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I Salute the soil in which I am born.  
I Salute our motherland, which feed and breed us.  
I Salute the farmers, it’s their sweat, which mingles in soil to feed us.  
I Salute the parents who sowed the powerful seeds, guided their path with love and care to 
reach the mission.  
I Salute all the great Souls who crucified their life for the freedom for the country.  
I Salute who fought for the human rights for millions and confined their lives in jail. 

I Salute the scientists whose deep vision gave to wonderful inventions.  
I Salute the doctors and nurses who are our healers and lifesavers.  
I Salute the teachers, who instilled a good vision on students.  

I Salute the poets and writers who passed on the lights of knowledge to millions.  
I Salute the artists who carved the wonderful creations of the world.  
I Salute the powerful voice that created ripples of powerful inspirations in the minds of many.  
I Salute all the great leaders who just lived for others.  
I Salute who sacrificed their day and night of their life just for the people. 

What can be more beautiful is the Life we are blessed with  
To feel, to touch and to see all the wonderful creations of nature.  
It’s just Beautiful Blessings of God!  
I am happy that I am a part of this world!  
I Salute You all! 

 

With Thanks to Poet : 

The ‘Class Struggle’ salutes them 
Whom the poet salutes, 
We the editors salute those 
Whom the poet salutes, 
The revolutionaries’ send red salutes to those. 
And we pledge to achieve and  
Fulfils the aims and objectives 
of our dear and dedicated Comrades  

   
          - Editor 

I Salute! 
- Geetha Jayakumar 


