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1. 2010 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Jab desh mein trainen lad 

rahi thi, 

Aur Australia mein hum pit 

rahe the, 

Akabo bhashi ab Andaman 

mein nahi bache the, 

Kashmir himskhalan ne veer 

jawaan daboche the, 



German bakery ya Silda 

Dantewada ke dhamake, 

Ya Pratapgarh mein 

bhagdag mein dhakke khake, 

Jeevan khatam ho jaate 

hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet te 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet te hain, 

 

Bangaal mein aaya toofan, 

Aur kasab ko phaansi ka 

aelaan, 

Air India 812 ki khooni 

udaan, 



Bhopal traasadi ke kaatilon 

ki pehchaan, 

Chattisgarh Srinagar ki 

maardhaad, 

Aur Leh ki aadamkhor 

baadh, 

Samundar ke oopar baha tel 

kalkal, 

Shreeram Chandra bane 

Indian Idol, 

Trainen haathiyon pe 

chadhayi, 

Raashtriya pehchaan ki 

baat aayi, 

Commonwealth games aur 

violet line saath aayi, 



Doobti naavon mein markar 

Ganga nahayi, 

Phir pyaaz ke daam badh 

jaate hain, 

Dard marham ho jaate hain, 

Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

2. 2011 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Sabrimala bhagdad ki 

mautein, 

Kalmadi aur Raja ko 

laatein, 

Jab hum atthara crore 

badhe the, 

Anna lokpal ke liye huye 

khade the, 



Tab Dhoni ne vishwa cup 

uthaya tha, 

Mamta ne bangaal se laal 

hataya tha, 

Wo bhale aaj bhool gaye hon, 

Par wo sab ateet jaante 

hain, 

Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Padmanabha ke kapaaton ki 

aayi baari, 



Dhamaakon se phir dehali 

Bambai bechari, 

Bhanwari Devi ki jaan ke 

dushman, 

Jan sankhya ne chua saat 

billion, 

Noida aaya ghoomne Formula 

one, 

Forbes list mein Sonia se 

neeche Manmohan, 

Bangaal mein phir haadson 

mein mautein, 

Lokpal pass Anna aakhir 

waapis laute, 

Kaise ambar ko chooti 

imarat, 



Hoti hai Matti paleet 

jaante hain, 

Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

3. 2012 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Madhya pradesh mein 

Mahasurya namaskar, 

2G spectrum licence huye 

nirast karaar, 

Vidhan Soudha mein 

bhajpayi dekhein ashleel 

chitra, 



Italian goliyon se mare gaye 

do machwaare mitra, 

Dilli mein Brics ki rahi 

dhoom, 

Zardari gaye Ajmer Sharif 

ghoom, 

Nawaqif bhale hon 

shadyantron se, 

Par unhe karne ki neeti 

jaante hain, 

Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 



 

Ipl mein Kolkata ka 

parcham, 

Par Singur par Mamta 

gumsum, 

Time ki nazar mein kam kar 

paaye Manmohan, 

Pranab ne li Samvidhaan ki 

kasam, 

London mein mile 6 padak, 

Kasab mar gaya phansi pe 

latak, 

Nirbhaya ki palkhein lahu se 

bhigodi, 

Gujarat mein phirse jeeta 

Modi, 



Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



4. 2013 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Mahakumbha se prajwalit 

Prayag, 

Ujaagar huye Augusta ke 

daag, 

Safal hua Brahmos 

pareekshan, 

Food security huyi desh ko 

arpan, 

Sachin ne kiya cricket ko 

alvida, 



Devyani ke naam pe US se 

huye juda, 

Kisse khatam ho jaate hain, 

Saal bas beet jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Rajan ne sambhali RBI ki 

kamaan, 

Modi ke naam ka hua ailaan, 

Maharashtra mein sookhe 

ka keher, 

News ka naam ab hua Modi 

leher, 



Bas ab Modi Modi subah se 

seher, 

Nafrat paakhand khudgarzi 

ka zeher, 

Nyaya se kaha ki ab tu 

theher, 

Singhaasan chodo ki aayi 

Modi leher, 

Adhyadhesh Pappu chahe 

jitne phaadein, 

Log abki baar sun na Modi 

geet chaahte hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 



5. 2014 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Dilli mein mara gaya Nido 

