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Narender Singh Bansal(13-08-1979)
 
I DON'T WANT TO BE GREAT BUT I HAVE THE MATERIAL FOR IT AND I CAN'T
HELP IT.
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A Free Bird
 
I play loud music
to listen to my soul
 
I seek approval in others
for my actions
 
I seek support from others
for what I need to be
 
One day i got a insight
 
I don't need
approval or support
to be what i am
 
I don't need a praise
to fly or feel myself
 
I have the wings
to be what i am
A Free Bird.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Am I Human
 
When I see
someone in need
I want to help
but I never do it
 
When I see
someone hungry
I want to feed
but I never do it
 
When I see
someone houseless
I want to give shelter
but I never do it
 
When I see
something wrong
I want to correct it
but I never do it
 
When I see war
I want to bring peace
but i never do it
 
When i see poverty
I want to share
but i never do it
 
When i see a boundary
I want to remove it
but i never do it
 
When I err
I want to correct it
but i never do it
 
I feel so much
I want to do so much
But i never do it
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Am I human or I feel it.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Beyond The Might
 
Who will
stand for you?
If not you.
 
Who will
fight for you?
If not you.
 
The fight
might be
Beyond your might
 
Stand and fight
with light
Beyond the might
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Break The Chains
 
I want to
break the chains
to be free
to feel the soul
 
I want to
apprise myself
of capabilities
unknown to me
 
The chains
have started
falling apart
as I am
outgrowing the pain
to be beyond sane
 
I want to
raise the bar
at my will
beyond the chains
that hold me
 
I am ready
to explore
The worlds
within the world
unknown to me.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Cold Even In Global Warming
 
Alone even in crowd
Dry even in rain
Slower even when faster
Far even when near
Unrelated even when related
Poor even when empowered
Backward even when advanced
Failure even in success
This is 21st century
Cold even in global warming.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Dot In The Sphere
 
When I goes with me
how can i feel
 
When I judge
how can i know
 
When every thing moves
how can i be still
 
When I am miser
how can i see the unlimited
 
When I will stop comparing
 
then only i will know
that i am just a
dot in the sphere of humanity
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Dream Will Be A Reality
 
The Dream can be a reality
Just go for it
When you know
Where you want to go
you will surely
find the way
You may stumble
on the way
But the fumble
makes the journey
worth the cause.
When you have started
the journey of life
You will surely
find the dream
and the dream
will be a reality.
Just go for it.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Failure
 
Failure may
outnumber success
Failure may
cause pain
but nothing
goes in vain
Failure are there
to make you strong
Failure gives wisdom
Failure gives experience
Failure keeps you in touch
with reality
Cowards don't fail
It's for the brave
who leave the shore
to sail into unknown
Failure is a stop
in the journey of life
don't stop at the bend
Todays failure would be
tommorows bigger success
Failures is the craddle
in which success rocks.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Final Farewell
 
Cry of pain
was from
world of sorrows
 
The son wanted
to hug him
see him.
 
The wife wanted
to keep him
 
Still final goodbye
had to be done
 
The body was heavy
as the
soul has left.
 
The body had to be lighted
as the
soul has left.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Free
 
We can be in jail
even when in open
When your gain
is my loss
and  your growth
reduces me
I might be in open
but i am not free
when expectation
will go away
and I don't try
to please
but make your soul dance
Then only will I be free
to know the difference
between what i do and
what i want to do
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Hit For A Hit
 
Hit for a Hit
never solves a thing
Hit for a Hit
creates bigger things
Hit for hit
has resulted in wars
Hit for hit
gives pain and agony
so when you get a hit
don't hit back
Say from bottom
of your Heart
God Bless you.
This will relieve you
from the hit cycle.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Can See You
 
I can see you
before i see me
You might have come
eariler or later than me
You might be
rich or poor
higher or lower
But that does not make
you different from me
I breath the
same air as you
I stand on
same land as you
Laws of nature
are same for you and me
I can see you
before me
to be we.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Don'T Fight
 
I don't fight
doesn't mean
i don't have the might
I don't fight
doesn't mean i am not right
I don't fight
to save the future of the bright
who have not seen the light
You might be big or small
I am not afraid or bully
I don't fight
because i am from the land of buddha
But if you insist on a fight
I know that karma is my dharma.
I don't fight
doesn't mean i don't know how to fight.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Know
 
I am breathing
but i don't know whether i am alive
I am seeing
but i don't know whether i experience
I am eating
but i don't know whether i taste
I am staying in a building
but i don't know whether its a house
I am earning
but i don't know whether i am working
I am crying
but i don't know whether i am feeling
I am writing
but i don't know whether i am expressing
I am dreaming
but i don't know whether i am trying
I don't know myself
but i am exploring myself.
I am on a flight
but i don't know where the flight is going.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Miss The Road
 
