






“The struggle you're in today is developing the strength you need for tomorrow. Don´t give up”

“Robert Tew”

Warm Greetings to all!

I am glad to inform you that Bhaskaracharya College of Applied Sciences has successfully completed 25 years of an

amazing journey in the field of education and knowledge enhancement and shall continuously strive to deliver its

best in the times to come.

Being affected by COVID-19 pandemic, the education sector has actively explored alternative methods for content

delivery and student evaluation. Our college, too, has successfully adopted Microsoft Teams for online teaching and

learning. It has proven to be a wonderful means of uninterrupted learning for students, college meetings and online

events. We, at Bhaskaracharya, are self-reliant in several technological domains such as automated attendance

modules, internal assessment compilation etc.

Our institution aims to produce ideal citizens who understand their responsibilities to execute their duties with

dedication. The college provides various platforms to conduct an array of activities designed for the all-round

personality development of students. I appreciate the active and enthusiastic participation of faculty members and

students in various co- and extra-curricular activities as well as research.

I congratulate the members of magazine committee and editorial board for their indefatigable efforts in bringing out

this publication of the annual college magazine “Resonance” .It was rather a challenging task to bring together the

final version of the magazine owing to the unprecedented times being faced by all.

I request all of you to diligently follow the safety guidelines issued by the government from time to time and stay

united in their endeavours to tide over the COVID-19 pandemic impact. On behalf of college, I assure maximum

support and assistance to you and your family at times of any need. Good luck to all.

Happy reading!!!

With best wishes.

Principal’s Message

Prof. Balaram Pani
Principal, BCAS
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िहंदी ख� 

iwoZ Nk=k



  

dksjs dkxt vkSj dye ds chp ijLij I;kj gS& 

dfo dh dYiuk] 

dfo dh dYiuk dk D;k dguk!

vuUr xxu esa ifjnksa dh mUeqä mM+ku gS& 

dfo dh dYiuk] 

vufxur fopkjksa] Hkkoukvksa vkSj —fr;ksa dh [kku gS& 

dfo dh dYiuk]

fu"çk.k dforkvksa dks Hkh thfor dj ns oks ojnku gS &

dfo dh dYiuk]

uhjl vkSj fu"Bqj euksn'kk dks Hkh ÅtkZoku dj ns 

oks 'kfä&ck.k gS &dfo dh dYiuk]

dkO; txr vkSj lkfgR;&çsfe;ksa dks lgt nku gS &

dfo dh dYiuk]

ikBd] ys[kd vkSj Jksrk ds chp dh igpku gS &

dfo dh dYiuk]

lk/kd vkSj lk/kuk  ds e/; lgt /;ku gS &

dfo dh dYiuk]

ohj& ohjkaxukvksa ds ijkØe ,oa cfynku dk ije xku gS  &

dfo dh dYiuk]

lkekftd dqjhfr;ksa ls tw>rh] 

ijUrq lkekftd fodkl dk mRFkku gS &

dfo dh dYiukA

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZZ½ bysDVª‚fuDl ¼çFke o"kZ½

ftanxh dHkh g¡lkrh gS] rks dHkh #ykrh gSA

dHkh lc dqN ns nsrh gS] dHkh dqN ckdh ugha NksM+rhA

dHkh bruk [kq'k dj nsxh fd lc Hkwy tkrs gS] 

dHkh dqN ,slk dj nsrh gS fd dqN ;kn djus 

yk;d ugha NksM+rhA

dHkh fdlh ,sls ls feykrh gS fd ftanxh cny nsrh gS] 

vkSj dHkh fdlh ,sls dks Nhu ysrh gS fd thus dk 

rjhdk cny nsrh gSA

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZZ½ tho foKkua ¼f}rh; o"kZ½ 

vusd ftlds :Ik gSa 

dHkh ckfj'k gS rks dHkh /kwi gS 

eu esjk [kks pyk gS dgha 

uk tkus D;k ekSle ds mlwy gSaA 

eu djrk gS] fd Bgj tkÅ¡ 

ml olar esa f[kyrs Qwyksa esa 

[kq'kcw ftudh vuar gSA 

eu djrk gS] fd ygjk;k d:¡ 

tSls gks ^^fny^^ dh yrk,a !

lkxj esa ,sls [ksyw¡ 

tSls gks xaxk lwalA

dHkh eSa dks;y cuuk pkgw¡]

rks dHkh fxygjhA

D;k d:¡]

fofp= gh gS ;g ç—fr esjhA 

eu djrk gS] fd vlkM+ esa 

yxrs ikS/ks dks cl uhgkjrh jgw¡

pyrh iqjokbZ lax eSa Hkh 

xkrh &ygjkrh jgw¡A 

'ksj lk lkgl gks

ykseM+h lh prqjkbZ 

cxqys lk /;ku gks 

Loku lh gks fuækA 

eu djrk gS] fd gok esa mM+w¡ 

mM+rh jgw¡] ml fpfM+;k dh rjg] [kqys ftlds ia[k gS vHkhA

dHkh igkM+ ij cSBw¡ 

vkSj mxrs gq, lwjt dks ns[kw¡ 

rks dHkh >qaM ls gVdj 

dqN u;k dj tkÅ¡A 

eu djrk gS fd

lkxj lk mQku <gk dj 

lk¡i tSlk fo"k uk cgk dj

fxjfxV lk jax uk cny dj

,d lPpk balku cu tkÅ¡A



ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ daI;wVj lkbal ¼çFke o"kZ½

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ i‚yhej foKkua ¼f}rh; o"kZ½

dHkh bruk fl[kkrh gS fd thuk vk tkrk gS] 

vkSj dHkh uhan esa vkalw vk tk, bruk dqN fn[kkrh gSA

ftUnxh dHkh galkrh gS] 

rks dHkh #ykrh gSA

thou ds lQj esa lc NwV x;k gS]

ekuks lc dqN tSls VwV x;k gSA

fQj ,d u;k losjk vk,xk]

eq>s esjk deZ cryk,xk

ftruk fd;k gS ifjJe eSaus]

mruk gh Qy  vc ykSV vk,xkA

ftls t:jr ugh mls NksM+ tkÅ¡xk] 

enn vkSj nqvk rks gksxh] ij eSa u vkÅ¡xkA

cny tk,xk pfj= esjk]

ihNs jg tk,xk og losjkA

tc ,d Fkk esjk psgjkA

cny tk,xk eu esjk] 

uk gksxk fdlh dk igjkA

tqM+us okys NwV tk,axsA 

vius esjs :B tk,axsA

ml va/ksjh jkr ds ckn u;k ;qx vk,xkA 

ifo=rk dk u;k iqutZUe gks tk;sxkAA

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ ouLifr foKku ¼çFke o"kZ½
 

;s dkjok¡ xqtj tk,xk

,d u;k eksM+ fQj vk,xkA

dk¡Vksa ls Hkjs bl lQj esa

[kqn dks rw vdsyk gh ik,xkA

grk'k uk gks] rsjs vk¡lw rq>s gh iksaNus gSa

uk tkus] fdrus gh fouk'k vHkh vkSj gksus gSaA

vkRecy dh vks<+uh dks ekFks ij rw cka/k ys 

eafty rks rw ryk'ksxk ;s ckr Hkh Bku ysA

lQj cgqr yack gS rsjs ik¡o t:j dk¡isaxs

rsjs 'k=q] rsjh ;k=k dks fn'kkghu cuk,axsA

gkj eku dj cSB tkÅa ;s dHkh uk rw lkspuk

viuh csfM+;ksa dks rksM+] dne c<+k, tk

fdlh Hkh ifjfLFkfr esa uk rw budks jksdukA

         

