‘The Phoenix: A Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth(Poetry)’.

The world was so harsh on her,

She has been beaten, tortured and abused.

Every attractive attributes in her has been scoured out.

No, there isn’t any beauty left.

She became so ugly and irreparable.

There she goes, striving to continue living. 

She went about with the remaining strength.

Her steps became slower and slower.

Her energy has deteriorated greatly.

Strength seems to be fading away by the day.

She looks so frail and worn out now.

Her skin appears scaly and wrinkled,

With a sun- burn irreversible look.

Her Eyes being weary from tears was full of rheum

She felt so awkward and horrible.

Can she actually continue this way?

She couldn’t add value to her world anymore.

No, she couldn’t continue with life.

She seems to be merely existing,

No virtue can come out of her again.

Forcibly, she dragged herself into seclusion.

There, she lay in the shallow.

In the abandoned and ancient dust.

She became oblivious of the world around her.

It seems she has been forgotten.

Most elite wouldn’t go through that route,

The delinquent and struggling ones who do,

Didn’t seem to notice that a being exists there.

But she didn’t care so much about that.

It seems like the best thing she could do.

Yeah, the scourging sun dug deep into her skin. 

The rain also, did beat on her relentlessly .

Every climate gave her a share of themselves,

But that didn’t seem to have her move away.

She has become so indifferent to happenings.

She is going through a process,

Though she looks so unalive.

There is a need for it,

If she would live again.

There is a need for renewing.

It is a reinventing process, 

Which begins from the mind.

Life begins to spring forth,

Recreation has began from within. 

The rebirth process has started.

It cannot be hastened at all.

So it might not appear all at once.

But with each second that passes,

Something new is birthed within.

Yes, there is a reformation taking place.

Her mind journeyed into the depths,

Bringing back with it every good substance;

New dreams, Aspirations and Zeal.

And because life has been birthed within,

She couldn’t continue to look the same.

Yeah, it begins to spread outwards,

Every part of her begins to resuscitate.

Life is expressed in her being once more. 

In no time, she became whole again,

Because she has been reborn.

Yeah, she now looks so flawless.

Energy has been renewed in her.

Light radiates through her being.

With so much tenacity, it shines.

She has been strengthened.

She has been prepared to do life again,

With a renewed mind and reinvented ideas.

Full of power and agility,

She rose up and began living again.

She is the Phoenix.
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