Rage

Full of blossom and cherishes

The sweet name, once heard is full of surprises

It irritates them sometimes, but not I

Reminding me of the erstwhile times both has had

Thinking winsomely about it makes me smile crookedly

How I manipulate every way and every move both made

Compensated by just like that makes me wonder

What foolishness this was ever done by both

I’ve seen the other members of the society I was with

Some are irritatingly sweet others are demon

Last night was totally a hell of astonishment

Veiled realizations of veracity was released

Then after that I was thinking so much

I love him so much it just turns to rage

Seeing this face will remind me of lots of things

It’s hard to relinquish it but it’s hopeless

Furiously I must control things

Should I be bother of these critics?

Instead will I be happily injured to these changes?

Many persons agreed and disagreed

It’s time to be wiser than before

No more white sheep type of mingling

I’d be smarter than I was even more

Everything should be polished equally with justice. 







