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About Us

9 

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: SHOWER

Shower me with your pain, 

For my sk
in is fu

ll of sin
s. 

Shower it d
own as forgiveness, 

Let my so
ul get purest of all.

Simran Riyaz

Devanshi Gupta

The shower of fire 

Fell in swarms over the house. 

It was the wettest shower I had ever seen, 

Wet with tears, 

Wet with sweat, 

Wet with the futile buckets of water. 

The shower swallowed bodies as if they 

were gum 
And spit out their charred residues. 

In the face of the fury of nature, 

I could only watch, 

Could not move, 

Could not blink, 

Only watch.
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Brains sexualise a mind. A human. A 

chapstick
. A maker of histo

ry. A
 fict

ional 

epitome of perfectio
n. A you. A nothing. 

Manya Chaudhary 
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Word: SEX

Sex? No matter whatever definition you 
give to it, it's the only way for me to feel loved, be it for a few minutes. 
— From the diary of a prostitute 

Shreya Gupta



Manya Chaudhary

Am I awake? Don’t worry, I’ll be good. I promise. This ain’t a good time to tell 
you my story but I feel like tonight is the night. It’s an intuition you definitely 
would have asked me to make a move on. This is the story of how I became the 
person who is about to end a life. This morning I woke up and saw the devil in the 
mirror, He looked exactly like me.  

I love the woods, I choose to live there and I have a garden full of orchids. I name 
my flowers like I name my pieces of writing. You know me too well to deny this, I 
know. What you don’t know about me though is that I’ve fooled flowers into 
growing in sinful places and my notebooks carry the burden of my sins. You’ve 
kissed the hands that have raised poisonous weeds and you’re about to feel the 
taste.  

For every time I felt the Earth moving with me, I gave you a small, torn piece of 
paper from my blue notebook and you kept it without questioning. You looked at 
them and found them plain, with no marks or dot. On those days you knew that 
my heart had had enough. And you knew that it meant I needed the white lilies 
from your aunt’s backyard. And so you did what you do best: you made me smile 
again. You brought me those lilies. I knew I would always come back to you.  

I’ve been called merciless, cold, and have seen scornful looks of all kinds from 
people and it always left you bewildered. So here I am, confessing. Become my 
priest and forgive me, for I have sinned. I’ve never been afraid to admit to the fact 
that my orchids have ruined lives. But today, the blood on my hands scares me to 
death since I have to admit it to you, my love, the has grown out of the poison I 
am made of, but is as pure as elixir.  
Look at me, I came back to you.  

Maybe I’m finally waking up today. Waking up to the horrified look that your 
endless, ocean-blue, lifeless eyes have. Forgive me, for I have sinned.

Forgive me, for I have 
Sinned
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In the search for a mild ocean wave 
In the light of a hollow dark grave 
You come looking for me 
Like the world was not enough 
In the cacophony of silence 
You see my face 
My face? 
Don't trust it, for it might be a farce 
Or might just be a sorrowed heart 
I did not paint the shape it now holds 
What you see, is not my own 
My words, though, very much mine 
But you don't listen, you do mind 
I'm pretty, I'm beautiful, I'm a breath of 
fresh air 
I'm a periwinkle to garnish your heir 
Sudden impulse, not my thing at all 
I'm a pretty face, photoshopped 
You remind me of that every day 
My screams leave a bruise  
I want them to. To carve a notion 
In the hunted slots, I smile, my face 
Beautified.  
That's all they, see. Not my strength to 
Pull a dragon's tail, or 
Shout from the valleys when it's about to 
rain 
I am meant to pluck the leaves 
And make tea, I am supposed to.  
My pretty face don't deny me that freedom 
It's a ribbon of flowers, mostly of copper 
Tied around my hands to adorn my being 
I'm a chirping bird caught in a cage, I 
smile 
To adorn my pretty face. 

