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uf,ys leue;a; 
leu;s ke; ud fj,S ys|skg
ñKsnrK u; iqrÕkqkf.a
leu;s ke; ud f.;S ys|skg
u,aoïys fldu<Õk fmu heos 

leu;s ke; ud ksi, wosro
foayhka u; je;sr ys|skg
leu;s ke; ;u iem m;d heos
foú÷ ysia u; /|S ys|skg 

Whkalre" Tn ud fk,df.k
uõìug ish isri mqo l<
rKúrekaf.a fkdtk .ufkys
udj;g úislr oukq uek

♦ fiamd,sld chisxy

Middx   UK

pdya kysx ffu iQ¾nd,dfla
f.yfkda fïx .+ka;d cdW!x
pdya kysx fm%ó ud,d fïx 
ìkaoa mHdrS flda ,,pdW!x
pdya kysx iïrdf;dax fla Iõ 
m¾ fya yrs vd,d cdW!x
pdya kysx foajka fla is¾ m¾ 
pdÿka Nd.Hd m¾ b;arEka  

uqfÊ f;dav f,akd nkaud,S
Wia m;a m¾ ;=ï foakd fmxla 
ud;DN+ñ m¾ iSIa pdoafka
csiam;a cdfhka ù¾ wfkala

mKaÆ;a ulka,d,a p;=rAfïoS

mqIam lS wNs,dId
mqIamfha wNs,dIh

u,l me;=u
A Flower's Wish

WvÕ= ,shka f.d;d n|sk
kSS, jr< irikakgu
ud msmqfKa ke;
fï forfKa

ysia ñksiqka l=ia mqrjk
is;a mskjk nia fodvjk
fndcqka fïi u; iqj| y,kakg
ud msmqfKa ke; fï forfKa

rg fjkqfjka igkg jeo osú ÿka
rKúrefjl=f.a wjika .ukg
hk uy ck;d md ÿyqú,af,ka
;e,S fj,S je<,S ñh hkafkï
uf.a mru me;=u thhs
tu.g ud úislrkak`

.dhkh - úYdro kkaod ud,skS
morpkh- keiS.sh-fvda,agka w,aúia 

Poets and their poems have their unique
styles of expressing the intricacies of
life. Sometimes they bring a smile,
sometimes they exhort, sometimes they
elighten, and sometimes they seem to
mirror realities of our own life. 
This verse - Pushp Ke Abhilash is
undoubtedly the best poem written by
an Indian poet during the independent
struggle of India.  Even today many
Indians remember the lines and recite it
to younger generation. I don't know
how many of our Sri Lankans know
that this particular Hindi poem influ-
enced our late poet Dolton Alwis to pen
lyrics for a memorable song later sung
by Visharada Nanda Malini.
Pandit Makhanlal Chaturvedi (1889-
1968) was one of the leading poets and
journalists of the Indian freedom move-
ment. Though a true disciple of
Mahatma Gandhi, he also reflected the
fiery patriotism in his poetry. He was
the illustrious Editor of "Prabha" and
later "Karmaveer", the journals which
emitted fire at the British imperialism
and inspired many to fight against the
Raj, for which he was repeated impris-
oned by the British. "Pushp Ki
Abhilasha" is considered to be one of
the greatest poems of Hindi literature.

♦♦ Daya

A Flower’s Wish!
I don't want to be 

a part of the necklace 
of the beautiful girl. 

I don't want to woo 
the lady love.

I don't want to be 
spread over dead bodies.

I don't want to act snob,   
after someone offers me 
to the Gods.

Just pluck me Gardner
and throw me on the road,
which is taken by the brave
soldiers to give away their
lives for the Motherland ! 
by Pandit Makanlal   

Chathurvedi

yskaos iskudjg" yskaos
.S;hkag fukau yskaos
ldjHhgo ud ;=<
we;af;a buy;a we,auls'
ta we,au ngysr moH
hkag jvd fmros. moH
flfrys ud <xlrjhs'
merKs yskaos lùka
fndfyduhlf.a moH
mka;Ska uu lshjd
we;af;ñ' ta w;=rska
mKaä;a ulka,d,a p;=¾
fõoS ud is;a.;a lú
fhls' Tyq ,shQ mqIamlS
wNs,dId kue;s moH
mx;sh .ek ,shkakg
uu fndfyda l,l isg
is;d isáfha ta lú fm<
weiqrska ,shejqKq isxy<
.S;hla ;sfnk nj ug
mila ù ;snqKq ksidh'
tfy;a th ,sùu ug
fï;dla wu;l úh' fï
fkdfnda od ,kavkfha
isák wfma oCI lsú|s
hl jk fiamd,sld ch
isxy úiska mkaä;a
ulka,d,a f.a ta iqm%lg
mqIam lS wNs,dId kï
moHh isxy<g fmr<d
wm fj; tjkq ,en
;sìK' wu;lj ;snqKq
ta moH mka;sh h<s ud
isyshg wdfõ ta fudfyd
f;ah' fiamd,sld f.a
meos fm< o fuysu we;' 

mKaä;a ulka,d,a
p;=¾fõoS (1889 -1968)
bkaoshdkq ksoyia wr.,
fha fmruqK .;a lú
fhls" f,aLlfhls" m;%
l,dfõosfhls' uy;aud
.dkaêf.a ;on, wkq.d
ñlfhl= jQ fyf;fï
;u moHhkays ksn|ju
oDG foaYfm%auh ms<sìUq
lf<ah' tl, m<jQ m%Nd
mqj;amf;a o miqj l¾u
ù¾ m;%fhao lS¾;su;a
l;=jrhd fjñka ta
mqj;am;a ;=<ska Ndr;fha
ksoyia igkg cjh iy
tä;rlu lejQfhah' fï
ksidu p;=¾fõoS ì%;dkH
md,lhska úiska jrska
jr isrndrhg .kakd
,oS' mqIam lS wNs,dYd
Ndr; idys;Hfha by<u
ia:dkh ysñlr.;a moH
h f,i wo;a bkaoshdfõ
yskaos nyq;rh i,l;s' 

