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Sumit AS Chandan(21/12/1991)

Poetry is the one place where people can speak their original human mind. It is
the outlet for people to say in public what is known in private so my life is my
poem this is &quot; sumit as chandan&quot; hope you like it.
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Aaj Bewafa Hoon Main

| Kabhi Kehta Tha Mujhe Ki Koi Duaa Hoon Main |

! Aaj Wo Keh Gya Mujhko Ki Bewafa Hoon Main. |

! Wo Jee Na Paata Tha Lamha Kabhi Bagair Mere |

! Aaj Kehne Laga Mujhko Ki Ek Sazaa Hoon Main. |

! Yahi Dastoor Hai Aur Aisa Hi Hota Aaya |

! Lagi Maashuq Ke Mehndi Aur Aashiq Rota Aaya. |

! Magar Riwaaz Bhi Ye Ulta Kar Diya Maine |

! Bina Chaahat Kisi Ki Maang Bhar Di Maine. |

! Kiya Hai Jo Bhi Ispe Khud Se Hi Khafa Hoon Main |
! Aaj Wo Keh Gaya Mujhko Ki Bewafa Hoon Mai. |
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Abi Tum__Si Baat Bagi Hai

Abi Tum Beth Jao Na!
Bohat Si Baat Baqgi Hai
Mere Halaat Bagi Hen
Abi Jazbaat Baqgi Hen
Suno!

Abi Tum Beth Jao Na!
Bohat Si Baat Baqgi Hai

Tum Kyun Statey Ho!
MujHhe Kitna Rulatey Ho!
MujHhe Tum Se MoHhbt Hai!
MujHhe Kyun Aazmatey Ho?

Abi Tum Beth Jao Na!
Bohat Si Baat Baqgi Hai

TmHhi Ko Yad Krtey Hen

Tmhi Ko Pyar Krtey Hen

Meri To Zindgi Tum Ho!

Smajh Tum Kyun Na Patey Ho?

Abi Tum Beth Jao Na!
Bohat Si Baat Baqgi Hai

Meri To Har Khushi Tum Se
Meri To Zindgi Tum Se
Meri Har Aarzu Tum Se

Mujhe Tum Kyun Statey HHo..

Abi Tum Beth Jao Na!
Bohat Si Baat Baqgi Hai
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Alag

Aankho main sapne kai hai
Par unki haqgikat hai alag

Pass mere dil ke sabhi hai

Par un main koi khas hai alag

Sath ho agar apno ka

To sub-kuch hai alag
Duri agar ho hamre bech
To khusiyan hai alag

Kuch naya ho esa ki

Hum bhul jaye ki hum they alag
Kuch karne ka tha sahas

To hum sub main wo they alag

Pal main badal jayegi duniya
Par na rahenge hum alag
Pal main bichad bhi gaye to
Hum dil se nahi hai alag

Aaj se kal jarrur hoga

Par na honge hum alag

Sahi na bhi hue to kya gum hai
hum bhule nahi ke kya hai alag

suruat hoga phir se
ye baat hai alag

par tum hogi waha
ye suruat hogi alag

hoga esa jo kahenge log
honge sath hum hai kuch alag
par un sub main honge wo log

jo kahenge hame tum thy suru se he alag
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Alone In Life Without You

Ab akela ho gaya hu
Baat humse kon karega
Dil bhi bhari ho gaya hai
Esy ab kon sunega

andhro se dar gaya to

Kon himmat akar yu dega

Har chuka sab kuch main lakin
Jutha dilasa kon yu dega

Kahi dur chala gaya
Figr mari kon karega
Naraz agar hu bhi to
Kon pyar se manayega

Ab to wo hai humse ruthe
Kon itha satyega
juth hamesa kaal banker
Samne aa jayega

Tum jo bewafa thi

Subhi ko pata chal jayega
Kitne tumne dil ye tode
Sach samne aa jayega

Ansuo se bhi tum to
Papa apne na dho sakogi
Pyar to na kiya tum ne
Dil kisi ka kya samjhogi

Chala gaya wo waqt
Sath mere chalti thi tum
Ab es akele ko

Kon sath nibhayega

Es liye keh raha hu tumko
Ruk to jao ek pal

Sass bhi tham gai hai

Yu na jao chod kar
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Dard Ka Lamha