'kc ls gks xbZ lqcg] d'ked'k u gqbZ [kRe]

gS eq>dks tjk lh f'kdk;r] D;ksa pkjksa vksj vgeA 

u fQØ fdlh dh fdlh dks D;k gqvk gS xe 

fdl dæ gqbZ gS balkfu;r csbZeku] gSjku gq, gSa geAA 

;w¡ py jgk gwa] T;ksa iRFkj dksf'k'k dj jgk gks rSjus dh] 

vkSj Mwc gh tkÅ¡xk xj dksf'k'k dh Bgjus dhA

eqf'dy ugha] cgqr gh eqf'dy gS bl rjg #d & 

#d dj pyuk]

ysfdu ukeqefdu ugha xj bjkns gks etcwr] laHkyukAA 

tekus ds bl jax & fcjaxs vkSj gleq[k lalkj esa] 

dksbZ oQk ugha] ysfdu uQk t:j gS I;kj ds O;kikj esaA

dk¡irs gkFkksa ls d'rh dks vkxs c<+kus dh dj jgk dksf'k'k] 

igq¡p tkÅ¡ fdlh rjg eafty rd vc rks ;gh gS 

lcls cM+h [k~okfg'kA 

yxrk gS Mj tks uk igq¡pk oä ij] 

jg tkÅ¡xk 'kk;n ,d etkd cudjAA 

vkxkt vkSj vatke nksuksa iwjd gksrs gSa ,d nwljs ds] 

D;ksafd [kRe gksus ij gh fQj ls 'kq: gksrs ,d nwljs dsA 

,d lM+d vxj gks tkrh [kRe] rks ogha ls gks 

tkrh nwljh 'kq:] 

ij fdrus vjeku gS bl fny ds] pyrs & 

pyrs dSls eqdEey mUgsa d:¡AA

vc fQj lqcg ls 'kke gks pyh] gkSlyk VwV dj jgk fc[kj]

tYnh ls igq¡p tkus dks ifjanksa] ns nks m/kkj vius ij A

 ugha le> ik jgk dSls x;k ;s od~r esjs 

:&c&: gksdj xqtj]

vc uk tkus] dSls iwjk gksxk esjk ;s ^^v/kqjk lQj**\\

tSls gh nksjkgk vkrh gS]

eSa mlh jkg dks uk tkus D;ksa pqurk gw¡A

ftldk vatke gS cckZnh]

;g uk tkus dSlh ifjfLFkfr gS]

tgka eSa lc dqN tkurs gq, Hkh

vatkuk lk cu tkrk gw¡]

vkSj mlh vksj c<+rk pyk tkrk gw¡A

tc rd eSa bl csgks'kh ls ckgj vkrk gw¡]

rc rd cgqr nwj fudy tkrk gw¡



ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ ouLifr foKku ¼çFke o"kZ½

ch- ,l lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ tho foKku ¼çFke o"kZ½

iNrkrk gw¡]

D;ksafd uk oks nksjkgk utj vkrh gS

vkSj uk gh mÙke thou dh jkgA

eu mnkl gks tkrk gS] vkSj fny cspkSu

okil tkuk ukeqfEdu ds leku fn[kkbZ iM+rk gSA

vlfy;r esa ;gh oks thou fcanq gksrk gSA

tgk¡ fu.kZ; ysuk dfBu gksrk gS]

eu esa ,d mnklh lh gksrh gS

ij fujk'kk ughaA

D;ksafd eSa lQyrk vkSj Js"Brk ds mÙke thou ls nwj gw¡A

ij]

vHkh cqjkbZ vkSj uhprk ds bl jkLrs dh

bl eafty ij Hkh ugha igqapk gw¡]

tks gS ^cckZnh* A

dqN rks Fkk esjh [kkeksf'k;ksa esa

D;k lUukVk Fkk oks ;k 'kksj

xgjh pk¡nuh jkr ;k lqugjh Hkksj

cj[kk dh rjg cjlrh Hkh Fkh

I;kls dh rjg rjlrh Hkh Fkh

dqN dguk pkgrh Fkh lcls

ij vulquk gksus ls Mjrh Hkh Fkh

lgeh gqbZ lh dHkh esjs eu esa HkVdrh

rks dHkh dkuksa esa ph[k dj jks iM+rh

dqN rks Fkk esjh [kkeksf'k;ksa esa fc[kjk A

 

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ QwM VsDuksy‚th ¼f}rh; o"kZ½

tqYe&,&flre rks cgqr fd, rwus ,sls ftUnxh

ij dksbZ f'kdk;r ugha gS eq>s rqels]

rsjk gj ,d flre rg&,&fny ls dqcwy gS  

rq>s ,sls gh ilan gS rks

rw ,sls gh fy[krh tk esjh fdLer 

eSa fQj Hkh dgw¡xk dh ,sls 

^^ftUnxh rw xqytkj gS ^^

ftruk tku ik;k gw¡ [kqn dks] 

vki lc dks mruk crkrk gw¡ A

vkb;s viuk ifjp;] eSa

vki lc ls djok djokrk gw¡A

gk¡] jktLFkku dk yM+dk gw¡ eSa]

ij vkSjksa ls FkksM+k vyx gw¡ eSa]

