Bouquet and Garlands
By 

Mahadeva R Iyer

November 2006
Preface
There is an intrinsic link between science and poetry. Man has become smaller and smaller, more prone to tension, sorrow, frustration and unfulfilment. Both science and poetry seek to lift man out of this morass.

The scientist too is subject to his or her own frustrations. Didn’t Einstein and Oppenheimer live to regret their own awe inspiring discoveries, when they realised the devastation they could cause?
Modern day Biology stresses the importance of quality in life. We stress on the quantity of production and consumption. Work efficiency depends on that. Modern science has no insight into human nature beyond the sensory level. This is where the scientist begins looking within himself.

This aspect of modern life is slowly gaining attention and the awareness is growing that there is a science and technology by which you enrich yourself qualitatively.

When the scientist begins looking within himself, some of the things he comes up with are out of the world. After a lifetime in the service of science in some of its most abstruse applications, Dr. Mahadeva R Iyer finds solace in writing poetry – to seek internal peace, harmony and equanimity. 

They add up to some profound thoughts, relevant in modern times without being unduly grating and wanting to be seen as an eagerness to deliver a message
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Foreword
This collection of poems is based on generalizations of the observation of human behavior reflecting various moods and of nature around us. The geneses of many of the poems are generally my observation of the behavior of the people, with whom I interact, highlighting certain undercurrents of human interaction. I consider that most of the problems we face today can be attributed to such aberrations of human nature. The message I would like to convey through my poems is to realize and control such aberrations at the grass root to solve the problems we face in our society today.  Due to my professional background of a Physicist, some poems incorporate scientific principles and as such a few scientific analogies are also strewn here and there. Some poems are allegorical in nature. The ideas behind some of the compositions are based on spiritual tenets of Hinduism in which my ancestry is rooted. An undercurrent of intrinsic message of peace and tranquility runs through them. A foot note is added wherever the idea or simile is of a less global nature.
I would like to dedicate the collection of poems to my parents and my teacher all of whose intense desire in my welfare has often lifted me to dizzy heights. I acknowledge the understanding and encouragement of my wife, family members and the numerous friends whose appreciation of the poems prodded me to work on. I thank Mr. Ravindranath, veteran Journalist without whose help this collection would not have seen the light of the day. I cannot forget the people whose interaction with me provided the fodder and central theme in many a poem 
Author
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1. Forgetful Present

I remember every plant in the fine garden 
The finest marigold and dazzling sunflowers
The fragrance from the roses and jasmine
The yonder trees full of golden blooms

The bees dance around the flowers 
Drink nectar to the heart's fulfillment
The butterflies make love to the flowers
The birds chirp and twitter amongst the fruits

Lo! you see the lonely dried tree stub
Brooding the glorious days past galore 
No more twittering birds and buzzing bees 
Flock to admire its fragrant colorful flowers
Those were bygone glories forgotten
Nay, the gardener comes yonder 
Admires, fondly cuts and carries with a glee
Cooks under its fire and enjoys a delicious dinner 

Alas the ash in the hearth is nothing but a waste
No! the gardener manures plants with the ash
And the ash gives again fragrance as flowers
And life goes on and on through the cycle
The poem is allegorical how human nature enjoys the fruits of labor of an individual but tend to forget when no more benefits are accrued leaving him to seek consolation based on the concept of rebirth in Hindu Philosophy

2. A Fine Tuned World

World is a precisely tuned machine;
Who tuned these parameters fine?
To hypothesize these evolved of its own
 Would be impertinently vain

The exact tilt of Earth's axis 
Gave beautiful change of seasons
The right rotation and range from the sun 
Made Earth inhabitable for Man

With the biosphere finely tuned 
Innumerable flora and fauna flourished
The design of the ozone layers 
Protect it from vile solar rays 

Man, a wonder machine created by design
A self-procreating innovation
With infinite model variation
All these point to an ingenious plan

To upset nature's finely balanced system*
With childish impetuosity of a millennium--
A mere speck in the eternity of time 
Would be imprudent wisdom 

* A reflection on the possibility of the delicate equilibrium of the biosphere being affected by Mans scientific pursuits 

3. The Senses that Fail

If you see somebody angry 
It is your reflection on his face
If you see somebody smiling
It is because you are smiling

