Khalish
Prastuti

Man ke bheetar chatpatahat jo hamesa chubhti rahti hai ek faans ki tarh. Jise kisi sui ki nok se nahin nikal sakte . Khal mein koi faans chubh jaati hai , oose ek jhatke se nikal sakte hain kyonki vo tvacha ki ek satah par jaakar ruk jati hai aur dard ka ahsaas karati hai. Parantu Khalish ka upchaar to tabdili hai. Matlab job hi vakiyat ruh ko chubhte hain, chatpatahat  karte hain. Tab tak raahat nahin dete jab tak oos pareshani , dukh, taklif ya tees ka koi pukhta ilaaz nahi ho jaata.

Bahut si choti – choti baaten zindagi mein bahut bade – bade haadse paida kar  deti hain aur oomr bhar saath – saath chalti rahti hain ek Khalish banker. Chahe ye baaten rishton ne di hon ya samaj ne ya fir vakt ne. Khalish ek chubhan hai , aag hai, aatish hai, prerna hai, dard hai, rishta hai, badlaav hai , tanhai hai aur ek khwab bhi. Berozgaari, maayusi, bhrun hatya, kamtar siyasat, kiraye ki kokh , zismfaroshi , kalabazari, maan ke dwara hi beti ka deh vyapaar taaki ghar mein roti pak sake , bewafai, mohabbat, kuch sawal jinka jawab abhi tak talasha na jaa saka sabke sab ek Khalish hi to hai. Ye nazm vo Khalish hai jo ruh ko chain nahi lene deti. E ! duniya ye nazmein teri aawaaz mere alfaz hain

	Khalish

Kaanton ki chubhan ka to mudawa hai

Baton ki Khalish ka illaj nahi hota

Zakhm – zismaani toh waqt khud bhar deta hai

Ruhani tadap ka koi raahat nawaz nahi hota .

Humen duniya ne diya kya aur liya kaise

Humnaam farebi hai ise Khalish nahi kehte

Jahan par baat na bad paaye khudgarzi se aage

Khwahish kah dete hain oose Khalish nahi kahte .

Khalish ek aag hai jo sulagti rahti hai

Jism aur jaan se oothta rahta hai dhunaan sa

Baichaini, talkhiyan tairti rahti hain lahu ke sang

Teesta rahta hai ek koi waqiya adhura saa .

Gairat bhi zaroori hai ahsaas ki khatir

Mahsoos har kisi dil mein khalish nahi hoti

Faans ek chubhti si rahti hai rooh ke bheetar

Mohabbat se Khalish ki parwarish nahi hoti

Khwab ki haqiqat

Tum bahut se khwab nigahon mein sajaye baithi ho

Hazaron armaan dil mein maine bhi paal rakhe hain

Ek nazar ki chahat teri nigaah ko mujhse

Maine bhi ashk tere naam ke kuch sambhal rakhe hain

Tujhe yakin to hai magar ek dar bhi ye ki

Sunhare sapne kahin aankhon mein hi toot na jaayen

Tanha zindagi ka sahara hain jo khoobsurat lamhen

Achanak chor den saath aur kahin rooth na jaayen .

Wo sapne jinko yaad karke tum jee leti ho

Wo sapne jo roz ek naya jeewan de jaate hain

Wo sapne jo wajah aur mudawa hai udaasi ka

Kabhi tan man le jaate hain kabhi tan man de jaate hain

Tumhara khwab hai tum, mere lamho mein raho har pal

Jahan oothe nigaah bas tum hi tum nazar aao

Tumhari zindagi mein aasmaan saa bich jaaun

Meri hayat mein tum bankar tum chaand ootar aao .

Main boot hun, beshak tum chaahe mohabaat karo kitni

Sir se paanv tak chumo, chahe to aagosh mein bhar lo

Magar ummid zaya hai suraj se bheegi hawaon ki

Surah se raushni le lo, andhera apna door kar lo

Baat to talkh hai lekin haqiqat hai ye hi mahboob

Chaand ko saara jahan kahta hai wo mera apna hai

Magar afsos chaand khud ka aasman ka hai

Khuli aankhon se dekha bahut dukh deta sapna hai .

	Kokh ka karobaar

Humne dekhe hain ajab se karobaar yahan

Aurat karti hai kokh ka karobaar yahan

Ye kaisi tizarat hai , hue rishte sab bemaani

Talashata baap khud beti ke khariddar yahan .