T;knk ckr djrk ugha fdlh ls]

ij ftlls djrk] mls ân; esa clk ysrk gw¡A

lknxh esa jguk ilan gS eq>s]

gk¡] jktLFkku dk yM+dk gw¡ eSa]

ij vkSjksa ls FkksM+k vyx gw¡ eSa]

irk D;k crkÅ¡ viuk] xqeuke gw¡ eSa]

fd;k gh D;k gS ftanxh esa]

tks vius ckjsa esa crkÅ¡ eSaA

vHkh cgqr dqN lh[kuk ckdh gS AA

igpku feys ;k uk feys ftanxh esa]

vki tSls nksLrksa dk lkFk fey tk,¡]

cl ;gh dkQh gSA

^jktLFkku* dk yM+dk gw¡ eSaA

cl ;gh esjk ifjp; gSA

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ tho foKku ¼çFke o"kZ½

bl ftanxh dh HkkxnkSM+ esa 

ge [kqn dks gh Hkwy cSBs gSa 

nqfu;k esa viuh igpku cukrs cukrs 

[kqn dk otwn gh Hkwy cSBs gSa 

[kqn dks D;k 

ml [kqnk dks gh Hkwy cSBs gSa 

'kkSgjr dekrs dekrs 

balkfu;r gh Hkwy cSBs gS

tukc!--- ;gk¡ rks gj 'k[l us irk ugha fdrus eq[kkSVs igus gSA

lp D;k & >wB D;k 

;gk¡ rks lc [kqn dks gh Hkxoku le> dj cSBs gSa 



ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ daI;wVj lkbal ¼çFke o"kZ½

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ tho foKkua ¼f}rh; o"kZ½

vk iM+k gS tc ladV bl nqfu;k ij 

vc lcdks oks [kqnk ;kn vk jgk gS 

e`R;q ds fudV gS tks

mUgsa thou thus dk [;ky vk jgk gS 

vHkh Hkh le; gS vks cUns!

lEHky tk

ftl /kjrh ij gd tek, cSBk gS uk 

ogk¡ rw rks cl dqN fnuksa dk esgeku gS 

rsjk ugha] ml [kqnk dk rq> ij cgqr ,glku gSA

,d dfork fgUnh ij]

tks Hkkjr dh 'kku gS]

Hkk"kk gh fnykrh tx esa

,d vyx igpku gSA

lc jaxksa dks viukrh fgUnh]

 ,d Mksj esa cka/ks j[krh]

mPp oxZ dks I;kjh vaxzsth]

fgUnh tu tu dh Hkk"kk gS]

Hkkjr dh igpku gS]

fgUnh Hkk"kk egku gS 

rRle &rn~Hko] nslh& fons'kh ]

lcdks lek, j[krh fgUnh]

^v^ vui<+ ls 'kq: djks]

^K^ Kkuh cuk, fgUnh]

 Hkkjr dh igpku gS]

fgUnh Hkk"kk egku gS A

cgqr fç; gedks gS yxrh]

,d 'kCn ds vFkZ vusd]

lcdks ltk, fgUnh j[krh]

çR;sd ek=k dh viuh igpku]

fgUnh Hkk"kk lcls egku AA

 

thr dk t'u

ftls idM+s] nkSM+dj euk ldw¡A

vks<+ yw¡ QØ ls

vk¡p dHkh uk vkus nwaA

'kku ls ygjkrk jgs oks ges'kk dh rjg

eSa frjaxk gj oä ,sls gh Qgjk ldw¡ A

vktknh vHkh mu ^^pkj^^ yksxksa 

ls feyh ugha 

vaxzstksa dh cksbZ fo"k dh Qly vHkh rd

dVh ughaA 

u tkus dc rd cki& csVs dk ;s cSj [kRe gksxk 

ns'k mxzokfn;ksa ls dSls eqä gksxk! 

eSa Lora= gw¡] D;k ,slk eSa [kqydj dg ldwa\

vktknh rks vHkh flQZ vaxzstksa ls feyh gS 

D;k fdlh fnu eSa ml vktknh dks

[kqydj th ldw¡\

ckgj fcuk Mjs fudy ldw¡\

fcuk f>>d dj cs ckd cksy ldw¡\

cjkcj dk gd ek¡x ldw¡\

fgEer de ugha eq> esa 

fgEer] de ugha eq> esa 

cl rqEgkjs ,d lkFk dh Hkw[k gSA 

ns'k ds fy, rks tku Hkh ns nw¡! eSa 

fyiV tkÅ¡ ekVh lsA 

cl ^^,d tqV^^ ns'k dh gh rks t:jr gSA 

tgk¡] jk"Vª xku esa [kM+s gksus is rdyhQ uk gks 

tks ns'k fgr esa lksps mls dêj dgus is tksj u gks 

tgk¡] /keZfujis{krk dgus okys mnkj 

fdlh dh /kkj.kkvksa dk etkd u mM+k;k djsaA 

tgk¡ yksx vius ns'k dh lkaL—frd fofo/krk dks Lohdkjsa

uk fd if'peh laL—fr dks ykus dk ç;kl djsaA

-

dgus dks rks vHkh cgqr dqN cpk gS 

ij vk¡[ksa [kqyus esa cgqr nsj gSA 



ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ ouLifr foKku ¼r`rh;k o"kZ½

gj fuHkZ;k dh dgkuh 

vjs! oks ns[k eky vk jgk gS] vktk py NsM+rs gSa

'kq: ugha ;s ckr ;gk¡ ls] lksp ;s cgqr iqjkuh gS---

vkt gj ?kj gj xyh tkdj] lcdks ;s ckr lqukuh gS

tks ges'kk xyrh yM+dh dh crkrs] 

muds dkuksa rd ;s ckr igq¡pkuh gS---

NksVh&lh eklwe&lh gS] ij lius mlds cM+s gSa

ugha cnkZ'r ;s ckr] blfy, nfjans ihNs iM+s gSa---

gks lds vius iSjksa ij [kM+h] D;k bruh lh mldh xyrh gS

tks gj xyh] gj uqDdM+ ij] viuh bt~tr cpk, [kM+h gS---

[kqyh gok esa lk¡l ysuk] mldk nwHkj gqvk gS

?kj esa dSn cSBh gS] dksbZ u iwNs mls D;k gqvk gS---

;s nqfu;k fdruh vthc gS] ;gka nfjans [kqys vke ?kwers gSa

vjs dksbZ iwNs ml fcfV;k ls] mls ?kko dgk¡ rd >d>ksjrs gSa---

ugha pkfg, ;s Å¡ph bekjrsa] vjs ugha pkfg, vkidh yach lM+dsa

[kqyh gok esa ?kwe ldwa] cl ,slk ekgkSy fnyk nsuk---

ftruk vki viuh csVh dks fl[kkrs] 

cl mruk lk vius csVs dks i<+k nsuk

vxyh ckj tc cgu ij fpYyk;s] nks FkIiM+ yxk nsuk!!

