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Shades of Green

BA(H) English,3rd year sy

P¥ Inside fences
';“'That bite and burn
Jnside barbed wires
““That trap and kill
From your comfgrtable, exploitative, mobile lives,
Afe you listening?
Sorﬁéwhere. somehow,

Are screams. P

A

Beyond the noise of Alexa, = '.1?.2

Of pain, desperation, helplessness,
Death. =
Lives that mean too little.
Lives that cost too much. ('y
Lives that are consumed, .
As goods.
The leather bag squeaks,
Recreational displays of muder watch,
Commodified lives observe,
Heads and tusks and teeth and flesh
Are you listening?
From the 1000's that became 10's,
From the Sunderbans,
Are you listening?
. Assam roars,
The sea shore is filled with death,
To the Olive Ridleys, are you listening?
= They are scared to fly to us,
In Sambhar lake they lie dead,
Plastic is our action and their diet,
"Conserve", is the word devoid of any meaning? ] . :
When you are complacent in their systematic - - iBlahket over your head,
- 3 exploi.tation. P & " Foronce,
When you deal out death with inaction, “nstead of sw humanity to passivity,
' Afe you listening? - - -7 " Fer once,
=3 r_" gra!ﬁunigms, ; : Instead of keeping quiet,
Lo A T Step out,
o, . _ _ Act.
£ e 2 : ' “When you say “conserve",
; i . Mean conserve.
Act towards conservation.
§§Nhen you see exploitation, feel responsible.
And act like it.
. Empathize.
Care.

D shrieks,
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Shh! They Are Here.

\ Hold Your Footsteps And Beware.
"TW E ET If You Dare To Creak Or Shout,
-A They Are Never Ever Going To Come About.
. For They Know We Are Not Fair

R ,'. TW E én_sli Come And Catch Them Any Place And Anywhere.

Peeking Through The Window,
I Stand In All Solace To Admire The Nature
And Her Beautiful Creature.

Look! At The Plume,
It Shimmers With Blue, Purple, Red, Yellow Hues.

They Glimmmer In Light And Are One Of The Most
Magnificient Creatures That Ever Come Across Our Sight.

I Call Out My Sis To Look At These Little Fellas,
Perching On Our Balcony, Gathering For Their Gala.
Munching On Puris And Chana,

A Feasty Meal Prepared By My Mama.

-
Mango Tree Their Shelter And Bignonia Théir Swing,

They Swish And Swarl All About '1 heir Teérritory
As They Sing. : ’

e
Cuckoos, Mynas And Bulbuls Grace T'he (:Lasu;y
As They A]icrht On The Bignonia Bram: ]lﬁlth

Their Majestic Plume And Crowns, o,

And Mesmerize Us,

As They Swoop Down And Circle Around.

Kooh-kooh, Twitter, Tweet, Cheep-cheep Are The unds’ [
Belonging To Some Other Dlnl(’l‘l‘:l{)ﬂ -

Soothes My Soul And Mind And Kills Away All The TcnSIDn.

Stuck In The Reverie Of Birds,

I Am Slowly Awakened As My Mother Calls Me

To Do Some Household Chores,

I Retreat Steadily Away From The Window

Leaving Behind My Friends Enjoying Themselves A Little More.

- Ginushka, Dayal




