
In the midst of worldly perceptions,
Do not judge me, do not draft me,
Do not define me, do not criticize me, 
Do not explore me, do not ignore me,
Do not reject me, do not analyse me
Do not stop me.

Honour me,
for my motherhood where I remake lives,
fertilize your soul
give you the wealth of life,
in my suffering is your recovery.
My divine sense of romance-
Is the flavour of your completeness
I am an exquisite picture of power,
An endless sea of contribution
Liberated in my thoughts
My actions adjust simply
For-
I am symbol of emotional literacy
I am blessed enough-
With the warmth of my heart
With the grace and modesty
With the solitude of my soul
With the value of my being
With the sweetness of my submission.
Sometimes,
Like summer raindrops
Or like clean and bright snowy beds,
Sometimes shedding like fall leaves,
Then
Brightening up with the colourful spreads.

In my feminine rhythm of life-
I deserve to be respected
Worthy to be cherished, Because-
I am a woman
I am a pretty woman
I am God’s lovable one
I embrace myself
I celebrate myself.

BEYOND HER STRENGTH 
– Kuldeep Ahluwalia
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