Aisho -  aaram ki khwahish mujrim bana deti hai

Aur chahat had se guzar kar jurm ban jaati hai

Adhuri aarzoo ki dehri pe ek din fir

Gairat insaan ki baigairat ho dum tod jaati hai

Saude hote hain khuleaam khub tashheeren chapti hain

Maan banana bhi pasha ho gaya hai naye zamaane mein

Keemat kokh ki taye hai koi mol – bhav nahi

Aurat ban ek masheen lag gai daulat kamane mein .

Nehmat kudrat ne jo bakshi thi duniya badane ko

Bana daali wahi ek zariya sikke oogahne ka

Maan ki kokh nahin jiska tha koi mol yahan

Bana daali wo ek haat aur dhandha kiraane kaa .

Dil hairan hai aur khud soch ke pareshaan bhi hun

Maan ki mamta ko kaise daulat daba sakti hai

Qatra – qatra jiska khun banata koi wajood

Aurat ahsaas iska kaise bhula sakti hai

Kaise de sakti hai kokh apni kiraye par

Kya chaati se rooh tak ek lahar nahi oothti

Jab bhi angdai leta hai andar koi maasoom

To kya sir se paanv tak khud sihran nahi oothti

Mujhe maalum nahi lekin ehsaas to hai itna

Ki zindagi daanv pe laga janm deti hai maayen

Jaanae kitni pareshaaniyan sah leti hai hanskar

Taaki aangan mein gunje kilkaari aur meeti sadayen

Magar lagta hai in ehsaas ki jagah ab

Daulat ne le li hai hummare andar

Bacche ho gaye hain aajkal khilone jaise

Aur aisho – aaram shaayad ek mathna samundar .

Lekin yaad rahe ! ki bas ye ek hi rishta

Kudrat ne banaya hai baaki sab paraye hain

Nadiyan khud – ba – khud such jaati hain ek din

Jab bhi insaan ne paani se paise kamayen hain .


	Beti ki hatya

Zami ke seene se jhankta ye kafan kiska hai

Kafan mein lipta ye maasum badan kiska hai

Kafan naya nahi purani dhoti ka tukda hai

Aur is tukde mein lipta pyara sa mukhda hai

Badi bedardi se dafnaaya gaya mitti mein isse

Paanv pet se lage hain , sir chaati mein sikuda hai

Mitti tak geeli hai dekh mitti ki halat

Khak tak puri na mayssar  hui kabr ko iski

Aur upper se rakh diye fir pathar tamam

Taki jaan na paayen kabr hai kiski

Pyaar – pyaari si hatheli, makhmali –makhmali naakhun

Kacche gulab se honth aur nibori – si nigaahen

Gulabi jism , pari se paanv dil fareb muskaan

Jisko dekhkar khud – b –khud ooth jaayen baahen

Ek pari ne kahin shakl ek baccee ki lekar

Kiski ke sune chaman mein khilna chaha tha

Oosne socha chalo jee lun insaan ki tarah

Maan ki chaati se chipakkar palna chaha tha

Oose maalun na tha ki pahli kilkaari hi ooski

Cheekh banker rah jaayegi gale ke bheetar

Nigaahen dekh bhi na paayengi duniya nazar pahli

Aur duniya hi simat jaayegi nazar ke bheeta

Qatl kar denge maan – baap is khatir kyonki

Ooski aawaz se aai hai shahnaai ki sada

Oonki ummiden thi doliyan oothane ki kahi

Na ki dahliz se ho oonke koi ladki vida

Jhooti shaan ki khatir, purani rasmon ke karan

Nanhi – nanhi betiyon ki kaat dete hain botiyan

Taki sir na jhuke kahin gair paanv ke aage

Beti deti nahi moksh , vansh aur rotiyaan

Aur badi kamtar si baat ye jo maan apna

Lahu pilati hai subah – shaam mahino tak

Jiski dhadkan ke sang dhadakti hai ek dhadkan

Jiski saanso se leti koi saans mahino tak

Jab wahi ahsaas ek shakl  bacchi ki lekar

Kokh  se aata hai to maayen kyon aansu bahati hain

Kyon nigahen fer leti pathar dil banker

Jab daaiyan in maasumon ka gala dabati hain

Kyon raton ki syahi aur din ke oojale mein

Log roshni ko andhere kamron mein bujha dete hain

Daba kar narm gala, hisse kar maasum badan

Ghar ki chaukhat par ek diya jala dete hain
Yaad rakho ! ki aasmaan ki bisaat hai jab tak

