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 Just musings of a simple girl living in her own cozy

world  ?
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 Night sky  ??

what is more peaceful then watching the night sky with breezy winds dazing into your face. 

Watching the sky touching trees wobbling in the air 

Watching the moon shine as the star of the night 

Watching the night sky spread across, no light other than a ball of white globe 

Yet so calm and serene 

what is more peaceful !!!
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 Towards a happy world ??

Hatred is the basic step in demolition of life 

Hate, the seed sown in the heart 

Will be the cause of destruction of heart.... 

So don't let it grow Chop it with love and happiness. 
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 Lost identity

where would one be , 

if his roots are plucked and thrown away 

Hidden well away out of his reach,  

Convinced it is just a heap of garbage 

Oh! god tell me what would happen to the plant without its roots 

will it able to rise and bloom again ?? 
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 Snake vs man

a dazzling snake swirls around a daring man 

Who is innocent?  

A poor beast attacks the man, who tries to hurt her 

Who is innocent?  

A little fella who tries to kill the beast first, fearing it would kill him 

Who is innocent 

A poor beasty snake 

Or 

A little daring man
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 Motherly love?

Scorching heat of the sun compelled the girl to sit under the lap of tree 

Tree with motherly love protected her from the evil sun, 

by Covering the girl with her wings of leaves. 

The girl felt relaxed after long day of work, the girl's heart was filled with happiness when the wind
flows over her 

The Girl slept peacefully, thinking about the tree whose embraces felt like mother's hug  

Tree which protected her with motherly love ....
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 Smile  

smiling through my face 

Crying at my heart 

I don't know the flow of my life 

Feeling like a doll controlled by the strings 

I don't know the way my life is moving on 

But I still have the hope 

One day I will break the strings 

And fly far far away 

The hope brings smile on my face
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 Key ?

Every door has a key 

Every problem has a solution 

Search the right one unlock it 

And find what is beyond it 

Page 10/15



Anthology of Lakshya

 Thoughts into reality

when we curdle milk we get curd 

Same way 

When we curdle our mind we get our thoughts 

Further make the thoughts into reality 

Just like we make butter 

And the results will be so good  

Whether to taste or to live
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 World without war 

Sometimes I wonder what if 

 I was born during war time 

I wonder if I would be died in a bomb blast  

or by a shot in head by some ruthless monster 

I always wonder why some humans are very passionate about killing others  

should we call them human? 

I always wonder the reason behind wars but I always get the same answer war for place in the
world,war to be on top of others 

I wonder who's the mastermind behind the destruction 

I wonder what if earth never had any war on it 

I wonder how peace would that be...... 
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 Big black clouds 

big black thunderous clouds 

surrounded around a little girl 

soon it begins to rain 

filled with happiness, 

The little girl started to dance in joy jumping up and down into the muddy puddles  

but the little one doesn't know 

That a little more rain 

Could end up in a disaster
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 Little ? ants

Tiny little ants searching 

for tiny little food 

climbing up and down the hills 

make us understand that together 

We Can break any hurdle
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 School??

A school is not just a building 

 filled with students.  

But rather a sacred place  

filled with young minds who learns ,  

 to live a meaningful life
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