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Abuwl Kalowm Azad
The form of Hhe world

Smoked coffee in Hhe cafeteria

Talking n Hre chat

Walking the pativ witiv friends

Where exactly.

Suddenly in front

A sy rural gurl witihv magiciomn eyes
Beawty of tire world
Comey doww from sky - let's see.

Crop land i the fotirerlond

The mind i foscinated by Hre green
Sleeping story Satkalan on motiver's lips.
Decovate He dream of linving and sanving
This world: s honeyed

Knowing that | will die, love s here
Sprowted fearless.
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Jahanguw Furoz
Rainy evening

Yow want to- send

The roor of the sea to- your cell phone
Suchv v hveany roding

The ring of your celd,

The sound of yowr drarming voice
Thaunking o wll floot b wlll float

Waiting wiole night witiv sleepless.

Yowre a mermaid, all night ot moonlight
Yow have done water sporty at will

Ware by wave
Upstream on the banky of tive rver

In the shade of a banian

That boyfriend spent the wihole afternoon
An enchanted picture of o face witiv thve chest
This rainy evening

The wind that blew from tire shore

Of the sea to-the nortiv

The scent that comes from your body withv o
The magic of heaven singer chumrning He wind
The song of tie sea hidden un the coned

He heard alone.

ln e darkiness of this moonless night today
The gloomy balcony,

Plunged unto- darkmness He more alone o
Only your foce

Only v your eyes

Only v your body

It wos said that

Yow will hear me Hre song of Hre sea

Suehv rainy exvening.
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Kazv Mura

Hopes die
Happiness s lost
Paing cannot be forgotten.

Letters ave blunrred
Melodies are stopped
Words are not spoken.

Soundy are silent
Lights go- owt
Sovrows do- not go- away.

Shamwmes are woundeo
Haotes awre dudl
Huff doesy not enol.
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Kazl Shoamim Majmund.
Kotha Deat

Standing ot the end
Crossroads of Ufe and yowtiv

At Hhe NUgriy sky -

Colling Kotira Deviy

Desperote heort of agile

Eyes speak~ juggle of words

Light wowe of Sharshvighat:

Stupld heart-became gory

-l e lhhandy of the gurer.

Many yearsy have passeo-
Heart s ocenpied by sinful soul today,
Swimuming unv lake of Light

Escaping from sinful souls

The palace turned red

Light rirytivmw as Madiudio

Love lady at Indirapur -

Decovate wedding-Kothadevi

In the palace of Kotiva Devis heart:
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Kholid Sunto
Unrequited Love

My darling!

I will leanve

Stay Ue down

Call of tears eyes at night
There are no- so- many allegationsy un the heart
Jwst thwrow- a durop of teary away

Duwring forewell

Let tihere be a lot of tfears i your eyes
My darling!

| will leane,

I wll call yow un my maind.

Lusten to- un ear of the wind

Not every brick un my heort

Yow will decovate a happy weeding
Dot ever say n the rebel eyes
Look back ot me

Jwst thwrow- a durop of tearsy away
Duwrung forewell

My darling!

| wll leare,

Your new spring door has been opened
Learing the furst bond. of love
Make U yowry

In all Love of heoart
Keep o i core

In leismnre of solitude

At moonlit wet evening

Do/t Hunk about me

Juwst Huwrow- a dwrop of tears awoy
During forewell.
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Maoirabulp Chanciral
No- one salo

No- one said. -

How- are yow surviving, Uife ferry boatman

How- yow forgot to- smide, the flnte of He evening
digging the heart

How- yow harve gnited dieams and. lopes, hhanging
growes n pirsudlt of desive

How- did. yow kil Hre feelings,

The nexpressive saint monk.

No- one wnderstonos -

How- wiom winy didl | fund, sighv with Blurred. eyes
Howsadl | am, smile hanging un tive corner of tive Uips
How- | have burned in the fire of betrayal, the
destroyer of Love

How-did | fund peace, day night in the hustle and
bustle

No- one said.

Why don/t | have mind un my mind

Why Gt my morning evening noown

Why alone falr v my wnkinown way

Why exvil Hime v my revndion

No- one said

Not good, wiry Ue to- weane the net of good Living
Canlt be fine Huouwgh | say I'm fine, I'm fine

No- more pretending to- be fine

The name of survival, not good Living

No- one said

Tured traveler, once look back

Yow are the stor b my eyes
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Motior Rajvmon

One exening

Dwerse beawty of clownd,

A new slice of the moow bejuind
Near Ut iy a stour.

ln Hhe northeast sky,

Frequent electric Uight

Evening comes slowly.

Suttng ow tre gross povein,

Pwv mixing heart podii

In the etiver, Un Hre vast sky.

The weary birds refurn,

Bot's sound wanves, flnttering wingsy
Lonely crow- on tive cornuce of the wall, Ol
The green grasses wnderstonds me,
ln the color of breaking

The riby of the clhest

Mauwrvel of Perw has woken wp:
Even on the dead brancies of Basil
ln the raun

The leaves grow and spread smell
Well, iy green grass

Also- bleeding Like men?

