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EMPATHY

Consumed by ego,these minds are,
consumed by revenge,these hearts are,
shouted with hatred ,these mounds are ,
cold,these hearts here become

In minds like these,evil dwell,

Be it home,e it a palace,

Be it a nation or the word,
Outcome of it,is a palace like hell

Why don't throw full the warmth,

Of the heart that has a place for love;
None really seeks warmth these days?
Is global warming the reason you cold

Look at buts, that you love,

Feel the purity,in their hearts;

That never dies,in the darkest dreams,
It the love that you fail to understand
Open the doors,

That locked yours hearts;

Let the light shine in,

Drive /the darkness out;

The open hearts, are filled with warmth,
Lark into it. To see yourself,

like the watch, from the barks,

So pure, so clear, you see the deepest parts

Look at the reds, look at the greens,



Look at the blacks, look at the white,

Together they make the nature bright,

Better than those you see in your dreams
See like him, think like him,

Once and for all, feel like him,
You and him hand in hand,
Can make this life, like your beautiful dreams




FRIENDSHIP

A friend is someone we turn to
When our spirits need a lift

A friend is someone we treasure
For a friend is a gift

A friend is a someone who tells our lives ]-1 e
With beauty joy and grace

And makes the world we live in

A better and happier place

There is a miracle called friendship ;—“’—-'—.L—j

That dwells with in the heart
And you didn't know how it happens
And you don't know how it starts

But the happiness it brings you
Always gives a lift

And you realise that friendship
Is gods most precious gift




A LITTLE SQUIRREL

All summer long he collected his nuts
Burying them here and there

When it came to dig them up

He couldn't remember where

He hid his treasure store

The moral of this tale
Be sure, there is one indeed

If you want to bury your treasure
And you ain't that smart

Draw a little map , that will help for a
start

david harris




DAWN OF
HOPE

ANOTHER CHANCE

How often we wish for another
chance

To make a fresh beginning.

A chance to blot out our mistakes
And change failure into winning.

It does not take a new day
To make a brand new start,
It only takes a deep desire
To try with all our heart.

To live a little better
And to always be forgiving
And to add a little sunshine

To the world in which we're living.

So never give up in despair
And think that you are through,
For there's always a tomorrow
And the hope of starting new.




WE ARE A FAMILY

We are different people
Living together with love

We laugh

We play

We learn everyday

We living together with love
We are a family

Living,playing together
We are a family

We are different people
Living together with love

We sing

We hope

We dream

We grow

We are different people
Living together with love
We are a family

Living,working
Together together
We are a family
Wherever we go
We are a family




OPEN A BOOK

Open a book

And you will find,

People and places of every kind,
Open a book

And you can be,

Anything you can be,

Open a book

And you can share,

Wondrous words you find in ther
Open a book

And | will too,

you read to me,

Al'll read to you!




Ship
Spies

Light

Come to me, oh curious ones!
Come to me, explorers.

Bathe me in your brillant beams;
illuminate my empty ,endless night.

Brush away my shroud of silt.

Peer inside the cave I have becomes.
Say I'm like a message bottle

or treeming, hollow tree.

I offer you what's left of me-

I offer you my story.

Take time to mourn the losses,
then celebrate this bountry!

Irene lathem




Nirterse

“A note of nature

a brid and a song
listen so closey
it may be gone
a sound so softly
heard in the din
the subtlety of nature
about to begin
in urban urgency

sprewn with debris

a brid and a note
paying for me .

S.K .lindeman




The Little plant

[From the' plant baby and its
friends.'"']

"In the heart of seed,
Buried deep, so deep,
A dear little plant
Lay fast asleep.

"Wake,' said the sunshine,
'And creep to the light.'
'"Wake,' said the voice

Of the raiu-drops bright.

The little plant heart,

And it rose to see
What the wonderfull

Outsde world might be."




SUN

The sun
Is a leaping fire
Too hot

To go near,

But it will still
Lie down
In the floor

Like a flat

Quit, where
The cat can curl
And purr




A patch of old snow

There's patch of old snow in corner
That I should have guessed

was a blow- away paper the rain
Had brought to rest

Itis speckled with grime as it

Small print over spread it,
The news of a day I've forgotten

If L ever read it




The lesson

I keep on dying again

veins collapse ,opening like the
small fists of sleeping

children.

