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Author's Note

While some of these poems draw upon my personal emotions and
experiences, many are inspired l)y the lives and stories of others,
as well as the rich narratives found in various books and series.
This collection is a tapestry woven from a multitude of
perspectives and imaginative sources, capturing the essence of

diverse inspirations.



From the cAuthor
Qedication

To everyone who has wandered with me through the maze of my
thoughts and £eelings.

To my parents, for the endless love and the life lessons that
stuck. For always loeing l)y my side however far down I spiral.
This one's for all those times when dad’s advice and mom’s hugs

WOI‘IQeCl WOIICleI‘S.

To my relatives, both far and close, this is for always ’calzing care
of me, spoiling me and 10Ving me for the girl [ am.

To my friends, a thank you for putting up with my random
poetic ramblings. This one’s for all the times I made you read a

poem of mine mid-school.

To my heart, which insists on feeling everything way too
&eeply.

And to life's roller coaster — thanks for the material.
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Qreamscapes

As your eyes flutter gently faﬂing asleep,
You'll lose parts of you solemnly deep.
As slumber cages every part of your I)eing,

Your dreams awake, far distant from the 1iving.

Every thought and feeling putin a delicate dream,
From faded fantasies to nightmares that scream,
Will exist unbound Ly limits and ’chriving in creativity,
In this universe far away from the shackles of reality.

As your eyes flutter gently faﬂing asleep,
Into another land you’H quie’cly seep.
As slumber cages every part of your laeing ,
You'll exist in the world between the dead and living.
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CThe Fallen cAngel's Descent

The Frost has unfrozen over the gateways of heﬂ,
But whom shall the innocent angel tell?
For there was no]:)ocly who would listen to her plight.
Thus, in silence, she faded from sigh’c.

There’s a gaping hole to hell itself she sees,
Avoiding sin, she thought, was ough’c to be an ease.
But there was noloocly who would listen in heaven.

Thus, her wings were forever ‘cragicauy broken.




Che Enchanted SDriscm

You're stuck inside the pages of a book’s fairy tale,
And here, the world seems so unfamiliar.
There’s no escape, how much ever you shout or wail,

And until it engulfs you, you can't grasp it evermore.

Each step you take into the unknown will feel new,
From witches' curses to angels7 unreal I)eauty,
You must forget everytlling that you once 12new,

For the script unraveling here, is both raw and unruly.

The 1ooming peril will drown your every sense,
And the dangers won't relent, not for a single defense.
Slowly, your left and right will steadily blur into the night,
And the threats won't wane, no matter how you fight.
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Pearl Gates

Eyes, those which flood emotions enguHed l)y our soul,
Those which let out every feeling not crafted into speech.
The sight to the beautiful world 12eeping us whole,
The art of mastering the impossi]ole, Jchey teach.

The pupil, a realm of wonders seen so ]orieﬂy,

Containing the rage of the harshest sea’s cry,
Or the gentleness of the slzy with clouds draped 10Ving1y,

Or even the (lespondence of a dull night sley.

Eyes, those which we fall for, oh so ever easily,
Eyes, the core of hate and 1ove, all alilee,

Eyes, those we look into, with synchronized heartbeat adoringly,
Eyes, the pearl gates, to our heart’s each and every strike.

11



angels
and

Death is not a lover.

Oh yes he 1s.

death




e{ngels and QDeath

When the angels descend to save and Mess,
I'd plead with them, I must confess.
And should death shred his wings in discontent,
I'd tell him, his time's aw{ully spent.

No, I wouldn't inflict such agony,
But if it were to happen, why halt the treachery?
No, 1 don't believe I'm too important,

For causing a war not so expectant.
When the angels descend to save and Mess,
I'd l)eg them to leave and ignore my mess.

And should death shred his wings in discontent,
I'd tell him, I'm not useful enough for his resent.

e
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Che cAnatomy of Wfairness

Flower petals wither away too,
When they’re done all the way through,
Fragile wings of a ljutterﬂy will break one clay,
When they let go and ﬂy a]oove, £ar, far away,

The heart craves some rest too,
From wounds that never healed all the way through.
The lungs grow weary of ]ﬁ)rea’ching away,
From the battle scars of air storms each (lay.

Even strength one clay turns to £ear,
Even hope one clay will shed a tear.

Sometimes, the heart 1ongs to feel fresh air,
Sometimes, the 1ungs wish to pump blood, all too unfair.

e
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Celestial Shorelines

Like stardust adrift in the Miﬂey Way,
A beach is shape& by sand of a golden shine.
The waves roar with a dance and sway,

And sandcastles clestroye(l leave a child to whine.

