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Jabeena Sidiq
M.A English

Tears and tickles of laugh, He too tells his heart- ‘
Are like the little raindrops. Its not reality, just illusion.
Can collect, -
When it rains. All of us are in a worry,
And lost, To build up a branded product.
When it stops. In this busy dusty atmosphere,
Lan we store it for ever.....% 4. Have no time to cast our eyes upon others.

' Glimpse and smile have-
I can kill you The power of healing,
And love you The strength of consolation,
When I am in need of The vigour of warmth.
Is the perfect privilege of true love. Can we attain the eternal care.....?
Can we call him a martyr of love.....7

Oyster in the home of present age;

[llusion and fantacy Hardly have the wish to come out.
Hugged each other and Do realise is a hard task,
Covered the face of reality. And go in hand with it.
Reality- a vague vision for humanity. So the ‘final solution’ is
If some one realises, Keep murmur to our soul

Live for you or.....!




Jishad. M.K
Ist English

I’'m gonna die...
Everything left me
Everyone deserted me
I’m all alone

I’m gonna die...

No one talks to me

No one listen to me

No one has time to spend with me
I’m gonna die...

They don’t want me
They don’t love me
[’'m a burden

So I'm gonna die...

Love is what I want
Love is what I need
Love is what I don’t get
And surely I’'m gonna...




Anees.K.M
Final English

Is it an Oasis i

- When the power failed

The fan gets silent.

Under the hot tranquility-

I thought;

[s it an Oasis?

Yes, I conformed.

The Oasis of love-
Imprudent thoughts-
Taught me to think it-

As a mirage.

I flee like an end-

I felt the black magic of Oasis!
But today I felt happy
Because;

For the lose;

[ got one extra perception
A sixth one.....

You can call it a sixth sense

I lost that
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STILL REMAINS.

Fetter and manacle tore the silence

She was so fickle that even the weakest noise
Could make her run with excitement.

A journey with her, through the woods,

was a strenuous one,

He knew it, but he has to go ahead.
Passionate hands, ferocious eyes..temptations--
“Hope she didn’t see them,

If she had!?

What stopped her from running away?”

Still remains a mystery..

Fetter beats still behind!

Blood rushed to his face,
Light waxed in his eyes
Land of hopes!
Yes, the truth, the strength - he has been searching for-
. . But still he could hear the euphony of that fetter.
Sithara Krishnakumar “Who is behind!?”

II. B.A English Still remains a mystery...! I
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Amrutha Karayil
11 B.A English

People find stupid reasons,

To make their own life miserable;
They frown at unhappyness,
when happyness smile their way.

faith! They had lost it

in oneself and others;
Truth! they want to find it,

Without hard work.

Why? I ask myself,
And the one above;
why this life
understanding nothing?

I can hear them talk
to themselves about
all things expect love.

Hatered is there first word,
Jealosy the second,;

Tell me then, how’ll this world
live happily for a second?

I pity little creatures!
smaller than the smallest.
Made smaller each day

By narrow hateful thoughts

I pity them as I

pity myself; kind-
that feeling has died
in all of their minds.

Hope - lets them find

I pray - for if

they do, it might change
forever. Forever I pray.
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Kabeerali. P.
M.A. English

TEMPTATION TEM

Darkness, coupled with solid fog,
put the dim moon in prison.

I was running through the woods,
Darkened with eerie night.

What dreadful sounds, where from?
Back or front? Oh! all around.

The shirt, torn by thorns,

Is wet with sweet and blood.

Tired to death, I strained to breathe,
But no stay, its still at my back.
Not a drop of time to waste.

The wind shut my ears tight.
Stoped a while at a labyrinth,
Confused; which path? |
Right or left or straight?
But don’t stay for long.

1
1

The rustling sounds of dried leaves?
In the back? No, in the front.

It looks as the same,

As long, as venomous, as bewitching.
But it’s shining eyes show strangeness.
Yes, it’s a new, a second guy



Then, where is he?
The subtlest beast of all the field.

Dead leaves cried at my back.

Bold and gentle in his movement,
- And charming in his shining black.
'Has he some enchanting power?
'A mere gazing made me still.
v‘%Stopped at a distance,

‘He continued gazing.

Something crowling under the feet?
Looking down, I saw the third.
Turning to the right, the fourth,

To the left, the fifth. ,

All around I saw more and more

S0 don’t count, you can’t.

lease...please show me no more,
No more of these narrow shapes.
closed my eyes tight.

Turning to the back, I'saw him nearing.

l0 use, my mind is always full of them.

HON TEMPTATION TEMPTATION




Fasna.A
II. B.A English

ONG

A room of strength 40
got a question
Each of them
Let out their ideas...

answered the questioner.
A charming girl of 14

after some reckoning.
let out her little brain.

The questioner noticed her
ask her ‘stand up’ !

She slowly did it.

‘with a mind of fear.

Her passion instantly changed
with a face of joy.

by the appreciation of
her master.

He said “you got it, out of 40”.

Little girl’s mind high lightened

up and up and up.
touched the mighty sky.

swinged holding one star to another.
But some where she missed the hold

falls down and down and down to earth
retaining the normal stage. .




to the athlete

Dr. Unneen Kutty Parengal

Commerce dept.

For thee all the dawns

Clad in golden sunlight.

Thy wheat-hued countenance
Shines like a full-moon;

Thy thirsty, brilliant eyes
Twinkle in menirqent.

When the silent, greeny meadows
Embrace thy princely foot-prints,
The balls of the silvery dew
Dance in slanting rays;

And the sweat on thy temple
Glitter like glassy pearls.

How beautous thou art
in yellow dawns!

Let all the moons

And the shining stars
Sleep at early mid-night

For the elegant rising sun.



TO THE KNIGHT OF

A STOLID HEART

Life is full of frolics,
so far as I perceive your love,
My Lord, to all the tempests
that would have whirled me,
I stand still, not because

the tempest is not ruinous,

But your concern comforts
unfathomable your love is,
unfathomable, My Lord !

And I never, never can open out
my complete heart and gratitute
Accused guilty, hatred frothed,

I was forsaken and my passion too...
My virtues in vain, my yearnings in vain,
My sweetness in vain, my poor heart in vain,
Frantic, I rummaged in the dark,
And was raised to comfort of your hands.
Now, to the fullest of their meanings
My appeals are ! And the saturated heart
Whenever it reverberates,

Spills music of beauty and grace.

Rumana.U.K
II1 B.A English
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