
 
 

September 2015 - Volume 1 Issue 2         www.researchenglish.com        Page 96 
 
 
 
 

Global English-Oriented Research Journal (GEORJ) 
             Critical & Creative Explorations/Practices in                

         English Language, Literature, Linguistics & Education            ISSN 2454-5511 
  

 
 

Unperturbed!!! (poem) 

 

                               

           P. Sambabu                       Dr. B. Mrunalini Sasanka 

Dept. of Basic Sciences and Humanities, B V Raju Institute of Technology 

Narsapur, Medak Dist, Telangana, India 

 

            

 

In solitude when I pondered on my fate 

My head quivered in angst innate 

 

Earnest words of prayer echoed the halls of my despondent soul 

That, just for my sake the fallacious happenings take a back roll 

 

What good can crop out of rumours than doom! 

A rugged gust that blows out blossoms in full bloom 

 

How exited once with aims high as a seamless flowing river was I 

Searching for prospects like a swift bird soaring in the sky 

 

Never at that juncture was it felt in my life 

That gossip in its insensitivity and uncouthness can beget strife 
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My forlorn journey in the caliginous obscure land 

Daunted by apprehensions, engulfed in exhaustive quicksand 

 

Infuriating me with precipitous pace and reach 

Their voluptuousness trailing my goodwill breach 

 

The aftermath of the defamation babble and slander – a venomous fusion 

A seemingly perennial catastrophe surrounded my imagination 

 

In the wake of zealousness to attain my dreams 

Now I do realize that rumours quite take their place in families and teams 

 

A nobleman verily said “spreading rumours is a social disease” 

Realization nudges me that it’s time to sprint and not to cease 

 

Here I stand amidst a swarm of noxious stings 

In a knightly demeanour – triumphantly snipping the whammy flings 

 

Opinions published sans truth - have I chosen to ignore 

Rumours! all around however, THEY PERTURB ME NO MORE. 
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