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Firs Year B.A. Economics

Your’e the pearl I got on being lonely,
your presence made me bonny

Life was a rhythm 1in your company;
None like you of whom, I’ve seen many
But fate has made us apart

Dear friend! you’re still in my heart
Your jokes always swept my sorrows,

I never thought you’ll be in my tomorrows.

Friends like you is a blessing

guide lines from you needn’t make life go messing.
I wish I had you back as my own,

Of all the others, more of me - you have known
From words to troubles I have gone,

Eversince you were there, I was never alone
Wherever you are I know you are in my heart,

[ pray you remember me as your part
The part was a splendour to remember
And we shall remain friends for ever .
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1AM MY
OWN GRAND PAPA

Many many years when I was twenty three

[ got married to a widow who was pretty good as could be,
This widow had a grown up daughter, who had hair of red
My father fell in love with her and soon the two were wel
This made my dad my son in law and changed my very life
My daughter was my mother for she was my father’s wife
To complicate the matter’s worse al though 1t brought me joy
I soon became the father of a bouncing baby

My little baby became a brother in law to dad

And so became my uncle tﬁough it made very sad,

For it he was my uncle, then that also made him brother,

To the widow, grown up daughter who was my step mother,
Father’s wife then had a son who kept them on the run,
And he became my grandson, for he was my daughter’s son
My wife 1s now my mother’s mother, and it makes me blue
Because although she i1s my wife, she 1s my grandma too

If my wife is my grandmother then I am her grand child

And everytime I think of it, it simiply drives me wild

For now I have become the strangest case you euer. saw

As the husband of my grandmother, I am my own grandpa!!!

' LITHASH K.P (COLLECTD)
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USNA USMAN V.P.
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First B.A. English,

[ walked in search of the end of my patl

[ grasped in search of the end of my break,

. [ paired to break my heart into pieces,
The rainy clouds whisper to net me with its items
When T know, I cant hold myself

How am I to hold natures tiars

My morning says to open the window to beam light into m
But when I admire darkne.

how am I to hug the morn li

A bird sings the morning son

When [ herar only the rythm of the sorrow of my hear
how am I to enjoy{

The pain clashes and clashe

and brings the neit of darkness to m

[t manes the destired fate to my sou
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' DIVYA. C

Night 1s calm, quiet and sleepy,

But I'm 1n grief and frustrations....

Oh, angels! let me embrace sleep
There’s a light in front of me

I follow it till zenith; but can’t find....
Moon Covers all pictures with light
Symphony of colours spread all over.
The Mirror is bloody now

[ fall into a dark dream

All rush towards some mysterious caves
| hear sounds of coins behind me,

But I'm afraid to turn back.

Screams of solitude follow me..

Oh! It’s true, I'm in a dream

Bless me, to reach at your hands

Or the thorns of life bleed me..
Harmony of sweet dreams, wait for me
Towards the eternal moonlit night
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SYMPHONY OF
YGONE RIPPLES

First Year B.A English |

ailing waves of waning reminiscence,
Of blissful dawn of life’s morn,

knocks my doors and makes me mourn.
;l astardly, I dash like a dame,

To the dales of dandelions sans blame.
The blossoms recounted the tale of love,
That dodged from me like a dodgy dove,
Bschewing me with sable distress.

And Flinging noxious dews to my sense.
Serene shades of shimmering future,
;anquilly beckons me to proceed.

et me approach, but let it recede, ~
Scamper I through this track curled,

[ life, to know the mystery of world.
Glistening dreams like a glitzy moon,
_ome to charm and vanish so soon.
Wailing waves of waning reminiscene,
Snocks my doors and calmly bids:

‘Let the bygones be bygones”.



DR. ASHA MOHAMEL

HE HOUR CLASS

. ne more day snatched from Eternity
gram of sand, on the palm of my hand
Minute, Motionless, yet all there.

The blush and blomm of the early dawn.
The hush and het of the fiery noon,

Now the darkness creeping on,

tars upon stars, dreams upon dreams,
Will tomorrow dawn all clear and dear?
il yet another grain, stand on my hand
»:_'e yellow leaves swing on the tree

the wildly careeing flight and

The tumultous fall, with a crash

Yet, it has been, all worthwhile

ired, spent but triumphant, e

Another day snatched from Eternity H
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Alon

You stang

i Lost in the sllenf
&' Of the tree
[ do not understant

The soft melodies

You hum to ther

Effortlessk

Nor the whirl of thought

That possess yol

A wave of disturbance, Perhaps
For, you break into a smil

Your meditation is forgo
Your friend, the frei

s left friend, the fre

Is left behin

But th

As you walk awa

The silence returs

To a moment of remembran
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Second Year M.A English
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no tll‘lfthe fmal day.
Endless chats cruel Jokes

A Fdl | ,love welded hearts
. Al’ong W]..th rﬁany sink nto memory
To shield oldaoe as itrobs

Power and g]ee leavmg us forlorn
ke the bummg beams of fuel-less lamp
Rendermg greeﬁ Teaves dry and withered
The heartsstamped with familiar faces ache
As each looks whispering paining words

A few shed tears, though of no water

Over the fate of time, inevitable as it is

~ Faces now placed as legs of a compass
Get seceded; leaving hearts

To converse with them in solitude.

The scissors of time cut away the strongest
Of every thing; friendship, love even life

On time, with no avail.