I miss the road to school
I miss the innocence
I left somewhere on the road to school
I want my innocence back
but the road to work
never crosses the road to school
I miss the sweet home
I miss the peace
I left somehwhere in my sweet home
I want my peace back
but the growth has changed
the place i used to know as my sweet home
This makes me sad
but i know that innocence and peace
were not because of the outer world
They are within us
only the road to the
inner home is to be found.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Want To Fly
 
I wanted to fly
I thought that I would reach the sky
But They made me cry
they made me feel that the sky is too high
But I still want to fly
I know one day I will touch the sky
because the sky might be high
but I know how to fly
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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I Won't Die
 
I won't cry
I won't bow down
 
I have courage
Which builds on pain
 
You may try
I won't die.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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It's Good
 
It's good to be
out of control
when the heart beats faster
It's good to be in a fight
when love is flowing
It's good to be silly
when she is in front of you
It's good to be
after her
when the heart beacons
It's good to tell everyone
but fumble with words
when she is in front of you
It's good to be in love
when the heart
is in charge of mind
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Life
 
Life is not about
attaining heights
it is about
knowing the depths
Life is not about
winning or loosing
Its about living
Life is not pain
its about healing
Life is not being best
its being not at rest
Life is not riches
its about reaches and sharing
Life is not
jealousy and hatred
its love and compassion
Life is not animosity
its forgiveness and brotherhood
Life is not a border
its being one in diversity
Life is a drop
with the power of ocean
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Maintain The Link
 
Maintain the link
You may go from
one stage to other
From childhood to adulthood
carry the innocence
From adulthood to oldage
carry the vibrance
As you maintain the link
you stay connected to
the divine source
from where you came
The link will keep you
connected to the
powerhouse inside you to
achieve the unbelievable
create the unthinkable
Maintain the link
to realise that
your limit has no limit
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Megamind(15.6.2015)
 
The mind is a pond
 
When at peace
We can see deep down
 
Thoughts penned in a
Far away land
By a free mind
 
Connected the dots
To force me think
Is this mind
Part of a
megamind
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Might Of The Night
 
Darkness dissolved
into the light
to bring forth
the far away light
 
Darker it became
more came up
the far away lights
 
To show me
i am not
the only one
having the light
 
Darkness threw
the light that
I don't have
the sight
to see the
might of the night.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Mirror
 
Mirror Mirror
who is
the greatest
of all
 
The mirror
showed me
 
Don't look
in
The mirror
 
Look in
the Eyes
Thy and theirs
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Moment
 
I want this
I want that
I will be this
I will be that
Dyings for years
to live a moment
When will I
give this
give that
When will I
live for years
and die for a moment.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Nation Within Nation
 
Religion binds people
bind creates a bound
bound creates boundaries
boundaries create distance
distance creates alienation
Alienation creates
Nation within Nation
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Never Finish Us
 
Everyday there is a war
A fight within peace
Ignorance within awareness
Reality within dream
Fear within courage
Insanity within sanity
Angel within  deamon
Friend within foe
Love within hate
Tear within laughter
We may loose today
but that makes us stronger
for tommorow.
The light is too strong
to be witheld by darkness
Life may test us
Life may punish us
but it can never finish us.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Nothing Is Mine
 
When nothing is mine
fear of loss is gone
When past or future rest
present is awakened
When how is right
end doesn't matter
When hearts are conquered
heights doesn't matter
When you stop judging
then only you will know
That the real human spirit
can not be owned by someone
nor can it be conquered
It can only be released
When nothing is mine
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Real Heroes
 
Living
hidden somewhere
 
Dedicating
the self
 
Never
to be known
 
Know them
As they are
Your Real Heroes
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Respect
 
I wont bow
even when afraid
 
I will fight
when required
 
Victory is not
the desire
 
Its thy respect
I Seek
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Sacrifice
 
Sacrifice was done
as per procedure
 
Aspiration was murdered
to further
The Aspiration
 
Myths have been
Created
to hide the fact
 
Justice was denied
to create
Impression
 
Sacrifice was done
as per procedure
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Seeking Recognistion
 
Seeking recognistion
without knowing the self
cheating the self
to please the world
nurturing devil
within angel
dying every moment
to live
Seeking recognistion
without knowing the self
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Sitting Beside The Rivulet
 
light was dancing
with the waves
at the music of nature
 
water was running
past the rocks
whispering something
 
sound of water
made me feel
the heartbeat within
 
Behind the mist
mobile tower
was spying on me
to ring a bell
 
I wanted to enjoy more
but the marriage drum
from the village
was calling and reminding
me of the world
beside the rivulet
 
Sitting beside the rivulet
the silence talked
and made me realise
 
The sound of the coin
was more precious than
the coin i dropped
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Soul
 
Soul expresses through silence
talks through eyes and
sees through ears
Soul cries for pain of others
Soul dances to the music of love
Soul rises through failures
Soul creats masterpieces
to be felt by the soul
Soul can see the whole
but the whole is not for the soul
The body is too small
to hold the soul
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Start The Fight
 
Who will
fight for you
No one but you
Why will someone
fight for you
When you yourselves
don't fight
 
Start the fight
for a future bright
Fight with all the might
for a future bright
 
As the candle
has to be lit
to have the light
Start the fight
to claim your right
 
Target might be
out of sight
Start the journey
to bring
The target
in sight
 
Start the fight
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Step At A Time
 
Take a step at a time.
Seeing far off
all the time
We stop taking
the necessary
Step at a time.
 
