RK' Rahbar International

Wednesday, June 10th 2026

YOUR WORLD IN WORDS

Haroon s Prayer for the Land

Published on April 24, 2026
DocumentDate: Wed, Jun 102026 01:25:18 pm

Category:,Articles,English,Snippets

Show onwebsite: Click Here

ByDr.Haroon Rasheed

Former Vice Chancellor, University of Peshawar


https://rahbarkisan.com/wp/haroons-prayer-for-the-land/

1.The Distance of the Heart
Acrosstheseamyheavyheartwillalwaysroam,
Beyond the wavesIseekthe dusty pathsofhome,
Though far awaybeneath a foreign painted dome,

Ifind my thoughts are fixed upon thatancientloam.

2.The Vigil of the Digital Eye

Iwatchthe newsand feel trauma ofthe screen,
Thedigital displayrevealsthe fractured scene,
The ghostofpeaceisfeltbutnevertrulyseen,

Fear and sorrow grow within the space between.

3.The Burden of the Empty Field

The farmer stops his plow because the fuelishigh,
The debtofnationslooms beneath a darkened sky,
The cost ofliving forceseach and every hope to die,

While broken systems mock the hungry worker’s cry.

4.The Remittance Trap and Paper Gain

Isend the fundstoheal theland ofits despair,



Butinflation eatsthe weight of every single prayer,

Themacro-debtismore thananysoul canbear,

While the structural decayisrotting everywhere.

5.The Stolen Dreams of Youthful Minds

The halls oflearning turn to shadows of the past,

The students fear a future thatisfading very fast,

Withinnovation crushed by shadows deeply cast,

Theywonderiftheir aspirations would everlast.

6.The Vacuum of the Great Departure

Thetalented and bright are forced to take their flight,

Theyleavetheelders strugglingin the coming night,

Thebraindrainleavesthe countryin a hollow plight,

Withoutthe handstolead the nation toward thelight.

7.The Fragile Ghost of Negative Peace

Thepeacetheypromiseisathinandhollow sound,

While insecurityis presently rising from the ground,

With travel stalled and public confidence unbound,



Thetruth ofjusticeisatreasurenever ever found.

8.The Cryfor Tangible Reform

Thewords on paper mustbecomealivingdeed,

Tohelpthecitizeninevery hour oftheir need,

Toplantthe soilwithanew and honestseed,

And letthe dignity of the common peoplelead.

9.TheFinal Prayer from Foreign Shores

My distantvoiceremainsaloud and urgentplea,

Toseemyhomeland stable, safe, and truly free,

Aplace oflightwhere everysoul can finally be,

Restoredin grace beside thewide and eternal sea.
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