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 The night sky and stars 

THE NIGHT SKY AND STARS 

Look at the night sky with stars twinkling at our sight  

Pretty large and pretty small with lights like blue ,yellow and white having the same bright  

Looks like tiny pieces of stones having pretty bright light  

And some sign of love and some.sign of brilliant light . 

Give the strength someone and feels happy  someone , 

Make feels happy and brilliant light with stars twinkling at our sight . 
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 Dark time in life 

I am alone in the dark sky , nobody is with me to keep me safe There's heavy air bloom with unsafe
sound no body is around me to listen the words .clouds are darker than early before , there's no light
at the city below. 

I haven't see anybody to come for me save me ,from this dark night to the city bright . I am alone in
the dark sky , there's no light at City below my sight . 

This night steal the words to say , happy life which can make us prevent to cry, there's no word to
say sunlight at the sky because these are covered with monster light . There's no light to prevent us
to cry , city walls is covered with haunted sky how can these prevent us to cry. 

I am alone in the dark sky there's no light at the city below my sight. 

The heavy rain called the shore to fly,this side by the end of the night . there's lighting cover all over
the sky ,forcing the clouds collapsed and going down . 

I am flying between the clouds , looking for someone to save me from this haunted time . 

I am alone in night darker than the light of sun ,leaving behind the flash of  daylight. 

Why this darker time come in life ,leaving behind happiness to the saddest sky , leaving people's
feelings and come in late night scaring them and forcing to feeling alone . 

The same thing happens with goals in life making people's stay away from happy time ,forcing them
to go on and not any word why I am alone in this long run . 

I am alone in this night sky leaving people's love and forcing me to sad for while . 

Can someone save me from this dark night,to the city shining bright.
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 Snapdragons (flower)

Those purple stripes are the face of beauty,the whitish colour petal seems to come from heaven.
Those greenish bud looks like queen of flouly. How beautiful design this snapdragons body. 

Looks like queen of garden ,of the plantaginacea  family environment. Many princes join hands to
make it  a heaven like fairy land . 

Look at those colourful petals ,which attract to the little creation .the dragon shape little fairy how
made the garden beauty . 

Those greenish stairs ,transfer nutritious sphere ,which make further growth of those beautiful
dragons buds . 

How beautiful design this snapdragon body ,which make the garden smell lovely .
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 Class time 

Sitting in the corner,i murmured why this day is so much longer 

My friend answer "this is school which can make time fool". 

  

Suddenly my heart thump bigger because teacher enter classroom under 

I hide myself inside the bench so the teacher can't see my face . 

  

My friend ask why are you hiding i reply "homework was just out of understanding". 

He said "complete it now I ask "is teacher not standing before our sight ". 

  

When my teacher come to our bench I stand straight like a statue of Christ. 

He said me to show my work I said"yesterday,I was not fine ". 

  

After a while looking through the window standing outside the class remembering old time  

This time was the main fun in childhood making excuses to rescue from punishment.
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 Month of july

7? ?? ?? ???? ???? 

?? ?? ?? ??? ??? ??? ??, ??? ?? ?? ????. 

  

???? ?? ??? ? ???? ????? ?? ?????.  

?? ?? ??? ????. ??, ??, ??? ?? ?? ????? ?? ????. 

  

?? ?? ???? ? ? ?? ? ???? ?? ??? ????. 

? ??? ??? ?? ??? ??? ??? ?? ?? ????. 

  

???? ?? ?? ?? ???? ?? ??? ?? ?? ?? ???. 

?? ???? ???? ? ??? ???? ????? ?? ?????? 

  

?? ?? ??? ???? ????. ?? ?? ?? ??? ??? ?? ?? ???. 

  

??? 7?! 
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 When will mamma come 

All the words come back to home, to live with family and feed the babies their own. 

It's time for mumma come back to home from the market shining along the road. 

  

The stars are getting ready after the day long , it's time for mumma to come back home . 

  

All the clouds vanished their own ,where they fly or getting higher in the sky. 

It's time for moon to shine in sky, making people stress free and giving a relaxed smile. 

  

Everybody prepare to keep them free from all the job they have in day stream. 

It's time for children go back to home for they can prepare next day working how much and how
long. 

  

I can see all the things beyond me , waiting for mumma to come back to home. 

  

Hours and hours are about to go ,I am sitting alone in my balcony for so long . 

Cold air is hitting over my face , playing with my hairs and giving me a peaceful sleep. 

  

Waiting for mumma in balcony alone ,I get the night dream sitting on sofa for so long. 

  

When will mumma come forget about it , I go to my dream with high mountains and peak, this is
wonderful when I am child  

Hours and hours go without letting me know about it all . 

  

But also in dream I see ,when will mumma come waiting in streets. 
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 The cry of a little child

One thing I wanna to ask you god What was my mistakes thats you give me a horrible life end
game. 

The day when I first open my eye and see a another happiness in sight of my family. 

  

I was a small child in the lap of my lovely mother, it seems like the whole happiness of the world was
at with me and , 

I was crying with a heart full of love and say thanks god for giving me birth . 

  

But that day i didn't know my life is going to a horrible way. 

In being spit of my happiness a little pain was in my heart and I was crying but no one could hear
me , I also think that this is a normal thing of every child . 

But ,that day i didn't know my horrible life end game was began . 

After someday I saw my sister and I think I "ll also one day like her a naughty child with a happy life .

But that day i didn't know that my all happiness is gonna to going away. 

One moment later when a deep pain began in my heart I was crying because i didn't know this is my
last happiest moment in life . 

When everyone was crying all around me i didn't understand why there is a sadness around. 

But ,it change all after a great stuck in my heart when in the the Last moment I saw my mother
crying and holding me tight . 

It was my last sight in the lap of my mother with a happiest and the last moment of my life . 

I don't know what was my guilt that's God punishes me with a horrible life end game. 

This all end with a deep story but at last I still don't know this just was a horrible life end game .
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 There are many to come

  

I have a way that I can go with but after a while,they are the ray just passed by side. 

I can make a pretty dream but after steps,they are just thinking skill. 

  

There are many to come , 

to give way of fearsome. 

  

When can I get it due to i know only to think. When can I make them true cuz, I know only to dream. 

There are many to stand with ,but i have what to live a long while . 

  

Everybody said to make -up just to stay and set -up. 

Everybody said to dream just work and get it in reality. 

But who knows to work for a while, dreaming only but  not make it right . 

  

While thinking a little bit i realise the truth of it . 

There are many to come to give a way of fearsome. 

But still a way left in our  dream ,of our childhood time when looking through the sky and want
tomake it right. 

  

There are many to come ,to give a way of fearsome. 

  

Now's the time to set up, wake up and make it up. 

Cuz,we know there left so many to dream, but there's left a little chance to make it true. 

  

I get the time to think ,making my own way and walk on it . 

There's left a chance in my dream to choose a right stream. 

Flowing through it and wash up my all habits of changing dream . 

 Cuz , I know there are so many to come to give a way of fearsome.
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 Life with friends 

This is high to climb a mountain, but with friends it's just to climb a window 

It is hard to work alone ,but with friends it is to fun for a while . 

  

Life don't move if we go alone ,the empty path which carry me all alone 

This path will also happy when we'll jump with friends doing naughty. 

  

One life to live ,why I not find a friend like you to survive 

All the happiness will fall on ground making it heaven like all around. 

Everything thing will positive insight,keep away negative and scary sound. 

  

Finding friends all around probably,it is the happiest thing one do in life  

Everything will boring if we say only mine but , it'll glory if we share with friends and make a happy
time. 

Everybody need somebody ,it is the truth even we are lonely. 

  

It is hard to live alone ,but with friends it'll happy for so long .?????? 
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 Inner sound

Seeing through the sky and thinking about does it really happen? 

No one sitting beside me with whose I say it it , asking to myself does it really happen? 

Looking at the people what they says some says it's hard to do  

Some says it's easier ,whom I believe on or whom not , 

Asking to itself does it really happen?  

  

A child with a large dream looking over to fulfill it . 

A large one or a small one . 

Asking to itself does it really happen?
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 Conspiracy 

Not even a ray I had seen .since decades  when I was moving Swift on the ground to find a way , so
I could find chance to make my ambition true . 

Was i wrong busy in thinking that , a path on which I can ride a slide . 

But this has said to find something lose some thing big , I also realise it after decide  to do good . 

  

Believe call close people's with each other that's was the same with me and my friend's brother. 

At the night when he knock my door without know the truth i invite him inside . 

After sometime he ask me to play  a game of hide and seek. 

I search him in hall because i agree to play  

  

Some noises hit my ear ,I tried to catch him in direction,but i couldn't caught him I get caught. 

By the police at my door , i didn't understand what is it ? Until he handcuff and take me with him . 