Remember it
The place
We are standing today
has been achieved
By step at a time
 
Know it
The place
We desire to reach tomorrow
Will be achieved
By a step at a time
 
Time ticks
in seconds
To create centuries.
take a step at a time.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Sun
 
Sun is a star
not far
It lights up
the world
 
Rest of the
world
are the stars
 
Inner self
is the star
not far
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Teacher
 
when i came
to this theatre
to play my role
 
I didn't knew
that you were there
to teach me
every thing
i needed to learn
 
parents gave me birth
you gave me arth(meaning)
 
God created the mind
You sowed the thoughts
 
you are  not
just a teacher
you are the preacher
who reached my soul
to teach me my goal
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The Chance
 
The chance was never mine
Had it been mine
I would have got it
Never Mind
The chance was never mine
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The Knock
 
Knock by you
is too strong
Mind tried to retreat
but the heart is cheating
Flood gates are
about to open
to drown
u and me to be we
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The List
 
The List came today
He read the list
again and again
but the name
never came up
He was not the best
even though some said
He was the deserving
Someone said Hard luck
but was it a lottery
Maybe He forgot to sign
the good book
but his signature lies
on the work done
throughout these years
He is hurt
but he won't rest
Time will heal the wound
scars shall remain
The heart aches
at the thought
Why did they do it?
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The Song
 
I am born new today
world  is not new
mood is new
as the song
has renewed me today
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The Thoughts
 
Ground of reality
Rain of emotion
Rays of Divinity
 
Where will the
Tree of Humanity
Grow
 
Where is the Silence
to plough the mind
 
The seeds
of Future
The Thoughts
are being trampled over
in the dance
of
i and my
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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The World
 
The world is very big
for me to drive
The world is very big
for me to posses
I may fly
I may cry
One day
I will have to say
goodbye
for someone to
fly high and cry
I dont Know why
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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True Potential
 
When the spirit flows
throught the viens
The feet float
over the ground
The heart pumps
love and gratitude
then the fire inside
you will be kindled
to destroy the evil
deep within you
and the door to
reality would open
The limits will cease
and boundaries will vanish
to unleash the true potential.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Unbreakable
 
When I was
broken into pieces
I realized
I am Unbreakable
 
When the tears dried
I transcended from
Realm of emotions
to the
chill of reality
and wore
the coat of determination
 
Win or No Win
 
I realized
I am Invincible
As I am
Unbreakable
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Universe Within World
 
I came with intellect
to judge right from wrong
I came alone
to stay together
I came as a human
to feel the
bond I share
with a fellow human
I came free
to be bound
I came to learn
from the experience
gained through ages
I came enlightened
to learn again
I came without limits
to see universe within world.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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Untouchable
 
Two boys
while returning
from the school
were arguing
 
The higher caste boy
the Touchable
diverted the topic
by a question
to untouchable boy
What is your caste
 
The answer
provided by the mother
of the untouchable boy
that he is a touchable
was a lie
 
Why did the mother lie
what is a untouchable
 
Untouchable
is born to a untouchable
to die as a untouchable
 
Untouchable
is not meant
to dine with
the touchables
 
Untouchable
is not meant
to marry
the touchable
 
Untouchable
pollutes the touchable
in many forms
such as touch
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Untouchable
is lowely being
without a soul
 
Untouchable
is not meant
to excel
 
Untouchable
is born as slave
to die as a slave
 
Some say
times have matured
Untouchability
is a thing of past
 
The truth is
known to all
 
Untouchability
The repression and brutality
which was open earlier
is open some times
is open many times
hidden almost every time
 
The innocent boys
Sorrowful eyes
questions
Why untouchable
is still a untouchable
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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We Have Not Left The Jungle
 
We might have left the jungles
but we have not forgotten them
We might have clipped our nails
but we have not forgtten the claws.
We might have left hunting
but we have not forgotten the Hunt.
The hunt never had rules
and the powerfuls too don't have the rules.
The weak were hunted earlier
and they are being hunted today
So we have just shifted the jungle
We have not left the jungle.
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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When I See You
 
When I see You
I feel blood rushing
When I see you
I feel what I am
When I see you
I know that you are my first love
When I see you
I feel proud
You are not just a peice of cloth
You are my identity
You are my Tricolour
You are my National flag
JAI HIND! ! !
 
Narender Singh Bansal
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