Lapis Lazuli

An International Literary Journal

ISSN 2249-4529

www.pintersociety.com

VOL: 9, No.: 1, SPRING 2019 POETRY

UGC APPROVED (Sr. No.41623)

BLIND PEER REVIEWED

About Us: http://pintersociety.com/about/

Editorial Board: http://pintersociety.com/editorial-board/

Submission Guidelines: http://pintersociety.com/submission-guidelines/

Call for Papers: http://pintersociety.com/call-for-papers/

All Open Access articles published by LLIL]J are available online, with free access, under
the terms of the Creative Commons Attribution Non Commercial License as listed on
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/

Individual users are allowed non-commercial re-use, sharing and reproduction of the
content in any medium, with proper citation of the original publication in LLILJ. For
commercial re-use or republication permission, please contact
lapislazulijournal@gmail.com



http://www.pintersociety.com/
http://pintersociety.com/about/
http://pintersociety.com/editorial-board/
http://pintersociety.com/submission-guidelines/
http://pintersociety.com/call-for-papers/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/
mailto:lapislazulijournal@gmail.com

2| SANJIB KUMAR BAISHYA POETRY
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Fate

| was shocked when you stopped beating me with your bloodstained whip.
Please don't change your methods,

I'm no longer immune to shocks and surprises.
I'm not worried to bleed,

To see the familiar wounds,

To live with a familiar ordeal,

But | am worried about an uncertain fate.
Time is running out,

The words of protest have deserted me,

And | have no wish to revive my spirit.

Kill me, destroy me, erase me,

With your time-tested methods

And let me die a predictable death.

Pro bono

They advised, pro bono,

He collapsed, with a dream,
To serve, pro bono,

To realise,

'Pro bono' is passe.
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The Henchman

The day will come

When the henchman will go,
The kings will fight

And the kingdom will bow,

A henchman will come, a henchman will go.

Put on your Gown, Vakil Sahab
Then Nirbhaya, now Madhu,
Only the names change,

The games don't.

The ordeal continues

In more frustrating ways.

Put on your Gown, Vakil Sahab,

Exhibit your oratory in court.

Nirvaya, Madhu and many more won't come back.

Put on your Gown, Vakil Sahab,

Put on your Gown.

The Feast

It was not an ordinary feast
For ordinary people,
Hungry, waiting to be fed,;
It was grand,

Reserved for the ones

Who promised to eradicate poverty.
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