to be trained in homes

The family, concept of good family

From where the start up of life begins.
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A Good Valentine Day

In a good valentine day

A nice day they met
Somewhere in the township
Two minds they joined

Two families decided

To tie up them in marriage thread
The solemnity of their marriage
The hopeful life they leads

The great love they gives

The good children they got

Life a good life always

The good valentine day today.
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A Good World.

Rivers sometimes becomes red water

Rain drops getting colored sometimes

Nightmarish thoughts hounds the human mind

Oh! dear life is it the curse of universe

Finding our own obstacles in progress

The heavy sounds somewhere threatens the sleep
Is it real or imaginary dear, life explain

The sleep less night a curse for all

Who are walking through the street without a lamp
An oil lamp that shows the real pathways

Where the thorns are not hurt the footsteps

A pathway in which both sides are thickly covered
With beautiful greenery to make the good welcome
And where the small homes through which we hear
The world of happiness and joy of little ones

We can give our ears to the such a good world.
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A Goose Berry Tree.

When he returned to his native village

After long years of foreign life

The balance effect of old age

The nostalgia on his memories

The old school where he studied

The surroundings, the greenery

And memories that couldn't faded away

The old play ground and old teachers

He remembered, but a lot have changed
The new faces of gladness in students

They are well fed and well inspired

The old days of poverty is only a memory
The new ones not the victims at all

Their parents works hard for their upbringing
To change their own position in family

The strengthening ties between communities
Where it is somewhat feels a difference

All are busy and have their own matters

The helping hands are minimum in village
When he visited his dear school

A number of memories came to his mind
Then he searched the corner of the compound
Where there was a big gooseberry tree
which gave them lot of gooseberries

And drank the water from the well

The sweetness still he remembered

But alas it was not there to remember him
The good existence of shade and ripened gooseberries
That somewhere his mind was a little feeling
As the plant was so beautifully shaded
Where they discussed in their own ways.
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A Great Event.

Wind, you are a wonderful friend
Sun, you are beloved ever

Both of you works hard

To make the world so happy

To make clouds from sea water
And make rains for our existence
Life, it is so great experience
The rains have a sound saying
To fill the water bodies

To make us comfort for cultivation
To existence of trees, greenery

International waterday a great event.
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A Great Job.

A humanitarian service one can select

The powerful mind can take the challenge

The intelligent one opts for the service

The service of a qualified nurse in uniforms

It is a dedication to the ailing and needy

It is a total surrender to humanity

Of love, truths, realities, and positivism

The crying patients, the ailing humans

The terminal ways of journey of humans

The final moments of helpless humans

Every one feels helplessness except the nurse
Who tries their best to ease the pain

Who tries their best to make them happy
Knowing well the human being is going forever
Knowing well the dying syndromes in hospital bed
A humanitarian service they opts their own
Knowing well the challenges of job requires

The time schedules to keep and often sleepless nights
The care and concern, speedy judgements

A best friend to all of ailing the nurse.
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A Great Nature, Great It Always.

Image of the world in billion year back
Where nature was kept in virgin

The rivers were flowing without pollution

No where forests were encroached

The virgin forests and wild animals

And humans were a part of life in wild.
Slowly and steadily humans studied

How the nature and wild to be conquered
The humans were hunting gatherers

Which required tools for hunting

From stone age to copper and iron ages
Transformed the humans in such progress
The inventions of tools and equipment

In a steady progress they achieved

The nature the great teacher always

Made the way of comfort to the humans

She enjoyed the playful methods

Also the confrontation sometimes hegemonic
The method of keeping fire in safety

The method of using wheels for conveyance
The great epoch making changes withessed
By making themselves finding the symbols
The pictures carved out in stones

The study progress of letters and languages
These are all the product of nature

The wonderful nature people amazed

But still they feared the nature

Which made the rules and destiny of world
The destiny of universe everywhere

Nature's presence it ensured always

There man found is his believes the almighty
The most stronger images of gods everywhere
To protect himself and his survivors

Without harm and damage in a complex world
How wonderful the world now going

The so much comforts we have acquainted
The great theories of friendship and diplomacy
Imbibed in such spirit of humanity always
Countries we formed, rules we made
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Humans we thrived here as a most capable ones
The arms and ammunition piled somewhere

The inborn fear of humans still hounds

Unless we make such attempts of coexistence
In such a mood of friendship and concern

We cannot move forward from this point

Make the world more transparent with diplomacy.
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A Great Poetry For Social Reform

In the period of local rulers and Kings
Kingdoms, landowners, money lenders

When the society was upper and lower streams
Not there the middle portion occupied

There lived a great poet in Kerala, India

A great poet, Satirically criticized establishment
His poetry tried its best to reveal the truth
The division of labor, exploitation,

The aggressiveness of ruling elites

The extravagance of feudal land lords

Over enthusiasms of paid up militias

The real dismay of the poor people

The exploitation of the poor farmers

A satirist he was made himself a dance firm
Limited, simple and colorful costumes

He jumped in stages everywhere in Kerala
The art form that interested by Kings and subjects
The poor and elites, satisfactorily he told

To change the social fabric, to be kind

To be frank, to upright the values

The medium he used was the common man's
The clear Mother tongue, Malayalam

Ottam thullal, or running, jumping, dancing
Making different body languages,

Imitating, making fun on audiences

The wonderful Nambiar thullal stories

He took stories from the treasure of epics

And used as a tool for social reform

Kerala, the people ever grateful

To the great artist, the poet Kunchan Nambiar.
Poems he used for social reform and change
To alleviate the burden of poverty of poor.
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A Great Tomorrow

Children, the great human asset
The intellectual world of studies
Their performance of studies
Different capability in life
Greater than the whole world
Love children, the prettiest world
Most promising they, the children

A great tomorrow awaits through them.
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A Greedy Man And A Forgiving Bird (Legendary Story}

The young man walked along the forest
The thick and dark forest it was

Wild animals, small and big ones

Even tigers roared from distance.

Still his spirit was so high

Seeming he is brave also in real life

His foot steps sound in dried leaves

Had its own impact to the small animals

He carried a long stick as support

As well as a security to his life

At last night came, no more walking
Tired a lot and sought a resting place.

The man in his youthful period

Had his own virtues and changed to vices
Bankruptcy followed and unable to move
The family in starvation on his failure.

The depended wife asked him to try the luck
Go somewhere and gain the money to live
The aim was to find his luck in distance

And journey through the forest likewise.

He selected a place of underneath a tree
And had his bed by the rotten leaves
But he was hungry, thirsty and tired
Slowly he fainted and tried to sleep.

Suddenly a sound of flying bird heard

It was a giant bird having its nesting place
The same tree the stranger took his rest
The bird watched carefully of the man.

This particular bird spoke in words

A blessed quality it got from divine
Asked the man to reveal the identity
What was his aim and where he as to go
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Told the mystery of life he going through
And money and material for a better life.

The bird gave lot of fresh fruits to him
And a log of wood having fire from distance
Asked the man to sleep in the hotness
And told him I can help you somehow.

In the very morning the bird told the friend
Go to the village nearby and meet the king
The king of devils but a friend of me

Reveal your identity to him as a friend of mine
He will help to you all you want to prosperity.

Virupaksha the king of devils he met the day

Got heartiest welcome there being the friend

Of the friend of his beloved Jaralkkaru, bird

Asked to take whatever from the treasure in palace

The Man took gold as heavy as he can carry

But failed to remember the distance to be traveled
Returning the same place of the same tree somehow
Took rest in the same shade of the tree and waited
The good bird who helped him in his adversity.

The Bird came back and happiest to know his earning
And made arrangements to a safe return with treasure
When gone to sleep the wicked mind awakened

How to cross the long distance in an empty stomach

After such a long stress of mind decided

To kill the sleeping bird without a guilty conscious
Or a remorse in the event of killing a friend in need
He killed the bird cruelly and carried the meat
After burning in the fire that gave by the bird
Walked the distance with vigor and speed.

The following day the meeting day between the friends
The devil king traced his beloved bird friend

Seeing the remains of bird in feathers and bones
Decided the greedy mind of the man had killed it
Traced the man and punished to death in pieces
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But somewhere a sound happened to hear in heights.

Don't be killed the friend my dear, I excuse him
It is my own fault in believing the man a stupid.

The fault is on his greedy mind and family grievance.

Only we can forgive the human being on his wrongs.
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A Happy Dream

Anything we dreams in sleep

Dreams are not at all aspirations

The wonderful events in dreams

When woke in the morning

It comes to only as a dream

The fancy of the mind somewhere made
The beautiful dreams gives happiness
The mind goes with those dreams

The sleep is felt as a good journey

And reaches a morning's door steps
Forgetting the dreams of goodnight's sleep
And dreams are only dreams for life
The real problems comes in days

Where have to meet the challenges

To lead a life in this world.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

71



A Heritage Space.

There in a heritage building

An old home of pious ones

The compound is of having full of trees
They maintaining a little forest

Which keeps them healthy and wealthy

Not in worldly pleasures

But in human values they lives

The nature wonderfully bestowed them
Giving enough to eat and earn

Through the fruits of different varieties

The rare varieties, herbal ones

The nicety of nature they enjoys

An old building with tiled roof

With a large lean roof covered space

So much ornamented with earthen tiles
The cooling effect provides to the home
The earthen tiles for roofing purpose
Lavishly bestowed by sun rays and light
Nature made the place more beautiful

The meadows are not made by human skills
Nurtured by her the nature I sees

The Basal plants lavishly planted

Which purifies the air afresh always

Their the branches of Neem and herbal trees
Massages the home by help of good wind
Moreover there I saw a wonderful gift

A precious gift of filtered water pond

Not by human hand but by earth herself
May she liking so much the people

Came to the pond naturally maintained
Where they are collecting enough to drink
The overflowed water to nearby garden

The place so much interested and the nature
Nature so much precious and gives us enough
To eat and drink, entertain in leisure

The thing is that maintain it well.
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A Hero In Difference.

Cowards often proclaims as heroes

And heroes often called as cowards

The history is full of contradictions

And situations differ and heroes of the times
What makes the real heroes, no common norms
Everyone is in his own way to opine

And everyday the pages of history increases
The helpless humans goes with it

And tells himself the confusions are many
Circumstances, that warrants to change

The coward's act as heroes might

Some we are in mistaken notions

The end result is the great question mark.
Not our own faults that to be reckoned

That these the actual ironies of world.
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A Home Library.

A home library that I wished

Where great poet's and novelists works
Great philosopher's philosophies

The autobiographies of eminent men
There I will provide spaces to keep
Short stories of wonderful writers

Who carved out a place in literature

And wrote about the woes of humans

I want to read the great works of world
No doubt old man and sea will be there
The poor old man and his sorrows

That continues today in home towns

In villages, homes, little houses

Old men and who really understand them
The hardships, Physical challenges

The vision losses, neglect of relatives

I see the tears of poor old men

Thrown in wilderness of suffering
Throwing to old age homes without love
The new generation's neglect to them
All in my mind when I read such books
There I will trace out the old books

The world classics missing in shelf today
Going through digital sources and neglect
The good old classics a wealth really
The characters observed in society

I envision a library as my own

At least to see good books for happiness

The empathy, love, compassion that gives.
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A Home Somewhat Different.

I can't find a place safe

Than the little home I owns

The home is the place of living

As well as ensuring the safety

To make the home safe and comfortable
There I know I have to follow norms
The rules of social behavior first

To respect the human values around

To be cautious about the problems

The human being we have to consider
Home just like the nests of birds

The perfect place of comforts I see

The little kids plays in home

just like the little birds in nests

Their plays are important,

Their happiness ever I likes

Home a perfect place of peace

Where noise is to be restricted to minimum
The world I see is through this prism
The home a perfect place of coordination
The home a place like hermit of a sage
To live, learn, entertain, and relax.
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A Hope For A Castle

It becomes a hobby of mind

To build a castle in the air

A beautiful castle I propose

The foundation and basement in hopes
In place of hard granite stones

It becomes my ambition

To build a beautiful castle

Where hope is the superstructure

The hardness of hope I felt

The windows and window bars in iron
Painted with silver coats for a look
There I wish to lay the emery paper
Not in ordinary terms but coated in hopes
The lintels and beams as usual

The form work of best method I wish

I know how to make the castle

But only through hopes I can build

A roof slab there I envision

Plastered in the top layer with hopes

I know where hope is in layer spread
Leakage of roof in heavy rain stopped
I know the dreams are filled with hopes
When awoke I felt it was an illusion

An illusion that I saw in mind of hope.
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A Journey

He a wandering man

Walked along the places to places

Not have a destination in specific
Wandering through nights and days

Asked to explain where he belonged

Told that he belonged to the mountains

In forest he was born

A loving mother cared him well

Somewhere lost in the journey

The childhood he remembers

His near relatives are the surrounded trees
They gave good lessons of life

Irrespective of wind they withstood

Their shades they abundantly provided

To give a relief from heat of the sun

In noon time it was cool there

In rainy season a little difficult

He came outside to see the world

The people of so called civilized ones
Missed the purity of air and water

The pollution felt it unbearable

And proposed to go back at the earliest
The wandering man likes the forest

Where he can be friendly with the trees
The rivers, the serenity of nature

The smiling rivers, experience of shivering cold
Anyway the beautiful cradle he experienced
In his childhood where honey was served
The honeybee made friendship with the child
And allowed to take the honey for his needs
A world of happiness the forest he exclaims
And prefer to go back with happiness.
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A Joyful Climb Of Mountain.

Atop the mountain in munnar hills

I climbed with efforts so hard

The grassy land that I enjoyed

The caterpillars welcomed an unknown
The bushes with flowers smiled

That ever we welcome you and come here
And enjoy the nature the symbol of purity
And keep up the joy throughout the life
There I saw a distant vision

A little hare praying to heaven

The evening sky looked with kindness
The evening sun blessed the little

The ears were still conscious of enemies
But prayer a little soothe the mind

Even animals spend time so usefully
Then people tells they are busy

At least to spend a little time

For self awareness they must find.
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A Just Society.

A fair and just world we aspire

A fair and just society we require

A fair and just feeling we likes

When neglected, everything is in adverse
How to lead a fair and just life

The words of great men more acceptable
Swords or bullets cannot gain it

Ruthless rulers not helped it

The loving minds made wonders

It is the perfect human mind to respect.
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A Kerala Festival That Comes.

The sun heat goes in high

The temperature so unbearable

The nights are sleepless

The fans that brings the heatwave

The Trees were a relief in summer

Where it provided the air some coolness
But, all cut and removed

When the wood merchant offered a sum

A little high, than the usual offers

In a dawn through the window it hears

The song of the Bird welcoming the 'VISHU'
The celebration of change of climate

And possible rains a little within days

Vishu a Kerala celebration we likes
Welcoming the season ready to rain

The good earth that gives the livelihood
And here it welcomes the rain

The Honey bell sings a good song
Welcomes you the rain, come here early
Vishu Kani we offers in devotion

Jackfruit, coconut, mangoes, and flowers
That exhibit in the prayer room

The Qil lamps solemnly kept in prayer room
And fully lit in early dawn of vishu

Pretty day Vishu always in Kerala

When the elder ones gives coins to little ones
And we safely keeps it as a treasure

A reminding event life long we keeps.
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A Land Of Friendship

The paradise of earth envisioned

There in one side the Arabian sea

In eastern boundary the western ghats

The heavenly appearance of this land
Where just like friendship is kept ever
Where beliefs vary but friendship prosper
Traditions that gone with cultural exchanges
The land of total literacy we boast

The people can contribute their intelligence
Where ever they live their own place

The mutual friendship those which we enjoys
My own beloved god's own country Kerala.
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A Large Vehicle.

This great universe an infinite space

Where a space vehicle built by nature

So much things it preferred to carry

The humans took charge of this vehicle
The carrier is also big enough

The order to maintain is born upon humans
Together they have to live and enjoy

The trust is the vital force of journey

When mistrust tries to misguide

The vehicle meets its own tragedies

The end result of destruction there begins
This world a beautiful earth we enjoy

For a beauty experience this life got

Why here we quarrel, learned ones asked
They gave proper ways to lead a good life
Still going behind the theory discomforts
And this vehicle somewhat find it difficult
The carry and continue the journey peacefully
Together we can move with pride and love.
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A Leopard Cries.

They made a trap in jungles
Where I caught in this trap

And now people laughs in loud

A big leopard they cries in wild
This jungle by legacy we lived
This jungle encroached by all

And made us the captives here
What a world of justice you carry.
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A Letter In Women's Day

It gives me immense pleasure in writing

A small poem on you I really proud of

Being my only sister I cares you

Being my differently able one, I respect you

You looks your own matters with your effort

Those wishfully you have my own support

You have the confidence and courage to sustain

In this world of competitions for a fruitful life

You knows well more than I our parents

Who advised me to support you as a life time mission
Though in appearance I am serious always

I have an eye in your own welfare measures

I hoped you should stand in your own legs

Than depending others to eke out a living

We together walks the life of hardships in this world
Due to your physical disability a little uneasy you carries
Still you know life is a mission with values

The big ocean of worldly life father taught us

I am expressing my compassion, care for life time
As entitled to me as a responsible brother always

I knew you knows the feeling of a brother's heart
You prays in silence for my health always

It gives me immense pleasure to write this

The day is celebrated as a world women's day
Though I still reckon you as my little sister
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A Letter To Nature.

Beloved nature, my great teacher
I tried to study from you

The classes were so enchanting
Never I bored or ever will bore
You are such a great teacher

Nature, dear always with your love
Always you are enchased with beauty
Ornaments many, but clouding sometimes
Still your beauty never be missed.

Not as an encomiast my dear nature

But with pride I make this words

You are always endearing to me nature!
As a mother's happiness you are welcome
In my humble thoughts I ever remember.

Nature, you are not to be enforced

For getting for the boons you bestows

But giving your maximum to us everywhere
Unless we will be in penury and starvation
Nature, dear nature you are the supreme.

Nature you make the world so enjoyable
Enough you give and more we take

The greed we shows a little high we knew
But forgive the humans for their faults
Never try to punish with your might.

Nature revered nature, the enlightened
The source of energy in all beings

You created the well knit nets everywhere
Where we finds the safe heaven always.

Great nature, you en kindled the world
Never enlarges your domain for hegemony
But tries you best and gives the maximum
Dear friend and affectionate nature you are.
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Nature, you are revered as the enshrinement
Always have a place in human mind

If you were not there we know, we will not be here
Nature, the great thoughts here I ends.
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A Life Story

In the darkness of midnight I came

The lonely darkroom there I born

There was a cry my mother says

The objection about the world I born

In the infinite of time there I passes

The life that gave me lot of things

A world of creative talents I met

A world of poetry that I cherished to read
The full proof of truth there I saw

The selfish motive of human seen

Where the night I felt always lonely

In the old dilapidated home I lived

When the honey bee found a place to rest
And make its own world of living in

The honey they kept in their own shelves
I kept my own feelings in the mind

But always hoped to write it plain

There I found excuses on laziness

In the darkness of midnight I born

Where an assistance of nurse was missing
Mother told the story when I became old
The village woman attended the delivery
She made special counsels in hymns
Never indulge in violence and make harm
The good name of father and mother highlight
In good deeds you perform little boy

Face the world of truth and find the truth
Read the epics and never make hate speech
All are equal believer or non believer
Worship in your own faiths and allow same others
Not to argue the ways of destiny and will.
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A Life Study

I hope I can pass the test

The class here, where I studies
Where it is a closed room

And sound proof system decimal
Here the little crowd cries

And their bereavement I knows
Someone's avarice that disturbs
The peace of mind of me and all
But I know I have to be careful
And careful enough to carry the bill
Sometimes he comes for a check.
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A Little Child

Mother and little child

something of destiny of life event

The little one's happiness

The dedication, affection, love of mother
Not an ordinary relation here

But a real inspiration of heaven's grace

The smiling face, crying face, of baby
Mother's presence it always requires

In the sleeping body language of a child

It smiles to somewhere looking in heights
Its different postures of crawling

The different motions of hands, legs, cheek
The head, and sucking fingers

The mother looks with pride and happiness
The world loves children every times

The existence and continuity it promises to life
We forgets the sorrow of life events

When we see the plays of little kids

This world they fills with joy and happiness.
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A Little Outburst

I saw the man was so agitated

Threw the photographs away

Cried aloud, and aloud

And cursed all for his own loss

I knew it was the extreme sadness
The great loss of his beloved father
Who breathed the last and gone forever
Their relations were so lovely

The father loved and gave him all
Alas the death came and carried away
The son's feeling was a little crazy
Still I know it was out of love
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A Little Remembrance.

Remembering the village of my childhood

The compounds were without walls separation

The paddy fields were lying vacant in summer

We the children had free access to anywhere

And to pluck fruits from different trees

The different varieties of country mango trees

With a hand fist we could get enough to eat

The real enemy in tree top were the ants

Which they tried to bite in ferocious ways

And we cleverly dealt with their sudden attacks
How the remembrance of child hood becomes so pretty
In the mind we keep it as a great treasure

But new generation the children are helpless

Their inheritance of mango trees are poor

Almost all trees had sold to wood merchants

The species of mango trees in varieties extinct.

We asked the wind to help for getting the mangoes
The wind properly adhered our direction

We asked the squirrels to turn their bite

Without damaging the mango ripe and sweet

They properly helped us in such necessity

We cared not to throw away the nuts in distance
The squirrels always were crazy to collect the same
And sharpened teeth and ate the kernels in time.
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A Little Thought

This beautiful world and creativity
Glimpses of fantastic and marvelous creations
Oceans, mountains, rivers and all

The rain forests, animals and rivers
Above those we the humans to enjoy
And make ourselves to lead a happy life
A blessing we gets in this birth

We are also blessed with the cognisance
Tries to conquer the entire universe

But miles to go far for the achievement
The little man ever ready to accomplish
The motivation we get from nature great.
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A Love Message

I am enjoyed in my heart

When you send messages

From a far world from here

A tropic climate that I knew

But managing yourself there to feed us
And keep us happy here in village
Where we find you in photographs
And prays well for your goodness

I love you ever in life, in my dreams
Whether it is day or night no concern
I am enjoyed in my heart

When you call me in phone at night

I loves you as my own, ever in life.
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A Magical Lamp

There in future it wishes

A peculiar lamp that makes

The whole world with light

The light which itself keeps away
The darkness of all in world
There in future it seems

The good lamp a glittering metal
Not it is gold, not it is silver

Or certain alloys in labs

May be still to be found somewhere
Such lamp a magical

To make rivers purified

Through its wonderful rays

The best human it to carry

Who is no longer here availabl
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A Man In Service.

A man in shabby dresses

A vagabond man he someone says

May be vagarious in character

In spite of his vagrancy

He was a valiant man in accidents

He served the people in circumstances
Where no one was ready to act in time
To rescue a drowning man he jumped

In waters of deep river and wells

His valorous attempts saves the life
Never he attempts to vainglory of incidents
Ever ready to serve the society

To take a decomposed body may be a suicide
No one took the responsibility to take
And give a suitable burial in public grave
But he was a man who drank heavy

And spent the money whatever he earned
Still we consider the man as great

His service to society not compensated
Or never it becomes remunerative

What people gives or not he considers
Only the love to society and people

He considers always and makes himself great.
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A Man Of Success.

He is a successful man in life

A business man, wealthy man

School was only an ambition

Life was difficult in childhood

The poor parents can't afford

For an education to the little one

Who cried when others going to school
Still he tried his best, with hopes

And started a small business in village
The provisional store a busy store
Where he studied practical maths
Addition, subtraction made in mind

A good performer of mental calculation
Just we saw a winner of life

And a wealthy man he succeeded in life
Slowly people knew his talents

He got a ticket in council elections

He is a mayor of repute, action oriented
A good human being, secular always
The good world was his school

The great men the customers his teachers
The people gave him love and affection
A man of success and self taught man.
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A Memory Of Father.

Father the word itself makes me happy

My dear father is no more here

Went in aboard years back alone

Leaving his family for world's mercy
Somehow managed to swim across the river
Somehow got a livelihood in world

My father encouraged me to learn

And try always to read in better ways

Act upon the conscience, he taught me

And at last breathed his last, in perfect calm
His soul may be rested in peace in heavens
The journey of life here I continues

Father, the privileged position of human being
No one dare to question the position

The symbol of love, and motivation

Father, who gave the nice word to fatherhood.
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A Missing Link.

There they tried to fill a gap

A missing link between two roads

Those prevented the people to pass by

The missing link an obstacle they found
They decided to try for a solution
Someone's imagination for a suspension bridge
The others opted for a permanent one

At the end the decision for a permanent one
There they built a strong bridge

A good relation of neighbor hood came

The people were happy enough to proceed
The life itself felt them easy to lead.
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A Model Parliament In School.

The school in hillock area

Downside a stream flows

Both sides thick and thorny bushes
Carpet of greenish grass

And grasshoppers made their home
Beautiful flowering plants

Wild ones and colors of variety
Yellowish fruits of thorny bushes
Eatable ones, sweet ones

Children ran for plucking fruits

And for drinking coll water from stream
Noon meals only afterwards they took
Scorching sunlight missed in bushes
The trees were so kind full to them
The shade they offered to little ones
The company they sought in happiness
The school was like a hermitage

Where teachers were intellectual ones
Inspired the students for serious study
Formed students parliaments

To get a lesson of modern democracy
Mock Parliament they conducted

The recreation room had serious discussions
Towards the resolutions to be put in

A serious dialogues they prepared

The great teachers amused

Paper cuttings they kept ready

To proved the statistics they given

The Honorable student speaker in dais
Happy days were the school days

They became serious citizens afterwards
And positions held in important assignments.
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A Morning Experience.

Auspicious moment of the day I think

And experience myself as the early morning
The morning feeling of dawn a great moment
Which can't be explained in words

But our own experience that makes it great
Slowly comes the sun with a beautiful smile
And calls all of the universe to awake and experience
The feeling of happiness that the existence
The pure heart of joy and vibration of nature
See the little ones they lying in cradles

The dawn period they awakes and laughs

Or plays with nature which they are happy
They are the innocent minds union with god
Their ways are different than us who are busy
The late arrival and going to sleep late nights
And late awakes which makes our days boring
The showering bless of nature we experience
Who are capable to follow the nature's ways
Who desists the temptations of this world

The dawn time the river makes their flows cool
The calmness of nature there we can visible
The mist in hills, water pearls ornamented grass
The hares they follows the meditation with sun
Beautiful, and grateful the ways of dawn.
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A Mother With Ailing Daughter.

She left her daughter for ever

Gone to the heaven with a long breath

Which was the end of a life, a poor woman
Not by curse, but the circumstances

Her life itself was suffering all through

She was a mother loving her only daughter
But the frequent seizures made things worse
The poor daughter was only a poor human
Nothing to do for her own for a living
Depended the mother always for sustenance
The mother's death a painful death for her
Mother's love was the only enjoyment to her
After every seizure, she was cared well

But the mother was helpless before the death
And she left her own child for destiny.
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A Movie

There are so many movies that I liked

The human stories of sufferings

The human tragedies

The comedies, and best films with best actors

My mother language Malayalam

I prefer to see the movies of Malayalam

One among the tragic story in wonderful creativity
The 'Soul of Darkness' or ' Iruttinte Atmav'it is named
The tragic story written as a short story

By the great writer in Malayalam Language

I still like this little film

In its own tragic story event still remembered.
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A Mythological Story

Two birds flies together

They sings in devotion of great power

Those songs vibrates in the air

Which makes the hearers so enjoyable

Likes always to hear their songs

And to see the birds with visible eyes

But fails to see them at all

Experience their existence in life

But where to find it a mystery

The songs makes the world go forward

The birds continues the singing

One day in a dream someone sees the bird
One was sitting nearby

Other was tracing in the earth

And kills the worms and ants for eating

But other one continues only as a spectator
Not an active involvement in the action
Where the source of existence not known
One day the second bird disappeared
Together the first bird silently flown

Without any emotion in its flying

It had gone for ever in heights

The corpse of the second one ate by the ants
The dead one was alone in his death

The silent one never returned to trace the pair
May be still continues as a mystery and story.
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A New Definition.

I feel love is not for love's sake

Love is for life's sake everywhere

With this beautiful feeling life is with love
Love everything as good for ever

Love is not for selfish ways

Love is for unselfish and tender hearts
Those who can't be cruel to anyone

The world of love is somewhat different
The actual concern is life itself

Where love shows the way a broad width
And opens the gate of happiness here.
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A New .

Change of generations a human destiny

A real mechanism of nature to thrive

The humans the prettiest one in earth

The intelligent ones making superb

The talents they acquire, tactics they maintain
The generation gap a problem of today

New generations and their thoughts vital

The world is designed in new age on their vision
The vision of new ones most important

The happiness and peace comes through them
The new generations a difficult question

They have to maintain their own visions

And just like a burning lamp glitters in night
The old ones must give some light to them

To see the world of yesterday

And to plan a beautiful today and tomorrow
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A New Road Opened

We were all rejoiced in happiness

The great feeling of happy event here

That a roadway there completed

The suffering of village diluted

The goldmine like opportunities we saw

The easiness of travelling to distance
Dreamed to be aboard, the Bus journey

The timely medical aids that possible

The smiling faces of little children

Who are in uniforms expecting for school bus
The connectivity of people making life better
There the ambitions grown much.
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A New School.

There they migrated to a hill valley

The soil was fertile, water plenty

Trees were big, stones abundant

A beautiful place to make a residence

A colony they made, a pathway formed

A good gravelly earth they made

The creative talents of different people

The creative tendency they united

They knew the main principle of life

To grow they have to unite always

Or if divided, they will perish no doubt

The wise ones the elder ones

Guided them when it required

The little children played well

The best of humans without ill will

Little thatched sheds they made for dwelling
Tapioca planted for an easy harvest

And also to make the eatables there on
Slowly their foot holds became strengthened
They decided to have education to children
Through they must be empowered in the world
First they contributed land for building

Then they made a share individually

Woods were plenty, stones were ready

Good masons among them offered their job
Worked hard to achieve the motive

A semi permanent building they provided
The government opened its eyes in later stage
The school got a teacher so dedicated

The little ones were happy to learn

The rhymes and songs the teacher taught

A school a wonderful temple of knowledge
The human life cherishes with lot of good will.
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A New Word

Forget not to say a sorry

In time of a mistake

Those solves the problem
And settles the thing in time

We see things are going beyond

And mistakes by mistakes somewhere
Where there is no sorry at all

But sins and errors on humanity

But we can be positive and expect
A future where repent is made it easy
And humans joins for welfare of all
And a poverty less and peaceful world.

Forgive is divine it is said
Also revenge sometimes we reckon as sin
The bottom line of love is forgive

The underlined word is sorry all times.
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A Nicety Of World.

