Silence - Sukanya Dutta

Did | hear a step?

Or is it the wind that knows

how to play with my heart?

Is it the end, or

a sign of a new start?

Is it a sunset or a dawn?

Can't see, have to clean my lens

But for now,

Let me surrender to the hands of silence.

Was it for real?

Or was it something that |

allowed my heart to feel?

Was it all fake, or

something honest, still?

Was it only 'me' or a bit of 'us' too?

Don't know, for it’s too dark and dense
So for now,

Let me surrender to the hands of silence.