Memory of old tombs
rotting flesh and worms do
not convince me against
the challenge the years

And cold defect live deep in
lines along my face.

They dull my eyes ,yet

i keep on dying

because i love to live.




SAVE NATURE

save nature
learn to be brave

trees are our germs

don't cut their stems

treat animals with care
or your earth will be bare

let them freely room
save nature save
learn to be brave




Death The Leveller

James Shirley

The glories of our blood and state
Are shadows,not substantial things
There is no armour against fate
Death lays his icy hand on kings
Scepture and crown

Moust tumble down,

And in the dust be equal made

With the poor crooked scythe and spade.

Some men with swords may reap the field,
And plant fresh laurels where they kill:
But their strong nerves at last must yield;
They tame but one another still:

Early or late

They stoop to fate

And must give up their murmuring breath



When they,pale captives,creep to death.

The garlands wither on your brow;
Then boast no more your mighty deeds!
Upon death's purple altar now

See where the victor -victim bleeds;

Your heads must come




To the cold tomb;



Friends

Friends we are,
Forever we will be
Whenever I am

You are right beside me

I hope we are always friends
Till the end of time
And whenever that is

Our friendship will still shine.

You mean the world to me
I hope the same with you
You're always helping me

Whatever takes you'll do.




So to every one of my besties,

You mean the world for me

Friends we are forever will be.




' I gave today
All that I had in me'

A cell phone can connect
A person

To a person far away
And yet this person
That I love

Never seems

To look my way

Busy Busy
Looking down
My person

Has a game to play



Another person

On the line

One more thing

To text or say

Will this person
That I love

The wind and the sun.

One day the wind the sun were




LIFE IS ALIFE

Anonymous

Life is an opportunity,benefit from it
Life is beauty,admire it

Life is a dream,realise it

Life is a challenge,meet it

Life is a duty,complete it

Life is a game,play it

Life is a promise,fulfil it

Life is a sorrow,overcome it

Life is a song,sing it

Life is a struggle,accept it

Life is a tragedy,confront it

Life is a adventure,dare it
Life is a luck,make it

Life is too precious,don't destroy it




Life is a fight,don't ignore it




LIFE IS A PRECIOUS

The grace fullness

Of a butterfly

How gentle

And fragile they seem

Gently fluttering
On a calm summer's day
Floating like,

A dream

But sadly

There time is over

Hardly before




It's become
So enjoy

Your special moments

Like a butterfly




MOM

MOM IS SUCH

A SPECIAL WORD

THE LOVE LIEST

I'VE EVER Mother's love is peace. It

need not be acquired, it need
not be deserved

Erich I %:
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TO TOAST TO YOU
ABOVE ALL THE REST
MOM,YOUR SO SPECIAL
YOU ARE SIMPLY

THE BEST........




MOTHER,GIFT OF
GOD........

Mothers are precious
Without them where would we be?
Mothers are tireless

Care for things whatever time it may be

Mothers are faithful

They are there when need be




Mothers are prayerful
Trusting god for every child's safety

Mothers are strong
Doing things with strength
Mothers are lovely

Kissing away wound we bear,

Most of all, mothers are loving

No matter how stubborn
Or playful or difficult we are
She loves just the same

Simply for who we are




ON HIS BLINDLESS

When i consider how my light is spend
Ere half my days in this dark work and wide,
And that one talent which is death to hide

Lodged with me useless,through my soul more
bent

To serve there with my maker,and present
My true account,lest he returning chide,
“doth god exact day labourlight denied?”
I foundly ask but patience,to prevent

That murmur, soon replies,'God doth not need




Either man's work of his own gifts. Who best

Bear his mild yoke, they serve him bidding speed,
And post o'es land and ocean with out rest;

They also serve who only stand and wait'




Teacher

Anonymous

Everyday when I come to school
I feel so happy and so cool,
To see you as my teacher

You are the one what seal my future.