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ HkkSfrd foKku ¼f}rh; o"kZ½ 

var gS elku] jk[k dh nqfu;k ;s elku

lksuk gS eq[k esa] mldk D;k eksy le>s ;s elku

pyk tk tyrk cgrk] db;ksa dh jk[k esa feys

rqEgkjh jk[k dks dSls igpkus ;s elku

[kqn dks egku le>s] dkSu egku D;k egku

vkf[kjh ;k=k ij] gj egku dk bartkj djrk ;s elku

mlh ?kkV ij jksrs fcy[krs gj jkst dbZ

dksbZ ugha tkurk] fdrus vk¡lw jkst cgkrk ;s elku

fnu esa /k/kdrk] gj jkr lksrk gS oks elku

tks tkxrk gj jkr] ns[kk gS eSaus oks elku

ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ lw{ethofoKku ¼„åƒ‡&ƒŠ½

dj [kqn ls eksgksCcr bruh 

fd felky cu tk, 

ns[kdj yksx rq>dks

csfglkc deky cu tk, |

rsjs ycksa ij g¡lh gks

vkSj muds ycksa ij ;s loky cu tk, |

gtjr & ,& jgcj ¼f'k{kd / fe=½ ds tSls 

rw muds thou dk vk/kkj cu tk, |

rsjh nkLrka thou dh 

mudk  dj tk, 

rw HkhM+ esa Hkh vdsyk

yk[kksa ds fnyksa ij okj dj tk, |           

rsjh vk¡[kksa dh ped

muds fy, jks'kuh dk dke dj tk, |

rsjh bckjrksa ¼jpuk/k fy[kkbZ ½ dks oks

xhrk dqjku le> tk, |

dj deZ dqN ,slk fd 

yksxksa ds ?kj esa oks 'kkn¼[kq'kh½ Hkj tk, |

jaft'k ¼nq%[k½ Hkh rsjh

rsjs dne esa ureLrd gks tk, |

rsjh f'kírsa 

rq>esa vkSj fu[kkj ys vk, |

ns[kdj yksx rq>dks

gSjku jg tk,] gSjku jg tk, |
ch- ,l- lh- ¼v‚ulZ½ QwM VsDuksy‚th ¼f}rh; o"kZ½ 

cgqr rqels vkl eq>dks

gks jgk vkHkkl eq>dks]

fQj feyu dh I;kl eq>dks]

pqHk jgk bfrgkl eq>dks]

ftanxh esa feyk rqels]

bd u;k mYykl eq>dksA

rqe xbZ rks ;w¡ gqvk]

eSa cslgkjk gks x;k]

rqe rks esjh gks uk ikbZ

eSa rqEgkjk gks x;kA

eSa ;gha gw¡ fd rqe ;gha gks

eSa ogh gw¡ fd rqe ogh gks]

fny vyx gS blfy, cl]

eSa dgha gw¡ fd rqe dgha gks]

ftanxh gS tky esjk



,d ifjank tks uhy xxu esa 

mM+rs&mM+rs dgha xqe gks x;k gS

dksbZ <wa<ks mlsA 

tks vius ek¡&cki dh vk¡[kksa dk rkjk Fkk]

mudk lgkjk Fkk] 

oks mM+rs mM+rs dgha xqe gks x;k gS]

dksbZ <wa<ks mlsA 

[kcj u Fkh mlds ek¡&cki dks] 

D;k py jgk Fkk mlds eu esaA  

eqLdjkgV ftlds psgjs dk uwj Fkh] 

vc ogh eqLdjkgV mlds psgjs dh f'kdu cu xbZA 

ugha iwNks gky esjk] 

eku yks fd eSa]

vekol dk flrkjk gks x;k

rqe rks esjh gks uk ikbZ

eSa rqEgkjk gks x;k A

lIrkg esa brokj gks rqe]

:i dk vk/kkj gks rqe]

ftanxh dk lkj gks rqe]

'kkar cgrh Tokj gks rqeA

I;kj ls eSa vtuch gw¡

çse dk btgkj gks rqe]

bd rqEgkjk I;kj gh]

esjk lgkjk gks x;k

rqe rks esjh gks uk ikbZ

eSa rqEgkjk gks x;k A

dHkh thrk fd dHkh gkjk]

rqe b'kkjk fd rqe lgkjk 

ftanxh gS Hkaoj esjk]

rqe çy; fd rqe gh fdukjkA

ckx dh lqanj dqlqe gks]

tgk¡ ns[kw¡ flQZ rqe gks

cl xbZ gks rqe utj esa]

D;k utkjk gks x;k A

rqe rks esjh gks uk ikbZ 

eSa rqEgkjk gks x;k A  

oks dgha xqe gks x;k gS

dksbZ <wa<ks mlsA 

ftls ek¡ cki us ges'kk vius vki ls vkxs j[kk

oks bl rjg cscqfu;kn otg ls gok gks x;k gS

dksbZ <wa<ks mlsA

vk¡[k ds vk¡lw ugha Fkers mu cw<+h vk¡[kksa ls

mudk yky gok gks x;k gSA 

dqN vk/kh&v/kwjh [kcj vkbZ 

mlds gok gksus dh otg lkeus tc lcds vkbZA  

irk u Fkk fdlh dks

t[k~e mlds fdrus xgjs Fks

ckgjh t[k~e rks Fks gh ml iaNh ds

fny ds t[k~e Hkh uklwj cu pqds Fks

bd ckj Hkh ftØ u fd;k mlus vius ek¡&cki ls 

'kk;n mlus Hkh mudks vkxs j[kk vius vki lsA 

ij fdlh dks pSu u feyk vkf[kj esa

ek¡&cki dks Hkh f'kdok jgk cph gqbZ ftUnxh Hkj  

fd mlus gesa bl yk;d u le>k 

fd ge mls le> ik,axsA  

,sls esa ge [kqn dks dSls ekQ dj ik,axsA  



ekSfyd :i  esa Hkkjrh; lekt dh o.kZ O;oLFkk O;olk; vk/kkfjr lekt dk oxhZdj.k Fkk A O;fä fdlh 

Hkh ifjokj esa tUe ysa] ijUrq lekt esa mldh igpku mlds dk;Z ij vk/kkfjr Fkh A  ,d O;kikjh dk csVk 

;fn lSfud curk Fkk] rks cki oS'; dk csVk {kf=; oxZ esa vkrk Fkk A o.kZ O;oLFkk esa fo—fr;k gqbZ vkSj 

tUe vk/kkfjr tkfr cuh A oS'; dk csVk ;fn lSfud curk gS rks Hkh mldh igpku oS'; dh gh gksxh A 

tUe ds ifjokj ij vk/kkfjr tkfr O;oLFkk vO;ogkfjd rks gS gh ijUrq blds dkj.k ls lekt esa foHkktu 

dh fLFkfr iSnk gqbZ A tkfr;ksa dk foHkktu Å¡ph ,oa uhph tkfr;ksa esa Hkh gks x;k vkSj vkilh oSeUl; c<+rs 

x,| Lora=rk ds i'pkr~  bl fo?kVu dks lekfIr ds iFk ij pyuk Fkk ijUrq tul¡[;k ds vk/kkj ij 

yksdra= esa tkfr O;oLFkk dks vkSj vf/kd etcwr dj fn;k x;k A jktuhfr ds f[kykfM+;ksa us lÙkk vkSj 