God has so located the eyes on the face
That cannot see the face itself
You need to look at another face
To realize how you look yourself*

You don't hear as others hear you 
You think it is sweet
Until someone tells you 
How hoarse is it+ 

You don't realize how cold are your hands 
Until you feel someone's warmth of touch
You don't feel how foul your mouth smells
Until someone shirk away from you

Tongue makes you relish taste
Prod you to devour delicious food
Until your body revolt 
And foul your health sound

* Inspired by the famous Malayalam Poet Kunjan Nambiar

+ A scientific fact that what you hear as your voice is not exactly what others listen.
4. Listening and Speaking
Mouth shuts the ear
You don't hear
Whilst your vocal cord chatter
The twain never meet each other*

Listening makes one wise
Speaking makes one look foolish
Once shot, word never returns
Impossible to edit words

Words sharper than sword
Or soothing as balm
Hurts or sooths when hurled
The choice is in the brain 

"Discretion is better part of valor"
"Fools rush in where angels fear to tread"
Spare your tongue, prod your ears
Keep others guessing, judge words

You enrich while you listen
You expose while you speak
Listening maketh Man
Speaking exposes Man

*Disgusted with people who never lend their ears to you
5. Seeing and Looking

Everyone look
Eyes are there to look
Few see things
And analyse what he sees

Natures laws unfold
To those who see
And not merely look
To unfold to the world

Gazing is not even looking
Shows and empty mind within
Wasting the gift of vision
Which benign Nature gifted
Newton saw the apple fall*
Billions also have seen it
But Gravity unfolded not to all
Only to Newton it exposed

And made it realize 
To everybody ever since
And unravel the mysteries
Of natures wonderful laws
* The 17th Century Physicisit Newton was supposed to have conceived the theroy of gravitation on seeing an apple fall in his orchard 
6. The Busy Men
Busy men, busy men all around
A lot in themselves they abound
They idle and waste time 
And so don’t have time

They are like hollow vessels
And make the loudest noise
But real busy men keep quiescence
Find time for all, gets reverence

Busy men do not have to impress 
Others they are assiduous, 
Being busy is their own business
No time is bad time superintendence 

Busy bees find times
For all the flowers
They hum and sing getting busy
And not deviate from their way 

Bees go to the flowers
And not flowers to the bees
Our busy men also hum busy
But want people flock to them

7. The Other side of the Coin
My wife always shows me 
Other side of the coin
And often makes me 
Aware how silly I feign

When I shift side 
She shows yet other side
Leaves me confused which is one
Side and which is the other

Yet it helps me to see
The other side whichever
Side I look at and see
Makes me both sides aware

She is so resourceful
That always the other
Side comes up full
When I think there is no other side

Like the other side is always green
She makes me jump
To the other side
To make my side green

8. Things Grow Legs
You hear all the time
I kept it here but it is gone
As if it grew legs 
Jumps away like frogs

It is a miracle how things 
Grow legs and wings 
Make themselves mobile
Away from our sight in a wile

Sometime it helps
Because when it is out of sights
It is out of our minds
Need not bother about

Golden rule to avoid
Wasting precious time of ours
Searching out things going mad
Always in futile manners

Is to have tethers 
Put things in a fixed peg
And do not allow things
To grow legs
9. Soaring above
I soared over the clouds
Commanding view of hills
Dales, valleys, Nature’s green carpet
Earth’s majestically woven attire

Made me arrogant over 
Tiny beings down below
Alas! God brought me down 
Deep into a ravine

Cold and dark unfathomable
All the tiny beings up above
Me alone in the deep ravine
Surrounded by marsh and darkness

It is Nature's law that anything
Goes up must come down
But the inner total energy
Potential and kinetic must be constant*

The constant inner energy of the soul
Then took me to the same ecstasy
Made me realize 
The deception of feelings
* A Physics principle - energy can neither be created nor destroyed and must be conserved
10. Bush Fire
Bush fire is coming
To start a matchbox is missing
May be two stones would suffice
But even two stones are hard to find

Bush fire burn on all sides
And hurts all irrespective
Of who starts
Brings destruction all around

Hard to believe the world
Will be better off after the bush fire
Maybe splinters would
Keep burning and start fresh fires

May be it is wise
Not to start a bush fire
Rather quench it and save
Human misery on both sides.

