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Believe…………. 

You look in the mirror and 

You don’t like what you see 

The person between back at you 

Is not you want to be 

You see a failure 

A person doesn’t deserves love 

You started to give up on yourself 

You think that there is nothing left 

But you forgot something 

You are a kind work of art, 

You are a masterpiece , 

You forgot about the strength within you 

You have so much inside 

You deserve more than enough 

Only have to do is believe in yourself 

Always remember faith can move mountains 

You can do everything 

They said you couldn’t do 

Don’t give up on yourself 

Just believe in yourself 

You see your traumas, you see scars, 

You see your flaws, you see your pain, 

You see a past , you know the story behind it 

That is all enough you not liable to give any explanations. 

No one can take your light, 

Even when the darkness comes , 

You will win the fight. 

Always remember that you are a girl , 

And your enough for yourself …. 

- Bhumika  



 

 

 ‘I often wonder’  

(By Ms. Riya Sinha)  

I often wonder between right or wrong?  

Who makes the law?  

Who breaks it?  

I often wonder again between right or worng,  

and between perceptions, assumption, clarification.  

The voice from within and the sound from outside.  

Meeting, breaking, departing  

and once again feel the presence of the unknown, catching up, 

tangled.  

Drawn in the silly or crooked limitations  

of one’s own thoughts.  

I often wonder between right or worng.  

Do we feel it right, when something’s gets wrong?   

 जीवन के अंधेरी राहों को, 

प्रकाश बन रोशन कर जाए। 

 

करते ह ैवो अज्ञान का नाश, 

दिखलाते ह ैवही ज्ञान का प्रकाश। 

 

भटके मुसादिर को वो राह दिखाते, 

हर एक पररस्थिस्त में हमें जीना स्सखाते। 

 

ना कोई मोह माया, ना कोई छल उनमें, 

सब बालक उनके स्लए एक समान। 

 

जो हो ज्ञान की सागर स ेभरे हुए, 

संसार मे बस वही गुरु कहलाए।। 
 

Mr. Shubham Kumar 

MBA –III semester  


