
 

 
 
 
 

About Us: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/about-us/ 
Archive: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/archive/ 
Contact Us: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/contact-us/ 
Editorial Board: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/editorial-board/ 
Submission: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/submission/ 
FAQ: http://www.galaxyimrj.com/faq/ 

http://www.galaxyimrj.com/about-us/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/archive/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/contact-us/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/editorial-board/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/submission/
http://www.galaxyimrj.com/faq/


Galaxy: International Multidisciplinary Research Journal         Vol. 13, Issue-I, January 2024         ISSN:2278-9529   

 

www.galaxyimrj.com 

A Dismal Dirge 
 

Jayatri Bhaumik 
Assistant Teacher in English, 

Patharghata High School (H.S), 
Siliguri. 

 
 
The serpent is active again... 
Garroting innocence, unleashing pain, 
Roused by jealousy, lust and greed, 
To deceive the immaculate... Mother Eve. 
 
A sinister design, barren and wild, 
Captures her with its black and dark smile, 
Peace and joy suffer and wail, 
Hope that relieves... is never felt. 
 
Little she knows of the world beyond, 
Where dirty souls move around, 
With dirty hands and poised brain, 
To smudge purity to win Gain. 
 
A queer stillness in the sky, 
Birds are diseased and can not fly, 
They are falling down...miserable! 
Reaching the dirty earth...horrible! 
 
She is befooled, she is befouled and defiled 
By a deed...unnamable, awful and vile. 
What a fall from glory! 
What a sight...eerie! 
 
Feelings...that ennoble and elevate, 
Are strangled...die and evaporate. 
Tormenting thoughts of a lost happiness, 
Pain to endure forever...endless. 
 
A stained culture...dissenting and shifting, 
Fleeting and hurrying, 
Watching all frightfully crying and bleeding, 
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Slowly, silently decaying and dying... 
 
A distressed human heart hates his own flesh, 
Looks up to the blue heaven...for a divine Grace, 
Sinners will be slain by Supreme power...Benign, 
Ushering in a new day and a Music...Sublime. 
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