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About Us
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Ink is Black. Paper is White. Issues are mostly Grey because they exhibit 
thoughts of our grey matter. Hence, our name. Worry not, our thoughts 
and words are colourful.  

BLACK | Grey | WHITE is an online Magazine which plans to launch an 
Issue every month.  

Our magazine is a montage of poetry, write-ups, illustrations, artworks and 
just about anything. We aim to spread positivity through awareness and 
gain experience along with it. 

Feel free to submit whatever you want to. We encourage all types of 
submissions. 

You can read check out our Blog to join our team or read the submission 
guidelines or just to support us. 

Blog: www.blackgreywhitemagazine.wordpress.com 

Facebook: BLACK | Grey | WHITE 

Instagram/Twitter: @blackgreywhitemagazine 

Thank you for supporting us! 

Thank you for believing in us! 

Love 

BLACK | Grey | WHITE 

http://www.blackgreywhitemagazine.wordpress.com
http://www.blackgreywhitemagazine.wordpress.com
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Greetings, Readers! 

Benjamin Franklin once said, “Either write something worth reading or do something 
worth writing.” 

BLACK | Grey | WHITE aims to kill two birds with one stone. We are a magazine filled 
with some amazing people willing to use our talent to leave our mark on the world or at 
least, those who read our magazine. Even if a single person who reads what we write and 
portray is impacted, we will have done something amazing. Thus, we will have contributed 
to a cause greater than ourselves. 

The power that the youth hold is so strong that it can be used to create impact that the 
other generations could not create. In recent years, we have noticed that the youth have 
stepped out of the comfort zones that previous generations were not able to step out of 
because of certain reasons. But given the resources and ideas that we have access to, a lot 
can be done to create a positive impact on this world if we put our minds to it. 

BLACK | Grey | WHITE aims to be a magazine and a platform accessible to everyone. We 
encourage all types of talents and expressions of thoughts.  

As the Editor-In-Chief, it is my job to make sure that every form of Art, be writing or 
photography, has the desired effect over the reader and that our message is conveyed in a 
way that is appreciated by everyone. I aim to make this as impactful as I can by using my 
own thoughts and creativity to make it a success. 

Hoping that whatever we do is appreciated and we thank everyone for their support. 

Thank you for believing in us!

From the Editor’s Desk



Saleha Siddiqui 
Founder and Editor-In-Chief

From the Editor’s Desk
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A very warm welcome to all you readers! 

We are very excited to bring forth the latest issue of our magazine and are grateful to 
everyone taking out time to read it. 

Through BLACK | Grey | WHITE, we aim to reach the youth and spread positive 
vibes and awareness by gathering and creating content that many people could relate 
to. We aim to promote reading and understanding each other’s viewpoints through 
written thoughts, to create sparks of curiosity and wonder through art and poetry, 
just to touch your heart and revive the beauty of expression in this manner.  
In our busy lives, I believe, if we take out time to read a little, appreciate art and try 
to understand the power of emotions through poetry, we might strike a chord 
somewhere, find a place of sense and peace of mind, and a stage which could create 
a powerful impact upon our developing minds in the most fun and accessible way 
possible. 

Thomas Merton rightly says that “Art enables us to find ourselves and lose ourselves 
at the same time”.  

We created this platform to promote bright and colourful ideas in the grey matter of 
our brains, and through this we aim to tap into new understandings, explore 
ambiguities and to meet new people who are equally enthusiastic about art. 

Being the Editor-In-Chief, I want to do my best to convert my ideas into a reality and 
through your support, we will keep creating better content in the future and 
discovering a lot of untapped potential.  

Happy reading! 



BGW Minis
BGW Minis are a 4-5 Line Stories, Proses or Poems based around a word. These 
are the best ones submitted by our team.

Word: COFFEE

The moment the last bits of coffee's 

aroma left the room, 

I realised that the smiles that my family 

shared together was years ago 

And today was just another lonely 

morning.

Tanvi Taparia

"Don't yo
u ever feel ashamed in 

introducing her to everyone? Her 

skin colour is 
s.....

" 

"Just ta
ke it th

is w
ay th

at my love for 

coffee can never match that for 

milk." H
e smirked.