He was commanded by the natural law

And took his baggage that was invisible

Put it to the back of the body

And walked along and alone in pavements
He was old and pale in his face

The big bundle having such a weight

He now becomes slowly as a hunchback
Unable to walk without a support

And looks in the ways for a strong stick
Which he used as a walking stick for support
Then slowly walked, walked to the end

The end somewhere he apprehended

The life he spent in the world and sins

The bundle carried the end results

Nothing he could carry in the journey

A small bundle helped him in the ways

The drops of water and some fresh dates

In the intervals he took a relax in shades
Under the trees that planted by nobles

The tree told him do you remember me
Once you tried to disturb my existence

And cut my branches one by one

Not for any profit or compulsions

But for your own entertainment and test sharpness
The newly bought up knife for domestic purpose
Still I gives you shade and coolness

I know you are going from me ever

May a new experience of life may bless you
There we can do nice things to the world.
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A Noble Man.

He was so proud to walk

Along with his father to the school
To join the class in happiness

A great happy event of life it was.

With great joy he studied well

With wonderful days of play as well
Never complained to the class teacher
The classmates were such noble hearts

With great expectation he continued
His studies in such spirit of well being
Never hesitated to do the home works
Ever ready to answer the questions.

Everywhere he was attracted in performances
Quiz competitions, talent searches, excelled
Reading of poems and creating his own

In such beautiful simple words he made

Ever he was a hero in classes to others.

Leadership talented, teachers exclaimed
Poetic talent classmates praised

Writing skills exemplary literary forum noted
All were praised the qualities of the student.

Future is someone's guess, facts are different
Circumstances prevented him higher studies
Somehow managed with private study for success
A triumphant human being now, living in dignity
And tries hard to find means for poor children.
For opportunity of little ones through education.
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A Noble Teacher.

Of all the noble jobs in the world

I think the teaching comes first

The teacher is respected everywhere
When they teaches in dedication

And through their products they known.
The great reward for the teacher

The real success of his disciples

The intellectuals they became

When the teacher prides himself
Different streams they teaches

Different jobs the students reaches

In occasions success ladder they climbs
And somewhere in way of life he meets
His beloved teacher and shows his respect
A teacher a great asset of society always
More he studies most always he gives.
The noble life of a teacher ever valuable.
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A Novel.

The world of differently able ones

The humans, their handicaps

The hardships, their life moments

The learning disabilities, deficiencies
Feel the human mind with sad memories
Here the novelist created a human being
A human being with a peculiar character
Hunch back of notredam the great novel
The characters, the Esmeralda

The final moments, and final rest

The world of novels make it superior
The Hunch Back of notredam readers can't forget.
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A Old Saying On Death.

The fire proclaims

While laying the dead in pyre

I am swallowing you not my own

The destiny and duty entrusted me
To take back you in me for ever
Surely you are engaged to be reborn
Unless you are entitled for salvation
The fire the ultimate power

Ever ready to swallow anything, everything
In Indian traditional customs on death
Fire have a place to act with.
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A Past Memory.

Slowly attained the adulthood

We parted company of friendship
Difference of gender made the hurdle

But unity of mind was still there

The childhood days of happiness remember
The sharing of ripe mangoes fallen liked
But it was only a friendship in childhood
Somewhere we lost each other in adulthood
You became part of a family on marriage

I tried to get myself an employment

But miserably failed in life plays here

Now I see with your own children in a train
Still that beautiful smile I sees in you

The innocence of friendship who can forget.
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A Performing Dance.

An angel of death

A performing artist of dance
The dance of death.

Every nook and corner of world
Platform not required
Orchestra is limited

Anywhere the angel goes

Its performances, in strong missions

Goes away with trophies
The soul it carries

Some where in the universe
Angel's palace situates

The shining stars decorated
Glittering moon lights up
Milky ways are in its way
Comets are there well planned
Arrives to see us

In intervals of time

The dance of the angel
Fearful drum beats we hear
Shut the doors and windows
Still it will enter.

The world is its play ground
Mercy is its hated word.

The dancer of death,

The angel bound to act.
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A Pet Poem.

I have a pet

A beautiful cat

An ambitious and strong cat
Came as a stranger

Tried as a friend

Tamed as a cat

A beautiful cat

Steals in secret

Runs in haste

Makes noisy scenes when hungry
Likes the fish

Drinks milk

Catches the birds

Sharpened nails

Ferocious look

The strongest body

The cat mews and runs in night.
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A Picnic

A picnic in intervals I prefer

The picnic through the nature ever
Where I prefer the journey in river

The river and riverside nature's wonder
The river in calmness always loves

The people she meets in boat journeys
Presenting sometimes a beautiful fish
Jumping into the boat we travels

The picnic in intervals I likes

A motor fitted country boat I travels

The friend accompanies with me

A perfect swimmer and jubilant always

I hear the bird's sounds in bushes

The bushes and green trees near river
The embankment is full of nature wonder
In heights the doors of sky is opened
The stars are invisible and hided in days
The sun is trying to hide behind clouds
The black clouds makes hopes of rain
The fallen coconuts from coconut trees
Flows in river and loss to men

But nature gave consent to flow

To make the next generation of plants
The small tides in river the boat makes
The beautiful crabs keep sides to boats
The fishes in groups enjoys their swimming
They proclaim the river is so nice to them
Keep our habitat always clean

We are the listeners of human intervention
We are visible the harms you commit

But we can't be silent spectators more
We wish to get awareness of water

We wish to be safe in waters and happy
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A Place Of Blessing.

With green tea plantations
Grasslands, and forests

Flora and faunas

The different birds with singing power
The beautiful valleys giving happiness
The three rivers following through
The hills are a blessing to all

Here in munnar hills it makes me proud
To be friendly to nature here

The friendly people and friendly looks
This is the place really blessed
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A Place To Be Liked.

Forests the natural wealth of earth

Which gave us the life of existence
Forests the divine present to humans
There we started the journey of life
Jungles the place of harmony we should learn
Jungles the place of flora and fauna

The great source of life breath purified
The rhythm of species and their friendship
The existential threats of wild life

The wood pecker's happiness and joys
The wood cutters ax destroys

The trees with specific designated duties
The recharging solutions of precious water
The rains in friendship with nature

The wind is in hate and seek campaigns
The mongoose looking everything in care
Where I like these forest place so much.
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A Poor Mother's Thoughts.

The poor girl collects the firewood

Climbs little trees and tries the best

A heap of firewood little sticks she makes
And ties with a rope and carries home

The mother awaits her dear one in anxiety
Her expression of fear of safety visible

But the situations warrant to send the child
She can't afford a modern cooking ware

Or a modern cooking gas cylinder and stove
They are suffering the hardships of life
From dawn to dusk the mother works well
But both ends meet some what difficult
Not to say her hope of children is so great
But hope to give education is bleak.
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A Present

The little one asked a favor

Give me the beautiful present in sky
Where I see a colored bow

Which I likes to get

When I gets in hand,

I will make myself be the blessed one
Where I will give you a suitable reward
And make yourself the best of parent
When I will boast of your parenthood
The most loving one in this earth.
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A Pretty Mountain.

Oh! beloved mountain, I born in your laps
I grew in your valley as a play boy
Without knowing the pain of livelihood
Without knowing the essence of life

Oh! beloved mountain, I kept the friendship

So as a beloved elder one gratifying the little child
You used to smile in the morning

When the sun raised you told to keep cool

To save my tender skin from sunlight burns.

Oh! beloved mountain, time goes in such a speed
My life is gone together in such speedy way

You still stands as a witness of happenings

I cried sometimes before you hoping to be consoled
Which you promptly told me to calm myself

I sometimes complained about my woes in silence

As a grand man you consoled me many times

When someone departed in my home, giving me tears
You silently looked me with a sad emotion.

Oh! beloved mountain you are my oldest friend
You are the savior of this humble soul

You are protector, the lovable and all

Without you I cannot face the life situations.

Oh! beloved mountain, you stands in heights
With giant trees makes you so beautiful

When the rain comes, you looks enchanted

You are proud, dignified and keeps dignity

As a mountain, you are the silent witness of all.
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A Problem

Our morning walk has disturbed
We are fearing the stray dogs
Every nook and corner the menace
Making fear making looks on us

We are all animal lovers

As well as first of all human lovers
Fierce dogs are not at all friends
But to be controlled better methods
A dog bite is most horror and fearful
A timely vaccine to be applied
Which makes the life miserable.
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A Question

Who gave me the salinity

The ocean and seas asks

Who blessed me with pure water
The earth asks

Who made the water pollution
The human asks

The questions are different
Answer is different

one and two is important

The third is pointing ourselves
There the question ends here.
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A Request Of Nature.

Nature told me a good story
As a grandma to a baby

I was a virgin girl my boy
Beautiful in looks and stylish.

Everywhere I was praised

God blessed with beauty

With colorful flowers in my head
Great fragrance of hope I got.

Expecting a happiest life

Traveled a lot with forward marches
No one disturbed my journey

But by mistake I saw the humans

In beliefs of truth I gave love

As a mother to her children in terms
But cheated in years, I lost my beauty
Slowly my face in distress you see.

The Himalayan mountains my part

The oceans spreads in world my part
The Amazon forest my thick hair

The Great Nile Delta I saved for humans
The Great Gangetic plain I interested
But all are in distress calls on pollution.

Added a request to me in silence
Try your best to make me free from pollution
Make me the old good looking girl always

Ever ready to give the sister's love no doubt.
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A Request To Sun

Sun you are the existence of world

Sun you are the protector of this world
Every plant, flower and fruits here

Your active support and effort we got
Sun you are crazy sometimes in summer
When you are in your full power on earth
And sun stroke sometimes takes the life
Be not cruel dear, you sun the planet
We will offer you the salutations

In morning and evening to appease you
We will offer everything for our safety
Sun be a little kind full in summer season
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A Rethought.

Look back, the long ways we walked
The life we have spent

That good experiences here gained
Look back for a while and listen

The glorious past of knowledge here
The wisest were few, still they gained
And earned for us and written for us
To be proud ourselves through knowledge here
To desist the temptations of gold craze
The wealth, unlawful accumulation
Look back is it really proud enough

To be the heirs of the wisest of all.
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A Retreat.

I used to climb the hills

The beautiful hills

With lot of grass covered hills

The green frogs jumps here and there
There I had the visual treats

That good world of happiness nearby
The towns with glittering lights

The market place and crowds of people
The labors of nearby tea estates

I knew these places were large forests
And the human ambition changed it

And made this place a wonderful one
The place is renowned as a tourist spot
But the forests are a bygone history
There once the wilderness of nature

The heavy floods and catastrophes

The humans faced the challenges

The misty clouds here he enjoyed

The fertile earth he changed as estates
In the clear spot the beautiful spots

He made villas and shelters for officials
And naturally labor sheds he made

He knew well the labor can make wonders
And laborers are the real result makers
The beautiful hills still smiles

The changes it enjoys or hates not known
Still I used to climb the hills

An experience with nature ever likes
Once a friend tried to climb the hill

And himself found difficult to climb down
And crawled with hand and foot in earth
The earth so much helped him to go back
And remembered I will call you later
And come back with a steady mind here
And enjoy the world around you near.
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A Review

Life, gives a chance see the world

The knowledge works as a wonderful light
The ignorance works as a darker time
Those who worked for knowledge to be remembered
Life gives an experience of life itself
Every actions have a future review

The individual mind works in it

And likes to look of the past and pitfalls
That fallen in the ways of struggle of life
It is the life most heartening to self

Every day to be looked into good outlook.
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A River Dies.

The longest river in gods' own country
Flow of water was so much powerful

Years before, she happily lived

Ever loved by the people surrounded her
She was ready to wipe out the sins

A dip in river gave an excuse from hell

So people believed in reverence to her

She traveled a lot and saved the people
The beautiful villages made her pride

The paddy fields, full of farming

The cattle in thousands graced near

Their thirst she ever cared well

And to swim in her depth loved much
Civilizations, formed, people progressed
Schools, colleges, hermits, temples
Churches and faithful people loved her

She was revered by all for her services
And never pride of her power in distant dream
But things became cruel to the soul of her
The river bed is now dried for months

At least small ponds cares the water stored
To quench the thirst of her heirs here

Will it survive long for service to humans
That only the future can tell but she in tears.
She cries in little drops of water visible

Her tears became the streams little flows
How I see this plight of this powerful river
The soul searching thoughts only can find.
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A Sad Song

The birds sings sadly

Now it is the time of harvesting season
But paddy field is empty

No seeds, no farming

The fields are kept empty

We are idled and hungry

And leaving the place with our curse
The cycle of existence is in danger
What we can do for our livelihood
We are flying away

Seeking a new destination

For ever, not to be returned
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A Sad Story

There lived an old man who swims

Across the tidal waves and across the river
There he loved the river so much

As a mothers lovable affection he accepted

The great friendship with the river

When time to cross the river is arrived

He will put his clothes in a little packet

And across the river he swims with vigor

The river accepts the man as its dear friend

As if a good son loves its own mother

He merely makes a motion of vibration of hands
Only to make a presence of his body to river
As the great mother keeps the son with safety
She never cheated or acted in haste

And safely allowed to swim and allowed to go
Years passed a concrete bridge came there

We thought the man will opt the bridge to cross
The way where he has to cross for the journey
Nothing happened, he swam across the river
His attitude and habits never allowed to change
At last the one day the man was found missing
Not traced yet the poor old man, not everybody's concern.
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A Saying.

A meaningful hymn I read

Let my eyes see the good things

Let my ears hear the good words

Let my arms do the best of things

Let my mind travels in thoughts of friendship
May the world blossomed with friendship trees
Oh! how beautiful is the real life.
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A School For A Good World.

Envision a good world

Where everyone is educated

In good schools children learns

Great teachers they get the lessons
The good rhymes they entertains

The good poems they hears

The great schools and warm welcomes
The great joys of companionship

A good friend life long friend

A good friend a classmate

A friend having no barriers

Even if there they can break

The great freedom of thoughts

The good freedom of minds

The good reading habits

Learn from the school where we starts
A school that makes the individual

A best human being lovable in world.
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A School Teacher Helps

A childhood friend became foe

In unknown events he makes the excuse
The old good schooldays he forgets

The old charm shown lost for ever

Time makes friends as foes

Time cures the mental agonies

The period of happiness we remember
When the mind goes with sadness
When we attempts for survival

There we meets the real friends

There we finds no friends or foes

Only the life that is the truth

The truth is always the helping hand
Come what may the friend or foe
Clouds comes, clouds goes

Moonlight shines, ever bright
Remembering the days of school days
Where school fee remittance late always
He was absent in classes

Money was the problem somehow knew
The good teacher shown his charity

The fee he remitted and class continued
The world is ever shining bright

The good mind always opens the ways
The decent ways of efficient ever

The good teacher always gives his helps
The good school always for wonderful results
The humans we are helpless always
Before the destiny all are equal.
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A Seeing.

Seeing the world with

Perfect happy mood and beauty

Where inspiring the world

By the greatness of happiness

That is to be worked out

Not in the ordinary mind

By the inner soul one to aspire

How beauty helps to maintain

The whole world in a great joy of feeling
It is the real eternity somewhere worked out
Oh! great world, give a chance

To the whole lives to grow themselves
With their own steps and rightful means.
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A Silent Cry.

Chains in back legs

connected to the front legs

Threatened by the harsh comments
Anytime expected blows with stick
This scorching heat

The bituminous tarred surfaced road

I cried silently and cursed my birth
The only happy thing I enjoy

An opportunity to thrown soil on my on
And the occasional bath in an open pond
Or the presents of people by eatables
The good bananas, or cucumber

That remembers my childhood care
The past memory somewhere I keeps
My mother's cares, the swimming trials
My native home being wild forests
Enough to eat, drink, and play

The freedom of joy that I feel great
But past is past I am a captive

Not an escape from this life at all

I have tears, I have feelings,

I walks along and loyal to comments
My life I curse myself,

The time of captivity that I am fooled.
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A Silent Sorrow

This moon light so prettiest

This moon light that spreads everywhere
To feel the happy feelings in mind

Still I am worried a lot in this night

My mother is already lost

She was cleverly shot when I ran

For my own safety in inner forests

Where poachers walks along in soundless steps
I am now alone in this world

My father is already caught in cage

And transported away for Human happiness
May be kept in cage with steel bars

Where he may be thinking his poor child
Which he fondly played when in our places
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A Simple Definition.

There are war of words

There were war of swords
There are war of destruction
There are war for supremacy
All wars against human ethics
All wars still continues

In this large world, ever.
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A Single Crow.

A single crow died in evening

Somewhere it got an accident

Surely crazy children had not thrown stones
Or the puppy made attempts on life of crow
But some how it dead and carcass fallen

In the compound where we lived

A single crow died in evening

It was a routine visitor of home and kitchen
Stood by observing every movement

The good householder appearing with fish
The good crow and was also clever

And tried to snatch the plastic carry bag

Or the fish inside of the pot kept

Still we loved the crow the single crow
Where a leg was somehow deformed

And every time it came as a friend

Every where it looked for a prey

But unfortunate not a clever it was

The remaining eatables shared with cat
The good old single crow died

The carcass in the compound we lived

In following day there came a militia
Marching to the housetops for an attack
Making ferocious sounds, and steps

Crying in loud we all feared

The black crow looked like demon agents
But arms and ammunition only the beak
The mighty power with unity they can strike
Crows the resemblance of unity always.
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A Small River Journey

The small wooden boat we used

To cross the river with strong flows

The wind cared not to disturb us

Saying they are children going to school

The small wooden boat that we used

Sailing for a long journey through river

The coconut palm leaves welcomed us

They provided the shades in scorching sun
The tender coconut they gave enough to drink
The elixir like sweet water for us

The kernel we ate with so much happiness
The fishes jumped here and there

Showing their own tactful talent of swimming
The waves gave a moving cradle like effect
Saying we are sorry dear ones in disturbance
The river is the way of happiness at all times.
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A Smiling Face.

The rainbow tells

My colors are to diminish

My imminent disappearance ensured

I know greatness is time limited

And a farewell to you all

Within minutes I am vanishing

To comeback with a smile another time.
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A Song To Moon.

You my dear ever smiles to me

I am a poor one wearing shabby dresses
You smiles and continues to do so

When night comes you looks on me

Surely I am fond of you to see you

Though I knew you are beyond my reaches
Your palace is having such a vast space
Where your palace is well ornamented

You can't take me in heights as your lover
My mind is always with you my dear one
What happened today for your face

A large black shade is that makes the look
Your prettiness have gone somewhere

Still, I am for you and I love you

My dear moon, the great one, beautiful one.
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A Sorry Poem.

I am ever sorry to you my friend

In time I hesitated to help you though possible
I feel sorry for my attitude

The hasty decisions always runs me in trouble
sorry, I forgot at all your request

And kept a deaf ear on your call

Saying sorry is the usual habit

But I am reluctant even to say a sorry

I am ever sorry to you my dear friend

The time I refused to see you in person

I feared a request for help someone

That makes me a loss in my savings

Without return I try to help others

The way of wealth you don't know friend

So sorry and ever sorry which saves my repute.
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A Stage

Here I am a visitor sitting in the audience
To see the acting and actions in the stage
The stage which I am a part in years

I see the actors are going far ahead
Completing their plays or midway the acts
I am a part of the team in years

But I see that my part is yet to go forward
The others are listening my actions

But myself I am incapable to evaluate it
Life itself is a drama that in stage

Actors comes and goes in haste

Some are success and gets acclaims

Some are failures and receives adverse points
Where I have to start and finish this drama
That only the future can say a final word.
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A Story

Bhageerath the mythological king and warrior
Please make another journey to this beautiful earth
To make way for another river to this world

That filled with elixir from heaven

Which makes the rejuvenation of lives

The deaths becomes only a sleep, nothing else
Humans we are entitled eternity in world itself

With our own ambitions, and magnificent life

Life we likes more to make good ways for all

Oh! King help us by your divine power another time
Bring us another vast source of water from heaven
The river you gave us through your mystical powers
All are dying seeking slow death, a phenomenon

Or a creation of the misdeeds of human beings
Only you can save us from the destruction

Oh! your mystical power can solve the problem.
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A Story Tells By Rain Tree.

I stands near the Railway station

A good rain tree you people calls me

A gentleman planted the sapling

And genuinely he watered in time

I grew with his own ambitions

As a lovely girl and responsible daughter
My branches are envy to other trees

I spread in round shape with lot of shade
The commuters sometimes rests nearby
But their noisy disturbance disturbs my silence
A good rain tree people exclaims me

I am so big and even mightier to withstand
The heavy winds that lashed past years
The heavy rains that I withstood for years
Still they failed to even break my wings
The branches are so strong enough
Though I belongs the the weak species
Hundreds of Birds, crows, nesting in me
And passes the destiny of life here

They are the dear ones for me

Better I treat with compassion and love

I stands here nearby all of you gentlemen
May you have an eye to protect me from danger
Not the danger from nature I think at all.
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A Student Mind

The boy a little student, was doing something
And asked about his attempt to explain

I myself tries to make a note book

That my father can't afford to give me a new one
I collects old blank papers of my elder

And makes it a beautiful note book here

Which I think it will be more useful

To think about the value of this precious notebook
Which it will help me in life to learn

And self reliant that I tries to keep in life.
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A Sword Story

A polished sword glittering in night

Studded with costly jewels

Handles which made up of convenience

But feels a sword after all a sword always

The purpose of sword in wars there shown

In today's world it is gone for ever

The speedy trigger happy guns

Makes the war and maximum damage to humans
Life has no value before triggering

Life has no worth of life itself

Where death is accomplished by the fire power
Boasting of the militia's capability

The big question peace we forgets.
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A Timely Sorry

Forget not, to say a sorry

Expression of sorry for little mistakes

Life is the mistakes and rightful deeds

And admitting the errors human tendency

And saying sorry is perfectly good

The thing of error, there it ends

Otherwise, the cost of the error we have to pay
The stresses and strains a little more

Say sorry for a little mistake

Even if it is unknowing or knowing mistake

Life it is a happiest thing here

Why we bother to quarrel each other for petty reasons.
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A Tomorrow

There appears a hope
Somewhere in the universe
Scientific expeditions in skies

Tomorrow we may find another world

Where water sources for lives

And life itself somewhere

Though not proven yet

Anytime expeditions and new results
The world goes through new ways
The world became so busy

Where a peace of land worthy

To build a nest for ourselves

And for a peaceful life we likes

But water ever a problem

Air purity becomes much lower
Good friends becomes foes

Not an exemption for nations

Still the journey of world continues
Somewhere surely solutions expects
But water is crucial for life.
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A Tribute

The man who knew the infinity

Here in India he was born

The great Mathematical genius,

The greatness endowed by the world

The theories he found a surprise

The world of mathematics have a pride
The inspiration that gave by the learnt man
But unfortunate, he passed away in middle way
The greatness lies in his revelations

His curiosity, determination to travel

Proud the world about this genius

Finding new solutions he paved the ways.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 152



A Tricky Idea.

In a wood merchants shop nearby

I saw a duplex cage with compartments
That separated one from other

Where it saw as strongly built

With iron bars and three sides wood
Elaborating it as a model cage

Perfect for domestic dog to stand and walk
And also to keep the hen and cocks next
The two layers of cage that made to

The two rival animals in same cage

A novel idea of the cage maker's mind
In fact resembles the world at large

We live in, where different species

That lives in one large space of earth.
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A Tricky Issue

A beautiful jewel case there kept

The grand father kept it

The women of family amused and anxious
What the hell the jewels may be

Is it of valuable jewels

Or is it of made of pure gold

Or mixed alloy gold bought from shops
And kept in care by the old man

Anyway there is a hope of jewels

either gold or jewels the precious stones
Everyone tried to make happy the old one
Bought delicious dishes and drinks

They demanded at least to open the box
The clever one asked them to be patient
After my death everyone share it

Where I have kept enough for you

And treat me well until my last breath
Children became younger and then old
The old man in passed ninety and passed away
When they opened the box it was an empty box.
Is it a theft, fraud, or the trick of old man.
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A True Happiness.

A true vision of the world

With a mission we could start

Planting trees all around

The vacant spots of earth can find
Some hopes we can make manures
Some happiness we can use to protect
Happiness we can envision

Friendship and hopes of good feeling.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 155



A Usual Journey

Knowledge, more to know, fast we shall go
The lifelong journey with a thrill of joy

Where the knowledge helps us better

What life is to be achieved as a whole

In every bit of knowledge that there is truth
There in the truth a fact of knowledge

That saves us from the dangers of way

The visible ways we can try for knowledge

As the real pathfinder to achieve something
The ocean is so vast, even drops cannot carry
In full span of life for an ordinary mind

Still runs as fast as ever before

The foot print that I traces here, to find the way.
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A Vacation In Hill Station.

A few days in summer

I planned a journey

A journey to the hill station

Where summer heat is so little

And cool breeze is comfortable

In Munnar in Kerala, a hill station

The most enchanting place on India
Where summer holidays are to be spent
A most comfortable area to reside

I planned a journey to Munnar

To spend a few holidays in summer
Upto top station, and Kundla dam
There I wish to visit in days

The wild elephants the promising ones
The hares and small wild animals

If I am lucky enough I can see them.
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A Valuable Monument.

I looked to the wall clock
Served me better for years
Someone gave me as a gift
Something precious I felt.

I looked to the wall clock
Served with punctual always
Remembered my duties in time
The going to office, Bus time
The morning tea time, and all

I looked to the wall clock

So beautiful for my eyes

A near relative gave it to me
As a life long present I felt

But one day the clock is struck
And a lock out declared to me
And feeling so sad I told it

Take some rest my dear friend
You are tired for your hard work.

The good time keeper I judged you
The good service entry you deserved
My own friend and relative a noble one
Who contributed and placed there.

I looked to the wall clock in sadness

Not found an alternative other than replace
And put one newest in the same place

The good old friend is rests in peace

And I looks it occasional as a monument.
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A Vision.

Is the world so hurry

To bury the noble truths

That experienced by learned forefathers
In their long life and consciousness.
Is the world going crazy

Instead of wisest ways

Instead of trying for values

That we cherished in our dreams
That we tried to change the world
Somewhere the cry of broken hearts
Is it hearing near I wonder

As a humble human being

I likes peace and justice in this world
In fact this world is so nice

And a life that got is to be valued
And I likes the surrounding world
The people, nature, and all.
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A Visualizing Theme.

Visualize the passage of time

Where the rays of light becomes dim

The ways feels so difficult to pass

In distance there sees a light beam

Seeking the visibility, I walks more
Expecting a good vision there

The vision of awareness that I feel

May be a long distance, still try my best

The life here I enjoy, every moment there to.
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A Voyage Full Of Hopes.

A beautiful boat they made

For a great voyage around the globe
They filled with nicety of hopes

Good hallucination kept in mind

Traveled around the earth through sea
The weighty hopes made the boat heavy
The good sky was their real friend

The cool fresh air they breathed to live
In distance they hoped for their fortune
An align land with full of wealth

The sea was rude, tidal waves strong
The weight of hopes, challenged the boat
The travelers they prayed to god
Somewhere a divine presence they felt
The boat they traveled securely reached
An align shore of peaceful land

There they made their fortunes

Good hard work they shown in day and night
Their sweet and blood made the success
The mines of gold rescued from poverty
The beautiful boat they traveled first
Beautiful ships travels now in sail

The museum they made the boat kept
As a monument of hope there we can see.
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A War Heroe, In Epic Poem.

Sree Krishna the symbol of divinity

The great friend of Arjuna,

The war hero of Kurukshetra war

Where he stood with reluctance to fight
Against the enemies trying to destroy

The entire Pandavas the ruling elites

War fought between the brothers, friends
Between relatives, classmates, Teachers

A great war between justice and injustice
Krishna the embodiment of truth

And the good friend to Arjuna, and charioteer
Arjuna the the great warrior, born to fight
The confusion in mind about the relations
Justification of fighting between brothers

The same family, close friends, teachers

The wise counsels of na saved all

A fierce battle in battleground they fought
Heads were rolled and ultimate justice prevailed
But at what cost, a heave price of loss of life
A great epic Mahabharatha stories in India
The great principles of life and duties

A war Hero like Arjuna and his efforts

The story ever relevant in wars every time
The final outcome is failure of injustice

How powerful and ruthless the warriors may be.
Heroes on wars are in histories we studies.
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A White Dove

A white dove, the homegrown dove

That I likes the dove and makes it happy
I kept it in a cage that made by

A cage that is nature friendly with cane sticks
Across the cage a sitting stick

The dove came in afternoon after sunset
The dove lived and behaved in douceur
And my children played with the dove
The silky dowl of the dove we touched
And its good feeling we enjoyed in days
There came a cat in the evening time
And hoping to make it as a good prey
Wandering here and there we found

One day there we saw only the feathers
A downfall in fear lost our beloved dove
The sadness still persists in mind.
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A Will Preparation.

A great uncle, he decided to write a will
There he saw his death is near

Sons, daughters, son in laws many

Little ones the children in numbers

He boasted the large pot that require

To feed his own family members

And there a wish to file a will

And share the properties without ill will

To make them see the real life world

To be active in the journey of life

To dig in the earth and plant seedlings

For a tomorrow on their own they to stand
Eagerness to know what is their share
The daughters came with their siblings
Accompanied with the husbands as usual
The sons tried their best to know

What father's wish for them in the will
Knowing well all, the great uncle smiled

I will go my own judgement and may go back
I have my own will power here to judge
And what my wishes in writing I will offer
A will with assistance of a well known lawyer
But every time I will keep it my own

Try your own efforts to make our property
To make better always by working hard
The rainy season is coming and fit to dig
And a better future lies there to you

I will disclose the will seeing your performance.
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A Wish

The wind brings joy in simpler terms

Ears awaits the murmuring sounds

The mind welcomes when it brings joy

The wind feels it lucky for the journey

To see the vastness of world and beauty

The vastness of human facial expressions allover
When the wind tells the world is not right
And path is a different for common man

To adjust with differing circumstances

Where human lives are to be protected

The wind says be patient yourself first
Things will make its own calm in its own way.
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A World Of Smile

Sad, sympathy, happiness, and hate
Lust, arrogance, pride and cruelty
Human behavior beyond on prediction
But we can trust the emotion of smile
Where smile is connected to kindness
And also friendship the symbol of smile
Smile a dignified emotional signal

The rare quality that got us from god
Keep up the smile, and face the life
The challenges awaits, but we can make
A world of smile and happiness here.
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A Worldly Heaven.

Unless there are schools

Unless there are students

Their plays, studies and hopes

The wonderful happiness at a loss
These young boys and girls

That gives so much hope of tomorrow
There are challenges to their growth
Slowly the world will show them choices
The careful selection of future vital
And success depends their choice

The world of school children

Surely to think it as the real heaven.
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A Wrong Number.

The man was in good asleep

Where he was enjoying the dreams
Flying in heights, hearing songs

The celebrities of singers, drums

The instruments, of musics

He slept like a little child

And felt like a little child

In naps near the mother in home

So many films in memories through dreams
The sleep always he enjoyed

Then suddenly it disturbed by a call

A missed call in his mobile phone

The untimely phone in midnight

He woke up and jumped in anxiety
And looked the mobile number

It is an unfamiliar number and followed
Sorry a missed call but wrong number.
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Acceptance Of Peace.