I Dared To Scream
Hashmat Naiyareen
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But it's not just my face, is it?  
They want my body, too.  
To hinge it off emotions, to ride ragingly 
I say No, but it's like they don't understand  
I roar, I really do, but the lioness is caged 
She ain't getting through.  
She is picked, she is leached 
She is robbed off her skin.  
Her pleas are just nuisance, you don't have 
to heed. 
Here again is a story you hear so often 
Here again is a laughter gone away, 
forgotten  
A new day, a new life, who cares when the 
storm died  
You work, you play, you're okay.  

They say darkness reeks of shallow beings 
Keys are your good friend, keep them safe 
and clean 
Don't open doors that invite freedom 
You don't own freedom, it ain't your thing.  

I go and sit at my desk,  
Binding myself with tonnes of work. 
I do as I'm told.  
Also, I bear the hands that clutch my arse.  
Who do I tell? What do i say?  
Maybe that was just a mistake, maybe I'm 
thinking all over this place. 
You need to stop.  
You need to stop, making excuses for 
something that's not your fault. 
Your answer was No, you did not say Yes. 
They are animals, they don't caress your 
breasts.  
They are not allowed to burn your pride, 
Your dignity is not their choice 
In the shady night or broad daylight.

18



I caught a fire that lit my eyes 
That raged my heart a million times 
I laughed a little 
A little too loud 
The devils had ears, but 
They can't shut me out 
The rattled enigma that just wiped 
My sweat 
They had watched the fire, they 
Were unafraid 
They were unafraid, they lied 
My unwavering wings shot through 
The sky 
The cowards ran, so did the brave 
Too proud to claim their silly games 
I rode, rode with a wild horse 
My hair battles the wind 
All it did was soar 
Water shed, like the shacked stone 
Tears dripped on the collar bones 
Skipped a beat, my heart did 
Riding through cracked shards of  
Brittle glass, I stayed awake 
I did not stop  
The fire was still flaming in the  
Pupils of my eyes 
My road was clear of the thunder  
I carved in the sky 
Little howls of a wolf, might be 
My child 
I dared to scream 
My wings can fly. 

19



Bloom and Lo

20 Zoya Azmi





Inspirations from an 
Entrepreneur

Saleha Siddiqui

Not just an entrepreneur but a young entrepreneur! 

At the age of 19, Simeen is the youngest entrepreneur in Jamia Millia Islamia who 
sells her art and craft locally as well as internationally. Everyone knows her for her 
warm face that draws you in, make you gush with all things good. So our Editor-
In-Chief Saleha interviewed her and was absolutely mesmerised and inspired.  

22



How did you begin your art and craft expedition? 

I have always been interested in crafting things, so when I was in class 10th, I started 
this Facebook page that showed all things I made. Initially it was for my friends in 
school who were quite excited, as it was new for them to see someone do something 
like this. It was a craze in school, everyone bought cards and my personalized zipper 
pouches were a hit. I became famous and that is how it started. Friends of friends, 
people outside of school started placing orders with me, it was like a chain of 
connections and slowly it grew to become something that it is right now. Before 
joining college, I had become famous by putting up stalls for several melas at school 
level. There was an article about me in Okhla times in the year of 2015 and that is 
how I officially established myself as an entrepreneur. 

While doing something like this family support is of utmost importance. Are your 
parents supportive? 

Yes, they are. But, living in the Indian society, we have to deal with relatives too. 
Since everyone gives their unwanted opinion. I think we need to show them the 
perspective we ourselves have. If they are going to see me as a girl selling candles in 
school, they are going to assume that my parents don’t give me money. Rather, I 
want them to see me as an entrepreneur, a girl doing something she loves to do and 
being successful in it. Establishing yourself as something needs acknowledgement 
from everyone. 

23



Other than the relative problem, what other problems did you face as an 
entrepreneur? 