One day I will touch the skies above
It will happen with your teacher and I
To follow you is my passion

You will give my life a new direction.

I have so many aspirations

O teacher you are my inspiration,




You taught us to find solution
With love,knowledge and education....




THE TRUE MEANING
OF LIFE

The years have passed by,
In the blink of an eye,
Moments of sadness,

And joy have flown by.

People I love
Have come and have gone,
But the world never stopped,

And we all carried on.

Life wasn't easy,

And the struggles were there,

Filled with times that it mattered,

Times i just didn't care.

Pat A. Fleming




I stood on my own,
And i still found my way,
Through some nights filled with tears,

And the dawn of new days.

And now with old age,
It's become very clear,
Things i once found important,

Were not why i was here .

And how many things,

That i managed to buy,
Were never what made me,

Feel better inside,

And the worries and fears,
That plagued me each day,

In the end of it all,




Would just fade away.

But how much i reached out,
To others when needed,
Would be the true measure,

Of how i succeeded.

And how much i shared,

Of my soul and my heart,
Would ultimately be,

What set me apart.

And what's really important,

Is my opinion of me,
And whether or not,

I'm the best i can be.

And how much more kindness,




And love i can show,

Before the lord tells me,

It's my time to go.




SING ,LITTLE BIRDIE

Sing ,little birdie ,sing
on topmost branches hight!
And when thou spreadst thy airywing

Let not the sweet notes die

But longer , louder be,
until the echoes ring
That hide away where none may see,

But only hear them big

me thinks that i could stay
forever with thee here,

And list they strain the live long day,

forgetting sorrows tear
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Quotes

» The best way to find yourself is to lose yourself in the
service of others .

» Each night when I go to sleep . I die and then next
morning when I wake up I am reborn .

> To believe in something and not to live it is dishonest .

» A man is but the product of his thoughts what he thinks
he becomes .

» Live as if you were to die to marrow learn as if you
were to live forever .

> Where there is love there is life .
> Be the change that you want to see in the world .

» A friend is the one that knows you as you are ,

understands when you have been , accepts what you
have becomes , and still , and gently allow to grow .

> Life is what happens when you are busy making other
plans .

» Discover yourself and never stop fighting .

» Silence touches souls .




» Life is lived on its own .

» First they ignore you , then they laugh at you , then
they fight you , then you win .

» A man borns alone and dies alone .




Foolish folly fox

folly fox thought he was the cleverest of
all the animals in the forest.
One day folly saw a very tall three.

Funky monkey was sitting on a branch
eating berries ." where are you going ,
folly?" funky called out

“I have come to plucked and eat

berries from the tree”, folly replied .
Funky laughed at him when he heard this

“oh ! Don't laugh ! Anybody who is
as clever as I am ,can easily climb
trees,”Folly boasted.

And then what did he do?

He ran up to the tree and leaped up will
all his might poor folly!







THE GRATEFUL EAGLE

One day , while a wood cutter was
chopping some fire wood ,he found an
eagle caught in a trap .The woodcutter
was taken by the looks and beauty of the
bird. He wend and cut away the trap
and let her free.

After some days, the woodcutter had
to cut some trees on the top of a hill
lock . He got hungry . He took his meals
packet and sat on a boulder on the edge
of the peak. As he was about to start
eating , the eagle swept down and
carried away the meals packet.

The woodcutter was enraged. He
started running after the eagle . Just as
he got up from the boulder, the boulder
gave way and fell from. The top with
aloud crash. The eagle returned and
placed the food packet near the




woodcutter now only, the woodcutter
understood the eagle’s good will.







