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Exclusive Poetry Edition

From visual to textual, this retrospective exclusively
captures the poetic expression in beautiful water
colour floral art enhancing the subtlety of expression
from the faculty and young minds of TGSWREIS.
And as ever, no matter what the language or subject
1s, there arises a beautiful thrive to engage and

express the human condition.



Letter to the Readers

To exist, is to create. We wish our young souls to become creators of stories —stories
that talk that sing, that move; stories that show and wish to be seen. The Telescope Magazine
is enthralled by the essential vision, which is to democratise creativity: to let the minds of our
up-and-coming generation of story-tellers delve into every possible dimension of thought, to
let their imagination unfold the ‘very own’ narratives and to let their expression be channeled
around ways which leave a liberal room to manoeuvre in the process of self-discovery.

This magazine project is keen to reconnoiter the process of sharing common
imagination and how such a united creative spirit eventually shapes assertiveness among
students towards thought. Academics establish strict frontiers; sometimes, institutionalise
the charisma of growing and learning within the classroom contexts. Nevertheless, no one is
better than a mentor who can map through the mental geography of student community. As a
diverse range of skills among students are ceasing to evolve due to a lack of diversity in
opportunities— primarily in the arts — one needs to choose to be disquiet about limiting
someone’s potential by not creating opportunities. Because, as teachers and leaders, we need
to create spaces; spaces that accommodate all variety of talents. For that reason, an initiative
as this becomes instrumental in constructing one’s own creative capabilities outside the
traditional framework of academics; discovering and trusting their own selves as capable
individuals. We therefore, dream of a liberal space where the boundaries of language, of
genre and of subject are discerningly alleviated, helping students stand up to their own
individual and collective anxieties.

The famous martial artist, cultural icon and often ideally referred to as “artist +
philosopher”, Bruce Lee states, “You must be shapeless, formless, like water. When you pour
water in a cup, it becomes the cup. When you pour water in a bottle, it becomes the bottle.
When you pour water in a teapot, it becomes the teapot. Water can drip and it can crash. Be
water, my friend.” ‘To be water’, as Bruce Lee unequivocally suggests, be the life-force of
this endeavour; be immeasurably accommodative of everything and every infinitesimal idea
sparkling far away in the imaginative minds of this young generation. Discover the brightest
and the farthest stars. Welcome to exclusive poetry edition of the Telescope Magazine!

Dr. K. Sandhya Deepthi
Coordinator,

School of Emerging Writers,
TGSWREIS.
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About the Artist

Kurma Srilekha has offered the most sublime water colour floral art for the
exclusive poetry edition of the Telescope Magazine, Issue 7. Her parents are Kurma Mohan
and Kurma Suvarna. Her siblings are Pravalika and Abhilash. She hails from Thogita
village, Haveli Ganpur Mandal, Medak district. She is currently pursuing BA II year at
TSWRDC, Nizamabad. Her interests include painting, dancing, playing games and reading
books. She is inspired by “Bhagavathgita” and “Mahabharata.” Srilekha says, “I feel that a
fabulous art is produced only when the artist's profound interest is portrayed. This is my
second work for which I did artwork, the first being Nishitha's collection of short stories,
“Gurthimpu.” As I worked on the poems, I witnessed a panorama of ideas, questions and
emotions of various themes portrayed in this magazine. I completely engaged myself in
producing this artwork and I am very glad that I am able to successfully finish it. I truly

thank all the contributors for making me part of their wonderful poetic imagination.”

Kurma Srilekha
BA III year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad
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SDon't |

Don't cry!
When you are in problems, and

when you are insulted by someone

Don't be sad!
When you didn't reach your goal and

when you lose someone from your life

Don't fear!
When you are in dark place and

when you are travelling alone

Don't be happy!
When you win something and

when you are appreciated by someone

Don't be so excited!
When you are so closer to someone and

when you meet new people in your life

Don't argue!
When your words have no value and A. Chandana

when you are in anger



Olhy?

Yes, 'am an orphan,
There is a moon in the sky,

But there is no spoon to feed me! Why?

Yes, 'am a sculpture,
I have the right to design the idol of God,
But I have no right to touch it! Why?

Yes, 'am in old age,
Every family needs my guidance,

But they treat me like a kite! Why?

Yes, 'am a widow,
The lost one never comes back,

But I am allowed to live fully! Why?

