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POEMS OF SIVAPRIYA



CHIRPING BIRDS

The birds are chirping
with their sweet sound
I feel they are singing song,
the music of bird is
the music of nature.

Ma be they are conversing
their happines through
their sweet sound,
othervise they are
sharing their problems

If they are happy ;
it means they get
enough water, food
and what they want
from the earth

If they are grief
it means,
the nature is destroying
so they are sad with
the destruction of nature



AFTER THE DEATH OF MOM

He always so busy

he has only time to

do his own needs
he never asked mom
how are you? do you
want anything? like this

But mom keep silent
and do all thing for
his son at the proper
time with out any hesitation
some times he comes late
mom agerly waited for him
without a drink or eat
But when he came home
he sits near table and
eats food sometimes he
goes to his room may be he
has no need of food or
he had the food

If her son doesn’t eat
food from the home
she won’t drink a drop of water
But the son never realized all
one day she die,
anyway it is also for
her only sweet son



After the death of mom
he felt alone in little amout
day by day his alonliness
increased, he couldn’t
do his things at proper
time now that one
turning point of his
life collapsed from
that time, at that time
he realized the value of
mom he cried for a lot
But.... no one heared
his grief, he felt his
mom is crying with him

SUNLIGHT

Oh! my sun the beautiful sun
now I am scaring about
you and your light
are you remembering
that dawns in my home
from the beginning
of every days you
came to our kitchen
by breaking all
your barriers on the way



and help my mom

in her works and you
became the friend of my
sweet mom and you also

made wonder in me
by seeing your light rays
that days filled happiness

in my own life

But now I am fearing that
from tomorrow I will miss you
A great obstacle is placed
before you by the neighbours

The big house is your
big obstacle how will
you come to our kitchen
I am expecting some-
things from you...

I hope tomorrow
morning I can see you
in our kitchen as old days
you please break your
big barry and come
to my kitchen, my home
I hope you....
hope you a lot



My dear puzzy cat,
why you are always lazy
when ever I saw you,
you are so quiet

your each and every actions
reflected your identities
Now you are sleeping
on the roof of a house

you won’t afraid something
but you want afraid
some ones and quit to
any wherewhere you safe



HER PAINTINGS

Her friends are colours,
pencils and erizers
and also sharpner

she is drawing many
things which originated
in her creativity.
Again and again she
is drawing the same

She can’t draw much
well but she draws
and improves her

drawing capacity by
herself sometimes

she paints some pictures
which drawn by
herself or brought
from out side

Any way she is found
ability her own
ability and tring to
improve herself
with out the help

of others....



THE SAME PUZZY CAT

You are so beautiful
with your black colour
and white colour in your belly
you are a comical one
your identity is you
always make comical actions
That’s why I make you
as my friend not
only a friend but
my best friend by your
good behaviour and
all your goodness

Why you are astonishly
looking to me... what’s my
colour in your eyes and my

dress also...
Are you scaring me
for what? I am your friend
Not the crual human
I am your best friend



THE GREEN DIAMOND

I have a green diamond
a beautiful one
But it is not in my hand
it is in the courtyard!
Yes, in the courtyard of
my only home

If there is sunlight
that diamond can
be seen in the morning
only in the morning
with the help of my
friendsun can be
see it, the green diamond

I think that...it is
thegreen diamond
is the gift of sun
The green diamond
the gift of sun



THE HAIR OF DAD

He is a good person
he always care about
his beauty and glamour
after his bath
he comes to the room
and switch on the fan
he stood under the fan
and passes his
fingers on his
bald head
He has only some hair
every time he makes
it very beautiful
some are so, they
will be happy with
what they have



THE TEACHER

She is a teacher
more over she is a mom
not only to her children

but as to us
to the students of
her class

She always behave
like a good mom
she is scolding,
teaching, caring
her students and
leading us through
the good path of life

The lovable teacher
the lovable mom
to all she is a teacher
more over a mom



THE SMILE

She is smiling at me
and turning to me
for what I think so

suddenly I wonderd

by seeing her beauty
It is a beautiful
white coloured flower
with six petals in
full of greenery
I like her so much
I'loved her
I hugged her and kissed
Because I saw her
after a long intervel
of the time
she is my sister
Nature is my family



1" LEADER

She is shouting others
but she is speaking
she also try to prevent
the conversation of
others, I thought she
makes comfort for
her to speak with
others not to make
the class soundless
she makes loud noise
to make the class
quiet but she is
not quiet how loudly
she is speaking but
really the class was
not ready to become
quiet including her
not ready to quiet



FATHER’S CHAPPAL

One day for a fun
I put my father’s
big black chappal
It is too loose to
my small legs

Again for a fun
I walked with it
It weighing too
much, to meit
reflected his
responsibility in his
life, how big and
small works are he
doing in his life
by himself for us
I am respecting
him for his proper
duty doing



FRIEND AT NIGHT

She is always in the sky
but no one listens her
No one cares about her
all are doing their work

Only she got a chance
at night to shine
her self by spreading
her beautiful light

At that time also the
great intensity of
human light never
allow her to shine

in the surface of earth

No one want her
But I want her
Now that she is my
friend, she waits
me in the dark only

