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Meri Jaan Ne Mujhe Yaad Kia Hai

Sochata mai bhi hu tere baare me Fark sift itna hai hai ki tu gaur ni karti Teri
hansi ke liye mai bhi mazaak karta hu Par tu nazaren ek bar bhi meri or ni karti
Teri zulfein tu jab bhi khol deti hai during The class Hawaa mujhe bhi lagti h aur
bhool jata hu formulas mere deemag me us waqt bhi tujhse baat karne ki
kashmokash chalti hai Jab attendance ke baad tu Bag utha kar seedha baahar
nikalti hai Special dost banaati hai tu jaanta hu mai Par tujhe nahin khabar mere
liye tu kitnI hai Formal pehnane ka shouk nahin hai mujhe At least haste hue
dekhne ka mouka to milta hai mujhe Haa tujhse baat karte waqt mai show off
karta hu Par tujhe kya pataa tere bare me baat bhi karoon to mai kitna blush
karta hu tu to khair ho ni sakti meri kabhi janta hu tere contact no. ko hi star
category me dal rakhaa hu Jab bhi tu lab work se call karti hai Mere Muh se ek hi
baat nikalti hai Doston ek minut yaar MERI JAAN NE YAAD KIA HAI
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Ye Saali Zindagi...........

Lamhon ka kya hai unhe to bas gujarna hi aata hai

Kasoor du kisi ko to khud ka hi chehra nazar aata hai
Sheeshe ke jaise hai ye waqt jo sab kuchh dikha deta hai
Wagqt ka hi paath hai wo jo sab kuchh sikha deta hai

Life to bas kehne ko hoti hai

Asli zung to seene me hoti hai Khud hi waar karta hai dil
Chot lage to aakhen roti hai Pataa ni sala ye life bhi kya kehna chahti hai
Ek pal hasaa kar doosre pal jee bhar ke rulaati hai

Har waqt bas yehi gungunaati hai

Kaanon me ajeeb si gunj reh jati hai

Lyrics samajh ni aate is life ke

par composing bhut pasand aati hai

Har taraf bas sorrow hi sorrow hota hai

Har baar isi sorrow se hume rula jati hai

Language bhi pata ni java hai

Coading hi iski ajeeb hai

Itni jayada user friendly hote hue bhi ye gareeb hai

Koi bhi human ise apne software me fit ni baitha pata

Sab kehte hai bhai iski definition me hi kuchh kamee hai...
Raaton se to ise jaise allergy hai ise

Neendo ke peeche padi hai

Chiain se sone nahin deti

phir bhi kehti hai raat kitni badi hai..

Aankho kee neeche ise kaale daag bade pasand hain

Bina kisi rog ke mareej bane hue dekhna pasand iski hai....
Buraai to bahut hai life ki par abhi waqt nahin hai

Bas isi ki baat chali thi abhi aur ab ye mere saamne aa khadi hai...
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