So when I started getting orders from outside school, I had to learn this delivering 
and shipping process that I had no idea about. I was already famous as an 
entrepreneur, so I had to work with these technicalities. Once a customer taunted 
me by saying what kind of an entrepreneur are you? Having no idea of payments and 
shipment? It hurt me, but it didn’t stop me. I put in a lot of efforts to find someone 
who could tell me about all these things, to guide me but I couldn’t find anyone. So, 
I taught myself from the internet and with time I got the hang of all these things. 
Experience played a big role in learning and getting used to all these things. For a 
long time I had been paying extra shipping taxes until I learnt about another mode 
of shipping where I did not have to give this tax. So, I learnt things like these which 
may seem like small things, but aren’t. Now it’s stable, I know how to get things done 
now. Very soon, I will be handling international shipments as well, so I’m really 
looking forward to it. 

It seems like a lot of work to me. How are handling it all by yourself? 

Actually it does take a toll on me when I have big orders to make. I have to do them 
all by myself but I enjoy doing this. It’s like doing something you love and getting 
paid for it. What could be better than this? Handling international orders would be a 
big change for me and of course I would need people to work with me. So, I’m open 
for anyone who would like to work with me, collaborate with me. They would have a 
platform o showcase their work, and I’d get an extra hand. 

How do you feel about yourself at this stage? 

I feel really good. First of all, I'm doing something I love and earning something 
because of it. With this, I'm also being recognised and becoming better everyday. 
People appreciating my work is the best thing at the end of the day. It gives me a 
feeling of satisfaction. 

I’m so happy that you found what you love and pursued it. You should consider 
yourself lucky as very few people realise their true passion and are able to pursue it 
at such a young age. You’re independent, that’s the biggest thing. 
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I came to know you were invited to an annual conference called Young India 
Challenge that was held in IIT, Delhi. Please tell me more about it.  

I was a delegate there and there was a story contest where they talk to a lot of people 
and know their story. I told my story and they were really inspired by it. So, at the 
award function, they invited me to tell my story to an audience of 500 people. It was 
awesome and so exhilarating! 

Are you going to expand your team? 

Yes, I am planning to make a team of school children who have a flair for creativity and 
don’t know what to do with it. Im going to monitor them and tell them about 
entrepreneurship. They wont be making complete products but just little things that 
they are good at and can do. As a teenager myself when I started this, I grew up with 
this. Teenagers could get into bad things and its quite prevalent these days. So, if I can 
involve these teenagers and get them to do something productive, it might be good for 
them instead of falling for bad things. I’ve been thinking on these things lately. I’ve 
talked to people who have very less self-esteem, have been bullied, and are really shy. 
Even I wasn’t a bright student, but I grew up doing this and learning so much. Even 
the schools curriculum is so rigid; they aren’t able to think out of the box. I want them 
to get a little creative with me.   

What advice would you give to youngsters who want to become entrepreneurs? 

I would say don’t give up. A lot of people give up if because of impatience and wanting 
to earn money fast. Everything takes time and we need to understand that. We have to 
stick to it no matter how many problems we face. There will be problems, no doubt, 
but we should be prepared to tackle them. It doesn’t matter how much time its taking, 
how less exposure you’re getting, just stick to it.  
You don’t have to be perfect; your imperfections are your beauty. My handwriting is so 
poor and my drawing is also not nice and I’m running this entire crafts business! It is 
okay because sometimes our imperfections become our beauty. Everyone loves my 
cartoonish handwriting only! So I have accepted my imperfections and they have made 
me unique. Wow! This is so inspiring! Such wise words from such a young person! I 
have learnt a lot from you today.
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Follow Simeen Anjum’s online craft store on Instagram: 

@simyshandmade
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Que   on Marks
Devanshi Gupta

