Dark and Light
Look at the lava coming out of the eyes,

Because there’s the tempest at heights,

I can feel thy storm, … thy sighs,

But they take it as a world of lies.

Look; the heart is burning and flame flies,

Fire has touched the heights of skies,

There’s the light, light even in the nights,

That shows Thy glimpses, Thy sights,

Look; the lava has settled itself, but never dies,

It has gained the spiritual heights,

Where body trembles and soul flights,

Achieving light and dark; Dark and Light

Oath
Here’s the stinking smell, I want to fly,
Don’t disturb me; I want to go high,

What my duty was to achieve the sky,

It wasn’t the negligence; disobedience of Thy

Don’t pull me, don’t pull me, it’s just a lie,
Time’s flowing, flowing and we’ll die,

Stand up and hold on the oath taken by,

 Or we’ll go down, down in a pit so nigh,

Yes, here’s the filth, here’s the cry,

They’re unable to hear thy deep sigh,
Open the door, open the door, or I’ll die,

I want to breathe, I want some joy

 O Man! What have thou done, Why?

Will thou ever be able to go High?

The Evening Star
Once I went towards the sea,

Where cool breeze welcomed me,
I sat in a ship to start a journey,

When a friend of mine gave the company,

Water was shining like the stars,

When sun beams touched it making an arc,

I smelt strange fragrance in the air,

When we were moving alone there,

I heard mermaids singing the songs
For which I wished for a long,

I was lost in the beauty,

As I felt some Unity,

But soon I saw an Evening star,
That gave me pain in the heart,

I realized, no one was beside me,

And I was alone in the dark sea.

Mud’s House
Once there were clouds; white and gray,
I decided to enjoy the beautiful day,

My mud was dry and clouds were gray,

That made me satisfied and gay,

I stepped forward following the bright way,

My mud became wet in the rainy day,

Soft breeze took the fragrance away,

And I enjoyed the beauties of May,

Then I woke up and saw a house far away,
Mud was dry and sun spread no ray,

I saw a heap of mud crying in a way,

“My soul is Thirsty; Peace is far away!

World of Coffins
O soul! I have adored thee,
But thy coffin has betrayed me,

Before I knew thy face or name,

In a dream, thy reflection, I did see,

Thy presence always left me shivered,
And seeking thee, I fell on my knee,

Thou and I were true friends,

But thy coffin followed another destiny,

Truths, Honesty, Sincerity are in our world

 But coffins have thrown them in the sea,
For such a world, there’s no remedy,

So don’t worry, and let it be

To thee O Rose, I call life
To thee O rose I call life,

As thou express and also hide,

What are pleasures, what are cries,

Which thou have faced with full pride,

To thee O rose, I call life

Thy petals are its years,

Thy dews are its tears,

Thy fragrance is the pleasure,

And delicacy is the leisure

To thee O rose, I call life,

Thy bold face expresses a lesson,

Neither shirk, nor hasten,

Face life with fresh face,

And do all with full grace

To thee O rose, I call life