çHkko ds yksHk esa tkrh O;oLFkk dks u dsoy lqæ<+ fd;k ijUrq fofHkUu tkfr;ksa ds chp vyxko o 'kq=qrk 

dh fLFkfr Hkh iSnk dh A vk/kqfud Hkkjrh; lekt dh ;g fo—fr gS] vkSj iwjk lekt bldk ftEesnkj gS A 

eSa] vki] ge lc bl fo—fr ds dkj.k gS] D;ksafd geus lekt dks lejl djus esa viuk ;ksxnku ugha 

fn;k gS A vusd LFkkuksa ij yksxksa us vkilh erHksn R;kxs] cqf) ,oa foosd dk ç;ksx djrs gq, lejlrk dk 

Hkko iSnk fd;k vkSj lHkh oxZ ,dtqV gksdj  fodkl dh vksj mUeq[k gq, A

bu lc ckrksa dks /;ku esa j[krs gq, ge yksxksa dks ,d ,slk laxBu cukuk pfg;s ftldk ewy dk;Z lekt 

ds fofHkUu oxksaZ esa laokn LFkkfir djuk gks A lekt esa laoknghurk gksus ij fnyksa esa njkj iM+rh gS A gesa 

çR;sd oxZ ds foosd'khy ,oa cqf)eku yksxksa dks bl laxBu esa tqM+us ds fy, çksRlkfgr djuk pkfg, A  

esjh vki lc çfrf"Br yksxksa ,oa fo/kkfFkZ;ksa ls ;gh vis{kk gS fd ge lc laxfBr gksdj bl rjg dh 

leL;kvksa dk funku dj ldsa A                  

                                                                                                     

                                                                                                                                                                                                         

                                                                                                                                                                              



REGIONAL SECTION

Bidisha Halder
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science

II Year



..Mother's Heart.. (Telugu Poem)

Dr. Vijaya Kumar Nalla
Department of Microbiology

Sacred heart of mother….one marvel

Mothers heart, ponders always for her child

All her heart's noise is for her child's happiness

The mothers' every heart beat is for her child's 

cheerfulness

Yes, yes...

Mothers golden treasure is her child

For her child..

Mother embodies as a laborer for nine months 

to carry her child,

Mother incarnates as a cow to give milk for 

her child,

Mother manifests as a flute to sing lullaby for 

her child,

Mother's heart beeps each time for her child,

Mother's heart trembles when her child terrifies,

Mother's heart turns as Rama's Arrow to save 

her child from evils

Still more..

Even she ages and fades, her heart continues 

to beat for her child,

Mother's sacred heart is always for the well 

being of her child…

------

To such sacred heart of mother

 I submit my hearty salutations…



I am a traveler (Telugu Poem)

I am a traveler..!

As one among us..!

Like each one among us..!!

Why because..,

I want guidance for right way ..!

That should be the road of my life.!!

I know everyone will say…Sorry..!

Thus I need a guide..!!

Why because..,

A desert is visible to me in every 

step of the way..!

The lead is the Sahara..!

The back is the Kalahara..! 

Hence I beg you to show me the right way..!!

Because I am a traveler..!!

Why because..,

For me, praying everyone is a routine..!

So, getting cheated is my routine..!!

Whatever it is.. 

Riding life on my own-is my routine..!

Why because.., 

I am a traveler..!!

Dr. Vijaya Kumar Nalla
Department of Microbiology



The puzzle of right and wrong (Telugu Poem)

People ….accept their wrong doing, wrongly...

Like this:

people don't agree upon their wrong doing 

as wrong,

fails, convincing that what wrong was not at 

all a  wrong,

Also telling that no wrong is really wrong,

Trying to take the wrong to the wrong direction..

After some time,

Puzzled over what is right or wrong..

Wrongly accepts some of their right as wrong...

-And-

Gets puzzled about what is truly right and 

truly wrong,

And finally..Accepts their wrong as wrong,

and be labeled as wrong by right people.

ruS Egkjk xke fn[kk n;wa gfj;k.koh(  )dfork

xSl dh jksVh [kk yh cgqr] vc pqYgs okyh dk Lokn p[kk nw¡]
cktjs dh jksVh vkSj cFkos dk jk;rk f[kyk nw¡]
,d ckj vkvks rks] rqEgs esjk xk¡o fn[kk nw¡]

D;k fudkyksxs 'kkoj esa] V;wCy uhps ugyk nw¡]
rqEgkjs ikmMj okys nw/k ls vPNk yLlh fiyk nw¡]
Hkwy tkvksxs  AC dks] QjkVk ¼ia[kk½ yxkdj pkSckjs esa rqEgkjh 
[kkV yxk nw¡]

rqe ,d ckj vkvks rks] rqEgs esjk xk¡o fn[kk nw¡]

rktk nw/k dk fudkydj] rqEgs [kks;k f[kyk nw¡]
xko¡ esa rkÅ dh vPNh gok fn[kk nw¡]
vxj rfc;r Bhd uk gks rks nslh nokbZ fnyk nw¡]
dksbZ cMh fcekjh gS rks crkvks] ,d >kM+s es tM+ ls Bhd djok 
nq¡]

vkvks rks] rqEgs esjk xk¡o fn[kk nw¡]

Hkwydj lkjs nq[k] rqEgs [kq'kh ls jguk fl[kk nq¡]
NksMks ckLdsV c‚y dks] vkvks rqEgs fcrh M+Mk f[kyk nq¡]
NksM nks] NksM nks ;s momos] pyks rqEgs xqM ds pkoy f[kyk nq¡]
D;k djksxs ikdZ esa] vkvks rqEgs [ksr es ?kqek nq¡]

vjs rqe vkvks rks] rqEgs esjk xk¡o fn[kk nw¡]

cgksr [kkbZ xSl dh jksVh pwYgs vkyh dk Lokn p[kkn;wa]
cktjk dh jksVh vj cFkok dk jSrk [kok n;wa]
,d ckj rw vk rks ruS E gkjk xke fn[kk n;wa]

ds dkMSxk 'kkoj eS] V;wCy uhpkS ugok n;wa]
Fkkjk iksMj vkyk nw/k rS cfM;k] ruS ygklh I;kn;wa]
HkwyT;kxk AC uS QjkVk ykdS pqckjs eS rsjh [kkV fcNkn;wa]

rw ,d ckj vk rks ruS Egkjk xke fn[kk n;wa]

rktk nw/k dk dk<dS ruS [kksok [kokn;wa]
xke eS BkMh ruS rkÅ dh gok fn[kkn;wa]
rfc;r Bhd uk gks nslh ruS nokbZ nokn;wa]
dks, eksVh fcekjh gks crk ,d >kMs esa tM+ rS bykt 
djokn;wa]

vkjs vk rks ruS Egkjk xke fn[kk n;wa]