The feel of water all across your skin,
The feel of sand beneath your feet,
It loses you in the easiness to breathe in,
Where the soul and the heart eHor’clessly meet.
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Winter Wonderland

The winds bid farewell to warmth and grow colder,
As people huddle closer to sustain the frost.
Icicles shriek as everything grows harsher,
While grudges and anger from hearts are lost.

For it's the most wonderful time of the year,
As snowflakes fall and sym]oolize a new chance.
The power and Leau’cy of the white 1anclscape’s sphere,

Is so that one can't look away from its luminous trance.

Winter, the bitter and best season of aﬂ, truly,
Always finds space in our hearts to spare.
To enhghten our spirits from all that's clreary,

So, Come on, it's time to put on 1ayers and layers.
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Ephemeral Wings

With wings beautiful as fairies aside,
Fluttering in the breezy wind’s trance, they ﬂy,
Carried away L)y Jche eartli’s own ’cicle,
They often disappear, leaving us to wonder why.

From La]oy showers to £une1‘a1s, you'd witness them alive,
From ca’cerpiﬂar to l)utterﬂy, tl'ley strive,
Captivated loy each flutter as Jchey thrive,

Linlzing the garclen to the graveyarcl’s life and death drive.
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@eaufy in. Ruins

Why must the calm of nature always be seen,
When destruction and chaos exist just the same?
Why must waves and trees ]Je descrihed as serene,

When their rage and terror are far from tame?

There's l)eauty in the life—taleing lava from a volcano ,
And innocence in a surging, raging tsunami,
There's something pretty in poisonous ivy,
And something about a storm that's wilcﬂy 1ove1y.

Hidden intimacy in all that’s deemed terrible,
Concealed truths in every secret of the worlcl,
A vibrance in each soun(l, clistinctly verbal,

An elegance in each leaf and tendril tigh’cly curled.
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Meadows

Sunlight from the orb delves throug}l the trees ,
A stream morphed from the tears of the pain a goddess sees.
High and low, like the churning waves of the ocean,

The sunflower’s tendrils through the meadows are woven.

Winds calmly breeze as if angels sigh in relief,
Like a picture framed, everything stagnant, even the frailest leaf.
Cotton can(ly clouds waver over the forlorn fielcls,

In the same second, a bee from petals’ pixie dust yields,

When you need a place to hide within empty thoughts,
Every’ching in these mellow meadows provicle comfort lots.
When you need time to be lost in imaginary Worlcls,

Nothing in these mesmerizing meadows denies the absurd.
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How it Weathers e{way

When the first snowflake falls at dawn,
Will it all truly be gone?
When the last ]ﬁ)utterﬂy will ﬂy,
Will it all truly die?

Slowly—slowly its fa(ling away,
Slowly— slowly its dying everyclay,
It weathers away like hly petals,
They fall, like autumn leaves set’cle,
And before it turns into something,
It will all turn into nothing.

The flowers are Withering away,
It’s gladdening that it ended this way,
Because if the flower bloomed,
Then truly would all be doomed.

When the first snowflake will £au,
Finished stands the Luilt—up wall,

With the whole world in between
One clay nothing i'll mean.

Because you can witness it Weathering away,
Drowning a little more everyday,
One day it'll die,
I¥'1l be too late Ly then,
goocu)ye.
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Each @aﬁeré}/

Can't help but smile at each passerl)y,
Can't help but strengthen every bonded tie,
For it's the l)eauty in the colours of black and white,

For it's the ]oeauty of each soul hidden in plain sight.

s
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@eau{y

A vast subject it is, loeauty,
Can never exist just £inite1y,
As the vision of the eyes,
Has different ways to tell lies.

A vast subject it is, loeauty,

The ugly could be lovely,
Yet the lovely could be falze,
So, tear your heart off this stake.
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Belief

What a person thinks from their heart,
Is what they’d like to believe,
What they felt at the very start,
Shapes what they’ﬂ later perceive.

First instincts branch through every nerve,
As blood from the heart fuels unnecessary emotions.
In the encl, all aban(lon, but the brain will always serve,
So, why to the heart, all this prolonged devotion?

s
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Cruth and Dare

The world slowly fades away,
Into Withering fragments once believed to stay.
Brealzing into shards a little more every day,
And to delay the inevitable, there’s nothing to say.

Letting go with hope there’s more to come,
Tearing away from expectations of some,
Locked in a cage people call insane,

Keys to them morphed from dread and pain.