I was shocked to know this ,this was a conspiracy with me . 

  

Now ,thinking this in my room  

Am i alone in this black prison filling with darkness all over . 

Crashing sound with the walls ,creating a strangest sound I ever heard. 

Making the room air tight ,then no information will leak in and out. 

Me and my emotions hiding over devotion to the god for a new hope to arise . 

No more person I want to believe after this conspiracy due to my good discipline. 
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 Palace of beauty and love (The Taj )

At the entrance huge gate is stand ,for welcome you in a heaven land. 

At th way long colonial trees are stand to give you a bouquet of greenish petals . 

  

What's inside it you will amazed ,when you see in your real dream it's image. 

Like you see it in your book somedays before,or you got a dream of it . 

  

Stand on the bank of yamuna ,this palace is sign of love and beauty. 

What a wonderful palace on earth may be it's twin is in the heaven or it is your dream land . 

  

A beautiful place to visit that give you a true love story. 

Four beautiful minarets stand like  security to protect a queen in centre and add it's beauty . 

  

A beautiful structure your have ever seen remember in your dream and take it's image. 

A part of it is in soil  

A part of it is in sky  

A part of it also beside your eyes   

A beautifull palace you have ever seen. 

  

Look like sister of snow white,in this real life. 

A great dome of love , 

A great place to visit, 

A great architecture style from ancient time ,how beautiful design this marble structure. 

  

Sign of love and beauty, this palace is queen of cuties. 

A big dome like queen's crown , a deep long pillar like her throne. 

  

One of the seven wonders of the world ,this marble structure has her own kingdom. 

This name known to everybody even small children wish to see  luxury. 

Stand bravely on the bank of yamuna,how  design this beautiful mestrious whit Taj. 
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 Truth of life 

Our life is like a moving train which carry all emotion with it , 

when move through high speed all emotions pack their bags for stop it some station far away . 

When it stop working for a while , everything positive, negative start coming from mind . 

When we are moving we feel it,but we go on ignore this. 

  

They try to find a chance ,to stop us going on our path . 

But this need to keep in mind when a river stuck with stone it forms a rapid and go on . 

That's same when we stop ,we can controll our  emotions,ignore it and jump over. 

  

Everybody has different route ,but to trade we all need to move. 

When a bird finds a stuck on it path ,it fly more high and pass it without going down. 

But sometimes we go down ,like  a eagle through it way ,but this also involve a reason . 

He catches it prey and we can find our ambition. 

When he get it he can fly more high like a person find it energy divine . 

  

Everything happens for a reason , don't we need to upset when we got a division. 

We can add it to our path and can achieve even higher position. 

  

For this we need to try our best so , we can move ahead in every test .
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 A strange law 

It is our dish when it tasty everybody take a lot of bit . 

It is our beauty when it glow everybody move around, but   

When it hide for sometime, no one ask why don't you try once more and find more glorious skin . 

  

When she says me do more hard , 

it was time when I was out of dark . 

When she told me don't do again , it was time when she find one more  

drop of rain . 

  

Like here , there so many drops fall everytime ,when it rain on the ground. 

People can catch one and two  they can make more precious stone , 

out of those two . 

But when a more strain come ,  

why they forget they have one more for so long ?? 

  

Who feels pain of that hail  when they throw it out beside the drain . 

But the hail find it's glow , when rain wash dust over it face . 

Feel free from any scare , who wash it now from dusky sphere . 

Everyone finds his /her glow when they feel alone due to people's vote . 

  

She once says me to look forward bring my old memories back and  

bind a strong waving flag . 

She now tell me to have patience,but  for what I didn't understand. 

She tell me to wait for someone to go ahead. 

  

What a joke people tell us ??  

When we win they agree with and 

when we lost they say to never do again this competitive. 

  

It happens with everyone when they smell well flies move around, 

When they fall on ground people wash away . 

  

Why this law made by us ??  
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Is it necessary for everyone to move ahead , after facing a difficulty so strange .
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 Real life animation 

When a non life story loves us, we  find find a real life ,but  

Why it happens,what was our mistake?? 

Only the people find us deep mind case. 

  

  

We know it was imagination, 

We know it was animation but, 

We know it's true somewhere in the sky blue. 

We know it was a story, 

We know it was glory ,but  

We know it's true somewhere in the dream hiting with scorching truth. 

  

Just a emotion finding people's devotion, 

Just a feeling, finding people's real life deep story hearing. 

  

But only the peoples find us deep mind case cuz, we were only watching heart touching story case. 

  

Why it happens,what was our mistake??  

Due peoples were finding us a deep mind case. 

  

  

A little boy with a broken heart,  finds a friend who can bind his dramas . 

With little magics plays at crafts ,  

Makes him happy for all over time . 

  

A robot who comes from unknown time ,but the boy called it future, right !  

The colour were unknown but the friendship bind it with blue and white. 

Trust me always keep me with you , the heart bind it with a word which was true . 

  

We know whose name was Doremon ,but we called it Nobita's friend robot . 

It was just making us more attract  to the animation which was heart crack . 
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But the peoples find us a deep mind case  

Why it happens, what was our mistake?? 

  

We only gives our childhood put always sprout , to a story that was animated,but true.

Page 21/106



Anthology of sonal monhyung

 Solitary 

When we are alone in crowd  

That time we feel so harsh . 

It is not only a person thought 

That make great in his /her work , right ! 

  

Everyday new challenges come  

In our way , to keep away eye sight . 

When our mind find nothing worst , 

That time everything has a advice for us . 

  

When the sky black in colour ,there tiny 

 stars twinkles for those working hours. 

When nobody is around us to talk anymore, 

That time our feelings come out rolling from eyes . 

  

Find time so Harsh sometime or  

It can be happier than anyone in life . 

There is something which make us feel happy, 

When there is nobody to gave a fake sake  

  

It is not only a person thought , 

that makes  great in his /her work , right! 
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 Shadow

In the night when I wake -up 

Turn on the light that was close - up . 

Slightly move on the floor  

I feel a strange body stand behind me . 

  

So many ideas start rolling in my mind  

I scared so much at that time. 

Not even courage to look back side , 

What is that ?, By this side . 

  

I start chattering tooth so fast , 

Shivering with a unknown fear that time . 

Try to move my feet outwards to door , 

With a little courage inside me. 

  

It seems , it also start chase me  

Where I move , it move with me . 

I run so fast like , 

When someone win a marathon race. 

  

Come rolling down through stairs , 

In mom room scaring with that fear . 

Jump over the bed , beside my mom  

Hold her tight with my little hand . 

  

She get -up when i rushes , 

By her side with my chatter tooth . 

I told her , a ghost is behind me . 

I am not making excuse so I can sleep with you . 

  

I show her , but it was disappeared  

In the light towards the stairs . 

She calms me down and hug tight , 
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Relaxes me and tell a fact . 

  

I came to know it was me , 

When I make shadow covering light beyond me . 

What a funny thing I did !? 

With my own shadow to make him a ghost. 
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 One life

             We have only one life .          

      What we will in it ?, to feel proud !  

  A beautifull journey beyond our reach, 

          Start and end in this one life . 

  

              We have only one life. 

     How we will in it ?, to live our life ! 

        A disciplinary way to enjoy it, 

With everyone to make happy and smile .  

  

              We have only one life. 

    What we will make in it ?, to make our sign ! 

  For the people so they can remember us ,  

  For our did that we did in this one life. 

  

      

        I have you to listen my story , 

       You have me to tell your story.  

What we'll tell that happened with us , 

           What we did in every step?  

                   In this one life . 
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 Dreams

Dreams is important for every living being . 

To live his life for what ?, It is a dream . 

Not only you and me , animals with four feet also have a dream . 

  

Dreams make one's life purpose. 

Fill it with beautiful colours and happiness. 

Dreams make one's life style , 

How to live to fulfill it  ?  

  

Dreams have ower and strength! , 

To make even a weak man to be strongest . 

Dreams are everything for one life . 

It's not easy to get a dream , but 

Work work until you find your dream . 

  

 With a good dream a person change,  

With a person a community and a country. 

When you get your dream it's seems like ,  

Everybody in this world have a dream , and lastly this world  ,  

Change with a dream . 
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 Inner sound - ll (  A broken heart )

In the house when nobody around  

I took my gesture to what is rolling in my mind . 

When everybody left me alone , 

With a broken soul demanding for not to be cruel . 

When nobody listen my words , 

I ask my soul should we live alone in our world ?  

  

  

Is any happiness left in my life ?  

To come after sometime. 

Is any feeling of love still in my heart ?  

When people close to us leave in a world , 

Where we unknown even with our soul ! 

  

  

When a single place is everything for me  , 

Is any place other than this , waiting for me ?  

