i smile

through laughter n’ cheers, through sadness and tears i smile
i smile through my sufferings and celebrations, through my collapses and my emancipations.. beaming, i stand with a smile

i smile, even when i repetitively overreact on subtle notations from my emotions and at times i find myself stuck…still i smile

i smile without reason as if there was ever one needed, but not when..
whether i’m successful or failing, healthy or ailing, as hard as it may sound a way is still found to a smile and i do.
i smile like i’m not sure, confused even, but certain and confident, in my smile.
so i smile

with the world in my hands or when ever there’s nothing left
and even when my tears flow with the rivers and the winds carries my breath

i will still smile