Flood in kerala

Rains continued to wreak havoc in many parts of kerala .with
northern hill district of wayanad experiencing wides pread land
slides and flooding over night.forcing thousands of people to take
shulter at relief camps,officials said today

sevaral people fled their homes yesterday due to land slides

and land slips in the district part of vestern ghats people living in the
down stream have been shifted to releif camps

over 13,800 people have been provided shetter at
124 relief camps in the district low lying areds are inundated
officials said. Shutters of banasura sagar dam were raised further
last night to relase exeess water .manyparts of northern kerala
districts including kannur ,kasargod kozhikode ,malappuram ,and
palskkad also urt nessed rains last night

twohutters of cheruthoni dam part of idukki resevior were
closed last evening the water level in

the dam is receding further, alleviating apprehensions
of the affected poeple living down stream, particulary in

eranam kulam district. However , water level in mullapperiyardam
rose to 136ft , prompting authorities




to sount caution . The catch ment areas of the dam is recieving rains
continuesly.




THE FATHER OF COMPUTER
CHARLES BABBAGE
Born :26 decembar 1791 london
Died :18 octobar 1871 (aged 79)
Nationality : English
Citizen ship:British

Alma mater:pater house ,cambridge

know for :difference engine

fields:mathmatics,engineering,politic
a

l,economy,computer science

Institutions:prinity
college,cambridge

Influences:Robert
woodhouse,gaspard

monge,john herschel
Influences:karl marx john stuartmill,

ada lovelace
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MY MOTHER

Mother's love is peace. It
need not be acquired, it need
not be deserved,

Erich Fromm -r%.
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ALPINE
FLOWER

There lived a king who was crazy of the moon. He was so

enchanted by the glazing softness of the moon that he decided
to go to the moon. But all his trails were in vain. Finally,he was
able to reach the moon, the king found out that all the glazing
softness of the moon came from the moon king's beautiful
daughter. The king was so drawn by the moon princess that he
wanted to marry here. The moon king said, if i get my daughter
married to you charm. So in memory of my daughter i give you
this flower and live happily kingdom. This was the first alpine
flower.




THE ARROGANT
HORSE

A farmer owned a donkey and a horse . The horse used to carry the
master and the donkey used carry his loads. Ones,the farmer took the
donkey and the horse to town to do his monthly shopping. After all the
shopping was over,the donkey was over loaded with supplies. He was
unable to carry the load. The donkey asked the horse please my dear
friend! Help me and share the load . The horse arrogantly replied
“It is your duty to carry load mine is just to carry to master ; the donkey
managed to carry the load for some distance more .but he started
frothing .
The farmer saw the poor state of the donkey and he shifted the whole
load from the donkey to the horse .now the horse thought, “If I had

accepted the donkey 's suggestion earlier ,I would be carrying half this
load”.




THE ANT ANT
THE DOVE....

Once, a ant full in to a stream. He was struggling to get out the water.
A dove has perched on a nearby tree. She saw the struggling ant. She

plucked a leaf she held the leaf in the her beak And flew up to the flew
up to the ant . She scoped the Ant with the left and dropped him out on

the shore . After sometime the Ant flew away.
A few days later the dove was perched on the same tree and

sleeping. A boy was aiming his sling at her .The Ant saw the boy . And
when the boy was about to shoot he bit the boys leg. The boy cried with
pain .The dove work up and flew away.




THE STRENGTH OF
MANHOOD

A Fox and a wolf were once engaged in a quarrel. The wolf said, “I am
the

strongest of animals”. The fox replied “No animal is as powerful as a
man

in his prime”. The wolf boasted “show me a man and we'll see who is
more powerful

Just then an old man passed by . The wolf eagerly asked, “is he a man
in his prime ?”. The fox replied , “No .he Is an old man”.Later a boy
came that way . The wolf asked , “is he a man ?”. The fox negated .

The wolf was about to leave .A hunter came that way . Now
,the fox said , “here is a man .” The wolf wanted to show
off . He gnarled and jumped at the man .The man being a
hunter ,Thrashed the wolf




NO GAINS WITHOUT
PAINS

once there lived an old farmer. He was a hard working
man. But his sons were idle and useless. The farmer was
anxious about his sons when he was lying in his bed he
longed to teach his sons a good lesson to take them
industrious and hard working so he called them near his
bed and told them that in one part of his property there
was a hidden treasure

these were the last words of the farmer to his sons

Soon dfter the death of the farmer sons look spades

and dug all the fields but no treasure was found. This made
them learn a lesson 'no gains with out pain '. This
encouraged them to sow the fields with different kinds of
seeds .There dfter they lived happily from what they got
from their fields by there hard work.