We live in an unpredictable world, teeming with abstruse phenomena that are beyond our 
comprehension. Touching the horizon of our knowledge lies the never-ending plane of the 
unknown. To understand such a world, we don’t need answers. We need questions. 
Do you sometimes wonder what happens when you die? What is this mystery behind death? 
Do we go upwards to some divine place of eternal peace and happiness that is heaven? Or do we 
get punished for our actions in a monstrous place that is hell? Is it true that our lives are judged 
once they end, or is it just a ploy to get us to act in a ‘righteous’ manner? Who even created all 
these notions of heaven and hell? Who is their inventor? Why do people believe so strongly in 
these concepts, and what makes some people kill others to protect their faiths? 
This world is steeped in myriads and myriads of cultures and beliefs that have different views of 
death. There are cultures that celebrate this phenomenon, as if it were the start of a beautiful 
journey more heavenly than what we go through right now. There are thousands of ways of burials 
that signify different meanings, be it the Egyptians who mummify their dead or Hindus who 
cremate them or Christians who bury them or Buddhists who simply leave their corpses out as 
charity for birds and other hungry creatures. 
It’s interesting how different we are yet so similar. 
Do we really have a soul buried somewhere deep inside our body, our essence, the very 
embodiment of what we are? If it even exists, then what happens once it leaves our body, once the 
cage it has been trapped in is no longer fit to sustain it? Does it simply disintegrate, breaking up 
into small pieces and disappearing into nothingness? Or does it roam about the world and the 
other worlds that surely exist as a formless mass of . . . memories? Does it look for another cage to 
trap itself into, another carrier, another body? Or does it just go and merge itself with the One who 
created it? Is there a One? Is this One a He or a She or an It? Does anyone of this sort even exist 
out there . . . or inside us, inside the smallest atom, proton, electron, quark? What if there isn’t just 
a One but ‘many’? And what if these ‘many’ aren’t perfect? What if they are beings with magnified 
flaws and powers, who dance us humans around like puppets on their whims and fancies, because 
sitting around revelling in their greatness must be boring, right? 
We take our existence for granted. We take our whole lives for granted, when nothing at all is 
assured. The next year, the next month, the next day, the next hour, the next minute, even the 
next second—nothing is guaranteed. We think that life is handed out to us on a platter, adorned 
with gifts that never seem to be enough. What if this platter were wrenched out abruptly, leaving 
behind . . . nothing in its wake, nothing but our body and soul, if it exists, if we even exist? 
When I was small, I often used to wonder—what if my world, my life, my loved ones’ lives were just 
a dream, a figment of the universe some mighty being were creating inside their head in their 
sleep, all the while snoring on a comfortable bed draped with velvet, a goblet of wine placed on a 
gold-laced table beside them? 
What if . . .? The possibilities are endless.
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Pushkar
Sagarika Debnath
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Exclusive with Saiyed Farooq Jamal: 
Father of ‘Hijr’

Manavi Kunwar

Our Editor-In-Chief, Manavi 
Kunwar conducted a Q&A with 
published novelist and film 
enthusiast, Said Farooq Jamal.



1. Since when have you been writing and what inspired you to write? 
 
I wrote my first song when I was 13. And 
after that, I started writing Harry Potter in my 
own way. Yes, it's true. And to be very honest, 
except Harry Potter, I didn't know the names 
of other characters. I think I was 14 or 15 
when I realised my talent of writing. Then, I 
started writing my first ever 'original' story. 
It is a 18-page story, titled "Peter Davidson 
and The Evil On The Destination". Its 
manuscript is still with me. It never got 
published anywhere. Now when I look back, I 
believe that it were the films that I watched 
that inspired me to write. Time and again, I 
have realised that storytelling is something 
which never left me. It's in my blood, you can 
say that. 
  

2. Does anyone else write in your family? What are your other interests? 
 
Yes, my twin brother Shahrukh is working on his first novel. My elder brother Danish 
too is a brilliant writer, he is also working on his first project. Apart from writing 
(which is not only confined to poetry, short stories and novels only, but also includes 
script writing) my other interests, passion rather, is for acting and film making. I am 
an aspiring film maker and an active theatre artist as well. Like writing, I now feel that 
acting's bug was always there within me since childhood.  