Color of milk is white

Symbol of peace is white
Color of flag is white
Whiteness resembles peace.
Peace starts in human minds
Peace spreads in human world
Peace negates wilderness
Peace accepts peace only.
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Achievement

I saw my good old friend yesterday in Bus station
Walking here and there in shabby dresses

His eyes were seen as tired and deep inside

His face resembled the predicament he undergoes

I remembered him as my classmate in college

His energetic performance in debates and competitions
He was a good orator inspiring the students
Apolitical always but committed in values

Advised none to follow him but we really enjoyed

His presence, body language, neatness in dress code
Never we saw him taking a tobacco in college days
Or took a slight drop of drinks in parties we enjoyed
For a pleasure, and in the achievement of studies

As the winners of sports and other arts festivals

We hoped a bright future to our beloved friend

Who was the most blessed one through his character
we respected his all round performance and good marks
That likely to be ensured a good placement in real life
Years gone, friends departed, seeking different streams
Different jobs in different places and no opportunity

To see our beloved friend even in marriage functions

Of late it was understood and heard from another one
That the gentleman is addicted to drugs and drinks

His intellectual talent gone forever through vices

Only his respect and love to others still prevailed

Sorry to know the sad state of affairs of my friend

Who I respected and kept like an idle and model to follow

Here he stands and walks along the bus station

In his strange mindsets not giving attention to anyone
He having a long beard in grey and long hair roughly
His beauty and gentle look no where to resemble
Unfortunate I thought those who in drinks and drugs
Whose valuable life will be in danger signal spot

It is not destiny it makes a human failure I think

It is the ways of life we select for future it decides.
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Act Of Wind.

Rain clouds prepared to rain

A flourished world it expects
Knew its own power and blesses
But the wind takes away rains.
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Activities Of Life.

Life most precious to all

From ants to humans life is important
Designated duties varies

But life always promising

Always itself enchanting

Clothed with different body structure
Colored in difference on topography
Encouraged with thoughts always
And tries always to make it success
Efforts to be endeared by all

Life, it is energetic in activities

Ever it is in action oriented

Life, the mystery of life great.
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Adult Franchise.

I am proud to take part

The universal adult franchise, voting systems
The legislature, and selection process
Through better ways of election

Thinking the ways of country's needs
Participating the election process

Indeed, make the feeling of a citizen

There it needs for my country my vote

Here the conscience and conscious it requires.
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Aesthetics.

Aesthetic mind a great boon
Aesthetics a great thing to reckon
Aesthetic talent humans nurture

In every walks of life we can observe.

Aesthetics in every event of life
Landscapes, architecture, and engineering
Building of homes, of worships

Formation of landscapes it matters.

From stone age pictures to modern arts

Cave dwellings to present day storied buildings
Aesthetics and architecture in great efforts
Kept the world so beautiful and pride.

Nature, the great aesthetics forms
Trees, giant rocks, and earth mounds
As well as Hills, and famous hill stations
Nature's aesthetics exemplary to see.

Aesthetics a great leap forward

To maintain the nicety of the world

The great creation it makes to visual treat
Aesthetics here sometimes impermanent
When the changes occur through calamities
Subsequent destruction, modification arrives.

Creativity of great artists, architects
Aesthetics they apply in such careful ways
They are the master pieces of their talent

Which the world acclaims and enjoys.
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Affection

My dear father, when your son climbs the stares of success
When he gets prizes and titles from different plat forms

The peculiar occasion of receptions in the local clubs

He remembers and says thanks for the love you bestowed
The inspiration, my dear father given in your life time

Helped me to gain the confidence and self esteem

I still remember the occasions of my sadness when I failed
But still you encouraged, pacified for another attempt

I got lot of books of great minds through your effort

May be your selection from the low priced ones, second hands
I made the opportunity for voracious reading and reciting
which made me a person of letters and literary talent
Unfortunate I missed you in my early growth of student days
Still your memory prevented me from going to wrong paths

A responsible father was you and such a great mind

Had found time to discuss world matters and great findings
Made me a man of scientific and rational thoughts

Which helped me to self awareness and self reliance

And to stand for justice and fight for equality

Though certain criticisms still prevail in society

About my attempts to question the injustices, superstitions
Which I think my father is of genuine attempts of corrections
Unless which there will be hardships to the common man

My dear father, believe me I will stand by the conscience
The inner self, the inner call of truth and dignity

I will not bow my head before the vested interests

I will always stand behind the poor and depressed ones
The women, children, the disabled, the aged ones

This world is for them also to live in peace

My dear father in every date of demise of you

I look and salutes before your photograph with pride
That gives lot of courage and confidence to me.
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After The School Studies.....

School children, the naughty ones

The beautiful ones, innocent ones

The lovable ones, joyful ones

School children, greater are they

The events of life, school life

The events of life, future life

The rad map is ready, start from schools
The right signal the teachers gives

The right hope there they gets

School life, precious life

Precious moments, parting moments
Precious knowledge prettily accepts

The school days curious days

The nature friendly, friendship with nature
Seeking helps, seeing scenery

Even serpents makes friendship to child
Hoods they shows, hoods they folds

The little one looks amazing feelings
The hooded one crawls to holes

The caring ones, teachers gets back students
Careful ways teachers tells,

Caring ways the students opts

Future life, in ways of life

His old teacher, the pensioner one

Sees his student in decent ways

A smile in the face, pride in mind

Hai! he wishes, sir, old student responds
The relationship never it dies.
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After Thought On Greed..

Humans always in craze for wealth

For accumulation of wealth he runs fast
The thorny ways, deep pits and hills

No matter what becomes to his soul

The greed always shuts the divine ways
Slowly it becomes the habit

No matter what others sees in him

The material enjoyment he prefer always
The charity to the needy for namesake
Greed destroys the wise character

The greedy seeks the way of narrowness
Where ultimately it is self destruction
The destruction of the humanness

When in ultimate reality awakens him

He is on the horns of dilemma, that hounds
Only legitimate creative action saves

To lead a comfortable life of enjoyment.
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After Years.

As a forgotten friend I remember him

In a restaurant where I met him

He was old enough by travelling more

The life journey is so different in years

The strains and obstacles he faced more

The visible changes are many in expressions
I smiled and shown my fondness as in younger age
He was a little upset when I looked

He was so enthusiastic in all plays and games
I remember my old friend's care to me

He gave me more than taking back little

I remember my friend throughout the life
When saying farewell for the time being

I wished good bye as usual in customary

Oh! friendship is a different relation

Of all this is more I seem to be important.
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Again Thinking.

When aging becomes the factor

Slowly understands the taste of life

The experience of life, the feelings

The past has gone now only the present
No time to waste for rearrange the lifestyle
When aging tries its negative works

And saying to be slow in your movements
Understands the real value of the past

The past, the past, it was an experience
To love and to love all in this world.
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Against Destruction.

Protect the ancient monuments

Structures and architecture remnants

In witness of the civilizations

The identity of rich heritage having

That passed the centuries behind

That explains the knowledge we gained
Protect the ancient monuments

The big forts, palaces, or engravings

That much seems to be so precious

The humans have joint responsibility

To save the monuments from destruction
Pride to the whole world countries

Greatest of efforts the generations took

Be it statues, Books, and rock cut structure
Everywhere it must protect by care

We are only spectators and not destroyers
We have little time to live in the world

We can enjoy by seeing them and to understand
But we are not entitled to destroy them.
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Against Discrimination.

Discrimination we see in many ways
Discrimination that makes life difficult

A child is entitled to grow its own way

Its own freedom, its own thoughts

Its own ways, with modified styles if need be
Why they are discriminated, a question mark
On gender, language, place, citizenship
Color, faiths, all discrimination there

Against equality, against justice

Wonderful ways of earthly life there visible
let the world of human beings more friendly
Let there be voices against discrimination.
World of wisdom what the world require
World of compassion that to be spread

Why one suffer the discrimination at all.
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Against Frogs.

First they came with a gunny bag

Carrying a lamplight so brightened

Hoping some eatables we moved nearby
They caught up us by hand and then inside
We were put into the gunny bag

Still we hoped our survival somewhere

Hope became futile when real thing happened
Only our legs were their need and took them
without mercy and love they cut us

Oh! cruelty, your name is human we knew
But a little late, what can we do

We are only frogs knowing to swim in water
Catch the prey with tongue in need

Now our species is almost ended here

The curse comes you as mosquitoes
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Age

New insights towards aged citizens
The world requires them

Great men are they, for their services
To the whole of humanity

Their sacrifices are great.

They faced challenges of life

world, freedom, and slavery

Considerable turbulence, and wars

fought with vigor and accelerated progress
The elder ones we bound to respect them.

Their experiences, and insights matter
They offer requisite needs for mankind
Totality and significance of contribution
Beyond comparison the aged ones precious.

The aged citizens are honorable

Their practical application and solutions
Vital for world peace and also family's
Not to be alienated from mainstream.

Aged citizens comprises, scientists, doctors,
Engineers, Great writers, Teachers, architects
They comprises the common men of reputes
The hard working cultivators in villages

They were the backbone of development.

Age doesn't a factor of seriousness

Or a possible excuse to exclude them
From power, positions, and service sectors
Their guidance, motivational spirits high.

Remember the senior statesmen of history

Their fight for justice, peace, and liberty

Their selfless sacrifices for human kind

The names of veterans in the pages of history.

The visionaries, and pathfinders, in them.

Shown immense courage and wisdom in problem solving.
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Aging Mind.

Senility, the way to awareness

The true life experience

The senescent feeling to keep away
More strength to acquire

For a happy living they aspire
Recreate the physical strength
Recreate the mental strength
Reconcile the events of conflicts
Imbibe the qualities of goodness
Make the life so enjoyable.
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Air We Breath.

I can't afford a pay ward

I can't afford a costlier medicine

I am opting for a cautious living

That is all I can do for me

I know health is vital for a human

I know food is vital for a human

I know water is vital for a human

Also I know this air is more important
Than anything else in the world

Otherwise within seconds I have to die

But unfortunate, the things are somewhere
Finds it difficult to pure oxygen

From the air we breath, somehow pollution.
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Akshayapatra.

Droupathi the great women character
The lady of virtues and noble one

Where by destiny became the wife of five
The Pandava brothers the five ones
Mightiest of all among the kings

The continuous humiliation that suffered
And even for a days meals in forest

But Droupathi the lady of virtues

The Lady of truth and dedicated devotion
The great sun god gave her a pot

The Akshaya Patra where she can make
And give enough food to all in time

The boon that saved her in time

Imagine such an arrangement to save all
How the timely boon helped her

A great story of Mahabharata.

The epic poem and its stories interesting.
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Alms Giving.

An old gentleman, a wealthy man
Always in complaint of begging
Beggars he mostly hate

when it is morning and a man comes
Asks for alms he will shout

This is morning time not to give alms
Come another evening if you want
When he comes evening in other day
His body language changes in to anger
This is an auspicious day I can't mind
The alms man returns with a curse
Begging the last resort of life

Never a human being finds it a way
To lead a life in alms, in alms house
A desperate attempt for life existence
When all doors of avenues are closed.
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Alone

I came alone in this world with a cry

Mother told me that I cried much after birth

May be I am destined to cry and continue the life
That I am destined to think lonely in my mind.

Alone the feel is not so bad that I think
Alone the life is so happy with freedom
Alone don't make it worse of situations
With fear, anxiety, stress, and tensions.

The Big tree standing near the pathway
Giving so much shade in summer heat
Stands alone and in meditative stand
To help the guests who comes with heat

Alone is the sun the great power of universe

Which gives the light and heat for world over

The energy it gives to the entire lives

Beyond our comprehension of thoughts and imagination

Alone is he going in the final days and demise

No one is going with him even the near and dear ones
As we comes alone and destined to go alone

There is no place for tears and depressive moods

Alone we suffer in our ailing and aging hardships
We cannot part our pain and mental agonies
Unless we prepare a brave mental attitude

Sorry alone here also we have to suffer the feelings.
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Altruism.

Where there is altruism in man

There the hope resides

Where there is altruistic humans

There the humanity thrives

Where there is altruistic tendency

The community thrives with happiness
Where there is pettiness

The world ruins

We want more altruists, than petty ones
And here a wonderful world of friendship.
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Amenities.

World will not forgive

Those who commit the atrocity
Negation of human values
Opportunities to live in the world
All are entitled to live

All are supposed to live

The real brotherhood must ensure
The sisters are to be respected
The entire world must awake

And we must make it as a heaven
Human rights and values paramount
The rising sun maintains all

In equal vision the sun looks
World must thrive prosperity
World must achieve progress

The education entitled to all

The health factor another thing
The drinking water, food, shelter
The men requires the amenities
World is supposed to provide
Give and take the game, expects.
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Amusing Word.

The newly wedded couple

They joins for family life

They joins for a great future

The nature entrusted them duties
To make this world happier
Through the little children

The hopes of this wonderful world
Then honeymoon, the moon asks
Why my name is dragged here
They honey bee asks

Why my name is unnecessarily tagged
The usage is so amusing

The word is so beautiful

The days of newly wedded couple
The honeymoon days all.
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An Accident.

I can remember the drowning sense
In a little boys life event

When the river in flood and wild
There a country tied in tree

A wind fallen tree's branch it tied

In a little risk the boy tried

From a jump into the boat

There he saw the capsize of boat

In a speedy flow somewhere he missed
But saved by another fallen tree

A branch was lying in flooded water
There he caught in fear of death

A unknown hand helped in time
The little boy saved from death
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An Amusement Journey

An amusement journey through the river

Where it is planned in a houseboat in backwaters

When the entertainment with nature becomes amusement
The jumping fishes makes us happier

And evades us in fear of the trap and catch

They knew humans better who looks for an opportunity
And swims and drowns and comes to here and there

Just like children's plays of hide and seek.

Water sports so beautiful for an entertainment

The boat races a sport of team spirit everywhere.
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An Ancient Cane Basket.

There a heritage home demolished

The members joined together

And partition deed planned altogether
Knowing well they can't join together
To fly away from the old nest

Where they breathed till puberty

Where they lived till the adulthood

And completed the studies for future job
The heritage home had wooden carvings
Ancient baskets of grandmas seen

But careless maintenance spoiled

With holes and insects eaten them

The precious thing of the past here

The costly silk and cotton clothes

The silver color boxes all kept

In the basket that woven in Bamboo

A precious and rare artifact it was

I saw the unknown face of a grandma
Smiles with little shameful face

She tells me that I kept my sandal paste
In a small silver box underneath of basket
You my little one trace out and take

And remember this poor great grandma
That gone for ever to heaven with pride.
As a man loved the village crafts

I imagined the hands of the craftsman
Or woman through which it made.

The good and careful selection of cane
To withstand the climate through years.
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An Auspicious Full Moon Day Today.

Today is a wonderful day

The night and sky so pretty

Where it is now full moon

The clear vision of moon

The happiest event something special
How you grown in size and glitter

Why you smile to the world, please tell
Is in happy or sorrowful mood

Thinking about this world events

The silent witness the full moon

Coming after a long gap of thirteen months
Another time gap you will miss us

We will await your return with joy

But do not know the future of world

The full moon today smiles in prettiness.
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An Educational Song.

A program of education seen there

Not in class rooms, closed rooms

But in open air in pathways

The volunteers, the students

They tries to make a beautiful road

A traffic road to the nearest village

The inspiration they gets from teachers
The inspiration they gets from parents
The guardians promptly came for help
The well wishers of school donated

The food were ready and drinking water
Everything they amused the real education
Intervals they exchanged the views

The great views of enlightenment

The stories of great and noble minds

The path finders of the development

The Builders of modern governments
The sacrifices of freedom struggles

The wars, catastrophes, loss of life

The great freedom now they enjoys

A great hope they makes in their debates
The change of world with lot of humanity
The change of world fully literate

And to be part of this world for ever
Education, Education, where there future is!
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An Elephant Ride.

There he enjoyed an elephant ride
The elephant the giant one

The mighty one, tamed one

But needs a mahout to lead

To control, to command

To upkeep, to feed everywhere
Elephants, tamed ones

But becomes sometimes crazy

But belief elephant tamed one nice
But the mahout's command vital

Not mahout is powerful

There in his hand the great stick

And chains to tame the giant one

The tools and weapons vital for peace
Where peace is felt, when order is maintained.
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An Emotion

She was shy with a smile

She was pretty look in expressions

Ran here and there in home

Looking something to give as present
Came back with a piece of cake

A delicious one and sweetest

She told me it is her birthday

The day she enjoys with so happiness
The day friends make best wishes

The day father gives beautiful new dress
Carefully packed and tied with love

And made in finest clothes of world
Brought from finest clothe markets

And selected in such a patience

And proudly declares, this is for my daughter
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An Empowered Human Being.

She looks forward with modern thoughts

Keeping away the wrong notions of life

The garbage that made by the people

Where they thrown the precious thoughts

The thoughts of empowerment of all on liberation
The thoughts of all for the human justice

She picked up the bits and tied together

Where she made a wonderful shawl to cover

That shame that made by the gender discrimination
And protect herself as a shield in time

The world that passes she observes any time

The ink flows through the strong words of thoughts
Which is the real empowerment of women sought
A writer herself every time stood for liberty
Against injustice meted out to women of world.
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An End

Death, an event of end to the end

Beyond the world the end ends

Here the inseparable friend of every species
Then why people scare of death at all
Death, beyond all expectations wins
Beyond all thoughts to explain

The writing on the wall can be read

The write up of death is illegible
Somewhere it wrote in unreadable way

The death is a wonderful friend we fear.
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An Escape Route.

Am I a victim or criminal

All of you to decide

In this scorching sun heat

Through the tarred surface of road

With heavy chains and painful feelings

I am compelled to walk in a procession

I am decorated and ornamented for beauty
But the beauty of mind humans bereft

Or forgot in years while dealing us

The ear breaking drum beats I hear

The shouts of people I remember

Sounds of fire works makes me wild

A little time I forgot myself

And attempted for an escape to the wild
Where my mind was not in my control
Obstacles were many, but I continued
The journey of escape but speed run

I swam across the river within minutes

I passed the habitats in such a haste
People shouting followed me I knew
Someone came in front of me in chance
That I tried to remove him as an obstacle
The people says I was mad enough

And a life lost in my escape route

I was shot at with sedative drugs they say
And now I am chains and ruining my life
Say who is the culprit, man or beast

Try to understand the feelings of an elephant
And at least give us a proper treatment.
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An Event.

The town is now just like desert
The trees are cut and removed

Not the limbs, but all the trees
Which gave us the shades to cool
Which saved water for all

The cruelty is not a mistaken event
The cruelty is a perpetual one

On the pretext of development

On the pretext of communication avenues
But the challenge seems to be big
Here the limp man tries to walk

In the scorching sun rays he suffers.
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An Expedition.

A world over we can travel

Expeditions in important mountains

Where the canvas of nature had drawn
Beautiful pictures of mother earth

The snow covered mountains,

The woods and trees in forests

The streams, rivers, and large natural lakes
There likes to sit and meditate

And look beyond oneself the large world
The simple human being in his thoughts
Where expectation makes high but success little
The time is going fast, the vast world also
What happens to the environment

How it feels to the entire human mind
Asking ourselves for the answers

To find out the exact truth of mother world.
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An Experience.

Early morning of the day

When birds sings and prays the divine
The songs of prayers from temples
The sound vibrations from the bells
The rays spreads the kindness

The shower of little drops of rain

The manifestation of divine power
That I enjoy everyday, the morning
The sweet voice of rhythmical ever
There I surrender my feelings

May thee give me the happiness of life.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 206



An Illusion.

Stars, I see the souls of the dead in you
They still alive within your light

You all looks on to this world

The wonderful experienced you had here
Stars, I looks on you in night with smile
When all here is slept and time is midnight
To look on your glimpse and powerful vision
The wonderful sky that makes you happy
Stars, do you feel this earth is still beautiful
Or experience the dirty pollution it makes
The near destruction awaits to this earth
Telling all of us to restrain while resides
Stars, You were living such pious lives

Here in this world just like the great men
Who joins you after their life spent

The planet earth sends them for their secure future.
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An Imagination Of A Zero War World.

Imagine a world without conflicts

A world without wars and destruction

That causes heavy damage to the countries
The hard earned money for weaponry

The hard earned money for war technology
The world where crisis after crisis

And thoughts on rectifying and ceasefire
But why can't better we imagine a world
Without wars and weapons of destruction
And save the humans from their own sins.
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An Inspiration.

Earth happily welcomes the rain

Slowly gives birth to new vegetation
Beautifully decorating the compound
Greenery it gives to make us happy

Earth smiles with happiness

A lot of pleasant things it brings

Asking me to plant new trees all around
Saying it is the perfect welcome to rains
Earth happily smiles to little one

Dear ones go to nearby schools with smiles
I enjoy your steps of mild nature

I enjoy your little sounds of whispers

You do not know the fraudulent ways of elders
You makes me a lot of enjoyment here

I repeat I will bless you the little ones

The school days you spend it wisely.
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An Ocean Story.

The great oceans of world

Just like islands the continents there
The little humans lives in land

Of countries in continents spread

They made wonders through expeditions
New lands, countries, their foothold

The good oceans of the world

Great ways to sailing ships

The tidal waves tries to make fear

But man destined to deal with dangers
History that made him heroes

The goods he carries through ships
Oceans makes connectivity between
People, countries, and ports of world
Oceans, several stories it have to tell
The stories of pirates, wreck of ships
There the stories of adventurous people
Who tried to cross dangers of ocean

The mysterious Bermuda triangle stories
The missed planes fallen in oceans
Oceans the treasure house of history
Oceans remember the people from longways.
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An School Reconstructed.

Then the Parents shown their reluctance

To send their dear ones in school

Not against the teachers and teaching

The convenience they felt unsafe at all

The strengths in schools dwindled in years

The school made itself an uneconomical

Facing closure of the school they decided

To have a Public Building a permanent one

The noble hearts offered the sums

The noble souls gave their share

A gentleman offered an acre of land

Which suitable for building the school

But obstacles were many, all they faced

Thanks to the noble gentleman the Head Master
Co ordination of Public cleverly he achieved

A convenient building there came in time

A grand function we witnessed in hew premises

A grad orchestra and music concert was there
The chief guest was welcomed with fanfare
Where the old men came in plenty with happiness
One among them who has no issues in life
Offered his life savings for the welfare of school
To build a school for eye opening of little one

No doubt an entire life is precious one who offers
When we plant a tree in time it will bless pedestrians
When we opens a school the humans will be blessed there.
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Ancestor Home

The ancestor home very old one with tiled roof

But precious woods used for its wood works

Old is gold some said but old is also nostalgic

The ancestor home remembers the heritage we proud.

Through the heavy doors and strong windows

They protected themselves from intruders and thieves
Safety and security was their sole criteria and concern
Old ancestor homes are designed in such a way

No modern engineering data and designs adopted
The village carpenter of eminent one's mind

Made a beautiful ancestor home for the entire family
without sufficient windows for circulation of air
Safety, security and secrecy of family the concern

The younger ones suggested a change in modern times
They designed a beautiful concrete home in its place
Enough to ventilation, and lighting arrangements
Liberal were they, donated their maximum of money

The crucial day of demolishing the structure came

The old grandma cried aloud while seeing the scene

She was in a coma for some time owing to the destruction
Of the old structure in which her dreams were shared.

Years passed there came a beautiful concrete structure
With enough space to reside and with spacious hall
But something is missing in my mind while it sees

In my inner mind and spirit there exists the old one

I know change is a natural law and to be accepted.
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Ancient Monuments.

Ancient monuments in different styles
World's heritage properties ever great

Rich tributes to the best of minds

Through whom the monuments once made.

Be it in statues, or Egyptian mummy

Great wall constructed by chinese emperor
The forts of different dynasties in India

The great Tajmahal of Agra of Mugals
Greatest assets for preservation, protection.

The Big temples of granite carvings
Greatest of architectural monuments

Ever it is having an importance in heritage
And those are to be protected with pride.

Stone chariot of Hampi of vijayanagara

A world heritage site at Bellary of Karnataka
The great portrait and paintings of world

The remains of Architecture of Roman empire
Ever to be remembered and protected.
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Ancient Text.

Remembering yoga means remembering the sage
Whose contribution to the system is remembered
Who compiled the various forms of ancient thought
For human health both physiology, and psychology
Where world is fast going to research the values
Where modern man referring the ancient texts

And finding importance of Yoga to human health
Also to live with harmony with nature and wealth
To practice contented life, peace and positive energy
Sage 'PATANJALI"s text of Yoga Sutras

A great ancient text to be referred, studied

For all of the humanity to have a valued life.
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Anger

The seeds of anger

That plants in mind of man
Where it grows tenfold there
When it is manured

Hundred fold harvest

When it is reaped
Everything disturbs

Heaps of anger

There it accumulates

Heated exchanges humans make
The moment he forgets

The problem he makes

The heaps of anger

Rings the danger bell

When it is angry

Memory is losing

When the lose of memory
The intellect is lost

When intellect is lost

All goodness is lost

The world is lost those in anger.
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Angry

Anger is unwise and makes them ill feeling

When we are angry our decisions are hasty

They sometimes inappropriate and in fault line

It is angry one makes himself in cruelty of mind

Even attempts to manhandle his opponent for revenge

Angry at all times destroys the balance of mind

His memory and intellect is also lost in the time

When a man's intellect, memory and decisiveness loses
His total individuality, and personality is lost

He will be a total failure in his life no doubt

Whenever we are uncontrolled and becomes angry
Escape from the problems for the time being

Walk away from the situation to control the mind
Where we get right decisions and right control of mind
The mind, intellect, conscious, and conscience clears
In such a way we will get time for clarity of mind

We will be the perfect gainer in such problems.

Wars fought in haste and decisions taken in haste
And sudden provocation and angry of the head of state
Always fails and destroys the whole country in ruins

No doubt angry is the most feared to be enemy of humans.
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Animal Love

All were gathering in the home

To mourn the death of a gentleman

Who himself loved the domestic animals

The milking cow he always cared well
Someone told please look the cow in the shed
It is fasting for the last few days
Apprehending some kind of danger to master
Who loved and cared it very well

And gave feeds and water in time

When I looked its eyes were full of tears

May be a thought myself and an imagination
Actually there is a relation between humans and animals
What you give them they tries to reciprocate.
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Animal Rights.

Prevent the cruelty to animals
Animals are also entitled to live

To enjoy the life until the last

Save the animals for our own sake.

Human beings becomes so cruel

To the animals including wild ones

In fact the earth is common for all
Rights of animals are to be protected.

Observe the tendency of the humans

The rich history we have passed in centuries
In cultures, civilizations we followed

A thought of selfishness with animals.

Domesticated some of the animals from wild
They followed the commands we gave

We used them for travel, war, and milking
For its skins to make ourselves comfort.

Denied justice in its negative health
Even killed without hesitation at all
Animals are also bound to get justice
In this world of injustice sometimes.

Slowly and sluggishly humans accepts
They makes schemes for their protection
But still the road is far away to reach
Until there is the goal of security deserve.

Welfare of animals are a necessity
Surely for the development of human beings
They were with us from the beginning

Do not negate their rights and issues in blind.
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Another New Year

Another new year in doorsteps

Receiving the gesture of welcome from earth

The stars smiles from skies

Where it appears the gladness of universe

Time it is eternal, no new thing always

The time is fast running as well as time itself
Nothing to compare, the time and change of year
Where through years this world changes fast

One afterwards another, mixed feelings we carry
Mindless world some one sings, but where the mind
The routine events takes its own ways

Nothing waits, here we tries to catch for ourselves
As if we are permanent to enjoy this world

Alas! when the time comes, the call attends

And tries to escape the fate of real human life
Alas! here fails all before time the soul flies

Or takes by the time to eternity, its own domain
New years comes, here it a happy event
Expectations at large may it succeed

Hopes are many, many it survive and successful.
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Ant Bite Some Thoughts.

Ant bites, when we disturbs

Ants bite when we interfere

The habitat of ants, branches of trees
The leaves they folds, hides inside
Secures the nest and security plenty
The ants walks here and there

And looks for enemy to bite

Any time they appears, everywhere expects
Ants are declared foes sometimes

But ants are also best friends

When it protects the mango tree

And ripe mangoes from naughty ones.
See the ants, their unity, defense
How wonderful they co operates

But poor people we are in quarrels.
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Apparent Death A Story

The death bell hears somewhere

This death which I feel miserable to bear

A death not nature's will

But technology's superpower

Guess who am I and also my life

Where a portion of day was I served you

From every corner of world I was cautious

And prompt delivery always you asked

And bravely met the challenges on addresses
Where somewhere it was totally mistaken

In every household we appeared sometimes
And very patiently we behaved to you all

And delivered from our bags in time

Messages were there, love letters were there
Fixation of marriages, greetings of festivals
The more you welcomed when we opened money bag
And gave you the money sent by your dear one
In distant place they lives and sent you

A pretty some for existence and safety of life
The death bell hears from somewhere

Where things are changed to your favor more easily
Money can be transferred in seconds

Messages and photos send instantly

No more letters there to serve you

Unless the sender likes a delivery in hand
Guess why my death bell rings in heavy sound
I fear the death anytime as you wish

But still it lags for a time unprepared

I am a Branch Post office or Dak Kar in village.
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Appeal

The great mountain ranges my origin
That I am filtered by the earth

The hills, jungles, checks

My purity ensured and allows to flow
Where my daughters welcomes me
As my valuable tributaries

In the way accepts all I gets

I made my own ways in centuries
Civilization, culture in my course of life
Several episodes of human activities
That I witnessed in silent mood

I Can't explain all of them

One thing I am sure and proclaim

I love all of you and allow me to flow
With my own purity as ever

Or else the losers are all of us.
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Apple Valley.

Through the apple valley likes to walk
To enjoy natures greatness and beauty
The misty valley and clouded sky
Where I can sing my own song

In praise of the greatness of nature
Acclaiming the perfection of beauty
The beautiful flora and fauna in valley
There only thoughts of purity

Through this apple valley we can see
The emotion of love with sky and earth.
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Appreciable.

Am I beauty, the moon exclaims

In a full moon day I watched him
Where it stands and looks beautiful

A black scar in the middle a deformity
I knows every beauty lies in mind
Every where beauty highlighted

In fact beauty is mind's own thoughts
The creation of nature is most beautiful
Everywhere and every angle it keeps
The beauty is everywhere appreciable.
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Arabian Sea.

Arabian sea nice to see

Arabian sea in fury on monsoon wind
Sucking the land of poor fishermen
Arabian sea sometimes cruel.

Arabian sea a great giver

Giver of precious sea foods

So much gracious to the people
Arabian sea most of the time is calm.

Arabian sea is so violent

Extreme tidal waves in this season

The monsoon and wind is fearsome

Let there may be some calm and peace.