Lost in a world of lies breeding falze,
Need to puﬂ the heart off a stalee,
Lost in a world of truth far from real,

Need to stop having emotions to feel.

People say it's a life far from fair,
[ say it's more like truth or dare,

People say it's a life far from true,
[ say it's a game till it defeats you.

s
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Little Lies

Her pupils dilate as she lets out a smile,
With evil thoughts 1ur12ing beneath her sweet words,
She lets out a per£ect 1aug11 once in a while,

Disguising the lies she confines on her tongue.

For after aH, Why should her wicked lies matter,
When there are always things people don't know?
For after aﬂ, who cares if all would shatter,
When there are always things never shown?

e
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Miracles

When the hardest times of our lives are here,
All we can do is struggle and silen’cly bear,
Pray and hope that somehow all will be alright,
And to the impossible, puton a good fight.

Sometimes, a presence can be sensed all around,
Yet in every corner you search, nothing to be found.

The feeling is soothing, like a whisper so tender,

Like a gen’cle assurance that lorings sweet surrender.

s
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Chrill's &/ge

Red lights 1augh at the thought of a rager,
Stop signs threaten the yearns for clanger,
How it flows like venom through the veins,

How it 12eeps you bound 10y its reigns.

The feel of wind on your slein,
The feel of fear to let in,
Knowle(lge that one foreign move or action,
Migh’c as well be your last decision.
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Whispers of Loneliness

Loneliness, a piercing sword into the heart,

Creeping through the corners of the veins,

Spreacls in the soul slowly tearing it apart,
Caging all of you in invisible chains.

Every part of existence feels like a l)urclen,
As if to 1iving there's no continued purpose.
The rush of everything around feels forced and sudden,
As if life replica’ces the despair of missing your bus.

It slowly leaves you behind from the rest,
Moclzing your inal)ility to make it through.
Replicating the agitation on failing a test,
Feeling like the whole world is against you.

e
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Echoes of Solitude

Why would one need other people to sustain?
Lose yourself to interlink with another,
In the 1ong run, arises only dread and pain.

For a ruler rules solitary, like no other.

The blade of knife edges in singular motions,
Swords cut deeper with lonely jalas swi{'tly,

A gun thrives with just one bullet’s devotion,
A lone shuriken pierces and shreds, harsh but de{'tly.

Because why would you need other people to live?
When you know you can be content anyway,
So Why in the 1ong run is there any other motive?
Beyond surviving another solitude day.

s
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Perpetual Outcast

From the very l)eginning , it felt digerent,
Not in a way praise& as unique,
But in the way misery bore the heart with a dent,

Turning life into a constant struggle.

Thoughts were not as simple as ’they seemed to appear,

The tongue held words too different and perhaps unjust.

The feeling, The fear of losing people and Leing lonely,
will always graduaﬂy tear you apart from the rest.

Exclusion, a feeling not explained in mere phrases,
A cage with a leey lost, forever not £ounc1,
A fragment of your soul behind sharp fences,
Makes you constantly question the thoughts of those around.

s
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S)alfy Sorrows

Like rainclrops let go l)y forlorn clouds ,
They stream down your face with emotions to ]oear,
Stinging as the pain vents from hidden wounds,

Piercing through each soul full of fear.

Qh, but aren't they like a beam of sunlight through the canopy,
The har]oinger of ecstasy, too hard to contain,
Tears of happiness tlley're caﬂecl, found quite rarely,
Showing that joy, too, can replace the pain.
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Burved Bliss

A feeling hard to cage inside you,
Only conceived loy a chosen few.
The joyous feel overwhelms your expression,

Your smile shines like a gold medal that you've won.

Happiness is in the little things all arouncl,
Congquers you whole till no clespair is found,
Happiness is in memories and people all arouncl,

It’s in the silent noise ringing loud in a smile's sound.
It helps you with each small step along the way,
Expresses warmth in every word you say,

A smile, a secret entrusted to people near,

Stitches wounds until t}ley slowly disappear.

s
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Alone Amidst All

When you're surrounded l)y people in every corner,
When friends and strangers all seem to gather,
[s it normal to feel so alone?

Is it normal for no one to earn your trust?
When you can make everyone 1augh and smile,
When you have friends who suppose(ﬂy make life worthwhile,

Is it normal to feel so empty insicle?

Is it normal to have every]oody but no]oody by your side?
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There’s a glimmer in the meadows of despair,
Arising from the depths within,
A sprinlzle of hope with love to spare,
With enough 1aughter to breathe in.