Wo lamha kesa tha

jo yad bankar rah gaya
tum ko ab chahne ka
kisi or ko hag mil gaya

sahma hua waqt bhi
jab dard de kar chala gaya
pyar ki es kasti par
sirf hume akeela kar gaya

rok na saka es tuffan ko
tut kar bikhar gaya
chalta hua samay bhi
bus tham sa hai gaya

pyar karne walo ko
hamesa dard hai kiya

es raste par chalkar

bus kato se yu bhar diya

na karenge pyar kabhi
dil ye bohat thak gaya
khud ko sambhalne ke leye
daru bhi kam pad gaya

de kar mujhe zakham
tumhara ghar to bas gaya
kai devdas ke tarah ye

humko tanha kar gaya
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Dard-Mehsus

Logo ne humko samjha dewana
jab ki dewangi unki ankho main thi
unko khubsurti ka gurur itha

ki aasige har dil main thi

humne to uhi dil de diya

jinse dil-lagi thi

unho ne use tod diya quki

kahi darr or kahi Humse Bewafai thi

log to kafi khus hue
sayad wo bhi samil thi
badalo ne barsat kya kiya
aaj to khuda bhi ruthe hai

pyar ki sachi kasam
tum na rona ab se
hume to tanhaiyo ka sahara mil gaya

kuch din main milengay rub se
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Dil Ki Tanhaiyan

Tanhaiyon se ghir gaya hoon main.

wo jo kabhi hasrat bankar jaga tha mere dil mein.

Aaj mere pairon ki jangeer ban gaya hain.

Duniyaa se bilkul alag ho gaya hoon main.

Jab pratham bhent huee us se to.

mere tan man mein pyar ki anubhooti huee.

Unki aankhon mein dekhne ki himmat nahi thi mujhme,

par bhi unhe jee bhar ke dekhna chahta tha main

Wo mand mand muskurati hue mujhse baatein karte.

Aur lagataar dekhte rahte mujhe.

Par main sankochvash unhe koi bhi jawaab nahi de paata

Us pal mujhe lagaa aise ki wo mujhe bahut pasand karti hain.
Us din ke baad unse roj hone lagee baatein.

In baaton ko sunkar unke prati lagaav bahut gahraa ho gayaa hai.
Lekin wagt ne sab kuchh ulatkar rakh diya hai.

Ab ghir gaya hoon main ek ajab si udaasee se.

Shaayad wo bhi ghir gayee han tanhaaiyon se.

Aur bhar gaya hu rom rom mein uske udaasee.

Phir bhi man mein ye aas hai ki,

kabhi dukh ke badal chhantege aur hoga khushhaal savera
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Ehasas Ki Jarurat Hai

Logo se jyada toh aaj apno ki jarurat hai

Nafrat toh sub karte hai aaj bus pyar ki jarurat hai

Dosto ka sath hamesha rahte hai aaj unke sath ki jarurat hai

Pyas toh sub ko malum hai aaj uske talab ki jarurat hai

Udasi main toh zinda hai aaj unke muskurahat ki jarurat hai

zheel main toh koi bhi dub jaye aaj unke ankho main dubne ki jarurat hai
Tanhaiya ek pagal pan hai aaj unke yad main pagal hone ki jarurat hai
Najare toh lakho hai aaj bus unke ek zalak pane ki jarurat hai

Marna toh sub jantey hai par aaj unke leye Jine ki jarurat hai
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Ek Gujarish

Guzarish hai tumse ase ruth kar na jao

tamana hai aap se
tanhaiyo main yaad na aao

pyar kab ho gaya tumse
ye ehsass to dilao

Guzarish hai tumse ase ruth kar na jao

zina humko bhi hai
uska rasta dikhao

aansu nikale aagar
bus ek bar gale to lagao

Guzarish hai tumse ase ruth kar na jao
diwana bana diya ab diwangi na badhao

kayamat ka ab Intzar na karao

Guzarish hai tumse ase ruth kar na jao

Sumit AS Chandan

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

12



I Don'T..... But I Am

I don't know someone entire life

but I need to know you everything

I don't care anyone

but I care for you forever

I don't remember every face

but I take your face in my heart

I don't believe everything

but I believe you innocent

I don't trust people heart

but my heart trust on you

I don't talk to anyone about anything
but I try to told you everything

I don't share my pain what I feel now
but I share my happiness with you

I don't make anything special by a day
but I have so much specialday for you
I don't hate anyone ever

but I love you forever

I don't lie in any relation

but I just wanna die if you are sadly situation
I don't know how much I love you

but I know you never accept my love
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I Love My Mom