In the end we will be back
At the start of the cycle after all
”Achieving nothing signifying nothing”*
”All battles are won and lost” by both

Remember bush fires have
Been started in history
Which brought only
Misery to mankind

Empires are known to 
Have fallen for their sheer arrogance
By starting bush fires 
Simply because they want to have fun
Let Nations sit together 
And start a world order instead
And bring a Unified Globe
Of Mankind into a single Country

Without boundaries
Not by imposition 
But by goodwill 
And fight human misery and want
Composed on the eve of US Military action on Iraq and was submitted to the web site “singupforpeace. Com” in February 2003
* Quotes from Shakespeare
11. Elegy written on the death of UN

Here lies the UN Body motionless
Stabbed by its own originator
In a heartless manner
Crying out Et tu! Uncle Sam

You were born as a hope 
Amidst the warring nations of the world
As a ray of sunshine to usher in
A unified world government

To banish war from this planet
Resolve differences by discussion
And by peaceful tenets
Not by war and attrition

Many a distress situation 
You have salvaged from brink
And brought peace to this Earth
And kept the balance of the world

Now all the good efforts are gone
Since Nations want to use
You as a rubber-stamp 
To sway acceptance of their greed

I remember the day
Your mother League of Nations 
Stabbed the same way
Now lies buried in this Churchyard of UN
Ruminations on inefficiency of the United Nations leading to the need for violent solutions to International problems

12. Nature’s Folly created Atomic Genie

World is a precisely tuned machine
Who tuned these parameters fine?
To hypothesis these evolved of its own 
Would be impertinently vain
The exact tilt of Earth's axis 
Gave beautiful change of seasons
The right rotation and range from the sun 
Made earth inhabitable for man

With the biosphere finely tuned 
Innumerable flora and fauna flourished
The design of the ozone layers 
Protect it from vile solar rays 

Alas! Nature like humans had its folly
With Uranium cross * section half its value
There would not have been any Hiroshima
Nor the mad race towards total annihilation
* A Physical parameter which is solely responsible for the manifestation of the inexorable power of the atom bomb. The poem is same as the earlier one “A fine Tuned World” with the last stanza changed illustrating how a single parameter brought about the existence of Atom Bomb
13. The Age when Mahabali ruled


The Age when King Mahabali* ruled
All were equal and peacefully they lived
Lies, deceits, crimes, cheats unheard
Bountiful Nature they all enjoyed

This is the age of our free Bharat**
Everybody is free to cheat
Lies from the back, scams in front
Crimes on the left, violence on the right

Suffocated by darkness, desperately
The Aged nostalgically look back at Mahabali
The Young look forward to sunshine
To shirk the cold darkness around

Yearn to see Man become virtuous
Shun terrorism and eschew violence 
When milk of human kindness will flow
And retrieve back the golden age glow.
*Mahabali was a benevolent King of the Hindu epics who brought prosperity to his subjects in the Southern region of Kerala in India. The annual festival of ‘Onam’ is celebrated to commemorate that golden era. The first stanza is borrowed from a vernacular poem by the famous poet Kunjan Nambiar of 17th Century Kerala 

** Reflects on the scope for improving public life in Bharat ( India)
14. If I had my career* to live over again!

Learn from mistake of not following the golden rules for success
Don't waste time to toil, instead run around person who matters
Profitably use time to write review papers, lectures for bosses
Plenty of published material, no need for hard labours.

Select projects on futuristic technologies 
Set targets that cannot be tested during your time
Never sit idle but dash around the place to impress
This will also help to reduce the cholesterol!

Don't try to carry the whole world on your head
Only feign and carry a huge hollow balloon globe.
Don't waste time in discussing technical matters with bosses
Never try to impress boss with your bright ideas
You are not going to get a Nobel Prize for your ideas!
Bright ideas always must come from the boss.
Don’t differ or correct boss, invent justification for his plans.
Plant rumours about your rivals to your boss.

