Quaidi
(A guy sitting in a dark room alone,)

Na jaane kabse band hu mai yaha, kab din hoti hai kab raat kuch pta nhi chalta,
(Sobbing)Bahu.... Bahut andhera hai yaha.. Mujhe bahut darr lagta hai

( he hears some sound)

Hey... kon hai.. Kon hai waha sunoo...

(stand up and run towards sound but fall down as he is tied up in fetter)
Suno mujhe bahar nikaloo please mujhe bahar nikalo..(crying)
Please...

Mujhe ghar jaana hai please jaane do mujhe(crying)

Ye haadsa har roj hota hai mere sath, har baar roshini ki ek kiran dikhti hai mujhe, Mai
uthata hu uski taraf bhagta hu use pakadne ki koshish krta hu,
Har roj inn sabse se ladta hu mai aur ant me.... Ant me khud se hi haar jaata hu..

Par kabhi haar nhi maanta hu, kal fir ye mauka aayega, kal fir aage bhagunga in bediyo
se takraunga, kal fir uss umeed ki kiran ka intejaar karunga aur shayad kal fir haar
jaaunga.