I need Hug
Just love you mom

I feel so alone
but I love you mom

You always with me
that's why love you mom

anybody harm self
You love me mom

don't go anywhere
I can't sleep without you

mom

If I am Hungry
You gave food mom

Dad shouted on me
you protect me mom

If I am sad
you sad mom

If I am Cry
You cry mom

But The Real Fact Of My Life
STILL I LOVE YOU MOM
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Jane Q Wo Dur Gaye

Na jane kaha se aaye the
Na jane kis ke liye ruk gaye

kya pata kya wo khush nasib the
ya fir koi majburi khinch layi unknko

bata na sakunga wo parinde farishte the ya the kisi ke
bas dekhte hi na jane kaisa

rishta bana diya

jaise khuda ne banaya rista is insaan se

sirf usko dekhkar jane @ un parindo apna rukh palat diya

phir aayi aavaz es tute dil se ki
tune bhi kitno k sath esa kiya

mehsus hua ki ye tha galat
par sach bolne ki mujh main kami thi

rukh badal gaya yu unka ki
pachan na paye ki pyar ye mera

dur hokar bhi ye ankhe ab
ro na saqti unko yad kark
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Jo Bhi Hai Pal Wo Dur Na Jaye

Kabhi koi hamesa ruth na jajaye
Kabhi koi esa hume na bhulaye
Kabhi koi insan badal na jaye
Ruka hua pal dur na jaye

Kasti bhi kinaro ko lag jaye
Pakshi bhi ab ghar lout aye
Rastey kabhi mud na jaye
Aankho ka ye pal dur na jaye
Sanso main mehak gao ki aye
Ehsas ye dil ko kese bataye
Aasman ki unchain kon map paye
Har waqt esa khusi de jaye

Ye jo pal kabhi dur na jaye
Suruvat ho par ant na aye

Logo ki bate dil na dukhaye

Jit ka manzil harna bhi sikhaye
Maa ki loriyon se sona aye

Masti bhi thoda rang chadhye
Dosto ka pyar hamesa rulaye
Pass hu ya fail ye koun bataye
Par dil jo hai vo badal na jaye
Taqgleef bhi thoda haskar dikhaye
Kabhi ye pal mujh se dur na jaye
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Kabhi Rooh Taq

pyar to rooh tak kiya magar unhe paa na paye...

wafa kar ke bhi hum unhe apna bna na paye...

mere dil se nikalne wali har aah un tak pahuchai hamne...

magar wo apne pyar ka Ehsas tak hame kra na paye...

jate huye humne bhi kaha na yaad karenge tumbhe...

magar afsoos ke uske baad bhi ek pal keliye bhi hum unhe bhula na paye...
dekha tha khwab ek ke sari umar sath nibhayenge ek dusre ka hum...
magar unka sath na mila aur hum apna khwab saja na paye...!
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Kash_Kuch_Khona

Aaj unko na khotey
To sayad Hum akeley na hotey

Agar hum Jo Rotey
To Wo Aansu bahatey

Jarurat Ho Agar Kabhi
To Wo Har Khusi bankar aa jatey

Hum agar Naraj bhi ho jaye
To wo Hume bade pyar Se Manatey

Aaj Agar wo sath hotey
na Jane Kitni yade humko detey
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Le Kar Tumhe

Le kar ek ehesas agar bhul kisi ki hoti hai
wahi bhul es dil ko bhi bohat tagleef deti hai

dewane tumhare pyar main waqt-waqt ki baat hai
aaj toda dil jo tumne ye alag-alag zazbat hai

hum apno ke dil main aaj kiraye par hai
tumne yu apnapan toda hum khud se paraye ho gaye

rona adat nahi humari aansu par zor kiska hai
yado ko koi rok le dhadkan ko manzur kaha

mushqil kya ye kon batye tanhaiya se dil darta hai
jina bhi agar esa ho to marna acha lagta hai
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Lonely Darkness