Tamian, 

Subroto Roy ki jail mein 

shift huyi dukaan, 

Achaanak Andhra bat kar 

hua do bhaag, 

Media ne jam kar gaya har 

har modi raag, 

Hirakud Mumbai Goa mein 

mare bebas, 



Mehengayi ke naam par 

Manmohan gaye phas, 

Shikayat ye thi ki wo zyada 

bolte nahi the, 

Par naye miyan bade 

batooni hain sab gaa ke 

batate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Aakhir poori huyi Polio 

mukti ki chaahat, 

SC ne di LGBT ko bhed hav se 

raahat, 



Desh ko mil hi gayi sarkaar-

e-Modi, 

Munde si shaksiyat 

vivadaspad halat mein 

khodi, 

Malin gaon mein bhayavar 

bhooskalan, 

Kashmir poorvottar mein 

baadh se daman, 

Noble se navaaze gaye 

Vidisha ke Kailash, 

Bodoland, Uri, Pulwama, 

Arnia mein satyanash, 

MOM pahuncha mangal ke 

paas, 

Soochna ab bas wo hai jo 

Modi ko aaye raas, 



Aur bhi pehlu hain par wo 

bas Sangh ka dikhate hain, 

AK49 aur Yuvraj ka 

Gangaputra kya mazaak 

udaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



6. 2015 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Niti ne li planning ki jagah, 

Dilli ko Aap ka vaada accha 

laga, 

Pansaare dampati ko goliyon 

se bhoona, 

Vaajpeyi, Malviya ko 

Bharat ratna desh ko 

choona, 

Yemen se bharatiya bacha 

ke laaye, 



LPG subsidy log give up kar 

aaye, 

Naxal keh ke sarkar ki 

khooni harkat, 

Nepal bhookamp rahat mein 

fajihat, 

Phir Madhesiyon ke naam pe 

parosi hikaarat, 

Aur wo is nafrat ko dara ke 

dabaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 



Iran sang Chabahar aur 

Bangladesh se seema 

karaar, 

Sarkaari banking aur 

insurance ka vistaar, 

Jayalalitha ko court ne 

paaya doshi, 

Dengue swine flu ki mauton 

ka kisi ko hosh nahi, 

Dum todi hooch pi ke Malad 

aur Malihabad mein, 

Pehle pehla Yog divas baaki 

sab baad mein, 

Sandeep kothari ko khanan 

mafia ne diya kaat, 

Nagaland utara Afspa ke 

ghaat, 



Kalaam guzar gaye kehte 

kehte kuch baat, 

Unke jaate hi chali jaati wo 

batein hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

Patel ke naam se vipaksh pe 

vaar, 

Lalit Modi ka ujaagar 

Sushma aur Vasundhara 

pyaar, 

Kalburgi bane unke agle 

nishaane, 



Akhlaq ko maar diya beef ke 

bahaane, 

Chennai mein bheeshan 

baadh, 

Patna mein Nitish Lalu 

sarkar, 

Salman sang nabalig 

Nirbhaya khooni bhi bacha, 

Manipur mein unhein aur 

Gurdaspur mein humein nahi 

laga accha, 

Ye bas jasbaaton ka faayda 

uthate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 



7. 2016 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Pathankot mein aatank 

imphal mein bhookamp, 

Bihar mein ho gayi sharaab 

hi band, 

Puttingal mandir mein lagi 

aag, 

Desh ne Singhast mein liya 

bhaag, 

Amma aur Didi chunaav mein 

safal, 



Burhaan ke khoon se machi 

hulchul, 

Assam ka anand nikla 

Sarbanand, 

GST ko kiya desh ne 

napasand, 

Hum ghee ka intizaar karte 

rehte hain, 

Wo to sab malai ghaseet 

jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Privatization ke khilaaf 

desh mein hartaal, 



Sharmila ne khaya jab beete 

solah saal, 

Pampore mein humla Pulgaon 

mein aag, 

Chida Surrgical strike ka 

vivaadaspad raag, 

Nabam Tuki chod baaki 

Arunachal sarkaar ne badla 

dal, 

Ghar par phaansi pe latke 

mile dalbadluon ke neta 

Kaliko Pul, 

Cyrus Mistry nikale gaye 

Tata chairman pad se, 

Samajwadi Yadavon ka 

parivarik drama paar hua 

had se, 



SIMI ka bata Bhopal 

encounter mein bhoone aath, 

Aath November ko mili 

Bharat ko notebandi ki 

saugaat, 

Wo phenkte rahe hum ho 

sammohit dekhte rahe, 

Desh ko tabaah kar 

muskurate dheet jaate 

hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Sutlej Yamuna ke naam par 

Punjab sabha mein isteefe, 



Pukhrayan train haadse 

mein dedh sau log dabe, 

Baramulla Nagrota mein 

huye aatanki hamle, 

Jayalalitha ki huyi maut 

band huye highway ke theke, 

SC ne kaha ki hall mein Jan 

Gan Man bajega pehle, 

Augusta abhyukt Ex-army 

chief Tyagi bhi jhele, 

Wo tajurbe thopte jaate 

hain, 

Hum betajurba hote jaate 

hain, 

Wo chaal pe chaal sochte 

jaate hain, 



Hum sab soojboojh khote 

jaate hain, 

Vikas dhoondhte huye hum, 

Gumraah ho uske vipreet 

jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



8. 2017 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Kashmir bhooskhalan mein 