Shreya Gupta



I was th
ere, but not quite there in the 

moment. I f
elt all th

e emotions but th
rough a 

glass b
ubble outsid

e the place of actio
n. I 

existed and I didn't, enchanted by th
e 

transient fla
shes of th

e "present".

Manya Chaudhary 

Word: 
ENCHANTED

Branches intertwined over my head 
Sunlight poured in between  
Falling like stage lights on the soil 
beneath 
This was the only green spot left in the 
vicinity 
And they were about to chop off the 
trees a week later 
This enchanted paradise was about to 
vanish 

Devanshi Gupta



How Nazi Germany Sti 
Haunts Me
Saleha Siddiqui

Long have wars been going on, long have famines stretched, but there were times in 
human history which left us utterly shocked. Such was the impact of Nazi Germany 
over me.  
I never used to be interested in history, I hated the subject as it was always trying to 
rehash the past and we had to rehash our minds trying to learn and write our papers. 
But what I was fond of was reading, and I read a lot. So, once it happened, I stumbled 
upon a book whose title made me buy the book (yes, give the title of your novel a lot of 
thought), it was “The Book Thief” by Markus Zusak. Indeed, it was the story of a girl 
who was a book thief, but she was a book thief under very queer circumstances. It was 
Nazi Germany, under the dictatorship of Adolf Hitler, who considered himself so great 
that he gave orders to burn all books that existed which could invoke feelings of revolt 
in people, and made his autobiography “Mein Kampf” a bible for all Germans. Leslie, 
the book thief, befriends a Jewish man who is hidden in her house by her family, who 
teaches her how to read and write. She discovered a private library, stole books from 
there and got lost into the world of books, just like some of us, and the experience is 
addictive - keeps us wanting for more. The world around her was dying a slow death 
and a sudden death, the suddenness were the attacks on people, the slowness was the 
death of humanity. The protagonist of the story is death and that is how grave the 
whole book is and it still invokes such hope, one can only understand that by reading 
the book. However, that is when I started researching on Nazi Germany and also 
bought “Mein Kampf” (that I haven’t read yet), purely out of curiosity. Zusak wrote this 
book based on some of the incidents experienced by his parents himself, which is why 
the book has such small details which give us a lot of insight to that period of time and 
the atrocities imposed on people.
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Then I got hold of a small novel - “The Boy in Striped Pyjamas” that was lying in my 
brother’s bag unread. I read it and discovered that it was the story of a boy making 
friends with another boy living in a work camp. Little did they know, this was not a 
work camp but a camp filled with Jewish people awaiting their death. The story ends 
with them entering a chamber naked and holding hands while the lights go out. Yes, 
that left me with a lot of questions, and upon research I got to know about Auschwitz 
and other such “work” camps where Jews, who were considered a race inferior to 
Germans, “pollutants” of the world, were brought. People who were old, women who 
seemed of no use and people with disabilities, all of them were led to chambers. They 
were told they are being taken for baths and they were stripped naked and sent inside. 
But these chambers were then filled with poisonous gas that killed people and then 
they were buried in mass graves. It was a “genocide” program created by the Germans 
as the “final solution” where Jews from all over Europe were transported by railways in 
such camps. The able-bodied ones were sent to work and were mostly starved and 
malnourished. A lot of children were chosen for medical experiments that were 
barbaric in their own forms - sterilisation of prisoners, exposure to extreme radiation, 
uterine injections, and other things that are still unknown to us. Those who were alive 
in the camps put through extreme conditions, no food, sanitation or enough space to 
sleep. Those who survived this or managed to escape are still living with the horror 
and bodily consequences of their torturous conditions. This period was known as the 
Holocaust as around 6 million European Jews were mass murdered in this time 
(1941-1945). In the movie “Sophie’s Choice”, Sophie had to choose between her 
children at the camp and that left her with a deep emotional wound which is 
artistically represented in the movie as an example of extreme grief of separation of 
that manner. 
All these events are shocking and reading about these made me sensitive to this 
subject and as I learned more and more, all I faced was more horror and disturbing 
facts. What makes me think is that there was such a horrifying phase in our history, 
and the humans subjective to such harshness and torture would have obviously been 
dehumanised. But, what of those who were subjecting Jews to such conditions? The 
definition of humanity seems on shaky grounds in those times and makes me wonder 
if anything can be done to not let such devastating history to repeat itself. Benedetto 
Croce says in his essay “History as human self-knowledge” that we should learn from 
our past, find the origin of our mistakes and understand their consequences so that 
we develop morality, to not repeat those situations and to find better solutions. But 
this idea failed, according to me.  
We have been spectators of the devastation of Palestine by Israel and America, which 
is almost of same nature. What we did was feel sad and terrible, talk about it and 
move on. But, what actually had to be done was to make everyone aware of the fact 
that history was repeating itself, and this was just one instance.
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Until when are we going to be spectators of history repeating itself in its own 
cold blooded ways? When are we going to be moralistic and be at least a little bit 
closer to that utopia of a peaceful world? Is peace so disturbing that we keep 
trying to dismantle peaceful ideas by such wars? How can killing someone be the 
solution of any situation, where there are a thousand possibilities of settling the 
matters? What will it take to me moral and more human? Surely, education 
helps, but it is still not very impactful. The Indian education system leaves us as 
rote learners, only if this system was more practical and thought provoking, could 
we hope for change. There is social media which is an impactful resource, there is 
literature, music, art, all forms of expressions shared on it. With this thought, I 
can only urge all of us to raise our voices in a healthy and positive manner and 
be VERY aware of our present situations and knowing the history linked with it. 
We have a long way to go, awareness, intellect, morality and humanity could 
eventually lead us there - to Peace.

