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When the Cuckoo Sings

When the cuckoo sings
The song of its heart
On a balmy summer afternoon.

What is it that makes me stop and listen?
In the midst of doing nothing ever soon.

When the chattery birds, they tweet

And hop from branch to branch
And shake the sun shiny sprinkles off their wings,

What makes me want to hop from branch to branch,
Like the birdie that sings?

When the cottony clouds,

Float with their white wispiness
And show off their flying skills.

What is it that makes me want to float and fly
Across the valleys and the hills?

And then the blue sky,
Says to the blue sea, ' | am bluer than you.'

The sea only glows in her love for the blue sky.
Why does then my love for you buried deep,
Threaten to break free and not stay buried to die?
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The artwork by Rini Dey,
Ph.D Scholar in Cul- tural

Studies, is that of a bird
named Black-faced warbler

(Scientific Name -
Abroscopus schis- ticeps)

which is a species of bush
warbler. It is found

Bhutan, China, In

Myanmar, Nepal, and Vietnam. Its natural habitats are subtropical or tropical moist lowlan

forest and subtropical or tropical moist montane forest. It is strikingly col- ored with greenish-
yellow wings and white under- belly, has a combination of gray head, black face, and bright
yellow eyebrows and throat set it apart from any other similarly-sized species. The art- work

Fas Inspired by a Bird Photograpner Clem-ent Frafcis. She has used mixed-media to render
he artwork where she has a watercolour base with pencil colour detailing.



mailto:papiyais@gmail.com
mailto:papiyais@gmail.com

	VOLUME 1, ISSUE 2 PAGE 1
	THE SOCIAL SCIENCE PERSPECTIVE
	Volume 1, Issue 2, 2021
	Creative Corner
	When the Cuckoo Sings
	When the cuckoo sings
	The song of its heart
	On a balmy summer afternoon.
	What is it that makes me stop and listen?
	In the midst of doing nothing ever soon.
	When the chattery birds, they tweet
	And hop from branch to branch
	And shake the sun shiny sprinkles off their wings,
	What makes me want to hop from branch to branch,
	Like the birdie that sings?
	When the cottony clouds,
	Float with their white wispiness
	And show off their flying skills.
	What is it that makes me want to float and fly
	Across the valleys and the hills?
	And then the blue sky,
	Says to the blue sea, ' I am bluer than you.'
	The sea only glows in her love for the blue sky.
	Why does then my love for you buried deep,
	Threaten to break free and not stay buried to die?
	Papiya Bhattacharya
	VOLUME 1, ISSUE 2 PAGE 2
	Ph.D
	Scholar in
	Public
	Policy
	JAIN
	(Deemed-
	to-be
	University
	) Email:
	papiyais@
	gmail.com
	The artwork by Rini Dey,
	Ph.D Scholar  in Cul-  tural
	Studies, is that of a bird
	named Black-faced warbler
	(Scientific Name -
	Abroscopus schis- ticeps)
	which is a species of bush
	warbler. It is found in
	Bhutan, China, India,
	Myanmar, Nepal, and Vietnam. Its natural habitats are subtropical or tropical moist lowland forest and subtropical or tropical moist montane forest. It is strikingly col- ored with greenish-yellow wings and white under- belly, has a combination of gra...

