 A Reason An Explanation

I can see the picture
painted with colours, obscured
It is in hall since years
thousands comes everyday
thousands leave everyday
It still looks enigmatic
they try to find reasons
they put explanations forward
but I let them unheard
I only keep looking at it
It becomes more enigmatic
colours become more obscured.
 
I  see there is a father
proud of his only child
He laboured a lot to send him abroad
Years passed 
He is still there; waiting for his only child
He seek  a reason
He needs an explanation
 
I see a woman in front of a mirror
She was amazing and she knew it.
She remained there for years
but no more she looks into it
she tries to find a reason
she needs an explanation
 
I see a boy in love
He wrote a lot
He convinced a lot
She too has written a lot;
and convinced a lot
Both are in love
 Not with each other
They try to find a reason
They need an explanation
 
Colours are no more obscured
Picture is no more enigmatic
I silently left the hall
I need no reason
I require no explanation
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