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Feels good !

I was remembered.

Otherwise, | was uprooted

Raided of the essentials,

Used... and left on a forlorn land.

You left, and happily disappeared in the mid-air
| had felt.....

Now, at this moment,

Instead of showering flowers over me, from the
pushpak

go, go there....
On the land that is set on fire...

On the vulnerable and old, who are screaming for
life

Shower them with water,

Show the orphans the water plane,

Watch their gleaming eyes

At least now, put off the fire from your burning tail.

Go... go there on the highway

And near, ranches and the farms
Where the starved are walking the path
Throw the food packets at a distance,
Along with water bottles.

and sanitary pads.

Speak to those long roads,

Speak in warmth as you keep the distance,

They have built these roads for you,

Now, that burns through the worn-out slippers...

This plant, grown over me...
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Translated by Sangeeta Gandhe

No that, that, that, one before that...
Yes, that....
Grind its cool leaves and coat their fiery feet.

Throw me anywhere

I will survive....

I haven’t faded away, yet

I am alive...

Grateful to you. But...

Let me serve with no hindrances

The time has yet not arrived for a shower
and petals, for me.
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