POEMS

Shattered off .

‘dreams

Darkness invaded the room

Once glittered with hope.

To shatter poverty she toiled and toiled
Burning midnight oil

Saw the visions of molecules;
Floating in a stream,

In her sweet dreams

Discussions

practicals, tutorials,

like pickpockets took her hours
even in extreme solitude,

Burner, beaker, pipette and burette
Drove away her boredom

Now all turned topsy-turvy
She mourned silently
death warrant in her hand,
% Sorry, dear toads and mice
B For seizing your lives
&% Nightmares on snakelike stethoscopes
Y Strangle her neck in dreams.

- Anula Peramune
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