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Bayaan

Ek alag bayaan hai

Kismat k sach se door

Do talwaaren ek mayaan me
Is ishq ke piche choor
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Eyes

eyes large and dewy as the rain
eyes droopy and heavy with lots of pain..
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Fursat

Har lamha bhari lagta hai

Kuch ese alvida kiya usne

Yun waqgt kam ho jaye mere hisse se
Kuch ese fursat chura mujse

Naa mile pal yaad karne k

Mujhe yaad kisi ki satati hai

Ab tadap bohot hai dil me

Ye pal aakhiri likhde

Yun waqgt kam ho jaye mere hisse se
Kuch ese fursat chura mujse
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Saamne

Beech agyat andhere me
Wo manzil dhund raha hai
Apni shikast se choor

Wo hagigat kho chuka hai
Haar k tale

Nazron ko band kar
Be-umeed dhund raha hai
Na sahi ka gyaan hai

Bas nafrat kar raha hai
Dawa ki kya umeed wo khud ko kho raha hai
Naa haar ko apna saka
Naa rang nazar aa rahe
Bas vyang kar raha hai
Beech tanhai k ghere

Dil hai mera sath tere
Baitha hai koi beech
Dard-e-ghere

Samne mere samne mere.
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Sangharsh

Jo keval kehne se nahi samajhta

Wo sangharsh se sikhta hai insaan

Kabhi gir kar, kabhi sambhal kar

Kabhi bhatak kar apne rah se

Yun josh me hosh gawa kar

Ruth jata hai apni manzil se

Kabhi har kar, kabhi jeet kar

Kabhi dab kar tale ehsaano ke

Bikhar jata hai vishwaas, tut jata hai insaan
Fir samet kar apni haar ko

Ek nayaa safar wo chalta hai

Ek naya honsla ubharta hai

Jab sath use koi milta hai

Kamzor pade apne kadmon ko

Wo insaan sambhaal leta hai

Aur waqt ke sang har jakham bhar jata hai
Utar jate hain ehsaan, sambhal jata hai insaan
Jo kewal kehne se nahi samajhta

Wo sangharsh se sikhta hai insaan.
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You And I

You are the ocean

I am the land

we're meant to be together
holding hands in hand

I might be dry

for years and years

but I know you'll return to me
so I need not fear

when the clouds of love

cover the sky

you pour upon me

and I open my eye

when on barren land

flows the love filled ocean

rise the tides with grace and emotion
and then all the things
around you and me

get merged somewhere in our melody
the world's filled with love

the world's filled with care
the joy in this feeling

isn't found anywhere

you're the ocean

I am the land

we're meant to be together
holding hands in hand
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