Arabian sea receives local rivers
Just like the mother on their baby
Here Arabian sea is so affectionate
Its love and concern to river so nice.

The Bench mark of meeting place of river
So strong the currents and waves

So much speak and tells the stories
Between the river and the sea by joining.

The boats are held up on trolling.

No one is allowed to fishing in the sea
The sea is so furious and color change
Just like a grandma in angry mood

To the grand children in her homes.

The fishermen are the most concerned
Their livelihood by fishing is in strains
Unless the compassion of Arabian sea helps

They are the people who will suffer most.
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Argumentative Ones

The world, the great world

Is it an illusion that we see

The scenery, happenings,

The wars, murders, escapes
The attempts of subjugation
Deprivation to fellow humans
We can't see it as illusions

And blind ourselves in escape
We are responsible citizens

We are intelligent ones also
The real arguments are to come
Real democracy is to be sustained.
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Arrogance.

I am the owner of this land
Someone boasts in proud

But who is the owner of land
Not the man is the fact

When he is born it was there
when he is going back it is there
Then why such a boasting

In fact it is coming in arrogance

Which destroys the human qualities.
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Ashoka The Great.

The emperor liked to visit the war field

The great war of Kalinga between Mouryas

So bravely fought the war

The destruction, lives lost

At last the mighty kingdom defeated

The great emperor won the battle

The Battle field full of mutilated bodies

Half dead, fully dead, arms parted body

The falcons taking their own food

The Carcasses, the human beings surrender to death
Here the emperor sees and his mind asks

For whom this war and for what cost

There comes the wisdom of Great Emperor Ashoka
Whose empire was the greatest one in size

And also in might and pomp

The wisdom and good will he changed his mind
After all war that destructs every good will

A disciple of Budha the enlightened one

Ashoka the Great emperor took initiatives

For world peace through the sermons of Budha

The way of enlightened without compulsion

The stone carvings of letters for goodwill

And positive thoughts accompanied with good actions
The human being destined to live in this world

The traditions and teachings he proclaimed

And sent emissaries to the parts of world

Empires forms, ruined themselves, Killed each other
Without kindness to humans in past histories

But there the name of Ashoka the great is in heights
An emperor who led the people in proper way

And taught how to abide the rule of peace in earth.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 228



Aspects Of Time

Time the wonderful aspects of time

The human mind worked hard to find it out
More findings, more truths, revelations
Wonderful time they calculated

In accuracy, they found the solutions

Time like a tamed lazy cat

Walked along the thoughtful minds

Time followed just like the shadows

In wristwatches, computers it got programmed
In machines, man made satellites

Time the essence of time made important
The time schedules they prepared

Human convenience of time everywhere planned
But time sometimes makes mistakes

In speedy rainstorms, thunder storms,
Propitiating time a difficult task

Where humans tried their best to tackle
But till the time in superstitions

And changed to scientific terms

Where it can be solutions, to contain.

Time the wonderful, and great time always.
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Aspiration.

A bridge was their dream

Their long standing ambition

For an easy walk over to other side
For an easy ride over of by cycles

For plying their buses for commutation
But the dreams were still far away
Long distance they stands still

The people's will and determination

They decided to their own plans

At least provide with a foot bridge

The bridge to cross the river

That lengths more than three hundred meters

People's will and determination
Their ambition made them self pride
Their determination made it fruitful
A foot bridge with hand rails of wood
The crossing steps with wooden logs.

The foot bridge in such a beautiful shape
With strong rails to support the bridge

with stood beyond expectation through years
Made such a development to the island
People's comfort most important.

Finally they got sanction to a concrete bridge
Across the island to the main land

In full comfortable design and drawings
Their longstanding efforts becomes fruitful.

Still it is far away from the completion

The sluggishness of the firm the work took over
Makes it disturbingly so much delayed

Still the islanders tries their best

Comforting themselves with their prided foot bridge.

A bridge is a symbol of connectivity
Between land to land and people to people
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A symbol of kindness to convey the aspirations

A bridge itself resembles the act of friendship

The friendship with the footsteps it walk over

The effort and determination is important.
Somewhere the people are trying for such a bridge
Their dreams are important, one day it be fruitful.
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Assurance.

There should be change in human minds
There should be change in emotions

The good feeling of love must be there

The good hopes of love must be there

The neighbors should enjoy the love

The nature must see the unity of humans

And their playful living with due hopes

The pride of the world with love must ensured.
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Assylum

The nice puppy in my neighborhood
Looked so smart and beautiful

Its color is black but whitish spots

In its tail and forehead

which gave it so beauty and charming

The nice puppy in my neighborhood
Got it nourished food and concern
Nurturing in such wealthy house
Its luck is surely may be the cause

Nice puppy came to my neighbor house
Seeking asylum from the aggressor

Not someone from the human beings

But its own ethnic breeds in the surrounding

Nice puppy it is, I recommended

With some convincing cause to take it

The gentleman the house owner shown interest
To look after his home from intruders.

Nice puppy now in good mood
Vaccine for anti rabbis injected
Milk protein mixed in hot milk
Dog Biscuits and chicken waste
Delicious and nourishing it gets.

Nice puppy now grown into a big dog
Barks in aloud and showing ferocious
No one is dared to intrude its compound
It is perfectly well and happy in its life.

I known another day will come for its exit
Where it is his old age and ailments
Unable to bark upon the thieves and intruders

Surely his exit will be a sad thing to expect.
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At Last Found

He lived in a small room here

In this busiest town where people are busiest
Always to find their own bread and butter

Or to make resources for a bright future

None is bothered to know things

There is no such a thing as identity here

All are flowing in the busy world

Where he lives from his twenty first age onward
Different jobs he done for a living

Different people he met in the ways

Alas! no one bothered where his identity lies

At last the final day came as usual to everyone
The day of final farewell he slept in coma

The neighbors came and searched for his identity
No where it is traced out at last it decided

A man he was good to his life, but identity lost
He is an orphan and may his body removed for cremation
In a public burial ground with all formalities

His identity lies in Public domain ever there.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

234



Attachment

It was a ripe fruit

Sweet and beautiful colored one
Carried inside its hands

Carefully returned to its place

Then one crow hungrily asked

Can I be a bite from the fruit

Which strongly declined by the monkey
Sorry it is for my own children

The attempts repeated several ones
The birds and crows planned a trick
They jointly attacked the poor one
And ate the fruit and monkey itself.
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Attempts For Peace.

The world seems to be smothered
Where disturbance of peace reports
Smudge of violence resembles

The damage on humanity we built ever.

Smutty atmosphere of disturbance on peace
We have to rub it altogether by conscience
Peace we know, not accomplished in a day

A continuous work and attempt we have to make.
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Attitude.

So much patience, so much accuracy

So much positiveness

The smiling face, mild expressions

The patient returns the gestures

In spite of the excruciating pains

In spite of the terminal conditions

A nurse's job is challenging

A nurse's job is helpful

To serve the human being, in need of the hour
Giving the confidence and attitudinal positiveness.
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August 15

The Indian independence day on August 15
Which we celebrate with pride

We are a nation and democracy

And a part of responsible world

The independence day ever highlighted

Which my country gained through struggles

A country going through progress

A country going through values and education.
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Auto Rikshaw.

In the busiest cosmopolitan town

I drives my rikshaw in such a care

The people travels in my little vehicle
The confidence and command they gives
Makes me so dedicated in my job.

Different kinds of people

Various languages they speaks

But I am a rikshaw driver

No time to hear the conversation.

I makes the journey with safety concern.

Sometimes people misses the destination
Where my care and concern important
As a friend in need I try my best

To get the place and home they seeks.

A difficult job always

Not so convenient to the elites

But a most wanted friend in need
In a city of my country where I live.
In fact I enjoy my job with a spirit
A spirit of love to the people.
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Autumn In Village.

In Kerala there we boasted autumn
When the harvesting period in its peak
The black smith's workshops were busy
The women awoke in early hours

To be ready to the paddy field to harvest
To reap in time and get their shares

The village kitchens were busy always
The bullocks stood in early hours

They enjoyed the masters beautiful voice
All are in busy, the harvesting period
Alas all are lost in modern days

Paddy fields are barren, but with grass
Marshy lands they looks crying itself

And telling the humans the curse is yours.
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Awaiting Return.

In the evening walks I see

Groups of construction workers returning

The mobile phones are busy and in talk

That the languages which I hear several ones
The migrant laborers of different states

Find out their bread in my small state

God's own country we call it

No dearth of drinking water and fuel

The people are friendly and wages fair

The migrants they works hard

And contributes much to build homes

Their sweat and blood for a suitable wage
Kerala now resembles a small unit of country
Several languages, several culture

The workers comes and goes

In the distance I see a family they feeds

In the distance I see the eager eyes of little ones
Awaiting their father, brother, or son

And the money their existence for a livelihood.
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Awareness.

Silence is the way

Silence is the tolerance
Silence is for the moment
And silence to quietness

Then silence to all times
Construed as approval

Which is against the principles
When injustice prevails

When inhuman acts threatens
Silence is not a quality

Then awareness and opinion important.
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Baby Smiles.

She became a mother

A cute baby's mother

The beautiful girl child

The hopes of everyone in family

The glimpse of joy it expresses

There in the colorful cradle she smiles
In lap of its grandfather she likes

To make her own naughty movements
The world is new for her

The people so intimate welcomes her
The great world she welcomes in smile
Like a little lamp she plays well
Everything is new, the world is new
The afresh moments every time she has
The motherhood a great event itself
So much to care so much to love.
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Baishaki Day

Baishaki day and festival

That passed on April 13

A day of prosperity and good harvest
The celebrations have such a fame
The good day Baishaki day

The celebrations have a continuity
We can be awaited another year.
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Banian Tree

I am a holy Banian tree stands in front of a temple
Where there is shade all around me

Having large branches and leaves in me

Capable to give cool and breeze to all

The birds and squirrels, and butterflies of varieties
Construct little nests in my different branches
Though makes lot of noises throughout the day

I have no quarrel with them in any way

In some times even a snake comes and climbs the branches
In search of preys it thinks fit for its hunger

But I cannot say a little objection to it

Since I am only a Banian tree supposed to stand
My tremblings leaves are so much interesting

To all of the humans when there is summerheat
When I give lot of shades and wind

They think fit to sit underneath.

I know I am only a Banian tree

Having no conversational skills

But I can withstand any eventuality of wind

That is my strength lies in my roots

I am a holy Banian tree standing nearby

waiting for the strangers and travellers alike

I tries to fulfill my destiny

Through my service of perfect relaxation from my shade
I am a big banian tree stands in the nearby
Remember me when you pass nearby.
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Barking Dogs.

Barking dogs in darkness

Frightens the people those who walks

In darkness of night they hears

The frightening barks of the dogs
Ferocious they seems to be

But tied in homes of nearby

unable to move or run further

Still people frightens, hearing the sound
Children always fears them

Old aged ones curses their owners

The young ones takes the stones

For a chance to throw aiming dogs
Barking dogs in darkness and days
Always a problem for pedestrians

A nuisance people tells themselves

But in curtains of windows they laughs
The pride of the home my little dog

Its sound makes so much fear syndrome
Barking dogs the cross genus they
Powerful to bite in little run and jump

In chains they tied near their homes
The lady of home makes it happier

By giving enough to eat and drink

Meat and meat products together bread
Still it barks to the people nearby

For making happier always the master
Who gives bread and butter with milk
To chase the rag picker when he comes
To chase the thieves when they intrudes
Barking dog caught some trouble

From bite of a jackal supposed to be mad
Doctor told it as danger and kill it

Unless madness from the dog to humans
The entire barking dogs got killed

Now the street is silent no more barks
But somewhere a sadness feels in mind
The dogs are destined to bark and chase
They were living in wilderness before
Domesticated by the humans for convenience
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Kills them when their interest thwarts.
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Basel Plant

Basel plants in home premises

They grown with care and neatness

Basel plants have some medicinal values
The forefathers knew the qualities

Plants in general, nature's wonderful gift
To maintain the atmosphere so clean

The oxygen that purified and given

The life we enjoy in perfect health
Unfortunately the plants are not so valued
Not perfectly planted, manured or watered
Which is the essential thing to do in earth
A Basel plant in every home to plant
Which we can keep away certain ailments
Or keep the surrounding atmosphere clean
Every greenery is good for this earth

Not an exemption to this valuable plant.
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Bats

The big tree with number of branches
Full of Bats they resides

In every small branches they catches
The head in reverse, down to the earth.

The heavy noise they make always
Bats a peculiar living being in the world
They travels in long distances

Their wings are like umbrella clothes.

Bats are not a nuisance to the people

But their sounds are in harsh voices

They observes the surroundings with care
Avoiding confrontation to human beings.

A perfect mammal they resembles the humans
The little ones also efficient to live in trees
From such a very beginning of life

Where human being has to learn so much.

The sounds of fire works they fear much
When it hears they leaves the trees
In groups with objection in expression

Through peculiar noises they make always.
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Beach

An evening in a beach

An experience of happiness

Sea and its waves to look upon
An opportunity to see the nature
Its wonderful tidal wave sounds
The great point of land and sea
Beaches a place of entertainment.

Beach and fishing vessels

The great enthusiastic fishermen
Their services and goals important
A timely catch their livelihood.

Beach a distant scenery of ship

If you are lucky sailing ship scenes
The connectivity of countries

The transportation of containers

The ship a great vessel human friendly.

Beach, the beautiful sand beach

Child's play remembering

Making palaces in sand and destroying

The tidal waves are also in play

Making its own mark in beach

Repeating its play as usual

Sea and sea beach a wonderful environment.

Sea, keeping the sea in such cleanliness
Disposal of wastes through water sources
Reaching the sea a problem to deal with
Leakage of gas and oils makes things worse.
Make sea beaches in cleanliness always.
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Beautification.

Prettify the world, the great world
With beautiful gardens

Where different flowers blossoms
Fragrance of smells receives

Prettify the world with great events
Where thousands and millions listens
The world of cooperation there exists
The mutual trust and hopes that thrills.

Prettify the world free from conflicts
Where mutual friendship ensured

Lethal weapons of destruction diffused
which deforms the world order of peace.

Prettify the world with lot of opinions

Lot of argumentation for corrective sense
Defying the fanaticism that destroys us

The destroying, dehumanizing events degrades
Prettify the world with afforestation

When the world is full of greenery and shade.

Prettify the world with more deliberation
The active minds that finds the remedies
The remedies for the human woes, sufferings

The world wants such an attempt to save us.
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Beautiful Memory

As a child I remember You
When you were naughty enough
And played well in earth
Without knowing the future life

Then slowly grown in years

Became pretty enough as a good girl

And tried your best to learn

The lessons from school and help to mother

You tried it hard to achieve your goal

To become a teacher of calibre

Life you found yourself is not a cake walk
So much sacrifices and happiness mixed

After years of gap I read in news paper

That you are the winner of national award

The best teaching award among teachers

I smiled myself on your achievement

May be you are keeping the beauty of mind still.
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Beautiful School

There is a beautiful school

A village school in hillock

Where nature's beauty is blessed
Where rains showered in purity

And stored water in open wells

For using by the little children

The children of village school

Drinking the elixir of life the water

No ponds or deep wells opts

Only open well the nature stored
Wonderful drops of water in summer
Cool enough to drink like honey

The little children loves the nature

The birds enjoys the support of student
The rain makes encouragement for bushes
To flower and fruit bear for children
The peacocks dances in hillock

As a classical dancer in palaces

Solely for the enjoyment of children
Who carries the innocence of life

The life that precious to little ones

The little ones precious to parents

The parents precious to human society
The human society precious to world
Where kindness and hope is highlighted
Than arrogance and violence despicable
This school friendly to nature is great
This school friendly to children is great.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 253



Beautiful Sky

Oh! beautiful sky, dear sky

In heights it seems you static

In heights you becomes so pretty
The clouds you carry in mystic styles
The colors you selects bright

The bright shades you prefer

The big canvas of mysticism you carry
My beautiful sky, are you friendly
Are you quarrel with the world

When you decides here it rains
When you decides here it floods
When we cry you stops the plays
The clouds in white shades of peace
When we feel comforts of joy

And a feeling of safety you gives
Sky, the beautiful sky ever powerful
But we the humans try our best

To defeat and subjugate in heights

Using the talent and science we gained.
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Beautiful Tips.

Why there is repentance at all

When there is intelligence to act

In proper ways with due seriousness

Every action have its own reactions

Why there is repentance to make

The wrong paths and selection errs

The decisions are to be taken after thoughts
The after affects are to be judged with

It is through the help of conscience

Or conscious ways to lead the life.
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Beauty

Beautiful we exclaims

Beautiful we comments
Beautiful we opines

In our own sensual experiences.

Beauty the world it is

Beauty the nature always
The beautiful creativity

That god creates everywhere.

Beautiful songs we hear
Beautiful pictures we sees
Beautiful clothes we wears
All are in our own judgement.

The perfection of beauty

In real senses we understand
Nature is the great creator
The creativity most beautiful
No compromise in qualities.

See colors of nature creates
The trees, bushes, and fruits

In different stages we observe
The great colors it created
Where beauty is in its supreme.

The beautiful flowers and fragrance
The beautiful butterflies comes
Marvelous colors they appear
Beautiful it is to see always.

Beauty we exclaim in our own method
Beauty in nature's gift otherwise
Beautiful is the world everywhere

The finest judge is nature always.
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Beauty A Different Definition.

I walked along the city here and there

I walks here in my village

I likes to walk near the new bridge

Where newly wedded couple photographs
Everywhere people likes to see the beauty
Be it of the nature, or humans

We are conscious always to be beautiful
And in mind a little confidence it gives

Is it write thinking, humans are more beautiful
In fact every creation of world is marvelous
In its own, where it is creation of universe.
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Beauty In Everything.

Opening eyes in our own little world

Where beautiful things comes to vision
Everything is created in such beauty

The great creative talent of nature there

The shaded trees, fruit bearing ones

The little shrubs and bushes here and there
The grass land of greenish colors

Or mixed yellow grass ornamented

The creativity of nature all superb

Every human being the exemplary model of beauty
The facial expressions of smiling faces

The body structure and its own curves and design
The human Muscled body a model of beauty
The girls's eyes, beauty lies

The butter fly that carries beauty in its wings
The flowers of different colors here
Marvelous scenery of beauty lies

The fishes in water sources that swims

Their fins and eyes and swimming talents
Exemplify the nature's beautiful creativity.
As a humble human being I bow before thee
The great nature that makes all of universe.
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Beauty Of Butterfly.

What the nature's most beautiful

The marvel of art is the butterfly

The brightness and color in wings
The flying and sitting in flowers
Sucking the beautiful honey

The great beauty ever nature gave us
The eternity in its duration limit

The days life it destined to spend

Still in perfect happiness always
Knowing the time is precious to enjoy
A great lesson we have to remember
The small period of time is longevity
The life itself going such speed
Engaging and spending with gladness
A great event of joy that experience
The butterflies always children likes
They take them as friends and plays
But dies in captivity in little pains

Not knowing on innocence of the child
Still seeing a beautiful butterfly

In flying and sitting on beautiful flower
Hoping for a life journey contentment
The great life destiny helps always.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 259



Beauty Of World.

In every moment of this life

I feel the beauty of nature

In every movement of world

There the beauty spreads

In every eye movements of lives

In every smiling faces that sees

There is beautiful expressions

Think about a large tree standing here
With so much of branches and leaves
There the beauty rests given by nature
How can forget the beauty itself

When our body itself represent beauty.
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Before

Before birth where a life was

After death where a life goes

The unanswerable questions
Hundreds of riddles, are there

That continues to disturb the thoughts
The answers are to be found

Unless the questions continues here
When it continues to be the essence
The dreams and questions,

More in philosophy of every philosopher
In texts the question still relevant.
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Before Motherhood

Motherhood, before thee every one bows

With a solemn pledge to highlight love
Motherhood, before thee every thing is meager
Where the start and end is upon your will

Motherhood, before thee world salutes

The world knows motherhood is its existence
Without motherhood nothing born

With all humility motherhood is supreme

Just like Himalayan mountains motherhood status
More than any mounts motherhood looks

The world of lives motherhood enjoys

The world of destruction motherhood hates.

Motherhood, before thee everything is nothing
Before thee, everything is sublime

Like the depth of ocean your emotions are deep
Like wind you soothes the disturbed minds.

The sublime feeling of motherhood is a theme
The great poets written lines of poetry

The great songs praised your service

The great nature still tells on you
Remembering, motherhood is supreme for ever.
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Before Smile.

The tusker in the wild roars

Which makes fears to humans nearby
Where they tries for an escape

And prays silently please go far away

The habitation is ours you are wild

your habits we knew well in years

To destroy the simple huts

Where our sweat and blood visible

We will give you enough to eat

When you come another time with a smile
Before smile and loyalty everything changes

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 263



Before You.

Before you I opens my mind
Before you I tells my woes

Before you I submit my feels

Of everything in minutest ways
Before you I have no regrets
Before you I prostrate with pride
I know you gave me the life

You gave me the bread, the water
The source of all my lifelines

Dear nature, I submit all to you.
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Before...

Before a court every sin forgives

Before a heart every sin forgets

Before a soul wins the truth

Before a human being everyone feel helpless
The mother is that human being

The motherly feeling no one can measure
Only motherhood is so important

The world ever followed the mothers

Her selfless emotions to her own dear ones.
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Bekal

Have visit of the Bekal fort

In northern most Kerala at Bekal shore
A prettiest and beautiful fort

The longest sea shore for travelers

History made it so wonderful

The events of those times a memory
In the books of history it sleeps

The Bekal fort of kings and local rulers

Bekal it is so magnificent

The roaring sea it connects

Wonderful it is to see and enjoy

Bekal the best of tourist spot of Kerala

Bekal the hidden treasures of History
Still to be unearthed from the ruins
The wells, armament store, nice to see
Bekal the finest spot for tourists

The lovers of history as well no doubt.
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Belated Rain.

Rains somewhere missing
Wind brings the heat

The perspiration continues to disturb

Prays to the rains to come early
Where the rains are gone

They used to come in May, June
Here world is worried a lot

I perspire and worry for a sleep
Rains a natural gift, a rule

The rule is gone somewhere
Then the hot summer continues
The drinking water a problem
The poor men thirsts and cries
Give us water, and may rain come

Only we can pray, result in oblivion.
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Believe

Believe in yourself and your capabilities

Believe in your neighbor and respect their feelings
Believe in your best half and her love to you

Believe in the world that gave these chances to you
Believe in the universe and all its magnificence
Which are the perfection of creativity that we believe
Believe in the oceans that receives water of rivers
Different streams that flowed in one sea

Believes vary, but reaches to the one

Which the rivers, streams and ocean teaches us
Colors differ, countries differ and languages alike
Believes differ, devotions differ but goal is one

To make the human life more purity and kind

Truth is everlasting, and nonviolence the best method
Disarmament of the world is to be the ultimate goal
So believe all our brothers and sisters of the world
With love, compassion, and for unison in pride
Believe in yourself and your strength of mind

Which the ultimate goal is universal brotherhood.
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Best Feelings To Maintain

I am imitating myself to be blind

And things I sees are not my concern

My pretension is my shield

And smoothness of life not to be disturbed

I pretends to be deaf and dumb

Things I can't hear and talk in loud

I know the things are in violent means

And safety net is broken here and there

Where loud noises of fear hears

But how long the pretension can save me

I do not know the limit of patience

In the middle half of twenty'nth century
Human kindness and justice heard

And thrived justice those who deserved
Expected more to be in progressive ways

But twenty first century the things are not easy
A grim picture comes every day here and there
Still better hope and efforts are many

And we can put our safety on these efforts

And may we save the world for better options
And thrive ourselves into a responsible citizenry.
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Best Of Hopes.

It was a unique event

It was a happy celebration

It was a motivated day

The day that passed on nineteenth of March
I likes this day as a humble man

Before this vast space of time and earth
A human birth that I consider worth
Without the trees, rivers, mountains
How can everyone survive in planet

The planet earth is our lighthouse

Which spread the message of life

Here we made wonderful achievements
Here we built mansions every time

Here the humans dreams of their life

A life of comforts and life supports

They expect a clean environment

They likes the water bodies on their own
They likes the oceans and seas

That gives their own service to all

How wonderful, the responsibility is big
To protect the planet earth beyond all
The concern is big, earth hour wonderful
Let the celebrations continued

Together with the best of hopes on.
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Best Of Memories Of Valentine Day

In a good valentine day

A nice day they met

Somewhere in the township

Two minds they joined

Two families decided

To tie up them in marriage thread
The solemnity of their marriage
The hopeful life they leads
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Better Cure Through Modern Facility.

Positive mind in full of hopes

Positive solutions and medicinal cure

What transpire the patient requires

One with leprosy the disease to be cured.
No more a dreaded, but a curable

let there be so much coverage of solutions
The human mind with superstitions apart
We have to fight hard and seek the science
Modern medicine and better life conditions
Great are the hope and no more to fear
join the team of humanity to create

A Public awareness campaign that is to act.
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Better Diplomacy

Envision to construct a suspension bridge

To the hills of panoramic views

Without tilting balance oneself

And then catching the side supported chains

The strong pillars in both sides

Tied with steel rope in best of designs

Seeing the views of distant hills

Enjoying the depth of earth underneath

And experiencing the vibration of suspension bridge
In fact world is connected with suspension bridge
Never visible with ordinary eyes

Then experiencing while looking the events
Bridges are real solutions for problems

We are bound to construct best of bridges

To nurture relations between people and people.
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Better Future Of Children In Schools.

Every child planted tree saplings

There they made a little forest

The good neem tree, and Banian tree
The fruit bearing jackwood tree

The mango trees in variety

They watered the tree saplings

And made good for their growing
Manuring in natural ways

The cow dung collected from cow sheds
The beautiful trees grown in speed

A good shady compound they made

To rest in branches the birds came

To test the intelligence teachers opted
The good shade of trees they sat

Told the stories of great men of world
They were the so called one great ones
But they were students just like you

Told the students to learn well for

To build a strong country for their own sake
A strong will power the country wants
The great intelligent people they envision
The teacher's visions going well

The students are in hard work for better future.
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Better Than Me.

Mind, why you keep the saddest memories
In a box tightened with strong locks

Mind, why you keeps happy moments

In a box without tightened hooks

Only to reopen and see the feeling

Of goodness of events that you enjoyed

I know your tricks as you are my friend
Just as a shadow, I know you follows me
You directs me you remembers me

I like you dear mind and be quiet calm
See the world is with mixed feelings

I have no one believe than you as my own
I am at a loss of happiness for a while

I have lost a wonderful friend my own

My own, sorrow just I can't part with

Not possible to regain in this life

Mind you know the sorrow better than me.
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Better Tomorrow

Wipe out the tears on children's eyes

Give lot of hopes about the world

The opportunities they gets from living
The beautiful sky their limit to grow

Wipe out the tears from children's eyes
They entitled a decent living in world
Their rights are crucial to be protected
The good mother always to be cared

A great joy of reading awaits them

A great world of knowledge through books
And from the digital world that opened
The sky is the limit to you little one

Not to be satisfied from little toys

Not to be satisfied from little gains

This world is full of opportunities

The thing is you have make efforts

The country where you live give you chances
The world awaits the results from you
Where the hope is a better tomorrow.
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Better Ways

Better not to perturb

That too when sorrow comes as guest
Accepting the event in its own

And face the challenge in better ways
Better not too much emphasize

Too much happy in good happenings
Better keep the equanimity of mind

Better not to be envious or to be an enemy
Or to be feared or fearful thyself

Keep the equanimity the life secret.
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Betterment Of The World.

Humans made the world his own

The Animals feared the man's cruelty
Humans tries to kill the wild

Flimsy reason always we makes.
Humans by birth have the instinct

Of wilderness when situation warrants
None is going to interfere and finds
Where law is far away from looking
Crimes makes the world difficult
Criminals acts with ruthless behaviors
But the same humans made the laws
The guarantees for human life by state
Religions made the world discipline
But same faiths quarrels each other
where also humans are at a loss

What a pity the situation we exclaims
By actions humans are to be self disciplined
Only when the world will better itself.
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Between

How fast the time goes

Just as the river flows

The flow is fast in rainy days

When it is filled with rain water
The flooded river having currents
How fast the time goes

The life passes here in haste
Duties to all are to be fulfilled

The efforts to be maintained in fast
Somewhere in near or far bell rings
When the door is closed everything ends.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 279



Beyond Imagination.

The treasure house of knowledge

The talent of great sculptor

The name and fame of great scientist
The great singers of the world

Loved by the people through their songs
The ordinary human beings

Who leads a devoted life with hard work
All one day they passes from here

Only their memories last, that is death.
The period of life how they spends

That is important to reckon with.
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Beyond Words

I know he is a naughty boy
Sometimes do mistakes
Sometimes plays tricks
Sometimes mischief maker
Then one day he fall away
And called me for help
Father, please help me

I am painful and distressed
Without waiting I helped him
I am the father, he is my son
The relation is sacred

The love is beyond words.
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Bharathapuzha

Bharathapuzha, or Nila, the great river system
In our gods own country and flows ever

Kerala the land of rivers and lakes

Travelers paradise the tourists enjoys

Our own Kerala, the hills, valleys, meadows

Our own Kerala, the mighty hill ranges

Western ghats, wild animals, rivers, ponds

The people, generations passed and present
Different faiths, inclusive cultural synthesis
Great learned men came here and taught the texts
World poetry we enjoyed here, through studies
The epics, they translated in native language
The Peculiar way of saying the stories by bird
'Kilippattu' of the great Teacher lived in Thiroor
Nila the river flows in silence, with memories
But unfortunate, the destruction it facing

The embankments eroded, sand treasure shrinks
Water flows depletes and the river in danger

My beloved Nila, must become in old prestige
Where cultural events were a pride of the land.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 282



Bharthruhari.

Gleanings from ancient texts vital

The continuity it gives to human psyches

The philosophy, science, and all

Came through the vast ocean of knowledge
Bharthru Hari, the great Indian philosopher
The poet, the ascetic, the writer

Who wrote the 'Neeti shatakam'or moral code
The principles to learn in such ancient years
The virtue of association with wisest

Being knowledge a vast ocean here continues
He the great poet lives in his principles

His teachings of goodness of ancient period.
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Big Budget

Home a sweet home

Every one's dream a home
Where humans ambition goes
Where their efforts tries
Home a sweet home

A beautiful home

A safer home, nice home
Where dreams cherishes

And all round efforts made

The housing warming day expected

Home a sweet home

Ever it is a pride to self

A safety concern of family
But a big budget always.
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Bird Family.

Throughout the history of Indian literature
The first ever great poetry he wrote

The story of the family elites,

The story of ruling family and members
Where monism and literary theme sung in songs
The great poetical mind of Indian sages
The family story highlighted truth

The family vigorously fought injustice
Their subjects saved from anarchy

From demons, atrocity, captivity

The epic that revers all over

The first ever song stands for the family
Not on human family, but for pair of birds
The poet told to the hunter, not to Kill

Let them allow to live as family ever

The birds sitting in the branch of tree
That stood near the river side

The family of birds also relevant.
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Bird Nesting.