When nobody hear my sound , 

Left me alone in this depressed house . 

I ask my soul should we live alone in our world ?  

  

  

Sometime rain not reflect my sound , 

When I cry with a broken voice . 

Happiness is a word only for sometime  

When I know I am only a crying device . 

Is anything left with me , 

To ask how are you ? ,at this time !  

When nobody arrives my door  

Not a sound of knocking it . 

With a heavy heart , 

I ask my soul should we live alone in our world ?  
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A sad face reflect in the mirror , 

What I found ?, My own reflection. 

Is any memory left with me ?,  

To be remind and take a sigh of relief!  

When nobody around me to hold my hand ,  

Give a shoulder to stand . 

Only a lonesome sound come to me , 

What can I do at this time ?  

  

  

With the passage of time , 

There a voice awake deep inside mine . 

Noone care  for me , 

Then why i cry who is not for me ?  

My own reflection in the mirror , 

Hold my hand and give something to rely . 

  

  

There's nothing outside in the world , 

With fake peoples stay with us . 

There will happiness waiting for me ,  

If I'll hold my hand and give me own advice. 

There is some sound with my soul ! 

To be rely on no one around . 

There is a path only for me , 

With my own soul standing with me . 

No one with a fake advice, 

So i don't never again be a crying device. 

  

  

At last , i take this decision!  

Yes , I can live alone in my own world , 

Without any fear . 
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 Old books of previous standard 

Who demands old books of previous standard,other than me !  

Who remember old books of previous standard,other than me !  

  

Year by year my books change , 

Year by year my toys change , 

Year by year my copies and pens change . 

With a new year I change . 

But , a thing i don't like ,why every year my previous standard books change ?  

  

A new year with a more pages book !  

Other than different of my previous year likes . 

Why every year these change ? , 

With my old stories and poems ! 

But , who demand old books of previous standard ?,other than me !  

  

When I got time ,away from this std. book , 

There is another happiness in reading  

Previous standard book . 

I remember a ghost but a thief , 

In my English story . 

I remember Virat Kohli and a anaconda fact 

In my Gk book . 

I remember all those characters 

Of my previous standard book . 

  

When a fact  about the univers , I got ! 

I spend all the night looking at the sky . 

When a science fact I got to know!  

I spend all time plucking leaves and finding, I am a experimental being . 

Whenever a fact about anything, I got ! 

I spend time of wondering,I am the the smartest of all living beings. 

  

With the passage of time , every body forget  their old books . 
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Who demand those old books of previous standard, other than me! 

Who remember those old books of previous standard,other than me !  
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 Tears need a way 

Tears need a way , for coming out of the gate . 

That is locked by the traffic ,so it delay . 

No, people says no don't again ! 

Why this is happening once again? 

Emotions is locked , by a big rock  

It need a way to lock people's voice but , it is late . 

  

No , once again I don't need to stay  

Beside my old story , because it is happening once again . 

So many words lock in my mind , 

How I find a way to delete it again ? 

Why this is happening once again ? , 

No , people says no don't again ! 

  

I try to find a voice , 

That is hidden deep inside in mine . 

How to keep my memories back ?  

In my old stories, that is hidden this much !  

Tears need a way , for coming out of the gate . 

That is locked by the traffic, so it delay . 
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 You are you ! 

You are what ?, Only you !  

Who can understand you you well ?, Other than you ! 

  

People says what , don't listen this . 

Believe in you , focus on you . 

You will realise,who are you ?  

People break you , don't take the advice. 

Listen your words that is inside you . 

They will derives you ,when you  

 will different from other than them . 

  

You can understand,what can you do ? 

You can get what you want to do. 

When you will realise, 

You are what ?, Only you !  

Who can understand you well ? , 

Other than you !  

  

People try to change you , 

Don't give up what you like to be . 

They try to steal your emotions, 

When you will not keep your devotion only in you . 

People will worship you ,  

When you'll deserve what you try to do . 

  

Remember this , when you are not you  

No one can understand you well , 

No one can do your work ,as you do ! 

Remind yourself,who are you ?  

Who can get you well ?,other than you ! 

You will remember,who are you ?  

  

You are what ?,only you ! 
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Who can deserve you well?other than you !  

This happen when you will realise, 

Believe in you because you are what ?,  

Only you ! 
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 Pleasant weather 

                         pleasant weather  

weather is just pleasant before me. 

Makes all around like a dream. 

Air is keep blowing my hairs , 

From one side to another. 

  

This cold air makes a surround , 

Like I'm swimming in a moraine. 

It keep blowing over my face , 

Like I'm swimming in a ocean trench. 

  

This fresh wind bite my face; 

Like a cold icecream in a summer day. 

All this weather is just pleasant before me. 

Gives a surround like a dream . 

  

I wish I could be a bird ! 

So i 'ld enjoy with clouds , so high !  

I wish I could be a drain !  

So all water collect in me from rain . 

  

I hope someday to be a flower ! , 

So when rain touches me i open my petals. 

I hope someday to be a leaf !, 

So when wind blow , I flew with him. 

  

This rainy season gives me thought , 

Of all those things with me in the night. 

Weather is just pleasant before me . 

Makes all around like a dream . 

  

All positive makes a shine mirror ; 

To reflect back negativity back in days back 
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A weather that comes after warm sunshine 

Reflect it back with tiny drops of rain. 

  

All the happiness come back in life ; 

Even someone has a bad time. 

This weather is just now before me , 

which make all around like a dream. 
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 Night 

                            Night  ? 

  

Nothing reliable than sit on the top ; 

Of the house or balcony side . 

Counting those tiny twinkle stars , 

In the light of moon up of clouds. 

After counting hundred and half ; 

Sleep on the terrace looking at stars . 

A calm and a peaceful night , 

Is  a time of relax and fresh mind . 

  

With  blowing  sound of soft wind , 

And fire bees around trees ;  

But , with bark of street dogs : 

In the street or along the road . 

Make all these things like in a dream , 

A haunted one or one in a fairyland . 

A calm and a peaceful night , 

Is a time for relax and fresh mind . 

  

After a while , smell of delicious meal ; 

Knock mind for a break time . 

To ideal time for study and research ; 

For everyone on their work . 

Or a time ideal for parties : 

All  these things in one night . 

A calm and a peaceful night , 

Is a time for relax and fresh mind . 

  

A peaceful time for lying , 

On the bed after dying ;  

Of all those jobs in day hours ; 

make people tired and a working tower. 
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Lie on the sofa , free from stress , 

That come with work dress. 

A calm and a peaceful night, 

Relaxes people and give a fresh mind . 
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 One's nation 

When a child call her mother, 

She realise something other:   

I have a mother but who is her birth giver ?  

When my mother is great , but  

She is greater than everyone's mother . 

  

One word that Is greater than this , 

One word that is in every one's heart ;  

What is her nation ? 

One's nation is everything for her people's  

It is like a god mother . 

  

Everyone has love for her nation , 

Like a child for her mother . 

Everyone has feeling for her nation's people 

Like a member of a big  family . 

It is a nation full of people's and families. 

  

Beside colour of skin or shape of body , 

Everybody respect each other  within a country. 

May be same language but different dialect 

With a country and it's people lyric . 

But, love is always great for one's nation and it's peoples .  
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 High rise buildings 

All the way humans change the surround, 

From  mud house to high rise building around. 

They change the way they live , 

From a nomad to a buisness deal. 

  

Years to years, centuries and millionaire  

The way change from fear to dare. 

From a house made of bamboo and grass, 

To a building made of shining glass. 

  

All years back, when they made a hut ; 

Wondering to the nature and it's high rise. 

A small  hut on bank of a river , 

That could keep safe from animals and weather 

  

Years after year and centuries ; 

Human change the way they live in . 

All back when nature was high , 

For all the creatures that live on land. 

  

With the passage of time, want to make a high rise, 

Grow in humans for the first time. 

That could done with the nature  

A little want and a wonder. 

  

All back then a start and fail began 

 with a villa and tower high as flying plane. 

Then start comparison among each other 

With construction and marvel  structure. 

  

As a result, these high rise buildings.    

 Build our surrounding and it's industries. 

 No matter if there is desert or a sea Beach 
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 They stand gracefully like a part of machine. 

  

With great example of engineering,  

Or identification of Ambani . 

So many types like a ship on top of three buildings  

or a seven star hotel in a country. 

  

If It is world tallest PETRONAS tower , 

Or the highest Burj Khalifa; 

All these change the way of living  

Of humans  in these high rise buildings. 
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 Things you should always remember about life

Life is a long run . 

Life is a battle field. 

Life needs discipline. 

Life means focus on you. 

Life means your mirror of works. 

Life is only one when you are alive. 

