
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sharon Swathi Gaddala
- poems -

 
 
 
 

Publication Date:
2020

 
 

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sharon Swathi Gaddala()
 
Becoming a BETTER person than yesterday! .......
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A Kid I Knew. Now Handsome Grew
 
A kid I knew, now handsome grew,
That style and twinkle smile,
My heart ran miles and miles,
 
How on earth did I ever know, it was a complete head blow,
Someday you would be mine and I am thine,
 
You chasing me is still an illusion,
I am not yet over that crazy confusion,
 
We are grown up now, it feels like yesterday,
Every day is just a U-DAY,
 
Life is complete with you, nothing to undo,
I wonder how I deserved so much love, from my very own dove,
 
Growing old with you was only a wish,
LORD up above turned this, distinguish,
 
A blessing indeed, to see you grow old with me,
Hand in hand, together we always be,
 
You are a miracle of my life, your blushing wife,
10 years gone, more coming on,
 
You, is all I need, today and morrow,
In pain or sorrow,
 
 
A kid I knew, now handsome grew! !
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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Can`t Help Falling In Love With You..
 
I don't believe in soulmate, no one is perfect,
love a person, with all their imperfection,
 
Love them the way they are, with no bar, they will never go far,
I believe in love, being in love, be loved and to love,
 
If feelings are true and honest, express and don't be dishonest,
be the real you, not the fancy blue,
 
The actions, are just distractions,
Silence speaks a million words, all in cute keywords,
 
A spell, I wish to forever dwell,
In journey of love, that curve,
 
Love changes our world, not blurred,
Our living, without any giving,
 
Makes us calm, patient and better,
Not run helter-skelter, needing a sweater,
 
Will set your heart on fire,
hell of passion and red hot desire,
 
Nights change to day, day to another night,
It will make you forget time, worth every dime,
 
Life becomes so full of joy,
when you spend time with all cuddly coy,
Hugs like teddy toy, oh boyyyyy!
 
Soul to soul connection, in addition,
no dissection no complication,
 
No, breaking this bond, even in abscond,
I believe, I believe, every memory I will retrieve,
 
Can`t help falling in love with you! !
No bidding Adieu.
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Go Let Go..
 
I let you go so you could be you,
I knew what I saw was true,
Whats in holding on to you,
I decided and withdrew,
Between your shadow and soul,
All the love I must behold,
 
I asked my whole,
was that a role?
how, How could you forget the scent,
Mine on you tilt and bent,
hard to console,
my sobbing soul,
 
Then told a friend,
It was your trend,
My precious time I spent,
This game be put to an end,
Words came along and this I penned! !
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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I Am That She
 
I know I am great in some way, I am that SHE,
I know I have my own way, I am that SHE,
I dared to dream and pursued them, I am that SHE,
I am unflinching and audacious, I am that SHE,
 
I was a naive girl, now a bold woman, I am that SHE,
I am a brave daughter, a lovely sister, I am that SHE,
I am a loving wife, an incredible mother, I am that SHE,
I dreamt and my dreams did come true, I am that SHE,
 
I take care of my home sweet home, I am that SHE,
I take care of my loved ones, I am that SHE,
I have goals and a splendid career, I am that SHE,
I etched my identity in misogynist world, I am that SHE,
 
You knock me down, I will be up again, I am that SHE,
You will be terrified to knock me down again, I am that SHE,
You will look at me and say, I want to be SHE, I am that SHE,
 
 
Take my power, become that SHE,
 
Pass it on to the next SHE, then to another SHE, Make the SHE power viral, be
that SHE,
 
Kudos to SHE power!
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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If You Love Me, Don`t Cut My Wings!
 
If you love me, don`t cut my wings,
 
I love with all my heart
I love with all my soul
I love with all I should
I love with all I could
 
You shattered my soul indeed
I was broke and left to bleed
Time and again, to prove I love
Why should I always wear this glove
 
Not an inspection to pass
I gave my word till the last
If you think I will not
You are free to go and scout
 
Don't cut my wings
I said this to all kings
It hurts like hell inside
how silently I cried
 
Love is forever ain't it
I thought all this rest and sit
I will quietly endure
I know someday it will cure
 
 
If you truly love me
Don't dagger my soul
I want to fly
Touch every possible high
I will adjust your tie
No it is not a white lie
 
 
If you love me
Don't cut my wings
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Kiss Was In The Air!
 
That day was exhilarating,
My heart was already drenching,
 
Split Second I saw, in awe,
Gathered my courage to jaw,
 
Time was good to be true,
No thought to subdue,
 
A Kiss, full of bliss,
was hard to miss,
 
Loved Lipstick smear on your lips,
and then more and more round trips,
 
Every moment I spent was precious,
No No not pretentious,
 
I will always stand by you,
No matter what you put me through,
 
You just have to look around,
Love, I will be right next to you,
 
A piece of my heart is dedicated on you,
Tree of my life will have a branch named you,
 
How time flew, had no clue,
Let it be the thing, in a real may,
Like 50 shades, that way,
 
Don't ask me why, I am a li'l shy,
A Big naughty smile, just for a while..
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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Love In Your Eyes! !
 
