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Shubhakshi Chauhan 
 

Bio: I am Shubhakshi Chauhan, aged 13 from Bhopal, India. I love doing creative 
work - writing poetry & clay modelling. Writing poetry connects me with the nature & 
people around.  I wish to travel around the world and share my experience through 
literature 

 

A Thousand Questions   
 

A thousand questions in my brain  

Even about the blood flowing through my veins  

A question about: ’who am I?’ 

‘What’s my identity?’ & ‘when will I fly?’ 

A question that I have never asked  

From my future and the past  

A question that defines me  

Asks about when I’ll be free 

These questions are just like a game  

Dependent on the luck and the name  

Name, fame and game  

It's all a part  

Of a thousand questions that I ask 

 

Musical life 
 

A life is a musical tune  

It makes you much stronger and immune  

To many situation in life you’ll face  

It helps you prepare for a long race. 
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A race of life, where it supports  

When you lose all your hopes. 

It brings up a smile on your beautiful face, 

Never look at you or your race. 

Music is cheerful, sometimes sad. 

Even making you happy or go mad  

When you want a new start, 

With ignoring all taunting tarts. 

Just take out your headphones  

And put them in your ears  

Play the music loud  

And say bye to all your fears. 

 

Dark room  
 

I am scared that someone is there, 

Within the darkness in here.  

I am changing the side of my bed -  

But can’t find where the fear led.  

Thank god you are there for me, 

Even on my family tree. 

In the form of Mom and Dad,  

And present in my sibling squad. 

You help me find the way- 

through the darkest spot.  

You light a fire within me  

to fight the fear residing in me.  

I know everyone has an endless well -  
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of the inner darkness and a sun as well  

to show the light leading to path 

to take refreshing and new day bath 

to start with sun and some new positive thoughts  

 

Life without Friends  
 

Life without friends 

Is a boredom without end. 

you ’ll prefer to go and bend  

In front of the Lord, asking  

Him to bring this moment to an end. 

Life is full of memories from the past  

That stay with you even after the last. 

Now we say, “Those were the days,”  

Then you realise, 

you are stuck in a Maze  

Full of amazement and glamor. 

The fake life won't stay for long . 

But friends are the ones who ‘ll stay along . 

After, we lie on the grounds  

Chew some mints and enjoy the surrounds . 

Then you want to see them  

That’s how you realise  

What’s life without Friends 

When you meet tell them 

Tell them that they are major part of your life  

Without them your life is like, 
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You chopping without a Knife. 

 
Where words go smaller 
 

When you didn’t stand  

On your expectations. 

You didn’t score grand  

In your examinations. 

Subject can be anything 

But the feeling is one. 

‘cause reasons are many  

But there is hope. 

When you have failed twice or thrice  

Then there is nothing that can make you feel a little nice 

The feeling when you do a test  

That feeling can’t be expressed 

As words go smaller  

And emotions grow taller  

Your brains starts crying  

You may feel like dying  

You can’t guess any word  

For that feeling of nerd and coward. 

 