Life is a ocean of highs and lows . 

Life is a way to obtain your dreams. 

Life is a car between birth and death. 

Life is a test of your patience and calmness. 

Life is a tree , carry fruits of happiness  and sadness. 

Life is a continuous cycle of a plane take off, land and crash . 

Life will never stop or end until you force it to stop or give an end. 

Your life is all about you , your work , your qualities,your step taken and your reflection. 

  

Enjoy your life , take steps towards your dream , go on , make your own life style and love yourself. 
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 Lost friendship 

This friendship...... 

when first I see you all , 

Before me , beyond that time . 

When you first speak to me 

Beside who you were? 

And that time was heaven 

When you hold my hand and call 

me your friend... This moment delight me  

So much inside and even touch my heart. 

  

So many days had passed, 

But, still i remember that day ;  

When first time I sit with you all  

And speak those words , 

May I live with you and make 

Memories together with fun . 

And that time was heaven 

When you all hold my hand ,and  

Stay with me as friends. 

  

Days and days we spend together, 

Even it was a summer holiday . 

That time I start my life  

With my lovely friends. 

Together all the days whether it was grey  

Clouds cover with rains . 

And that time was heaven  

When we together make plans , 

For the school programmes. 

  

Before we spend so much, 

Together days as friends, 

There's a curse came true  
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Before us in happy days , when we  

Start Separating one by one . 

Each day we look at each other in hope  

May this moment can stop !  

Even for a little time , before  

We spend time a little more . 

  

We play ,have fun and some time tease  

Like you are a honeybee ....  before 

We live some moment more . 

This came to be true,we hold off our hands 

And move to another way . 

Last time when we greet each other and  

Say ' bye my friends '  . 

That moment hurt me so deep  

When we were no longer to meet. 

  

This time when I am writing this story, 

By reminding our old memories, 

How we spend our days ,  

Together as friends. 

But , still I hope to meet you again  

And greet you and call you my friends , 

Even for a day . 

May this lost friendship bind again! 

And stay last for decades . 
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 What will beyond today 

free time only gives me hobbies, 

What I can do to test my old habits? , 

To free myself from those bad hours  

That deal with waste without any uses. 

Let me remind  past in my memories, 

Where I can see ,what I did in this summary 

But , if there could be a way  

To know what will be beyond today. 

  

Wasting yesterday and also today ; 

Without having  thought of what will it pays 

Let me think for sometime 

What kind of thought are coming in mind! 

No goal in life like a tree surviving without light. 

that's same, With me today . 

But , if there could a way to let me  

 know what will it pays after someday! 

  

Have some work at the moment, I think ! 

But, again get back trap in those words ; 

What will be beyond today?  

If there could be guide, 

To help me when I trap  

With those old words . 

Then , there will no tension about  

What will be my future time ?  

  

Yesterday is past of today , 

Today is future of yesterday ,but  

 Today will lead to future 

With those works , I did today ! 

So, when I know what leads to tomorrow; 

Then, I know what will be beyond today . 
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With my works , I did at this moment 

This can tell me what will tomorrow.
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 My room's window

If it is early in the morning or 

Late at the evening; 

I sat on my room's window lonely! 

To see the sky covered with clouds or 

Watch birds flying next to my house . 

If it is raining to see the big colour wheel 

Or click a snap of this rainbow. 

What a beautiful scene exist!, 

Outside my room's window. 

  

  

Air blow all over my body  

And dance with my blond hairs , 

Golden beam of the sun fall  

On my feet to give a creamy pic. 

At the evening sounds of birds  

Call me to tell , it's time to go back. 

To see those squirrel chasing each other 

And to listen sweet music of nature ; 

I sat on my room's window to fill this moment . 

  

  

Lack of buildings and big houses 

Made it possible to see green plantlets. 

For the bird a clear sky , 

Give a ground to play , without 

Interface Of technical device. 

A small pond beneath of this  

Is ideal for small fishes swim in it . 

All of this is possible to see  

Because my room's window exist . 
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 Night before exam's result 

This night is getting smaller 

Minute by minute as thunder. 

Looking at the clock calmly  

And sitting in the cornor lonely; 

Thinking about what will happen?, 

When parents'll know my standard 

  

Every hour is like a tower: 

One floor end but another come , 

When I'll get to roof ? 

And get my study proof . 

But praying to the god , 

May this night stay for so long !  

  

If tomorrow come so fast  

And my result day'll stay for last ; 

I'll lie to my parents 

I have headache or stomach pain . 

For this lie a reason hide 

Only me can understand , you know why ! 

  

At this time , remembering all those days  

Instead of studying, playing in the park. 

And those hour of reading , 

Instead chasing opponent in game . 

This is like chilly spice making me cry, 

What will happen tomorrow result time ?  

  

Only one night left to scare  

Because tomorrow I'll dare; 

To run away from parents  

Due to what tomorrow will happen! 

This one night before result day  
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Is everything ok for a child to pray. 

  

Not only me but almost all children 

Scare the day of result declaration . 

For the adult a normal thing  

But, for me a scary day . 

This is only I'm praying to the god  

May this night be last for so long !  
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 The icecream 

A friends meeting , 

Having all chatting 

And with   laughing 

A happy ending . 

  

Sometime later sky shed it colour  

From orange to dark colour ; 

With sound of fireflies  

And silence in the street of guys . 

  

Remember parents words  

To return home back ; 

Before sun goes down  

And street got calm . 

  

Reminding all these things  

All say bye before going back . 

Two of them in the street 

Alone walking having some rupees . 

  

One says what we bought ? , 

In this small amount . 

The bell ring of ice cream cart  

Attracting attention at that side . 

  

Together both friends buy a small one  

A icecream cone of orange . 

A overwhelming night to say bye  

After some moment they speak and hug . 

  

That one icecream in hand  

Of one friend ready to get bite ; 

But , when wrapper get away  
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And the ground was slightly away . 

  

The icecream fall on the ground 

Before giving her a slice of friend' love . 

That one single piece broke the little heart  

Of a friend towards her love . 

  

That was just a piece of icecream 

But also a taste of friendship; 

That fall without giving any flavor  

To a friend for to remember. 
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 Land abroad me

places far away me can be small  

If i climb a building so high . 

For this purpose not only effort  

But a excitement in my sandles ;  

Need to see all those things  

That exists in land abroad me . 

  

I take a long breathe  

And get ready my shoes. 

To run on the stairs  

And to reach on top of terrace. 

Carry a camera with me  

To take a snap of land abroad me . 

  

Running on the stairs fast  

With my two friends, big and one it half. 

Leave one floor and another  

Finally we reach at top after one hour. 

I get ready to click pics 

With my friends of land abroad me . 

  

Places are beautiful than i think ! 

And looks like a movie green screen. 

I suggest everyone to come  

And take a snap ; 

Of those places that is stay  

On the land abroad me this day . 
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 Clock

Is this clock beyond me alive ?  

Which record everything I have tried;  

This question hits me many time  

When I look at it , it continue to bite 

One by one each number line  

Andin last return to where it start. 

  

If someday I happy a lot , 

And do dance or play with crafts ; 

It continues to recording me  

And try to say , do what you like !  

It reminds me of my teacher  

Who says to do my work on time . 

  

If someday I sad a lot , 

And cry in corner of the wall  

It continues to recording me , 

And try to say , wake up today !  

It reminds me of those leaders  

Who say bad day is your examination! 

  

Then this question hits me  

Is this clock beyond me alive ?  

  

At the night , if I look at it  

I remind all my works  

Which I did today and  

At time where I sat down at rest . 

Like a camera, it record me  

And my past , continue to present. 

  

All the summary get remind at once  

When I look at it at any time . 
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Then this question hits me  

Is this clock beyond me alive ?, 

Which record everything I have tried, 

Of my past and also my present.

Page 54/106



Anthology of sonal monhyung

 A Winter morning 

One morning I open my eyes  

And roll over the bed where I was ; 

I felt my brother half sleep in dreams : 

And a clock ringing 'song of  relief '.  

  

To there , i put my toes on the floor  

And it was warm as a shell of yolk, 

But  my window was still closed  

And all the dark houses and roads . 

  

I ran towards the stairs  

And reach on the top of roof ; 

There i scare of the view 

Beyond me of plants covered with dew. 

  

I was holding nothing in my hands , 

To wrap my head or cover my back. 

It was still a winter morning 

And everything cover with dark fog . 

  

I think to stay some more time there  

To see the view of everything bare. 

But slightly my toes feel frost  

And my fingers start wrinkling in cold. 

  

I couldn't stand there one minute more  

Sievering with cold and Frost toes : 

I came back in my room  

And wrap a thick blanket around me. 