THE DISHONEST
HAND

Once a thief was brought to a magistrate the thief was
charged with having made a hole in the wall of the
house. He had,thus stolen a box of jewels. But the thief
fell upon his knees and wept. He told the magistrate
that he was a poor and honest man. It was ,he said '
the right

hand that gave him trouble. He said ' my hand made
the hole and went through and stole the jewels."To this
the magistrate replied,'you are an honest man it is
your right hand that stole the box. So let me sent your
right hand to prison.'




THE HONEST
WOOD CUITTER

Once a wood cutter was cutting a tree on the bank of a
canal. His axe fell down in the river all of a sudden. He
could not anything. He began to weep. The god of water
heard him. He

asked him 'why are you weeping?'. The wood cutter said.
That his axe had fallen into the water. He requested him to
take it out for him. The god jumped in to the water. He said
it

is not mine."




UNION IS
STRENGTH

Once there was a farmer .He had four sons .They always
quarrelled with one another .The farmer advised them not to
quarrel,but they did not listen to his advise when he was about
to die .He asked them to bring a bundle of sticks .He asked them
to break the bundle .They all tried hard but could not break it

The farmer asked them to united the bundle then he asked them
to break the sticks one by one they could break them quit easily.

The farmer said to them 'you could not break the sticks when
they were united . But you have broken them easily when they
are not

united . Thus, no one can harm you if you are united.

All the sons of the farmer promised to remain united .The farmer
was very pleased at it




THE UNDESERVING
MONKEY

After the death of a loin , all the animals of a forest
were in lon .They were vague as to who would
be the king of the forest .it was proposed to hold an
election .the candidates were a monkey and jackal.

The monkey got elected because of his acrobatic
skills .the disappointed jackal started writing four a
chance .

Once a jackal saw a lump of meat dumped on a
path .at

once he knew that this was a bait for some trap. He
went to the monkey king and said , “oh king ! I have
found some meat .come with me ,I'll show you "

the monkey followed the jackal and jumped to get the
meat and fell into the trap .the jackal had a nice .




AFTER THE RAIN

The leaves are fresh after rain ,
The air is cool and clear,

The sun is shining warm again,
The sparrows hopping in the lane,
And brisk and full of cheer.

And that is why we dance and
play,

And that is why we sing
Calling out in voices gay,

We will not go to school to
day,

Nor learn any thing

It is a happy thing I say
to be alive on such a day
James stephens.




“ALL THAT
GLITTERS
IS NOT
DIAMOND

started staying in the palace alone with king. He helped
the king in administration by advising him and by setting dis

between people.
One day the garden they informed the king about it .the king ordered the
minister to fetch the diamond from the pond .the minister gave immediate
orders to dry up the pond. The workers toiled day and night to dry the entire
pond .but they couldn't spot the diamond .instead they got some rock stones
and gravel
but when water started brewing up in the pond .the diamond became visible
again. Once again the minister got the pond dried up .they searched
thoroughly every stone and mad .but repeated many time,all efforts proved
useless . Finally the king intervened and told bond about this.
“in our pond ,we see a diamond .but when we dry up the water,it vanishes.
How can we get that diamond ?”asked the king
“let,s go to the garden and have a look™. .................... went to the garden with
the king .He also saw the diamond glittering in the water. He examined
the pond and its promises in detail. Soon be saw something glittering in a
crow's nest in a palm tree that stood by the side of the pond. Soon he took a
hand full of and held his hands again the crow's nest soon the
diamond glitter in the water in his hand “your majesty,please look in to my

” .the king did
“how did you take the diamond so soon ?”the king asked in surprise .