Cultivate bosses and coterie, never co-operative with equals
Don't try to increase output from all and sundry
Concentrate on a few who will follow your rules of the game
And who will not pose intellectual competition

Convert yourself as a manager and never a worker
For selectors are always on prowl for managers
Don't end up with seal "a good worker, no leadership material" But then life is a game of dices!
 * The author is writing on his re-living his profession of a scientist.  A humorous reflection of how people take short cuts to climbing up the ladder of hierarchy in a scientific institution.
15.Imposter Time

Time great Ageless Time

Who are you? How old are you?
How men and women you tame 

Swing to tunes from you?

Arrogant smart young men

Gets transformed to feeble

Invalid hapless pieces 

Of human flesh

Powerful who made millions dance

Start dancing with their Parkinson

Turned into shadows of their selves

Yearning for help from feeble ferns

Time, are you a great Imposter?

Who turn man into strange

Helpless repenting creature

Meekly waiting for your beckon
You came from infinity rush to infinity
Future turns present and to past in a jiffy
Remember you are Earthbound, earthy

You stand still once you leave the Earth!*
*Time is related to man’s environment 
16.Flocks of Flying Birds

   (An Elegy on friends)
We flew together to new horizons

Twittering and fluttering

Friendly fighting and comradice

As a pack of birds migrating   

One by one is dropping down

On heavenly command

Sticking to the pack

Younger ones take over command

Time and tide wait for no man

Dynamism and change 

Are commands of nature

Like a relay race to the destination
The batons kept alive with optimism

But the bearer keep changing

Distant past glimmers 

And in Golden sunset disappears

But the present rarely bore

The golden glow by Natures law

That only dawn and sunset

Are golden and the noon is hot

But birds keep to the pack

What use is the jealousy 

And competition when you 

Pass on the baton.
17.Dog’s Tail

Human beings’ nature 

Is like a dog’s tail

If it is crooked

Then it is crooked all the time

Straighten it forcibly

It falls to its own 

Crooked shape

So is the nature of human 

If you are mild you are

Always mild

If you are wicked

You are always wicked

If you are talkative 

You are always talkative

If you are silent

You are always silent

It is written in the gene

And registered in the brain

How wonderful it is

He who designed it that way
18. Deceptive Past

Present lives for you

And you live in the past

Ignore presence of present

Run away from it

Past beckons, lure you to tempt
When past was present

You abjured present

Now past want to take revenge

Ultimately past gets paster
Like a deceptive mirage

Goes on beckoning and gesture
And lead the present to the past

Past become paster

Present turns past 
Making you neither belong

To the present nor the past
Leaving you without a pasture

To construct your life and future

Past is always deceptive

Live the real present where you belong 
19. Half and Better Half

Every woman likes to own a husband

To carry it around like a golden dog

Tethered to a leash with diamonds studded 

And proud to have it ready at every command

So Lord Rama* went behind a deceptive deer

Mighty Bhima* went hunting for a mere flower

Wise Socrates got drenched by his consort+
Likened to rain after thunder

Every man likes to have a wife 

To make it look like a precious jade

Worn and adorned with pride
To be always on his beckon

The husband-wife relationship

Is vital to the human society

Yet it is as artificial as mirage

Unnatural to his animal instinct

The wise thing is to adopt dual role

Act to the occasion like a golden dog

Or like a wealthy jeweler 

Make the twain meet and society strong
* Lord Rama the Hindu God who during his exile went behind a golden deer to satisfy the desire of his consort Sita.  Bhima is another mythological character who went in search of a special flower to meet the wishes of his consort. And both landed in troubles
+Socrates had a nagging wife who was upset about his long hours with disciples and used to shout and even poured a pot of water on him 
20. Sun and Moon

Moon boasts of beautiful moon shine

And takes pride in its cool shine


Forgets there is no moonshine

Sans Sun’s light shine

People feel hot in Sun;
Moon’s cool night shine

Is soothing and romantic fun

Poets likens pretty Eve to moon  

Nobody ever talks of sunshine

Unless it is very cold

And brings relief to the frozen
In hot days sunshine is a pain
Reflects Man’s selfish nature

When something brings benefit 

Then there is praise galore

But genesis of moonshine forgotten

Youth is beautiful and shining

Like full moon after the lunar phase

The skin deep beauty out phasing

With the life cycle aging

A reflection on the selfish nature of human beings.
21. Sleep Oh! Sleep

Sleep! glorious sleep 

Comfortable inn with hearth 

For a tired traveler’s repose

Beckons to its warmth
Balm to tortured minds
Often runs away like a mirage

Cools nerves, forgets worries

Away from hustle and tussle mundane

Sleep bestows sweet dreams 

To the blessed ones

For the tormented souls

It curses with tortures

Sleep and Death 

Differs only in duration

Maybe sweet dreams

Forever waits for all!

