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Nine Poems by Dr. Rajamouly Katta
‘Love’, the Voice to Unite All

Between man and man
A clash is inhuman
Between a nation and other nation
A war is antihuman,
A sign of lovelessness.
Man is born in any nation
For love, life for life sans tears and fears.
Global voices from deep hearts
For human relation and amelioration.
Smiles for miles in man’s sojourn
Hand in hand, arm in arm,
Progress of man in the universe,
The welfare of man’s race,
Love blooms peace and harmony
For the world family
Love transcends barriers and frontiers,
Whereas war is for total devastation
Colossal loss and universal destruction,
We are not *Brontasseurs and *Dinosaurs
For war to meet our end and extinction,
We are insightful species of distinction.
War mongers need transformation,

Not for killing, violence and extermination.

War is not success but defeat for human loss,
Friend and foe alike including the boss.

*Two species fought with each other. After a series of their warfare, they have become extinct

killing each other. Their war ended in the extinction of two species.
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Earth for Mirth

Earth is life, the planet is for mirth,
Mother of mother,
To feed every creature
In her cozy shelter of lovely lap.
She solely loves harmony and peace
All are born from her womb.
She has treasures at its heart,

Mines of virtues, jewels of values.
Earth’s surface to reflect her pretty face,
Mounts of height, oceans of depth
Plains for life fields, grown in river wealth,
Green in sheen for life delightful
As treasures, most beautiful and wonderful
Of the dear earth of pleasures,
Without earth, there is no breath for creatures
I'love my dear green earth
For green is life, life is mirth
By living in peace and keeping heads high
At the heights of humanity,
Enjoying life in unity and amity,

It is peace, her sole dream,

Its fulfilment, everyone is to celebrate
But man created clashes and conflicts,
Discriminations and disparities,
Barriers and boundaries,

Keeping humanity at bay,
Man-to-man relation at stake,

With hues of high and low, black and white,
Contributing violence and unrest
Tears and fears against her cherished dream.
Now time has come for all to arise
The dream our mother is to realize.
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Single in the Field

I listened to her in field
Singing a song outpouring
Her profound feelings
Risen from her sensitive heart
For the bloodshed and the tears
Of victims of rapes and killings
Violence in the land of peace
Unrest in the arena of equanimity
For the rogues in cow’s face
For brutes in sheep’s clothes
Villains in the false guise
Caring to smile all the while
She heard or seen on the television
The incidents of suffering,
Hating the race of man to be human
With humanistic principles
I'love a man with no hypocrisy
Whom I marry
To be his mate lifelong
Where is he?

Where should I find him
In the love of mankind
In the welfare of man’s race?
Her question strikes my heart
For I found my life mate
I'love her in the heart of my heart
To journey all the miles
My heart in its lovely parley
She is comely
She will be my life mate.
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The Mind Is the Fountain

The mind is the fountain
Perennial source of wants to spurt
They leap like rising tides
They race like galloping horses,
I fly on the wings of wants
Like butterflies and fireflies
In my sport and game of life.

I do not know where to fulfil
My wants in the realm of facts
Some say wants are sure to rise
But they are shattered in time

That is indeed life chime
Some say that one should have luck
Where is that luck to be found?

Is the luck on earth for man’s mirth?
How does it shine in its reign?
Some say it is in the rainbow colours
For luck I launch a wide search
Luckily, I find the rainbow in the sky
I am not a child to climb it

Nor am a mountaineer to ascend it.
Some say luck paces than the hare
I pace much faster and speedier
It is not found at that speed.
Some say luck moves like tortoise
I move so but I do not find it.
Some say they are fulfilled at will
By sheer means of hard work
I do that in devotion
With all expectation
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River’s Autobiography