Love give a beautiful life
every moment every time

if believe in heart and mind
girls feeling move in the lie

and dump boys but friends take the fine
she never care not your mine

she found trust but don't mean why
she deserve happiness so say the bye

the truth is life its being a part
now we hurt somewhere you start

we must pain in bottom of heart
but you as happy to gave sorry card

hell your feeling hell your emotion
I play every heart to control

the situation

what is loneliness what the pain
she don't know meaning of smile
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Look You In My Eyes

kal tha par aaj nahi

sab hai par kuch bhi nahi
ehsaas hai par mehsus nahi
lafj hai par sabd nabhi

yaad hai par sapne nahi
pyar hai par yakin nahi
gussa hai par nafrat nahi
juda hai par alag nabhi
kamiya hai par bigda nahi
sahara hai par sath nahi
jindgi hai par jina nahi

pal ki khusi par hasna nahi
aansu hai par rona nahi
rahat hai par hamesa nahi

sayad hum bure hai par hamesa se nahi

never be left
never be lost
my friends and brothers

always with me
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Lost Love

Mai tere mere pyar ko koi naam na de paunga...

Kaisa rishta hai tera mere sath mai sab ko kya btaunga...
Maine khud ye pyala zahar ka chuna haihum dono ke liye...
Kyoki chah kar bhi mai tujhe apna na bna paunga...

Badi ajeeb si mushkil me fas gya hai dil mera...

Na tujhe kabhi bhula paunga na kisi aurko apna bna paunga...

Tujhse jo pyar mera hai ye bahut pavitra hai meri jaan...
Is pyare se tohfe ko kaise mai kabhi bhul jaunga...

Pal ek na kat'ta hai tere bina mera...

Tu hi bata tamam zindagi tere baad kaise mai bitaunga...

Sumit AS Chandan
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Love Logic And Definition

Tujh se agar dur gaya to
teri yad ayegi

pal pal ka har sama ye
mujhko he tadpaygi

ruk na saka to kya hua
ek or savera ayega
khusi ka wo samandar
nai jindgi de jayegi

koi tha tara bhi asik
yad rakh na paogi
nai ek pahal ke sath
subko bhul jaogi

bohato ka dil jo tuta
kitno ko rulwaogi
katil en nigaho se
kitno ko sataogi

pass se kisi ko tum
kitna yo ajmaogi

dil se khelna jo tha
sacha pyar kaha paogi

agar yad aai kisi Ki
loaut ke na aa paogi
fir tute hue dil ko

kaha tum chupaogi
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Love Story In Rap Style

Hui thi sham

ku6 nai kam

open kiya facebook
dikha tera nam

hua main shock

dekhi maine clock
yakin nai tha mujhko
dekha maine jab tujhko
lagti thi bholi par

thi pyar ki goli

mujhe tune fasaya
natak esa rachaya
love karti mujhko

esa mujhe bataya
main to confuse tha
pyar tera kasa tha
kasi hogi tu

ye soch k dara tha

par main bhi pagal tha
kaha tujh se love hai
khus thi tu kuki

mil tujhe time pass
tujhe kya pata

tu thi mere jine ki aas
pure din msg karti
sub din mujh par marti
natak ye pyar ka tu
actor se to a6a karti
bohat baat ki maine
fir bhi rulya tune

pyar ki rah 6od

dosto k tane sune
lagti thi pathaka

dala dil pe daka

mila tere baap se

to kaha unko kaka
pahchane paye na wo mujhe
dur le gaye wo tujhe
tadap or tari yad hai
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ho raha barbad main
dikh ja tu ek bar

tujh se itha pyar
samjhau main tujhe
yahi to barbaar

tujhe itna kehna hai
tere bina nai rahna hai
marne se pahle tujhe
ek baar dakhna na hai
aa gai tu to ji

jaunga main fir se
samjh bus itna

pyar hai kitna

dekh k tujhe

Khus hu main jitna

ab bus ye hai dua

tere pyar main hai mitna
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Meaning Of Life Love Logic

Har samaye » jo tumhare sath ho
Har tadap » jo mujhme khas ho

Har disha » jo dikhye tumko

Har pal » jo yad karu tumko

Har sahil » jo tumsa ho

Har moad » jo milaye humko

Har tamana » jo puri ho tumari

Har sanse » jo dil se judi ho

Har yaad » jo pyar ka ehasass dilaye
Har sapne » jo sach ho jaye

Har pahal » jo tumko bulaye

Har kahani » jo tumko khus kar jaye
Har rat » jo tumko sulaye

Har subha » jo nayi survat dilaye
Har falak » jo puche tumse

Har vade » jo yad nahi tumhe

Har dhadkan » jo khud ko bataye
Har chahat » jo andha banaye

Har ummed » jo kabhi na tute

Har dard » jo tumhare mujhko miley
Har khusi » jo tumko miley

Thank you.
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Mehanga Hua Pyar Sasti Hui Judaiya

