
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kamal Gowda
- poems -

 
 
 
 

Publication Date:
 2012

 
 

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Kamal Gowda(12/05/1985)
 
This was my 1st poem to my Dear Sister in relation with my Loving Seas, as she
feels jeolous each time i try expressing my love towards her.... :)  And many
more poems depending on occasions in my life.!
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A Sister Like You
 
Someone Who will Understand
Who knows the Way I Feel
In every Situation
Her Concern is very Real
 
Someone who has Walked my Ways
Who knows my Every Need
Times when She would See me Cry
Her Heart would Nearly Bleed
 
You've always been a Part of Me
Right from the Very Start,
Creating Treasured Memories
I've Cherished in My Heart.
 
Oceans Seems to be Blue when the Skies are Blue
When u change your Mood I'll change Too, and its True.
I did Hurt u many a Times, That was a part of Care
Was Just Tryin to Figure out if My Sister Really Cares.
 
While making the Sail-Serene adding meaning to it, Castles i kept building in Air
When they came Crashing by, my heart was Pierced with Sword to Tear
Somehow i balanced, somehow i Dared
Between the Lonely Oceans, Mother Nature was only to Take Care
 
The Ship is about to set Sail, on its Maiden Voyage with the Furious Waves
With all those Beautiful Memories i'll set the Pace,
The Flags will Finally Reveal my Identity to Win the Race.
But Flags don't Realise what they mean to this so Called “ Guy” 
 
Each time i Wash them Dry to Unfurl it so High,
They think why does he Care, This Feeling makes me Cry.
 
Dolfins and Whales Will be Dancing all the Way
Sun, Moon and the Stars Will keep Shining all the Way
Waves and Wind Will Jingle Bells all the Way
Ur Sadness Will make my Sail Tremble all the Way
 
Rhythm Navigates my Sail to the World of Dreams
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For Every Rhythm the Guitar needs Strings to Navigate the Dream
Come back my Little String i Need to Play the Rhythm Divine
Or the Sail Will Roll Having Heavy Pegs of Wine
 
U call it to be a Ballet Dancer, Without Realising that its U,
Blue is Your Character as Ocean Full of Joy lies Deep Within U.
Lil Genie's Bottle U've Found Drifting on previous Rakhi Day
I'm the Genie, Make a Wish to Spread the Joy and Gay
 
Time Will Pass with a Blink of my Eye.
I'll be Dazzled that my Mickey has turned into a Disney Princess so Shy
Let me know of each Event before i Cry,
This Brother is Waiting for his Pending Ideas to Fly.
 
Its Still with God to Decide to make my Way
Even if i Decide to come Swimming all the Way
God..! ! ! U see, i won’t give up Sailing all the Way
As a Beautiful Day is to Come Someday.
 
I have Been Loving the Seas Since my Childhood u Know,
But i Fear if She Will Grab the Love of my Sister for Me, So Slow.
If so Happens my Artforms may Fight with Me, To give a Big Blow.
And then the Venom of Darkness Within me, Will Flow.
 
Its Battle with my Loving Seas,
As so Jealous She Feels.
Each Time i Think of Sharing my Love With U,
She Shatters my Ideas before i Try with U.
 
Thou Kamal is a Flower who was Born in Water.
He will take Quater of his Life to make u Realise how Essential you are as Water.
May be Thats why my Work is Associated with Water,
Let me Do the Deeds, or Else my Heart will be Slaughtered.
 
My Sister's and Seas have always been a Reason for my 'Art-Attacks' :)  
Inspite of it, I keep Thinkin! Why do they keep Giving me 'Heart-Attacks'?
The Child in me is Alive because of the Flags & the Seas,
Dear Flags Please hear my Plea or the Child within me Will Cease with the Seas.
 
I live in the World of Colors Around,
To Cherish Live Events in my Mind that Surrounds.
I have Faith in these Colors to Fulfil my Dreams,
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Which still seems to be Blind and Fear that May Melt like Ice-creams.
 
To take Care and Protect u is my Duty
But my Duty is performed by the Flowers around u, is the Beauty.
There's no End to Possessiveness that the Flowers Will Have
Well, Thats Why the Tree Thinks When Will he get chance in Fair.
 
Just Few Weeks before the Wonderful Day, with all my Mood.
I'll Carve Invitation Cards out of my Own Wood.
 
