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The Sea That Raised Me

I was born where the Bay of Bengal
Kisses the shores of Parangipettai.
Each sunrise paints the sea with gold,
And fills my heart with hope each day.

My father sails before the dawn,
Casting his nets upon the sea.

The waves are more than water to us —
They are our life's melody.

As a child, I gathered seashells,
Listening to the endless tide.

The palmyra stood strong and tall,
A faithful guardian by my side.

I love the rain that wakes the earth,
The peacock dancing with delight;
The rose in bloom, the lotus bright,
Nature fills my soul with light.

The forests breathe, the rivers flow,
Giving life to all they see.

Nature asks for nothing back,

Yet gives her love so endlessly.

If I could leave one gift behind,

I'd plant green hope in every land.
For Nature is the home of my heart,
Protected by every caring hand.
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