Hkwyds lkjs xe ekst rS ruS jg.kk fl[kkn;wa]
NksM ckLdsV c‚y vk ruS MaMk fcrh f[kykn;wa]
Qwdns ds Qwdns momos vk rus xqM ds pkoy [kokn;wa]
ds djSxk ikdZ eS ruS [ksrks eS gaMkn;wa]

jS rw vk rks ruS Egkjk xke fn[kk n;wa]

Dr. Vijaya Kumar Nalla
Department of Microbiology



Ashima Jha
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science

II Year

Shambhavi Geeta
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

I Year

MADHUBANI PAINTINGS



Nishtha Kataria
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology

III Year

Bhumika Sati
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

I Year

MANDALA ARTS

Palak Divya Garg
B. Sc. (Hons.) Chemistry

III Year



Haripriya
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology

I Year

Sristi Kumari
B. Sc. (Hons.) Microbiology

I Year

Anjali
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

I Year



Diksha Bansal
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

II Year

Akanksha
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

I Year

Diksha Bansal
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology

II Year



ENGLISH SECTION

Dr. Swati Gupta

Department of Chemistry



Women Empowerment

Pratibha 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology I year 

From working in homes to reaching the heights,

We know that they have faced dark nights;

For making food that we chewed,

Now they won't tolerate, if someone's rude.

They're pilots and doctors and thunderstorms,

Who once were confined  to their homes.

There was a time, they were afraid,

And now is the time, they have history made.

There are some places, where they are 

still prejudiced,

Killed before birth, honestly, we need Christ.

They too have feelings, but they have zero right,

Not in the constitutions, but by God abide.

Now they have wings, remember this thing,

Perfectly Flawless 

Saleha Parvin
B. Sc. (Hons.) Botany I year

She is flawless,

Even though she is bleeding.

Her wings are shattered,

But she got ambitions to fly.

Dark clouds couldn't obscure

The blaze she got in her eyes.

She had melted immense bergs

With the fire igniting her soul.

And you think you can 

Restrain her with chains.

You can cage her in solitude,

And there she will create 

Her own kingdom.

The day is not so far 

She was a beautiful soul

Gautam Gupta
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology I Year 

When she will mend an 

Aesthetic crown with pieces of

Your pathetic broken heart.

Now they won't be the ones who used to cling

If there were no women, here will be no men either,

No happiness and success neither!!!!!

 

She was a beautiful soul,

With some dreams and her goals.

Unaware of the cruel world,

She got trapped somewhere alone.

Her age, no one knows.

Maybe she was going to be a mommy,

Or she was going to school,

Maybe she was someone's granny

Or she just started to drool.

Her life changed in an instant,

Where those perverts lost their control,

Came into her life with a sick role,

Left a deep scar to her,

And snatched away her soul.

Durga 

Sudiksha Gupta
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science II year

In this world of hate and torture, 

I bring peace, I bring laughter

In this world of injustice and crime, 

I care for all in these arms of mine

In this world of pain, betrayal and lies, 

I guide you to truth and open your eyes



Nocturnal Pearl

Abhimann Thakran
B. Sc. (Hons.) Microbiology I Year

Yet, I am wronged, I am punished

I am suppressed, not allowed to flourish

I am presumed to be helpless and weak

I am tortured, hurt and left alone to weep

I am misunderstood, I am ignored

I am taken for granted by my beloved

I let this all go, I bind families together

I ensure that nobody is left alone to suffer

I am a woman, an incarnation of Durga

I am the creator, the preserver and the destroyer

Durga rises when I am repressed, when you 

cross all bounds

She emerges from within; she fights for 

me and hunts you down

She destroys all guilty, her wrath doesn't spare

Durga's justice is fair and square

She's fierce, she's courageous, and she's loving, 

always beside me

She resides in me, guides me, 

I am her and she is me.

The celestial harbinger of light

Amidst the darkness of despair,

The symbol of aspirations we revere

The pride of the night, Aiding dreams in flight. 

Gleaming glow of dazzling white! 

The shimmering pearl of earth's 

nocturnal diadem 

The luminous kingpin escorted by 

legions of gems.

The unparalleled jewel shining high on 

the noctem throne.

Playing its own childish play.

Melodious merry singers' songs

 Joyful poet's worldly slay

The pride of the night,

The step of mind to reach new heights,

Gleaming glow of dazzling white!

The noctis pearl, the heavenly messenger. 

Into the noctem, the glittering avenger. 

The gateway of man's imagination,

The metaphor of earth's recitation. 

The symbol of aspirations with reverence high.

The souvenir from the enigmatic wonders 

beyond the sky. 

The nocturnal pearl seen once a moon.

Once in thirty suns, appears the boon. 

The boon of mortal beings to be immortal, 

Opening the doors of mind and soul's portal. 

Gigantic Wave 

Nisha Mahato 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science I Year 

I surfed on the hills of barren land,

with the hope that keeps me still upheld,

buried myself tackling gigantic waves

without seeing the pebble that still craves.

They paved my way like an unbound star,

tickling my laughter for another round of war.



My soul revives the phoenix inside

and yet the gigantic waves grin up for 

another ride.

Those hollow desires never seemed to 

unleash the pain

of blizzardous sea flowing inside my vein

Gigantic waves are the misery around,

filled with “false lies” inside the crowd

The myriad of thinking fleshes,

venturing the dark abyss just for trash.

Seeking the truth which doesn't exist,

punching them down to the filthy mist

Wondering how helpless we are ,sinking down 

by gigantic waves

which arose from us.

The mystery of gigantic waves is never 

unresolved.

Self is the crude that powers it

and Us is the wand which shatters it.

Glory and sorrow are events destined,

breaching a path for a miraculous journey in life.

Wild flower

Saleha Parvin 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Botany I year

 

Oh, you little strange wild flower,

why your head is hidden, 

behind an obscure corner of bushes?

Are you afraid of falling in autumn

or do you regret blooming?

Is it a curse by the wasp that

shriveled your pathetic petals-

Or is it because your siblings 

abandoned you?

Let a part of you get tripped deep;

inside the land of despondence to 

emerge out as a fearless fighter.

Either count on your lifespan,

or work valiantly on your life's plan.

What do you choose, wildflower?

Musings of An Orphan

Pradumn                      
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology I Year

 

Sitting in a corner of the unknown 

world that surround,

finding someone to trust among the 

strange faces around.

Someone who belongs to me, someone 

I belong to,

Someone who'll care for me, someone 

I can relate to.

