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It’s Good to Be Alive Today 
 

 

Hedal Mary Francis 

Assistant Professor 

Agurchand Manmull Jain College 

Meenambakkam, Chennai  
 

It’s good to be alive today  

Ah! The magic dawns 

At your smile 

Dazzling Echo’s of your laughter 

Thy sound of my name 

Echo’s in my ear 

Thy voice, thy glance 

My strength assured. 

 

Ah! What beautiful day were those 

When I ran into your arms 

World was sweet and dreamy 

Music as Candence of life 

Little soul in me rested blind to the pathos of the world 

Ah! How wonderful were those moments! 

When we laughed together 

When you held my little hands 

The comfort of the beautiful day and night 

Were always found by your side. 

 

What a beautiful day it makes  

To live by the cascading memories  

The world is sweet now  
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But not as sweet as it was. 

My dear Soul, Time would have parted us 

Taken you away across times 

Thy body withered within soil 

My dear soul I cry for your love 

I cry for your hands 

I cry to hear you say my name 

I cry with all my soul. 

 

What a beautiful time it was 

I permeate the love you have sown in me 

I pass the grace I found in you 

I pass the hope that wasyou  

Empty and wrecked 

What a beautiful memory you gave me 

It’s a good day to be alive in thy memories.  
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The Modern Love 

Hedal Mary Francis 

Assistant Professor 

Agurchand Manmull Jain College 

Meenambakkam, Chennai  

 

Chaotic world 

Amidst toxicity  

Ghostly silenced hearts 

Fear of damnation 

The Modern Love is exhausting 

Not too much  

Not too little 

Nothing roots 

Emotions had become demands 

Feelings had become sensitivity 

Passions had become Clinging  

The Modern Love is exhausting 

Fleeting attraction 

Fear of surrendering 

Prisoners of Self  

Empty and Wretched 

The Modern Love vapourised 

Root for me boy! 

Let’s Love little more 

I’m phobic of this Modern Love.   

 

 

 


