poetry by Dr. Ram Sharma

O! GODDESS

O! goddess,

You are an angel of peace,

Sacred, tender,apostle of love,

You control and inspire us,

You are a continuous running river,
Of passion and compassion,

You provided me life,

O! goddess,

You are my mother

COMPLAIN

I am tired,

of callling,

i am finding none,

to come with me,

none is hearing me,
hearts have been locked,
windows of ears have been closed,
its my fate,

pain is my destiny,

i have no complain,
towards anyone
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