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The Untitled

Abdul Hamid

Dept. of English

The quill in my hand
Dipped in the blood of my heart
Will not sing; my love.
The story of our love making
But sing certainly it, a sad tale
A tale which lie hidden in the
Abyss of Eternity

My quill, dearest one.
Sing please, sing the
Sadest tale of justice denied.
Relations betrayed and humanity crushed
At every walk of life.



MUSING

Shiva Prasad MHi

Dept. of English

Drifting comes the fall
Drowned in thoughts,
Unnoticed the aromatic bay
The solitude in its best.

Tears roll down in the saddest

Emptying the emotions filled
In the heart fuelled with hope
And from nature comes

Solace

Carol the life, exalt the mood.

^^5



An Accomplishment

Rajashree Dutta
Dept. of English

In the scorching heat ofthis summer aftemoon
I sit beside the kitchen door,
Withthe bookofverse in my hand
Tosoothemyotherwisetempered soul.

The lightwindfromthelemontreeplanted
In my kitchen garden backward
Allowsmemomentsofrespite
Withfresh airandsmellofripelemons,
1go through thebookofversein myhand
Withsweattickling downmyforehead
And becoming a pool ofwater
As it falls on the letters it creates a world

For me to delve in deep and core
PagesafterpagesIwentbythis summeraftemoon
And I completed my book ofverse.



Sweet Memories

Dr. Rajashree Phukon
Dept. ofHome Science

When I feel lonely
In this friendless earth

I want to cry, but I can't
The tears, which I keep hiding
But I am not angry with you
I recall the eveiy moment
Youaccompanied me
That every second
As colourful as a rainbow

Youknow

Ijust recall the sweet memories
Because

There is no way which I can do.



Living life

Richa Borthakur

Dept. of Sociology

Life and love without one

There cannot be the other

the strings are tight, It
wont break loose, but they
live it like no other.

It illuminates the blackest

road, with the brightest spark,
but, they donot even bother
"Life cannot be lived without

the love of others."

"Life cannot be lived without the love ofothers."



Has the Sun really Set?

Sabiha Nahid

Dept. of English

As the lonely horizon pulled you
Towards her,
I, stood alone, looking at that direction.
Every sundown, gazing at the dropping sun
As the yellow turns orange.
My heart skips many a thumping beat.
One, Two, three summers gone.
Four, five. Six, Seven, winters bid adieu
Yet, like the tireless ocean,
I keep looking towards the horizon.
Asking myself the reason, why she pulls
You towards her

The sun goes down and down.
That smile keeps me moving
Yet realising, that the sun sets, only to
brighten up another dark world.
Yet with a promise to come back.
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