Captivating eyes, those eyes,
I gazed at them, heard sound of drum,
The day I was right in front, like some hunt?
A look, deep inside, left me numb,
 
I tried, I tried to know,
but I failed and decided to go slow,
 
Glitter in your eyes for sure,
is lot more than any words could ever cure,
 
Why do you change so often?
Indecisive and then soften,
 
I see they have oodles of love and care,
Why should it not show up with flare?
 
Don't put my mind at work I warn,
You will wish to be reborn,
 
I may end up writing a rhyme,
ready to climb?
 
I will not judge you for who you are,
what you did, when you were a kid,
how you will live,
how much you have to give,
 
It's your life and you have choices to make, Choices to bake,
Isn't it all about choices at stake and in the end, eating a
 
BIG chocolate cake?
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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My Life My Choice! !
 
Life is all about the choices we make,
 
Good or bad, no one to decide or gape,
 
Choices were yours and should stay so,
 
Wild or mild, should just flow,
 
YOU should define Y O U,
 
Who YOU are, what YOU want, what YOU would like to be,
 
Remember it's your journey, obviously your tourney,
 
Match well played, is the bang on trade,
 
As days fly, no time will buy,
 
Make it worthwhile, Go kill it with a smile!
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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Smoke To Safe! !
 
What a peaceful doze was it,
Tied to bit,
 
Who knew we would wake up to fire and smoke?
Dreadful shout, our lungs out, of the choke,
 
Why no one came to our rescue we cried,
We cried and cried and cried,
 
There were so many doors right next to us,
Why all denied help, we fuss,
 
full of smoke, Oh terrible smoke,
Preparing our poison oak,
 
I would not leave my loved ones to die,
I decided not to say goodbye,
 
I could feel my love so close,
Right there we froze,
 
Trying every bit he knows,
Fresh air was only thing we craved,
For us to be saved,
 
Our cries grew louder and louder,
More than the Baga beach sand powder,
LORD was our only hope,
To rush and be safe and later cope,
To be alive and scope,
 
When I prayed out to you O LORD,
You sent Gabriel from up above, as reward,
 
We heard people banging door, to save us,
Quantum of happiness arrived,
Though breathing deprived,
 
Our lives concuss, bang it was a powerful knock,
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The one to applaud and lock,
Over the frantic shock,
 
Thank you LORD for your awesomeness,
Without which we were in a mess,
 
When we were out of the smoky room,
rebirth from mother's womb,
 
We smelled like fume, not our perfumes,
Praise be to the most holy,
We were going to be okay slowly, slowly,
 
We knelt and prayed to give thanks,
To the Lord at most high ranks,
 
We were alive, only to thrive,
Life for sure completely changed,
Will ensure future be well arranged,
 
Live every moment of who you are,
Be your own czar,
 
Life will never happen to you again,
So break all the chains,
 
And comprehend, when they say no pain no gain,
Each moment celebrate life, with no strife,
 
Be a better person and grow for there is never a TOMORROW.
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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Wanted To, Wanted You
 
Almost a decade gone, many to be born,
 
My world upside down, aloft with a heavy head crown,
Wanted every inch of your skin, from toe to above your chin,
 
Wanted to wrap myself around your arms, till some alarms,
Wanted to embrace, leaving no space,
 
Wanted to sit next to you and feel something new,
Wanted to just talk, over a long walk,
 
Wanted to preset and watch sunset,
Wanted to hold your hand, until the wedding band,
 
Wanted to laugh, like I had no brain,
Wanted to cry, for every bye, don`t know why,
 
Wanted to hug you tight, all day and night,
Wanted to say don't leave, but I had to believe,
 
Wanted to be with you, for good purview,
Wanted to spend my life with you, how time flew,
 
Wanted you, all of you, every little of you,
 
Almost a decade gone, more to be born,
 
I realize every moment how much I wanted you, just you!
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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Was Your Heartbeat
 
A sound I heard that midnight
Everything was dead quite
Your eyes shinning so bright
A garden of delight
I clung to be polite
Memories back as flashlight
Counting was the highlight
 
One Two by the time sheet
Mystery of Red heat
Union of souls retreat
Silent trumpet on the Street
In history as Concrete
Etched and forever Sweet
 
Head resting on your chest
Magically and divinely pressed
to my own, witty and belonged nest
My world looked just the best
 
Of all this well complete
My nerves took the backseat
profound and preciously neat,
Ineffably was your HEART BEAT!
 
A sound I heard that midnight...
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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When I Was A Little Girl! !
 
I was a little girl
I knew my perfect world
Growing up to be a fearless woman
ready to take on any demon
 
I never planned to be this way
Whatever happened made me sway
I am the Phenix you know
Who will rise from her ashes and grow
 
You better eat something strong
You will need strength to go along
I will be ready again to count
You will need lot to your account
 
Your power will never equal mine
Coz, earth holds me in her spine
Tell everyone I am fine
The light inside me will dazzle and shine
 
I was a little girl,
I knew my perfect world
 
Sharon Swathi Gaddala
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