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The Beach

As I walked on the sandy beach

My mind travelled beyond reach

Reminiscing past and contemplating future

I laughed at myself the human creature

Water splashed onto my feet

Soon doing a hasty retreat

Reminding me of good times and bad

Which made me smile and sad

I clearly saw the horizon in my vision

But the mind believed it was an illusion

The waves roared high to say Hi

Splashing down with a noisy cry

My foot prints and thoughts would be washed away in time

But The Beach would keep receiving more every time.

Dewdrops

I rise and shine before dawn

Spread myself over the lawn

Swallow the sun through my yawn

Spreading colours around the barn

Children here love my charm

'Cause I mean them no harm

I do enjoy the morning calm

Before it becomes too warm

I was born from the misty night

When there's not a soul in sight

I am always cool and light

Till I take my early flight

My playing ground is going down

With so much concrete in the town

But I never ever show my frown

Hope still there in my crown

Twilight

As I came and hugged the sky

The birds came to say goodbye

All this happened in a fly

Then I began to wonder why

Life is short but I don't cry

I don't dazzle but I try

Between Light and dark i do lie

Like shades of blue in your tie

You could miss me in the blink of an eye

But drive too fast and you may die

Within the world i am a small fry

But everything matters oh my my!

Moon

I say hello to you at night

Like a saucer shining bright

Been busy since daylight

absorbing all the sunlight

Have periods of wax and wane

Like the moods of your dame

I sometimes go insane

But there is no shame

I'm an object of desire

But I also do inspire

I eclipse the ball of fire

Making everyone admire

Even though far away

You are intrigued by my sway

You chase me everyday

To devour me someday

The Pebble

I am a piece of the volcanic bubble

Left behind amidst the rubble

I don't cause any trouble

Until You create the muddle

Children pick me up to play

At any time of the day

Striking mangoes everyday

Making bridges at the bay

I am in a famous story

But I didn't get the glory

I solved the birdies worry

That's what matters really

The foundation to any dome

Even the greatest Rome

They call me the pebble stone

Hope you take me home

Aroma in your Tea

I sprout in the misty mountains

Bathe in the dewdrop fountains

Caressed by the chilly breeze

I am found here in thousands

Maidens look for the best in me

Once chosen they set me free

Carrying me with a lot of glee

Till the Sun sends me to eternity

Tossing and turning in the drum

I Sing a song with a hum

Hoping for a better outcome

Getting out of this conundrum

When ready I am filled with vanity

Gracing the world in every city

Embracing water and its purity

Bringing Aroma in your tea

The Flower

I am nature's acrylic

Making meadows psychedelic

The transformation is poetic

But my end is pretty stoic

I am in the mind of every lover

Bringing fragrance and colour

Making bees and fly’s hover

Creating life over and over

You accept me in celebration

And your silent hibernation

You use me as compensation

To build your ruined reputation

My names follow sun and water

The most essential matter

For me there is nothing greater

Than being at the divine altar

The Cosmos

I am dark matter but filled with light

Come explore me without a fright

Seen the rise and fall of many a flight

It's ok to fail and it's alright

Deep and Vast is my size

Within me many arise

Burning and Shining they feel nice

Sustaining them I pay the price

Celebrations abound in my playground

Cheering around with light and sound

With gay abandon they go around

While I stand still holding ground

Some view me as a science entity

Others see me in the Hindu trinity

You and I are twined for eternity

Maybe because I am divinity

The Wind

I'm One of the primordial five

The one that keeps you alive

When I push you up you thrive

If i die none will survive

When hot i am called the loo

When I am cold u get the flu

If I'm gentle the sky is blue

If I get angry god save you

I'm the coolant for mother nature

I am too vast to capture

I’m fuel that saves the future

I’m important for you to nurture

I don't have shape or form

But feel me and I am warm

Always calm before the storm

I am gods’ melody in the farm

Fire

I am the light that lets you see

And the light that sets your free

Making food that gives you glee

Burning it Inside thee

I start as a spark

But can burn down a park

Take me on a bark

And you move away from dark

I am beneath the earth

And above her girth

Water and I gave her birth

Hope by now u know my worth

I carry prayers to the divine

His blessings and mine lets you shine

I am celebrated in every shrine

I am third in the primordial line

Voice of the River

Snow-capped mountains are my playground

Forest canopies are my foreground

Enjoying the desert as my background

Flowing with gay abandon all around

I am silent and cool most times

But unleash my fury sometimes

Following my path at all times

Breathing life since old times

Many view me as Mystical

Without me life is impractical

Even my life is a bit cyclical

And humans make me cynical

Revered like a goddess

Praised like a princess

Enjoyed like a seductress

Ignored when in distress

I am responsible for great civilizations

Destroyed through their own machinations

They continue to live in hallucination

Trying to atone after every devastation

The Desert

I am the waterless ocean

Creating waves without motion

Too hot to handle as a creation

But proving to be a great vacation

I was perceived as a barren land

But had liquid gold under the sand

Which was discovered by a foreign hand

And i became the promised land.

Gale and I create a dancing storm

Producing a new power form

And the inmates take cover from

Knowing well this would be the norm

I am the master of the mirage

Together they make a great montage

Czars in Flashy cars are my entourage

But I am constantly under the barrage

Mamma Earth

She is the source of every living being

She nourishes with every part of her being

She provides the life liquid for our well being

She replenishes herself by her own doing

She takes the pounding to create a happier surrounding

She has things in her core beyond our understanding 

She creates vivid hues that makes her astounding

She gives up her assets to make us look resounding

She waits patiently for us to change our path

She decides the time to unleash her wrath

She invokes respect after the blood bath

She hopes her anger makes us an empath

She constantly adapts herself for us to berth

She does it even if we don't understand her worth

She has so much greatness for us to unearth

Salute and Savour our dear Mamma Earth
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