So u that u can Invite all those Flowers for the Auspicious Day
And Spread the Fragrance of Joy on the Wondrous Day
This is my Li'l Dream which i Foresight to Fulfil Someday.
 
Still then, the Flowers may keep Wondering,
As to Why this Tall Tree keeps Showering....   :)    
 
Let All Their Quest and Element of Doubt be Let Out.
So with Utmost Care i can Easily Kick them Out.
I Can Easily Figure out each time my Sister Lies
With each Lie she Cares for me, With Which my Idea Flies.
 
 
Each Time i asked for Rakhi there has been a Reason for it
Slap me Hard, When we Meet but Don’t Deny the Rights I Need.
 
I Live With the Pic in which my Presence is on Ur Study-Table.
But Still i Fumble with my Ideas if Flowers will allow me Or make me Disabled.
 
Ok Dear, Have you ever Sailed on Vast Ocean,
With no Island to See, and Things are out of Reach?
With Dreams and Mysteries filled this Ocean,
And a Never Ending Faith that she Would Teach?
 
Have you Ever Felt that Feeling,
Of a Deep Calmness Within you that's Hard to Fight?
And no one Could help Someone Believe,
That I’m Striving for the Right.
 
Did you ever Sailed on an Ocean,
That further Placed upon your Heart?
For Deeply below this Blue Ocean,
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Lies a Silent Whisper, Where Love for my Sister's Starts.
 
Someday I’ll take u to the Oceans and u Will Know
That Poems Come out in Rhythm like the Soft White Snow.
 
I Never Wanted u to Know about the Desire i Wish to Feel,
Its the Thirst for Curosity to Feel the Feeling for my Sis,
So that i can Smother my Li'l Heart with Memories to Heal.
 
Once u've Said that i have Started Looking Old,
Its Same as the Monk who Engrossed himself for his Ideas to Unfold.
Please Give me my Rights so as to Feel the Feelings for my Dear Sis Untold.
 
Then U'll see this ‘KamaL’ Blossoms Like a Fresh Flower.
And Highs of Career will become as Easy as Dancing in Heavy Showers'.
 
Nothing is Impossible if u Focus ur Mind Towards It, That is what Monk Said.
Thanks to U, for Timely Lovely Book,  That i have Read.
I have Diverted all my Energy to u with my Lil Heart Till Date,
Now its your turn for Making the Flowers Upto-Date.
 
Join Hands with me, To Help Me Believe that Blood relation is not Essential.
Before i end up Thinking, Gods Blessings is not that Crucial.
 
I'll keep my Everystep as the Way u Would Say,
To accomplish my Lagging Sense of Happiness Someday.
 
Yet if things not Possible, Please let me know in Prior.
I Don't Want to Lose u for my Little Desire,
And then With your Pure Presence, I'll set my Desire on Fire.
 
Since Childhood I've lived with Love and Recently did Taste the Life of Luxury
Therefore i can Conclude to say, 'Luxury of Life lies within Love Rest all is
Misery'.
 
Some of the above Stanzas i Hate L, So need to Change them Very Soon,
Show me the Ray of Hope, So that we can Smile Together as Bright as the
Charming Moon.
 
Just Want to let you Know, You mean the World to Me
Only a Heart as Dear as Yours, Would give so Unselfishly
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The Many Things i have Done, Without Your Knowledge you Were There :)  
Help in Days to Come, How much you Really Care
 
Even Though I Might not Say, I Appreciate all you Do
Richly Blessed is How I Feel, Having a Sister 'Just Like You'.
 
U've been Treasured Part of my Past, A Joyful Part of my Present
And a Promising Part of my Future.
 
You're Such a Wonderful Part of my Life because of the Thoughtful Things you Do
That I want you to Know How Grateful I am, to have a Sister as Special as You.
 
Everyone Should have a Sister, Just the Way I Do
Richly Blessed is What I am, To have a “Sister Like You.”
 
Keep Smiling
 
Yours Loving Bro,   
Big-B
K.G   (Will Always Be KinderGarten For U)     
25th aug 2009, Mumbai
 
Kamal Gowda
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Flying Back To Origin
 
When i think of flying back home
On the way all alone.
Adrenaline Surges thru my Mind, Body and Soul.
After achieving my first step towards my Goal.
 
Mom! , Dad! Grip me hard when i'm back home,
That will be compensation for all these days all alone.
I'm your same li'l daughter,
Whom u've taught secrets of laughter.
 