The inside of a gas chamber at Auschwitz
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Images taken at Auschwitz concentration camp



Art Journal #5
Juvairiah Khan
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When I was six years old, I was accused of something I didn't do. My parents were called and 
soon the entire class knew what had happened, but no one took my side. The only relief was 
that even in all the chaos, my parents trusted me. It should have mattered the most but when I 
was spending half of my day with people who looked at me suspiciously, things were slowly 
getting difficult for me. Anyway, what could have anyone done in that situation?  
A few weeks later, everyone forgot about all that and things were back to normal. Our school was 
located in the most chaotic part of the city, and as fated, another issue came up. The people 
involved in it were taken for interrogation. Here also, as always, anonymous tips were given more 
importance than laid down facts. That's how all the organisations work, isn't it?  
While I was being interrogated, a strange thing crossed my mind. It occurred to me that 
whatever I say next would decide the course of the story. I was in control of the situation. What 
I said was being taken as the truth. I was about to write down history with my own hands. It was 
a moment of weird yet unprecedented joy to me. 
Think of all the times you lied and people believed it for the truth. And right there, at that very 
second, you changed the course of your story and story of those around you and no one will ever 
know what really happened. Why you did it doesn't really matter! What matters is, a hundred 
years down the line, if, people end up talking about, it will be the lie that you told and not the 
truth. You see, that's the power of having an upper hand in situations in which you are involved. 
You can just save someone, or destroy them. No matter what you do, the other person will never 
know and they will still owe you for life.  
Humans have always strived to gain control over everything around them be it the nature or 
even other human beings for that matter. Every single decision made by all the great rulers was a 
function to be the most supreme being ever known. Even if someone came in and did 
something like what I did, we got no clue. 
Moreover, if it happened in any event as big as The Crusades, The Revolutions, The World 
Wars, then all our studies and beliefs are all based on lies. 
Who knows, a deadly virus which didn't have any cure, started popping up in Germany so the 
guy in-charge decided to kill the ones infected so that it won't spread and the fact that most of 
them belonged to a specific religion, the superpowers of the world made it look like he was all 
evil and inhuman so as to win the war. Heck, he saved us from extinction. I realised it that day, 
that history is written by how we present it today. Make sure your pages are worthy to be 
engraved. 
Take some time to let that sink in. 

Erudite. 

Vrishabh Patel

Hiory: Our Own Ne of Lies
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Modernism in Literature
Hanine Hassan

Modernist literature was predominantly an English genre of fiction writing, 
popular from roughly the 1910s into the 1960s. Modernist literature came into 
being on its own due to increasing industrialisation and globalisation. New 
technology and the horrifying events of both World Wars made many people 
question the future of humanity: 'What was becoming of the world?' 
Writers reacted to this question by turning toward Modernist sentiments. 
Gone was the Romantic period that focused on nature and being. 