A. Chandana
B.Com. (CA) 11
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad



C) Jwer Faund

After the cataclysm,

I pierced my eyes blind.

Into a chasm I wander.

Never asked, never got,

Love was fickle and erratic.
Woke up and never found.
Despising dawn, I ate worms,
Lying and foreboding.

Cursed to curve, decayed and dead.

Vinod Ajmeera



I Olete Gy

In the darkest abyss,

Underneath the gloom and gnash of this world,
I lay curled and bleached

With my sea-washed sorrow!

As a poem begotten by a dazed mind,

A slipshod rhyme; An eerie connotation.
Wondering with a luminous appliance,
If only I were you, O Death!

Strange sorrow of an estranged soul;
Drawn to answer the intermittent knocks,
But scared to loose the slumber.

If only I were you, O Life!

Of a suburban disposition and sun-skinned bird;

Lost into the layers of delusion.
What an abstraction! This despondency.
Be me, O Wind!

Frigid void, this world.

Seasoned warfare and years of bloodshed.
All hearts remain un-solaced,

Let me be you once, O War!

A livelong dream, A steep night, Vinod A ]m eera
For all unions and partings,

As long as I dance, I dream
If I were you.



I raised my hand in the wilderness
For the scant love that there was.

Everyone scraped as much as they could,
But it filled their hearts naught.

Love declined, love endangered,

All rampaged naked under the sun, searching for love.

We looked into ourselves; Only blood but no love.

Lovers bereaved, their hearts bleeding. But love never came.

They began growing love in dirt,
Once a sapling then a wilted mess.
Some tried to sing love, but invain.
Privation of love was in the air.

When few were left, love fell on the mountain of Sadness.
All ran, twisted and tricked, dazed and dead to touch one.
But alas, love played a trick again.

Sadness vanished and another handful died.

As the dusk fell, love started growing on the earth.
Everyone started scraping with their nails.
Wizened hands touched love and became young.

I raised my hand to the sky and one love fell,

As I held it to my heart it pierced me to death!

Vinod Ajmeera

Student of Mathematics and Computing
IIT BHU, Varanasi
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e Day of Judgement 4

Dont make fun about people around

you might unknowingly hurt someone,

It doesn't matter how close you are with others

be sensitive towards their feelings,

Be kind towards others, don't hesitate to help,
carry a pleasant attitude,

Always pray with a willing heart

be thankful to God,
Remember the day of judgement \
It is going to come in each of our lives, ‘ @
|2
Life is very short and passes by quickly 2 ( J o
We die one day and stand in front of God, ! '
“ L ’
How can we face God? - \. ' 4
ey 1
By doing mistakes again and again, Q + v,
v\
The judgement day is the final day ~ '3
. : N =
people get drenched in their own sweat, d|

Sun comes closer to earth

some relax in the shade of the tree, §



people forget their relation too,

as they are tensed about their judgement,

The poor will get a chance first

the rich must wait for their turn,

We may forget everything we have done
but God has recorded it all,

Our mistakes are displayed in front of our eyes,

We are worried what punishment we would receive!

Therefore, be prepared for the day

and think many times before doing something.

Mehroz Sultana
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C)Vaa

Zindagi ki Rahoon main mushkilon ka hona

Aik taraf maa ki muhabbat ka hona

Aap janti nahi hai apni Qeemat

Aap jaansakti hain apni maa ko yaad karke

Main ne maar bhi khayi Apka dil bhi dukhaya

chaha na tha is dunia ke saath ne kardiya

Jab aap muskurati hain jannat dikhayi deti hai

kamyaab mehsoos karti hoon apki muskurathat se

Baat ye hai ke zindagi mein sabse mushki kaam

apne maa baap se doori bardasht karna

Agar koi puche mere khwahish maa

apke aur papa ke sath zindagi Guzarana Chahun

Mehroz Sultana
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SLaba

Mujhko yaad hai apka Ungli pakad kar chalana
Mujhko yaad hai apka mere Girne Parsambhalna

Dekha hai Pareshan mere bhimaar hone par

Dekha hai bhatakte hue Aspitalon mai

Chahkar bhi na chodi mai na apne khwahish aur zid

muaf karne ka shukriya samajhne ka ke mera bachpan tha

Apne mahnat ka paisa meri khwahish main lagaya

Main na wapas kar, paungi apki wo muhabbat lagayi

Apki Muskurahat pe mere jaan qurbanhai baba

Apki muskurahat ke siwa mujhe kuch aur pasand nahi aata

Mujhe yaad hai apka mere zid karne pe maan jaana

Mujhe yaad hai mere Rone pe dukaan le jaana

Mehroz Sultana

MPC 111
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad
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Dear EDad

Dear dad!

