
পালিক ১১  
  

পালিক পড়নু o পড়ান calcuttans.com/palki 

 
Ratnadeepa Banerjee 

 

I wish to leave on a day like this
With a February sun, 
Balmy and benign, like a mother’s scolding... 
Salvia and pansies are in bloom, 
Rosebuds have opened obediently 
As per diktat of season. 
My love is alive and well, 
Happy beyond my belief... 
So that I let him hold my hand 
For a while. 
I wish to leave now 
When friends are still friends, 
Their smiles like the first summer shower… 
Guavas have fresh, crisp taste of our 
Girlhood, 
When we returned from school 
In rain drenched clothes. 
If I leave now, 
I’ll take a bit of this warm sun, 
A bit of this love, 
A lot of this friendship, 
A bite of tangy guava... 

 
 

A Fine Day to Leave 