Modernist fiction spoke of the inner self and consciousness.  
Instead of progress, the Modernist writer saw a decline of civilisation. 
Instead of new technology, the Modernist writers saw cold machinery and 
increased capitalism, which alienated the individual and led to loneliness. 
In literature and visual art, some Modernists sought to defy expectations 
mainly in order to make their art more vivid, or to force the audience to take 
the trouble to question their own preconceptions. 

Abstract artists of the modern culture believed in redefining art as the 
arrangement of pure colour. The use of photography, which had rendered 
much of visual art obsolete, strongly affected this aspect of Modernism. 
Most major capital cities have museums devoted to 'Modern Art' as distinct 
from post-Renaissance art (circa 1400 to circa 1900). Examples include the 
Museum of Modern Art ,in New York, the Tate Modern in London, and the 
Centre Pompidou in Paris.  
The quintessential idea of Modernism effectively destroys harmony and 
tonality. 
Some people don't like what is considered post-modern fiction but the 
interesting ideas they pose can open up a whole new world of ideas on how to 
approach fiction and show that a novel doesn't necessarily "have to be" a 
certain way. 
This breaking away from the crowd was the goal of Modernism and this holds 
good in the mindset of people, even today. 
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Ethnic Details
Sagarika Debnath









Why Hiory Gives Me 
Hope? Devanshi Gupta

I feel proud to call myself a student of History, because I love it. I love receiving answers to questions 
that were always at the back of my mind. I love knowing about the bizarre cultures and practices of 
the past. History constantly dazzles me with stories about what people did to the world. But, you 
might be puzzled at the title! 
And, you must be thinking to yourselves—How could History give someone hope? 
History is filled with dark words. Its pages teem with dreary and bleak happenings. It reflects 
humans’ worst tendencies. Famine, hunger, plague are common topics. History books consistently 
mention cruelty to animals, cruelty to humans, cruelty to the environment. They casually list people 
crushed to death or impaled to death or beaten to death or slain to death or poisoned to death. 
Basically, A LOT OF DEATH! And the very word ‘hope’ has always been in stark contrast to ‘death’. 
But still, doesn’t it give you hope when you compare the past with the present? Often, in our daily 
lives, we complain about society and the world, and it’s a good thing, because that is what leads us to 
improvement. But when we look at the positive side of things, the findings are thought provoking. 
From a society where women were not allowed to vote, we have a world in which most countries' 
women not only vote but become leaders, hold power, sway political decisions. From a society where 
thousands of children mercilessly wasted away their lives in factories, we have a world where every 
year more and more children are able to attend schools, live a childhood, become whoever they want 
to. From a society where slavery was legal in many parts of the world during different time periods, 
the practice has drastically declined and the stamp of illegality marks it now. Not only that, all forms 
of slavery (e.g. human trafficking) may, well, evaporate from the face of the world in the near future. 
Movements like feminism, egalitarianism, individualism have gained prominence and become 
increasingly relevant with every passing day. The world today allows us as human beings to raise our 
voice against racism, sexism, discrimination, and all types of cruelties that exist in our society. While 
wars squandered landscapes across the Earth continually in the past, today we witness fewer wars 
and fewer deaths than ever before. The advances in medicine are truly remarkable. We have vaccines 
for diseases that used to horrify people to death (literally). Cases of scarlet fever, polio, etc. are 
almost unheard of. People with all kinds of sexual orientations are getting increasing acceptance in 
our society. Life on this planet is, right now, comparatively more comfortable and stable than what 
we see in history. Lastly, there is a very little chance that an all-out World War Three will occur in 
the near future. 

All this shows that we as a human race have evolved. We have a long way to go, with umpteen 
problems that still plague the society, but what we can’t deny is that we have progressed. 
That thought incites the flower of hope inside me to bloom—for humanity. 
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#ArtForThought
Zoya Azmi
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Remember how grandma always said "Don't eat too many laddoos, or you'll be inviting diabetes!" 
Or "Cutting your nails at night will bring you bad luck!" And many more? Medical myths have been 
a part of our lives longer than we would want it to be. Since time immemorial, we've been forced to 
believe things that barely have a sensible explanation! So here's a small friendly reminder - NOT 
EVERYTHING YOU HEAR IS NECESSARILY TRUE! 