  

This was just a winter morning 

And this story go to every family; 

Stay warm inside the room  
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But dark fog outside of the wall.  
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 A letter to my childhood 

One letter I wrote today , 

And send it to past in time ; 

Where I was a young child  

And stay happy all time . 

  

I realised once again 

Of all those memories I had with me, 

That is different so much from now 

And stay as a happy child. 

  

I had interest in those trees, 

Where I spend most of my days ; 

And look after them, talk and laugh 

But now they are just statues at crosswalk. 

  

I was joyful to do new things, 

Experiment with those as a scientists. 

That is different so much from now, 

When I was a happy child. 

  

Oo my childhood if you would alive! 

As a baby inside me even now, 

I would still happy 

And slightly making my memories. 

  

But the condition is not same now 

From those in my past time. 

I have also change a little bit, 

Ignoring this,i am still a human being. 

  

I apologise to you, 

For the reason I got distracted, 

From my way and my discipline; 
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And also forget to stay a happy child. 

  

I realised now what is sadness! 

And alone and ignorance. 

If today i remember those ways! 

How to stay happy everyday? 

  

This is what I could do! 

To accept my mistakes, 

And a forgiveness over me by myself! 

So later i can stay happy once again. 
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 Winter arrives 

winter arrives in late night, 

While people were sleeping warming in light :  

In late November after rain  

Cold frust wind begun to blow; 

Covering trees with dark fog  

And small grasses with cold dew: 

Making houses appear as blurry 

And Street lamps glow in drizzy surrounding. 

Hugging green leaves with cold dust , 

Brown stems with snowy cap 

Wrapping ground in white blanket ; 

And kisses all the yellow,red flowers, 

Sleeping for all winter hours. 

Winter arrives from North 

Making all cold and snowy frost road : 

While people were sleeping warming in light clothes. 
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 The Old town road

light off camera, 

Hundreds of badmen  

Holding their stick on hand; 

Running towards me from everywhere. 

I got all the tears:  

Where do I get stamina in the fear: 

Everyone is still running towards me 

On the old town road road in a hurry ! 

  

Alone boy on the street  

Of the old town road standing freeze.. 

Thou the crowd is little away  

But fear holding tight and scream; 

Why did I come here ? 

Hiding from crowd and drink in fear! 

Looking at silence of street ways 

And scream of badmen from every ways . 

  

Looking for a voice of myself , 

How can I be a coward ? 

To the silence of trouble ! 

If I have power , 

To fight with my enemy of my double . 

I wipe all my tears, 

And stand like a hero and on puzzle; 

I am alone in hundred of crowd around! 

  

Nothing cross my mind at the time: 

Except of running on the street 

But,my knees led down on the road ; 

Suddenly,a hope appears ! 

As i saw a aperture in the wall . 

I get up and then led down  
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Towards the opening of my bad time. 

  

It start with fear 

But end up screaming in cheers ! 

I left my bad fate back  

And run towards a new land . 

Those bad men left on the old town road  

And those tears speaking hello,my ghosh ! 
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 Last day of the year 

It begins to counting as the last day of the year  

And people begun waiting for starting a new calendar; 

For the masses it'll still a new tomorrow  

As everyday arrived after a night full of shadows. 

But anyone guess why it is special? 

Because it's a new page of a chapter. 

  

As it encounter with everyone's year end 

How was your day, good or Fallin in sick . 

No one now can flip back it's pages, 

As it has long gone before you awake . 

People's good faith or bad luck  

Has now a voice to speak , 

How did I come to a year end ! 

  

For the liers, they'll lie themselves 

I did great!,behold myself; 

But gentlemen can write it once again  

I did it!, or I'll welcome a fast kick! 

After all this, it come to an end, 

A new begging that start someday. 

  

Happy last day of the year!
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 An imagination

I can truly make a imagination: 

And can be free from all the devotions 

Towards people younger and older than me; 

For all those wishes I want to do, 

And can do what I imagine; 

In a imagination of my own  

Or a reflection of my dream world. 

  

It would be free from all those things 

That distract people's to their goals. 

It would be free from all those greed 

That make someone opposite of good deed. 

If all these can truly happen 

In an imagination of my own, 

Or a reflection of my dream world. 

  

There'll be people cooperative to each other  

And not harash of all those fake salvation. 

There 'll be people not like a robot 

Who follows what give them real happiness. 

So it 'll really like a dream world. 

But,I can truly make it an imagination 

Or a reflection of my dream world.
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 Old days in the garden

sometime ago when I was sitting alone 

Beneath the old mango tree: 

In the garden on green grasses 

In front of vase and olad plants; 

Listening to sweet melodious voice 

Of beautiful birds in the sky, 

Looking at the swing 

Attached to the old mango tree. 

  

These plants grew older, when  

I was busy in making my courier. 

Those yellow,red birds rest for their life 

And their babies replaces them in sky. 

Those little plantlets also grew taller 

And that big vase also became smaller. 

For to rest ,the big mango tree 

Spend his days and come to old age. 

  

Time fly by,making moments delight 

A beautiful memories in eye sight: 

With old beauty of next door garden lie 

And replacing it with home for new butterflies. 

It comes the moment after a long time 

When I sit beneath the old mango tree. 

Remembering memories of that time 

When I was a child, enjoying my life. 

  

The same memory as of now 

But a different touch of the blue sky; 

Someday in childhood with friends 

Playing with each other and 

Catching butterflies in a net. 

Several tries to drop a mango 
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Twinging from the tree ,but 

Now these have store like a folk tale. 

  

Memories of childhood in the garden , 

With friends and family members: 

Has now became a golden moment 

For my whole life that can't never be forgotten. 

Old days has now becoming tales  

Speaking with friends and laughing out 

Loud,how we were naughty children? 

Time is passing and making many old days, 

Hope you make it better ,for future to tell. 
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 Free time 

It is not my first time I felt it, 

Lying on the sofa alone all around 

And singing with pendulum of the clock. 

Watching  clock and counting for seconds 

Waiting for something unknown to happen: 

Holding a mobile or tab for hours 

And after in break confuse and  

Baking mind without a oven. 

  

Truly nothing happen except holding a pen  

With a book and copy in hand; 

Painting Whatever pass in mind 

Or building a palace of bottles and glass: 

But still watching the clock  

And waiting for that moment to end . 

Free time is not always I want 

To shake my mind and break-up with thoughts.
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 Being poetic

Being poetic is somewhat different, 

To the people when you are in sadness. 

A reason lies with you to tell why are you crying? 

To the unknown friends that you aren't lying! 

  

Writting expressions in different manner 

To express the feelings in thunder ; 

How lightning come to scare you 

Together with rain and stormy day. 

  

Being poetic is somewhat different 

To the people when you are in happiness 

A reason lies with you to tell why are you smiling? 

To the unknown unknown friends that you aren't distracted. 

  

One thing that I can do 

When I'm alone in new year , 

Or on my birthday celebrating with friends, 

A reason lies with me of being poetic. 

  

But one thing strange to some people, 

They only know one way to expressing 

All their feelings,all their hobbies 

Writting in one piece of poetry. 

  

Being poetic is good  

But one should also ensure to look  

They are sharing this to their friends and family too , 

Otherwise feelings within them begun to making them emotionally fool! 
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 As a fan

As a fan of your  

I have spend my days and night: 

Without counting how long it has  

And making my every moment delight. 

  

I remember the first day  

I read your story online; 

And watched your shorts and videos, 

On the day I cried or smile . 

  

For the people you are a idol 

But, I don't know when  

You became a intergal part of my life  

And I start staying with you all time . 

  

But the time fly by  so fast ; 

At the moment it is now you say goodbye: 

Only for some years or more  

But it becomes hard for me to live. 

  

I got best of all the feelings now  

By remembering you old memories  

And your smile or 

when you cried at backside. 

  

As a fan of your  

I have made new dreams : 

Irrespective of where am I ?  

Or the condition I'm being in . 

  

I know there are so many  

Like me your fans : 

But, do I need to remind myself ? 
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Idols are also part of someone's life. 

  

Normal thing people wish to God  

A happy family or well establish property; 

But may I demand this to god ? 

To stay always in our fandom family. 

  

I know it is strange you'll think! 

Cause you haven't felt what I have been: 

As long as a I was just day dreamer 

And counting for the times I scream . 

  

But it open new ways for me 

To become a dreamer 

And count for the times , I achieve  

In my own life full of big dreams . 

  

Now I always want to stay  

As a fan of my favourite group 

Whether they'll change or disband 

But me always in this cheerful dream . 

  

Time will change or maybe i  

Or someday I'll lost this grace , 

 But now as a young child I want  

To save all the memories as a fan . 
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 Subway surfers

I know favourite game of mine  

Since my childhood as a young mind: 

Playing subway surfers all time . 