Why didn't you teach me ?

how to cook, how to clean,

how to live as amaid to my husband,
how to smile for the sake of the husband,
how to live under husband's control!

so, others say [ am lovely?

instead, you taught me how to stand firm
keep my spine straight

even I fail apart,

you taught me how to mend

broken things that society throws on me.
did you know then,

that I shall love my broken heart?

Madhuri Peddapolla

Alumna

M.Sc. Molecular Microbiology
Nottingham Trent University
United Kingdom
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Ging Gwinkling Star 8

Surrounded by drain flow
Covered in darkness and filth

Lead to a pessimistic mind.

The eye then caught the sight
Of a tiny twinkling flower
Amidst the darkened shades.

By passing the unpleasant
Its brightness melted my heart
And greeted by dancing.

The dazzling star
Spread much optimism

To be simple and to shine!

K. Evangeline

B.Com. (CA) II year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad
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)N (Sahaaia 9

Na Jane Zindagi Kaisi hoti tu na hoti toh

Khush Naseeb hogayi Zindagi tu hai toh

Khuda se ki thi guzaarish ke....

Mujhko na kar akela, de ek sahaara

phir tu ne mujh ko savaara

khuda ne behtar sonch Rakha tha mere liye

Isliye tujhe bhej diya mere liye

Mushkilon mein meri hamesha saath rahi

mujhe seedha raasta dikhaati rahi

Apni khwahishen daba kar meri Khwahish puri ki
Madad ke liye hamesha aage rehti

Apni pareshaniyan ka kabhi Zikr na karti

Khuda se hi Roro kar arz karti _

na jaane kaise yeh sab kar leti %\
Aapa hai yeh meri, khuda Mere keliye karleti hai

na rahe khwahishein teri bhi adhoori

Tu na rahe kabhi akeli

Khwahishon ko teri puri main karun
tere saath main hamesha rahoon

teri har mushkil mein saath rahoon

tere vaaste main hamesha rahoon SCZWZI/' een F 4 dOI/lS

22
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B.A. I year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad
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o Sv@y Seacher

A teacher is a person

Who feels every child as their daughter and son,

A teacher is a person

Who lights up a candle to show the way,

A teacher is like the sky

Making our grades reach the skies,

A teacher 1s like water,

Quenching our thirst for knowledge,

A teacher is like the air

Giving us fresh life to live,

A teacher is like soil

Planting deep seeds of knowledge,

A teacher is like a sun

Enlightening us with education.

12

Mahek
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Lecame hrat Fowsan

You work hard
You make money
You do it for yourself

But that's not life!

Step out and see
Seek for people
Who may need your help

You make their life better!

Be a sponge
Absorb all the negativity
Become that person

Who beautifully emit positivity!

Spread good thoughts
When you change someone's life
They don't give up because of you

That's the day when you really live!

Mahek

B.A. I year

TGSWRDC, Nizamabad
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Ny Kifletion

I have no words

To express about your love,

When I login into this world

The first window I open is you,

You are not only my brother

You are more like my father,

If I am a kite in the sky

You are my steadfast thread,

When life gets tougher

You are my easiest way,

When I am in mother's womb

The first one to be excited is you,

There is no best friend other than you

There is no best brother other than you,

You are my only shade

And also my reflection.

15

Papakshi
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e S heciaus One

If I am the moon,

You are the sparkle that shines,

If I am a good film

You are the good director,

If I am a heart
You are the heartbeat,

A weapon is precious in the war

You are a shield to my precious life,

In this deceitful world

You are the only person I trust,

You are my role model

And also my great strength,

Life without you becomes dark,

Your presence makes it bright.

Papakshi

B.SCS. (MSCs) I year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad




D0 DJDoLY

o 27!

$rb mose FPESIBL,

S motl ey 8¢ Hoew

Erd ST 2QDD,

I AZTo® PSS

DB PR DO,

D Bt B3 608

PR & HES SEaPGD!

&R o eﬁ:wé@"gp,

®BA WK Bjpe & SWE)R,

102! DO Sreoost8 SBeHo.