1. We use only 10% of our brains: The belief that we use only 10% of our brains has persisted for 
over a century, despite dramatic advances in neuroscience. Studies suggest, this myth arose as early 
as 1907. However, if you believe that 90% of your brain is sleeping while the rest 10% handles all 
the work, you're in for a shock. Evidences from studies prove that people use much more than 10% 
of their brains, and damage to almost any part of the brain has specific and lasting effects, as the 
functions of our brain are highly localised!  

2. Shaving hair causes it to grow back sooner and darker: Strong scientific evidence disproves these 
claims. As early as 1928, a clinical trial showed that shaving had no effect on hair growth. Shaved 
hair lacks the finer taper seen at the ends of unshaven hair, giving an impression of coarseness. So 
be careful the next time media tries to fool you into buying something on false claims! 

3. Chewing gum takes seven years to pass through your system, or kill you: Its not new for a 
concerned adult to tell you not to swallow gum as it takes 7 years to get digested. However, this 
belief is about as silly as believing that "swallowing seeds leads to growth of trees in your stomach". 
In reality, gum is not digestible in our human body, it simply passes through our system. Also, it 
does not stick to our insides! 

4. Cracking your knuckles will cause arthritis in later life: What really happens is the bones move 
apart and form a gas bubble, that bursts to produce the sound. Arthritis is caused by a variety of 
things (such as crystal formations in the case of gout) – but fortunately, knuckle cracking ain't one 
of them! 

5. You should drink at least eight glasses of water a day: This myth most likely originated back in 
1945, when a government agency stated that the human body needed around 8 glasses of fluid a 
day. The fact that was overlooked was the fluid included fluid from all the food we take in 
throughout the day, tea & coffee too! Overtime, the word water replaced fluid, maybe by a water 
bottle company trying to increase its sales! So, in reality, drink all the water you need, too much 
water never did harm. But if you're not able to finish your 8 glasses for the day, there's no reason to 
guilt trip yourself. However, drinking very less water may lead to other health issues! 

Sanjana Kabadi

Five Medical Myths Bued
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at Covered Girl
Aiman Wahab

I	want	 to	 ask	 you	 all	what	 views	 you	 have	 for	 a	 girl	 in	 burqa?	 Conserva8ve?	 Reserved?	 Shy?	

Uneducated?	Have	you	ever	thought	why	would	she	cover	her	whole	body	in	8mes	when	half	of	

the	world	has	no	problem	showing	their	 legs?	Why	would	she	cover	her	hair	when	more	than	

half	the	world	is	freely	opening	their	shining	hair?	Why	would	she	wear	a	black	robe	and	go	out	

instead	of	wearing	fancy	clothes	like	all	other	girls?	They	have	the	choice	to	reveal	their	figures	

and	 their	 hair	 too,	but	 they	 choose	 to	hide	 it,	why?	Ever	 thought	how	 strong	and	daring	 she	

must	 be	 to	 stand	 against	 the	 fashion	 of	 the	 world	 and	 cover	 herself	 up?	 Ever	 thought	 how	

resolute	her	faith	in	her	lord	would	be	when	she	is	obeying	his	rules	of	living,	believing	in	him	

and	not	delving	into	the	modern	trends?	She	follows	her	heart,	which	believes	in	her	lord.	

In	 Islam,	 a	woman	 is	 asked	 to	 stay	 covered,	 not	 because	 she	 is	weak	 or	 inferior	 to	men,	 but	

because	 she's	 strong	 in	 her	 own	ways	 and	 has	 faith	 in	 Allah	 above	 all.	 She	 covers	 herself	 to	

protect	 herself	 from	 the	 gazes	 of	 people,	 whether	 inten8onal	 or	 uninten8onal,	 around	 her.	

