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No one knows, why do you roam alone? 

Always on the street, 

With long white black-beard, 

And always a bag on your shoulder, 

Don’t you have a home to go? 

Did they throw you out or you? 

Without a name, but have a general name. 

 

What is there inside the bag? 

I cannot think you left your family but they. 

Are you a beggar?You cannot be. 

You never ask for money. 

You feel hungry and thirsty not more than that. 

Cannot you speak any words in any language? 

Do you think we cannot understand you? 

 

Everyone said you are mad. 

But you know to cross the road properly, 

And drink water then close the tap perfectly. 

Even many don’t do that. 

If you cannot speak, what are you thinking always, 

Whenever you are there alone sitting silently on the street? 

 

Thinkers said they are mad, 

No one in the world can be alone without thinking. 

Are you a thinker? 
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