Mehanga hua pyar
sasti hui judaiya

dil cheer ke likh du
ajab hai ye khudai

par ek darr hai ki
agar tum gussai

fir na jane kaha par
mil jaye ye tanhaiya

kal ka savera kya hoga
ye aaj na bata sakoge
bhul jao hume he to
khud ko kya yad dilaoge

hum to premi pyar me
har gum seh jayenge
kal tum jo na mile to
kisi or ko bulayenge

dil hai nazuk pyar main
tumne hai toda bohato ka
ro rahi hai kitni ye nazare
dard inka samjho mohtarma

sach kaha hai kisi ne
mit jate hai pyar se
kai premi kai majanu

pagal hai tere yad main
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Na Jaan Tha

Na jaan tha
Na koi jahaan tha

Na koi pyar tha
Na koi ekraar tha

Wo pal jab samne aye
Unko milne ko dil behal tha

Kabhi dosti to kabhi wo yaar tha
Na jane Q wo hua taqgrar tha

Na jaan tha
Na koi jahaan tha

Muskil to har Rishtey main ati hai
Par unki ek jhalak har kaynat ke sath tha

Dhadkan to unkey yaad main dhadakti hai
Par unko ye kaha ehasas tha

Na jaan tha
Na koi jahaan tha

Jab waqt hua alvida bolne ka
Unhe us waqt tak kaha yad tha

Pyar to kiya nahi ho gaya
Bus wo dil ke mere pass tha

Na jaan tha
Na koi jahaan tha
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Na Jane Kisk Leye

Yeh mann Q udas hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Palke bhari bhari si hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Ansu ye kisne diye

Na Jane kisk leye

Dil bhi hai tanha ye Q
Na jane kisk leye

Ajab su khamosi hai

Na Jane kisk leye

Es waqt main ek yad hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Chal raha ye pal bhi hai
Na jane kisk leye

Ek ajnabi safar bhi hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Koi aaj sath ho Q

Sayad kal k leye

Manzil bhi ab dur si hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Raste bhi dikh0 rahe hai
Na Jane kisk leye

kabhi chote na ye pal sunhare
jo hai tumhare leye
kasti bhi kinare par aa gai
Na Jane kisk leye

Sapno ko hagikat kar gai
Na Jane kisk leye

Sham bhi dhal gai hai
Na Jane kisk leye

Nai shubha kal hogi

Na Jane kisk leye
Ankhe ye band ho gai
Na Jane kisk leye

Sayad ye lafj akhri hai
Na Jane kisk leye
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Nathing About Anything

Zindagi ke kisi modh par
Apne Dil ki baat ko

Kisi se keh na paoge
Tumhein hum yaad aayenge

'Is Duniya Main Apna Kya Hai.,
Kehnay Ko Sab Kuch Apna Hai,

Koi Aahat Nahin Rahin Sunsaan Hain,

Aarzoo K Nagar Saray Veeran Hai, ...

Kya Kahen Soch K Hum Bhi Hairan Hain, ...

Is Tarhan Kitnay Din Kis Tarhan Hum Jiye.
Raah Taktay Hain Janay Kis K Liey...

Door Tak Ab Koi Sang Saathi Nahin,

Koi Deepak Nahin Koi Vaadi Nahin,
Kya Karain Zindgi Yeh Bataati Nahin...

Gham Jo Itnay Zehar Hai Koi Kab Tak Piey
Raah Taktay Hai Hum Jaanay Kis K Liey...
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Raat Dhalnay Lagi Bujh Gaye Hain Diey, ..
Raah Bhataktay Hain Hum Janay Kis K Liey...

Jaanay Kis K Liey...

Is Nagri K Kuch Logon Nay
Dard Ka Naam Dava Rakha Hai...