11




“no I was Just showing you the diamond is not in the pond”

“then where is it?'“it is there in that crow's nest .what we see in the water is a
reflection of it. Hearing the king's command ,the servants climbed up the
palm tree and got the diamonds from the net
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	Death The Leveller
	James Shirley
	The glories of our blood and state
	Are shadows,not substantial things
	There is no armour against fate
	Death lays his icy hand on kings
	Scepture and crown
	Must tumble down,
	And in the dust be equal made
	With the poor crooked scythe and spade.
	Some men with swords may reap the field,
	And plant fresh laurels where they kill:
	But their strong nerves at last must yield;
	They tame but one another still:
	Early or late
	They stoop to fate
	And must give up their murmuring breath
	When they,pale captives,creep to death.
	The garlands wither on your brow;
	Then boast no more your mighty deeds!
	Upon death's purple altar now
	See where the victor -victim bleeds;
	Your heads must come
	To the cold tomb;
	Friends
	Friends we are,
	Forever we will be
	Whenever I am
	You are right beside me
	I hope we are always friends
	Till the end of time
	And whenever that is
	Our friendship will still shine.
	You mean the world to me
	I hope the same with you
	You're always helping me
	Whatever takes you'll do.
	So to every one of my besties,
	You mean the world for me
	Friends we are forever will be.
	
	' I gave today
	All that I had in me'
	A cell phone can connect
	A person
	To a person far away
	And yet this person
	That I love
	Never seems
	To look my way
	Busy Busy
	Looking down
	My person
	Has a game to play
	Another person
	On the line
	One more thing
	To text or say
	Will this person
	That I love
	Look up at me
	Nope.
	Not today
	The wind and the sun.
	One day the wind the sun were
	LIFE IS A LIFE
	Anonymous
	Life is an opportunity,benefit from it
	Life is beauty,admire it
	Life is a dream,realise it
	Life is a challenge,meet it
	Life is a duty,complete it
	Life is a game,play it
	Life is a promise,fulfil it
	Life is a sorrow,overcome it
	Life is a song,sing it
	Life is a struggle,accept it
	Life is a tragedy,confront it
	Life is a adventure,dare it
	Life is a luck,make it
	Life is too precious,don't destroy it
	Life is a fight,don't ignore it
	LIFE IS A PRECIOUS
	The grace fullness
	Of a butterfly
	How gentle
	And fragile they seem
	Gently fluttering
	On a calm summer's day
	Floating like,
	A dream
	But sadly
	There time is over
	Hardly before
	It's become
	So enjoy
	Your special moments
	Like a butterfly
	In the sun.............
	MOM
	MOM IS SUCH
	A SPECIAL WORD
	THE LOVE LIEST
	I'VE EVER HEARD
	TO TOAST TO YOU
	ABOVE ALL THE REST
	MOM,YOUR SO SPECIAL
	YOU ARE SIMPLY
	THE BEST........
	Simply for who we are...........
	ON HIS BLINDLESS
	When i consider how my light is spend
	Ere half my days in this dark work and wide,
	And that one talent which is death to hide
	Lodged with me useless,through my soul more bent
	To serve there with my maker,and present
	My true account,lest he returning chide,
	“doth god exact day labour,light denied?”
	I foundly ask but patience,to prevent
	That murmur, soon replies,'God doth not need
	Either man's work of his own gifts. Who best
	Bear his mild yoke, they serve him bidding speed,
	And post o'es land and ocean with out rest;

	They also serve who only stand and wait'...........
	Teacher
	Anonymous
	Everyday when I come to school
	I feel so happy and so cool,
	To see you as my teacher
	You are the one what seal my future.
	One day I will touch the skies above
	It will happen with your teacher and I
	To follow you is my passion
	You will give my life a new direction.
	I have so many aspirations
	O teacher you are my inspiration,
	You taught us to find solution With love,knowledge and education....
	
