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It’s been ages that I wanted to get my book published, and finally, I have seized the moment and grabbed what was destined so far. Behind the journey of this book that you are holding in your hands has travelled a long way so far, assisted by many people, blessings of the almighty and of course a part of the credit goes to this tech-savvy generation that helped me eradicate a couple of errors brilliantly. 

In addition to the list of people I desire to show my gratitude to is none other than the haters who have always tried to put me down like never before and thrashed me and made sure I didn’t have enough guts to dust myself and get back to the ring of life. It’s a crisp answer to all of them who have had an urge to watch me downtrodden. But alas! I have dumped all of their expectations. Well, the list of my sceptics is quite widely spread, therefore I’m switching them off here itself. 

Thereafter, the people who have always been behind my back as a pillar to support my zest of being what I’m today are some of my closest friends, family members and of course, the creator of this beautiful planet. 

Last, but not least, I wholeheartedly thank my publisher, the team of Authors Tree who have always been along with me, right from the beginning till the climax. I have never thought the team of this publishing house would love to get my compositions published under their name. Right from the choice of words, cover page designs, book size, proofreading and what not, the team and Mithlesh Sir have always assisted me in overcoming all the hurdles that came my way. 

In the end, thank you everyone for being with me in all the forms at varying phases of my life, and of course, you are free to get in touch with me anytime you feel so. I’m crossing my fingers in a hope that this book will surely strike your heartstrings in no time and will take you along with a road to my perceptions and experiences. Here, with this published copy that you are possessing in your hands right now, I’ll be waiting for your feedback and suggestions that you would like to share along with me. In the meantime, keep smiling, keep loving and keep on spreading love all around you. 

Best Regards,

Vageesha
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‘A Glimpse From My Gallery’ is a collection of some of the best 25 poetic compositions and is all about a myriad of complicated human emotions that people at times are able and at other times, unable to showcase to their loved ones. The name itself signifies its pertinence by offering a glimpse of the outside world from my ‘gallery’. Here, you (all my readers) will have a ride through my perception of profuse aspects of emotional jerks within a life. In my debut book, I have assorted copious conversational dialogues in a manner to let people have a vision of mine to take a look over a situation under the segment of ‘Matter That I Want To Convey’. This segment will conceivably be able to assist you to put yourself into my shoes. However, the exciting aspect of this book is that you’d probably not be able to check out astonishing rhyming words, but I can assure you that you will have a great time reading it.

This book is undoubtedly very special and close to my heart due to many reasons. In the list of why it is so exceptional to me as it consists of innumerable compositions of mine that hold an extraordinary corner of my heart. It is the epitome of accurate balance between the bond and how people relate to a particular emotion that comes across their way. And of course! It’s my debut book and this is more than enough to celebrate good luck. Hoping from all of you, the love and feedback on how much you loved it and what you would like me to write on ahead.

At the end of this note, all I would love to say to all of you is, just keep reading, keep loving, and keep showering your blessings over this book that has traveled a long journey so far.
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About the Author
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An aspiring journalist on the professional front and a senior content writer for more than the last 6 years is how one can define me. Where aspirations and preparations are at heights for a stable lifestyle, poetry is something that I have been doing since 2007, as a hobby. To be honest, never knew when my hobby, my pen transformed into my passion and became my bread and butter. In a nutshell, I have revamped my passion into a profession so far and would be committed to my pen forever.

Amid tumultuous circumstances and a zest for fulfilling my dreams, I have come across my pen that can assist me in the same. With the exception of writing poems and composing, I’m an open-mic artist as well where I do impart what my heart craves for and you can check out some of my poetry over there as well. I do find serenity amid the library of books that cherishes my soul thoroughly. In my perception, a contented rapport lies between me and books that always spellbound me in an astonishing manner. The books allure me and music enthralls me and keeps me bound. I do love to sing on some of my leisure days and dance on rare family occasions. People do define me as a powerhouse of innovations as I keep on experimenting with my skills of writing and expressing at times.

Looking forward to all the love and blessings with my debut book and will be waiting for all your valuable feedback coming soon.
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I Saw a Girl of My Age
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I saw a girl of my age;

Who was crying

For being at school,

But, I too was crying

As I can’t ever be at school.

I saw a girl of my age;

Who was dressed up really well

For being at school,

And I was looking like a messy-hell

As I can’t ever be at school.

I saw a girl of my age;

Who was carrying a brand new water-bottle

For being at school,

But I was on the street, wearing a filthy rag

As I can’t ever be at the school.

I saw a girl of my age;

Who was demanding chocolates from her parents

For being at school,

But I can’t even demand my lunchbox from my parents

As I can’t ever be at school.

I saw a girl of my age;

Who was wearing black shiny shoes

For being at school,

But I can’t even afford a broken pair of slippers

As I can’t ever be at school.

I saw a girl of my age;

Who was among the luckiest ones,

As she was going to the school,

But all I can do is to feel envious

As I have to beg on the crossings,

Due to which I can’t ever be at school. 

Matter That I Want To Convey:-

“It is one of the most beautiful compositions of mine that portrays the agony of a poor little girl who is not able to go to school due to her unfortunate destiny and financial crunches. It also showcases the worth of education with the assistance of an in-depth emotional roller-coaster. Additionally, I feel so elated to announce that this one of the compositions is an on-demand one where one of my friends put forward his desire to make people realize what it means to have education from the perspectives of those who are unable to go to the school.”
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Remain Different
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If you are sizzling among people for being different;

Just because you impart love and happiness among them,

Then, always remain different.

If you possess your own cognizance among others for being different;

Just because you love to love others,

Then, always remain different.

If you are being known among people for being different;

Just because of all the good deeds you do to them,

Then, always remain different.

If you possess an identity among people in their minds for being different;

Just because you are the ultimate hope in someones’ life,

Then, always remain different.

If you are known among people for being different;

Just because you can win everyone’s hearts,

Then, always remain different.

If you are appreciated by people for being different;

Just because of the way you treat them,

Then, always remain different

Whether they like or dislike you,

You will soon get the worth of what you deserve in the best possible ways.

Matter That I Want To Convey:-

“Being different doesn’t always mean to be isolated, disheartened and lonesome. At times, remaining different can lead you to beautiful destinations of life, and offer you the warmth of solitude. Ultimately, what matters the most is self-satisfaction rather than that of a societal certification of being exemplary good. Be the epitome of goodness in self and others’ lives.”
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