They were pair of birds

Loving each other, living in forest

In a grand fragrant tree they nested

The fragrance of sandal they enjoyed

In the middle of life struggles lived

The good sandal wood tree loved them

Made all avenues for their happy life

The wind made concession there

The sand never gone in heights to disturb
The happiest of souls they joined

The marvelous togetherness they enjoyed
Whenever they got a prey they shared

In water sources they traced little fish
Greatest moments of bird life they liked
Wished for a long life in their little world
Things are always changing in world

The king's queen liked for a fragrant coat

An age old sandal wood tree she wished

For a smooth sleep in night enjoying the smell
Her wishes were the diktat for the king

A henpecked poor king he was, people told

A good carpenter called to the palace

And asked the place where the sandalwood tree is!
No doubt the specified tree where birds nested
And asked to cut the tree at the shortest

The good birds in tears asked to exempt
Their little nest they selected there own

The King is might and he can select another
Leave our nest here, and give a hope

No one hear the plight, the tree was cut

The birds still wander in heights for a tree

A big sandal wood tree with good fragrance
The wind offered its help to find out

The rain wished it will offer the watering

A man in jungles offered his help to plant
Planting of a good tree he saw a good deed
And making a solution of nesting to the birds.
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Birds

Birds are important species

Birds are so much interesting
Birds are beautiful, always
Anywhere and everywhere we see.

Bird watching an important hobby
Ornithology an important research
Where Bird's living closely watched
Birds are wonderful creatures, and
Nature's blessed gift to the world.

Adventurous are the birds, they flies
In such a vast distant land in years
Who gave them such talent we ask
But answer yet not came from anyone.

Birds with different skills of flying

To spot the better places of perching
To find better place for nesting

Birds familiar with their own singing.

Varieties of birds in various colors
Various colors in their own wings
Their own necks and beautiful tales
Nicest of the creature we see in birds.

Birds are friendly to humans always

They opt for nesting in our compound trees

Not knowing the disturbance we make sometimes
Birds are suffering from human intervention.

Lakes, paddy fields, big trees are vanishing
Everywhere our greed destroys their nesting place
Their livelihood of little fish and crabs

Human intervention a big threat to beautiful birds.

The childhood memories of beautiful birds

Nice to imagine their different actions and sounds
Unfortunately they are gone for ever
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When the fruit bearing trees vanished from villages.

Greed of human being destroyed the system
The system of allowing the creatures to live
To live with men in such harmony and pleasure
Lost their habitat by cutting fruit bearing trees
Mostly of the country varieties of mango trees.

The jack fruit trees, Different varieties of papayas
Plantain fruits of most sweet and colorful

Lost for ever when the compounds divided in pieces
And made beautiful dwelling homes in concrete.

Birds are beautiful ever to human beings
Their sustenance and habitat are bound to protect
Make this world most beautiful for a better tomorrow

Where birds also have a place to grow and flourish.
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Birds Hopes.

Why birds show their own happiness

In this morning of new year

May be they are happy altogether

With hopes for a new protection to them

The replanting events takes place everywhere
They envision a green world in new year

That gives them good perching trees

Fruits of delicacy served by nature

Which the humans tries to protect everywhere
The new year gives them bright hopes

May their expectation triumphant here.
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Birth And Life.

Every birth of life in earth

A happy event to rejoice

The earth is dedicated to life
And life every where welcomed
The good nature provided

The amenities at large

The water, air, food grains

The best of milk mother's milk
And everywhere lives are sacred
To respect every life

We require a good heart

The human heart with kindness
The love on life a rare quality
Every life is entitled to live

With perfect harmony, without violence.
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Birth Day

Birthdays for the remembrance of existence
The day that gave us the beautiful life

The day that gave us an opportunity
Birthdays are remembered in such happiness.

Hardships may be many and also challenges
But birthday is only one to remember

The remembrance of the day we born

The remembrance of our parents in reverence.

Birthdays are important for everyone
As a day of starting the life itself

The first periods of years in childhood
The second period of youthful

Where creativity for making up a living.

Birthdays are important in such happiness
Where creativity is for self and dependents
Also for the world we live all around

The intelligence that leads us to success.

The Third period of the handicaps of aging

Where we are converting to children like

Where we are dependent to the near and dear ones
Where selfless living leads to our final destiny
Happy to think about the birthdays in such a way.
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Birth Day Is Important....

Birthdays are important

As to the individual educated

Those who are the real lucky ones

And not knowing the poverty

And getting worldly conveniences

The richness, love, education

Rights, recognition, well to do

Health aspects, and similar lucks

The life they enjoy and their birthdays

I know may be difference of opinions
Otherwise the human being served better
And memory of his valuable service

To humanity, human rights, democracy
Their contribution ever highlighted

And their dedication remembered
Through the birthdays we celebrates
The great souls and their sacrifices

And deeds on poor laws, poor houses
The drafting capability of statues

For the sake of human rights, democracy
Their birthday is ever to be remembered
This world is blessed with their services.
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Birthday

Birthday an auspicious day

An important day to remember
Happy birth day friends bless us
Happiest of life moments are there.

Birthday of great men most important
Their ideas and opinions matters
Thoughts are important for us

Their birthday an occasion to remember.

Birthday is not mere child's play
A day to have a resolve to lead the life
Useful to the world and people around us

Birth days are welcomed in positive sense.
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Birthday A Different Poem.

The birthday have relevance

When the life here it starts

Every moment of life that enjoys

A child plays with hopes and happiness
Birthdays have importance

When the day is taken to celebrate

The good friends gathers and tells

Happy birthday we enjoy for ever

Birthday have happiness in life

When a big cake is placed in table

And with little knife it cuts open

And divides and gives to near and dear
Their smile is important with wishes
Slowly birthdays passes as routine event
After life events takes its on importance
Sorrows, happiness, and different ailments
That tries to disturb the celebration

Still feel Birth day is important

At least it is the starting day of the journey.
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Birthday Celebration

She came in classroom with joy

She opened her pretty colored box

Where it carefully tied with ribbons

And there she declared it is her birthday

The day the friendship to friends to tell

Here the girl comes with a tofee box

And she proudly gives to her dear friends

Life here we enjoy, tomorrow not our concern
Life we here we study and tomorrow to live.
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Birthday Of A Child.

Birth of a child in the earth

There the life commences with hope
The child follows the legacy

The good will he gets from parents
Every step he tries to conquer

As if the world is so stressful

Falls in steps, but a hand saves in falls
The smiling like emotions of child
The smiles that gives happiness

In birth day we blesses the little one
There we plays with the children

A world we forgets the sufferings
Every child born to dignified life

But fails in the real plays on life
There the hope is high in education
Where we find a good future to child.
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Birthday Of An Abandoned Child.

A child born in street way to a mother
What importance the birth day to it

The child abandoned in somewhere

And got rehabilitated by a kind heart

The birthday he offered in records

That is the birthday for this child

The birthday no more accurate in the case
But accurate in terms of records

When it became old and well settled

He happened to know his birth in street

He offered his wealth to the needy children
And gave the portion of the wealth

For charities to the abandoned children

For educating the orphaned children

He remembered his plight of birth always
A birth of a human being important

In terms of individual awakening it matters
A perfect boon and help to the needy require.
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Birthday Remembrance.

Torrential rain and flood in river

Undulant itself the water in flood
Inside of a tiled roof home I born
Making discomfort to all in flood.

The water was going high and to evacuate
The mother and child they better planned
In a country boat small in size crossed

To a highest place of land for safety

The child knows little the infant stage
Mother told the story in later life

The man who rescued the child with cradle
And took it to the little boat in care.

It was a heavy rainy day anyway
Flowing water from nearby river to home
People feared on their life safety

Mother favored a decision to evacuate

After a while the flood water gone very high
The maximum levels of flood it crossed for
The little tiled roofed home perished

By a fall of a coconut tree nearby uprooted.

The mother and little child reached in safety

But mother is no more here to read the writing

Or endorse the facts and fiction narrated

But the witness the nature ever there

The nearby old house plastering there is sign

The sign of the flood water that crossed the limit./
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Birthplace.

Birthplace is important

Where the life is to be entitled

For a secure life to lead

And to live with peace and dignity

Every humans entitled to love

His own neighbor in good terms

His own wishes to make each other pretty
Like the good gardens it goes well
Unfortunate sometimes, all goes in peril
Thunderstorm like things happens

The world is to be modified

As the gardener makes his garden

To be convenient to include all good men
Love each other, live with pride.
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Black Cat

A Black cat with certain disability

Its one leg was broken some how

Made friendship with my home and surroundings
Slowly became friends with all members.

Black cat with disabled leg

Liked its dishes of fish curry and rice
Waited outside of the kitchen

Perfect discipline and peculiar sounds.

Black cat with its three legs

somehow caught hold of a mouse
Bought it to show us its prey

As if for the admiration on its capability.

Black cat one day became itself a prey
Of a stray dog cruel and cunning
without hesitation, caught in the neck
Ferocious was the dog and killed the cat.

Black cat we loved so much

Gave sympathy and affection so much

As well as food for its sustenance

But its fate was different, death imminent
From the bite of a ferocious stray dog

Mystery of the world is beyond expectation
Anywhere there is danger for a life
Caution in words and deeds somehow

As well as luck will save the life of it.
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Black Clouds.

Black clouds in the sky

Heavy showers may be here
Fearing the thunderstorms

The most feared is lightning

The lightning charge to earth

And takes the life untimely

When the ill luck passes by

I fear lightning and its heavy flash
Likes to see the rainbows in sky
Which resembles beauty of nature

Than the thunderstorm and lightning

The collision course of great nature
The calm effect of rainbow in mind
Black clouds in the sky

A good rain here expects

May for the prosperity come afterwards
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Black Spot

Credible achievement so many

Then credibility is the concern

As humans both are to be maintained
Unfortunate credibility loss is a problem
Which is to be regained in words and deeds
The night keeps the darkness

The day keeps up the day light

Everything is rightful in planned ways

Then credible ways are to be maintained
We can continue through the continuity

By generations of humans to achieve the goal.
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Blissful Happiness

Blissful happiness a dream

Sadness and sacrifice a reality
Idleness a curse to human life
Working for a living more important
Thoughtful mind makes us happy
But thoughtless acts ruin the life
Blissful happiness always want
Blessings makes children happy
Blaming others on our own failures
Blatant lies for survival techniques
Makes the mind so disturbed in life
Following the path of wisest thoughts
Allowing us to lead the boat

Even in tidal waves not to sink.
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Blood Donor Day

World blood donor day

A day so important

An opportunity to do something

For betterment of the ailing ones

Where life is fighting for survival

When doctors trying their best

To see the patient is survived

With proper treatment and blood transfusion
When a moment comes donate the blood.
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Blurred Vision.

People blurred by blindness

Looks the world in negativity

ascent thoughts they are missing
Asceticism in life they require.
Ascendant the progress we require
The winner and ascender we ourselves.
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Boat

Awaiting for the journey in ocean

A boat or small ship awaits

The boat that to cross the ocean

To unknown destination it is felt

Fearing the currents, and rocks middle ways
The dangers of sea species likely to be

Still have to move in the boat

Existence is vital for the life

Safety the great word there expects.
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Boat Race.

Boats, country boats, made upon the wood
Boats, little boats, useful to cross the river
Boating a leisure pleasure to children

A sport of boat race prevalent in countries
The most physical strains requiring sport

But enjoying the sport with mind and body

A small boat journey pleasant experience to men.
The unity of sportsmen in boat race great
The inspiration they get from viewers more
The lakes, rivers, they makes the journey
The speed and its waves a nice scene to see
The songs of boat race a folk lore like rhythm
A happiest event of sport the boat race.
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Body Mind Warm Up In Winter.

Bring me a woolen cloth

Getting the warmth to body

Bring me a happy news

That gives happiness in mind

Bring me a monkey cap

For a morning walk in winter

Give me some hot coffee

To make warm myself in winter day
Guide me to the playground

To take some warming up exercise
To alleviate the coolness of winter
A winter day ever it is happiest
Provided we carry the real solutions
To make the warm ups for body and mind.
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Book Reading In Winter.

Great winter days hopeful days

Great winter days comfortable days
Great winter days and frosty nights
Great winter days perfect days.

Winter days suitable days

The days we can enjoy good reading
Good books kept in shelves

The sleepy nights changed in sleepless
The valuable reading makes the men
The knowledge they attains in good read
The beautiful day winter day

Conscious approach to valuable books
Through pages of books knowledge bank
Ever it is a happy day the winter day
Have a woolen shawl around the neck
Have a power glass ever ready to read
Clean it up with a towel for clarity

And enjoy the good read of books in winter.
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Bore Well

Ground water the mother earth's care for lives

For the rarest of rare occasions of scarcity

That kept in such a most care and concern
Unscrupulous the exploitation everywhere

Where boring the well in such deep holes

For the exploring avenues of drinking water
Better it to abide the rules on scientific terms

The great treasure of mother earth must be cared.

The wells bored in such a careless way

Abandoning it while it is not a success

Makes accidents to the poor children

Whose life is in danger and concern to society

Hearing the news of the plight of poor child
Unknowing about the death trap that in the bored well
Makes such news every day somewhere in the world
Make a concern and adhere the safety and security
Otherwise the accidental death will be a curse.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 311



Boundary Wall.

I strongly constructed the boundary walls
Where my safety concern is increased

The precincts that I think must be safe

To keep myself in peace in my home

But what the world transpire to me

All are not safe even if we likes

There must be the values and generous ways
To treat the neighbor in better ways

The nature made great boundaries

Through mountains, oceans, sees, rivers
The nature made us to care always

After all a boundary is a boundary to ensure
A strong neighbor where in good terms

The boundary keeps us to live in safe.

As long as the foundation is intact.
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Bounden Duty

Every village have a past history
Every place have remains of past

Be it structures, implements, or tools
Be it worn out tools of forefathers

Every village have a past history

Be it in the form of animal habitat remains
May be a tiger den the animal made burrows
Every remains are part of village history

Every village may traveled a lot
Migration of people, mixed up cultures
Past is an important aspect of museums
Keep everything for the future memory
A bounden duty of new generations.
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Brave

A naughty boy he was

Every one complained about him

He made problems one by one

Through his over braveness sometimes.

Strongest was his physique

Hardest was his will power

Never in a mood to listen commands.
From elders, teachers, and parents.

But one day he became the hero
When he jumped in a lake,
To save a child while drowning

The savor of a life in such danger.

A respected citizen he became
His name and fame is nice to hear.
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Bridge

A Major bridge across the river Thejaswini
Was a life dream of our forefathers who left us
In their life time the dream was not fulfilled
Now the ambition is already came true

No more there will be drowning death
Capsizing the country boat we travelled

No more there will be patient death

For want of a timely medical aid from the doctor
Opportunities aplenty for our little ones

To study in the distant colleges or schools

The villagers are in a happy mood

They made it a big celebration of inauguration
Fire works were there as also the drum beats
The powerful administrator came for the function
The happiest event we have seen there

The river boasted its might and power
Through its floods, and heavy waves in summer
It took the valuable lives of the people
Without a guilt or sympathy on us

Still our efforts to construct a bridge
Continued for throughout the years

It has became a reality and progress

That we enjoyed from our innermost hearts
Thousands of footsteps will be passed by
Through this bridge in the coming years
Thousands of vehicles will be plied through
Without remembering the efforts that taken
The world is moving fast and the people also
Generations will come and go fast

As also cultures and living habits

Still someone will remember the function
Through the engrave of names in the granite
That we have provided in the function

But there will be no names of the laborers
Whose blood and sweat made the bridge
Whose sacrifice fulfilled our long dreams

We will part the details to our followers

who is the inheritors of our efforts

Surely the memory of the precious laborers
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will be in their mind throughout their life

Let this new bridge may be a new beginning
An inspiration for generations to come

An inspiration for cultural awakening
Remembrance of efforts and hard work

Will not be in vain if there is a will

Let us walk fast and try for a future

where hurdles will be changed into positves
This happiest moment will be a proud memory.
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Budha Pournima.

Sri Budha the embodiment of love

The greatness of thought

The proclamation of non violence

Not to kill anyone even by wars

Told the desire is the reason of sorrow

How wonderful the contribution of thoughts

For human rights, humanity, secularism

No doubt the palaces and Kings bowed

Before the great human being, and followed
The path of non violence, peaceful existence
Action oriented service to all living beings

And messengers gone in different parts of world
Sri. Budha and his teachings highest and supreme.
Ever for the world as long as world exists.

The thoughts of enlightened one relevant.
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Bukowsky Poems.

A child to remember he wrote

A great poem that narrates the sorrow
The poor mother telling and asking little one
To be happy while she is tormented
That too by the father of the child

The family problems and sufferings

That under the roof it happens

Only the poet can tell it so clearly

A mother's woe and her emotions

Here it is a success story poem

Where family troubles are large in world.
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Burning Lamp

Burning lamps gives light

Takes away the darkness somewhere
Finds pleasure in helping all

Through the serving of light

That keeps the world visible

Then came a black cat from night

Ran fast near the burning lamp
Touched the lamp and broken into

The light somewhere gone

May be with the black cat for sometime
Trace the match box and find a candle
The effort made its own solution

The candle light solved the problem

A question from where from the cat came.
The riddle that finds to solve.
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Butterfly

The wings of the butterflies in beautiful color

Children likes them so much as well as the grown ups
Their flying, their companions, their selection of flowers
All are beautiful to observe as a child's plays

They comes in groups and pairs and flies quite often
The rare scenery which we likes to see

We forget the tensions of life and also pains

That makes us the life miserable and conditioned

The bright, dim and and different colors they looks
More beautiful to see in dawn and near dusk

The nature's talent of creation is so precious

No one can question its total perfection

Alas! its longevity is so small and limited

The death is imminent only a full day

Still it performs well in its glory and pride

Exhibiting the talents throughout the life span
Though short and limited in a brief period

Butterflies are the wonders of world and nature

Just like the rainbows in the open sky we see.
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By Cycle Ride.

Learn to cycling ride

The cycle which is eco friendly

The great friend of humans

The mobility through by cycle

The experience and joy oneself
Seeing the world around

The smiles of pedestrians

Even an occasional fall no matter

The first day of training to bycycle ride
The friend's help and service

The falls in pits near the road

All comes to mind when see the cycle
Wondered the world trucking in cycles
The will power, strength, adoration
Of the youth's to ride in by cycles
Love the friend, the by cycle..
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Cage

In a tour destination of an old palace

I saw different things of the past

The tools and equipment the ruler used

For punishment of the guilty of the time

That I most frightened in my thoughts after

Was to the sight of an iron cage in body shape
Used for killing the guilty as the traitor

In live a human being put into the cage

His hands were put both to the sides

Head in a prescribed cage for it

The body and legs just like a man standing

The guide described the mode of punishment
After putting the man in to the cage

It was exhibited in a tree top in public

To make the public to see the plight

Not to repeat or question the king or kingdom
How the cruelty of punishment in old times

That was in my mind as a frightening dream
Things have changed, also trials and punishments
To the extent of maximum lenient and justice
Where modern rules stipulates fair trial

Love of human being is supreme and unquestionable
Justice to all through fair trials

The world is changed from the past to the present
As long as crimes, there will be jails

As long as humans there will be errors

Not to forget of the punishment there we wait
Until our errors are completely vanished

A perfect world order that we have to make
Where love and love only must prevail.
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Canoe And Fisherman.

A canoe and the fisherman

He goes for fishing in night

Where he fishes in the river

Near the bridge across two villages

A good Lanter lamp he keeps in canoe
Where it resembles a star in sky

The good sky he enjoys from canoe

Comes back with live fish in nights

Every time we asks about the catch

Every day he answers yesterday was good
But today is bad and no fish at all

After all he tried to hide the facts

The good fisherman goes for fishing

The fishes heard his story

They saved themselves from the fisherman
And the days became so bad as usual in words.
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Can't Believe

I cannot believe you are no more

I do believe you are still with me

With your own memories, I live

With so much feelings the days spent

I cannot adjust still your absence

Your careful looks still remembers
There is nothing to forget the events
That spent the days with your love
Your hands stood so strong

The hands gave me the strong feeling
Of safety of day to day life that passed
But one day dad I missed you

The day I still try to forget

You were dedicated to us in every time
The destiny worked the schedules its own way.
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Canvas

Life seems to be experience

An experience with competitions
The competitions for a foothold
For a living in this beautiful land

Life it is a happiest thing

With limited time we have to spend
The canvas and time to sketch

The picture of the great human being.

People came and drew the pictures

Then followed by heirs and tried to finish

But failed miserably, the sketches incomplete
The brush and paint is somewhere missing.

The canvas can be changed but not the mind
Where determination and will is a matter
Where conscience and conscious the tools

Where judges are the great nature that to judge.
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Caravan Of World Peace.

There a caravan travels the world
Messengers of peace the members of caravan
Where they have no a charter or dictum

Only to profess the greatness of life

Only to make a contrary motion on world

Not themselves the deponent on matters

But acts as the messengers of world peace
The caravan travels in ships around

Where the oceans they travels make wonders
Gives lot of fresh air to experience peace
Make the world opinion against the wars

And wars those depopulate the countries
Only through attempts of world forums

And caravans containing the best of humans
Those who can save the world of peace.
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Careful Mother.

Mother said to her child

Who was running fast

Fearing something in the way

To protect itself from danger

Don't runaway from the unknown

We have to understand the things
Before you take a decision to runaway
In the long run it is important to note.
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Cashew Trees.

Cashew nut trees fast vanishing

From the plantations of Kerala

Cashew nuts that gave so much support
To the people, by money, and labor
Cashew trees cut and removed

For plantation of rubber trees.

Sad to see the plight of cashew trees
Once gave shades, and cashew fruits
In varieties of color and fragrance
Yellow, Red, and rose colors

The poor man's apple it was treated.

Cashew fruits highly nourishing, nutritious
Unfortunate, the trees are neglected

The people in such ingratitude

Once saved their starvation by its yielding
But now in neglect and removal.

Cashew trees the great friendship in kitchen
Used as fire wood in common man's kitchen
Which now changed into liquid petroleum gas
The development of living conditions favored.

Cashew trees pedestrian's friend in olden days
When they were in their walking distances
The shades of cashew trees saved them

From the sun burns of excruciating sun heat
Ingratitude we follows every where.

Cashew nuts of Kerala varieties

Highly standard quality and money it gives

But only a seasonal crop, requiring manual labor
People's reluctance to plant new saplings.

Cashew trees wonderful everlasting friend
Saves the earth from erosion of top soil

Highly recharges the water to the earth

And also the makes the soil fertile by the leaves
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Cashew trees a great friend for Kerala families
Save the crop from further destruction
By planting new saplings where ever possible.
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Caution On Contamination Of Water.

Pesticide they applied

In big cashew plantation estates

The spraying of pesticides

In helicopter it used to spray

Pests got arrested, controlled

But water sources contaminated

The value of pesticide

The poor humans suffers

Water sources, bound to keep away
From pesticides, poisonous substances
Where awareness to villages

And exhibit the precaution methods
Where scientists, and responsible men
Have a duty to perform in world
Where the errs are made,

Take measures to actions appropriate.
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Caution To Be.

I saw a dream in sound sleep

When someone knocked the door

There I saw you all

Don't worry friends and not foes

The rain pours outside

The world is happy around

We came as the messenger of sky

The hotness of your planet will disappear
You are complaining the warmness

The hottest days surpassing the past year
Not to be afraid of a apocalypse

We are here to protect the earth

But remember you should restrain yourself
In creating destruction on your own deeds
The greenery to be maintained,

Vegetation to be protected

Unless the falls will be in dangerous way
Sure you can expect the apocalypse some day.
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Celebration Of Pooram.

Thrissur pooram, the great festival
The colorful umbrella exchanges,

The melodious drum beatings,
Cultural events highlighted

Pooram Kerala's own Thrissur pooram
The world witnessing with happiness
The fire works, colorful events

The unique and symbol of peace

And celebration, Thrissur Pooram

An event of celebration to all.
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Celebration Of Thrissur Pooram.

Kerala, God's own country
Celebrations, festivals,

The Thrissur pooram festival

The colorful exchanges of umbrellas
The fire works, Elephants,

The melodious drum beatings
Thrissur pooram the unique festival
The perfect harmony of human relations
My own Kerala a roll model
Celebrations, for peace, co existence
Thrissur pooram today celebrated.
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Celebration Of Vishu In Kerala.

Fireworks, crackers the children loves
The sounds of fire works are hearing nearby
Almost all homes are glittering by light
The happiness of 'Vishu' visible

The new Malayalam era starts tomorrow
After the 'Kani' or sacred shows in dawn
Jackfruit, mangoes, rice and flower
Those put before the oil lamps lit
Closed eyes we looks the first scenery
The day that is important 'VISHU'
Celebration of vishu a Kerala culture.
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Centenary

The celebration of the school

Hundred years, and centenary celebrations
The old students, their memories

The students, there may be most intelligent ones
The less interested, the lazy ones

In fact children are so wonderful ones

The stage of a child and studentship

Not every clever ones succeeds

Not the less studied one fails

The future depends to other ways

The opportunities and hard work that matter.
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Chain

Chains symbol of captivity
Chains symbol of slavery
Efforts to break the chain
Men in captivity ever tried.

Ethnic violence in different nations
From ancient to modern histories

The poor human beings lost their lives
Without the opportunity to lead the life.

Noble and wisest individuals ever lived
Stood for betterment of society

To wipe out the tears of the distressed
Still the problem of cruelty continues.

Competition in creative terms can understand
But competition for destruction fearful

The destiny of human being will in danger
Unless world opinion stands for peace.

Chains, symbol of power and authority
When it used to chain the culprits and criminals
The world is entitled for the whole creation

No one can deny the human rights and dignities.
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Chain Tree.

He was an innocent man lived in hills

His dedication was preserving the nature

He wandered throughout the life

Unfortunate, his soul is wandering forever
Fearing the reprisal to the aggressor

Who brutally killed him without reason

Or saying as to make credit of the findings

That the way to hilltop through forest

The easiest way he walked through

To make it easy to the new gentleman's curiosity
After returning said to be committed the mistake
The poor man's soul wandered here and there
And someone tied a chain to the tree

Now the chain tree, offered salutations

Or curious looks by the travelers through the way
Myth or real story the chain tree is there

As a monument of injustice to a poor man
Hundreds of years had gone to the past

The monument of chain tree resembling the subjugation.
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Challenge.

Young ones, fear no more the life

Life it is a wonderful experience

A rare gift that given to us

Which we are destined to live

With a lot of challenges in the way

Not a butterfly ourselves to fly

Life a rare gift for ourselves

Where values are to be maintained
Where kindness and love to be nurtured
The guilty conscience to be wiped out
The things to be guilty to be avoided
Dear ones, the world is a beautiful garden
Not to pluck the flowers in haste

May you contribute a plant in your effort
Which must blossom to make the world beautiful.
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Chanbal, Legendary River.

Chambal, the beautiful chambal river

Flows through the central India

Legendary tales many, a great river chambal
Connectivity to different states

Joins in Yamuna the great river of India.

Chambal originates from Vindya mountains
And flows through the places, giving water
Irrigating vast areas of agriculture
Chambal the amazing river of India.

Species of crocodiles, turtles, and dolphine
Minerals, sand stones in valleys

Beautiful hillocks, plateaus, many

A great scenic beauty it gives

Plenty of vegetation ravine thorn forests
Chambal's own natural scenes beautiful

The Sand dunes of chambal and forests
The fame and glory of chambal important.
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Chandrolsava An Early Poetry......

A memory of literature history

The poems in fifteenth century

That somewhere I remember

The main character'Medini vennilavu'

She was so pretty and charming

So powerful and influencing

Her attachment to the powerful

The wealthiest of people of the time

And slowly she became so rich

And decided to celebrate the Moon festival
A unique festival attracted by young ladies
Place to place she invited the famous ones
The ladies of beauty and powerful elites
And came to the venue such pomp styles
Chandrolsava and Medini Ven nilavu

An early poetry of Malayalam language
Where beauty is influencing the powerful
And Kings bends their knees before.
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Change.

Change the world with lot of hopes
Change the world with lot of love
Change the world with knowledge power
Change the world with scientific truth
Change the world objecting the injustice
Change a great world ever to be loved.

Change the world by giving opportunities
Change the world with amenities at large
Change the world with advanced amenities
Change the depression in great hopes
Change always a great event in human living.

Change the pathways with thorns and bushes
Change it into a traffic road of convenience
Change the footbridge to the wide ones
Where we can pass the ways even in night
Or to the blind ones with little fear

Change is always a nature's phenomenon to follow.
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Character

He was a well studying man and sports personality

In those academic days in degree classes

His achievements were high in marks, trophies in sports
Pupils gathered around him with best wishes and praises
We saw in him a responsible individual of the future

who might climb the ladder of success in life

Also a man of varied abilities and distinctions

He deserved a life with a higher category of officialdom

Slowly after his completion of studies we forgot
Where he reached in his real life experiments

Known that he was well placed in a managerial cadre
A man of his caliber really wishes to reach

Plum salary and perks and conveyance facilities

With accommodation in a well furnished quarters
Member of the elite clubs in the urban city
Everywhere he looked as a man of attraction

Things changed fast in his character by the lavishness
Spending money without a planning for the future

In clubs, restaurants, and Bars he visited

With his friends, and men of self interests

As a gentleman he spend the money from his pocket
which made him in debts and penury at last

His character changed he became addicted to drinks
Asked even petty loans from the friends and ralative

The things in his private life also started to ruin
where he was unable to meet the daily needs of family
They were send back to his home village

Only due to his pitiable life circumstances

He was a responsible and lovely man of family

But unfortunately turned as a man in ruins

Spending money in wisest means and avoiding vices
Is the best option for a human being we understands
Only for the minimum needs we have to content
Otherwise the events will be make it difficult

Even for a sustenance in such adverse circumstance
When the nearest of ours will turn a deaf eye
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World's characters are entirely different to circumstances.
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Charity

A beautiful mongoose, half its body in golden color

Went to the palace of 'Udhishtira' the emperor

Man of wisdom, justice, and perfect knowledge

Even to know the pleadings of animals it is said,

The mongoose sought the permission to see the king
whose dedication to his country and subjects proclaimed.

Getting permission to see the emperor in the courts
The mongoose gave its salutes in respects to the throne
Then it crawled in the ground here and there

Not in seeking any help or petitioning the king.