phir dabe shaheed, 

Railway budget ki 

parampara bhi khatam huyi, 

C37 sang sekadon upagrah 

gaye nabh mein, 

Aur INS virat ka saath chod 

diya humein, 

Yogi katha se alag the Goa 

aur Manipur ke kisse, 



Hum ban gaye SCO ke bhi 

hisse, 

Meera ko de shikast bane 

Ram Rashtrapati, 

Jab deshvyapi baadh mein 

sekadon laashein bahi, 

Congress chod Nitish BJP ke 

saath kyun gaye, 

Triple talaak ban karwa 

phir ye saampradayik huye, 

Ye bekaar ke mudde kaise 

manonit ho jaate hain, 

Inhi sab kartooton se wo 

khudgarz prateet ho jaate 

hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 



Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Ram Rahim baba ke naam pe 

bawaal, 

Sekadon ki kabragah bane 

Gorakhpur ke aspataal, 

Doklaam pe aamne samne 

Bharat aur Cheen, 

Gauri Lankesh ko bhi sulaa 

diya unhone maut ki neend, 

Manushi Chillar bani Wishwa 

sundari, 

Opration All Out mein 

Kashmir mein bhune kayi, 

Kulbhushan Jadhav ke naam 

pe macha shor, 



Dekhte dekhte chala gaya 

saal ek aur, 

Saalon ka beetna jaise 

humari khushnaseebi ho, 

Lado paakhandon se chaahe 

wo kahin bhi ho, 

Wapis aayegi umang jeet 

chahe nahi bhi ho, 

Desh ki aabru, poonji, rooh 

bhi aur wo koonji, 

Wo agyani sab le ghaseet 

jaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 



9. 2018 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Koregaon Bhima mein dalit 

aur marathe bhide, 

Char SC judge CJI Dipak ke 

khilaaf huye khade, 

ISRO ne Bharat ko sauwaan 

upagrah diya, 

SC ne Section 377 ko kharij 

kiya, 

Keral mein baadh ne 

machaya hadkamp, 



Patel ki oonchi moorti ka 

kya karein hum, 

Atal aur Karunanidhi ne 

kaha desh ko alvida, 

Ambani ki beti aur PC ki 

shaadi pe sab fida, 

Bekar ki baaton mein humko 

uljhaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Hazaron kisaanon ka Nasik 

se Mumbai kiya kooch, 

Me too ke naam par kati 

kayion ki mooch, 



Sabrimala mein chala 

parampara aur barabari ka 

yudh, 

Gale lag kar jaane dono mein 

kaun hua shuddh, 

Kamalnath aur Gehlot ne 

dubaya unka kamal, 

Chandra Babu aur Mehbooba 

nahi karenge ab amal, 

Sansthaon ko mila takniki 

tankjhanki ka adhikar, 

Kathua aur Unnao ke 

balatkaaron pe hahakaar, 

Zaroori muddon se humara 

dhyaan bhatkaate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 



Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

SC ne kaha Aadhaar nahi hai 

anivarya, 

Amritsar mein train ne 

Dussehra dekhte kuchle 

saath, 

Blind cricket world cup mein 

huyi hamari jeet, 

Jet akele udane wali pehli 

mahila bani Avani, 

Urban Naxal bol kar 

buddhijiviyon pe atyachar, 

Kartarpur ke raste khule 

lagi bhakton ki kataar, 



Nirav Modi aur Choksi huye 

desh se faraar, 

ILFS, Chanda, Shikha,aur 

Urjit ko namaskar, 

Humko roz kitne tareeqon 

se, 

Gumraah kar ulloo banate 

hain, 

Bekaar ke uljhaoo kaseedon 

se, 

Apni khudgarzi pe chadar 

chadhate hain, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain. 

 



10. 2019 
 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

Sabse pehle merger ka 

shikar hua Bank of Baroda, 

EWS ko mila dus pratishat 

quota, 

Pulwama hamle mein chaalis 

huye shaheed, 

Par Assam ki daaru se 

sekadon gaye, 

Balakot ki strike ke log 

huye mureed, 



Phir wohi Har Har Modi 

kaise jeet gaye, 

Chandrayaan 2 ne bhari 

udaan aur hua fail, 

Triple talaq ke Bharat mein 

ban hone ka khel, 

Dhaara 370 aur 35A huyi 

khatam, 

Mahinon ke liye ghaati mein 

pasra maatam, 

Jammu Kashmir aur Ladakh 

kendra ke shasan mein aaye, 

Wahan shanti ka praman 

dene EU ke MP bulaye, 

Wo buddhu samajhte hain, 

Hum ban bhi jaate hain, 



Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

6 din ke badle Chidambaram 

ko 106 din ki jail, 

SC ne di Ram lala ko farzi 

bail, 

Modi ne Huston mein kiya 

Trump ka gun gaan, 

Shamshabad rape aur 

sandigdha encounter kaand, 

JNU ke Abhijit ko mila Nobel, 

Mandi ko mandi kehne wale 

kahe gaye be-akalkal, 



Gareebon ko moorkha bana 

ameeron ko tax maafi, 

Assam ke galat NRC mein bhi 

der ho gayi kaafi, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet jaate 

hain, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

hain, 

 