3. Do you enjoy a particular genre to write or read?  
 
Yes, definitely. I enjoy reading fiction a lot. I love Indian literature and so I am 
currently exploring it. Tagore, Manto, Ismat Chughtai, Gulzar sahab, Bankim 
Chandra, Sarat Chandra among many other writers are my personal favourites. I 
love the story they write, the way they explore the human relationships and the 
complexities of humans. This is something which I am most attracted to and I too 
want to write the same kind of stories. For example, Rabindranath Tagore's 'Chokher 
Bali (Eyesore)'. I learn a lot from these writers and always wish that everyone reads 
them. They are unique. Unforgettable! 
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4. How does it feel to be a published author at 
such a young age? 
 
It feels great. But honestly, I did a lot of mistakes in 
the past. It took me four years to complete my novel 
'Hijr'. I somewhere knew that I could write even 
more better, I even had an alternative plot in my 
mind. But impatience crept in and then I lost. I 
wanted everything to happen quickly, and that was 
my biggest mistake. But still, I feel really glad that at 
this young age I am a published author. I have 
learned from my mistakes now. It was a great 
journey overall. And I'm still enjoying this journey.  

5. Have you ever experienced a Writer’s Block? If yes, how do you get out of it? 
 
Every writer experiences it. It's a natural process. We are normal humans and we 
too face obstacles. I have seen some people who refuse to accept this 'natural 
phenomenon'. I don't know why. But it doesn't make you small in any way. Stephen 
King in one of his interviews told the idea about how to tackle Writer's Block- 
'KEEP WRITING'. Sounds weird but it's true. I follow King in this case. I keep 
on writing and writing and there surely comes a point where you get the idea of how 
your plot will form, how the story will continue. It helps me a lot. It's really helpful.  

6. Your Instagram and blog posts are  very cinema centric. How does cinema inspire 
you? What kind of movies do you like to watch? 
 
Yes, I am a great film buff. But my interests are in offbeat cinema and parallel 
cinema and Golden Era's films. They inspire me a lot. Satyajit Ray, Guru Dutt, 
Bimal Roy and Anurag Kashyap are my inspirations. I believe every writer grabs 
some idea from the films. I love realistic cinema and same is the case with the kind 
of literature I read. I like realism and want to show the same in my stories as well as 
films.  

7. According to you, what are the key features a script should have? 
 
Drama. A good script must be filled with lots of drama, even when it comes to 
dialogues. And also, I believe that the narrative style should be unique. There are 
many who think that in a play the dialogues must not be dramatic but colloquial as 
we use in day-to-day life. They are wrong. The script of a play should have immense 
drama- through expressions and through dialogues, and that's when it becomes a 
play. Normal conversation is not something a script should carry.



You can buy Farooq’s novel from Amazon India.

8. How was your publishing 
experience? What would you 
like to change about it? 
 
It was good, though I faced a lot 
of difficulties. They were small 
publishers and so they didn't 
quite help me with the 
marketing. Also, it was self-
published book and since I was 
new to this field, there were 
many things I didn't know 
about. But now, having 
experienced all of it, I have 
learnt a lot and will be more 
patient in the entire process.  
 

9. What publishing advice would 
your give to someone who is 
working on his or her book? 
 
 
 
Start with the small publishers. Never go for big names at first. It's something I 
did and later realised that I was a fool to do so. And meanwhile, keep improving 
your plot. Don't sit idle.  

10. Are you coming up with some new stuff soon? Any 
spoilers? 
 
'Gulnaar' is my next project, which was supposed to be my 
first novel. Hopefully, it will be out in the next three years. 
Right now, I can't share any more details about it.  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G’Day, Mates
Albinah Mirza
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Artificial Intelligence. What's the first thing that comes to your mind when you 
hear this word? For most of you, it's probably Terminator or maybe iRobot or some 
other sci-fi movie. All of these movies have the same basic storyline - Humans 
ending up developing softwares which become capable of making decisions like 
humans and then somehow it decides that humans are a security threat. Then they 
try to kill every single one of them who aren't ready to follow them. 

Basically this is where we are going wrong. 
AI in the simplest of the terms can be explained as a computer program which can 
think for itself like we humans do. In a given situation, it can differentiate between 
right and wrong. It has the ability to learn new things and draw conclusions from 
what it learns. It has the ability to take decisions. 

