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HAPPINESS: FANCY’S GLEAM

Dr. Pradeep Kumar Srivastva

In pursuit of joy, we often stray—
While self-sacrifice, a happier way.

Happiness and sorrow, two sides;
Destined, in life’s ebb and tides.

We chase dream, fancy’s gleam;
True joy lies at the cost of esteem.

Freedom, forever brings happy thrill;
Dependency sorrow, a heavy-heart’s chill.

As waves rise, and hollows below,
Joy and sorrow are in life’s flow.

Law of life’s nature—a balance apt;
For every rise, a fall—harmony in set.

Mortal cannot provide an immortal joy,
For every gain, a loss, is planned to toy.

Gladness wears sorrow’s crown, a symbol true;
Welcoming one, inevitably the other, too.

Who, forever seeks joy, must accept the bitter part;
In life’s dance, delight and distress are entwined sort.

Let go the foolish fanciful-dream—of joy alone;
True pleasure rests in altruism—a heart of stone.

In this world’s tide, ups and downs scheduled to flow;
But the metaphysical power can only make you glow.

We must have to find wisdom—from life’s plight;
And seek true joy, even in darkness of the night.

Mysterious is the journey of life: white seems black;
Has been shattering the dreams; all is in life’s sack.
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Work hard honestly but the result may be anomalous,
Mountains of courage make you survive continuous.

Ample of arrows may be pierced from unknown side;
Irrational to the worldly affairs; while waiting for blithe.

Deadly may yourself be, while breathing physically;
Extreme agony would be converted into stupor aptly.

Drama of life is a tragi-comedy, filled with fun and dismay.
Ironies make it more into the depth—of rise and fall may.

Surrendering in the hand of fate is not a defeat at all;
It’s a device to bear, wait and make your turn a call.
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