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INTRODUCTION

Under the flagship KBC programme, an online
fellowship for adolescent leaders was launched
during the lockdown in Panipat, Delhi, Deoghar and
Bhubaneshwar.

These sessions focused on mainstreaming gender,
digital literacy, law, aspirations, and arts-based
learning through poetry workshops. The latter
resulted in adolescents submitting poems and
anecdotes on their lockdown experiences, a
collection that was later exhibited and translated as
Rooftop Poetry. These activities and discussions
yielded vital insights into the anxieties of youth
during the pandemic. This document curates English
Translations of some of the poems along with the
original versions (in Hindi).

On the occasion of World Menstrual Hygiene Day
(May 28) and subsequently on World Day Against
Child Labour (June 12), adolescent leaders submitted
poems on the themes of 'periods in pandemic' and
'gender at work' that were shared as Rooftop Poetry
2.0.
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AARTI

GURUGRAM
13 YEARS

| look out of the window to see the sky
A mix of beautiful hues of violet and orange and pink,
But inside my room, there is only darkness.

My friendship with books seems to have deserted me
Lost somewhere down the lane,
| don’t know when we will go back to the way it was...

Those large houses near mine, with large roofs -

Everyone seems to be playing on them.

But | am far away from my dear friend,

She must be lonely too,

Alas! | wish | could fly like a bird

| would have soared across the distant sky to meet
her

And then flown back home.
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TEENA

GURUGRAM
14 YEARS

The night is drawing its shades upon us.
The stars are opening their eyes in the sky,
The lanes around my house are abuzz,
Bedlam, chaos, mayhem -

No sign of peace anywhere,

Be it outside the house, or inside.
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DEEPIKA

GURUGRAM
16 YEARS

By stroke of fate or way of nature,

Distancing is no longer a choice.

Space is a necessity - we are its supplicants.

How cruel! Now that we have all the time in the world

To spend with our families,

There are walls of fear

Keeping us from the warmth and nearness of dear ones.
Helplessly trapped, | can now relate to the plight of a caged bird.

| find myself thinking often about questions

| don’t know the answers to.

Even before this pandemic, we have practiced many forms of
distancing

Unconsciously, emotionally, culturally, physically, morally...
How is it different now?

s it better, | wonder -

than all those times we made plans to meet

but were unable to make it?

Perhaps, distance does make the heart grow fonder.
Now when friends and loved ones call to ask after me,
It lifts my spirits.

It fills me with hope

That only human connection and efforts of humanity
Will deliver us from this isolation.
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DEEPIKA

GURUGRAM
16 YEARS

| am what they call a common man

| am what they call a daily wage worker
The little time | get after returning home,
| spend it with my family.




The little that | earn, | spend it on their survival.

It doesn’t last very long, every day is a new challenge.
| don’t even have a permanent address,

For the most part, | make home out of others' homes.
The concept of weekends is alien to me

The sweat of my labour knows no Sunday.

This life | was familiar with

Came to a sudden halt.

Now | am anxious all the time -

For myself, for my family, our future.

| shudder to think what'll happen

after | run out of my savings.

My daily battle for existence continues,

With a little bit of hope and a little bit of help.
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SHUBHAM

HARYANA
16 YEARS

Morning begets a new day -

But | beg to differ.

Does the new day bring any change

For women, who are still oppressed?

Or does it change the fact that the onus of
family business rests solely on men?

Women deserve equal rights, men should be able to cry.
When will this new day arrive?

We, the youth, will keep dreaming
Fighting for such a future. %

But it's a common cause. Come join us.
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JATIN

BHUBANESHWAR,
15 YEARS

People say revolutions end in celebration
But truth be told, my heart breaks

To see women having to fight,

Every waking moment of their lives.

They must also want to be as free as a bird.

Everyone wants to live freely, equally,

Under the blue sky, cared for by Mother Earth.
But this constant discrimination prevents it.
However, when | am distressed,

| think of the women who are brave and relentless
Their daily struggles fills me with hope, pride, |
and a resolve to be a part of the change.
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JYOTSNA

BHUBANESHWAR, ODISHA
16 YEARS

| cannot walk home alone at night

I'm afraid and | have a million questions -
For instance,

Who is responsible for ensuring my safety?

When | have to take longer routes
To avoid eve-teasers and cat-callers,
it feels like my safety is solely my responsibility.

A long, long time ago,

| happened to get lost in a crowd

In them, | had seen the faces of wolves
've not been able to forget to this day.

| want to reach home alone at night.

| want to lose myself in a crowd without fear.

How can we change perceptions?

How do | convince them - a woman is a human first?




WORLD DAY AGAINST CHILD LABOUR 2020
#TEENSUNDERLOCKDOWN #ADOLESCENTSAGAINSTVAWG

UdT hg h dgalrdl gl

Id 7Y 31 8,

39 1Y | HS 3R AR U @,
Sgd F ugrs dedl,

thisT § 9T 0= dSdt

3R SHTSITG gleh QM8

H AT

ATl GRST 3R el TR UHS ¢ 7S
R ot gt U @+ dgl &dT

™R 37eR & el ohl fe 8T &
R, }R forg f&=1 8t a1 Ia guA ¢ 9Igd A @dT 8
Hlfch Hg-1d ¥ Ueh [ Teleh! gt
ORI AT 8|

HTS g3t Ak ot af 4 \
SEESKINECRIN] ), ﬁ
-\'ﬂ:i'ﬁ?“,lSmﬁ \' 1»;

DDDDDDDDDD



ANANDITA

BHUBANESHWAR, ODISHA
15 YEARS

Never given its time of day,
A girl's dream remains a dream.

The night is my friend,

Under whose shade, | dream of scaling mountains,
Fighting battles at the border, and

Freeing myself to wander about town.

| love the red sun and the blue sky just as much.
But they don't allow me to dream this way.

And dreaming is very important to me.

It gives me a goal to work towards.

A goal to walk toward.

| will overcome all hurdles on the way.
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BISWAPRIYA

BHUBANESHWAR, ODISHA
13 YEARS

Why are the balances of society so heavily skewed?
How is female foeticide still prevalent?
Why do women have to fear the dark?

In the sweetness of nightfall, does everyone feel safe?
Some roam freely, but others are trapped by the dark.

Dreams don't distinguish between girls and boys
Then why does society hinder their fulfilment?

All things beneath the blue sky belong to men and women
alike.

Including development and freedom,

The courtyard and the terrace.

The streets of your city. %

Divisions along the lines of caste, faith and gender
Weaken the foundations of society.
United, we lead the change.
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JYOTI

GURUGRAM
16 YEARS

Boys will be boys
But there are unending rules for girls.
Why is that?

The rich becomes richer,

While the poor turns poorer.

In this abyss of inequality, all goodness fades.
Why is that?

After a long day, the night is like a sigh of relief.

| am not as free as a bird, perhaps boys are.
That's why they travel far and wide.

| want to see the marble cascading off Taj Mahal,
the royal blue of the ocean and of peacocks. |

Here's hoping that Equality knocks on all our doors soon.
All is free. All is fulfilled.
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JYOTI

GURUGRAM
16 YEARS

It speaks volumes when our society
notices the period stain on a girl's skirt,
but fails to empathise

with the bleeding body beneath.
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