I wish, fly Uke a bird

Get lost, withv clowdy un the sky.
Wihat i lost s not to- be refurned,
Why do- yow want it as wastfull ?
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Mohammad Al Akond
One day

One day ot dunsk

| will also- sutto- souk my feet un
Peacock woter

Near yow n silently un solitude,
Flowing efflux will be stopped suddenly
Drowving tume wll take o Lttle more
Youw will become a beauwtiful moon

In the Last Light,

| will see yow U stagnant eyes.

One day wv tive Lght of o smootn danwn
| will also- walk a Lot along tive way
Holding your wntouwched hand,
Sleepless birdsy will sing un wnisone
Ruing s will stop rise agoin

Yow will become a fragrant lady

Of the niglt,

| wll holdl your fragromnce un my heart:
I one full moondit gt

Sitting face to- foce will draw-
Impeccaile all imagesy of love on Hae sky,
The moon wll wasiv yow

AW storsy will be Lighted unv more Light
Yow will be a bright fairy of
Heasenw tn that Light;

| will surrender myself to- yow as anv oplatiow.
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Nwsrot Jodron
Sleepless night

How mauny nights have passed

Looking into- your sleeping eyes.

So- many moments.. how many moments!
When tire roads of tie eartiv get wet
Sometumes un He Lght of moow,
Sleepery fly towards the horizon.
Someone wakes wp, and no-one else.

Ay well ay from tive plllow-

We did not shhare sleep:

Living my sleepless niglts

Wit Hive sleep of the kingdom in your eyelios.
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Rawshan Rubti
Twrn

Yow don't talk abowt it

Sailor boy erased Wiy footprint,

Plg and dog cuby

Launglhung, buwrnt sy suan

In Hre tent:

Yow got down on Hre fine canvas

By towcihing the arm of Hhe slippery pativ
Plck wp to- apply tire cream

On tre floor Uine by line, one finger knows
How furm covuriction g to- be rooted

I fragde natiovn

He knows the turning pount of Uife
Slent witiv unbridled loneliness.
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Ripon Majrmwurd
Golden people

There are millions of
Human srapes i He worlol
Yet humanity s zero today.
Tiger cnbs grow- up
Fighty n violence
Huwmaww birtiv U v simplicity
Grew up, witiv the wtmost cruelty.
Speech of word flower of basket
Soft sweetmeat
Satusfaction withv a lowd smile
After suffering,

Almost extinet unv Hhe air v Hre adr.
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Sabila Rowshon
Yow love to- get wet

Not seen for a long tume,

Age of vacuumm also- may bhe
Increaseo witiv fume,
Certoindy meet yow

On the way or forgetting the way.
Poast poin witiv love

Fallsy into- o suppressed anger daily,
Do yow suffer too-?

At midiight witiv erickets call
Does your mind tremple Like mine,
Do yow also- stoy awoke
Towawrds the silent Uife

Not talking for a long tHime

What a strange avoidance of owr lives,
Not so?

Suwddenly n a public place,
Afternoon played un the
Golden suun of noown,

Then yow peek ntotie

Foldy of saris hem have a
Color blue bank.

I+ felt Like the way yow Hled uf
That & how Ut b buidt

I the memory of many nighits

Yow see tre rain

| get the sound of cryung!

Yow love to- get wet

| pll Hre vell and ide!
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Shajrana Majrbuly
Potiv

The pativ i spural for

A long distonce

The ruver that flows dowwn the
Slope of the mowntain

I iy lap - Natwre and
Human habitation

Hos gone wnkinown -

Then He river and Hre
Mouwntoing embraced him
Embroced Uke a dream

Far beyond tire clounds;

We have walked. how- homeless
Pativ of tire life

Lost that day of false moonlit!
Has been passed by walking
Ow tie woy of childirood

The day of the roinbow -
The potiv thaet wos poved,
Then more distant of forests
There were how many twists
And turng i Uife

How- many divections —

Like Ught and clowd

How mueiv way written on i !
Sweh Hat memorable day
Was written uv the shadow- of
Light and clowd. -

These lhhave been gone to-the
Unkinown clowd today !
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Shows E Elaji

Even U i honey n thuiy silent night
How many wordy | talk

If yow gve me speeciv at Hre same tme
How- mauny sweet flowers
Decorate tire gorland

Plucking up how many sweet flowers:
Please dowt call nows, Creator.

Ity not dawn yet:

The morning burd did not call,
Farmer bride did not wake wp,

Ow tie leafy yoawol

To welcome o new- dawn.
Please dowt call nows, Creator.
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Syed Ahsan Kabis

How- muchv s left to- be a corpse
Oxygen~free social coffing, coffun walls,
The color of tihe walls-

Everytiving v Ugihtless, odorless

Or movutrous smelly

ln Hre meantime, fall and build wp
What o man, or huwmain form?

No- words on the face, words silent,
Frozem hands and. feet, Hhighs
Eyes—~foce~cirest,

Thwobbing i stopped uv silence.
Conscience, emotion Uy already
Dead-Howse iy dark

Yet people sy in tire shadow- of Life,
Sligt guencired lightivouse

There are people U thisy house !
People; The face of people.

I Hhis b wirat He corpse b called,
How- muclv s Left to- be tire corpse ?
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