The emperor was famous in his charitable service
But astonished in the happenings of the mongoose
calmly he asked what actually his sufferings to say
The mongoose simply told his wishes are not fulfilled
For which he crawled, for satisfying a boon

That when I crawls such a wise kings court

I will get my body changing into fully golden color

Nothing here happened in your presence my lord
Which the king heard and perplexed

Asking the mongoose to tell the truth of half golden
How his cherished wishes lost in my court

Mongoose told that his color changed in to golden

In half its body from the home of a pious family

whose charities were beyond question, and sacrifices
They gave food to the guests from their small pot

The good grain they got from the alms by begging'
From such a hearty mind and blessing his body changed
Into the color of god my beloved king.

Here in your palace the charities are ongoing
But the materials are actually from the people's sources
Where your genuine rights are in a little doubt

So my half body still not in golden color

Feeling, ashamed of the self pride of the king
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He asked for pardon in his self esteem and prestige
which was, out of proportion he felt in his mind
The poor mongoose changed its body it is told

It was actually the god appeared before the king.
To teach him a lesson for a corrective solution,
Proud, lose of temperament, is to be get ridden
where a ruler shines his fame with charity.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

345



Child

I am seeing the child in the cradle

It is so happy and enjoying

Its beautiful smiles so pretty to observe

just like the roses in the garden

There are no teeth so far grown

so the smile is so pretty and best

When the cradle in a little move

The child inspires the mother with pride

It gives lot of happiness in the home

otherwise the life is dull and sad

I am so impressed in its play

The beauty, innocence it carries to the word
There are no barriers of colour, race or religion
In the world of children have innocence

The perfection of creation of nature

rests in the face of a baby

Its destiny is decided by the future

Its happiness dependent on the allmighty

Give it a lot of happiness and support

For the sake of happiness to the world

where there are disparities awaits the child
where there are cruelties from the world

still the child can expect a better world

By the wholehearted support of the humanity
By the effort of the people lives the present

By the sacrifice we shows for the future

Let there be a perfect and peaceful world order
where there are no wars and destructions

Let there be so much happiness

where there are no exploitations between the humans
where there are thinking minds for bright future
The children awaits love, safety and knowledge
I am seeing the child in the cradle

with all its innocence in its sleep

I am seeing the child in the hands of its mother
where there is perfection of protection of the child
I love the children of the whole universe
Beyond the barriers that made the world imperfect
I love the children of the tomorrow
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where there will be a better world order

I expect a good world order

where all children are safe in the society

Let us awake for the cause of children

Let us give them a lot of hope and inspiration
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Child Innocence.

The innocent boy walked with a smile
Hoping to get a beautiful smile

And approval in praise of his trustworthiness
And he sits in class as a proud one

The valuable he handed over to the teacher
As a proof his truth and duty to community
The values he learnt from his teacher

In his mind he smiled himself

That money was taken from mother's purse
And clandestinely carried to school

To get an open clap and approval from students
After a while he felt sorry for himself

And in tears he told the fact

The teacher smiled, never it repeat

And not to be bothered I will not punish

And be truth follower in life

Only the genuine ways are accepted.
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Child Plays And Nature.

Child plays with the rubber ball
It strikes to the near wall
Returns in speed, the ball

The playing child's will power.

The humans plays tricks

On nature his tricks not works at all
When ever he creates havoc

The nature strikes in return

In fact nature is ever vigilant.

A rule of law, unwritten laws

The nature follows the laws

In scrutiny while finds errors

Takes its own mechanism to correct
Sometimes in disasters it ends.

Nature, it is not at all a plaything
Highly sensitive in all its sensation
Never follow the wrong doings on nature

No doubt nature will strike back with vigor.
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Childhood

childhood, beautiful childhood
But unfortunate to little one

where childhood is hardships
Where schooling is neglected
When they are forced to work
For an earning to sustenance.

But world is now awoke for rights
The rights of childhood

Where ensuring a better life
Proper food, clothes, schooling
The noon feeding in schools

The society takes its responsibility.

Many things have to be done
Philanthropic community must awoke
Funds to be provided and amenities
Where childhood will be happier
Beyond continents and countries

The childhood is most precious.
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Childhood Ambitions.

Childhood a better memory

Where it was dared to sour

In heights of universe and sky

With a little kite and tied thread

The hands he cared to catch the string
The kite that in heights and colored one
As if to sour in heights of the sky

The moon tried to dissuade the attempt
Still I remember the childhood ambitions
One day I will climb in heights of the sky
As if this little kite that flies in air.
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Childhood For Differently Able.

Childhood for differently able ones
Their childhood a real pathetic one
Irrespective of a beautiful human life
Bound to suffer a lot in the life.

Childhood for less intelligent ones

Unable to understand the world

The people, the life events and woes
Happy emotions always but sad to mother.

Childhood for autism like handicaps

Less advantaged in life circumstances
Special attention they require

May the human conscience awake, arise
And proper rehabilitation measure taken.
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Childplay

Children, they are playing

Playing ever in innocuous ways

Without hurting each other

Even if a little hurt unknowingly

In the plays and trying to pacify themselves
When elders involves, things changes

That is the lesson of world teaches.
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Children

Children, beautiful children
Children, innocent childhood
Give them their own time

Their own time enough to play
Enough to understand the world
Through the play and friendship.

Children, the great world asset
Make them happy always

Their innocence is pretty pride
Their happiness best of emotions
When the home is a heaven.

Children, the perfection of creation
Denied their rights in force

By the position of their parenthood
Always makes anxiety, telling to study
Their rights to enjoy childhood denied.

Children, their time is important

Not to be serious but study by playing
Different abilities they have to nurture
Not only from classes but also in playing.

Children, their companions important
Their training of life situations from their
Friendship, quarrel, finding solutions
And rejoining friendship all important.
The future statesmen lies in those plays.

Children, watch them with pride

Their leadership qualities are important
Better guardians of future civilizations
Future responsible citizens in them.

Children, beautiful children,

Responsible are they and they are entitled

To take decisions in correct moments and time
Their decisions are always seems to be correct
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Never deny their rights and always inspire
Let their capabilities in correct way of life.
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Children Emotion.

The little one returned back to home

With pride and happiness with a beautiful smile
Calling mother, mother, here I am

Happily returned from my primary class

The class teacher was so happily welcomed
Sorry my classmate a little disturbed me

I tried to cry aloud but I was shame

Then the class teacher told me never mind
Here all are happy and never to cry

We are accustomed with little children

We are ready to sing wonderful songs

Try to enjoy the present day the first day
Today the first school day June first

Today the world children's day a good event.
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Children's Day

Jawaharlal Nehru, a great statesman
Writer, the first Prime Minister of India
Shown great love and care to children
He knew the importance of children
And their problems and miseries.

Where ever he traveled, shown his interest
The welfare, gladness of children expected
A great human mind, visionary statesman

children's day is celebrated in his name

A happy day for children all over India.
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Children's Day 2015

He loved the children so much

He found hopes on children for a future

A bright future of my country

The day of children's day we celebrates

Where hopes are coming in realities

Through education, empowerment, employment
The nation building through the young ones

Their involvement are praiseworthy

The hopes of great statesman of my country

Who planned the development through schemes
The five year plan formulated and implemented
The temples of enlightenment for young ones
Through great institutions of knowledge established
The Universities, colleges, Centers of excellence

My country going through the progress steadily

We are united, we are secular, we are empowered
We stands for development, and a better world order
We remember the great statesman's words ever
This children's day a day of hope of tomorrow.
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Children's Day May 5.

Children the priceless treasure of world

The real happiness they gives

The naughtiness and plays of children

Who will forget in life till the end?

Children their smiles the most beautiful

Their truthful emotions a happy event

The home without children we can't imagine
Their plays are most interesting in lifetime
From cradle to younger age we sees them
Afterwords they look after us

They cares us well in our helplessness

Their cares are important in aged stage

Why we carry the walking stick at all

When a responsible one of younger one is there
He is ready to help in our aged years

And to send us to a beautiful world of heaven
When they gives the farewell with tears

The children they are the most lovable one
Enjoy the plays of children when chance gets
Enjoy their songs harmonious to world

See their plays perfect happiness gives

The world is a heaven when children plays

The world is heaven when children while we feed
The mothers love the children seeks always
Father's advise children wants for courage
Teacher's teaching children likes always

The progress card of marks showing us in pride
But cleverness sometimes makes mischief

And fell as a victim while he falls in life

Care is they require in time to grow

Children a precious asset of the world.

The child of today becomes the citizen of tomorrow.
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Choice

Giving a gift to a dear one
Giving a gift in a happy event
Always a right choice it needs
The choice of selection matters.

A gift resembles the friendship
The affection, and true love
May it be a flower or a valuable
It does matter in such nicety.

The gift that my choice is pen

The pen that represents the knowledge
The pen that represents the letters
The pen that represents the love.

The gift that my choice also a book

The book that represents the knowledge
The book that represents the stories

The stories of individuals and love

Their emotions, and living situations.

Books always interested for worthy reading.

The books also represents the histories
The histories of civilizations and events
The important wars, victories, and defeats
So giving the gift as book is important

A right choice always I makes in events.
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Choice Of Freedom.

How to live, the choice is ours

How to lead the life, decision is ours

How to think, write, express opinions

All are within the freedom of human minds

How to behave to others also comes

From the legacies of the past we followed

The world order we have to respect

But world order had changed to the times

What tells in the pages of history books

Freedom a great achievement and goal to humans.
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Christmas

Christmas the great celebration

Great teachings of love each other

The world rejoices in great event

The human beings the great meaning
May we go forward with great hopes
And the make the world a heaven
Christmas the great celebration ever.
We have different religions, beliefs

The religion of love one and the same
And may god forgive all sins of humans
And protect the mind for great thoughts.
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Christmas Celebrations.

Celebrations always happiest events
Celebrations symbol of love and unity
When it relates to Christmas

And the celebrations there of

It is worldwide and universal

The universal peace and eternity

The patience that we have to achieve
Rejoice the world in celebrations

Make it the time of forgive and forget
And love each other for a better world.
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Christmas Day

Christmas day people celebrated
Worldwide a day rejoiced with happiness
That resembled the peace in earth

Every one loves to see in this world
Everywhere we can make efforts

The happiness of love to spread
Through words, deeds we can contribute
The day of world peace is not a dream
Even if it is a dream we can fulfill.
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Cinderella

Oh! Cinderella the beautiful girl

Perhaps we are not knowing each other

But trying to remember always
But forgot to achieve my memory

Oh! Cinderella the little one

The hardships you faced well known
The crooked mind tried to destroy
The hook nose of your enemy there
Whom you fear for your ill fortune.

Oh! Cinderella a noble minded girl
Ever we are for your support here
Never mind of the devils attempts
The world is always love with you.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

365



Cinderella A Strong Woman.

Cinderella a woman of thoughts

A woman of brave and questioning mind
Stood for education and empowerment

Never brawled but a bravura in actions.

Cinderella had grown to woman hood
Facing all challenges to the girls

Still faced them in her style of brave

No one had courage to face her challenges.

She was not a bravado someone suspected
She was a hero in circumstances warranted
A valiant girl fought for justice

Never she minded the cowards opposing progress.
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Cinderella In Universe.

Cinderella the beautiful girl

I saw in my dreams

she was flying in a flying saucer
Looking the universe in curiosity
Striking the events of universe

From star to star she tried to reach
The flying saucer glittered in nights
That I saw in my eyes

Cinderella looking the planets

The beautiful earth, mars and all

The life breath facility in saucer
Technology were so superior to man
She felt no thirst or hunger in journey
She was blessed with gods will
Beautiful cinderella always prayed

In journeys she remembered the humans
The fellow people who loved her

The affection of her beloved mother
The fairy made problems to her

The lovable prince's charm she thought
The well ridden poems in human mind
Cinderella can read the minds prettily
Just like human computers in action
The stars, moons of different types
Different worlds, different live systems
Poor cinderella became blessed one
She got a place near the planets

For ever she looks to the earth she came
She shined and glittered like jewels
Where there is no prince, or paupers
The world of contentment only there
Where material gain is not a concern
In fact cinderella is a great enlightened
The nobility of a great human being
And an Angel's beauty and clarity in her
The flying saucer ever ready to carry
Cinderella the beautiful girl ever ready
To go from planets to planets and stars
Above oceans, mountains, and hillocks
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To proclaim the noble feelings of love

The essential teachings of love she carries
The flying saucer superior to all

The loving mind ever superior to all

We can farewell cinderella for her journey
Till attaining the kindness in all creatures.
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Cinderella Social Symbol.

Cinderella a great social symbol
Stood for service to fellow humans
Family woman stood with her
Rights issues took by Cinderella
Took the cases to courts of justice.

Organised the woman for empowerment
Education were her favorite theme

The little girl she persuaded to school
The Poor girls she gave books and bags

Cinderella the great girl of friendship
The neighbors respected ever in pride
She was a brave, had strong will power
Seldom shown mercy to the abusers.

Cinderella herself had a chosen carrier

The human psychology she graduated
Counselling made to the woman in village
Where she tried her best to raise the respect
That deserved the woman in public life.
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Cinderella The Cute Girl.

Cinderella the cute girl
Cinderella the poor girl

The kind full heart there have
The noble thoughts always
Still there were enemies

The poor Cinderella wandered
Chased by the devils

Grace of god protected
Demons made there traps
God saved from dangers

Poor Cinderella have no death
Wandering for well being

Of the living Cinderellas

In countries beyond her reach
Warning to safety ways she cares
Cinderella a symbol of love
Cinderella a sign of hardship
Cinderella a victim always
Still triumphed on her love
Faced the life challenges

And got married to the prince.
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Cinderella The Dear

Cinderella the dear girl

The fondness of love you gave

The unselfish gestures to guests

The great wishes of you

Ever it is pleasure to remember
Curses followed you but never minded
Attempts to destroy the future

Never minded, but always cried

The god saved you at last

You got your loved one the prince
The great achievement for your life
Cinderella the kindness in your heart
Love the children and the world
Humanity in your words always
Pleasantness in your feelings followed
Ignorance never minded

Attentive to the people whom you care
The world is with you poor girl

Not as a victim but a successful heart.
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Cinderella The Delighted.

Delight you cinderella

The world of joy there we see

The world of hope we expect

The world of peace there will be
Rejoice, my sister cinderella

Never we desperate and disillusioned
There is glittering shines ahead
There is helping hands surrounded
There we see the lifeboats when drowns
The needy man have no pride at all
The needy hand always never tires
Cinderella the little one

The great human heart god's bless
Ever you will win never fail

You are the hope, you are genuine
The symbol of unity oh! Cinderella.
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Cinderella The Girl.

There I saw a beautiful girl

In the little street of the town

In shabby dressed, the girl seen

In speedy steps she was walking

But somewhere in fear she seemed

The time was evening nearing dark

The night was slowly taking place

The girl was in busy walk in street

The girl is beyond the reach of eye
Where I mistaken for cinderella the girl.
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Cinderella The Young Girl.

Cinderella the young one
Her story a tragic one
written by hearsay
Turned to be a moral one.

Cinderella the beautiful
Cinderella the marvelous
Cinderella have no comparison
Gods grace showered in her
But tested with bad events.

Cinderella the luckier one

Saved from the wicked ones

Got one the great prince

The prince himself charming

The prince himself good looking
Ever pride to the dignified girl
Cinderella the young girl

From curse to blessing she became.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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

374



Circus Clown.

He acted as a clown in circus

People interested in his plays

The clownish plays children likes

The circus going on in days and weeks

In different forms of circus he acted
Difficult plays of circus artists
The interval time clowns acts
To make the audience more happier.

The poor clown the man of suffering

His wife was ill, children hungry

No one to look after the dependents

In the home village they resides

Still the play continues from place to place

The universe of circus plays we see
Different plays and various clowns
Acts in such speed and vigor for a living

What a cruel world we see here, exclaims.
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Citizen

Citizen and the state

A great relation

Of love, protection

And safety it guarantees.

Citizen and the state

The mutual relation and obligation

Greatest points to achieve
More responsibility it gives.
No doubt faith and love
Makes the nation peaceful.
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Civilization

civilizations, and cultures

Human beings's wonderful creations
Footsteps of the passed ones
Always an inspiring impact to us.

Mohanjadharo and Harappa civilization
Inka, and Mayan civilization

The Great Greek and Roman cultures
Common heredity of humans.

Nice to read the civilization stories
Comparing them with this period.

The period of modernization

The period of cultural synthesis.

A Great period of transformation indeed.
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Clarity Of Mind.

I feel not sorry for you my dear

In your childhood I have punished you little
As a loving guardian bringing up you

To make a great human being from you

I knew your mistakes were silly

And never gone beyond the control of family
Allowed so much freedom on your own
Inspired you to make yourself perfect

Great values of life studies gave to you
Great hopes that grown in my mind ever
You are now grown up and standing your own feet
In this old age I feel proud of you

No things to feel sorry a happiness to me.
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Classic Dances

Classical dances of Kerala

Great, having fame and glory
Mohiniyattam the great dance form
Wonderful images, the performance
Mohiniyattam pride to all dances.

The performers of Mohiniyattam

Their steady and marvelous performance
Valuable and glittering costumes
Symbols of beauty, best of dances
Mohiniyattam a classical dance.

Ever it makes happiness to dance lovers.
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Classical Music.

Classical music that performs

By the great musicians a happy event
Souls have gone, atmosphere changed
But classic music is continuing

Music in infinite journey

Where humans may perish in the middle
Music can't be destroyed

Music is the essence of universe

In flowing rivers, standing mountains
In winds, trembling plants,

The cradle that keeps moving

And carrying, crying children

The pacifying mother in cradle songs
There I see the greatness of music
The soothing effect of music

The relaxing effect of music

That is ever to be highlighted.

There in India the great Karnatic music
Blessed ones the musicians

The dedication, teaching, learning

The efforts, the concerts, great events
There we enjoy the classical music.
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Classification Of Death.

Death, it was a natural death

That someone exclaims near

The natural death attaining the ripe age
The people have an idea of death
Death, it is unnatural death

The life taken midway of the journey
How painful to hear this death

This was also an exclamation of people
Death, it is cruel someone says

But think about a world without death
How could the earth cope with such a situation.
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Climacteric Time.

The climacteric time is ahead

In their sixty's they have to live

Life the real enjoyment is passed

The holiest of life moments one wants
Social concern and societal living
Parting ways of happy living

The climacteric events we can pass

In such a happy event spend the days
Without ill will and hate to someone
Climacteric time is so difficult to cross.
The real eternity of life awaits us.
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Climate

The monsoon rains missing

Rain god in rage to humans

Where paddy fields are dried up
The frogs in ponds saying the truth.

Rain, the elixir of lives in world

Have no such periodicity howadays
somewhere something missing

which becomes a punishment to earth.

The black clouds comes and goes
without a pleasure of raining

The showers of rains we expect
Where our sustenance of life exists

The borderline of trust with nature
Somewhere missing the climate

So punctual was the seasonal rains
Before which big frogs gave the signals

The case of existence of the frogs
Pathetic they are almost extinct

Their progeny is now nearing endanger
The cruelty of poachers and pesticides.

Better we hear the call of nature
Best of the rules of nature we must abide
And see the prognostic tendency of it

Otherwise, no doubt we will be in ruins.
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Climate Change

Season nowadays are not punctual

Just like a lazy student's attendance
Somewhere hiding in distant

Rain is far away and making problems
without rain the human existence in peril
We here the disturbing and fearful sound
Thunder cloud dances in sky

Making fear in human minds and nature
Is it a punishment for our faults

Is it a warning signal of flash lights
Changing of climate makes us to suffer

A worldwide problem, solutions to be found.
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Climate Is Winter.

The climate is winter
Appetite is bigger
Nights are breezy
Sleepy the nights
Waking in joy

Solitude in dawn
Meditation mood

The climate so friendly
Happier the life

Prays to the god

To give such a feeling
To love my neighbor
To help the poor
Service to the human
Sing the music

Listen the songs

And feel the right

The great climate winter
A perfect time of hope
Life goes it well.
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Climate Playing.

why you play hide and seek

Why you try to play with the life

The earth asks to the sky

Where black clouds are stands diminished
And rain is playing a hide and seek game
The earth looks for water from rain

Asking to give it in moderate and steady way
The solemn duty entrusted to earth

To give a proper harvest in perfect way

The duty to feed all living beings

To care them in need of the year without starvation
But unfortunate, the climate is playing.
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Cllimate

The sky is cloudy and expects rain

The mind is in such a little sorrow

May be due to the climatic change

Human mind sometimes are sensitive
Any change in climate makes the changes

Climate have wonderful impacts

To the flowering plants, Bushes and trees

To wild and domesticated animals it feels
Even the milking cows mood change matters.

The pleasant sky with beautiful clouds
Different pictures they make in evenings
The sunset the most beautiful time

In the sea shore the scenery feels beautiful.

Nature have wonderful impacts on human mind
Happy, sorrow and even arrogance comes
We are supposed to contain and control

To make the mood in its perfection always.
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Close Knit Family

The solemnity of relations

The Teacher, student relations

Mother child relations

Father son relations

Brother sister relations

Some changes there we visible

The world misses the kindness

The love, freedom, respect

Sharing of thoughts, easing strains
The solemnity of wedlock and relation
Husband wife relation

Where there are holes in woven fabric
The great hopes of family life

The good enjoyment of family life
Somewhere in the present context of world
Missing, a danger signal on humanity
The after results are catastrophic

And surely the sufferer we ourselves
In close knit society, family

Shared opinions, easing strains

A lovable atmosphere, within sacrifices
The hardships, we have to undergo
There a child grows with responsibility
Never makes a problem against peace.
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Cloud

Now the monsoon season in Kerala
Anxiously awaiting but poorly missing
Unless there is heavy rains

The cultivation will be missing

The power generation will be effected
The people will be in troubles.

Now the monsoon season in Kerala

But the schedules are all broken

Extreme heat and sweet destined to suffer
What else the humans can do on climate.

Climate change a problem of today

It may be a disaster of tomorrow
Calamities of climate change

Miseries to the mother earth everywhere.

Clouds are arriving in atmosphere
Expecting a down pour any time
It will be happy to all

Rain only rain is capable to save all.
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Cloudy Way

Glorious are the ways of world

Where existence of all is vital

None to make disturb other

Bound to protect this world ever
Where we can live and enjoy

But not empowered to destroy

Real world the world of glory

The moon looks the world with a smile
However clouds, disturb the moonlight.
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Co Existence.

What the humans to fear

What the world tries to achieve
What the goals of humans to fulfill
The power equations differs

But powerful must survive

Not for themselves but for the week
Unless world will indifferent

The big concern is co existence.
Together with the world peace.
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Coconut Farms.

Once we boasted about our coconut trees

The sacredness of the tree we treated well

Every planted trees returned good results

The village kitchens were ready in time

By selling coconuts we got a decent value

We gave our love and affection so much

And together water and manure in time

But suddenly a curse somewhere came to the tree
Farms of coconuts infected disease

And good size of coconut how became very small
Agriculture and farming now a bit loss..

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 392



Colony

The thatched hut and small plot of land
where soil is rare but rocky strata more
Still the poor have their own little farm
Beautifully nurtured the green vegetables
Different varieties but numbers limited
Still it is sufficient for their own use

Both of the people husband and wife

goes to their daily labor in the nearby farm
The children goes to school and studies well
A model of that housing colony nowadays.

They don't know organic farming solutions

But they use cow dung and green leaves manure
That gets them enough to their needs

Arrests the pests with traditional mode

The cows they get milk for the needs
Actually the rare variety of medicinal ones
no case of plastic case full of milk

They can't imagine such a milk and admit it

In the nearby there is a community tank

where water is abundant and fishes are grown
The families gives enough food for fishes

In the natural way by using oil cakes and others
They opts for fishing the grown up ones

once in a while and arranged in such a way
Every family gets a little share from the catch

The people have made a earthen bund for harvesting
The rain water they expects in the monsoons

The large man made pond keeps drops of water
which is sufficient to their outside needs

The only thing they lacks is the electricity

For which they use solar lights for light

When an economic boom comes to the colony
They expect a more comfortable life in future.
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Colorful Hope

A village having streams I hope
Where I likes to strew my seeds
And there I expect a good rain
And hoping for a good harvest

A streamy village there I prefer
Where the people keeps a diorite
There I hope to sharpen the tools
The good earth gives us all I hope
Hope that I makes the success
But fails in real life here ever

But tries to dip in melted gold

A glittering color there I hope.
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Colors

Different colored flowers

This garden likes by the guests

The fascinating flowering plants

The beautiful petals of flowers

The sitting butterfly enjoys the honey
Without making to feel its intervention
It knows well the flower will sob silently
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Common Man's Story.

'Pani theeratha Veedu' or in completed home

A valued story told in the movie

The story contents were so meaningful one

The movie that taken from beautiful landscapes
The movie songs were real human woes

The disappointment, the real life woes

The great cinema actors some of them passed away
Still I remember this great movie

Which relates to the common man's story.
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Companion

Dreams I like as my companion

Which helps me to lead the life with hope

Dreams, through which I sees beauty of all

Hitherto unknown places I travel in dreams

Dreams sometimes makes me frightened

Then thoughts comes they are only dreams

When dreams are lost happiness seems to be lost
Just in dreams and through dreams memories walk.
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Comparison

Lit the lamp when the night spreads

Be it an oil lamp or candle

A light which keep the darkness away

Lights are the symbol of knowledge here

Then ignorance continues to be the darkness
When light of knowledge wipes out the dark ones
Then the world is justly following the light

The light of knowledge that spreads across

So beautiful the ways of light and knowledge
Then the curse of darkness will away here.
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Compassion

The king decided to construct a beautiful temple

He called on the Ministers to discuss and said

I have to fulfill a great dream in my life time

I intend to construct a large and beautiful structure
For the sake of beauty, pride, and devotion

Then I propose it to surrender to the god

There must be beautiful sculptures to the building
Having so much domes and engravings all around
That must be a marvel of creativity and construction
No where in the world and no one can imitate it anyway
Find out the best of materials, stones and wood

The best of ivory and sandal wood aplenty

Find out the great carpenters from the villages

The capable masons and skilled workers also

There must be enough materials and workmen

To take up the work at the earliest

I propose to stipulate one strict condition

That any one contributing his labour must be paid
No one is supposed to give donations

Any job and any duty must be compensated from palace
No one is supposed to donate anything to the project
The full credit must be to me and only to me

The full blessings of god must be entitled to me
That is my dream project and I ask to go and find
The man and materials and also the carts to carry
Hundreds of bullock carts may be engaged

To carry out the materials from distant places
Hundreds of horse carts and elephants also

May be engaged for the work whenever it needs
Speed is the criteria, beauty is motivation

The size of the structure must be big and supreme
There must be a large lake out side the walls

For taking a holy bath by the devotees

Every spending cash must be from the palace

This is my ultimatum and violators punished

After a year a marvelous temple came there
Consecration ceremony proposed in detail

Before it the king decided to engrave his name
After settling every wages and costs in time
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verifying the liabilities in full and all

No one is entitled as a balance of debt

His name was beautifully engraved in golden letters
He was very happy and pride in the happenings
Another day before consecration he visited the site
Walked along the buildings with pomp and pride
In one of the walls he saw another name engraved
That too in golden letters a lady's name

With angry he called on the ministers and asked
who this fellow and how the name came

No one dared to answer but trembled with fear
Because they were all ignorant about the matter

He asked them to summon all the women in the same name

To the palace ground to question the incident

The day came and women in different ages and positions

Came to the ground and paraded in lines

The king came and asked to them

Who ever contributed to this noble cause must come
Before me at once, or else I will punish

All of you without fail but no one came

Repeated the question several times

Atlast an elderly lady with walking sticks

Walked slowly before the king and bowed her head
Majesty, I committed a service if it is to be reckon
One day when the bullock carts carrying granite load
one of the cart stopped in front of my hut

with tiresome and saliva aplenty coming from its mouth
Having pity on the scene that I gave

A handful of grass and drinking water to it

If it was intended as a crime lord,

May you punish me atonce and permit other to free
I beg your pardon my lord if it is a sin

The generous king thought a while

And then called on the aged women as Mother

With folded hands he asked her pardon and said

All this came from my over pride mother

From my selfish motive of ownership of this holy one
Without society support no one can achieve
Anything goodness in this world I understood

All you may depart from the palace after a dinner
And come back for the ceremonies as scheduled.
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Comprehension.

In childhood vision the world was my home

When I grew slowly, I knew the truth

The world is beyond more, than my village

In my adulthood, I became aware

This world is more and more beyond my comprehension
After going through the pages of world history

The truths about this world, it is more than

The vast universe, this world is a small thing

The truth is the feeling, awareness, and comprehension.
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Computer Mouse.

Every cat here have an act

An assigned duty by nature

No escape from the reality

To catch the prey and eat

Most of its preys the mouses

The good man lovely called

And gave a piece of fish

And told to vigil in home

To catch the mouse when it comes
Like this every mouse works in haste
To make ourselves to know what world is
The speedy supply of information

Here in this computer ready to browse.
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Concern.

He swam across the stream

Everyday as a ritual practice

To go outside beyond his home

Home a small hermitage like residence
The cow dung washed floors

Country wood rafters, doors and all

The coconut leaf folded and tied roof

All time it maintained well

The man who disallowed others

Talked a little worked more in field

Later I knew he was a scholar

However reluctant to change the lifestyle
Always lived with harmony with nature
There one day the foot bridge became a reality
The people's participation it assured
Everyone thought the man will walk along
Through their newly built foot bridge

The another day he swam as usual

As if changes are unacceptable and not a concern.
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Confidence.

Missing the truthful humans
Suspecting the individuality
Making hurdles on conveniences
Forms of applications to fill.

Ration card to Pass Ports
Every issue of certificates
Forms are ready, also questions
Where ordinary humans suffers.

Less questions and more belief
The reliability is essential
The citizenry to get convenience

Respect them and give confidence.
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Confident One.

The old gentleman complained

My vision is impaired though I can see a little
My thoughts are running here and there
Without proper attention or memory

My wrists are sore to a certain ways

The nail thumps became soft with age marks
Life I have run so fast, but with vigor
Dedicated myself to my family up bring

Here this old age contributed me the handicaps
But still I am ready to swim across this ocean
The I knew the life itself is an ocean

Only courage and will power will help me.
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Confucious

Centuries had passed

Humans have improved

In thoughts, skills, technologies

Still we are searching the words

Of the great enlightened ones

Who were beyond the man made barriers
Who were real lovers of humanity

There he lived, the great Confucious

Who thought about the humanity

The great philosopher, ever remembered.
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Conscience.

Abide the call of the conscience always

It seldom make errors and omissions in life

Leads the mind in correct destination we know
When reject the calls of the conscience consciously

We get it done in a wrong way and falls

No one to seek the help other than conscience itself
The right judgement in the right time really matter
The life's way in the right direction we seek

It is conscience that finds the light in the darkness
The perpetual committing of sins it dissuades
Makes calls of positive actions and mind vibrations
Conscience have a say at all stages of life

The ruler, judge, Teacher and also the policeman

The common man and even to the child conscience matters
When we changes the track in crisis of world matters
Conscience leads us to the correct way to oblige

The most beautiful sayings from the noble minds

Came from their pretty conscience and connected thoughts
From them the world still fit for purposeful life

Otherwise it may be in ruins for ever unfit to live

Respect the conscience and its feelings always
No doubt the winner will be you alone no doubt.
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Contemplation.