Women	in	 islam	are	considered	pure	and	chaste	and	therefore,	Allah	has	asked	them	to	dress	

and	behave	modestly	in	public	and	in	front	of	the	people	who	aren't	close	rela8ves.	The	aura	of	

privacy	 created	 by	 hijab	 is	 indica8ve	 of	 the	 great	 value	 Islam	 places	 upon	women.	 Now	 the	

thought	that	would	cross	your	head	would	be	are	we	impure	due	to	the	fact	that	we	reveal	our	

body?	To	this,	I'd	say	that	no.	If	a	woman	is	wearing	hijab	but	using	abusive	language	or	simply	

has	 low	morals,	 she	would	not	be	 fulfilling	 the	 requirements	of	hijab.	Hijab	 is	NOT	a	primary	

concern,	being	righMul	and	humane	from	heart	 is.	Wearing	hijab	 is	a	choice,	 just	 like	showing	

your	 body	 is.	 While	 those	 who	 seek	 to	 ban	 hijab	 refer	 to	 it	 as	 a	 symbol	 of	 gender	 based	

repression,	the	women	who	choose	to	don	a	scarf,	or	to	wear	hijab,	in	the	broadest	sense	of	the	

word,	do	so	by	making	personal	decisions	and	independent	choices.	They	view	it	as	a	right	and	

not	a	burden.	Nor	do	these	women	regard	hijab	as	a	sign	of	oppression.	Women	who	wear	hijab	

oNen	describe	 themselves	 as	 being	 “set	 free”	 from	 society’s	 unrealis8c	 fashion	 culture.She	 is	

only	covering	her	body,	not	her	mind.	She	might	be	more	logical	and	loving	than	the	girl	you	saw	

who	winked	 at	 you	 some	8me	 back!	 It's	 8me	we	 start	 accep8ng	 instead	 of	 judging	 the	 lives	

around	us.I	had	no	inten8on	of	offending	any	other	non-hijabi	but	I	wrote	this	ar8cle	to	spread	

the	 voice	 of	 thousands	 of	my	 hijabi	 sisters	who	 don't	 get	 the	 opportunity	 to	 tell	 their	 views	

about	their	dressing	to	the	world.	I	Hope	I	succeeded.	Spread	love!	
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Du
Manya Chaudhary

I am nothing if not colourful. I’ve said this before and I’ll say it a million 
times again: All that you’ll see in my first reflection is a vast spectrum of all 
the colours known to human eyes. Bear with me, I’m trying to prove a 
point. The point is that life is sucking all these colours out of me one at a 
time and I’m too tired to do anything about it. I’m described as a happy 
soul by everyone so you’d figure that my sadness must reek, no? That it must 
have an eerie glow? Like a misplaced piece of a puzzle that is extremely easy 
to figure out. They MUST be able to tell when I’m slightly bothered by 
something? It isn’t so… And it’s not their fault because I’ve mastered the art 
of pretending to be okay. This might sound like boasting but I’ve realised 
that everyone is willing to fake their happiness around me, at least for a 
little while, maybe because the obscure colours they see in me are too 
beautiful to ignore even though they are temporary. My happiness is like a 
drug to them, merely a product, that I have to supply else all would perish. 
I’ve lived and seen the consequences of me being sad… It’s horrible. But this 
is a cry for help. I need saving. I’m being robbed of these colours that define 
me and I can’t go on without them.
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Musicalise You Winter 
Days with this Playli
Hashmat Naiyareen

Sound and silence. There’s music in both. Empty words and shouts of cries. 
There’s music in both. Love and hate. There’s music in both. We can find music 
in everything we believe in. Everything that reverberates the veins in our body, 
and yet calms our mind, energises our soul. Be it the subtle track of fingers 
playing wildly with a piano, or a guitar trying to free a bird from its cage. Be it 
the rummaging a lyricist does with her thoughts, or a singer giving voice to her 
words. Music is there, waiting to be discovered. It is what you find when you’re 
done looking. It is a kind of salvation, and you savour it. This winter, when you are 
wrapped under the warmth of your blanket, and you 
have a desire to play a song to submerge the cold weather in a beautiful sigh, 
hum, as loudly as you can, to the rhythms of your soul. Trust me, it will be the 
best day ever. 
Recommending songs to light up your life, quite literally. A mixture of all that 
you have already listened to, and many that you haven’t. You are not going to 
regret choosing to play even a single one of them. Here I go, songs, in no 
particular order, whatsoever.