I am all and wholesome,
Starting from the blue
As small and tiny in nature,
But majestic and mighty in stature
For my journey winsome.
As the sign of unison,
United to leap forth to the deep
From highs to lows
From the head to the foot
As raindrops in communion, showered
When clouds delivered,
Amid sparks and lightnings
Amid roars and thunders
For the flow of my life from wombs,
Battering all over the tops,
Flowing through glaciers.
Sunrays pass through my dot mien
Offering the pretty rainbow,
My choicest gift for the joy of viewers.
I feel pride for my ride lively
In my constant flow lovely,
Bubbling and gurgling,
Full in might, full in life
I flow ...I flow
With glow on my brow,
Twinkling with stars in nights
Shining with the sunrays in days.
My flow is ceaseless in bliss
Selfless in service,
Relentlessly quenching the thirsts
Of parched throats of lands
Offering the breath to creatures,
Seeds sown and hidden
I deck them all in green
For life to shine in life-sheen.
It is my pristine and primary duty
In my long autobiography in enormity,
The course of my flow, invincible in force
From ups to downs
With twists and turns.
The pebbles, purling pearls, at my bottom,
Know that I travel sans weariness.
I live ever in my flow to echo
In boatmen’s songs,
Letting sailors sail on my flow.
I glimpse all gazing me in love,
Offering prayers in devotion,
I offer them free gifts for life.
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With me, they love to make a parley
I care for all, leaving nobody
It is my relation and concern,
Minding my sole sojourn.
I reach my mighty mother-ocean
As a foetus at her heart
To be born for my flow ever,
the present to merge the past
To live in the future,
The eternity of my journey.
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Poetic Heights and Depths

Poetry is mighty and majestic
Unequalled in magnitude
Unrivalled in multitude
For its imagination is fantastic
Poetry is vibrant in vision
Unlike science and mathematics
With limitations and boundaries
With nothing more, nothing less,
Like the apple flown high falls to the ground
Like (a+b)” is a>+b’+2ab
To be noted in the spectrum of a line.
Poetry is a sojourn in the present
Touching the past and the future
To be eternal into the flow eternal
In the fountain of minds

As seen through the telescope of imagination
Poetry is the art born in mind
To be appealing to the heart
Like sunrays, beams and twinkles
It is the lens to visualise
Mountain heights and ocean depths
A huge mansion to handle in the vacuum
It lights two hemispheres with its rays
At a time, in a fraction of time
It is a free bird to fly spree
All over the world sans VISA
Breaking all walls built by man.
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You Defy Definition!

You are fantastic
For you are mighty and majestic
For you excel mountain heights
For you surpass ocean depths!

You are sublime and far-reaching
You are full in the vacuum in eminence
You echo in pin-drop silence
You are fresh air for breath

You are early rain for thirst
You are the oasis in the arid desert
You are heard from the throats of cuckoos
To fill the hearts of listeners with sonorities
You are seen in the dance of peacocks
To host festivities to viewers
You are the exuberant tree in verdant wealth
For birds, vagabonds and all to shelter
As flowers of treasures
To sweeten and gladden all
You are the sunrays for light and warmth
The moonbeams in the night
To show ways to sojourners
And the stars for twinkles.
You are the compass in the journey,
Leading man from darkness to light,
You are all lessons on selfless service
To offer peace and bliss.
You are variety in beauty,
You are indeed beauty for gaiety.
You are all with all wonders,
You are none but poetry with spenders.
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Petal Fall

The rose plant was in full growth
A bud appeared on it in dream
All eagerly waited to glimpse its grace
It dreamt for its bloom for beauty
One fine morn it bloomed to the full,
A million-petaled flower
All eyes fell on its charming treasure
It gladdened hearts, sweetened weather
By its fragrance par excellence.
The rose plant’s bliss knew no bounds
The viewers assessed its beauty
It looked a queen in her crown
In pride, in dignity, its majesty.
I started to sketch it in my words
Its beauty, the viewers’ plenty.

I wished it to remain full and ever
To all eyes delightful.
Suddenly there arose a heavy storm
It ruffled all and disrupted all
From earth to sky
The rose plant tossed its head
Up and down to all sides
I was startled to see it ruffled
A petal fell onto the ground
It was sorry in pitiable looks
The storm raised its force
One more petal flew away
One by one for my stun
All petals blew away with the wind
I find my words wind swept.
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Time Family

Past, present and future,
Confluence of three rivers
To flow a living river,
It is the time family
With three generations in unison
Grandparents, parents and children
The loveliest family
To live in peace and harmony
Grandparents, our parents in the past,
We recall their care and concern
With love and affection
Sharing tears and smiles
When alive or no more
We treat them as living divines
Memories haunt us
Living with us in the present
As a link with the past
We as parents in the present
With our care for our children
Roles as renewal of our parents
Our children to represent the future
We find them dreaming
Their telling their plans in future
All make us elated and delighted
With their tender actions
We their future is linked with us
The past on one side
To connect with us in the present
Looking at the future on the other
In the time family.
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