Try to contemplate the world events

For a better and prosperous future

Wipe out the tears of distressed

Only the loving minds can do it
Contemplating the events by the supreme
Judging in its own ways

And final decision anybody's guess

The real existence is for our own
Irrespective of differences that passes.
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Contentment

The vast universe

where you can't identify

The start and end points

But we experience the nicety.

The vast universe

Great scientists in researches
surely the truths will be revealed
But it will take its own time.

Our little mother earth

From the large space of universe
Gives so much love and sympathy
So much experience of life.

The mother earth so beautiful
Nerves like rivers here and there
Enough to drink and cultivate
Unless the survival of lives difficult.

The rights are only for surviving
Limiting the needs more appropriate
The waiting list is so big

They expect a fair share in future.

Nice to give and take policy

Than destructing the land and rivers
Afforestation is advisable

Than deforestation, that too in necessity.

Energy is vital and sources are limited
But the sun is the largest source

The energy from sun is the only solution
But a day will come, when we are judged.

Better to avoid judgement abide the rules
The rules of the nature is important

The inner conscious advises us all

But always we ignore the wisest of calls
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Saying it is not suited for pleasure life.

The world is beautiful, the universe is vast
The mountains, rivers, and oceans are there
Their patience never to be questioned
Surely they will punish us in its own power.
Those punishments will be the deadliest.

Thoughts of the mind is the real thing

where contentment and wise thoughts must gain
Where kindness and fair reasons and solutions
Must lead us as a healthy way of living,

Surely there is enough to be positive to be happy.
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Continuing System.

I see this world in all its metaphors

All its beauties, and panoramic scenery

The greenery of the world

The wilderness of the forests

The small jungles that habitat little animals
Their hide outs fearing my fellow humans
They knows the pitfalls that we makes

For making themselves preys to their eatery
The metaphors, of the world is praiseworthy
Everything goes in its own way here

The thoughts are temporary,

Taking place one another, the continuity it calls.
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Continuity Of Life

Child is the father of man'

That I remember the line with respects

In fact child is the continuity of humans
Where the world is beautifully inhabited

By the people and for the whole family

A child we see in such a happiness

Every steps the child plays in home

The lesson it makes to the future life

Every smile the little one makes

The teachings to the elders to make us happy
They remembering the human mind

The beauty of life and its perfect mood
Better to hear the melancholic ways

The beautiful hymns praising the little ones
Here it is the garden specially prepared
Here it is the world specially decorated

The wonderful talented young children

Let us be they fulfill the promise of future.
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Continuity.

Oh! wonderful life, I likes you

And loves you much in this short life

That you gave me the experiences

The beauty of the world here to me

The unknown soul somewhere hides
Remembering me the spent days

Time that I wasted in years

Time that I heard wrong words

When the nicety of life, forgotten moments
Oh! wonderful life, I likes as precious

The joy of reading and self awareness

The thoughts, the systems that works

In day and night that powered by you

I hear the rhythm of the beats from chest

Do you resides there as my best friend

How I love you is beyond in few words

The love of the thee, power that I am blessed
Here I sits under the shade of a tree

That gives me immense pleasure of happiness
Oh! wonderful life, I love you as much

In fact you and I is same with the nature
Everything comes, exists and goes ever

Only you truth triumphs here, always I remember
The shadows accompany me everywhere

Like my beloved friend and protector the life
I am still to understand you

That I am deaf and dump to know you well
The time is going past here in world

I love you through the human values of love
There I see your presence in every thing
That breaths and enjoys the precious world
Also the trees and kingdom of vegetation
Which are part of you even if not visible
Through the water bodies that flows here
Comes from the mountains with species of life.
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Contribution

Experienced the wisdom in their speech
Experienced the way of learning in their words
Experienced the way of telling stories

And how to tackle the little one

The job is challenging but makes them happy
It is the job of a Primary teacher

Who opens the inner visions of future citizen
In fact the citizens are nurtured through them.
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Control Of Disease Leprosy

Many things are beyond our control
Diseases comes to one among them
Fearful phobias comes to mind

Where humans struggles for survival
Diseases tried to destroy the humans
Humans tried to eradicate ailments
Contagious diseases, and lifestyle diseases
Many more to be treated for cure

Leprosy once feared to be horrific

Leprosy once people felt so distressing
Leper patients sometimes thrown away from homes
Pitiable situations prevailed in world
Slowly humans tried their best

Researches in labs made worldwide
Philanthropists tried their best

To give a helping hand to the sufferers
Hospitals and medicines came for rescue
Now the disease seems to be under control
Bright future and recovery is there

Let the world conscience try its best

To wipe out the disease in near future.
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Corrective Body For Peace.

There we can vision a peacekeeping force

All human beings must take part in it
Membership must be free and for all

Except peace breakers those who are sinners.

There we envision for the world peace

The peacekeeping force tries its best

To make world opinion in the present context
Sympathetic to the victims of peace breakers.

There we must envision a corrective body
Where disturbed minds on peace is treated
As to make them the valuable human beings

And to make ourselves strengthened the peace.
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Corrective Sense.

I feel I am erred my visions on world

I think I am committing mistakes in life
Where I am bound to correct my senses

But what I feel the world is also same

The mistakes a lot coming there in world
What transpire is humans have the tendency
Always to miss the sense of correction

And to follow the mistakes others done
Where only hope to corrective attitudes
That saves the world ever to make hope.
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Cosmic Dance.

Cosmic dance, mystical dances
The universe and its great dances
The stars, glittering and dancing
Cosmic dance of mythical contexts.

Cosmic dance, while wind blows

The branches, leaves of trees dances
The tidal waves of rivers and seas
Their dances in uniform spirits.

The water falls and falling sounds
The dance of nature great events
The wild animals and their dances
Performance in beautiful dance steps.

Dance, cosmic dance, power of universe
In destruction of nature it plays well
Dance, cosmic and mystical dance of nature

Wonderful vibrations of mystic power behind.
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Cosmic Soul.

Cosmic energy some one says
Cosmic energy in life bodies
Important and makes wonders
Hiding life in such moments
where definite reason missing.

Body of a departed soul

Certified as dead in all respects
Bought to the home for cremation
Arrangements are made by relatives
The atmosphere itself is sad.

Suffering such sorrow by family

Cries in such deep sorrow

Pacifying by the relatives

All makes the mind in negative mood.

The ceremonial final farewell
Arrangements to give in such dignity
The final journey is most important
A life it has passed in this earth
Departing all it so loves.

Someone noticed a light movement
Of the eyeball in such mystery
Decides to give a drop of water
Mixed with honey they tries.

Wonderful events followed a while
The tongue sucks the water silently
What a mystery the death proclaimed
The life has not departed at all.
Wrong judgement of death happened
The life saved by proper treatment.

Destiny on life is important

The final day is decided there

So says the enlightened ones

So happens in such rare moments.
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Courage

It is the courage of the human being

That made the world so beautiful to live with
Through his hard work and intelligence

Made wonderful achievements for human sake
The first set of courageous men's desires

Taught them how to hunter using the stones

They studied the necessity on events

And sharpening the stone articles used for hunting
Their strong courage and determination

Made them active to face the challenges

It is the courage of men in earlier eras
Invented the wind ridden ships and vessels
Through their courage and wisdom
Together with the determination and skills
They found new worlds and new people
They ascertained new avenues of gains
But for the invasions of fight in new places
The stiff competitions the real successors
Survived the fittest among them

It is through the courage adopted from footsteps
Of our bygone era of forefathers

That we learnt the qualities of courage

New inventions now continuing and ongoing

New planets are imminent to conquer

New places we aspire to be conquered

Where human beings will make their new homes
Provided water sources and breathing air is there
It is our courage and wisdom that follows
Through the intelligence and decisiveness

That we gain for a better future

Where the world will be better for tomorrow.
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Cow And Calf.

Cow and calf everyone likes

Cows those give birth to beautiful calf

The little one plays within days of birth

The little one liked by all nearby

The colored spots in beautiful ways

The colored spots in fair skin likes

The cows and their effort to protect the little one
The cow and calf a wonderful relation

The mother and child relation the nature way.
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Cow Herds And Gracing Land.

The good green meadows ever lost

The good green gracing land ever gone
The precious home grown lovely cows

The lovable cattle the small ones

Those had an existence in village

But ever gone from memories of me

Those days of crowded cattle herds

In hills and valleys they enjoyed life

The green grass and abundant water

The people gave them the lot of love
Fodder, water, the villagers gave

Honey like milk, and cow dung they returned
A drop of milk so nutritious those time
There were plenty of cows and cattle sheds
The gracing lands converted to habitats
The cows have gone for ever from fields
The rings that rang from the bull's necks

A forgone memory of the past, but relevant
'Survival of the fittest' the world tells
'Survival of the mightiest'the world order
Cultural changes a routine process
Accepting the change the human habit

But look a while the cultural changes

The good heaven of village culture losing.
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Cowherd

Once there were plenty of cowherds in the village

When there were limited employment and wages to unskilled
The poor cowherds lived in penury

But they loved the cows and calves they graced

They gave them plenty of love and affection

Seldom they ate before there cow's stomach in full

But the cows were giving limited quantity of milk

But plenty of nutrition and fat contents

It was sweet and enough for tea in numbers

People loved the cow milk for their daily needs

The children were the happiest lot

They got the best of cheese from the milk

The fat membrane accumulated when boiled

The children took it clandestinely from the pot

How sweet was the milk those days I remember

As a member of a family which had number of dwarf cows

There were enough space for gracing the cows

which was land marked for the exclusive gracing land
There were medicinal bushes in the gracing land
which helped the milk to be precious and fatty

As in other spaces of domestic animals

dwarf cows have became extinct on several reasons
Gracing land had fully gone forever

Human habitat converted it into home compounds
with strong stone walls none can enter

Not to say the case of cows and its freedom

There were large ponds excavated for drinking water
Exclusive usage of the cows and bullocks
Unfortunate to say the ponds are now dry, not in use
Only became dumping pit for plastic waste

The people's choice became for the cross varieties
where they got large quantity of milk and then money
which made the milk more employment and return
The poor cowherds have vanished from the scene
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The changes of life in changes of time many.
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Crab

Crabs, beautiful crabs I likes
The little crabs in river sides
The big crabs catches from sea
Crabs, beautiful crabs I notices.

Crabs in river side mud

In the mud holes they takes rest
Coming from the mud holes in groups
Crabs its peculiar body creature

A wonder creation of nature.

Crabs have a wonderful weapon

To survive from the enemies

The catch the preys with its hands
Just like the hand of an earth mover

Crabs the creature highly sensitive

When they notices tries to hid fast

In their mud holes or to the river water

They are talented to escape like a criminal.
From the hands of authorities and punishment

Crabs caught craftily and sold

A delicious sea food people exclaims
But I see crabs a poor creature
Destined to live in fear and suspicion

Crabs of different varieties and colors
A wonderful living being in water sources
Always they are busy, we see if noticed

In fact crabs are a helpless creature.
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Cradle

Cradles, the beautiful name

The memory of a beautiful child
The cradle songs, the child's cry
Cradle a beautiful name always.

Cradle, the mother child relation
The world respects the motherhood
Responsibility very big but proud
Mother, the great name of nature.

A mother, attachment, reposeful relation
But Misses her duty sometimes
Circumstances turned to abandon the child
An orphan is given to society by mother
In essence a denial of motherhood.
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Crazy Thoughts Of Time.

Think it over a little

Time will not wait you
Moving fast in seconds
Turns to minutes and hours.

Think it over about time

The real time of our longevity
The time can't be predicted
Only the disposal in speed can.

Think it over the past

The time has gone for ever

The people have changed the faces
The people of yesterday lost ever.

Time makes us fools sometimes
With a little time events passes
pout not, time is impartial in time
Not a potter's wheel it imitates.

Time the wonderful time always
Ever crazy its thoughts it seems.
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Creativeness.

In childhood there were so many doubts

The children curiously asks

See mother, how the world is decorated

With wonderful mountains, streams and rivers
Here the frogs jump here and there

Then why the noise is extinct nowadays

The whole world seems to be wonderful
Ornamented in beauty, and creativeness.
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Creativity.

How can boast of the creativity

Of man the wonderful intelligent one

The man who tries to conquer the nature
The sea, mountain, forests and all

Before man all is feared as helpless

Still limitations are there the fixed one

The longevity is short effort is great

A world is big, still we are trying to conquer
Without reckoning the limitation at all.
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Credibility.

Men of eminence, intellectuals

There they opines the world matters

Every one is free to opinions

Freedom of expression the genuine right

But sometimes feeling difficult

The opinions on great men of world

Who dedicated to the life for people's welfare
Without selfish motive or ill motives

There they have gone from the world

And their memories in history book we studies
But of late, there are puerile statements

The images of the passed ones breaking
Publishing for their own selfish ends

The hearers, readers, we have to analyse.
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Crocodiles.

crocodiles, they are feared
Ferocious, wild and violent

In a single bite they can Kill

In a swift action it catches
Wonderful strength and power
And also specific and accuracy
In catching its prey in waters.

Crocodile farms are maintained

To keep the crocodile conserved
Wild but they lies in meditative

Just like an innocent animal

But destined to kill and live.

Crocodiles though wild, have a place
To live in their own dominion

In the wilderness of forests

And water sources their habitat.

The creativity of nature wonderful
The strength it gave to crocodiles
Their strong bites and speedy actions

Wonderful to see in channels.
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Crow Flower

'Crow flower' we call it

A seasonal wild flower it is!
Peculiar to the climatic conditions
In heavy rainy seasons it comes
In parts of Kerala northern District
In laterite rocky strata of earth.

'Kakka Poovu' in local Malayalam
Crow flower in darkish blue

In thick grassy flowering plant

No one is planting or keeping seeds.

The widespread flowering seasons

The wild flower makes a wonderful scenery
Just like a blue carpet in the land
Marvelous it is to see with naked eyes.

In the months of August to September
The flowering plants arrives in aplenty
As the guests coming in groups

Without an information prior to arrival.

Generations passed from here for ever
But the Crow flower or 'Kakka Poovu'
Never forgot us in the season

As children ever loved this variety

Of wonderful nature's gift it gives.
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Crows. As Friends.

Crows, my wonderful friends

You were my first friends in childhood

My mother told me, you represents departed souls
Why I threw the little pieces of eatery

You looked from one eye with care

Knowing well human being's tricks

You took them with so speedy ways

And sat in the nearby tree branch

Without a thankful gesture to little one

You flew somewhere after sometime

When I become a youth with youthful vigor

I tried to dissuade you from nearby

When parents died, I knew your values

I offered the half cooked rice as a solemn rite
Cried a little when you were late to accept

My gesture and polite welcome to join

With our own sorrows and last rites

Which we believed you are the departed souls
Coming to accept the gesture of their dear ones
Dear crows, you continues as my friends so long
The existence is vital for you and me

And in fact there is no difference to souls

A great lesson so lately accepted in mind.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

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



Cruel World.

I don't ask for alms

Because I know very well you are not kind enough
I don't ask for your service

Because I knew you are not offering service
To help your brothers or sisters are in need
I Know You are not charitable either
Because of your attitudinal behavior
Selfishness the most cruel practice

It finds the cruel world sometimes to say
Beyond this there are surely streams

The hopes are there always to depend

May hopes not vanish simply here

Waiting more to give than take ups.
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Cruelty

Prevention of cruelty to animals important
Animal rights must give priority

Animals are helpless creatures before humans
But their freedom, rights are negated

Effective steps and corrective measures, a must.

In temple processions, Pulling and pushing logs
Excruciating suffering sometimes

The elephants are the most suffering ones
Intervention of human conscience warrants.

In extreme hot summer, and burning sensation
compelled to walk through the tarred surface
Heavy rains, waterlogged pitfalls sometimes
How the giant elephants are led in processions?

The heavy wooden logs from wild forests
Forced to carry to the down wards, commands
Cruelty of mahouts a daily event to them

Elephants are entitled to get justice and freedom.
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Cruise Journey.

Is it for a journey in Cruises

The ship that have posh facilities

Where the world all around we can see

Is it the pleasant journey that envisions
Cruise ships with all facilities there

We can play games, entertain ourselves
And read best of the books, spend time
The life for not serious but for happiness

A world where we can go around of islands
The man made canals, nature's rocky hills
And make ourselves friends between others
The tasty foods, drinks, there the journey
The end of the world where we started.
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Cultivation.

My paddy fields are barren and empty

The time is ripe for sowing the seed

But untimely the misfortune for agriculture
No one have serious concerns here
Problems are many but solutions minimum
Slowly the new born children asking question
Where mummy the paddy tree in this world
How it is made and nurtured in nursery

I couldn't answer the curious minds

My paddy fields are lost for ever

Belated rains, dearth of laborer

A future is bleak and sluggish for agriculture
But what we have in villages to eat

May be the new generation find a solution
The most apt word in high tech streams
Solutions that are we have to find.
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Cultural Celebrations.

Drumming and Drummers
The talented ones we loves
Drumming and drums in loud
Temple arts drum beats a part
The celebration, drum beating
Fire works, and the gathering
Celebrations, temple festivals
A great cultural event.
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Curse

Let there may not be a curse

A curse from a noble and truthful
Let it be wise to think

Curses sometimes destroys all.

Curses from an enduring mind
A suffering mind, the human mind
A cheat, a stealing, allegation

Unnecessarily makes the compulsion.
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Cursed Ones.

We are in the fear of fall anytime

Standing near and dear to pedestrians
Anytime we can be clear felled

Saying drops rain we put through is harming
The asphalt surface of road here

Which makes it costly to maintenance

We are in the fear of ax fall

Any time the cutter will be in his job

The branches are many, shades are spread
Just like a large umbrella to all

People friendly we served here for years
Yet the value of our life is still ignored

The ingratitude of people make us sad

Any time we are prepared for a farewell
But not in just means of justice we think.
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Damaged Umbrella

The umbrella is damaged

There are holes here and there

It can't protect me from sun burn

Not possible to purchase another

It is made somewhere from the corner

Of this vast space for the protective cover
The cleverness of craftsman supreme

The cleverness of humans fails

The holes likely to increase in future

Where existence in sun burn is fearful

The reason for this large umbrella damaged
We have to analyse in detail

There the immediate restorative measures
Essential as a contingency for existentialism
The entire species gets the warning signal
The sun makes its own warning in this summer
Air conditioners are not sufficient

Neither it is the solution all around

Nor the solution is found anywhere

A green belt fortress sometime helps

The umbrella is having paramount importance
The coverage is a must for our own life.
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Dance

Dance, the wonderful art of human being
From wild to modern era it was there

Dance the most interested body movements
Always an accepted mode of entertainment.

Dance the primitive tribe's leisure art

In gradual growth of civilization it changed

To the circumstances, comforts of humans

And reforms in drums and musical instruments.

Dance the Indian context and civilizations
Harappa and Mohanjadaro civilisations
New methods of classic arts and musics
Slowly but steadily new experiments made.

Classical forms of dances arrived

When Sanskrit literature and poetry improved
Beliefs and customs of progressions noticed
Classical music and dance forms they directed.

The world itself treated as the gift of god

The worldly matters and lives are part of it
Different forms of dances resembling cosmic dance
Highly classical and wonderful, body movements
where yogic and mystical experiences seen.

Kathakali the unique classical art of kerala
Koodiyattam also another classical art
Mohiniyattam, the famous classical dance
Spiritual, holistic, and material themes includes
Wonderful flexibility for body movements
Dance the great art form world over

In different names and musical forms performs.

Not to exclude the famous and wonderful folklore
where hundreds of dance forms now in practice
Theyyam, Mudiyettu like folklores

Having such great classical dance body movements
Wonderful creativity of steps they perform
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In the open theater of villages they dances.
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Danger Signal.

Sun smiles a little

Sun asks a little to humans

You complain my acts and warming
What the reason you knew well
Your own deeds made me angry

I can't suffer your misdeeds

That a hardened truth to say here
Your own acts of toxic substance
That burning in the open place
The oxygen depletion in the air
The carbon dioxide too much
Much to the suffering of me

That I decides to punish you

Do the needful to pacify

The nature says always

Do something to solve issues

The global warming, plants tell
The cycle of climate change
When it becomes too much

You must know there is no existence
Of species, you and all.
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Darkness

Darkness, that makes invisible

The exactness of events of world

There we must get rid of darkness

That we have to keep up the transparency
The visibility of world through the light
Lighter wains we takes the issues

Little issues that spreads chaos

The chaos that made the world difficult
The difficult situation arises

The world of confusions around there
Darkness we have to get rid of

May the events comes to light and discuss
The root cause of chaos to be found
Where apt solutions come from debates

A good heaven we see in light

A hell of darkness always we hate.
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Darkness, How It Is Felt.

There the cows of the village

Goes to the cowshed they lies

The village cows while it is dusk
Opts for a retirement in sheds
Darkness they fear, always
Darkness for them is death sometimes
The wild animals prefers to hunt
The poor cows and calves the prey
The domesticated hens of homes
Goes to their cages in time

In the evening hours they makes
Lovely sounds, of happiness

They prefer the days more

The time to find out the preys

The little insects they selects
Swallows in spirit of joy

Take and part the preys to all

The customary habits they maintain
Darkness always not preferred

But preferred by the wild foxes

In nights they comes out

To find out somewhere the cocks
Delicious food they prefer

Demon look they makes to cocks
The cocks makes the cries

But sometimes in fear they silent
Easily making themselves the preys
The nature's solution of food to all.
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Darwin.

Theory of evolution, he discovered

In the world of changes of species

All species that have variations

Your findings that too more than century ago
When such findings were objectionable
Scientific theories that stands valid
Discussed, and changed with new ones

The most published theory of evolution

The misery of inheritance he told us

A new way and findings for arguments

Still discussed in scientific and philosophy world
Darwin the great genius ever remembered.
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Dawn Time.

At dawn, mind feels happy

Says to be happy about the day

The full day you spend it wise ways

The day specially for you, and all

I am the part of universe and experience me
The clean air, the existence of all

I made the air purified in your night
Where it was the leisure time of you
Then I tried to wipe out the toxicity
Which you made in the days in bad ways
The dawn, mind is happy

And to be happy, to better thoughts

The prayers, the observation, experience
Wonderful the dawn, the morning time.
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Day Dreams.

Day dreams I likes

In perfect meditative mood it comes
Half asleep and half conscious

In between the dreams comes

The show of unfulfilled wishes

The shadow of departed friends

The road and way to virgin lands
The green bushes and gracing lands.

Day dreams I likes

Since it keeps away stress and strain
Though in temporary state of mind
Day dreams gives a soothing effect.

Day dreams of nature interesting
Rivers, hills and lakes I viewed
Somewhere in the journey of real life
They appear and makes me happy

In such moment of day dreams I likes.
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Dear Mother.

You gives birth to all

You keeps them alive

You feeds in time

You enjoys the emotions

Mother you never mistakes

You knew better the world

Than all and all here lives

Mother you blesses in time

You guides them for proper walks
The falls are many, crying often
your smiles so pretty, unselfish
You are motherhood, the dear mother.
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Death

Death the people so feared

But no one can avoid when time comes
The rule of law is intact and in time

No excuses the person can offer

What is death we wonder and asks

Which only matters the final breath
Destiny and longevity so calculated

Says the elderly ones to ease tension

But sorry to the death we are ready

To face the finality of life when time comes

The great men passed over to the oblivion
They created history in this land for sometime
But they couldn't save themselves

World is keeping justice in death reality

Time may vary and causes different

still it trances the life in time

Between the birth and death the time is precious
Go ahead with it doing good to the world

Only it will last forever even after death

Though we are not there to hear it

Don't be afraid of it, when the time comes

It will take its on duty no doubt.
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Death And Final Farewell

A last farewell the people gave
With weeping tears in their eyes
Though the man died in old agefr
His services people approved.

Lifelong struggles for freedom

The real freedom of impoverished
For their legitimate rights

In a democracy, within democracy
The life itself, lifelong active.

Death of human being remembers
When they solicits supports

To genuine causes, rights, freedom
For empowerment of the week

The real human being dies once.
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Death Bells.

Dance of death the fearful death
In plains, sands, mountains rests
Dance of death the demon dances
Death we humans always fear.

Unfortunate the life that here

Where we are born for a life

But death chases the life

The will of birth we got signed

And the bell that rings when time comes

Death bells in solitude here
Remembering the soul time will come
Make yourself prepare for journey

Till its arrival life is great.
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Death In Action.

Death no wonder, you are strong enough
Death you are always conquering mood
Death unexpectedly you take your turn
Death you are ever in your might and acts.

Death you are proud of your power

Death you takes the life untimely
Sometimes you pluck the life in little age
Your rules are beyond the comprehension.

Death you can show your command anywhere
Death you can act your own when you decides
Death you acts without conscience or guilt
Death the world of death fearsome to lives.

Death you takes the position to kill

May be your command unknown to the killers
You may be giving unknown ways of orders

The helpless humans commit the crimes and Kill.

Death you are always the conqueror the victor
Death you are bound to act in ruthless
The world maintains the things in order

Death somehow you achieve the targets in time.

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 457



December 11

That day is passed

Without much fanfare

Or celebrations there of

But it is special and unique

In its own way, special for all

The entire life systems of this world

It means the international mountain day
Mountains ever important and vital

For all life systems their sustenance

The great water source of this planet
The herbals used to cure ailments
Those with dedication protected by sages

The veda or text of health with nature remedies

And Indian, indigenous medicine system

The so called Ayurveda,

That once depended upon great mountains
Which nurtured the trees and plants

The great water sources for our own life

The crystal clear fresh water source

Indus basin, Ganges, and major rivers

Bows with humility before the mountains

We can take our own precautions to protect
The entire system without hurting sentiments
The big mountains, called to be saviors

Also the they are the angry sometimes

On our own faults when infuriates

The very habitat of rarest of rare animals
The mystical iceman yet to be traced out

Or running oblivion in Himalaya

Great is the mountain story for our own sake
The planet earth's sustenance, long live
Praise the mountains, as on this day

Save the mother earth from destruction.
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Dedicated Job

The effect of sickness is suffering

The effect of disease makes one disappointed
The effect of disease is to be fought

Oneself with confident life styles and emotions
Where a best nurse can help the patient

It is in the nurse's care the sickness slows

The doctor's timely treatment makes them cured
The nurse is a motherly feeling

The nurse is a dedicated human being.
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Dedication

There cannot be prejudices

There cannot be negative notions

There cannot be different opinions

There cannot be similarities

The job that requires so patience

The job that requires so attentive

The job that warrants proper management
The job that praised by every one

Whose service is for the ailing and painful
The bed sores they dresses, the medicines they gives
The patient hearing of their woes

They smiles in different situations

They knew better the human being

Their pathetic conditions in diseases

Their pathetic conditions in old age

The job of a nurse is for human rights.
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Dedication.

'Sandeepani' a great teacher in epics

The teacher and sage he lived

Taught the lessons to none other than

The god incarnation Krishna it is believed

The selfless service and character building

The great teacher lived up his values

Then punished a little when they were naughty
Gave lessons of world in such a good way

The remembering the great teacher through out the life
The way of living Sree Krishna excelled

A perfect teacher can make wonders

In creating great souls for the human service
It is the teacher the destiny maker

It is the teacher the founders of revelations
The truthful way they lives and serves all.
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Deepavali

Deepavali the festival of lights
Victory of goodness on evil
The great festival Deepavali

All over India celebrates today.

Festival for enjoyment and happiness
Festival for human kindness
Deepavali the great celebration

Of lights which keeps away darkness.

Good wishes to all
The auspicious celebration of Deepavali
May it make more happy to all

Wishing to the neighbor the best.
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Definitions.

Everything natural seems to be beautiful

Unless the nature acts as less talented

Have to be acclaimed the performance

Where the judgement of beauty is in our thoughts
The sky itself is beautiful where it ornamented
The illumine of light so brightly arranged

The beauty of stars there to be seen

The world is so beautiful, where forests are covered
Every tree in forests are so beautiful

Like a wooden carving by a clever sculpture

Every tree in angles, branches, it made

The beauty is our thoughts and calculations

The limitation ends with the knowledge acquired
How can we define not beautiful the things

When nature is the product that made so perfect
Look a while the world and universe in naked eyes
Where thoughts of beauty changes somewhat

We can enjoy the world of beauty here itself

The human beings are the beautiful ones

The marvelous creativity of talent of nature.
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Demosthenes

Demosthenes, the statesman and symbol of oratory
Whose period of living before two thousand years
The great man of skill dedicated for his people

For the patriotism, defense, and for noblest causes

Demosthenes, whose verbal defense of speeches great
In terms of decency in words and actions,
Demosthenes, the man of wisdom, and humanity
Tried to save his country from intruders and enemies

Demosthenes, the ardent admirer of democracy at a time
when autocracy was prevalent in nations.

Still without fear he went forward,

with skill of wisdom and knowledge for the people.

Demosthenes the historical character of Greek history
The cradle of civilized world of the time

where eminent thinkers were lived and passed

He was the ever hero of oratory skills in history.

Thousands of years had passed after his demise

Still he has a place in human history of struggles

The struggle through peaceful speeches and knowledge
The oratory skills he tried to awake the people.

Words and speeches can make wonderful changes
which can make the world in perfect harmony and peace
The world we live is to be changed for peace

A perfect place of friendship and without enmity

Surely Demosthenes like orators must come forward.
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Departure

He came like a wind

Sung like quail

Left the world for ever

He lives through the beautiful songs
The memory will not fade

In song lover's minds

Life it is a brief schedule of time

The immortal soul left with the wind.
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Dependability Of Friendship

People seeks good friends

Where they can be so proud of life

A friend in need a help always

To open the mind and part the sorrows
In happiness we remember the friend
Where happiness is parted with friend
But real friend we selects in care

In real need we likes him to depend

But every time the hopes may not succeed
There the friendship ends sometimes
Friends are more friendly always

Friends are more than the friend I think
I likes to be friendly to every one I meet
So strong we must maintain friendship
Where there is divergent ways in life

We asks the question to the friend
Where to go and what is the apt way
The friendship is like a ship in water.
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Dependence

See the plight of people

Those who are in need of pure water
The life source they badly require
But unable to get in need of time
The unstable water bodies,

The salinity in water bodies

Enough water is available in earth
She gives the chance to everyone
Every drop of water is important
There our existence depends.
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Dependence On Money

Money depends on man

Man depends on money

But world not dependent

In the power of money

The world actually depends

The wisdom and pure knowledge
The great statesmen and rule
The wise and pure thoughts

The great judgement and opinions
The laws, and enlightened minds
The clean surroundings

The world depends not on money alone.
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Depression Of Humans.