Computers are slowly being as intelligent as us, means they can work for us. But if 
we feel that it gives us an opportunity to relax, this is the other place where we go 
wrong. Developing an AI is extremely difficult. Millions of lines of programmes to 
be written. Years of development. Billions to be spent into the process.  

Now that AI has the capability to take its own decisions, it's obviously going to find 
better ways to do the things we ask it to do. To a certain extent we are definitely 
going to understand what it's doing. But it won't be soon before we lose grip on 
what it is up to. This is known as a Technological Singularity. It is a hypothesis that 
an intelligent agent will enter into continuous phase of self-improvement cycles. 
Each generation thus created will be more intelligent than the first. It would 
eventually result into an intelligence explosion which would create a super 
intelligence and it would surpass the human intelligence. 

Articial Inteigence
Vrishabh Patel
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And this has happened for real. Facebook has already tried to create an AI and 
when they launched it, after a while, it started communicating in codes which no 
one knew. It simply found even efficient way of transferring information and 
commands than the already used languages. And it was shut down soon after a 
while because it was doing the tasks they were giving it, but they had no clue how 
they were being done. 

If this happens, we will lose control over our creation. And there's no control 
over how it is going to interpret things. It will have access to all the resources 
available on the internet and along with the ability to take decisions, it may even 
go on the path of evil intelligence. 

There are some AIs like Jarvis and Cortana which are absolutely going right. 
Jarvis is an AI which featured in a superhero movie called Iron Man. Cortana 
originates from a game called Halo where humans clad in cool spacesuits fight 
bad guys in space.  

The problem is that we never know how the AI that we develop, is going to turn 
out like. There's no way that we can predict how things are going to be. No 
amounts of code can stop an AI from transforming itself into whatever it wants 
to become. But one thing that can be predicted for sure is that it is going to learn 
everything from us. Our present and our history is where it will take references 
from and all we can do is hope. Just hope that our acts have been correct all 
along. That whatever we did was right, not only from our point of view, but from 
point of view of a super intelligence too. Or else, the whole mankind is going to 
suffer a technological threat in the coming future. 
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Sanjana Kabadi

If love was a colour, ours would be much more than one or two. 
If love was a colour, ours would be a full palette in view. 
Meeting him was yellow, like the first bright rays of sun seeping 
into the dark corners of a room. Yellow, like the sunshine of 
happiness that brightens the sad parts of your soul. Yellow, like 
the first caress of hope after a stormy night. 
Knowing him was orange, exciting and interesting, like a 
rollercoaster ride. Sweet and sour, like a brand new beginning 
each time. 
Falling for him was purple, like the sophisticated evening sky you 
ponder upon, that makes you a hopelessly cheesy poet. Purple, 
like the soft tinge of Verbena in the garden of monotony. 
Watching him smile was mint, a fresh splash of life in a 
mechanical existence. Mint, like the cool winds delicately 
stroking your cheek. 
Hearing him laugh was lilac, like the chiming of bells on a 
blissful dawn. Lilac, like the hue on my cheeks each time we 
touched. Lilac, like the velvety corolla embellished by the dew. 
Fighting with him was vermilion, like the fiery shades of a 
summer afternoon. Vermilion, like the parts of my heart that 
refuse to beat without him around. 
Making up with him was brown, like his warm chocolatey eyes. 
Brown, like finding solace in the canopy of a tropical forest. 
Brown, like the fragrance of a hot cup of coffee on rainy nights. 
If our love was a colour, it would be more than we knew. 
If our love was a colour, it would be an ombré hue.

Our Ombre Love
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Art Journal #6:

TIME’s Up
Juvairiah Khan
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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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“Failure is only an opportunity to begin again, this time more wisely” 
- Henry Ford 

Failure - the moment I read this word or any of us reads this word, the immediate 
picture our mind creates is that of heads dropped in shame, people curled up in a 
dark room, thinking that their life has ended. Truly, for them it has. As for those 
who see failure as an opportunity, their life has just begun. 