22. Only Truth

Only Truth in the world is Death

Should anybody be afraid of a Truth?

Yet man buries his face in the sand

Like the proverbial ostrich of legend
Does anybody rush towards

Something he is afraid of - the Truth 

Yet at every step Man rushes forwards

Takes him nearer to inevitable Truth

Runs rat race bickering and fighting

Runs races to find who is fastest

Roars on wheels to get fast

Rush towards the inevitable Truth

Every moment in life he rushes

He gets one step nearer to the Truth

Is it not better to face the Truth?

Boldly, knowing at each step gap closes

23. A Thanksgiving Prayer

HE lifted me graciously

To the height of a lofty palace

And blessed me till I felt dizzy

Because I am not used to heights

I beseeched at the foot of the hills

To the God whose eyes are always closed*

Why are you not opening me your eyes?

Lord! who opens the eyes to everybody!

Then one day You opened your eyes

And bestowed all my prayers
And again I became dizzy

Because I am not used to heights

I beseeched Thee to bestow my wants **

Like you gave Draupady endless clothes

You suddenly gave endless scores

And made me feel again dizzy

What can I tell you about

Your endless Benevolence

About the blessings you gave

Lord! make me worthy of the favours!

* The idol of Balaji of Tirupathi always has His eyes closed with the paste on the forehead. 
 ** Reference is to Mahabharata epic in which Lord Krishna bestowed attire to Draupadi when her modesty was trampled.

24. Beating empty drums

Beating empty drums

People find ways to hobnob

With Pillars of powers

And get away with crumbs 

Pleased to listen such sycophancy 

And being pampered pleasantly

Receptors encourage the socialize

And live in a fool’s paradise

Better than facing benign criticisms 

From competent persons

And get enriched with original ideas
Afraid they may prove to be rivals

Empty drum to empty drum

They resonate each other*
Make empty sound louder

But nothing to offer from within
*Physics propounds that resonance increases the pitch of the sound
25. Disillusionment

Life is a lesson in disillusionment

Mind yearns for fulfillment

Which recedes farther and farther

Like a deceptive mirage yonder

Fulfillment is like a horizon

An imaginary concept of wishful yearn

Like infinity greater than the great

Like parallel lines which do not lean
Life is a spiritual school

Everyday you learn and feel

You learnt wrongly the previous day

No wiser than years away

Leaves one confused what is right

What is wrong, may be it is relative

What is wrong yesterday is today right
Because there is no absolute Truth
26. Empty Advice

When you give advice non stop

To all and sundry

It is like “fools rush in 

Where angels fear to tread”

Often you “carry coal to New Castle”
Boasting “I know the color of tar

It is as white as Sun flower”*
Exposing your ignorance galore

You don’t term the grapes sour

If you don’t want your neighbor

Enjoy fruit of his labor

And disgustingly express your envy

Unsolicited advice brands 

You a person of disgust

Spreading your ignorance

And yourself denying enrichment
*Adopted from a proverb in Malayalam.
27. Retirement

One must retire graciously sound

When people must turn around 

“Ask why he is retiring

Rather than why not?”*
It is true with life 

People suffer with illness

In old age burdens others

And make them also suffer

Even loved ones longs
And yearns for his departure

And once he departs

Tend to celebrate the departure

But the gift of easy fading

Not given to everyone

God chooses 

And it is a lottery

Blessed gets the ride in Lord’s chariot

Without pain and with smile

Who steps out vertically 

Rather than crawl horizontally
“A quote from the veteran Cricketer Vijay Merchant about cricketers.
28. Lonely World

