
Personification

h-k-v-X-p-¡-s-f-t-b-m B-i-b-§-s-f-t-b-m 
h-y-à-n-I-f-m-b-n N-n-{-X-o-I-c-n-¡-p-¶ k-{-¼-Z-m-
b-a-m-W-v Personification A-Y-h-m h-y-à-n-
hÂ-¡-c-W-w. I-h-n-X-b-n-e-p-w C-X-c k-m-l-n-
X-y- c-q-]-§-f-n-e-p-w D-]-t-b-m-K-n-¨-p h-c-p-¶ 
H-c-e-¦-m-c- c-q-]-a-m-W-n-X-v. 

a-®-m-¦-«-b-p-w I-c-n-b-n-e-b-p-w P-o-h-\-n-Ã-m-̄  
h-k-v-X-p-¡-f-m-s-W-¶-v \-a-p-¡-d-n-b-m-w. ]-t-£ 
A-h I-m-i-n-¡-p t-]-m-b I-Y-]-d-b-p-t-¼-mÄ 
C-u h-kvX-p-¡-s-f h-y-à-n-I-f-m-b-n (B-f-p-I-
f-m-b-n-) N-n-{-X-o-I-c-n-¡-p-I-b-m-W-v I-Y-m-I-m-c³ 
s-N-¿-p-¶-X-v. 

a-r-K-§-f-p-w a-c-§-f-p-w I-Ã-p-I-f-p-s-a-Ã-m-w 
I-Y-I-f-nÂ a-\-p-j-y-s-\-t-̧ -m-s-e  k-w-k-m-c-n-¡-p-
¶-p! Personification F-¶ A-e-¦-m-c-a-m-W-v 
I-Y-m-I-r-̄ -p-¡Ä C-h-n-s-S D-]-t-b-m-K-n-¡-p-¶-X-v. 

The moon  smiled at me
(N-{-µ³ F-s-¶ t-\-m-¡-n N-n-c-n-̈ -p-)

The stars danced in the sky
(\-£-{-X-§Ä B-I-m-i-¯-p \-r-¯-w 

s-N-b-v-X-p-)

The yellow flowers welcome us
(a-ª-̧ -q-¡Ä R-§-s-f k-z-m-K-X-w s-N-

b-v-X-p-)

The bench cried
(s-_-©-v I-c-ª-p-)

N-{-µ³  N-n-c-n-¡-m-d-n-s-Ã-¶-p-w \-£-{-X-
§Ä \-r-¯-w s-N-¿-m-d-n-s-Ã-¶-p-w ]-q-¡-Ä 
B-s-c-b-p-w k-z-m-K-X-w s-N-¿-p-¶-n-s-Ã-¶-p-w 
s-_-©-v I-c-b-p-I-b-n-s-Ã-¶-p-w \-a-p-¡-d-n-b-m-w. 
a-\-p-j-y-c-m-W-v C-s-X-m-s-¡ s-N-¿-p-¶-X-v. a-\-p-
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40 2018 BKkväv 16

`q-an-bn-se G-ähpw \o-f-tadn-b a-\p-jy \nÀ-½n-Xn þ ssN-\-bn-se h³-a-XnÂ



j-yÀ s-N-¿-p-¶ I-m-c-y-§-s-f h-k-v-X-p-¡-f-nÂ 
B-t-c-m-]-n-¡-p-I-b-m-W-v C-u h-m-I-y-§-f-nÂ. 
C-§s\ a-\-p-j-yÀ s-N-¿-p-¶ I-m-c-y-§Ä 
h-k-v-X-p-¡-f-n-t-e-¡-v t-NÀ-̄ -p ]-d-b-p-¶-X-n-
s-\-b-m-W-v Personification F-¶-p ]-d-b-p-I. 
a-\-k-n-e-m-b-t-Ã-m?.

I‑p‑d‑̈ ‑p‑I‑q‑S‑n D‑Z‑m‑l‑c‑W‑§Ä

The office was seen depressed
(H-m-̂ -o-k-v h-n-j-m-Z-̀ -c-n-X-a-m-b-n I-m-W-s-̧ -«-p-)

The opportunity will not knock twice 
at one's door

(A-h-k-c-w H-c-p h-y-à-n-b-p-s-S h-m-X-n-e-nÂ 
c-ï-p-X-h-W a-p-«-p-I-b-n-Ã-)

The breeze consoled her

(C-f-w I-m-ä-v A-h-s-f B-i-z-k-n-̧ -n-̈ -p-)

My watch asks me to stop the work
(F-s-â h-m-̈ -v F-t-¶-m-S-v ]-W-n \-nÀ-̄ -m³ 

B-h-i-y-s-̧ -S-p-¶-p-)

The cock waked me up
(t-I-m-g-n F-s-¶ h-n-f-n-̈ -p-WÀ-̄ -n)

The river swallowed the way
(]-p-g h-g-n-s-b h-n-g-p-§-n-)

The cloud followed me
(t-a-L-w F-s-¶ ]-n-́ -p-SÀ-¶-p-)

The Tsunami attacked the town
(k-p-\-m-a-n ]-«-W-s-̄  B-{-I-a-n-̈ -p-)
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Cecil Frances Alexander

The fields are rich with daffodils,
A coat of clover cloaks the hills,
And I must dance, and I must sing
To see the beauty of the spring.

The earth is warm, the sun's ablaze,
It is a time of carefree days;
And bees abuzz that chance to pass
May see me snoozing in the grass.

The leaves are yellow, red, and brown,
A shower sprinkles softly down;
The air is fragrant, crisp, and cool,
And once again I'm stuck in school.

The birds are gone, the world is white,
The winds are wild, they chill and bite;
The ground is thick with slush and sleet,
And I can barely feel my feet.

The last is done, the next is here,
The same as it is every year;
Spring - then sunshine ' autumn ' snow,
That is how each year must go.

. ö

Long time ago, in a small village 
lived an old woman with her daughter. 
While the old woman was hard work-
ing, her daughter was lazy and selfish. 
They had a bullock. “We should take 

proper care of our bullock." The old 
woman would say. “Hah! Animals 
should serve us, not we serve them," 
the daughter would reply. 

There was a pond, at some distance 

four seasons

the curse of the Bullock
Story

Poem
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from 
the old woman’s house. Every 
afternoon, she used to take the bullock 
to the pond to have a bath and to drink 
water. Meanwhile the lazy daughter 
would eat and sleep. 

One day, the old woman fell ill. 
She requested her daughter to take 
the bullock to the pond. “It is very 
hot today, dear! The bullock must be 
thirsty," said the old woman. “Look! I 

have some sweets here. I know you 
love sweets, dear. Take 

the bullock for a drink. 
While he is drinking 
water, you can eat 
these sweets," the old 
woman added, hand-
ing a box of sweets 
to her daughter. The 
greedy girl agreed. 

But as soon as she 
was out of her mother’s 

sight, the lazy girl tied the bullock to 
a tree and sat down to eat the sweets. 
The thirsty bullocks waited for the 
daughter to finish eating the sweets. “I 
hope she eats fast. I am really thirsty," 
thought the bullock. But after hav-
ing eaten all the sweets, the daughter 
returned home and lied to her mother 
that she had taken the bullock to the 
pond and that the bullock drank water 
from the pond.  
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