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For your Silence and the Chaos therein

There is no structure to your thoughts--
nothing concrete in sight;
words ricochet off the walls--in your head--
in your heart--
memories lurk in the dark--fading;
pictures blur into a singular monochrome;
and those chirping sparrows--
they have long been dead.

First year MBBS, Kasturba Medical College, Manipal, Mangalore.

Corresponding Author:
Abha Salwan
Kasturba Medical College,
Manipal Academy of Higher Education, Mangalore.
email: abhasalwan at gmail dot com

Cite this article as: Salwan A. For your silence and the chaos therein. RHiME. 2017;4:86-7.

Received: 19-OCT-2017 Accepted: 20-NOV-2017 Published Online: 29-DEC-2017

www.rhime.in 86

Artwork credit:
Shubham Arora,

3rd semester MBBS,
University college of
Medical Sciences,
University of Delhi

Inspiration: 'Party
Popper' by Rachel
Baran on Flickr®



There is no structure to your thoughts--
no symmetry to this chaotic life;
years stacked in a precarious pile,
one leaf at a time--
stumbling over dust and debris--
and those syllables--they no longer see
daylight--
furious waves slamming against the shore,
drowning out the screams--the cries--

There is no structure to your thoughts--
not anymore.

www.rhime.in 87

The Feel, Imagine, Think initiative of RHiME encourages artists to submit their artwork
to the editor for sharing with our readers. Readers are then invited to respond to the
artwork based on the emotions evoked by it - responses can be in the form of poetry,

prose, artwork, or any other artistic form.