Berozgaari aur bhukhmari 

se nahi matlab inhe zara 

bhi, 

Assam ke galat NRC mein bhi 

der ho gayi kaafi, 

Phir Bengali hinduon ka 

naam usme lane ke liye CAB 

aaya, 



Dharm ke naam pe 

nagarikta de samvidhaan ko 

rulaya, 

Apne astitva ko mit ta dekh 

uthe desh ke laal, 

Unke raajyon mein unki 

police ne bura kar diya haal, 

Karnataka mein bhale hi wo 

chor dwaar se aaye, 

Par Maharashtra mein bhai 

chor mausere sang nahi reh 

paaye, 

Wo chaahti pe baith ke 

dashak bhar ghaav karte 

the, 



Par wo karte the ho gaya 

kyun ki ab darte nahi jo 

darte the, 

Jaane kaise din the wo 

neerasta ke, 

Kaise wo chidhaate phuslate 

the, 

Pata hai wo kyun jeet paate 

the, 

Bas kyunki wo jeet jaate 

the, 

Par ab nahi. 

 

 

 

 



 

11. Daur 

Chala 

Jaata Hai  
 

 

 

Mera dhyan baar baar kahin 

aur chala jaata hai, 

Sochta rehta hoon aur ye 

daur chala jaata hai, 

Kisi bhi din kisi ke bhi sar 

se taaj chala jaata hai, 



Lamhon ke chakkar mein aaj 

chala jaata hai, 

 

Jo satark nahi hai wo 

sammohit ho jayega, 

Aur doorgaami hua to 

aashankit ho jayega, 

Aatanki nahi hua to ye man 

aatankit ho jayega, 

Chori se loktantra bhi 

suniyojit ho jayega, 

 

Aasha hai janmanas 

aandolit ho payega, 

Satya aur saahas se 

prajwalit ho payega, 



Anyaya ko dekh aakroshit 

ho payega, 

Nidar ho kar nirbal 

samarpit ho payega, 

 

Aapse ummeed kyun karein 

jab khud galat hain, 

Gherne lage hain daayre kya 

musibat hai, 

Andaaz-e-bayaan se rooth 

kar alfaaz  jaata hai, 

Bina lagan ke har ek vifal 

prayas jaata hai, 

 

Kisi bhi din kisi ke bhi sar 

se taaj chala jaata hai, 



Lamhon ke chakkar mein aaj 

chala jaata hai, 

Mera dhyan baar baar kahin 

aur chala jaata hai, 

Sochta rehta hoon aur ye 

daur chala jaata hai. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



12. Bharat 

Hum 

Kalke 

Hain 
 

 

Chahe tu baant, 

Chahe kuchal, 

Hum sang uth, 

Chalte hain, 

Apni pehchaan, 

Hai mohabbat, 

Bharat hum, 



Kal ke hain, 

 

La tu kanoon, 

Chahe koi, 

Chahe dara, 

Tu humein, 

Kya galti hai, 

Is watan ki, 

Ye bata, 

Tu humein, 

Jab sar-e-aam, 

Beimaaniyaan, 

Ki hain maaf teri, 

To kyun nafrat, 

Hai thoosta, 



Ye bata, 

Tu humein, 

 

Tere bhompu, 

Tere pyaade, 

Nasal tabaah, 

Karte hain, 

Jab wo jhoot, 

Sach apas mein, 

Badalte hain, 

Har uthti aawaz, 

Ko masalte hain, 

Jebein aur daaman, 

Roz yahan lut te hain, 

Abala itihaas rota hai, 



Paakhandi ke anyaya, 

Se sabke dum ghut te hain, 

Par nahi mitron vikaas hota 

hai, 

Hum phir uth te hain, 

Sang uth chalte hain, 

Humein moorakh, 

Na samajh, 

Bharat hum, 

Kal ke hain, 

 

Chod khet kitaabein, 

Chod chain-o-aman, 

Aajayenge bachaane, 

Na tod, 



Hamara chaman, 

Ye mulk hai sabka, 

Nahi koi baat tere man ki, 

Na sata tu humein, 

Mat le naam tu rab ka, 

Kya galti hai watan ki, 

Ye bata tu humein, 

 

