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June days has joyous radiance of milder sun rays, so 

soothing that I forget there is office to catch up! 

When I pass through the places I had frequented years 

back, I find everything as it was, the roads, trees, hills 

and most of them.  Thoughts I used to carry while on 

those trips were distinguish.  While I recollect those, I 

wonder time has all the mechanism to carry the 

thoughts along with the space.   

Each time I had my own reasons not to look at the 

beauty, nature used to offer along with. 

Beauty lies everywhere and way to find them is by 

beautifying our heart.  It’s immersed in every movement 

and in all expressions of nature.  Each tries to maximize 

its joyous presence when their season comes. 

A flower, with liveliness it says,’ I am doing my best’.  It 

can be felt in the smallest of small flower to red roses all 

carry similar feelings, even bigger trees or small bushes. 

Living life with the conviction that we are doing our best 

while believing each moment has its own nectar.  These 

nectar gives way to happiness till next expressive 

moment of life, all wonderfully interwoven. 

Whilst ordinary minds are filled with chaos, if and buts, 

thoughts of profit and losses, it would never be able 

understand fully.   We are so immersed with the 

‘creatures’ we invented to make our life comfortable.  

Accumulating every comfort, while eternally ignoring 

emptiness feeling at heart. Making unable to open up 

easily with any one, gauging what he or she might think. 

I discovered holding on to good things, actually blocks 

best things to come in life.  As financial guru Robert 

Kiyosaki simply puts; for many of us job itself blocks one 

becoming rich. It requires tremendous degree of self-

satisfaction to give up on things. 

When we were born life was complete, we learnt the 

way of dealing with it from our mind. Now any amount 

of rain, thunder, mist or dew drops on flowers does not 

energize us nor appeals to us. We may not even able to 

notice its presence. 

 

I remember poetic lines…expressing human self 

beautifully… 

“I shall pass this way but once; any good that I can do or 

any kindness I can show to any human being; let me do 

it now. Let me not defer nor neglect it, for I shall not 

pass this way again.” - Etienne de Grellet. 

Life is delightful when continuous rejuvenation of body 

and mind happens.  With every progress of outer world, 

inner progress is necessary till to the point of saying, this 

is enough, let me find my true self. 

That’s where life starts rejuvenating itself; beauty can 

then be felt with closed eyes, melody can be heard in 

silence and eternal joyous feel at heart for no apparent 

reasons.  One such attempt with the below poetry. .. ! 

Beloved, rain! 

 

First rain, evening breeze,  

brings fragrance of 

Elle's & fresh hairs,  

Reflects joyous moments,  

tears rolls with droplets,  

makes me sweat at sun set. 

 

Ponders me was 

It real now or then? 

Wetting my skin making 

me feel like caged up in body  

Distant away…, pray 

liberate like that of rain drops;  

at least their waiting is over. 

Warmth of Petrichor,  

carries me nearer 

lightning reveals your shadow 

I turn around to embrace,  

Find it, melts into my soul. 

 

Sound of thunder 

awakens  

engrosses me in smile... 

It’s real, then and now!! 


