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My Sweet Mom 
 

Agnij Upmanyu     
 

Student, Hindu College, University of Delhi, New Delhi.  
 

Mom! You are very brave and strong, 

Takes me away from everything wrong. 

You solve the big problems when I ask, 

And support for success in every task. 

 

You become my best boat when I fall, 

Supports me when problems are tall. 

Mom! How can you do things at all? 

For my dilemma, very big and small. 

 

Mom! I have for you intact love and respect, 

You will be the one of all whom I select. 

Mom! You are very brave and strong, 

Takes me away from everything wrong. 
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True Victory  

In the quiet corner of life  

I think about the true victory of life. 

Victory, comp from lie 

The victory, with survival of life.  

In the quiet corner of outside  

I think about the true victory of life.  

The victory, not of the weapons  

And not with the idea to triumph over the nations 

But the victory deprived us of all motions. 

In the quiet corner of outside  

I think about the true victory of life.  

The victory, not with diplomacy 

And it is not between the machinery  

But the victory, full of empathy.  

  In the quiet corner of outside  

I think about the true victory of life. 
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