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I revisit our conversations at odd hours of the day, wondering if you

really meant all that you said or if the truths were the things unsaid,

Visiting down the memory lane,

I look at our pictures,

Ilook at them until my eyes tear up

and i start counting the days until

i meet you again,

I look at them, eventuallyget lost in them

and re-live the moments we captured,

This time, when we cross paths again,

I promise to not fall for you,

I promise to not crave for the closeness that felt like warm blankets on
cold winter nights,

| promise, not to say the words that you wouldn’t say back.

I promise, to keep my promises this time,

Ordol?

I still witness sunsets while accompaning your thoughts,
Ilisten to the echoing silences,
and wonder what if you leave again?

This time, when you leave again,

Leave gently, a little softly,

leave with a warning,

please don’t fade away, my heart has known your presence for longer
thanit'd be used to your absence again.

Reality hits, and once again I'm all alone.

Little did i know, You'd leave,
but I'd still love you,

I'd love you like the song you used to hum but were afraid to sing |
loud, :
I'd love you like the chorus out of note,

like the stroke of arcrylic on a stained canvas.
And I'd revisit the long old lanes , cus loving you always felt like ¢
tale of telling myself that i love you. '



Often in life, you must have heard |, ‘don’t judge a book by
it's cover’'. The phrase is self-explanatory and has a deep
meaning behind it. It means that we must underestimate
anyone based on their looks. Everywhere we go see people
giving others dirty looks and nice smiles and most of the
time we choose what face to give someone by the way they
look and dress. We can’t deny that we judge people by the
way they look and dress.

In order to know who someone is, we have to know their
personality, lifestyle and manner. Nowadays if we were to
see a girl on the road that is wearing neat, clean, posh
clothes with a lot of jewellery, we would begin to imagine
who she is and what her lifestyle is like. In this situation
most of us will probably think that she is rich, with a nice
family that spoils her and maybe even that she is mean and
cruel. However, if we got to know this girl, you never know
she might even be the opposite.

THIS STORY IS A TRUE EXAMPLE OF “DON'T JUDGE A BOOK
BY IT'S COVER". A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG MAN WAS GOING FOR A
JOB INTERVIEW AT A BIG COMPANY. SHE WAS CONFIDENT
THAT SHE WOULD GET THE JOB. SHE WAS WAITING IN LINE
AT THE RECEPTION FOR HER CALL TO THE INTERVIEW. WHILE
SHE WAS WAITING.... A YOUNG MAN APPROACHED HER AND
ASKED, “WHAT TIME IS IT?" THE MAN LOOK EXHAUSTED. HE
LOOKED POOR AS HE WAS WEARING CASUAL CLOTHES. THE
WOMAN REPLIED WITH A FROWING FACE, “uAM". THE MAN
ASKED THE WOMEN.... “DO YOU HAVE SOME WATER" “I'M
REALLY THIRSTY" THE WOMEN REPLIED, “SORRY, I DON'T".
~_ THE MAN'S APPEARANCE DISGUSTED HER. THE MAN ASKED
THE WOMAN FOR A FAVOR.... "CAN | BORROW YOUR MOBILE
TO MAKE A CALL?" I CAN'T FIND MY MOBILE" THE WOMEN
LOOKED AT THE MAN AND SAID, “I KNOW YOUR CHEAP
TACTICS". “IT'S JUST A TRICK TO GET MY PHONE NUMBER"

\-:ﬁ “GET OUT OF MY FACE". THE MAN LOOKED CAREFULLY AT

THE WOMAN FOR A SECOND.




HE DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING AND SAT IN THE NEXT SEAT. THE
WOMAN KEPT STARING AT THE MAN IN DISGUST... SHE
THOUGHT TO HERSELF... “"HE MUST BE A CLERK OR CLEANER IN
THIS OFFICE" AND “HOW DARE HE TRY TO HIT ON ME..." SHE
EVEN TOOK A BOTTLE AND DRANK SOME WATER.
APPARENTLY, SHE HAD WATER WITH HER.... BUT SHE JUST
DIDN'T WANNA SHARE IT WITH THE MAN. SOON THE WOMAN
WAS CALLED FOR THE INTERVIEW. 4 MEN TOOK HER THE
PRELIMINARY INTERVIEW. SHE PASSED THE FIRST INTERVIEW
WITH EASE. NOW IT WAS TIME FOR HER FOR THE FINAL
INTERVIEW. THE CEO OF THE COMPANY ESPECIALLY WANTED
TO INTERVIEW THE WOMAN IN THE FINAL ROUND. A
SECRETARY ESCORTED THE WOMAN TO THE CEQ’S CABIN. AS
SHE OPENED THE DOOR... SHE WAS SHOCKED BY WHAT SHE
SAW.

IT WAS THE SAME MAN SHE MET IN THE RECEPTION ROOM. HE
WAS ANY CLERK OR CLEANER.... HE WAS THE CEO OF THE
COMPANY SHE APPLIED FOR THE JOB. THE WOMAN SAID
SORRY FOR HER MISBEHAVIOR EARLIER. THE MAN REPLIED,
“IT'S OKAY.” “PEOPLE EASILY JUDGE OTHERS BY THEIR
APPEANCE.” “IT'S ONLY NORMAL" “LOOKS AND APPERANCE
CAN BE DECEPTIVE". “BUT THE HEART OF A PERSON CAN'T LIE"
“YOU ARE QUALIFIED FOR THE THE POSITION" BUT YOU WON'T
BR HIRED , BECAUSE | WANT PEOPLE WHO ARE QUALIFIED AS A
HUMAN FIRST. “AND THEN THOSE WHO ARE QUALIFIED FOR
THE JOB". FEEL FREE TO COME BACK AGAIN NEXT YEAR WHEN
YOU'RE A BETTER HUMAN BEING". THE GIRL LEFT THE CABIN IN
SHAME. THIS STORY IS A TRUE EXAMPLE OF “DON'T JUDGE A
BOOK BY IT'S COVER."

SO YOU CAN'T JUDGE A BOOK BY IT'S COVER MEANS TO NOT
JUDGE SOMEONE OR SOMETHING BASED ON APPEARANCE.
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