And still counting winning  

All the points and each level , 

With new characters of it sometimes black, 

And One fatty and didn't get bored over it . 

  

I know favorite game of mine , 

Since my childhood as a naughty mind : 

Running over trains everytime . 

And still counting for every second  

How many coins do I get ? 

Changing the track and fly in sky 

And one mistake otherwise lose and cry! 

  

I know favorite game of mine, 

Since my childhood as a ignorant mind: 

But it teachings I got now! 

And it's importance in real life. 

Life is a long run with the same track: 

And you'll same until the end ; 

Whether you lose or gain new score. 

  

I know favourite game of mine, 

Since my childhood as a curious mind: 

Learning new things everytime. 

Life gives us chance to play for ourselves 

And our own characters over it; 

Learning our mistakes and master over it 

And new records everyday. 

  

I know favorite game of mine, 
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Since my childhood as a brilliant mind: 

Making my own path in this world. 

If you'll someday high in sky 

Remember the rules of how to fly; 

Also keep an eye on the ground 

Otherwise you'll same as a crying child. 

  

Learning new rules in each world , 

This is the way of survive: 

It is same in a game or in real world. 

A lesson is free in everything, 

Whether it's a game or a school; 

This is what I learn ! 

From the favourite game of mine. 
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 Reset time

If time were about to reset, 

And it schedule made again,so me 

Not hold any thoughts of ignorance 

And the duties grant by my foolishness; 

If i would start to hearing my voice 

And go to work on what I like  

Then I not waste on the usuals, 

What other think about is casual. 

  

If i could try the chances once again 

Leading to my dreams made by me , 

If i could start thinking about it again; 

Forgetting all about what I did! 

So yes, it really helps me 

To reset time today of past  

And go on to the dreams of mine : 

Leading to the  happiness in my life.
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 Old vibes

When I sat down down for rest 

And remember my memories before the present; 

Old vibes start calling me  

And give me emotional happiness. 

  

A screen on before my eyes, 

Old song start playing on my lips 

And sound of friends and family 

Start ringing in my ears all around. 

  

I miss old habits of childhood 

When I put down my knees on ground; 

Those beautiful days of past  

Gave my mind a really calm surround. 

  

When I stay calm all alone  

With some memories a year old  

Old vibes start calling me  

And makes my heart soft and sad.
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 Silence

When you are all alone, 

On a place away from home 

Or in your room sitting free 

Or on a vacation exploring the earth; 

Sometimes it feels the best 

All gone but silence at rest 

Sometimes you find it so relaxing 

And a music softly going on 

Nothing but silence all around. 

  

When you are so exhausted 

And in your room dipressed with something; 

Or just dreaming in your thoughts 

Or in the night below the twinkling sky; 

You will awake and realise it: 

Sometime it is best friend of yours 

None but silence around you. 

It is not wrong to say 

Sometimes silence is the best thing you've got.
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 My Papa's advices 

Every night, when papa comes from office 

With something eatable in his pocket, 

He look and smile on us 

And ask the same question every night: 

Did you study well today? 

And sit between us two, 

To enjoy sometime with their naughty kids. 

  

When we eat dinner together  

Sitting next to papa on the dining table; 

He asks the same question again: 

Did your little tummy full or still left empty? 

And in the night  we all gather together  

There a lot of things left to tell papa. 

  

But the fun part we enjoy every night 

Sitting next to papa, hearing his moralities 

And his advices for our young mind, 

To also be a hero in our life. 

The best teachings our life enjoy, 

Are the advices of our parents every night! 
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 Laziness

I 've been thinking of it lately, 

My life is just going messy 

Never i remember what to do? 

Neither I regret of it too; 

Just sitting on a place and talking 

To myself,hey you lazy! 

Lost in the daydream for hours 

But act like it is normal. 

  

Roll over the bed all the day long 

And ask,what is the time? 

When a movie end and so the snacks, 

And then I notice the sinking sun: 

Oh!my brain gets a shock 

When it all end? I've just begun! 

  

All the day pass like the wind 

That's when I notice the calm surround; 

Another night begin and the day end 

Until i realise,laziness is also in me. 

That's not , I'm not trying to get free 

And again come back to my regular routine 

But just the matter of time 

And the controll of mine. 

  

But one thing I want to add 

Laziness is also beautiful when you stay, 

Forget all the works and just relax 

Enjoy yourself, do what your body says ! 

Not so long but for sometime  

People should feel this relaxing time. 

Maybe after this,one refresh all his mood 

And get double energy that your body gives you. 
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 Laddakh:snow land

I'll get up and go now 

In my dream , a trip to laddakh; 

Not by plane but in train 

Enjoying the views in front of my eyes. 

I can get relief to this harsh summer 

Where temperature is enough to sweat: 

But also pack some ripe mangoes with me 

To enjoy it on the river bank! 

But not forget to pack my boots 

And my jacket,also my cap: 

So there cold wind don't make me sick. 

  

I'll reach there with the rising sun 

And take a bus on the snowy tracks: 

And then I'll start my journey  

To see the beauty of the earth, 

And various monasteries and cities 

Located on the mountains,on rocky terrain: 

I'll buy some cherries and apricots  

And wear the long traditional Goncha; 

Of my favourite colour blue or red. 

I'll visit to Nubra valley and Tso morini 

Also take a bus to the Magnetic hill: 

If I'll lucky to go on zanskar range 

And the famous Rohtang la; 

There's hundreds things to do 

In the chilly cold water if rivers. 

  

Celebrate the traditional festival together  

with other tourists and locals people. 

How much fun it'll be there? 

Stay in the traditional hotel at night 

With snow covered roof and windowpane: 
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Enjoy the fun part of the vacation  

On a mountain with snow covered peaks; 

May this hallucination come true! 

In this very summer holiday. 
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 The mango tree 

          If it so early in the morning 

Or late in the evening! 

When I have a walk on the roof 

With someone else or lonely move: 

My attention smoothly lose  

From everywhere to the back side of the roof. 

  

That' what I can't stop myself, 

Coming close tho the green bush, 

Not beautiful flowers are the reason: 

But the big Mango tree below all this. 

Hustling and bustling with its green leaves 

And it's branches dancing with speed of wind. 

  

But my eyes stand still when I see, 

Those Vado mangoes twig on the stem; 

Like the night sky covered with stars 

And show their beautiful light on us. 

I can't stop my tongue kissing my lips 

While wishing any of those to fall on my feet. 

  

Looking below,if anyone is watching 

But my bad fate,my hands can't reach! 

But the birds eat few of them 

And fly away,like ask hey, jealous of me! 

Stand still at one place and try to find 

If there's a way to get in this place . 

  

But the boundary covered ground 

Only open to the owner of the tree, 

Make me think if I could also get! 

Only one of them to taste. 

I have my freeze full of these, 
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But still there's a magic in this tree. 

  

If it is down or dusk I make some excuse to come on the roof; 

come close to the tree 

And dream like these all are only for me. 

These mangoes some yellow and some green  

Make me wonder,if I have superpower , I could eat these. 
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 Fear and respect 

It is just  an example I want to tell 

Tell something about fear and respect; 

Once a teacher enters in a classroom  

And saw students disciplined themselves, 

He asked "who taught you this"? 

Why to do when he's not in front of you? 

One of them stand and said 

"One who fears act well in front, 

And just ignore it at the back: 

But one who truly respect  

Always follows his words  

Whether or not he is present"! 
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 First rain of the year

we were all discussing a topic 

In our class,in our school time, 

Scorching with hotness of the noon 

And complaining the going on school: 

Suddenly a sound allure us towards itself  

It was none other but roar of the clouds; 

And the wind hugging the trees . 

All children screem in joy 

Also my teacher cheers with us . 

When the first drop of rain pours, 

No one could stay calm but exults together. 

  

A wonderful time come again  

To dance with the heavy rain! 

In the way to school or in the terrace 

And with friends in the garden. 

It start smelling the petrichor 

And growing happiness in animals! 

Singing of birds all around 

And dancing trees middle of all this. 

  

The begging of a new season, 

And the weather pleasant everywhere! 

Happiness for the worried farmers 

And excitement for the lovely couples: 

Finally the first rain of the year start 

Bringing happiness all around. 
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 Parents 

I thank God for a reason 

Thanks to give me parents here: 

They are here so I came into existence 

And make my identity under their teachings 

I open my eyes and see this world 

And they show me ways to walk on trace. 

I speak those words they taught me someday  

And they give my voice raise for myself; 

They taught me tricks to win in games 

And gave me confident to excell in every field  

I go to school and get educate well 

While they gave their hard work for me to smile everyday: 

I celebrate my birthdays and cut cakes 

While they didn't even remind their forty's and fifty's and save for daily milk and chocolates. 