p;=¾fõoSf.a mqIamfha wNs,dIh
kue;s fï meosfm< lshjk Tng
ks;e;skau isxy< .S;hla isyshg
kef.k nj uu oksñ' ta wm
keiS.sh fvda,agka w,aúia lúhd
úiska rpkdlrk ,ÿj" úYdro
kkaod ud,skS .dhkd l< WvÕ=
,shka f.d;d n|sk kï .S;hhs'
tu .S;fha uQ,sl woyi p;=¾fõoS
f.a lúfm<u nj ta fol ii|k
l< ukdj jegfya' fvda,agka
w,aúia lúhd WvÕ= ,shka .S;h
,sùfïoS ksielju mqIamlS wNs,dId
moHfha wdNdIh ,nd we;s nj
fmkS hhs' tfy;a tys lsisÿ jrola
ke;' .S;hg jpk Ndú;fhaoS
fvda,agka isxy< mdGlhdf.a
Y%djlhdf.a foaYdNsudk yeÕSï
;Sj%jk ldjHuh jpk Ndú;d lr
we;snj fmfka' tfiau kkaod ud,s
kshf.a lgyË o ta .Sfha w;sYh
m%dKj;a njg fya;=ldrl ù we;'

fidndoyu fi!kaohH_ yd

foaYfm%auh lúfhl= úiska tlg
leálr fmkajk wdldrh meyeos,s
jk ks¾udKhls' foaYfm%aufha wmQ¾
j;ajh o ug is¿gq f,iska yoj;g
okjk w;r bka foaY Nla;sh
cSú;fha W;a;u ixl,amh úh hq;=
njo moHh fmkajd fokafka tajd
u,l jpk fia wmg yÕjñks'  

fuu moH m<lrkakg fuhg
jvd WÑ; ld,hla ;j;a we;s
fj;shs fkdis;ñ' rgfjkqfjka osú
mqok W;a;u orejka fjfik rgla
wmgo we;s nj jegySu wfma oEia
l|qf,ka f;;a lrhs' fyg oskh
fkdoel Tõyq Tjqkf.a wo oji
Wmkaìu fj; mqo lr;s' fï moHfha
m%n, wre; wmg oekjQ ulka,d,a
iy fvda,agka o wo wm w;r ke;'
tfy;a mqIamhl m%d¾:kdj foaY
udul wfmao m%d¾:kdj úhhq;= nj
Tõyq iqkaor f,i ,shd ;enQy' 

♦  ohd wdkkao

t u.g ud úislrkak æ

Do You Love
Someone This
Much?
fu;rï
wdorhla 
;ssìh
yels o@
A young couple were speeding
over 100 mph on the road on a
motorcycle.
Girl : Slow down. Im scared. 
Guy : No this is fun.
Girl: No its not. Please, its 

too scary ! 
Guy : Then tell me you 

love me. 
Girl : Fine, I love you.    

Slow down!
Guy:Now give me a BIG hug  

Girl hugs him. 
Guy: Can you take my 

helmet off & put it on  
yourself ? Its bugging me. 

In the paper the next day 
( A motorcycle had  crashed
into a building because of
brake failure. Two people
were on it, but only one had
survived.) The truth was
that half way down the
road, the guy realized that
his brakes broke and he
could not stop the bike but,
he didn't want to let the girl
know. Instead, he had her

say she loved him &
felt her hug him one
last time, then had her
wear his helmet so that
she would live even
though it meant that he
would die. 
Isn’t that the beauty

of  being in love?
ie;mqï 100 lg;a jvd
fõ.fhka Odjkh jk
fudag¾ ihsl,hl isáfha
;reK hqj<ls' 
;reKsh : wfka ysñka hka 

ug yrs nhhs
;reKhd: nhfjkafk wehs 

fïl yrs úfkdaohs
;reKsh: úfkdohla fkfj 

hs wfka ug nhhs
;reKhd: tfykï lshkak 

Thd ug wdof¾o
;reKsh: Tõ uu Thdg 

mKjf.a wdofrhs wfka  
oeka fyñka hka

;reKhd: udj nodf.k 
lsia tlla fokak

(;reKsh oE;a ;olr Tyq

nodf.k ism.kS)
;reKhd : oeka Thd fï uf.a  

fy,auÜ tl .,j, Thd 
od.kak fïl ug yrs 
wmyiqjla' 

(;reKsh Tyqf.a fy,augh
.,jd ;u ysfia oud.kS')
miqod mqj;am;aj, fï mqj;
úh' tkï: fudag¾ ihsl,hla
tys fí%la leã.sh fya;=fjka
f.dvke.s,a,l yemS l=vqù
we;s  nj;a tys .sh fofok
f.ka tla wfhl= muKla
fkduerS fírS we;s nj;ah'

i;Hh fuhhs' ihsl,fha
fí%la leãf.dia we;s nj;a"
oeka ihsl,h kj;d.;
fkdyels nj;a Tyq oek.;a
f;ah' tfy;a th wehg lSfõ
ke;' weh ,jd wdof¾hhs lsh
jd f.k" ism.kakghhs lSfõ
th wjidkh nj o;a ksid h'
fy,augh wehg me<÷fõ wk
;=rla jqjfyd;a weh fífrk
f,isks' 
♦ oSmd i|ud,s fyar;a

Deepa Sandamali Herath
USA


