
WAIT! HOLD ON! 

 

Whats on? 

Whats going on? 

Whats the matter? 

Whatsupp? 

What is with this world? 

The human world madding on 

The rest natural world 

Is ever the same faithful 

True to its divine reasons 

Seasons upon ceaseless seasons. 

 

Humans make everything kaput 

The gods of small things 

Physics, materials, technology 

This audacious humanology 

Getting over smart 

Preparing for inevitable fall 

Howsoever much the brave heart. 

 

But why no check? 

Why instead the blinds like 

Following on? 

Are humans rendered some sheep? 



Why won’t they question convention? 

Or is it the modernism opium induced sleep? 

Who knows pollution nixes human mind 

Did they look into that new ‘find’ 

Brain plasticity in danger 

Synapses in molecular turmoils 

From these never ending  

Queering human embroils. 

 

How else to square human intelligence 

With this human diffidence?   

They suffer on, they bear with 

Incredible delinquency 

Where they ought not 

Why then live with all so much rot? 

Why not make in culture a new essay? 

Indian Civilization strong, say. 

 

 


