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admiration. We can also take a look back,
at what they might have looked like then,

: _ | [ /4 : and then may be imitate them into our
3! # - . a J | | e - now, of course with a twist uniquely our
a9 - : | Sl ' ' own.
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: | love for nature,
T, poets have long |
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* H R 121 YA AV  \ 1l : : _ - v her into what he describes as a queen's
. . & ' EvEl am@z{E‘d them el AR T " ' e regalia. An earring carved out of a three-
&5 > el | : ' ' p quarter moon, to hang as a mere jewel

A ﬂ@tUFE‘, @nd UE‘t AL B > X ‘ ‘ Y X II .- 3 ¥ beside his cherished one's face, and per-
fCJU ﬂd nature to be ;.: A | Nl , A haps a tad bit less pretty. A sprinkle of

| Z00ANN i stars in her hair, and with a silver ribbon of
!@f[ WA ﬁtiﬂq iﬁ COM- ma i % " , ~ thunder -knitted into her braid, as dark as
: - '} N U7 QRSls /4 ) S Wi b : the rain cloud. He goes on, not yet content
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says he will sing to her in a world of their
nature to be wor-

—

-;--"“‘h--:-—“:—;——-_

.—-—"“-‘/

5
S

L g

'I'{ z
y =
v w,:\

S

] .h' i

R % v own, and let his poems be birdsong

A | : : E'E':'E .i. around her, in one of the most romantic L

thg eﬂuug Iﬁl Of MR ) avatars of the poet more known for his :
% e OO rebellious vigour.
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befj UJUP:J | ﬂg the .‘!E; :“__ The ever romantic Tagore, in his well
= W known love for nature, and the serenity it
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offers, speaks in the same tones, when he
brings alive his lady love for us to imagine
in the poem O Go Bodhu Shundori- she

who is like the soft fresh bloom, dipped in

honey and love. Could you deny yourself a
’ = necklace of the fresh half-blossoms of the
: | = mollika flower on a spring night? Perhaps
___' - his lady could not either.
. \ / -' He entices her with more gifts then, all
r R = for her, all from the bounties of nature — a
| | ”‘ — handful of the fragrances of spring,
S ’| = kumkum made of the crimson petals of

.
L]
-

the palash, chandan made of moonlight,
the enthusiasm of the parul flower, and
the gentle swaying of the shirish, and a
bangle made of a charming and delicate , / I
vine. Is that all? Not yet, as he then offers B . = (10 .,h
her the melody of rustling new leaves as - = J ]
they dance with the gentle breeze, high ; a
on a bunch of bamboo shoots standing
together intimately. And finally, he asks
her to adorn her eyes with kajal in the soft
blue hue of the early morning sky.

It might be hard to even imagine the
depths of passion that led these poets to
envision their ladies in such avatars. But it
is no secret that scarce is a reader who
does not want to be someday adored in
the manner the poets have professed
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