
The Way You 

See The Things



One day I was sitting in my 
balcony and  seeing the beauty 

of nature. It was like orange peel 
I steel it from the imagination to 

feel. The cheeks of the sky are 
blushing  with strawberry 
flavour,  and my heart is 

drooling inside to screen saver. 
And sky clears its cuteness by 
showing up beautiful moon, I 
know this night ends soon but 
the happiness always bloom.



Then my father entered and asked 
me what are you looking at ? I 
replied that, I was just wondered 
who is great in this universe 
because I want to be like them!



Then the answer of my 
father stunned me! He 
said look son, u can see 
sky, trees and beautiful 
sunset but u can't stay 
there forever, u need 

shelter.



to protect you from 
summer season, rainy 

season and winter season 
we need shade ,we have 

house and living here but 
those who HELPED US TO 
built our house are called 

as labours but they are 
professionals in there area 

regardless of their 
education and living there 
lives with hard work and 

dignity.



And the clothes you 
where, are done by same 
so called labours where 
you cant see any fashion 

in there lives but they 
have talent in their hands 
to provide our lives with 
new fashions and hope 
for next day with more 
confidence by wearing 

new clothes. 



And with shade and cloth 
you can't survive ,you need 
water and food . You know 
food is grown by those who 
sleep with empty stomach!
but I said why daddy ? then 
he replied because they are 

just the givers not the 
taker's like us. They are 

called farmers by name but 
they are backbone for our 

country then the water 
comes from water bodies so 

nature is great.



Every time you go to 
school your teacher 

try to motivate u, 
corrects u , and say 
new things, so your 

teacher is great.



And the doctor who 
gives us second 
chance to live, he is 
great right?



The person who 
carries you for

months and brunt 
her calories for your 
birth. And no word is 

enough to express
her love whom we 

call her mother.
Even god needs her 

affection.



The person who kept 
your feet on head and 
paid his life for your 
happiness, he is your 

DAD.



A solider don’t get wet with 
sweet, but full of blood. He 

don’t walk in the garden, he 
walks into battle field. He don’t 
get hurt by bullets, but he get 

hurt because he is far from his 
family. There is no fence, he is 
the shield. He never regret, but 
we just forget.  He is not just a 

employee with salary, he is 
pride to his country. He is not a 
picture in his profile photo, he 
is an emotion wrapped with a 

flag.
Isn’t he great?



And the one who 
sacrifice things because 
of your happiness that 
person your half born 
sibling [he\she ] aren’t 

you gifted.



And with whom you 
spent most of the 
time by sharing 

things, playing and 
fighting for each 
other happiness, 

laughing, chatting, 
hangout  and don’t 

judge each other are 
called as friends



And the person who 
leave her parents and 
changes her world for 
you and shares your 

happy moments and sad 
moments [life partner].



And most importantly 
the person who helps 

us to find some path in 
any difficulty and 

shows us a way (God )
Isn’t he great? 



Then my daddy asked 
me to choose any one 
that I think they are 

great ? And after that 
there was a complete 

silence . I was just 
looking at my father's 
eye's and can't speak 

then my father laughed 
and said there is no 
great or less, it's the 

way we see the things.



Moral :
Don’t judge any 
person with his 
personality or 

education.
see things in different 
perspective because 

the world  is too big to 
see and judge in this 

short life span.