Gaanth Agar Lag Jaye Tu Phir Rishtay Ho Ya Doori
Lakh Karain Koshish Khulnay Main Waqt Tu Lagta Hai

Woh Nahi Suntay Hamari Kya Karain....
Mangtay Hain Hum Duaa Jin K Liey..
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Nazaro Ka Dour

Aaj Dhadkan na jane Q tham sa gaya
Tumhe dekh Palko ko na jane kya hua

Ruka hua waqgt ab wapas aa to gaya
Bechain Dil aaj na jane Q nadan hua

Yu to Pichey bohat Aasiqg they to sahi
Par ajmaya Nahi Tumne Humko kabhi

Pyar or chahat ka pagalpan alag Hai
Unki Yad Har nashey k leye kafi Hai

Jao Kahi mujhse dur Ruth kar tum
Manana Hoga to jaan de kar muskan laynge hum
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Palko Ke Saye Main Hai Koi Apna............... N

Aaj hai koi esa jo rota hai mere leye
Fir bhi hua juda kese ye vade kiye
Lamha hai ek pal ka esa ek sapna
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna

Yado se jud ke bohat hai rulaya
Apno ne to jutha vada bhi nibhaya
Par hota hai dard q jo tujhe na jana
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna

Ehsas ke jo badal hum na bhulate
Sayad aap unke jhase main aa jate
Fir na tadapta koi ye yad rakhna
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna

Manjil kahi bhi ho ye mann na jane
Bus har taraf tumhari mojudgi jane
Hua agar fir se tum se yu samna
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna

Jannat main bhi hogi esi he chingari
Fida hai esi kai duniya sari

Har jagha milunga esa jana pachana
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna

Log jalte hai hai hume jalane ko
Hum tadapte hai tumhe pane ko
Dil na tut jaye bus itna khyal rakhna
Palko ke saye main hai koi apna
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Pass Ho Tum Agar To Duriyan Lagti Hai Man Ko

Pass ho tum agar to

kushyan hai jivan main

kahi dur le jau tumko

bus ye kuahish hai mann main

Juda hua bhi tum se

To gum na tha esa

Par dard hota hai ye
Duriyan lagti hai mann ko

Pass ho tum agar to
Bhul jau sari tagleef
Karta tha tumhari ibadat to
Kar du tum ko usse wakeef

Ehassa na hua ki dur gai ho
Tod diya kitne he dil ko

Vo dard tum mahsus ho
Duriyan lagti hai mann ko

Pass ho tum agar to
Lafj ruk jate hai ese
Kahi keh du agar to
Tumko manaunga kese

Pura sama tumhara ho
Par Igta hai dar mujhko
Tum agar na kaho

Duriyan lagti hai mann ko
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Pyar Main Khone Do

Paana bahut kuch chahta hoon magar
Bas aaj khud ko kahin khone do,
Karne ko batein hai bahut magar,

Bas aaj mujhe chup hone do,
Jhinjhod diya hai zindagi ne aaj itna,
Ye toofan shaant to hone do,

Apne hi jeevan ki raahon mein kaante,
Apne hi haathon fir bone do,

Fir se bachpan jeena hai mujhko,

Koi mere woh toote khilone do,

Toote hue khwabon ko

sametoon to kaise,

Mujhe naye kuch sapne salone do,
Pyar to khud se bahut kiya hai,

Aj khud se nafrat bhi hone do,
Insaan tha shayad, ye kya ban gaya,
Kuch der iska ehsaas to hone do,
Sapne dekhne hain fir se mujhe,
Kuch der ke liye bas sone do,

Jeena main bhi chahta hoon shayad,
Aaj magar mujhe rone do!
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Pyar Main Kuch

lamha ye keh raha hai

bhul jau sabi ko

reh jaye to bus tumhari yade
na sataye or kuch

palke ab bhar rahi hai
sabd bhi kahi ruk gaye hai
man bhi le tu ye kehna

dil ye keh raha hai kuch

mehak raha hai asman
aa raha hai ye paygam
manjilo main bhi hai koi
dekh le tu bhi kuch

aaj hai ye sach nahi hai
kal ayega kuch to lekar
intazar ka maza to lelo
zindgi chahti hai kuch

pyar main kya maza hai
tanha ho ke dekh lo
talab hogi jam ki or
wo bhi kahega kuch
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Sayad.......Ya Fir