Pehnaave se pehchaante 

hain, 

Rajan badmaashon ko, 

Kamzor smriti dhakti hai, 

Farmaanon se giri laashon 

ko, 

Khoon ke pyaase samaaj, 



Ke dar se kaampti palkein 

hain, 

Bekaar ghoomte bhakt, 

Taiyaar haath mal ke hain, 

Iraade huye buland, 

Teri nafraton mein jal ke 

hain, 

Galat ko manenge nahi sahi, 

Bharat hum kal ke hain, 

Nahi chalega ab ye sab, 

Bharat hum kal ke hain, 

Humein moorakh, 

Na samajh, 

Bharat hum, 

Kal ke hain, 



Apni pehchaan, 

Hai mohabbat, 

Bharat hum, 

Kal ke hain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



13. Dare 

Huye 

Hain 
 

 

 

Bhakt bahut dare huye hain, 

Chahe jo karwalein wo unse, 

Humein kya jao keh do unse, 

Mulk hamara gulistaan hai, 

Use todna bahut mushkil 

hai, 

Chattaan humara Hindustan 

hai, 



 

Vaahak bhi bahut bhaybhit 

se hain, 

Chahe jo prasaarit wo 

karwalein, 

Andheron se ladte rahenge 

ujaale, 

Yeh dharti veeron se jagmag 

hai, 

Adarsh samaaj iski manzil 

hai, 

Bharat varsha bada sajag 

hai, 

 

Kanoon bhi bhaya se kaamp 

raha hai, 



Saampon ne aisa zahar hai 

choda, 

Saathi hausla rakho bas 

thoda, 

Rakshak ke zulmi waaron 

se, 

Sakan humara aashiyan hai, 

Chattaan humara Hindustan 

hai, 

 

Kya vyaapari aur kya fauji, 

Kya kisan aur kya man ka 

mauji, 

Koi bhi ho sabke dil mein dar 

hai, 



Meri jaan koi matlab nahi 

magar hai, 

 

Unke dar se kaahil ban jaane 

ka, 

Hatyaara ya kaatil ban 

jaane ka, 

Unke jhooton pe haan karne 

karwane ka, 

Khud ko kuch aur hi banane 

ka, 

 

Ye kisi badmash ki bapauti 

nahi hai, 

Ye desh mera ghar hum sab 

ka hai, 



Unki wafadaari koi kasauti 

nahi hai, 

Pyar ka rishta jaane apna 

kabka hai, 

Unki satta paane ke 

shadyantron mein, 

Ujhaa lenge ubaseen 

mantron mein, 

 

Ungli sang angoothi aur 

haath bhi leke, 

Lootenge aur humko 

ladwayenge, 

Kya milega bandhoo sab 

kuch deke, 

Mana karna jab kuch galat 

karwayenge, 



 

Kyunki fakra hai humko, 

Ki hum ghulaam nahi hain, 

Aazad hain hum, 

Dar ka yahan koi kaam nahi 

hai, 

 

Jitna bhi wo atyachar 

karenge, 

Utne hi faulaadi hum hote 

hain, 

Nahi to purane dinon ki 

tarah hum, 

Har kursi pe baith ke bas 

sote hain, 

 



Pehle inhon ne humein 

jagaya, 

Aastha ko humari agvaah 

karke, 

Phir inhonein humein 

jhakjhora, 

Humare bhaichare ko 

tabaah karke, 

 

Phir inhone humein 

barglaya, 

Paakhandi jhoote aaropon 

se, 

Ab hum aur nahi sahenge, 

Chahe uda do humein topon 

se, 



 

Chahe koi kitna bhi dara hua 

ho, 

Kabhi dara nahi ye meri 

jaan hai, 

Kitna bhi dhamaka bada hua 

ho, 

Atoot humara Hindustan 

hai, 

Wo hila bhi nahi paayenge, 

Chattaan humara Hindustan 

hai. 

 

 

 

 



14.  Hum 

Intezaar 

Karenge 
 

 

Wo dabayenge, 

Darayenge, 

Maarenge, 

Kuchlenge, 

Todenge, 

Maar daalenge, 

Aur hum bas apni, 

Baari ka intezaar karenge, 



 

Wo jhooton se, 

Jumlon se, 

Nafrat se, 

Hamlon se, 

Galtiyon se, 

Barbaad karenge, 

Aur hum sab ghulaam, 

Unhe namaskar karenge, 

 

Wo khushiyon pe, 

Yaadon pe, 

Sapnon pe, 

Muddon pe, 

Logon pe, 



Prahaar karenge, 

Aur marne ki taiyari, 

Hum abki baar karenge, 

 

Wo gyaan ko, 

Sawaal ko, 

Insaan ko, 

Khayaal ko, 

Har saal ko, 

Tabaah karenge, 

Aur hum moorkh us, 

Tabaahi se pyaar karenge, 

 