A &8s =g KEsHS o

20HEED, e Slevi(aty SHeod.
AL, Ve,

a8 B8S° evoll IHERE,

TPB0L HDOBBIRD T° LT AED.
e9fPesmil! Basome 5808 St HFoed,
SrEgdS wodERd) RIS M
AODS moderes HE.

SHYPET H5N0 B AHBreP,
T 88 Do B{YFE®?

16

@3, &Pesome ééﬁo&m,
PoHs o FrosHo(Eeds
DEBHED e,
seoenr™RS I8 o Toer
33§ ﬁstiazéa)cgen Qoéx.
w5eE08° HBen o8,
S50 PO DS o
QB!

36



(Pl o Xy &,
600 SD
o a_

ABS 0D aDBHE Feren
P @mﬁ& ([FPodH Bep

Q Q [a2)
Ke5es Sdm &gy &80 Soty
JESE &R s°F) ey
ErBHr%Er BR R
oS 8D Hoden
DOBET 2,85ND DBy Reren
AP B @ ADBETPHen
6O B Bl B Hey
8 é@g S8 easngren
$59) SHI Dy, eten
a8 30 31 B3BBen
SErPGher @b &den
BJ0HB HERHI AZen

[%)

26@565 $00% o) o &én
Sef gy 553&6&335 (BoHEen

2.8. ko 8Ye IDER Sredren
B)HS 8 Lo
DADAHBY &83) Boen
ePBHAB0 FrEed 38)
é)véaz)?\% B8R Sen
©BOSPE) NI Toen
®

0 Bos® & Eéaaiﬁaéw

o [ [23)
SRS aﬁ(:’@@"&i) Blooben
Aensed PRS0 Jerereren
51568 TR TESE® Fegptoen
BAawB0 Y5 %0 HE Doden
8050 E&ErE %0 edhdertren
QB0 Erd IKeS SEVNSY
PO BT Hoayoeen

B3 S BB S0TF)ER.

R. Akhila

MSCs II year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad.




BEB805 B 17

HIFIE8E° Seorb&R) & ¥ ayel
o) A Bow seB8 Boedir?
BENB0TERBF) O een @IBREEPER?
D% BOK (HHoTeR) DeronBR) J 88

DES® 6858 grns® E1K0HY, |
T BOK S gheron D Iy

D FRLH Erme IJrAREY,

EO00mr0 @HB) A YIS

EADoSI08 Brdo IYLSTT?

B5BoPond O EB0&® 8598

8o §°eQ) LAY DASTar!

A. Gangothri

MPC Il year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad.




08 BHS0 13

Bwégre» B0 oo @2652@26&@
5% B10s Sov Ahgen
2009 EED0H oo @é&dﬁ)ﬁg&»

Q
Hered) ©080TO weden,
(E50E508 aeSoen

Jeen BOOH DEHOB
©INBTETO O

&5 30 HES® Fnssod
T &8 ey

oo B39) Dengdod B:do

Ba:el %) Dengod 2orrdo
20rPB0 837 Jengdol H@o

58 o8 Jendd OO Do
8)6°§C§2633 3@é%é&) $do.

Mandala Pravalika

B.A. Il year
TGSWRDC, Warangal East College




DSOESO 19

ARDEET woe ST T8
o83 Beaad o BOND

IS @Joﬁ)é&oés @mé@& ZBae
365 HBB&® dosKoae?

FoEHd) I Jeord DA 80T (

20023 58 8)&9)05)0326){?! : }

plez HIBOH BoHoS DD ‘ &

Srendpsd8 D BOLBELD. ‘ N % e
« Y*

59 88ese0d8 @B KKTPAS 16 &

\ | g
BOA DO e OBH ' {/C »/

§ oo88° eeRPY D Ho& 0DS
o3 Y aioﬁﬁaéégﬁo@ -

Koro 588" D58 a6
sodored Y B DA
(DFAHD e EododTe
850088 1D weEHGhH!

Anuvarsha Nayudu

40



5563

25500 o8BS Q ErsHo
SBETeO 3B Hdooeso,
S5P8Qen Borhen I § 55
3°8% (HohEned $56 o“g)ée;g’

SwE) Lo& HhEo HBH

He8TPon K0 AHTRY DB

& 38Ky o0& ey DO HBK
@) e AS®T HBEEREI0.

