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ASHISH NARAIN 

_____________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charity 

 

What was it I found a lifetime ago? 

It didn’t feel like that, which is often called love. 

 

I left at dawn, thinking, today we shall be one. 

I wait still in the shadows, for a moment alone. 

 

I begged, body and soul, for your affection. 

You gave it like alms, as if a bit is enough. 

 

Don’t pity me. I am not lonely, my friend.  

Each moment, I spend embraced by shame. 

 

 

(Original poem by Sangeeta Goyal, translated by Ashish Narain) 

 

 

 

भीख  

– संगीता गोयल 

 

प्यार की परंपरा तो दूसरी थी  

जो पाया मैंने  

उसे क्या नाम दंू।  

घर से ननकला था ये सोच  

आज उसे ले लौटंूगा।  

कुछ टक ही देख पाया उसे  

वो अकेली नही ंथी। 

बैठा हं एक पत्थर के सहारे  

आज याचक हूँ।  

मौन हं अकेला नही ं 

साथ है फैले हाथो ंकी शनमिंदगी।  

भीख मुझे भी नमलेगी।  
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Dost 

 

What remains to be said, my friend? 

You rule my heart, and know all. 

What care I for the world, my friend? 

You fill my being, my every thought. 

Your doe eyes, your red lips, your smile. 

Oh veil your beauty, I beseech! 

Close as a rainbow in a dew drop,  

You wound, by being yet out of reach. 

 

Last night I thought of you, and you came. 

I remember well your smell, the soft touch. 

For that one moment, my befuddled mind, 

how much can I thank you, how much? 

Today we sit together, among others. 

Shy- avoiding glances, even talk. 

Outwardly distant, we laugh with the crowd. 

Within, we hold hands and quietly walk. 

(Inspired by Abida Parveen’s rendition in Urdu under the same name) 

http://www.lyricsanytime.com/dost-lyrics-abida-parveen-coke-studio/ 
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