Hum kaabil nahi insaaniyat 

ke, 



Hum murid unki haiwaniyat 

ke, 

Wo haasil karlein maqsad 

apna, 

Hum bhakt hain unki 

shaksiyat ke, 

 

Zeher ke beej se upja ped 

hain, 

Hum bheed hain bhed hain, 

Ek chatra raaj karein wo 

humpe, 

Sawarnon ke Doordarshan ke 

dum pe, 

Is hi aas mein mera jeevan 

beete, 



Vish ke dhaagon se desh ka 

kafan seete, 

 

Wo baantenge, 

Kaatenge, 

Paatenge, 

Chaantenge, 

Sabko maar daalenge, 

Aur hum bas apni, 

Baari ka intezaar karenge. 

 

 

 

 

 



15. Aazadi 
 

Ae mere vyast saathi, 

Kis dhun mein khoye ho, 

Kisi aur ke baare mein, 

Soch ke kya tum kabhi roye 

ho, 

 

Kahan gussa hai tumhara, 

Kahan samvedansheelta hai, 

Tumhari nirmamta mein 

mitra, 

Badi ashleelta hai, 

 

Kyun apnon ko satate ho, 



Kyun darate ho, 

Inke daman se tum kya, 

Saabit karna chahte ho, 

 

Nafrat ke devtaaon ke 

bhakt, 

Afvaahon ke saudagar, 

Wardi mein nyaya ke 

vikreta, 

Mashroof kaamkaji shaher, 

 

Sab barabar ke doshi hain, 

Ye kale din dikhane mein, 

Bhay se mantramugdha 

hain, 

Hum saare is zamaane mein, 



 

Chahe tum kitno ko bhi 

kuchalo, 

Koi to reh hi jaayega, 

Wo akela saathi aazadi, 

Ka naara gungunayega. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



16. Wo 

Mein 

Nahi 
 

 

Jab apne guruon ko, 

Unhone kuchal kar, 

Satta ki or agrasar, 

Sab soch samajhkar, 

Mook darshak banaya, 

To mein khush tha, 

Ki wo mein nahi hoon, 

 



Jab buddhijiviyon ko, 

Lage wo roz masalne, 

Jab goliyaan lagi chalne, 

Bheed adamkhor lagi ban ne, 

Jab itihaas ko mitaya, 

To mein khush tha ki, 

Us sabse mera koi sarokaar 

nahi, 

 

Jab jab gareebon pichadon, 

Alpsankhyakon 

musalmaanon, 

Ko bekaar ke bahaanon, 

Se sataya gaya bargalaaya 

gaya, 



Rulaaya gaya khoon bahaya 

gaya, 

To mein khush tha ki unmein 

bhi, 

Mein nahi gina jaata, 

 

Jab sanchar ke madhyamom 

ko, 

Apni sharton pe nacha, 

Sun ne samajhne wala, 

Jab kahin nahi bacha, 

Unhone kitno ko kaatil 

banaya, 

To mein khush tha ki, 

Mein to bach hi gaya, 

 



Jab kisi vichaar ke naam 

par, 

Kuch deewane bekhabar, 

Bhatak rahe the dar badar, 

Aazadi ki inquilabi aas 

mein, 

Agrasar the prayas mein, 

Meine ek kadam bhi nahi 

badhaya, 

Par mein khush tha, 

Ki mujhe baad mein sataya 

nahi jaayega, 

 

Par varshon ki andh-bhakti 

ke baad, 

Wo jab mujhe lene aaye, 



Mera dand mujhe dene aaye, 

To mrityu se kuch pal door, 

Ehsaas hua mujhe zaroor, 

Ki meine bas khud ko moorkh 

banaya, 

Daraaya ladaaya agyaan 

phailaya, 

Ki mein kabhi khush nahi 

tha, 

Mein madad ke liye bahut 

gidgidaya, 

Par mujhe tab koi bachane 

nahi aaya. 

 

 

 



17. Kis 

Dard Se 
 

 

 

Kaatil sau khanjar ke ghaav 

kar poochta hai, 

Ki tum karha kaun se dard 

se rahe ho, 

Paakhandi khud hi apne 

kutarkon se joojhta hai, 

Tum ghabra kis buzdil 

namard se rahe ho, 

 



Agyani dileron ko bol ke 

sangdil jaane kya payega, 

Raaj to ab unka hai kahan 

ab raaj raha nyaya ka, 

Khud se fareb kar raha hai 

humein kya batayega, 

Hum sach keh rahe hain dar 

ho humein kahe ka, 

 

Humko yahan se kahan kaun 

bhagayega, 

Is Jahaan se wahan ab 

janaaza hi jaayega, 

Dilon mein pyar zinda hai wo 

unhe kheech layega, 

Wo nahi sharminda hai wo 

jald hi mooh ki khayega, 



 