1. All is Violent, All is Bright by God is an Astronaut 
2. With or Without You by U2 
3. This Town by Niall Horan 
4. Heartless by The Fray 
5. Dark Necessities by Red Hot Chilli Peppers 
6. All I Want by Kodaline 
7. Dive by Ed Sheeran 
8. Celestica by Crystal Castles 
9. Chasing Cars by Snow Patrol 
10. Closer to Love by Mat Kearney 

15. The Days by Avicii 
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11. Hurt by Johnny Cash 
12. Soldiers of Fortune by Deep Purple 
13. Colorblind by Counting Crows 
14. Mirrors by Justin Timberlake 
15. The Days by Avicii 
16. Demons by Imagine Dragons 
17. Diamonds by Ben Howard 
18. The Diary of Jane by Breaking Benjamin 
19. Dream On by Aerosmith 
20. Stairway to Heaven by Led Zeppelin 
21. Earned It by The Weeknd 
22. Falling by The Civil Wars 
23. Cold by Maroon 5 
24. Feel Again by One Republic 
25. Feeling a Moment by Feeder 
26. Rockabye by Clean Bandit 
27. Wake me Up When September Ends by Green Day 
28. November Rain by Guns n Roses 
29. You Give Love a Bad Name by Bon Jovi 
30. Do I Wanna Know? by Arctic Monkeys 
31. Thief by Ansel Elgort 
32. The Wreck of Our Hearts by Sleeping Wolf 
33. You to me are Everything by The Real Thing
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34. Sleep on The Floor by The Lumineers 
35. Dark Paradise by Lana Del Rey 
36. Wish you Were Here by Pink Floyd 
37. Is This Love by Bob Marley 
38. Ain’t it Fun by Paramore 
39. Wonderwall by Oasis 
40. Seasons by Chris Cornell 
41. Iris by The Goo Goo Dolls 
42. Something by The Beatles 
43. Breaking the Habit by Linkin Park 
44. Take on The World by You Me At Six 
45. Kiwi by Harry Styles 
46. I’ve Got You Under My Skin by Frank Sinatra 
47. Vienna by Billy Joel 
48. Team by Lorde 
49. Everlong by Foo Fighters 
50. Too Good at Goodbyes by Sam Smith 
51. Whiskey Lullaby by Brad Paisley 
52. Watching the Wheels by John Lennon 
53. Apocalypse by Cigarettes After Sex 
54. Mad About You by Hooverphonic 
55. Dare You To Move by Switchfoot 
56. Bang Bang by Nancy Sinatra 
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Skeleton
Minhal Kazi
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Poetry Series
Linda Crate

full of life 
i am not 
who they say 
i am 
not the girl 
with coffee colored eyes 
my eyes are full of roots, soil, life! 
they are not 
soulless, empty 
full of only water and beans; 
that scorch the tongue 
and fill the heart with nothing 
everything i do has 
a piece of my soul in it 
i am an individual with wit, 
grit, and integrity; 
i refuse the normal and mundane 
and substitute my own reality 
for we all have our own paths to walk 
yet they want so much 
to knock the umbrella from my hands 
and rain on my parade— 
i don’t let them 
but i don’t acknowledge their anger and hate either 
for paying back evil for evil just makes the world darker. 
- linda m. crate 
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i know my truth, you don’t 
my knees 
are bruised 
with the truth, 
but no one seeks 
those roots; 
instead they insist 
upon telling me 
that he is a good man— 
i have no bruises 
or scars that show on the outside 
so i cannot counter the way 
i want to 
every time i hear that 
my scars are on the inside 
they tear at me 
every day 
sometimes 
old scars carry 
new wounds, 
but they don’t see that; 
they also cannot see 
i have raised myself from crawling 
that i had to forgo the 
ashes of yesterday to get 
where i’m standing today— 
they do not know 
this immortal flame in my soul 
scorching away 
every hell that tries to intrude upon my dreams 
they only see me when i’m vulnerable 
assume my emotions make me weak, 
but their stoicism is no strength. 
- linda m. crate
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deeper than the roots of trees 
i came to forget 
my sister 
to remember 
she got the starfish 
i got the peace 
washed all the brine 
from my soul 
i sang in the sea the 
lyric all mermaids know 
she blessed me 
with a kiss of a wave, 
but she didn’t knock me 
off my feet; 
for we are both 
daughters of the moon 
i respect her 
she respected me 

i hope this is the way it’ll 
always be— 
beneath the sea and the moon 
my heart feels content 
the waves are a hello to a past 
i thumb through in my imagination 
because once i was a mermaid, i know it, 
surely as the sun shines 
the flowers bloom 
deeper than the roots of trees. 
- linda m. crate