This is a frightfully lonely world

You came alone

You go alone

You are left alone to fend

To fend against injustices

To fight against problems

And no one to tell you

Which way to take

Often Human being
Show resource in misleading 

And exults and gloating
Your taking the path wrong 
29. My Teacher

My teacher was a noble soul*
Who toiled in bringing out well

The best even in mediocre band

Students like fertilizing barren land

The ideas he gave bore fruits

Which he gave unselfishly

Make me realize follies

And guide me to right solution

He never fired students

But made them realize their follies

By being gentle and pleasant 

Giving alternate line of thought

“Find one reason why it can be done

Rather than see hundred reasons not to do”
So goes his advice magic wand

Which makes me a thing done
* A Tribute to Dr.A.K.Ganguly, the International “guru” of Radiation Protection who moulded my scientific career.
30. My wife goes shopping

When my wife is on a shopping spree

Nothing can come in her way

She has her sway galore

On my purse and on my way
She loves spending hours 

While I stand there gazing

Nodding to all her remarks

And all she has to say choosing
To air opinion is worse

One has to tread wise

On a thin rope

Like a juggler’s balance
Shop assistant displays merchandize

But she remains with transfixed eyes 

On Pieces on the shelves 

With some grabbed on the hands

She has an uncanny ability

To select on all and sundry

Outlets advertising sales

And bargain deals
31. Random chances in life

Life is full of chances

It is all about accidents 

That changeth the path in life

And lead to success

Once Dame Success smiles 

People forget the path to success

And boast that I did it,
I excelled and achieved it  

Nothing succeeds like success

History is story of victor

Vanquisher is despised

With statistics, lies and deceits

Chandrasekhar* said lack

Of rules and randomness

Is the rule of the universe

Which brings order out of disorder
* The Nobel Laureate astrophysicist

32. Straw on the Ocean 

Life is like a straw on the ocean

Being tossed up and down

Left and right all the time

Like random walk of a drunken man

Like an atom moving

All the time in solution

Under Brownian* motion

Seemingly aimlessly wandering 

Like a ship without rudder

Like a boat with a torn sail

Like a yacht on high seas 

With propeller burnt and fail 

Not knowing which wave 

Lift you up to the peak

And which wave will

Bring you down next moment

But even the random walks 

Of an atom follows Thermodynamics**
Only the straw of life is ignorant 

Of the rule it obeys

Man boasts when popped up

Blissfully ignorant of the rule 

But life gets popped up

And down all the time

The law of nature is absence

Of any laws, ultimate is randomness

Even the universe evolved 

By random theory
* Brownian motion is observed on liquid surface demonstrating that the atoms are having continuous random motion. 
** A  branch of Physics explaining the behavior of collective body of atoms.
33. The Bee and the Flower

The bee swarmed around the flower

But could not reach it

Tried again and again

Failed again and again

Yonder some bloomed flower mocked 

The fly began circling it merrily

And went around it humming love  

Enjoying nectar from it heartily
It went to the first flower

Alas the flower had no nectar now

And has withered

And no use to the bee

Merrily impervious

Of the first flower withering

And wasted nectar the bee wandered

Away humming an elegy to the flower
A reflection on human selfishness 
34. Time 
Time is basic to Man’s activities

“Time and tide wait for no man”
Space is more comprehensible

We can go both directions

Arrow of Time goes only forwards

What is time backwards?

Tangible only through memory

Time is relative to Man’s environment

Space is also relative

You don’t exactly find it same

When you travel backwards

Time and space are two mysteries

Arrow of time goes forward

Space age counts backward

Invents countdown for rocket launch

Is it because time stands still in cosmos?

The two are related by Velocity 

When this has a limit

Why the other two have not?

Since it is related by arithmetic

Puzzles for the common man

But intricate mathematics

Relates mass and velocity, finds space bending 

Physical reality is quibbling

If space bends why not time bend?

May be Man is confined 

To only to a 3 dimensional world

Reality may have n dimensions!

Science merely relates observations*
To pseudo reality through model

If it is reality or if at all there exists

Any reality is for HIM to reveal
The poem incorporates scientific principles of time, space and velocity and ruminates on the ever receding horizon of science.
* Idea from “Time and Man” by L.R.B.Elton & H.Messel.
35. Words are Potential

Words are potential weapons

You judge a person by uttered words

Spoken with the sharpness of a dagger

And the impression lasts for ever

“The good that men do lives after them”
Words that men utter live against them

Words soothing as balm or hurting as darts

Words are reflection of uncooked feelings

A person is judged by the words uttered

And exposes the mind

For ever leaves a mark

The good actions go to the background

Use soliloquy to express the feelings

With decibel zero

Expose your mind less

And wear a mask on the face
36. Tsunami

Tsunami brought catastrophe to Earth

The earth split and carried forth

Thousands to its bosom depth

The name sounds musical and feminine myth

Music only to the dance of death

She is cruel in heart and action both

Mother Earth heaved and Mother Sea 

Took thousands back to its womb

Is it Mother Earth’s protest

Against Man’s injustice to Man?

