I need ghazals at home,
I need ghazals at home, and on zoom chat windows too
I need ghazals at home, Lord Jesus,
and the teacher had partaken of saag paneer 
and carrot juice.
by Sara Kumar

I've worked too hard, Lord Jesus,
and God bless food deliverers, I need a church,

the shop is near, can't work now
I sent a picture of Chaplin to the Pope,

flowers in winter, let's not work now
The sleeping cat moved one foot,

popcorn in teeth, no more
Ghazals sometimes sound soothing,

I've worked too, too hard, Lord God
My browser is not a factory,

hats on stand, one more
The woman needed spaghetti,

no more, no more, amen
I've worked too hard, Lord Jesus