Nitya, pinch me hard, Let me realise.
Oops! This hallucination is tough to realise.
My eyes are wet in confusion whether its pain or the happiness felt twice
Let them flow along with my throat chocked with ice.
 
Mom when i'll hug u, I'll feel ur heart panting.
Dad when i'll kiss u, I'll feel ur silence touching.
Nitya when i'll wink at u, I'll feel ur joy heaving.
Ohh my goodness! ! ! Please let me know, Am i sleeping? ? ?
 
This New year seems to look so cozy mom,
In ur presence so warm.
Am i dreaming as the way i do everyday & night
Or is it santa's blessing in disguise.
 
My Bro's been waiting long for these days.
I could feel him trying hard, the childish ways.
I'll surely nuture all the events artistic ways.
Let everyone be puzzled the way i'll carry forthcoming holidays.
 
My motto will be 'Live life Queen size'
So what if i'm li'l Mickey mice ;) 
My life will be Big instead of Big lengthwise.
India's calling me...Frnds fix urself in benchwise.
 
I'll see nature to florish with my presence
Each flower to bloom with my fragrance
Winter i'll carry all the way,
Hold on dear ones, I'm coming jingling all the way.
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Its time to exchange bag full of surprises
So Let me end this rhyme, bfor sunrises
Rest all will be on arrival,
Hold on ur breath for the Carnival.  Hurrahhhhh.....I'm Coming....! ! ! ! !
 
Kamal Gowda
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The Navy Life
 
When I was Just A Lad Of ten,
My father said to me..
Come here and take a lesson from,
a real old sea doggie.
 
Do anything in life my boy,
My father said to me.
But never make the mistake of joining the Navy.
 
Navy life is very pretty because the world you think u'll see,
But navy life is not just full of chocolates and toffee.....Chorus(2)    
 
One day i ran away from home,
Became a sailor boy.
 
My life was full of paint and brush,
Both was my only joy.
 
I scrubbed the Bilges from Morn to night,
I wiped the machineries,
The music of this guitar, hit my fathers word for me.....
 
Navy life is very pretty because the world you think u'll see,
But navy life is not just full of chocolates and toffee.....Chorus(2)    
 
One day i learnt the secret of a life of luxury,
the words that could have put an end to all my misery.
 
Navy life is very pretty bcos the world u think u'll see...
But navy life is only good if u sail on M.T TOHSHI :)    
 
Dedicated to my 1st ship
M.T TOHSHI... :)
 
Kamal Gowda
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Tink A Li'L Tinkerbell... ;)
 
Its been a decade now
To realise that i have a sister so wow!
So dear sis, let me take a vow,
That i'll keep you in my heart a...Class Above.!
 
Sea has been a catalyst for my themes
Was wondering, which character suits u best out of my dreams
Then tink came irritating while spending time with my loving seas
Said, Dummbo! I am the the one, y u spending time at unease?
 
Yaa! Tink is the best that suits for nits,
Mirror image both are, oh my god! what a bliss!
Thanks Tinkerbell for ringing my bheja's bell
Therefore my heart says 'Aal-is-well'.
 
The blend of child and maturity in you
Its like Lavender formed with pink and blue
Keep up with the rare fragrance my dear
That will help u achieve your destination so near.
 
Indiana beware! An indian is coming,
With all that intentions of data mining.
Refill yourself, as she'll empty ur mine.
Pixie Dust she's got as every1's blessings divine.
 
The state carries letters for being indian in its name
This will surely make u comfi for being the same.
Thou changes in life is part of mother-nature's desire
Let those be the once, which world admires
 
There's one cute smile, who's making our days.
She's none other than our sis, as god's grace.
God's miracles are always in amazing ways,
This makes me think of his existence in vivid rays.
 
Grow up my dear...is what the world will insist on & on.
Then strengthen the kid within u, to spread a baby-soft blanket upon.
Spend time with Nature & Kids to explore inner world of ur own
Then u'll realise amazing potential u have, which could have been unknown.
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Promise yourself that u'll help needy Nature & Kids around
Who has natured your Mind & Heart without ur knowledge that surrounds.
Happy Journey to the world of ur dreams
I know u won't forget your loved once, Being engrossed in daily regimes
 
We live life for a day of our dreams
When dreams come true, it taste's as sweet as ice-creams.
May all dreams come true for you
Is my wish for a sis, just like u! ! !
 
Kamal Gowda
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