Slice of Life
Sneha Lata Mishra Vishwakarma


One slice of life
I got to spend with you
Unlike any other relation
Not just a mere connection
You were words of my thoughts
You were beats of my heart
Like a magical bond
None can touch or see
It’s beyond the kisses
Beyond what the eyes can see
Sometimes I feel proud
Sometimes I am scared
So much to love you
So much to know you
If there is a connection
There is separation too
If there is death
There is incarnation too
It will be void
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