	THE TRUE MEANING OF LIFE
	Pat a. Fleming
	The years have passed by,
	In the blink of an eye,
	Moments of sadness,
	And joy have flown by.
	People I love
	Have come and have gone,
	But the world never stopped,
	And we all carried on.
	Life wasn't easy,
	And the struggles were there,
	Filled with times that it mattered,
	Times i just didn't care.
	I stood on my own,
	And i still found my way,
	Through some nights filled with tears,
	And the dawn of new days.
	And now with old age,
	It's become very clear,
	Things i once found important,
	Were not why i was here .
	And how many things,
	That i managed to buy,
	Were never what made me,
	Feel better inside.
	And the worries and fears,
	That plagued me each day,
	In the end of it all,
	Would just fade away.
	But how much i reached out,
	To others when needed,
	Would be the true measure,
	Of how i succeeded.
	And how much i shared,
	Of my soul and my heart,
	Would ultimately be,
	What set me apart.
	And what's really important,
	Is my opinion of me,
	And whether or not,
	I'm the best i can be.
	And how much more kindness,
	And love i can show,
	Before the lord tells me,
	It's my time to go.
	forgetting sorrows tear
	Quotes
	The best way to find yourself is to lose yourself in the service of others .
	Each night when I go to sleep . I die and then next morning when I wake up I am reborn .
	To believe in something and not to live it is dishonest .
	A man is but the product of his thoughts what he thinks he becomes .
	Live as if you were to die to marrow learn as if you were to live forever .
	Where there is love there is life .
	Be the change that you want to see in the world .
	A friend is the one that knows you as you are , understands when you have been , accepts what you have becomes , and still , and gently allow to grow .
	Life is what happens when you are busy making other plans .
	Discover yourself and never stop fighting .
	Silence touches souls .
	Life is lived on its own .
	First they ignore you , then they laugh at you , then they fight you , then you win .
	A man borns alone and dies alone .
	VAIKOM VIJAYALAKSHMI
	Vaikam vijayalakshmi is a gifted singer with a unique voice she is blind by birth right from eariycldhood, she showed extra ordinary talent in singing she could earily identify the rage of even if heard for the first time she learned more then a hundred ragas without any formal traing in music.She is also an expeart at playing gayatri veena she has performed at more than four hundred venues accross india.She is also a playback singer .The song'katte katte 'sung by her in the malayalam movie 'celluloid' won great appreciation
