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LIKE I BORN IN VENUS AND OTHER POEMS 

By Farah Siddiqui Matin 

Since then my Heart is stricken  by a Cupid's arrow 

My Pulsations increases and motion turned Slow 

I am now perfectly mesmerized by my Love's miracles 

And all my endearment is truly ready to Sprinkle 

My Literal Sentiments are true Replica of my Emotions 

Emotions of delightment like I born in Venus 

At present it's a time to conclude all my melancholy 

Melancholy that's loitered in my heart secretly 

I myself don't yearn to draw breath in this Sphere 

As my ways are exotic and my Pleasures are in the state of Sheer. 

Now do not cease me, let me walk with freeness 

Freeness with jollity like I born in Venus. 

Esteemed Love! You are with me as the body with the Soul 

I don't require anyone as you are my World Whole 

Let me surrender absolutely in your arm 

Arm that is charged with loving insanity and no qualms, 

At the moment It's a beautiful time for us to make love disperse 

In every corner of lonely and dizzy Universe 
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But now let my body sense your enticing touch 

Touch that's  stepping us together like we born in Venus.  

 

 

A LETTER TO MY LOVE 

Oh’ Sweet Love! In that new brave World, 

Do not leave behind my memories if it’s possible 

As it’s only the light 

that will  ignite 

Our deepest and close bonding, 

Our true mutual understanding. 

Relationships based on Love and trust 

Shall never come to an end or thrust. 

I trust you and love you in ceaseless 

But still in my mind there’s a stress. 

A fear that can take place anytime 

But I il wait for you without any reason or rhyme. 

You can find me standing on the same lane 
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With same Love and devotion in passionate..  

 

 

THE REAL JOY 

Do not dishearten when your life is under pressure 

Be like a rose that perfumes the hands of its crusher. 

Do not lament at the condition you have 

Be like a fighter, and one fight more as a brave. 

Do not let mortals judge you with your Caste 

You yourself is important with happiness in vast, 

Do what you wish, don’t bother what the people will think 

Be like a boat, as no one knows, will it sail or sink 

Just have devotion and create your own identity 

Do not make yourself lost in any fantasy, 

The real joy is placed within your heart and mind 

And then the correct path of your goal you can easily find. 
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BE PROUD OF YOURSELVES 

You may not be perfect, but just look at the things at certain heights. 

You will acknowledge that You got Something in Your Life Perfectly Right. 

Don't have any grievances regarding your Stature.  

As in You There Are Certain Things That Others Don't Feature. 

Be Proud of Yourselves, What You Are,  

Because No One Resembles You So Far. 

Just have Trust On The Almighty, and Decide Your Aim. 

And Promise to Wear Your Beautiful Smile even in Your Pain.  

 

 

A GIRL TO HUMANITY 

Oh World! Why do you just look at me?  

I am a girl that long before had ceased to be. 

Do you remember how have you expelled me?  

Just reminisce about, how have you repelled me? 

You have treated me as if I was offensive and a remnant  

You made me indisposed and reluctant. 
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I was appropriate, but you made me out to be indecent.  

You tried to absolve me, but now I am prominent. 

One pen, one book and one teacher can change your life  

This inspired me and made me creative and vivified 

Fragrance begin to enter my door and pain nullified  

It seems to me paranormal, but I stood glorified. 

Now I am here to face up to the wrongs.  

Now I am valiant enough to tackle all with songs. 

Now it will not make any sense, if you despoil me or curse  

Now everything is in my palm, you can easily disperse. 

Oh World! Due to you my life is all set  

Now I am not flustered or upset 

I love you my globe, why should I hate?  

As you have exerted me to lead my life in scented shed. 

I observe that human being are fragile from inside.  

Without any stumbling block, they failed to reside. 

Whatever they do, the society is eager to criticize  

But it’s you, only you and you have to decide 

Your journey, your path and your destination,  

As you are sagacious,  God’s Perfect Creation. 
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Do your best and compete others without repulsion  

And rule the Nation with a perfect illumination. 

Oh Mankind! You have born with an appropriate reason  

Do not lose your hope, desire and aspirations 

You just become unconquerable and do not treason  

Do not cage your aim, make your life alike Heaven. 

Do not make yourself abject, as you have enough ability  

Do not make your life hellish, or full of obscurity 

Just think practically and pragmatically  

Life is in your hand, so just make it Princely. 

Oh Man! You aspire to make a hole in the sky  

You desire to make your dreams high. 

Do not hesitate to work hard or become shy  

Just indulge in your determination as high as you fly…  

 

Bio 

Farah Siddiqui did her Ph.d in English from the University of Allahabad, at the Department Of 

English, Allahabad, UP. She is currently residing in Dublin, Ireland. 

Farah Siddiqui’s poetry brings out a bold voice born from her conscious mind towards socio-

cultural scene in contemporary age. Her poems emphasize on increasing social awareness and 

self-realization claiming a woman’s place in society, poetry, political and social reality. Her 

poems also dwell on the dynamics of love, emotions and relationships. Her poems are primarily 
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centered on Love and life, that brings an aroma of fresh air in lover’s heart and has inspired her 

to write added passions and perfection. 

Farah has composed two poetry collection i.e "The Bliss Of Solitude" and "Like I Born In 

Venus". She has also contributed her poems in 10 anthologies and many poems in National and  

International  online/offline magazines and journals. 

 

 

 