I have those fancy clothes and trends 

And they continue giving me not even caring for themselves! 

They hide their pain and every injuries  

And still worry for our small scratches; 

They work tirelessly and sacrifice their feelings  

While stress for our a little bit working hours. 

I scared lizards,mice and dark  

And they don't even bother to fight for me with every harsh problems and cheer for us at the last. 

There's thousands and million things I wish to say, 

But can't write here those endless tales! 

Parents my best friends i have from birth  

And will always have even they might not here for us! 

Maybe I can't pay back for all those they gave me, 

But can stay always with them 

And try to make a smile on their face.

Page 84/106



Anthology of sonal monhyung

 Time to bloom

like the petals it's time to bloom, 

And get over the already going gloom: 

As if the sun has rises on it 

And a beam of light has come to save me; 

As if it's time to open the corollas 

And show my shining face like auroras! 

  

Like the birds it's time to fly, 

And discover the high sky: 

It's time to spread my wings 

And dance with storms and wind; 

Sing with dusk and also chirp at down 

And show the various faces of mine. 

  

Like the cubs it's time to roar, 

And rise with a voice I hear: 

Loneliness no limit my power 

But reflect a sence of fear in others; 

Move through the jungles and discover new areas 

But establish my dynasty and develop responsibilities. 

  

Like the fishes it's time to explore, 

Deep mystery of the sea and below the shore: 

With different skills and mind-blowing techniques  

Open the path for unexplored things; 

Reach one place and go to next  

And  move all around the continents. 

  

Pave my own way to the future, 

It's time for dreams to become reality: 

Delve into challenges and also myself 

And get my identity fixed itself; 

Now it's to bloom like a flower  
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And spread my beauty of inner power. 
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 Bloom

Bloom was a little girl 

Attached with her dream world, 

While she was growing up  

She stays inside the four walls: 

Very often when she dream 

Found herself on big screen! 

She grew up thinking right 

But found herself not alright! 

Whenever she realise herself 

Found only at the same place; 

Simultaneously she broke her ties 

With her imaginations and lies. 

  

She sits at roof of her house  

And think about the world outside: 

Now she wanna to broke the boundaries  

And go on adventures of her life. 

Fed up with her thoughts  

And wanna get rid of her house; 

She works in the silent of night 

And look up above for hope and light. 

  

Bloom becomes brave with intelligent mind 

But behaves cute like a child, 

She made herself strong to held all alone 

And sing her beautiful moment all along. 

Time fly by and beneath the same sky, 

Bloom found herself in her dream time. 

She took a deep breathe  

And said to herself,a good time i've spent. 

But still at night she dreams 

To grow further beyond her boundaries.
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 My memoir

Since my childhood days 

I live alone, 

Still enjoy myself  

Without caring anything at all; 

And then, 

An angel comes in my life 

Stays with me, 

Care me,loves me more! 

But, 

Times he start separating 

Not for so long 

Not short at all ! 

Now it's been so long 

But his memories sucks me all! 

Now I feel 

I'm the most alone.
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 A pen trick

slowly it wrap it wings 

And covered my school building, 

Softly and easily it spread 

From one to other and to everyone! 

Hardly any student stays away 

And get fooled by the simple tricks: 

Gradually it was time for my classmates 

And they also master it in one snap! 

Now my bench mate called me, 

Who learn the truck early? 

  

I hold a pen in my hand 

And twist it in one way and then other ; 

I kept rolling it over the floor  

And continue practice it in my own way: 

Just my bench mate cry out so loud 

"Oh!I win the challenge of pen art!" 

"No in this way ",I said to her: 

"Let me show you my style!" 

"Hold on,thanks not crazy!"she reacts 

"Hmm. That's how it works for both of us?" I replied: 

  

Now we usually fight on this topic 

Who is better in the pen trick? 

We sit against and turn our faces  

And show how smoothly we're playing? 

Never we agreed on this together  

But still we know, we both were crazy!  
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 A light festival:Diwali

Are there new stars in the sky? 

Is the sun send all it's light? 

The streets sparkle like diamonds tonight 

And beautiful fusion of diyas,candles and bulbs shine bright: 

Family tradition ignite,as crackers light up the night, 

And ancient customs come alive in every rangoli design. 

everyone just spread love and positivity 

And bring out gifts and share to people's in every street: 

Here people just forget enmity  

And hug each other softly! 

  

Every house shines like a golden lamp, 

Even countryside is like Ruby and diamonds; 

Smell of sweet take a tour, 

and walk around in every door: 

When the families are together  

And cherish the beauty of the festival everywhere! 

Beautiful statues establish on roads  

And priests busy in worship of God! 

Now the night sky seems to have many new stars, 

Along with bright sun's light. 
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 TONIGHT

let this night also pass tonight  

While iI'll be a little bit strict on my side: 

Tonight I don't want to sit down, 

Rest my silver hours just by lying down! 

While I'll be able to think 

In the late hours, when everyone just eye wink: 

  

Just I'm awake to make a dream 

Make it perfect just like I imagine; 

There is light to guide me, 

And the moon also smile to see me! 

Let the night Breeze feel my skin 

And hugs me softly, lift me up a little more bit. 

  

Let me be a reason to cut through the silence, 

And count with the excelence: 

Miles away I can see something glowing  

What's it?oh! Fireflies are roaming! 

Let me be someone to feel the beauty of this night 

And wonder with my dream tonight!
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 Eternal rhythm 

Baby, 

I just wanna to listen you  

Listen you all day and night; 

Why it's hurt like a deep pain? 

Even though I have not any scars ,only in brain! 

I say oh,oh, just keep talking like this 

What if it is just in our dream. 

  

  

let us feel each other through words, 

Oh,it's more than medicines to my mind  

You keep singing with this melodious tune 

And let me just lost in you: 

I say oh,oh, just don't stop for a while  

Let my heart melt with your sweet voice. 

  

  

Now I see the world growing fast, 

But my moment stops with you atlast! 

I can't bear anymore my internal scars 

Let's catch up forgetting all these physical walls: 

Let's hear each other through a sound, 

What's more poetic than writing this eternal wound. 
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 Crazy hallucination 

Is it for real , am I really a honeypacter ? 

Am I drunk or just a crazy hacker? 

Have I gone out of my limits, 

Likewise I'm talking stupidily! 

There's no one else to tell me 

Am I a demon for real? 

But then there's no horns on my head 

Am I just a dreaming devil? 

  

Let's now grow my front canines  

And be a monster tonight: 

Shook my head more like a bitch,for the sake, 

Have I gone made in real or fake? 

Catch anyone with my imagine long hands, 

And play a horror game! 

Hold a long gun with my fingers 

And shout every terrorists , 

And ask does it pain? 

  

Now my hallucinations aren't just fake 

I got a firecracker in my hand; 

Is it over? There's a bomb fall on the longest tower 

Oh! I'm not a anarchist but an imagined reality rebel : 

Again I'm emerging form this daze 

 But I was extraordinary dreamwalker  

That's for real I want,but more 

Than just spending my time alone! 
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 for my late beloved pet

DEAR GOD 

you made me and send me here, 

Into a world in a different fair  

You gives me birth and let me love 

Send me so many peoples beloved. 

Gives me power to learn 

And also a gift full of knowledge; 

Let me nurture on this heaven 

Where I spent my pleasure moments, 

There's nothing I can pay you back

 

For all the things you gave this child! 

  

But then tell me why? 

My heart is harder than rock and softer than sky 

And there ain't no emotion of reaction: 

I never knew the reason of my life 

But still live it with a choice, 

Never I felt alone nor cry along 

But still stays happy with my loved one! 

  

Now there's someone I pray to stay 

But you call him earlier than my hopeful day. 

Oh! I'm not sad but shocked a lot 

Than being dramatic, I'm depressed a bit long. 

I know this won't last forever,maybe endless sometime 

But just I wish to sustain him happy after this life! 

One last , I pray for the best 

May my pet sleep peacefully in your lap for the rest; 

Live happy without missing my memories  

And in next life finds a great company. 

  

HAPPY JOURNEY THROUGH THE STARS TO MY BELOVED PET!
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 Just unusual things

while walking on the road,i murmured  

What I am upto now? 

Moving my feet one step ahead, I stop 

Look ahead in the crowdy road 

Am I alive or just a lost soul; 

Take a sigh of breath ,again walk forward  

Whispering to myself,just move ahead! 

  

After arriving home,I sat down 

On the stone lying below; 

Looking at myself,I ask 

Does my heart belongs here? 

No,then where am I?into the woods, 

But lost my way in the underbrush : 

Helpers abound,but for what? 

To a living buddy or a lost soul! 

  

I walk next,to my bedroom door 

Open it and and sink into my bed, 

Thinking all about this,I hold a pen 

Write some stuffs and sleep next to that. 

