Elixir! Mythological tales often confuse.

Does it refer imparting immortal life or signifying life sustaining?

Be it ‘Curiosity Rover’ or ‘Mangalyan’,

Looking for your existance around the Universe.

The Earth, holding you in abundance being overlooked,

And searching the outer periphery to get hooked.

Pithy truth proves ‘life sprouts with you’,
Fetching you to exist only,

lives find themselves in queue.

Failing to regonise, You’ve been a bin to dispose the wastes,

You tranquilly burden the insanity, however, with endurance.

Realising the limit, finds perplexed the lives,

You still serve selfless, accommodating the odds.

Bear obscured fear, might be late to discover,
Beg a little time to grasp and,

Let the dweller act how to recover.

Homo Sapiens left nothing to turn elixir into atter,

‘Elixir’, the most known but neglected prime resource, the ‘Water’.