Ek taraf hai baant ta ek 

taraf loot ta hai, 

Samjajh lo tum vakalat 

kiski kar rahe ho, 

Apne aham ke naam par 

toofan bhi sahil le doobta 

hai, 

Pahad ho ke bhi tum chale 

kis gart mein gaye ho, 

 

Thodi dil mein aag jali rehne 

do, 

Mausam ki tarah tum bhi ho 

sard se gaye ho, 

Kaatil sau khanjar ke ghaav 

kar poochta hai, 



Ki tum karha kis dard se 

rahe ho. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



18. Nahi 

Hoga 
 

 

 

Banda majboor nahi hoga, 

To kissa mash-hoor nahi 

hoga, 

Sacche nyaya se kam, 

Humein manzoor nahi hoga, 

 

Dard mehsoos nahi hoga, 

Haar se maayoos nahi hoga, 

Bina sachchi samaanta ke, 



Jahan mehfooz nahi hoga, 

 

Paak napaak nahi hoga, 

Koi ittefaq nahi hoga, 

Kya bina sachchi aazadi ke, 

Vikas ek mazaaq nahi hoga, 

 

Desh safal tabhi hoga, 

Behtar kal tabhi hoga, 

Jab bina bhedbhav ke, 

Samasyaon ka hal abhi hoga, 

 

Kisi se baer nahi hoga, 

Koi bhi gaer nahi hoga, 



Nafrat ki eenton se 

taiyaar, 

Smart shahar nahi hoga, 

 

Koi gaddar nahi hoga, 

Koi laachar nahi hoga, 

Jab dar hoga galat, 

Aur pyaar sahi hoga, 

 

Taqt magroor nahi hoga, 

Kisi se door nahi hoga, 

Sevak ke sar pe shaasan, 

Karne ka fitoor nahi hoga, 

 

Banda majboor nahi hoga, 



To kissa mash-hoor nahi 

hoga, 

Sacche nyaya se kam, 

Humein manzoor nahi hoga. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



19. CAA Ki 

Zaroorat 

Hai 
 

 

Use lambi gaadi mein 

ghoomna hai, 

Yahan two wheeler ki 

setting mushkil hai, 

Use din bhar ishq ladana hai, 

Yahan do minute ki chatting 

mushkil hai, 

Use insta pe selfie daalni 

hai, 



Yahan sabun tel ki gurbat 

hai, 

Ye sab theek karne ke liye, 

Humein CAA ki zaroorat hai, 

 

Shaadi ke décor pe ladti hai, 

Yahan sherwani udhar pe 

leni hai, 

Lahze taur tareeqe pakadti 

hai, 

Yahan man mein bhi gaali 

deni hai, 

Use bas foreign mein rehna 

hai, 

Yahan passport hi nahi 

dekha, 



In sab mushkilon humein 

chutkara, 

Deshbhakton bas NRC hi 

dega, 

 

Use mall mein shopping karni 

hai, 

Yahan card mein 13 paise 

hain, 

Wo mooh bana ke phir 

muskaati hai, 

Dono pyar mein andhe aise 

hain, 

Ki jab nayi history likhi 

jayegi, 

Laila majnu hum apna naam 

likhayenge, 



Par baaki sab theek hai 

mitron, 

Bas hum kaagaz nahi 

dikhayenge. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



20. 

Akelapan 
 

 

 

Sabse zaroori hai, 

Badi majboori hai, 

Paas bulata hai, 

Yaad dilaata hai, 

Sab sikhaata hai, 

Dikhaata hai, 

Darpan, 

Akelapan, 

Ye akelapan, 



 

Apne liye waqt hai, 

Kaaton ka taqt hai, 

Kaatne aata hai, 

Saha nahi jaata hai, 

Kaun mitaayega, 

Bitayega ka saath, 

Jeevan, 

Akelapan, 

Ye akelapan, 

 

Sang bas bojh hai, 

Marna bhi roz hai, 

Zameendoz hai raasta, 

Phir bhi uski khoj hai, 



Kaun hai humsafar, 

Kaun hai rehguzar, 

Magar phir bhi piste hain, 

Kya kya nahi ghiste hain, 

Ris sa raha hai, 

Antarman, 

Akelapan, 

Ye akelapan. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



21. Ant 

Mein 

Hona 

Jo Tha 
 

 

 

Tum bahut door ho gayi ho 

mujhse 

Kaafi nafrat karta hoon ab 

khudse, 

Jo jaise hua kaash wo waise 

na hota, 



Shayad hua wohi ant mein 

hona jo tha, 

 

Taalte taalte tal gayi sab 

kahani, 

Beeti huyi ghadi ab wapas 

nahi aani, 

Pata hoti keemat to shayad 

kabhi na, khota, 

Shayad hua wohi ant mein 

hona jo tha, 

 