	നിലാവിന്റെ നിറം
	ബിബിന്‍ജോസ്
	നിലാവിന്റെ നിറമെന്ത് ?
	ഉള്ളില്‍തെളി‍‍ഞ്ഞ മുഖമിന്ന്
	നിലാവിന്റെ നിറമാണ്........
	ഇന്നും തിരിയണഞ്ഞിട്ടില്ല..........
	മുറി തിരികള്‍
	ഇടവഴികളില്‍ തെളിച്ചവളുടെ
	പുലരിമുതല്‍
	സൂര്യനുദിച്ചപോല്‍ ഭരണങ്ങാനം.........
	സഹനമെന്നാല്‍ സുകൃതമെന്നും........
	സമം ചെയ്ത നിന്‍ വഴികള്‍.
	അയലത്തെ അമ്മയാണ്.......
	അല്‍ഫോണ്‍സാ!
	അറിയില്ലാ പറയാന്‍
	പ്രാര്‍ത്ഥനയല്ല-
	നിന്‍ മുമ്പിലൊരു സ്നേഹകാവ്യം.
	സഹനത്തില്‍ പുണ്യംരചിക്കാന്‍
	അടയാളവാക്യമായ്-
	നിന്‍ ജീവിതം.
	ഞാനിന്ന് ആകാ‍‍ശംതേടൂന്നു-
	കടുംവേദനയാല്‍ സഹനത്തില്‍ പതറുന്നു.........
	ഇല്ലില്ല ഇനിയില്ലവേദന........
	നിന്‍ മുമ്പിലെന്‍ വേദനയ്ക്കര്‍ത്ഥമില്ല.
	സഹനത്തില്‍ സ്വര്‍ഗ്ഗം ചാരത്ത്
	നിലാവിന്റെ നിറമാകാന്‍ ഞാനും വരട്ടെ.......
	അണ്ണാന്‍ കു‍ഞ്ഞും
	ആനമൂപ്പനും
	നേരം വെളുത്തു .കാടുണര്‍ന്നു .അണ്ണാന്‍കു‍ഞ്ഞ് കണ്ണു തുറന്നു.തലപൊക്കി നാലുപാടും നോക്കി. ഇലത്തുമ്പുകളില്‍ തിളങ്ങുന്ന മഞ്ഞുതുള്ളികള്‍ഊഞ്ഞാല്‍ ആടുന്ന തൂക്കണാം കുരുവികള്‍!കാറ്റിന്റെ തണുപ്പ് .ഹായ്,എന്തു രസം!അണ്ണാന്‍ കുഞ്ഞ് കൂടുവിട്ട് പുറത്തേക്കിറങ്ങി. മരച്ചില്ലകള്‍ തോറും ചാടിനടന്ന് ഒച്ച വച്ചു: “ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...”അപ്പോള്‍ ആനമൂപ്പന്‍ മുഖം കഴുകാന്‍ ചോലയിലേക്ക് വരികയായിരുന്നു.
	‍‍‍ശബ്ദം കേട്ട് മൂപ്പന്‍ തല ഉയര്‍ത്തി നോക്കി.
	''ആരിവന്‍? കാട്ടുരാജാവിനെ കണ്ടിട്ടും പേടിയില്ലെന്നോ? ആനമൂപ്പന് കോപം വന്നു. അവന്‍ ചി‍ന്നം വിളിച്ചു കാടുകുലുങ്ങി. എന്നിട്ടും അണ്ണാന്‍കുഞ്ഞിന് പേടിതോന്നിയില്ല. അവന്‍ ചില്ലകള്‍ തോറും ചാടിനടന്ന് ഒച്ചവച്ചു: “ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...” “എടാ അഹങ്കാരി, ഇന്ന് നിന്റെ കഥ ഞാന്‍ കഴിക്കും" ആനമൂപ്പന്‍ സര്‍വ്വശക്തിയും സംഭരിച്ച് അണ്ണാന്‍ ഇരുന്ന മരം പുഴക്കിയിട്ടു. അണ്ണാന്‍കുഞ്ഞ് മറ്റൊരു മരത്തിലേക്ക് ചാടികയറി. പഠിച്ച പണിയെല്ലാം പയറ്റിയിട്ടും ആനമൂപ്പന് അണ്ണാനെ തൊടാന്‍ പോലും കഴിഞ്ഞില്ല.
	അവസാനം ആനമൂപ്പ൯ തളര്‍ന്നു . “മൂപ്പാ , ഈ പൊണ്ണത്തടി കൊണ്ട് എന്താ കാര്യം " ? അണ്ണാന്‍കുഞ്ഞ് കളിയാക്കി: “ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...ഛില്‍...” “നീ എന്നെ കളിയാക്കുന്നോ?”
	“അയ്യോ! ഞാനോ? ഒരിക്കലുമില്ല. പക്ഷേ, ഒന്നു ചോദിച്ചോട്ടെ? ഈ തടിയും മിടുക്കും ഉണ്ടായിട്ട് എന്താ കാര്യം? ചതിക്കുഴിയില്‍ എല്ലാം ചെന്ന് ചാടും. പിന്നെ നാട്ടുമനുഷ്യര്‍ കെട്ടിവലിച്ചു കൊണ്ടുപോകും. തല്ലിയും കുത്തിയും മെരുക്കും. പണിയെടുപ്പിക്കും.” കേട്ടപ്പോള്‍ ശരിയാണല്ലോ എന്ന് ആനമൂപ്പനും തോന്നി. ചെറിയവനാണെങ്കിലും ഇവന് വിവരമുണ്ട്. “എടാ അണ്ണാന്‍കുഞ്ഞേ. ചക്കരക്കുട്ടാ. നിന്നെ ഞാന്‍ സമ്മതിച്ചിരിക്കുന്നു. ഇനി മുതല്‍ നീയാ എന്റെ കൂട്ടുകാരന്‍. വാ, എന്റെ പുറത്തു കയറിക്കോ നാടുമുഴുവന്‍കൊണ്ടുനടക്കാം.”
	അണ്ണാന്‍കുഞ്ഞ് ആനപ്പുറത്ത് കയറി ഞെളിഞ്ഞിരുന്നു. ആനമൂപ്പന്‍ നടന്നു.
	അറിവായ് നിറവായ്
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