The £ee1ing of ecstasy engulfs your soul,
Even as the thorns of a rose shred your l)aclz,
The rhythm of a Leating heart captures you whole,
Until the knives of reality change your track.

e
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cAddictive Wihispers

The taste engrave(l on the soul of the tongue,
As numbness from obsession has start to sung,
Goes from just once more to every single day,

1ingers and haunts till the day you 1ay.

For it's an evil entity, obsession that is,
A few seconds forth, it's the scent you'H miss.
For it traps every part of your entire l)eing,
Leaves you in between the dead and the hving.

51






Chapter Five

o % -3

Shrsgyles and Qhoedows




Lasy

[s it supposecl to be easy to let out a smile?
Because I haven't felt one for a while.
[s it supposed to be easy to let out laughter?

Because now, the throat just feels denser.

Another night, another clay, not lenowing ,
Another fight, another way to end up crying,
Losing things that once ]:)rought joy,
Em]oracing failure, as if it's the only choice.
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@nly Me

Envy stridden glance at everyone all around,
No imper£ection or struggle can be found,
Sois it only me running to cope with time's agony?

So is it only me falling apart at life's misery?
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Wan/e K

Sometimes the eyes wander off to a dis’cance,
And the brain is overtaken ]Jy a foreign entity,
As pain floods in every pleacling glance,
The ache bleeds tears for mercy.

To be expeﬂed toa place for from here,
Where there's only the choice to be alone.

A forced smile no 1onger needed to wear,
For there's not}ling left to be shown.
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Take the Gift

Oh lord of death and mercy, take them away,
Take the gif’c of life and it's ]:)eauty,
For their heart pains to stay,

Ata place alrea(ly 12iHing them slowly.
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SDreHure

Down, down, pressure throbs downward,
Pressure to be perfec’c therefore onward,
Hidden meanings behind words and disappointe(l frowns,

How can one go anywhere but down?
Down, down, pressure on its path to des’croy people,
Pressure to be great, to be the ]Jes’c, ]oeyond normal,

Your struggle unseen until you're lost out at sea.

It's the pressure to be how everyone wants you to be
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c)‘/ew oQove

if Romeo hadn’t poison his vial when Juliet die(l,
Would he have found someone new to enlighten his life?

Could he have engravecl a new smile into his soul?
Walk an aisle with vows crafted for his wife?

It's hard to say new love exists Leyoncl fairy tales,
Because why would you leave your heart so frail?
When love alreacly tore it apart the first time around,
Why would that miseric pain ever again want to be found?
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?oréi//en

She glances across the baﬂroom, her large blue eyes Wicle,
Her arms wrapped around her betrothed responsi})ility,
Yet her heartbeat for him she can't subside,

A cruel play of the universe tearing apart her symphony.

She can't disappoint the lzingdom, she can't run away,
And he cannot lose his work for a forbidden girl.
The whispers and glances, what would people say?
For it's far from possil)le for them to understand she's his world.

Confessions to arisen anger and the slam of a cloor,
A princess abdicated from her palace forever.
The realisation hits, there's was no’ching more

They wanted than to never let go of each other.
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gzun e{way

Tiiey agree(i to run away,
Forever with each other ‘ciley'(i be hidden,
Far from where their love couldn’t stay,

Far away from the piace boundation stridden.

But it was hard for her to run from responsibility,
To never see her blood and friends,
Yet for iiim, she was his heart and iamiiy
And he was prepare(i to stay with her till the very end.

Yet her heart yearne(i back iiome, she iznew,
And siowiy he could see the bitter trutii,
Letting her go, he wiiispereci “I1 aiways love you”

And ’ceariuiiy, she went back aiong her route.

s

65






Glances

Snealzing glances across the room,
It feels a bit too good to be true.
Loving her is a synonym to doom,

Because, weH, he's not allowed to.

The way it feels to be in love again,
Is a mere distraction to how it'll feel la’cer,

When all that will be left is pain,

Because he 12nows she &eserves l)etter.

One could say it's sweet, a mended heart,
Yet, it teeters on the brink of a brealzing chance,
One could say it's cute, until it breaks them apart,

And so, for now, he sneaks another glance.
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?fu%ec/ Woices

She wasn't welcomed l)aclz, at least not instantly,
In hushed disappointed tones they spolze of her Letrayal,
Her return back home felt lonely,

Being glared at, slowly turned into the new normal.
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WUows

They stand in the aisle, their eyes Londed,
As they take their vows for the rest of eternity,
The intensity of their words leaves the crowd astounded,
For not everyday such phrases are said so lovingly.

