I was in the dark, I couldn’t hear or see anything,
Stuck in an island my negative thoughts taking over everything.

But then I saw a streak of light, a streak of hope,
This light reached out to me, helped me cope.
This light helped me with the dark and bad times,
It stayed with me in my primes.

I escaped from that island, started something new,
I left that nightmare as my dreams I’d to pursue.
The light stayed with me through all of it, it was always there,
I always needed the light no matter where.
I never knew who or what this light was but it set me free,
I believe this light was my guru who has always stayed with me.
It may be a streak of light for me, something else for you,
But the light saved me and it led me into a new adventure too.

A guiding light is someone,
Who helps us shine in the dark.
They are like a part of our life,
And help us become stars and sparks!
Parents are my first and the best guiding light,
They always tell me what is right and wrong.
They show me the right path to walk in,
And make me emotionally and mentally strong.
There are teachers too
Who are my guiding light.
They too, are like parents to me,
They help me face every problem and fight!
I can never say how much I’m thankful to you,
For whatever you do for me.
I’ll surely make you proud one day,
This is a promise to you from me!

It’s you, who made me shine like a star,
It’s you, who taught me love is better than war!
It’s you, who showed me the right path,
It’s you, who cares for me the most.
It’s you, who taught me the right knowledge
It’s you, who guide me to take a pledge.

Thank you, all my Gurus….
My guiding lights!

Her heart understood
When I needed a friendHer strength and love will
Guide me till the end!
With she by my side,
I can stand tall!
Her arms are always ready
To hold me when I fall.
Dear mother, you are my guiding light.
For you by my side,
My life will always be bright!!!

My Guiding Light,
always worth a fight,
to always help us search,
on how to emerge.
He is always there ,
when we want advice.
He is always fair,
because he is wise.
To always motivate,
He is beside, to create
a life of pride.
He is in our heart,
He will never leave
no matter what…
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Perspectives may be strange,
And civilizations have held it true
that we students unite by a unified vision,
We are the torchbearers of our nation.
Rays of light travel straight.
So should we as pupils, in life,
though this axiom is known by all
But who shall hold us when we fall?
Our Gurus show us the direction,
Our Gurus tirelessly work for us,
Our Gurus skilfully shape our future.
And pass the baton of the Indian culture!

