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Priding itself as the second-largest city in Maharashtra, 

Every nook and cranny has a story so dear. 

Steeped in culture and vibrant cosmic mantra, 

Singing a song that fills every ear. 

 

Amid the Sahyadri's ancient embrace, 

Where history whispers through temple bells. 

The garden where Mogra flowers grace, 

The evening air with their fragrant spells.  

 

The artisans, their craftmanship unmatched, 

The temple stands, ancient and sacred so grand, 

Creating beauty in each piece with perfect match, 

A testament of faith by many hands planned. 

 

Oh Pune, my heart forever stays, 

In this city of dreams, where love always sways. 