I make darkness for
her to meet her
and to speak with her



HEAVEN -HELL

Up to yesterday she was
smiling and faced all
with a small smile
but today she won’t
smiling to any one
I thought some things
disturbed her but
its not the truth

Yesterday she worked
for truth and love
today she can’t find
the love and truth in
any where, she
searched in deep of
all heart but she can’t

Tomorrow she will not
live in here
with the love and
truth she also gone
and entre to the
haven but it made
the earth a hell



HER HAPPINESS

She 1s making food for
us what ever she made
is so tasty and yammi
only she can make
such delicious foods

She always feeding others
to control their health
she never thought about
her health, she find
happiness in the happiness
of her family members

Every day she is washing
the dresses put on by us
she wash it very carefully
and iron it neatly
But her dress is torned
we always brought new
for us but not to her
even though she finds
happiness in the happiness
of us when we wear new
But her cloth was old and fornd



IT°S NOT ENOUGH

I never saw them,

I never heard them,
now that their home
is well packed
that home is surrounded
by four big walls
It felt me that, it
is the boudery of
their heart, it include
only them, they have
no thought
beyond the wallheart
about the society
Now all are so, in them
it is enough to live
but if they have any
problem who will
help them, how we
know the problems
beyond the wallinside
the homethe heart



RESPECT SIR

At night my father
is coming tiredly
From the early morning
itself he started to
engage in his work
to make our life
beautiful by the reward
getting through his work
because of his job he want
to call others with respect
he want to plead to the
high jobers... for what
such a discrimination
that lowhigh jobes
all are connected each other
with out the help of my
dad they can’t live
remeber it, don’t
forget that my dad &
his job are great



HIS CLASS

He is trying to teach
us, because he is a
teacher a good one
But in his lot of
experiences he is faild
in teaching
very wellbut he can
He tried his best to
teach well but
because of the students
he go through another
way and explain about
it suddenly he try to
come back to the subject
which he want to teach
but the naughty students
always tried to turn
his path, they often
used the tricks for it
In some occupation he
will turn to their subject
but in other he will tell
them don’t turn me
some time [ felt, he
never faild in teaching



he has all the knowledge
but because of the
naughty works done
by the students make
him worried
he always told it to me
poor man-A teacher

ARTIST -SUN

Sun is an artist!
Yes I can prove it
In the morning and

In the evening....

My dear sun will
draw the beautiful
images on the surface
of wall, water, floor
His pencile is the
leaves and the trees
and also the others
in my nature
Through the gap of
these his light

the paint reach
the surface of earth

and it make different
pictures on the sunface.



ARTIST -MOON

In night the moon
1s great artist
His light fall through
the nature and reach
the surface of wall
water and the floor
According to the surface
the image occure
In different colours
According to the pencils
the leaves the nature
Really how beautiful
pictures are drawn
by him from the sky
in the earth...Oh!
My dear moon you are
great -great artist



HOW SHE GOT THE TIME?

Always I saw many
amazing and wonderful
flowers which blooms
med in my own garden

At that moment I
called out my mom to
share this thigs
But my mom replay
that she saw it
with despair I go
from there...

My mom is busily
working in kitchen
always it is so
then from where she got
the time to care and
protect the flowers
in my gardan
how wonderfuly
she is doing each
things at the proper
time in her life
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The couple of my heart.
(Dedicated to Mrs and Mr. Ajaya Kumar V.R)

The first time I saw you both
in an anonymous photo
sitting together on a bench.

A sparkling thought struck my heart,
thinking how lucky you both are!.
Your world of joy and sorrows
glancing at you every day
seemed like a heaven to me.
Feeling your external love and care.
You became a part of my heart.

I was crying long for a sister
and I was happy when
it was compensated by
the apples of your eyes
Veena chechi and Vani chechi.
Yet I didn't see them.

I felt like they have been my sisters,
All along,

And together,

You all became a part of my life
Thank you for being my second parents.
Thank you for your infinite love and support.

Shafna sirajudheen
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Women
Women are an important factor in our society. In fact they are the real Architects
of the society. However they are not treated well in our society. Instead they are
tortured and killed out of cruelty. Decrease the sex ratio of female in India is being
decreased every vyear. jisha's murder in Kerala and Asifa's murder in
Kashmir.....and it continues.

But why? What harm did they do in in order to harm them? This question arise
from the mouths of the public. But the answer to these questions are not
answered by the government. Jisha a law student from Perumbavoor in
Ernakulam District was cruelly raped by a Bengali labourer, Ameerul Islam.
Asifa's, a girl of about eight years, was raped and Killed by a group of men which
happened to be government officers.

In this manner many girls of about 5 to 18 are being killed by strangers and their
family members too. The main reason for this is dowry. the parents of girl child in
Northern India don't treat the daughters well as they have to give dowry during
their marriage. For this reason Goverment has banned dowry practice. But this
practice is still followed in some parts of India. Another practice is child marriage.
the girls of about 6 to 16 years are married at their childhood. This was banned by
the government.

These measures were taken by the government to protect the girl child. What's
the number of female is decreased every year. Now it is our turn to protect them

by giving them education and preventing child marriage. Jai Hind.

Shafna Sirajudheen
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