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O lord my eyes start weeping 

when we were innocent 

These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were afraid of teachers tasks 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were moving hand in hand together 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were playing hide & seek as of school fee 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When our pockets were empty but still jubilant 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When our pockets, filled with sugar and Sotho (Kashmiri word) 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were helping to build our school 
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These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were collecting Rupees to decorate our class room 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were fighting for dictionary prize 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were roaming as free birds 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were playing prank each other 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

when we were burning bright 

These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 

 

 

 
O lord my eyes start weeping 

 
When we were in idealistic perception of love 

 
These were the days of IEP School (8th class), these were the days of IEP School 
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