Nami Hai En Ankho Main
Sayad Unka Intazar Hai

Palko Main Sapne To Hai
Ya Fir Unki Talash Hai
Qayamat Aai To Thi

Sayad Hume Mitane Ko

Na Jane Kese Sambhal Gaye Ya Fir Tumhe Pane Ko

Pyar Sirf Mile Ye Dua Hamesha Tumhe
Sayad Bhula He Diya Apni Yado Se Hume

Main Galat Nahi Tha
Ya Fir Galat Wo Halat They

Dard Jis Rishte Main Tha
Sayad Wo Ek Pyar Bhi Tha

Dil To Unko Yad Karta Gaya

Ya Fir Tanhaiyo Ne Ese bhi Jakad Leya
Sabhi Chahat Ke Dewane Hotey Hai
Sayad Usme He Jindagi Talash Karte Hai
Aansu To Kab Se Sukh Gaye

Ya Fir Ab Hum Sirf Unke Ho Gaye

Yu To Intazar Ab Kiska kare
Sayad Ab Mout To Ani Hai
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Bus Wo Khus Rahe Hamesh
Ya Fir Ye Dua Aaj Nahi Par Purani Hai
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Soach In Main Aalag Hai

Samaye or zindagi kabhi rukti nahi
Par in main hagikat bohat si hai

Logo ki vichar bhale he alag ho

Par unki soach kam bhi nahi

Hum hai to bohat kuch hai

Par sach jo hai wo galat nahi

Jamane main to kaha bhi bohat kuch
Par hum ab unki suntey nahi

Jaha bhi apna sapna bhi sacha

Par unki sachai kuch alag hai

Jannat or jannaze main farq to hai

Par khuda ki ye dastan galat to nahi
Aaj na ruk jao yaha par tum

Quki aage badhane main he sachai hai
Chota or bada ye hua hoga hota rahega
Par insaniyat kabhi badlegi nahi

Abhi to der hui kaha hai

Par jaldi main bhi maza nahi

Ruq jaye agar raste kahi to darna mat
Quki rasta har kisi ke alag hai
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Spoil Heart

You just Heart broke
love away with stroke

my feeling it not of mine
your highness is always shine

you think that as you smart
but you didn't value anybody heart

I'm die or not as you are happy
coz I love you and my life unlucky

Part of a moment you look your eye
my love is true one day you feel shy

love gone way with my soul
coz I forgive you my dream just hold

many arm cry on you hug
but you don't try feel the stuff

Last word of soil that god give you bless
coz a every breath I lost my world
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True Of Heart

Tumhari Mohabbat Mein Giraftaar Ho Gaya.
Na Jane Kiyon Tum Se Pyar Ho Gaya.

Koi Hai Dil Jo Dhadakta Hai Mere Liye,

Us Dhadakan Pe Main Nissaar Ho Gaya.

Tum Haste Ho To Hum Haste Hain.

Man Tumhare Dil Mein Baste Hain

Chahat Ki Chingari Kab Shola Ban Gayee ye pata nahi,
Par tumhare Dedaar Ko Hum Taraste Hain.
Pyari Si Baatein Tumhari Maza Deti Hain.
Doorian Hai Darmiyan Saza Deti Hain.

Roshni Banke Aao Tum Zindgi Mein Is Tara,
Mast Aadayein bhi tumhari yad Dela deti hain.

Sumit AS Chandan

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

42



True Of Heart 2

dekh kar toot_te taare ko dil se ek aah uthi

bichura hai koi jaise apne he aashiyaane se

jeete theh kabhi kisi ke mohabaat ke bina

tumne jo mohabaat sikhlai to muskurana aa gayae

nahi milne ki koi umeed es dil ko

ki ab dil ko tere bina bhi rahna aa gaya

waada nibha diya humne, ek khat likh diya humne

nahi koi aihsaan tujh per a sanam, dil ka pyar tum per loota diya humne.
shaam to roj aayegee, raat mei dhal jaayegee

aaj udaasi hai to kya hua kal ye khushi mei dhal jaayegee.
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True Pain Of Heart

Unke lafzo ko na roko
sayad ye kuch iezhar kare
rokna hai to unko roko

jo pyar ki manzil se dare

ruke wagt main humko bhi
kisi ke Sahare chod diya
rukna to unko tha par

na jane humse nata thod leya

ehsas ki bat na karo

ye dil ko bohat tadpati hai

kai or dard hai samil esmain
ye wo thanhai ki yad dilati hai

aaj chahe jo keh lo mujhe
Mmain na wapas aa paunga
par yahi dard mile tujhe

ye umeed kabhi na chaunga
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Tu Agar Mil Ja Kahi

Sapna sach hua nahi
Dur hu par sahi nahi
Kho raha hai ab kahi
Pyar saca duniya main nahi