Or is it the Mother Earth

Crying halt to misdeeds of arrogant Men?

Poor and rich, white and brown
Rich tourist at the beach enjoying life

Poor struggling to keep alive

All reduced to common misery by Socialist Nature

Man the wonderful innovation of God

Stinks and gets repulsive cold

Within hours after life fades

Fragile like glass, feeble like grass

Where are Nations’ boastful pride and military might

Where is the pride of Science?
And its mad rush to win over Nature mighty

All brought to naught by Nature

But comradice and human warmth

Brings solace to the suffering

By sharing affluence with needy

Giving healing touch makes life worthy
On the aftermath of the Tsunami which struck India in 2004
37.
Newton and Dalton

Newton visited 21st century India 
Saw in Indian movies

Actions defying Physics funda*
Reportedly suicides
Dalton too visited India 
And found that his theory
“Matter can neither be created nor destroy”+
Has many a fallacy
In modern India divines 
Materialized matter made of atoms
Impossible even by ancient Indians
Which confused him 
Being a true Physicist he did not go crazy
But modified his theory
Like Einstein did to Newton
Added geographical and time constrain
Hypothesized that due to population growth
Gravity gets modified generating anomalies 
So things get materialized in modern India
Thus making an nth dimension to matter
Dalton even proposed to President Bush

To add Matter Materialization in his Indo-US Deal**
Which when required could be outsourced to India

Told the Congress the US can indeed gain 
* Newton proposed the basic laws of motion in 17th century

+Dalton’s hypothesis says that matter can neither be created nor destroyed
** A sly reference to the Indo US nuclear deal being discussed in 2006

38. Mumbai Deluge and Mithi River
Every metropolis has a river proud to say Mine 
London has Thames, Paris has Seine

Vienna has the Danube, Cairo has the Nile

German Cities have the Rhine

Mumbai had the Mithi which nobody remembered

Till the heavens opened up and poured 

Even the waters could not find Mithi 

Nowhere to go it changed roads to rivers filthy

Raged its fury and thundered on the land 

And found its way to homes, many perished 

Then people started looking up for Mithi

Where are you gone dear Mithi?

The blocking of the Mithi river by unplanned construction activities is supposed to be partly responsible for the flooding in Mumbai during 2005.
39. Tiny Dot on Earth

The dot on the earth

Thinks it moves for ever straight 

But looking from the cosmos 

It moves in circles and circles

One circle of life

Giving rise to another

And to yet another

Changing without end

Man a mortal on the earth

Boasts about his indispensability

But moves round and round

Like a mere vanishing dot 

The poem reflects on the boastful individual, a mere mortal dot on the earth
40. A Tribute 

Bestowed by Lord Padmanabha of Ananthapuram*
Brought Physics to Mumbai Devi+
Inducted Solid State Physics from Chalk River 

Fathered Nuclear India at Pokhran
Made Dhruva rise in Trombay

Spread message of indigenization

May Indian Science derive inspiration

From Krishnagopal in the years to come
A Tribute to Dr.P.K.Iyengar, the Indian Nuclear Scientist on his 75th Birthday. He hailed from Trivandrum, had his career in Mumbai, got his initial training in Chalk River, Canada, led the team in the 1974 Indian nuclear test in 1974 at Pokhran, was instrumental in the construction of the Dhruva reactor in BARC and was a pioneer in indigenization in nuclear technology.

*Presiding deity in Trivandrum

+Presiding deity in Bombay (Mumbai)

41.
Look Forward

Eyes are there in front

Thus God ordained

To make us look forward

Not backward and get lost!

Looking back one may stumble

For the forward co ordination 

Of feet is God’s design

Walking backwards is unnatural

Past is past and gone

Present is what moulds your future

God wants people to tend the future

To make our lives noble and smooth
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