
 
 
 
 
 

 

Life is His, His, Whose, Whose. 

 

It’s a very hot day! 

I can’t hear what you say. 

Walking on the road alone, 

I have nothing to mourn. 

Everyone is so busy around me, 

There is no time for them to see. 

His, his, whose, whose! Nowadays! 

Nothing to do, everybody says. 

Mahmudul from Access Bangladesh 

 
 


