
Thapa Dil Maya, S4A (15) 

AN ACROSTIC POEM 

ANJALY 

Sharp as the tip of a sword 

Airhead like a little fish 

Serious as the word 

Enchanting like a wish 

Energetic like a restless horse 

Needless of time and space 

Determined and flawless 

Ready to embrace 

Ambitions towards a goal 

Naïve like a foal. 

 

Always by my side 



Never out of sight 

Just stay the way you are 

And that is how 

Loveable you are 

Yours truly, Maya. 