Why was this done to me? Why was 

I the chosen one?

Did I do something wrong that makes me 

the forbidden one?

A mother's love and affection is something 

I am devoid of.

I miss that special warmth in her lullaby, 

sweet and soft.

I am also denied a father's protection and care,

Why is it only me, to have this treatment unfair?

A family with a helping hand to provide me a 

perfect stand,

Is something I can only dream of because 

all around there

Are streams of loneliness and tears, of 



just me and my fears.

I miss a shoulder to cry on, a person to rely on.

A companion for all my life, in every struggle 

and every strife.

Someone who lights up my path in this fearful 

world so dark, 

Something that I always pray, is that just once 

comes the day,

The day the world is friendly and known.

The day I'll have My family of my own,

The day that gives me a chance to have my 

own dive,

into the taste of life.

When instead of living, I'll be alive.

Wishes

Mansi Rauthan
B. Sc. (Hons.) Computer Science III year 

Don't let your wishes die, They make  hope                                                                                                                         

Make you alive, Make you active                                                                                                                          

Stick to them...

Don't let your wishes die, They are your 

strength                                                                                                                      

Are your ability, Are your courage                                                                                                                             

Stick to them....

Don't let your wishes die, They give you 

support                                                                                                                    

Give you ambition, Give you your life                                                                                                                                    

Stick to them....

Don't let your wishes die, They help you cope                                                                                                                                

Help you live, Help you prosper                                                                                                                                     

Stick to them...

Don't let your wishes die, They break your 

obstacles                                                                                                                    

Break the burden, Break your hurdles
Stick to them...                                                                                                                                      

Don't let your wishes die, They always 

encourage you                                                                                                                

Always excite you, Always make you happy                                                                                                                           

Stick to them...

Don't let your wishes die, They are your life                                                                                                                                    

They help you survive, They make you 

succeed                                                                                                                   

Don't try to suppress them,                                                                                                               

Stick to them.

Unfinished Youth

Anglina
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science I year 

 

Power to recreate the society,

Power to resurge gain of positivity notoriety.

Power to be like thunderstorm,

Power has to be worn.

That's how today's youth sums up with unity,

Not just sanguinity but also vanity.

Everyone should bear the crown of brave,

Don't let dominators let you enslave.

In the crowd you have to be an overt,

Try to implore yourself towards an extrovert.

Make your voice that rocks the cradle,

Turn on your impossible to possible.

Be inspirational to several groupies,

Highlight the evolution like roadies.

Turn on your intellectual thinking,

Until your last breath, just keep endearing.

Be like diamonds that shine bright,

Illuminate the life of others, so the world 

can see your light.

Exploring yourself as much the leeway you got,

Shape the world by opening all the knots.



Selfish Right

Zamin Ahammed 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science I Year

After Death

Kavya Sarthi 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology (Alumnus)

 

My truths and lies,

Spent by your side,

The way they screamed 

"I am making you mine."

The silent nights,

Divided time,

The way they screamed 

"I am tired of this fight."

Can't see apart from all the 

creeks and the steep cliffs.

Can't feel apart from all the 

tremors and the sweet chills.

Did we just push it way too 

soon to the deep end?

Was it always meant to go hard 

down a dead end?

Our wicked minds,

Half written lines,

The way they screamed "You were 

meant to be mine."

Our hollow smiles,

Separating miles,

The way they screamed "You were 

meant to be vile."

Feet on the ledge even before the 

ride was in sight.

They screamed "Get back!", but I could swear 

I saw a green light.

Why did we ever lie to our own damn minds?

Couldn't see that even a knife can shine.

And I can still see the confetti on the ground,

Even while burning, we left glitters all around,

And down to bones we both knew they would 

never stop shining in the crowds.

You were my muse and now you haunt me 

like a wight,

I cut the cords because I was drained by all 

the fights,

And down to bones we both knew what 

I did was a selfish right.

Yet  we can't leave it behind.

There's a fracture in our mind,

Making it selfish, right?

A blazing fire,

Midsummer shower,

The way it screamed, "Nothing lasts 

forever, love."

And we still wonder where we would be now,

If it wasn't for my own selfish right.

 

Bifurcated by the sword

Met my lord

The divinity then told

My life's another fold

Having dual choice by my deity

I was having ambiguity!

Heaven was to have a new life

But at the cost of another's demise

Hell was to be in affliction

As I had done much humiliation



Plight or Right…?

Adil Amraz Shah
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science I Year

Neither I wanted to suffer

Nor wanted to begin a new life

I ought to choose none

But had to pick one

Again, asked by the lord

Which one can you afford?

I asked him to change the heaven

As course of action were uneven

I muttered under my breath

He uttered grin like a Cheshire cat

Still aiming the same

Won't change the game

The beads of your deeds

Initial basic, indigent needs

Later soared to be Greeds

I flow so slow as low below,

Swift with turns and on tilted sterns,

Sent to nurture nature and mixtures-

Adding all textures to a life of blisters.

“Oh! Clear silver streams”-

Then cried the poet's pens.

Look at me now; aren't  I still a beauty?

Darkened by sludge- a tarred filthy amber.

Debased your rituals;

Greed, lust and of course you must-

Build your fortress, fortune and heist -

Wrecking your mother's breasts and veins.

Hey kiddo! Hold on a second,

Yeah it's your rule and long may you reign.

But if I'm drained or left as a drain;

How may you live?- Got nil to dine…

Butterfly

Alik Mondal 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Physics I year

Flapping my little wings, the sensation which 

was once, one in a million,

Has now strained my body beyond its limit. 

I could feel my isolation within myself,

Urging to break free from the cage of 

liabilities and expectations.

Walls stronger than my will and dark enough 

to covert my own shadow;

Curtailed by a colorless veil of despondence, 

separating me from my life.

Nothing to be seen except the unseen and 

nothing to be heard except the silence of 

my presence.

Then came a soothing whisper of hope to 

save me from the inevitable-

“I am descendent of the white lady, from the 

dale of liberators”

My burdened wings felt an ease,

She enlightened me with her mystic breeze.

“We are balanced by the holy branch of faith” 

said she.

“My glass ball of confidence” 

is what you earn,

Which you must bear till demise”

But 'the ball' was too much to endure, my 

fragile intellect begging for its 

supercilious justification.



The world is like a jungle

Gautam Gupta
B. Sc. (Hons.) Food Technology I year

I wanted freedom from this white cage of 

futile peace.

I dropped the unknown 'le boule' and it 

shattered in uncountable ways.

I broke free from the white cage and 

turned black.

I could feel my aura and lust reverberating 

through my shallow trench of enduring glory, 

my eyes obscured.

I opened my eyes in the horror of excitement,

only to see the lady in white fall into oblivion. 