Shumozzles of thoughts runs into my brain 

And the vision endures in dream,what next? 

  

I open my eyes and lift up my head 

Speak to myself,am i Real or fake? 

No care in the world I do,but afraid too 

From dragging myself down and sticky thoughts; 

Frustrated with monotony and time waste 

I wonder if I'm the only one who feels this way! 
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 Survival

Hey god,tell me why did you gave life? 

Give it okay,I know it well why! 

The reason behind your unimaginable brain 

Nurture this beautiful lives on the earth. 

Okay!I know, there's million spices who survive  

And there's different stories and many sacrifice; 

Don't know each of them but a few I know, 

Got me doubt on you, who did you train? 

  

  

How did you made this wonderful life? 

And gives them choices themselves to survive: 

There's moments speechless every time 

And also there's to just doubt,why this voice? 

You made wonders and creative designs 

And diverse creatures to adapt with change in nature's sign: 

  

  

Moment to imagine with a happy family  

A long living species with it's future babies: 

Not only humans, including birds and animals  

Found a reason to extend their adaptation: 

Why?well, little smiles on kids of their own 

Grew a reason of extension their family time. 

What if everyone would  have a job 

To feed their offspring and provide them a hub. 

  

  

Not any epidemic seen in any kind of life 

Nor survival becomes the reason for crazy thoughts: 

Here's what a stone heart a parent would have, 

Seeing their children travel through stars ,in front of their eyes. 

Many stories came from different ground, 
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Hey god, what if you just provide everyone a power to save life! 

Okay!not old saying "remember to live, while you're busy surviving"! 

Is this hold true for each timing? 

  

  

Nah! A stone heart made of glass mind 

How scars hide pain or show their effectiveness? 

Time drew apart every extent of feelings 

And leave ash of memories, burns a living buddy! 

What tears show and tells a sad full story 

And when a voice come, growing with sadness and heartbreaking moments. 

Doubt why I'm telling these words of sorrow? 

Okay! because God i can't describe my heartfelt feeling. 

  

  

A mommy with her cute little puppies, 

Just made her dinner with one of them forcefully  

Just to survive this nature's cycle. 

She witnessed thunder, but not lightning 

And also dare to walk for her left babies. 

Her actions crossed all the limits, 

What one thought, love is also one of the reason  

That's why she hug her late child last time hardly. 

No words,one action ,end of thinking 

What future hold, sacrifice of past and present arise: 

Love,lose;care,tears; parallel to each other 

Survival,the reason: everyone dare to do even in fear. 
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 The golden street 

I stepped mistakenly,into that street 

First a ray of light I see, found a bright beam inside it: 

I walk slowly and enter inside a door 

And my all worries disappear as I move next on the floor. 

  

Calmness and relaxation,happiness and courage: 

I  witness many unforgettable moments; 

Into a dark room ,a pearl glows 

And light every door, bring good fortune along. 

  

Six more sparkling light source i found  

And like children,their laughter filled my lost mind to a cheerful boy! 

Enjoy it and returns happily on my path 

Again into the colourfull world outside. 

  

But then senses remind me twice, 

Hey! Let's walk to the sparkling street every night! 

Not all mistakes are wrong, this become proof this time; 

As I becomes a visitor into the golden street for all my life. 
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 Christmas day

Its not just an event,not a festival  

It's a special day to celebrate before our revival; 

It's not just about to decorate the x-mas tree 

It's to bring out the beauty inside you and me! 

Saint clause is not just a fairy tale 

Who brings out gift for children in the midnight; 

It's kindness in ourselves,who look out for the best 

And spread happiness all over the place. 

  

Christmas is not just to come together  

Forget religion,region, language and moreover ; 

It's an occasion to spread the message everywhere  

We are all god's children and this bond will last forever. 

It's not a holiday and not a working day 

It's a special day to cheer for our sake! 

Not it start in the midnight and end in the same, 

It's a day to make memories and frame it in our brain. 

  

Merry christmas to everyone , 

Don't give up whether it's early or late. 
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 Heal from dead hand

Whenever I close my eyes,it giving me painful vibes: 

Have i driven crazy lately?ask this lines  

There's been a scatter dream burning up lightly 

Sometimes stop and then fire heavily! 

  

It's been months since I think of my party gawn ,  

Just busy to wear a crown; 

A crown on the top of head shing brightly  

When I grow up enough to hold that tightly. 

  

Not a moment went soft and smooth, 

Cause there are troubles on the ways I move; 

There's been a selene beauty growing up slowly 

Sometimes more than I can see clearly! 

  

Just faith and determination I belive,  

And pray not to lose my self discipline; 

A light up night I want to see 

With the world saying my name in harmony ! 

  

There's been moments when I loose hope and cry 

And forget why all these try?  

Will I ever succeed my life? Pass this vanity cloud; 

Win my part for God and family to feel proud. 

  

And then self-trust bind up a bit more, 

And say to continue work for pride and aplomb; 

There's must be days ahead,a seat only for me to stand 

That's the uniqueness i believe,to heal myself from dead hand.
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 Melancholic love tune

It's over all the day and came night 

Now I miss you more than any given time; 

All day long was fine until I left alone 

And get time for your memories to suck me whole! 

It's okay to feel this way 

Still I know I'm never gonna it say: 

Say you what I'm suppressing inside me, babe ! 

An affection,care and love for you everyday. 

  

  

What you made, made me patient or emotional dysregulation  

Fall  in your mystery; a reality or imagination! 

Wait for time to freeze,just to feel you the same. 

People  oppose, but I lost for your pure soul 

If  you ask me once,I can even sell myself for sure! 

But I'm aware about the distances and places wide, 

How much sad is this ,you don't even know I'm always your side. 

  

  

You're not informed for being someone's whole life 

But God knows i want to be love loving wife! 

It's hard to imagine the bitter reality 

How cruel is this world for lovers to stay with harmony! 

Even if this not an issue, there's a lie 

I'm sorry dear! You're far away from my family eye: 

And I'm not truly your cup of tea 

Because I stay where there's no sign of your belonging. 

  

  

I know,there may be a day when someone might stay at your place, 

But it can never replace you at any price,babe! 

Might this society force me to wonder with someone else, 

But my sweetheart ,your love in my heart's core will always be safe. 
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Don't even I believe being possess with a person miles away, 

Who still  don't have idea someone feels about him in this way! 

But my dearest darling i believe in your faith 

If you ever get to know the reason for someone to be great.  
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 Reality of a successful friend

it's been so long since I heard your smile, 

Get your warm hug that makes me delight: 

And I know all the back stories 

That you hesitate to tell the world in really! 

You hide,you laugh and made us special to your heart 

But stuck with your dark past. 

  

I know you cried all those night 

Struggling with your body and painful fight; 

Don't even revel a word of that side 

But gives us warm hugs and motivational advice: 

Recommend us to go slow but go hard on yourself  

Get all the pain for the for the sake of our fame. 

  

Not even a single day you were fine 

And still don't let it caught in our eyes; 

Played your cool charm behind those injuries 

Ride the popularity walking on the gravels , 

Connect the never know places to the famous one 

But didn't tell anyone the backstage truth. 

  

Roll over the floor and hospital beds 

Tired of the damages inside and outside all red: 

Don't even a single person aware of the history  

That you successfully transform into a glory! 

But there's the scars visible sometimes 

And you making them funny lies. 

  

Now it's been so long time since it all stop 

And your new struggle broke; 

But now I'm hurt more than those days 

Cause you're far away even to discuss your ways: 

Just pray and hope are left to say 
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But in reality I know even today it's all the same! 

  

My dear friend, a warm letter to your gentle heart 

Little calm for ongoing crisis on your health, 

Hope you find peace and slice of happiness  

And surrounds by caretakers and not be helpless; 

Even if you don't revel the story of your success  

But there's always someone proof of the backstage scenes of a person. 
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 Teenage: a time for evolution 

A lass with the worldly beauty within 

Keeps her feet on the nature's diversity; 

As she grew slowly  

Changes chase her more quickly! 

  

There's she come to the age 

Where the body ready to proliferate : 

She couldn't understand the mystics new 

But accept it for nature's rule. 

  

Now she could see her emotions broke out  

But still her morality keep in hand at this path; 

Later the cruel society face she witness  

And enter a new face of her existence! 

  

Not the clock waited, but rather her tears were normal 

As she gets the unwanted features on her body personal: 

But unlike old she now couldn't keep herself at peace  

See her beauty leaving that someday she was proud to feel. 

  

Serene days and night turns into haunted hours 

Her own room was not a place to rest; 

Not the internal evolution is terror she cried 

But dear God, if  you could return my loving body outside; all that she demand.
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