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A Special Tribute to a Wonderful Mother
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Mom, you will be in my heart forever. You will 

continue to live within me, my Angel.

I owe you Mom.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 








 

About the Author

 

Debjani Mukherjee, PhD

The Author of this book is a North America based Scientist. Being a 

Professor Dr.Mukherjee has authored several scientific articles and 

books but this is her first ever chapbook. She has been a natural 

rhymist since she was little. 

This book is authored to honour all the Mothers of this World who are 

the uncelebrated Angels in the family. 

This is a humble attempt to pay a special tribute to her Mother. 

In her words: Our Mothers should be loved and cared for 

at all times.  We owe our Angels.

 

This book could be a beautiful Mother’s day gift or a Birthday gift for a 

Mother, to honour her and make her feel special.
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“ My Juliet Rose”

 

Tender and pretty, you are scarcely found

Amid a garden of flowers you stand out.

 

You are  the queen, in a garden of rose

Once you bloom, all others repose.

 

Your sweet fragrance, spread all around

No wonder, when you bloom you are being crowned.

 

All other flowers are envious of you

But that cannot stop, my  Juliet rose to debut

You keep blooming, at your own pace 

And spread fragrance to impress.

 

Oh! Mother, you are my  Juliet rose

Who spreads her virtues all around,

Even though there are foes.
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“The Guiding Star”

 

An angel was born in the year of 1957

Without any wings but sent by heaven

 

She was only here to prop up a bine

To heal and to love and to make others shine.

 

She had a glowing face and a beautiful smile

A heart full of love and kindness spread a mile

A vivacious soul stayed here, only for a while.

 

She was the one who showed me the first ray of 

lights

She was the one who took me to 

heights.

 

A sudden gusty wind broke down in mights

She was gone with the winds in the middle of a 

dark night

Leaving, this gruesome world behind
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She left without a single word, like a little 

     flying  bird        

The day she sublimed into thin air, I lost my      

      only Solitaire

 

She has left her mark forever in my 

   life 

She was my sweet mother, the Guiding Star of    

    mine.
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“The unuttered Goodbye”

Nothing is forever, we have to keep in mind

One has to leave, ones possessions behind. 

 

Life is an illusion, an incessant rhythm 

irreversible 

The  wrap of space and time we in, is 

incoercible.

 

Even though we know the truth, the reality hurts

When a loved one quits, without any words. 

 

This departure is so special, since things left unsaid

Your memories linger in my mind, like a misty 

maid.

The day you abruptly left, without a Goodbye

I knew that was not the end, we will meet on the 

other side.
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