SORROW MAKES ONE A HERO TOMORROW

Without sorrow life is zero
We must accept fate’s arrow
If our efforts are through
Our sorrow, God will borrow

Sorrow nicely shape our mind

Sorrow’s stop our being blind

Via sorrows, remedies we find
Sorrows are indirectly kind

In the absence of sorrow

Our mind does not grow

We think not like a hero
Our attitude is made narrow

Sorrows must be overcome
For which efforts we welcome
At last strong we become
This is sorrow’s outcome

Our will-power, sorrows increase
To our heart, sorrows supply grease
Our talents, only sorrows release
In a gist sorrows supply peace

Every sorrow at last dies
Not because of our cries
But because our soul tries
Life and success, sorrow ties
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