F-A-I-L-U-R-E, a seven letter word that holds the power to shape the life of a 
person depending upon how he reacts to it. React positively and you come under 
the World’s high achievers. React negatively and you go hurtling down to a life of 
ever long depression. What amazes me is that, according to me this word is the 
second most dangerous weapon of destruction, because last time I checked, 
nuclear weapons still remain the first. Not only can this word break the will power 
that drives the human soul but can also damage the mindset of even the most 
motivated person. If not dealt immediately it can have life long consequences, 
recovery from which has always been painful, yet an amazing transformational 
experience.  

Coming back to the point, when people fail, their lives become miserable, actually 
that doesn’t happen by itself, it’s the people themselves who make their lives 
miserable. The moment someone faces failure they try to hide it. “Shhh I failed, 
mustn’t tell anyone” It’s because one believes that when failure strikes, it engulfs 
their life goals. But what people ignore is the fact that they have enrolled in  a 
whole new adventure and who knows, this adventure might lead to an even bigger 
goal than the last one. Giving up on your goal because of one setback is like 
slashing your other three tires because you got a flat.

Failure - Why it Intrigues 
Me

Nihal Rao
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As the Bollywood Star, Shahrukh Khan has quoted :- 

“The path to success is through the fear of failure. If you aren’t scared enough of 
failing you’re unlikely to succeed. It’s not pleasant to fail, it’s tough. All of us 
experience it, you will too if you haven’t already. So use it to succeed. It is your 
response to failure that actually helps to buffer the reverses that you experience. 
Repeated failure has taught me to stop pretending that I’m someone else. It’s 
given me the clarity to stick to things that really matter to me instead of 
distracting me from my core. Do not be afraid to defy conventions. Do not be 
afraid to destroy systems that kill your art and souls. Do not be afraid to go 
hungry and do not be afraid to walk alone if necessary because on a tightrope we 
all walk alone” 

The greatest fear a person has is the opinion of others (as stated in the Insecurities 
article). But what people fail to realise, (see you are failing even in realising) is that 
failure can never be avoided. Failure is the oxygen of success.  
Getting back to the question as to why failure intrigues me, it’s pretty simple 
actually. What do you do when you fall down riding a bike? Do you just lie there 
crying and wailing, waiting for someone to approach you? No you don’t, you get 
back up immediately so that no one notices you, because you’ll be greatly 
embarrassed. Now this example contradicts my aforesaid statement. I said, when we 
fail we try to hide it, but in this example you not only hid it from everyone but 
actually got up on your own!!! This is the case with many people, although they 
take the first step of hiding it, they forget the immediate step of working on the 
failure. Simple example, yet complicated for many. Those who try to do something 
and fail are infinitely better than those who try to do nothing and succeed.  
When failure confronts us, we have a reaction what I call the 'Bounce Back' effect. 
Mind you, this only happens to the strong willed people, those who have the 
potential to fight against all odds and look eye to eye with failure. According to this 
effect, people try to be a better version of themselves in the field in which they have 
suffered from failure. Lost a 100m sprint? Bounce Back effect kicks in, and before 
you know it, you’re the Champ. Only happens to those who have felt the pain 
caused by failure and have the strength to carry on. Failure defeats losers but it 
inspires winners. 

65



Failure makes you a beast altogether. You become capable of doing things and a 
new sense of confidence kicks in. Not only do you become successful but your 
other traits are also enhanced. Failure, believe it or not makes you humble, 
motivates you to do more and instills a deep determination. That is why folks it 
intrigues me, what a normal successful life couldn’t get out of you, a failure-to-
success experience surely does. And I quote, “Fear not the one who has known 
success all along, fear the one who has known failure, for surely he has known 
defeat and surely he knows the path to success”.  

And always remember - It’s not failure, it’s unfinished success. 
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Thank you for believing in us!

For details or queries, contact us: 
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