“I do.” the groom so{'ﬂy said,

And she wrapped her arms around him swiﬂly,
As they embraced as if all but them were dead

And this was the start of their forever love story.
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Che Qays That Lid't Last

The (lainty (lays of the bittersweet past,
Threaten to spiH from the overflowed memories,
Heart ]:)eating, holcling on to what couldn’t last,

Nostalgia, a cruel symphony reckons to tease.

The days when worries sounded a problem of the future,
When smiles and happiness were built into our nature,
And sleeping was the furthest things from our mind,
If only back to that time, we could rewind.

Now all we do is live in fragmented worry,
And frowns and disheartment tread 12iHing the merry,
Sleeping now sounds like the best part of the clay,
If only it could go back to when it wasn’t this way.
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Woven Farewells

Just two souls lost on their way,
Interconnected with more than the words they say.
Just the people who might never meet again,
Will forge‘c they 12ep’t each other sane.

Just two people lost in the memories of the past,
Just another £riendship clestiny didn't let last,
Yes, bonds break and scatter away,

But still, hope enlightens for some to stay.

Their 1aughs connec’ted, pretty smiles Jthey wear,
Moments turn to memories as time sheds a tear,
All that can be done is watch the time ﬂy,

Untill once again the time comes to say good]oye.
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Chey Go as Soon
as Chey Come

People, so different from each other, yet so Similar,
They enter your life with a ]oeaming smile,
Sharing wor(ls, £eelings & even 1augh’cer,

Yet uncertainty lurks , will they stay a while?

Loolzing in their eyes, £eeling a sense of Lelonging & comfort,
You'd share a quiclz lznowing glance across the room,
Not knowing the threads of time would shed to dirt,
Not lznowing the warmth, ahead awaits doom.

One would ask, what is the point of such bonds then?
If they were just meant to be torn & pierced apart?
It's the memories meant to be cherished & (leepenecl,

It's the memories to engrave in a reminiscing heart.

s
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Last Breath

Like an old turtle on its last brea’th,
Has seen enough of life to not care about death.
Like a young bird born moments ago,

Can't wait to see what's next in life's flow.

Pleacling to let the death of this come close,
Pleading for the farewell of these woes.
Begging to move on to a new chapter,

Begging to see what else life has to offer.

e
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Olosing A Ohapter

Once upon a time, in life's lil)rary, opened a 1)0012,
Very little space between thousands it took.
Yet it was hteraﬂy the world for one,

Who's every chapter was engraved once done.

There was a chapter closer to the heart than the rest,
Letting go and closing it was the ultimate test.
But when the signs and time had come,

It shred and tore, giving pain impossi]ole to numb.

Ultima’cely awoken was the toughes’c time of aﬂ,
To postpone the £areweﬂ, you could only stall.
Goocu:)yes therefore were bid, quite painf‘uﬂy,
Here's to hoping the new chapter will be just as 1ove1y.

e
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Chapter Eight

Jhe Ol






AMe

Just a girl with dreams,
Too loig to contain.
Just a girl with a heart,
Too ]oig to lzeep sane.

Hiding me away,
Till the storm subsides.
Calming the seas,
Ruled ]oy my harsh tides.

Just a girl with the notion,

To conquer the Lig world.
Just a girl with undivided clevotion,

Towards her own worth.

Hiding me away,
Until the flowers resurface.
Watering and nurturing growth,
While ca’cching up to life’s pace.

83






Final Thoughts:

As the final ink dries and the last page turns,

[ leave you, with a piece of my soul.

These poems are not mere words, but breaths of my ]oeing and

moments of my existence cap’curecl in time.

[ have poureol my joys, SOrrows, clreams, and fears onto these

pages, hoping they find a home within you.

May they resonate with your heart, stir your spirit, and
accompany you in the quiet corners of your own life.

Thank you for aﬂowing my thoughts to intertwine with yours.
As you close this book, carry a piece of it with you, and
remember that in the vast complex way of life, our hearts will
always have time for appreciating the small thoughts and
feelings.

With heartfelt gra’citude and a touch of bittersweet
Sadness,

Qoo Mo
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Contact Information:

In this age of the digi’tal sphere, [ welcome your thoughts,
reflections, and feelings from afar.
Connect with me and share your journey.
You can find me through the cligital realms at
sanaamehrotra4@gmail.com where you can tell me what your

favourite poem was, what other kind of poems you’(l like to read.

I WlSl'l a gOO(], clay to every one O{ my reaclers.

<>‘° : *<> :*THE END*<>*<>
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