Mind the human mind

That makes the man in perfection

The thoughts and perceptions

Human intellect the great power

The source of thoughts

That the mind in perfect health

The performance we seeks

The mind have such influence.

But depression makes it worse

Where the genuine feelings in sadness
The mind depressed mind

Where inactivity tries to conquer
When reasoning talent diminishes

The depressive mood obstructs function
Try to keep away depression

Make the life more fruitful

Enjoy the life in thoughtful ways

The activity in efforts to seek.
Depression can be kept away

When such inspiration of mind makes.
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Depression.

The youthful days the happiest moments
The life itself in its perfect mood

Where mind is free from stresses and strains
The learning intellect in its own spirit.

The young son the hope of family
His worthiness as a human being
Important to family and the society no doubt
Expecting the growth and thereupon the job.

One day he comes in a pessimistic mood
Throws away the books and keeps mum
Not listening others, and sits in his room
Not bothered to tell anything to anyone

Days passes his reluctance for involvement
Family and community slowly he withdraws
Unable to understand the causes, they feels sad
Their hopes for a better future comes to futile
Here comes, the case of a depression sometimes.

Better to engage in matters of important
To play with others with less strains and anxiety
The world is perfect for living with happiness

Efforts to be a better future of life awaiting.
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Desire

'Desire is the cause of sorrowness'

The famous quoting of Goutama Budha
The real enlighted one the Bodhisatva

His teachings have a universal appeal.

Non violence is the essence of thoughts
Non Killing is the essential teachings

Toleration between beliefs the necessity
Even non belief is a freedom to respect.

From a small kingdom he came to the world
Opting for higher consciousness and understanding
A great kingdom of hope and belief he gave

The kindness, tolerance, and brotherhood

The teachings of Gouthama Budha relevant.
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Desires To Change.

In every step of human relation

There expects a good behavior

A beautiful hope in humanity

A timely held in need of the hour

The tendency to nurture these hopes
Humans have passed through centuries
The belief between tribes and crowds
Between places, and countries

The best hope that prevailed

The modern thoughts great boon
People we are the mindful acts

To make this world more comforts
Where rights are protected

Where confusions are cleared

Where dogmatism is curtailed

The empowerment of human minds
The correct steps the need of the hour
Cohesively people destined to live
Otherwise we are in danger

The world awaits good feeling fragrance
Just like honeybees collects the honey
We can change this world if we desires

Gangadharan nair Pulingat..

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 472



Desires To Restrict

So much desires from childhood

Desires that continues on forward journey
Lessons somewhere we forgets

The pages are to be referred from time to time
In fact life itself the journey

More fit to trace and find the facts

When desires have a backspace

And should be limited to the necessity.
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Desist From Greed.

The world we live in

Blessed with everything

The sense and intelligence

The great blessing for humans
Enough to think about

Enough to read about

More to make the world

The happiest of place than heaven.

But the mysteries of greed

The greed of human mind

The greed of human behavior
Destroys everything

Greed, desist from the greed

Forever, an expurgation world require.
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Destruction

Dance of death in the war zones

where kindness is not a word to reckon
Stiffest of the minds hard to understand
But human being seems to be helpless.

Dance of death in the crazy world
Where sympathy is negligible

The purity of heart is lost

There are stresses and strains in hearts

Of the dear ones, the near ones who sees
To the survival of the breadwinners

Who are fighting for a life sustenance

But unable to protect themselves

Acting on the commands they receives.

The life itself is hardened and non repentance
To a militant or commando armed himself

In groups and under commands acts in blind
The natural way it gives for death for a dance
One strike of finger pressure a loss of life

The world is going in the wrong ways somewhere
Where humanity is neglected and deafness to kindness
Rise to the occasion and arise and awake,

The conscience of peace and better opinions

To save the world from ruins of the wars.
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Determination

We survived through centuries

Learnt things to make life beautiful
Together we learnt lessons of existence
Survived through difficult periods

Where pretty humans everywhere flourished
We will walk along the centuries to come
Facing the challenges which hurt us all.
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Devastation.

Floods, the calamity disturbs

The poor suffers mostly

Their small dwelling homes

Their minimum facilities in danger

Where to go and find a place for themselves
Why dear nature experiments your might, power
To make hurdles and harms to poor ones

Floods, the loss that makes all to lose

The life so miserable in flood waters.
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Different Ability.

Disability to a human being is a peculiar situation
Hardships and difficulties they have to face

They may be loss of vision, and several handicaps
Things remind the social conscience for their service

They require service and rehabilitation to live

A dignified life in this world of stress and strain
They require good educational avenues and freedom
Easy commuting facilities to make their life easy.

Every human being have different abilities of worth

The thing we have to remember always with compassion
The extreme dislocation from the worldly matters

Makes human being more isolated and depressive.

Persons of different abilities not a burden of society
They are also capable to their own contribution to world
What transpires through experience we have seen

They can make wonders if properly nurtured with love.
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Different Aspect Of Money.

I do not know whether money more matters
Something rules the world

And fighting each other using money

The materials that gained by money

Money that humans made supreme

In fact money before humanity is nothing
Where love is the source of friendship

And money is the source of purchase

And a precious thing if used wisely

When it handled with pride and prejudice
And arrogant be the handlers makes problems
That the ordinary men finds it difficult

For a dignified living in this world.
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Different Childhood.

The modern world is full of opportunities
The opportunities for the affluent
The educated, the capable to do jobs

But miserable to the childhood somewhere.

The poverty stricken families

The children born for the parents
Negligence in nurturing the talents
Their future unpredictable, pitiable.

The childhood labor prohibited
But rules still negated

Thrown into awkward situations
The real child right violations

A serious problem to be tackled.
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Different Dreams In Days.

Day dreams somewhat different

Than the dreams in night we experience

The night dreams leads the mind somewhere
Unknown fields, places, and events

Even a normal thought can't imagine

The experiences comes somewhere

The sleep goes together with the dream

But the day dreams are totally different

Only a small time it takes and wandering mind
In a day time sleep the dream invites

To enjoy the life that through the sleep

A sudden sound of something near

All are fallen and dreams vanish

The vanished dreams can't remember sometimes
Still I like my dreams as best friend.
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Different Thoughts.

Hallucinated thoughts on world

Where images of mountains and hills
Where images of seas and oceans
Where they were once dug by someone
And made the hills in heights here

Is it right or wrong can't decide

And one day a crazy ruler attempts

To fill the oceans by the mountains

Is it possible or not beyond comprehension
But a crazy thought here mention

Will the whole earth here sufficient

To make the filling the whole depths.
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Differently Able Sister.

A sister a disabled sister

A lot of care and concern she deserved
More love and affection she requires
Life long attention from the dear ones
To make her life easier and purposeful.

Differently able sisters of worldwide

Their problems always having importance
Life is miserable unless they cared

Home, society, and laws should wake up
More strength, determination they wanted.

To withstand in this world with dignity
They must give education and employment
They must rehabilitate in such promptness
In fact their rights must be protected.

Differently able sisters and their woes

A great concern to the parents and dear ones
But they are always lovely and to be loved

In a spirit of concern and care they deserve
Not on compassion, but always as a right.
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Difficult Pain

Pain, excruciating pain I fear

Pain, one have to suffer in such illness
Pain, the period of pleasures far away
Making oneself suffer in such extreme.

Pain excruciating pain one have to suffer
In an illness having such pain

When the doctor prescribes the surgery
The fear of pain always follows them
Though here fear have no basis at all.

Pain the body pain one have to suffer
Which couldn't be shared by any

A period of suffering and rethinking
The events of life and pain situations.

The most difficult pain one have to suffer
The loss of a near and dear one in death
The suffering pain here unbearable
Where such pain mentally disturbs all.

The pain from the disturbing news from world
A daily reports of accidents, and deaths

The confrontational deaths in different parts
The news itself makes us in such pains.

Here the pain is a social concern for all.
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Digital Files.

Offices, government offices
So much files in heaps
Searching comes difficult
Allergy complaints always.

Files different cases, problems
Every file contains

A human problem or dispute
Or development files crucial.

excruciating sometimes

Delay in disposal of files

But the effort of individuals

To clear up the pendency always.

Things are changing fast

Files are in change to digital

Where speedy disposal envisioned

A good and convenient method
Thanks to the computers technology.
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Dinasaur

Stories of Dinasaur there I heard
The Giant mammal totally extinct
What if it was still in living

Beyond our imagination

The Dinasaur roared in earth

Feared by all animals of world
Wilderness it is feared ever

In the long march of histories it fails.

The big nature judges them and punish.
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Discipline And Decorum.

In the crowded bus and trains

Busiest shopping centers and malls

In hospitals and Public outlets

In markets, and Bus stops

Railway stations, and Boat jetties

I am so welcomed by the people
Those who love discipline and comfort

The fact is that I am missed

And missing from the busy world
Where my presence is badly require
Tries my best to act it smooth

I am not a stranger in this crowd

I am a character of discipline

A character of decorum, maintains
Discipline and decorum the world wants
Where I am so welcomed with salutes.
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Discomfiture.

Actions, activities, the people so busy
Not a moment to lose and tries hard
For a living with two square meals
And home on their own they visions

A well and decent education to the children
A bright future with a plum job

They sees in their children

The motivation is great action oriented.

In the journey of works of earning
Somewhere they forgets

The child they loves so much needs guidance
When they errs the discomfiture miserable.

A family where love and concern parted

Where transparency got its own importance
The discipline of learning and living ensured
The success is there and children makes it.
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Diseases.

Diseases in younger ages

when it relates severe ailments

The poor parents so much in sadness
Unable to meet the treatment expenses
Science, Medical science in long journey
But who can afford costlier medicine
When it relates to a very poor family
Things becomes more suffering to them
The damages to Kidney, proper treatment
The dialysis, costly medicines,

The journeys to the hospitals, and all
The humans suffer a lot for survival
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Distant Cry.

We heard a cry in the wilderness

Where we noticed it as of a deer

Crying loud, and loud in suffering

A bullet injury made it wounded

And felt it as asking why you kill me

I am only a poor deer in my own pathways
And gracing through the meadows

The nature gave us the blessing abundant
The water sources, kids, and a world

Of happiness, and capable to run fast

But before your gunshot I am going to die
And leaving from the world for ever

Ask yourself what after all your gain

A days meat and that too at the cost of my life
Please stop the game and caprice of you.
Leave us in our own world of happiness
Otherwise the curse will fell upon you.
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Distress

Hearing the whispering voices

The birds cries to cloud

Why the cruelty to the earth

Where we are suffering thirst

Hearing the plight of people

Those in areas of hillocks inhabited

The thirst they suffers bereft of water

The wells are dried somewhere weeks ago
Looking to the skies for a downfall

Alas the rain is not blessed the earth here
Expectation the beautiful word, then expect
Showers of blessings from the heights

As if the clouds are vanishing the scene
Punishing the lives with draught.
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Diversities

Imagine a garden without flowers

Without flowering plants

Only the green grass of wildness

Which is grown here and there

Imagine a big garden that maintained

The flowering plants same type and colors
The flowers that resembles similarity

We can't enjoy here the beauty of flowers
When the garden full of different plants
Bushes, and varied colored flowers
Resembling the rainbows that comes

The colorful skies in evening

The different images that creates by nature
That makes the mind so relaxed happier

I likes the world of diversity

Different colors, thoughts, and arguments
All for the sake of this world itself

Which can't be one and all always

This mistaken thoughts that to condemn
Anywhere this world is diversities
Anywhere the plants are different species
The kingdom of animals that is varied

Such a world of nicety we lives

Such a varied world nature created

The structures we built through ages

The structures of monument in different styles
Where it tells the story of wonderful talents
Of sculpture, the skilled men who passed
Making their own unnamed name seals there
I wonder promptness of planning by nature.
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Divinity Of Nature.

Nature you are the god

You are the knowledge

You are the power

You are the judge

where ever we go

You are there present

What ever we try

You are with us

Nature, the great teacher

In clouds you are
Thunderstorms you strikes
The lightning storms

The lightning itself

The floods in rivers

The salt in sea water

The rainbows, in rain itself
You are there with your might
Nature, you are wonderful
The green color on leaves
The whiteness of milk

The elixir of life

The life itself

You are ever present

In lions and deer

In musk deer and wild boars
Nature you are the reason
Nature ever I love you

Ever your creativity

Your diversity in nature

The nature ever wonderful.
In crawling snakes

The moving ant's parades
In tortoise and their slow movement
In flowers, and fragrances
In butterflies, caterpillars
Ever, and everywhere

Dear nature I see your divinity.
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Dolphin.

Dolphins the friends of humans

Seems to be streamlined and happier
Friendly the characters

They make wonderful friendship

Those who feed and assist them

Stories are there when they saved people
Pushed back the drowning men to safety
Dolphins the intelligent ones to understand
That humans are friendly to them

But unfortunate not always we treat them
Playing with dolphins in waters

Jumping, opening mouths, water spitting
The swimming pools, enjoying by

The ruthless killing of dolphins

Making them extinct from the waters

The poachers, and greedy men

They commit the cruelty in disguise

Save the dolphins, save at least the friends.
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Dominion

Conflict between humans and animals
The conservation of wild animals

The forest the natural habitat

And there was a time going together
Between humans and animals

And there was no polluted river.

Both of them new their own dominions.
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Donate Blood To Save A Lifel

Death every time you need not win
We humans likely to success
Drops of blood we donates

An imminent death here defeats.

Death everywhere we defeated
Every time we became mournful
But here while my brother donated
The rare group of blood saved one.

Death minimum time you require

To take a life in an accident

But stop for a while and give

Some time of hope from transfusion
When your untimely arrival kept away.
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Doubtful Personality.

Doubtful are they

Who makes life miserable

Who destroy peace

In home, public places,
Everywhere seems to be nuisance
Doubts no where it makes good
The doubtful man or woman
Destroys his life

The entire life in doubts

When countries doubts the neighbor
The peace itself goes

And sometimes makes wars

The curiosity in wrong moods
The curiosity to privacy knowing
The doubts arises in minds
Doubts, disturbing the peace
Keep away the doubts

Clear the mind in happy mood.
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Angelou Tributes

We remember you with gratitude

Dear poetess your soul flies around world
When raised voices for women dignity
They worked as a great poetry

Indeed a great tool for women emancipation
The poetry helped in human minds

How wonderful words you used

How beautifully you described the woes
Women the gender disparities

The inequalities, injustices

Where ever, when ever, your voice raises
Through the poems you lives

Tributes to your memory of departure

Still you live as a wonderful nightingale.
Know why the caged bird sings

The phenomenal women the master pieces
The memories of poetry, lucid expressions.
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Draught

Sadly he looks in

The open well of home premises
Which gave enough to drink
Enough to domestic needs

The well is now dried

The depth that makes him fearful
A drop of water he looks in sky

The sun continued to smile

Inside there lies a vengeance

For the misdeeds of destruction of forests
The intervention on nature

In several ways we are answerable.
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Dream

Dreams feels me as sacred in its own terms
Sometimes it comes and gives pleasure

I can see my departed relatives in my dreams
whose memories are more important to me

Dreams that I see in my sound sleep in night
Have such a curse of forgetting afterwards
The dreams stored in memories in such times
Are generally deleted by the human brain

The air travel still I had no experience at all

Have I experienced in my sweet dreams remember
From where did such memories and dreams comes from
Beyond my intelligence and thoughts of the time

Dreams felt as the unfulfilled events of life
That came and seems to be true in the exhibition
Dreams I love much in the sweet dreams of dear ones

Whom I loved in such an attraction of my youth.
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Dream Full Awakenness.

How over proud enough the river was
Seeming it is the powerful one

The depth and width of river made it pride
The undercurrents made it fearful one
From mountains of east its life came
Through valleys in villages it flown
Thinking that the great water source it contain
When it reached to sea in west

After a long flow of miles it wandered

The sea smiled to the river in silence

Child you are still arrogant and look me

I am ever mightier but thinks

My humility and humbleness keep me alive
All sins of world that I take in me

The salinity that I carries are the sins

One day when the world is free of sins

I will be clear enough and become pure
Though the chance is remote I expect

The great expectation is the real hope
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Dream Island Of Peace.

A large island of peace the world require
Where nature makes its own creativity

The calm atmosphere with lot of greenery
Flowering plants in thousands they blossomed
The violators of peace from world around
Should find a place in the island of peace
They must get the sooth effect of nature

And the calmness of silence they enjoy

They should get counsels from the nature
Where cool breeze gives the fragrant wind
Thoughts of good feeling abundant came
Thoughts on peace in world they must dream
Where the island situates a mystery

How the island maintains a debate of importance
The Peaceful island itself still a dream

The Peace that gets on training in this island
A larger dream in the human minds becomes
There is no fittest place to dream in peace
Other than the mystic notion of dream island
The people of island are the great humans
They can placed anywhere in world for peace
They will change the world by their sacrifice
Their dedication and service ever got approved
Such world of dream island still a dream itself.
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Dream World

Those where victims are humiliated
Where uneasiness prevails

Where hope is lost and injustice prevails
There is the real hell, in the land

Those where justice prevails

Equality ensured, fair treatment given
The people are hearing others words

As if it is so sweet and interesting
Where resources are shared in proper ways
May such world change into heaven

We can dream a beautiful world.
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Dreams Further.

Dreams are only dreams

And dreams often makes real

But always unfulfilled images, ambitions
Somewhere mistaken thoughts, hallucination
Dreams we experience in lesser stage of sleep
And those dreams forgets when we awoke

It is dreams that maintains the mind

The dreams of getting something precious
Or fearful dreams that comes in mind

Even death comes and goes in dreams
Which negates the real world, experience
Who planned this dream stage in mind

Why we experience the dreams at all

Only dreams that leads the mind for sleep

In a world somewhere we goes in dreams.
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Dreams Of Winter.

The beautiful winter dreamed

Let the world is full of love

Where mankind ever respects love
Where world of happiness it dreamed
Following the world it found

World is full of chaos and hate

The beautiful winter unhappily left

The world of hate campaigns it hated
And left the world with a promise

I will come and examine in a season
You make humans to learn to love

You feel humans to cool yourself

The worldly life is not for hate

The worldly life is for kindness

And to return to the world of promises
The heaven in heights you can attain
The beautiful winter came another time
Another winter season with certain pride
There it found beautiful children
Playing in companions with innocence
The winter itself played a little

The children felt it so cool of body

The children felt it so happiness

The winter returned to heavens in pride.
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Drops Of Elixir.

Drops of elixir from beautiful heaven
Where I likes to get it sprayed

In this world where we live

To give fresh life to the dead ones
Unfortunate ones ended the journey
The darkness they suffered a lot

Drops of elixir mixed in water

Sprayed in world to end the toxicity

We can boast the fruits are sweet
Eating a fruit sweet it felts

The wonderful elixir cleared the fruits
The insecticides sprayed in ways

Have all cleared by the elixir

The heavenly look fruits seems

An old man of eight ate the fruit

The old man changed his body of eighteen
A marvelous image he carried in life

An extension here from the mature death
An elixir continues to be myth
Somewhere in texts of hopefully written
The imagination of poets so much nice.
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Drops Of Water.

Little drop of water

Resembles the pond

Imaginable the river

Find the sea

And finally thoughts of an ocean
Little drops of water

From where we starts the journey
From which we sustains in world
The water sustenance of life

The life dependent on water
Little drops of water

In the end makes it great feeling
A farewell of journey from world
The near and dear ones offers
The little drops of water

Great it is! ever relevant.
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Drought

Drought, severe drought
The people are in thirst
The Ponds and wells dried
People's efforts fails.

Drought severe drought
Humans are in thirst

The mother earth is drying
Or dying? someone exclaims!

Trees are cut from forests

Trees are cut from compounds
Concrete structures replaced

Where drops of water not recharged.

Ponds are filled for habitats

Rivers are dried on drought

The wild and domestic animals thirsty.
The shrubs, little trees rotten.

Still we are in hope
The rain clouds coming in heights
May be today or tomorrow

There will be rains by god's grace.
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Drought In Villages.

Wells in village almost dried

The drought that severely felt

The people wander here and there

A pot of potable water so precious
Ponds in village almost dried

The little fishes fully died

The birds are crying for water

The cows prays to rain god

To have a shower in night

The village people suffers most

The good rain they expected in time
But hopes are not real in terms

The rains came into a halt in year
Once they were happy in village
When rains came in time of monsoon
But climate is changed, without help
Where we can expect the good hopes
Only rain clouds will help in turn
Where the rain may come in blessing
In phone calls friends asks

Is there rain or showers a little

Here it is drought we suffer

How the climate is changing like
Wells in village almost dried

The life blood from earth, we miss

A drought to suffer, a suffering thing.
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Drowning.

The old wooden platform broken in to pieces
The boy in his sixteenth fall down in the well
Deep, nearly half full of water

That too in the rainy season!

There were no persons nearby for the rescue
The boy was not learned to swim

The sound of rainwater obstructed the hearing
It was such a wonderful experience of drowning.

Slowly going deep inside of the well

Not knowing what happens to the life
Somewhere there is still hope of survival

It was such an experience of near to death!

Somewhere something seemed to be happening
Someone trying to support me to the top

Not knowing what is happening

The boy was perfectly in calm and cool,

Still the experience unable to explain.

The magical hands pushed the body to the top
Asked someone to catch up the side rings exposed
In a fit of eagerness for survival

He caught hold of the rings in such speed.

Looking upwards he saw, the crying father and mother
But patiently the boy told to pardon

Without their permission taking water such a time

And asked condition not to punish him anymore

Only then he is ready to abide the instructions.

Reiterating their kindness and emotions
Asking to be brave and catch the rope of rescue
The boy obeyed the team of rescuers who done the job

The boy was none other than the writer of this lines.
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Dual Birds.

Humans differ from other animal beings

Not only in its shapes, strength and capability

But they can think and make their own ideas
Since humans are a intuitive being with positivism

After attaining genuine freedom in its youthful state
The actions he takes have their own seriousness
The ultimate quantum of thoughts we reckons

And classify them on their performance with society

The knowledge he acquire through academic talents
The base awareness he gets from his parents as a child
The values he follows in the later life on experience

All is reckoned as the over all performance in end

In Indian context of philosophy it is said

There are two dual birds in a solemn soul

That we transform ourselves as the human being

Which is a rare gift that gets us in this form of life

which differentiates us from other living organisms

That they are entitled to live eat and procreate

They have siblings to make their species to follow

But unfortunate they can't change their intuitive feelings
That is programmed from the first generation species

The dual birds related to the human body and its soul
One for the active thoughts and actions we perform

The sins and good actions we commit ourselves in times
And the resultant fruits are to be ate ourselves

The first bird actively involves in our dealings

while the second one looks only as a witness in silence
As if it has no active rolls to participate

While the first bird takes the risks of our sins

The pain and pressures of our wrong doings

Its inability to question the human mind and thoughts
It is the active conscience and conscious of our mind
Fortunate to say the second one sits in separate branch
Of the life tree asks us to reexamine the decision
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That is called the right intuitive thoughts in minds
Unfortunate to say it doesn't compel us through dictum
But only asks us to apply self intelligence in thoughts

The humans are mostly erred in their visions and actions
which they have to bear the results by repent in later

The call of the second bird is supreme and having solemnity
But always we ignore the take consideration of its will

Both of the birds which is ultimately follows the life cycle
unto the last of the breath that enjoys in our life

One the active one have to bound the curse of sins

And sees the final judgement that awaits somewhere

Both of the birds fly far away seeking another life

And body image that makes them to continue their duties.
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Duty

Fire often tells and reminds us

Never indulge in play with me

I am angry and anger my born character

I can destroy and swallow anything and everything
Through which the object is purified

The materials altogether swallowed

It is only my mission, destined mission always

I am also the blessed one, and blessing one
When you give enough to swallow even your body
Which I will accept my own and convert in ashes
The soul will be directed to its own ways

As per the wishes and actions of deceased ones.
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Earth

Earth, from birth to death indebted
Where life, the real life blossomed
Human beings a part of the system

The earth, from birth to death indebted.

Earth, solemnity of earth great wonder
Always ponder about earth makes us happy
Enough it gives for sustenance

Little we give in return for earth.

Retrospection of our deeds on earth

Makes us think of the ingratitude commits
Pollution we makes, degradation of soil

Green house gas emission and several mistakes.

Earth from birth to death we indebted
The coming generation's safety to be ensured
Little we take, great we contribute

For a better environment and a place to live in.
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Earth Counsel.

It is the dawn time

When the man awakes from bed

There he touches the earth

Another day of life here starts

The events of days are non predictable
All depends upon chances of life

Where he touches with happiness

The good earth tells him to be happy

I am here to give you all

And make your life so calm and proceed.
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Earth Day

We likes the earth day

As the day to remember the planet earth
She suffers for the billions

She sacrifices her life to all

The world we called her every time
Knowing well she is mother like

More than mother, or all mother's mother
When the plays are damaging her limps
And makes the damages to more in terms
She complains just in tremors

Or tsunami like catastrophes

Then tells to all to be restraint

A mother is competent to teach and punish
When the situations warrant the tragedies
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Earth Day 2016

A beautiful earth gave us all

A great earth we enjoyed here

More it accepted all more it gave

More loved us, more loving ever
Inspiring, and calling to restrain
Ourselves while playing with earth
Earth the mother of all life species

She cares, nurtures, allows to live
Here we create problems to the earth
Restrain the misdeeds damaging earth.
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Earth Hour 2016

Safe environment all one's interest

Public importance it requires

Where awareness comes forward

When action orientation it requires

Celebrations, and celebrities in the world

Where celebration is worth to the motive

The wonderful earth hour that passed

The nineteenth day of March we witnessed

The symbolic act of offing the essential lights
The symbolism the event of public concern
Without a clean environment how can we survive
As usual theory the earth is not our own

A great platform that made for all lives
Unfortunate here we made attempts to negative
Which made the criticism at large in platforms
Every one's concern is nature and environment
The importance of earth hour is highlighted

May the message spread in coming years

May all participate and co operate the guidelines
In keeping with the tradition of humanity.
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Earth Poem.

There is only one world, the earth

That gives us life and pleasure

Parallel world we can only imagine

Which non existent as of the time

Love the world and earth

That blesses all all the times

Contributes her own with happiness

Shares and considers equal in her own method
We greedy ones makes things worse.
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Earth Song.

The earth cries silently

I am disturbed very much here

I can't bear the sadness that I see

Do something for making it normal

Somewhere silently my mind drags

The things of happiness fast fading in me

I am hearing the painful cries

Not in jungles but everywhere

My sleep is disturbed and days and years passed
I am crazy for some calm moments

Share my concerns to all the great ones

Earth is so calm and suffering all

Never complains itself unless disturbed

But the reaction sometimes makes in earth quakes
Or floods or turbulent seas destructs.
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Earth Tells.

Blessed are the human life

The best of experience it gives

After death, only in myths and stories
Only through experience of world

The feeling good and feels good

The life itself sometimes we to struggle
For a foothold in the mother earth

Not an easy task but more efforts

In a friendly way, surely not to confront
The best of ways, always keep it friendly
The call of mother earth is patience

The mood of mother earth is love

Then if insufferable she shows the discomfort
The earthquake and natural calamities.
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Earth Welcomes.

The earth welcomes the spring

Since her appearance in colors

When the earth is celebrated

With colorful ways in times of sorrow
The earth is happy on spring season
Anywhere the happy mood in faces
The spring is a master crafts woman
When she makes the world so beautiful
She likes to be fascinating

She likes to decorated with colors
She wants a lot of time to come

She is shy and a little younger always
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Earth, As A Mother.

Imagining the earth as our own mother

As a mother she gives us all

As a mother she cares us well

As a mother she feeds us properly

She never curses though we make problems
She never tries to do harm any one

Knowing well all are her own children

And bound to carry with care and concern
Imagining the earth as our wonderful mother
Where fertile lands are allotted to all

Where forests are growing for wild and natives
Here she tries to give enough to eat

Here she tries to give enough to feed

Here she tries to love all in equal

Alas we are the losers nowadays

The creating problems for the smooth ways
The stones, thorns and all negativity
Spreads in the ways and obstructions

Making hurdles to all loving environment.
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Easy Prey

I heard hundreds of stray dog's bark

That came from the nearby village

Adjacent to my domain area of forest

Where my eatery is meager and I am hungry
In a night I decided to catch one of the dog
When the news spread a wild life is came
And possible danger we faces in land

Then they laid a trap for me to be trapped
However I understood the way to escape
Now I am escaped and continues my life
Until I get a chance to catch my prey

That too in village where easy prey is available.
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Echo

Hearing the voice of water
The river seems to weep
Hearing the voice of wind
The river gets a soothe

Saying the river to flow as usual

Making the land to flourish

Watching the people and their acts

Hearing the voice of the wind

The child smiled with little ease

Then shouted to hear the echo
The other side of hill returned
Hearing the little child smiles.
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Echo Pond.

Reclamation of an abandoned lake
A great even in the village area
Rejoiced the people in full

Their life long ambition fulfills
Scarcity of water ends here.

The echo pond a good water source
Unknown men dug the pond

In reddish hard rock dug the pond
Crude appliances used for digging
Enough water in such deepness

A happy event it may be for the time.

Years passed and own wells dug
People forgot their heritage source
The good old pond they forgot at all
Rejected waste filled the pond

A drought like situation came there
When the people thought about the pond
Opined in unison to ameliorate it
Voluntary labor preferred by all.

The village people the innocent minds
Took the task in a great unison
The echo pond is now in earlier glory

The people and cattle perfectly happy.
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Education

The development that took tens of years to change
The village and nearby places to prosper

There came an school of difference a Technical one
Where trades of different varieties taught there

The age old practice of the village and parents

They hesitated to send the children, opting old pattern
Regular schools they opted but opportunities limited
Jobs to them got very small in numbers those times

The poor ones sent their children taking the risk

They got skilled employment in different public sectors
Got good wages, salaries and village kitchens burnt
Good clothes, eatables, and opportunities to new ones

Slowly things changed and educational avenues transformed
New visions, New facilities opted by all

Higher studies, institutions on professional courses

Both private and public ones the pupils enjoys now.

Education for empowerment of human being a turning point
Both male and female must get the opportunities
The things are getting such speed of development

Thanks to the authorities and visionaries of the future.
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Education Period

It was a broken slate

Where the learning started by him

It was a difficult journey

Where the travel in gravelly pathways

The school was far away

Amenities were limited

Punishment were hard

The teachers tried their best to teach

The period of learning was same

No intervals, or leisure time jokes

The walked straight to the life

The continuing education missing

Now things have changed

School, to High schools, then to higher secondary
Then to higher study, still journey far away
The education is a continuing process

The life here is for knowledge

Which the world likes much.
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Ekalavya An Epic Story Of India

Epic stories always for moral strength
Greatest stories they give us interest

The Story of such a legend character
Ekalavya the perfect student of archery

Not to gone for direct study of archery

But his ambition and motivation always great.

Ekalavya the great master of archery
Studied the use of arrows in most accuracy
Even sound of en