40



if you’ve never met hell 
in the shadow of his heart 
there was no place for me 
so i carved a way out of the darkness 
because no one that loves you 
will ever destroy you 
or ask you to sacrifice who you are 
for themselves, 
and that’s what he always did; 
so i knew his love was a lust whose 
gilded cage could never hold me 
for i am wild and untamed 
no one will ever snare or cage me— 
i grew a new heart 
among the blossoms of this new life 
remembering who i truly was 
a warrior of the love and light with a beauty and magic 
that was all my own 
i would cut apart any darkness 
that threatened to crucify my dreams shattering 
his mask and his nightmares 
i freed myself from the lies he told, 
and i will never look back fondly anymore; 
i am only glad i escaped with my life 
even it meant coming back on the flames 
because you cannot have heaven if you’ve never met hell. 
- linda m. crate
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no need for winter 
the sky was pink 
as the petals of my first 
favourite flowers 
of spring 
haunting me with the fragrance 
that comes after winter 
i am not eager for his death and sadness 
all his reflection, white snow, fierce cold rain, 
the days without the laughter 
of the sun; 
i just want to melt away 
every winter 
so i don’t have to deal with the empty solace 
of his silence which only sings death— 
i want my flowers 
keep the pomegranates 
i need no bitterness in my life 
no hades to wait on beck and call 
i am persephone reborn 
my purpose and my heart are all my own 
there is no need for this winter here. 
- linda m. crate
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About Linda Crate
Linda M. Crate is a 31 year old writer from a rural town in the 
United States few have even heard of.  

She has been published in numerous magazines and 
anthologies both online and in print and is a two time push 
cart nominee. She has a degree in English-Literature, and she 
has been writing for as long as she can remember. When not 
writing she enjoys learning about different cultures, reading, 
spending time with family and friends, swimming, shopping, 
going to museums,  mythology, learning about mythical 
creatures, watching anime and crime shows, singing and 
dancing, and making up parodies to the beat of her favourite 
songs.   

She is an ambitious woman full of 
dreams, magic, love, and light who 

would like to make the world a 
better place with her words. 
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Rohini Chatterjee

Painting Wonders









Check out her Instagram Page:  

@rohini.chatterjee
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Two Promises
Hassan Saeed

Maybe it'll numb the ache in my heart;  
But promise me two things.  

First: If we find everlasting fire in the 
eternity then, 

We'll burn together, and "marry once 
again" in the flames. 

And second: 
We'll forget all the colours and fairies 

from the Garden of Eden, 
And build a castle with the bones and 

ashes into the flames. 
Where our curse resides, our love 

dwells once again. 
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In e End
Daniyal Ashraf

In the end of every night  
a new morning wakes up. 
Where the sun shines like  
the pearls up in the ocean. 

In the end of every day  
a temporary night occurs.  
Where the moon blooms  

over the bed of wild darkness. 
In the end of blue sky  

some hopes do still fly high. 
Where wishes are the wings of  

dreams which never lets eyes dry. 
In the end of this life  

every living corpse dies.  
Where a sad funeral of time reaches 

to grave; to have our soul rests in 
peace. 
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Submission Guidelines 
We accept submissions of all sorts. Articles, Poetry, 
Photography, Comic Strips, Artworks, literally 
anything. We encourage all topics apart from Politics 
because it can cause conflict and we aim to spread 
positivity. 

To submit to us, send us an email on 
contactblackgreywhite@gmail.com with the subject as 
SUBMISSION: *Category*. For example, if you want 
to submit an artwork, the subject will be 
SUBMISSION: Artwork. 

We promise get back to you within two weeks and if 
we cannot publish your piece in our issue, we 
guarantee a feedback. 

For queries, contact us: 
contactblackgreywhite@gmail.com 

Check out our Blog: 
www.blackgreywhitemagazine.wordpress.com 

Instagram/Twitter: @blackgreywhitemagazine
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Thank you for believing in us!

For details or queries, contact us: 

contactblackgreywhite@gmail.com 

Blog: 
www.blackgreywhitemagazine.wordpress.com
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