&ersee o0& LYo o8

D) afrsne Ko& Hoty Fere 8
BH5PEHO 08 DeHe o8,
o) D%H0R Gok.

DK $80DS e
DS e AFI!
B HOE DYy
HoeaR)) B Do Y).

Anuvarsha Nayudu

B.A. I year
“98 2008 ®oBo S8 woze I TGSWRDC, Nizamabad

41



50, 20)

Jo &3 ?16&)065 éé&éjé a@éé& %)

DOB Fpen P00 KB &R Jhen SPH %)
050 DHBL0E® H HY BT LEHHI SRV
EVWINTe) o“g)ecgmf) [o&PRHEH @éa&

555 ©b HEDH T°3 o) I8)oVH ©y

I8 aw&eand evddHrhen 360)03& ©3%)

3% D BHE ST WBHBIG SR

50 @) Sorrdd 000l eIoB8HLEG wik)

058 WERHOTR ©) BFO w0y
o0 &S 3;0336’3’3 SOTPOd N SHBIO SR
£55 80 5 S0BTO oy

Hod0 @ 3(;03363’3 GBI, HB) FENoBH SR
o8 IR

o0 S @;owé‘s 6o edolgraress 9o,
83 Boeso étﬁg}gswé).

a:é?b& 228 8% DoedSosoen e‘éé!

Maggidi Maneesha

42



(035.3 58)¢d

EAH0T ErHo o)

EA200B Bho TPy,

Sodo @%mﬁ 25D @ @80
B0 ereigss 2BoBH Ty,

0% oo &0

83 o g0 B o),
0085008 $E0TE o) ®ONS
IBod (S EroBardy Y,

508 oo 8%0 8 SIS alel:]
o8 DI TR,

T EDBo JSdw(Eoer Hv

HEBT 880 Ty,

©XNB0 ET) Y (25 dos® BAIIB,
& 228708 Do 1Y) aweo BENE K.

Maggidi Maneesha

B.A. Il year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad

43



58 21

I eo é@oéééé; BDa%H

& 800 B0 )0,

3 Do Ioden 2EoS[EEH BOADNKD
& D0 SwHnosd,

& HB0 SHADOBHEL BOHK

o8 a8 @go &0e00sd,

© ©80 BOVOBHEEH BODHE

Eerd8 508 & Gotnody,

3 Beo DI Bl % BOAHE
350 B DSoiHEedd,

S0 TR wBTren SIHF08 BB BOAHH
©8 EDSA!

M. Vaishnavi

44



3O ToD

I KT8 DY Gay)

> 58 Sty D BB,
I AT Borpe® e

T 65 BorHe) DB S,
I Y IrEeS® eI

I D ©olEr @8l EHOHT D,
3 & Behe® a0l

©BBES (Do) SrEnensed,
o 3y JBvore K08
DB ) SLrerTed)) @b,
D TS 0D NoHB0E
3008 Hodosvenrr SrdEedd!

M. Vaishnavi




o,

©) &8 5T

83 38 Boorr I8

B $60°R) H8T Lrod)
BHED ersdy 25BK

B HohSPHT) dye EDaes’
Fe0H Doard 00BN
W08 i) Bl

o3y (5 wuydo

(2 ol6 elpso

©8 @008 BoBo HFEYSo
(58 o D& & eodar
D% & 8o TrHoTe SPREH&H08 @)

M. Vaishnavi




ég)o—&epé

BE0D) Nensd BOVIe

BBTO0E 0P,

) e BOJITLD

(28 5P0BI06D,

a:veéééé Qend BOJITLD
3380TPOB0ETED,

ea) DD BOVITLD
ERITEORE0EPD,

EDB0 Dend BeoHd) AT Dedho

?a&%ﬁ; é{wqo, ?a&%g Qogo!

M. Vaishnavi




&0
O
i) 3 SrSHTO8 DD,
7 et S5 DS BHPSIeRSBHE
T oo,
I @boBos® e T GEeRE
BenESmel8 o &3,
36 6 anHRG T G
S e Sordme Sronomed),

T L3 &aD), A Hv ST -

T S Sronoseed8 X JOT.
hed a, é
-7 » v

M. Vaishnavi

48



N\ A
P)VEO0

—0
S BairR) I8)0F 2.8 wrindHS IFID
=y a— o
FQRe Hod ED @6&&@26 PG A08 )
BPYRE FLODES 28 OEPSDI HIT O
DoEE® LosBoerHe Dedirds éscio)&é ?30&6’55@8)
Smren, B8P HOSEho VY HRSE
@3&:’0 230000 &8 ﬁ"éo) 805050
QoKB® EDTeEE8 Fenrdh BN Ienid HPID
D HHPoT VY IOA sOAHE
=0, HYEDD wEnBdto IFBE JenrHErS Gotos.