Soch kya hai jan lo
Khud ko tum pachan lo
Jo hua wo bit gaya

Kal tumhara aaj nahi

Hoga jab samna tumhara
Bhul jaoge tum hame
Yad rahegi bus chavi
Phir milenge kabhi

Karna tum aeitbar to
Pyar premi alag ho

Khus rahe ansu main bhi
Par yu tanha hokar nahi

Pal main hoga koi

Hum dum tumhara pass main
Dega khusi wo tujhe

Ye mujhe malum nabhi
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Tum Aaogi Jab.........1 1 1]

Tum aaogi jab......... rrr
Hogi nai subha tab.

Kho jau main tum main
Yahi khwahes hai ab.
Tum aaogi jab......... rrr
Ek dua thi kahi,

Ek manjil bhi sahi,

Roj ka tha ye afsana,

Tum aaogi kab......... rrn

Aarju ye man ki hai,

Dil ye mera sanki hai,

Enki bus ye hai tammna,
Tum aaogi jab......... rrr
Kho chuka abhiman ab main,
Ro raha aasman ye,

Dekh raha bhagwan bhi,

Tum aaogi kab......... rrn

Akela hu tere bina,

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Na koi ab sath hai,

Karni hai baat bohat si,
Tum aaogi jab......... rrr
Dekhna kahi bhul na jana,
Apne es dildar ko,

Sapna hai bus ek he,

Tum aaogi kab......... rrn
Yad main bhi sakti hai,
Pyar bhi ek bakti hai,
Khubsurat ye lagti hai,
Tum aaogi jab......... rrr
Ab na tadpao hame,

Ruko na ek pal kahi,
Wagqt bhi ab keh raha hai,

Tum aaogi kab......... rrn

Kai galtiya hui thi,

Kai jhagde kiye maine,

Dil tumhara tod diya,

Tum pass mare thi jab.....! 1 I'!

Ab na rulaunga tumbhe,

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

47



Khus rakhunga tumhe,

Saza na do es tarah,

Tum aaogi kab......... rrn
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IWOI

Wo thi to gum na hua

wo gaye to tanaha kiya

wo dard bhi sahe khusi se

wo kehti rahi ehsas pyar ka

wo thi bhi alag apni duniya main

wo chahati koi ye sun na le

wo chup bhi thi sub kuch bol ke

wo khus bhi thi kisi ke pyar main
wo na samjhi kabhi ke log alag hai
wo na jane kabhi ye pyar galat hai
wo jub roti to khud asmann rota tha
wo jo kehti agar to bhagwan na rukta
wo na sahan kar payi judai Kisi ki
WO na sun saki tane sabhi ke

wo ruswa hui thi subhi ke aage

wo tadapti rahi ye sub hai jantey
wo na boli kabhi na bolne diya kisi ne
wo chal padi thi kismat ko azmane
wo sub sahkar bhi na badli kabhi
wo jo tagleef se na tuti kabhi

wo ruk na saki jine ke leye

wo muat bhi ayi akele use
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Yad Pyar Dnt Think

Yado ka tha jo sama.

Aaj phir main unse juda ho gaya.

Yad tari ati hai. Rate bhi tanaha hai.

PyarTo Zindgi Ka afsana Hai,

Iska Apna hi 1Tarana hai.

Pata hai Sabko Milenge Sirf Aansu,

Fir bi Na Jane Q duniya me har Koi iska Diwana he
.Andhere Ka Ehsas Sham Se Hota H,

Nashe Ka Ehsas Jaam Se Hota H,

Yu To Hajaro Gum H Is Dunia Me,

Magar Dard Ka Ehsas

Mohabbat K Nam Se Hota Hai.

Har Baat Ka Jawab Nahi Hota,

Har Ishq Ka Naam Kharab Nahi Hota,

U To Jhum Lete Hai Nashe Me Pinewale,

Par Har Nashe Ka Naam Sharab Nahi Hota..! !
Zindagi ek hasin khwab he,

Har khwab ko Manzil nahi milti,

Tut kar bikhar jate he wo Rishte,

Jinhe koi Zanzeer nahi milti...

Khuda salamat rakhe unhe,

jo humse pyaar ke badle sirf nafrat karte hai,
Pyaar na sahi nafrat hi sahi,

kuchh aisa to hai jo woh sirf humse karte hai.
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