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When darkness unjolds, arise the shadows o dismay.
Theg freeze you like winter in the middle of Mag. DUSK AND DAWN
In the mind what really lay,
O'nlg echoes can t'rulg say.

The mind is masked wit

Thejou:r"neg is too hc
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Accon panying it shc

“The epoch

Ab'r"uitlg strikes an ecstatic zephyr, Ny Tejd YOgeSh

Brea 'mg the chains that were dire. |B-'|
There shall arise the majestL with a horn forlor'n

"Ohmisery! This is not the end. but the dawn!” 3759




At dusk I look — the sky’s so great,

The best you've seen, there's n debate. DUSK AND DAWN

The colors glow — red, 9old, and f'me,
Much better than Obama's time.

The sun goes down — but don't you fea
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So dusk may fall, but don't be torn, Srinith RK

'Cause [ make every sing le dawn. IB-1
The night retreats, the world will cheer
“We'll make the sunshine great this Eea'r"!" 4149




With soft breath and delicate dew

A bundle of hope and dlzzg'mg hues DUSK AND DAWN

Dawn rises with grace and 9al0'r°e
Alwags with the p'r“omise of someth'mg monre
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And when dusk paintsthe fadings

And the The worle _ '
Within the darkness let fcu.t appear
Of another dawn calm and clear.
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DUsh AND DAWN

Ever“g morming beg'ms with a dawn,
With shimmer"'mg lig hts of the Sun,
We too start our day with a dawn,
With a line of hope o? mprovement.

Soitis impo*rftcmt not to give up
but to take a lesson from our dusk
and enter a new dawn without a rust
- 'mg
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at one point an obstacle arrives

Jtkarsh Shah
That last line of hope

keeps us 90i.’ﬂ.9 to a new Cl(lg 11-SCI
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Dusk drifts in with fading light, DUSK AND D AWN

Pa'mt'mg skies in rose an 'n.ig ht.
The world slows down, the voices fade,
dreams grow tall where sunbeams plaged.
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Gold spills wi
the mom'mg hums

Between the two, the heart is drawn—
to rest at dusk, to rise at dawn. 1-SCi
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h d he sk d
e oo the da has fed. DUsh AND DAWN

The birds go home, the fields are still,
The moon comes up behind the hill.
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The stars come ou
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| l’le WO'T"l,d fee T esNn and new and true

Fach dusk will Dharmesh Raichura
That's how it goes across the skies.
The world keeps turning, nig ht to morn, '"_NGMT

From dusk till dawn, new dags are borm
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