Patrika Aranyak: A Journal of Literature and Humanities |
Vol 2, Issue 2, September. 2026 |
ISSN: 3139-3055 |

She Arrived by Dawn at My Gate
Bainapalli Vishall

She arrived by dawn at my gate,
hoping she could pluck

flowers from my garden.

Clothes tattered, putrid stench,

discoloured skin.

[ sit at my stairs,
listening to her
recite stories from past,

incomprehensible.

Poverty
kinship,

divergent roads.

Ties flowers in her dupatta,
crooked smile,
asks if she could come again

tomorrow.

Her silhouette disappears
in the road,

flowers carried away

for her God.
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