M. Vaishnavi

B.Sc., B.Zc - Il year
TGSWRDC, Nizamabad

49



ﬂ@@@u{%ﬂ

She is a girl
Who screams in a crowd,
But, no one hears her screams,

She's surely sad, certainly bad.

Turned all her difficulties
Into great learns,
Her eyes drenched with tears

Though overcomes her fears.

Experiences of her pain

Are only known to her heart's vein.
But, she knew it within

She's gonna shine so bright

Even in the darkest of night.

So, she decided
Not to be a caterpillar through out her life,
But made her own wings

To fly as a butterfly!

22

Beulah Roshini
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 Jouney

From the colour of a rainbow

To the darkness of the universe,

From the wonderful laughter

To the deepest silence,

From the loud talks
To the lonely walks,

From surrounded with many

To habituating being alone,

From seeking happiness
To sleepless nights,

The journey wasn't so easy.

Beulah Roshini




ch@vm’ by aw

I seek
As a flying bird in the sky,
But I don't know why?

I thought
Everyone loves me dearly,

But some left me clearly.

I hate
My life for a while,
Though I always carry a smile.

I laugh so rare,
Because everything around

Is not so fair!

[ knew

That we are loved by few,

But no one will ever complete you.

Beulah Roshini




e Oy Ghue Friend

One true friendship became ages old

But it always shines like gold,

Born with different faces

Our smiles remain the same,

Laughing through the years

Sharing hopes and fears,

The unforgettable night outs
The laugh out loud,

The never ending talks

The long walks,

I looked up to you, when times were bad

I looked up to you, when I was sad,

I feel like I am blessed so much

To have a friend such!

Till the end

You are my true friend!

Beulah Roshini

Alumna,
B.A in Public Administration,
TGSWRDC, Ibrahimpatnam
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ONluatwne’s Sitent Tears 25

I was inspired by lake poet's lore,

To wander through nature, to explore,
But what I saw brought tears to my eyes,
For nature now weeps beneath the skies.

I read of whispers in gentle breeze,

But now I see smoke from factories seize,
The air once pure, now choked with cries,
Of nature's pain, beneath polluted skies.

I read of pathways, a pleasure to tread,

But now they're strewn with plastic and dread,
The roads once clean, now marred with dust,
A testament to our broken trust.

I read of birds chirping, animals free,

But now they're caged, suppressed, not to be,
Their songs of joy turned into silent pleas,
For freedom lost, for nature's decrees.

Nature, our mother, with sky-line face,
Mountains for hands, land's warm embrace,
Her heart, the rivers, flowing with grace,
Now weeps in silence, a tear-streaked trace.

She losing her hands, the mountains mined,
Her feet, the land, with chemicals lined,
Her hair, the trees, for roads and homes,
Her heart, the rivers, now silent moans.

62



Its hard for her to breathe, her lungs filled with smoke,
Asthma of the Earth, a cruel joke,

When I seek her beauty, she beckons me,

To save her, to set her free.

Like a mother in her last breath, she pleads,
Not for herself, but for her children's needs,
Still she feels for us, her wayward kin,

It's our duty to save her, to begin.

To look after our mother, to heal her scars,
To mend her heart, beneath the stars,

For nature weeps, but hope remains,

In our hands, to break her chains.

About the poem:

“Nature's Silent Tears” is a lyric poem. Lyric poetry is characterised by the
expression of personal emotions or thoughts, often in a musical or song-like quality.
The poems reflects deep feelings of sorrow and concern for environment, using vivid
imagery and emotional language to convey the impact of pollution and
environmental degradation.

The poem also has elements of elegy as it mourns the loss and suffering of
nature, and pastoral poetry, which traditionally celebrates the beauty of nature but
here contrasts it with the current state of environmental decline. It's a powerful piece
that calls for reflection and action to protect and heal our natural world.

Ms. V. Ambika

DL in English
TGSWRDC, Karimnagar
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