Flapping of my little wings had now honored 

my body beyond the untold,

In the cage of betrayal and dishonor.

 

The world is like a jungle,

And people are like snakes.

Calm and silent they look,

But they are toxic and fake.

When things seem to be right,

They come out and bite.

Don't fear them,

They will thrive.

Become a charmer,

If you wish to survive.

Silenced Nights

Sleha Parvin 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Botany I Year

 

And once again

the silenced night arrives,

carrying unheard noises.

The distant moon seems

closer to my heart, than the

ones who just pretend

Broken window is a shoulder 

for me- to lean on and I am

wrapped in the arms of a warm breeze.

The nocturnal narrates never ending

stories to me, and later listens to mine.

It feels home, a real one.

But now darkness searches for a little 

light to feel, unaware of the fear of 

losing its existence. 

Everything fades away like it's 

the metaphor of my life.

And once again I mumble

“Couldn't you stay a little longer?”

An evening 

Nandini 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology III year

As I sat in the corner of a room 

Welcoming the footfalls of dusk, noticing 

blooms

Without any door and windows alike

Only curtains curtailing the wind and sunlight

Observing Greenfields expanding to eternity 

Blue skies and birds chirruping in unison, 

a melody

I sighed as the phone was put down

We have become a mere clown

As the peacock hurriedly finishes eating 

the wheat 

It's bright plumage shining like a 

crimson - golden sheet



The man knows all my mysteries 

Bollu Pavithra 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Biomedical Science I Year

I silently stood up, without making a fuss

Gratefully, humbling in front of nature's canvas

A pigeon flutters in observing me like a monk

A farmer driving tractor thwarting it 

with a honk

Lost in my own thoughts, I watch it flying

How ironic, we search peace by crying

Faraway tree clenches it's roots

Meanwhile, we destroy everything being brute

How serene and calm it would be without us

Delusion and illusion driving us like a cuss

A sparrow sits on the perch 

As if it's a Godsend bearing a torch

Delusion and illusion driving us like a cuss

A sparrow sits on the perch 

As if it's a Godsend bearing a torch

Sweetly, it snaps me out my chain of thoughts

There is still hope, for good works

Charge up, be ready, strive towards what 

you can do

It will only count when your actions speaks 

your words to be  true…

The moon knows all my stories

All my thank you and all my sorry

How badly this girl wanted you

Knowing that she wasn't better for you

How I wished to know you more

Spend time with you on the sea shore

How my heart skips a beat

Whenever your name I repeat

How you made me feel like home

Whenever I felt alone

How I craved for you

Even without having a clue

How I fell for your smile

Just by seeing you for a while

How I wanted to be kissed

When you were the one I missed.

A night hanged, among the stars

Alik Mondal 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Physics I Year

 

Holding onto something unseen and unheard, 

a pale veil turning the words scripted on 

undying shrines of gold colorless, obliterating 

the holy fingers.

The fatigued clasp of the under aged warriors 

is now loosening its hold on the lame sparkle, 

hanging from the futile night sky, once weaved 

by the over aged beholders' glare.

The expecters' stare, renowned, but still untold.

The reluctant sparkle which was once, in the 

doomed night sky

reverberating its distinction

Has now turned into an oblivious cry for 

clemency, never to be granted.

The twinkle, which will eventually radiate 

all the untapped truth, bounded forever.

Into the thirsty night.

Falling from itself, to achieve the vain.

All its wishes are now a hollow echo of its 

lost exuberance.

“A sky where I am allowed to illuminate 

on my own, and not just be a mere 

reflector of my expector's flare.

Till my demise. “



Wired thoughts

Nandini
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology III Year

But it failed everyone.

Lost its grip from reality to transcend 

into weaved claws of the night.

Unknown of its potential.

Unknown of its desires.

Unknown of its real worth, its real self.

Unknown, that he was the only spark 

enlightening the numb existence of the 

stitched night, still dark.

Unknown that without its presence there 

is no night to behold.

Everybody I know seems unknown.

You're my only hope and all I expect is you,

I'll break into pieces, if you will leave me too

 

Hey! Don't be sad

Don't be mad

Why are you angry? 

Because people do not agree! 

Then why do you expect anything

It's simply a nonsense thing! 

You have to learn your own ways out

You must absolve the self doubt! 

Don't ruin your present 

Let the road be pleasant 

You are hammering yourself

This is bullshit dear self

Just release every thought out

 let your mind scream and shout! 

Learn to say no to self sacrifice

Learn to do a fight

Against the odds

Against the blobs

You have every right to live

Give only if you can easily give

You can be wrong

But be strong

Commit mistakes 

Take the takes

This is my life

You have no right!! 

Cicatrix of Warmth

Haripriya 
B. Sc. (Hons.) Zoology I Year
  

Let my silence speak for them,

sorrow that seeps through my burning mesh.

The words I couldn't sow when I was alive,

 I will plant them as I silently die.

The worth of my words was  never known, 

But I surged through the paths and 

happiness far flown.

The silence of mine will heal these scars, 

In the world of hatred the world of hell harps.

I shall keep my lips attached,

And shall not become a prey the moment I hatch.  

The voice of mine that was once asleep sound ,

Will now rumble like thousand thunder clouds.

The respect I sacrificed for the broken,

 who forgot me like a far end of an ocean

Now my silence would soothe their minds,

 as I won't be there but I would be kind.

Still in the silence I will sooth,

Every emotion they share with this brook.

In this world where friends are foes,

Just because of the words and emotions I show.

I will call out strength of mine,



which will scream in darkness and call 

out for light,

Will be whisper in ears of hopeless mind,

will be melody in ridges of broken hearts.

Tactic in mind of defeated barbs, Replace 

with “bards”

paths to the one who got defeated in this 

world of blinds.

My voice will encourage love to grow,

in every barren field where seeds of love 

were far sown.

On the ground where relations are bulls and 

love the seed to be sown.

In the world of thousand faded stars,

Where night brings out forgotten scars 

All misery in the past afar

comes as trickles of beautiful scars.

A broken heart aimed at broken parts on flame,

I stop them from holding the chain of my 

life flame.

Rusted chain once shiny anew 

is now broken strand by strand and the 

length is a few.

The leftover chain creeps in dark,

Holding tears for the one fallen apart.

Though with year the chain renews,

The left degrades and relations anew.

But scoundrel greedy are memories of this lar,

which feeds on his grief and despair so far.

I aim at harvesting the farm of cicatrix, 

And fill this world with alluring lars.

I shall die in my grave in dark,

but underneath the soil of alluring barks.

Let ash of my dark soul will water enthusiasm, 

replace “by nourish”

Let it ripe in this world of pessimism.

Where endearment is just a word,

and acrimony just a chasm.
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