Na mein aas rakhta na tum 

yaad aati, 

Na mere zakhmon pe yoon 

zulm dhaati, 



Agar rona aata to phoot ke 

rota, 

Shayad hua wohi ant mein 

hona jo tha, 

 

Na maafi ke kaabil na 

laayak reham ke, 

Karta hoon koshish dar se 

seham ke, 

Na koi razamandi na koi 

samjhauta, 

Shayad hua wohi ant mein 

hona jo tha, 

 

Ye kisse dilon ke ye 

mohabbaton ke nagme, 



Na mein ab sang tere na tu 

mere sang mein, 

Berang si na ye parchaiyaan 

pirota, 

Shayad hua wohi ant mein 

hona jo tha. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



22. Dhyan 

Nahi 

Rehta 

Hai 
 

 

Dukh ka dard ka, 

Maza hi kuch aisa hai, 

Ki kisi aur baat ka, 

Dhyan nahi rehta hai, 

 

Ishq nahi rehta hai, 

Gyan nahi rehta hai, 



Kisi aur baat ka, 

Dhyan nahi rehta hai, 

 

Bas dar yaad rehta hai, 

Wo manzar yaad rehta hai, 

Aur uska khud pe hua, 

Asar yaad rehta hai, 

 

Bhay sabko jodta hai, 

Mareez batorta hai, 

Antarman ki bhraantiyaan, 

Pal mein todta hai, 

 

Jeevan ki sacchaiyon mein, 

Kitni kathorta hai, 



To unke anubhav ka mauka, 

Bhi kaun chodta hai, 

 

Wo ayega to dubak jayenge, 

Tadpayega to tadap 

jayenge, 

Galtiyon se sabak payenge, 

Fakat hi araz payenge, 

 

Jeene marne ka, 

Tareeqa wo kaisa hai, 

Jisme jeene wala, 

Pareshan nahi rehta, 

 

Dukh ka dard ka, 



Maza hi kuch aisa hai, 

Ki kisi aur baat ka, 

Dhyan nahi rehta hai. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

23. Kaisi 

Hai 

Taiyari 
 

 

Sabar ke baandh tootenge, 

Apne bichadenge chootenge, 

Sab dard ka mazaa lootenge, 

Batao kaisi hai taiyari, 

 

Kathin ab daur aayega, 

Maut ka saaya chaaega, 



Intizaar kiya jayega, 

Dukh bhari si laachari, 

 

Saath aao, 

Ladte jao, 

Mat ghabrao, 

Muskurao, 

Bacho bachao, 

Ab batao, 

Kaisi hai taiyari, 

 

Hum par hasne ke liye, 

Dunk se dasne ke liye, 

Aa gayi hai basne ke liye, 

Ye beemari mahamari, 



 

Bachao buzurgon ko apne, 

Ye hai boodhon ki hatyari, 

Rakho mehfooz unhe is se, 

Hai hatyari ye mahamari, 

 

Kuch din talegi, 

Phir bhi palegi, 

Phir wapis aayegi, 

Kab khatam ho payegi, 

Samajik pratiraksha, 

Kya sab mein layegi, 

Kaisi hai ye laachari, 

 

Bachna hai mushkil, 



Par kuch to hai karna, 

Kisiko bachane mein na, 

Pade kisi ko marna, 

 

Phone ki ghantiyaan, 

Na reh jaayein bajtin, 

Chupane se satya, 

Nahi gutthiyaan sulajhtin, 

 

Uthne wali hain shayad 

majlis, 

Shayad mane maiyat 

hamari, 

Jallaad ka naam hai Covid 19, 

Ek hatyari mahamari. 



 

24. Duniy

a  Se 

Door 
 

 

Aa chal le chaloon mein tujhe 

kahin is duniya se door, 

Na tu kuch kahe na mein 

kuch kahoon dono hain 

majboor, 

Na ho jahan maut ka saaya 

na ho mazhabon mein baer, 



Pahadon ki dhalanein pakad 

ke chadhti hawaon ki saer, 

 

Patton ki geeli satah pe 

phisalti boondon ki tarah, 

Paraton mein dabi maddham 

si khushbuon ki tarah, 

Bheegi chattanon ki dararon 

se nikalte phoolon ki tarah, 

Teri hasti aankhon ki mohak 

adaon ka hai kasoor, 

 

Khush ho jayein so jaayein 

ek doosre ki baahon mein 

choor, 

Suroor ishq ke nashe ka kar 

de pagal reh jaaye fitoor, 



Na tu kuch kahe na mein 

kuch kahoon dono hain 

majboor, 

Aa chal le chaloon mein tujhe 

kahin is duniya se door. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anonymyk 