Jab talak paanv zameen pe hain aur jahan tak

Jahan par dharti khatm, aasmaan wahin khatm

In jhooti khwahishon ki fakat duniya hai vahan tak


	Majboori se jyada majboori

Maan ne saja ke apni muniya Bheji saahukar ke paas

Bhukhe bilakhte chote bacche dekh saki na maa ki mamta

Choor nashe mein baap mara saa, ghar mein pada tha aankhe meenche

Zarjar bacche maangte roti , ro –ro maan ka pallu kheenche

Chulha nahi jala kai dino se, dhool jami bartan ke upar

Dekh ke roti honth dabaye , mamta dekho muthhi bheenche

Katra – katra aankh se girti, aansu ki surat mein laaj

Maan ne saja kar apni muniya bheji saahukar ke paas .

Apni saloni dekhkar jisko , khud pe itrati thi dukhiya

Gadi – gadi hawsi nazron se , jisko dubkaati thi dukhiyaa

Roop main oosko soch k ekhud ko , hcoom leti thi kas ke matha

Buri nazar ka kala teeka, nit nayno se lagati dukhiya

Kaan mein kah ke kuch bitiya ke, lag seene se ro do aaj

Maan ne saja kar apni muniya bheji saahukar ke paas .

Muniya aai jholi bharkar aur chulhe ne pakdi aag

Tan becha tan ki khatir tab raanda ghee mein maan ne saag

Chak ke poore ghar ne khaya, baap ne tode khub niwale

Maan – bitiya dono roti thin, chalak rahe nayano se pyaale

Roondhe gale se aati rah – rah ke rone ki aawaz

Maan ne saja kar apni muniya bheji saahukar ke paas .



	Man ki raah

Man ki man se raah mili thi, tan se tan ka mel nahi tha

Tu isko khilwad samajh par sach kahta hun khel nahi tha

Maine man aangan mein tujhko Tulsa sa puja hai nishi din

Aisa to socha naa tha, jeevan chal sakta hai tum bin

Mere armaano se pal – bad jo lipta tha tan man se tere

Tha wo mere sapno ka vriksh , koi jangli bel nahi tha

Tere haathon men kar apna, rakh tujhko jo bol diye the

Sach kahta hun shabd apne hi , swar mein tere ghol diye the

Arre kaise na chantta andhiyara, tum baati banke to jalti

Main Deepak neh maati ka, neh tha mujhme tel nahi tha

Jhuti kasmen, jhuthe wade, karma hogi jag ki reeti

Tan ki khatir karte honge duniya wale jhooti preeti

Bas naynon mein dekh tumhare jaane kitne yug gujre

Swapn sanjona apne kal ke bahut kathin tha khel nahi tha

Samajh saka na ab tak kaaran, kyon main tujhko mil na paaya

Tum kyon meri ho naa paai, kyon mein tera ho na paaya

Jaane kab tum hui parai , jaane kab main ho gaya ajnabi

Virah dansh tha janmpatri mein , shayad apna mel nahi tha .


	Wayde ki tadap

Chot khaa kar aasmaan se jab wo gira

Mujhe shakl apni hi nazar aai oosmein

Ojhal hue sab aankh se sangi – saathi

Sang jeene marne ki jo kal khate the kasmein

Ek baar fir jhoothi wafayen ho gai

Waayde fareb, beshabd sadayen ho gai

Saaya samajh daaman jise madhosh the hum

Tapti garam ooski fizayen ho gai.

Dard ke mare tadap raha tha badan

Dheere – dheere sang lahu tha rista jeevan

Kapkapin si chootti thin har shwas ke saath

Tairti thi jism mein ek ajab si sihran.

Maut ka bhay to nahi tha nayan mein

Chubh koi dukh teer se gahra tha

Chot ke ahsaas se to nahi roya parinda

Par koi toota wayda aankhon mein lahra raha tha

Chatpatate – chatpatate oosne dekha falak ko

Aur bola kya ye hi hain neh ki rasmein

Lo chor ke saare ke saare hi ood gaye

Mud ke tak dekha nahi kya haal mera

Uttar jinme tha nihit har prashn ka

Ab prashn hai kya rakhte wo khayal mera

Shwas ka aawagaman laga hone baadhit

Paanv bhi padne lage kuch dheele se

Putliyan chadne lagi oopar ki jaanib

Dikhne lage sab drishya kale – peele se

Ghayal hota tan to shyad theek ho jata

Man hua ghayal to fir kaise khushal ho

Deh ki peeda se marna hai bahut saral

Bhala neh ki peeda se mrityu kaise saral ho

Khola muh
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