
THE NIGHTINGALE 

A life, full of pain and hardships. A life longing for love; inspiring countless. A life stimulating 

excellence; remembered as a symbol of bravery. The life and story of a difficult, failed 

marriage and of lost love. Today I bring to life Habba Khatoon  - The Nightingale of 

Kashmir, who contributed immensely to Kashmiri poetry and literature. 

Habba Khatoon popularly known as Zoon, a Kashmiri word meaning moon, was born in 

16
th
 century in small village of Pulwama (South Kashmir). Her life was filled with darkness 

until she met Yusuf Shah Chak- last Chak ruler of Kashmir and become the queen but this 

too didn’t last long, again leaving her in ocean of sorrows and grief. And this is when she 

renounced the worldly life and attained asceticism and started writing and singing. Her 

poems are mournful and filled with sorrow of separation. 

 

In henna I have dyed my hands,  

When will he come? 

I die, while he roams distant lands, 

My heart is numb! 

O, where is now the day’s delight?  

I’ve waited long 

The golden wine cups of the night. 

To him belong. 

 

She was amongst the poets who without any spiritual power or influence could narrate the 

emotions and experience of a common man. She has also been described as the first 

secular and humanist poet in Kashmiri literature.  Her ballads are alive and still sung 

today, because they connect directly to the natives as they are versed in local Kashmiri 

language. It is claimed that she introduced ‘Loal’ (or Lol) to Kashmiri poetry. ‘Loal’ may be 

equated to the word ‘lyric’ in English, which in Kashmiri literally means ‘longing (for a lost 

love)’. She has also been credited with introducing a captivating method of writing stanza of 

three lines, followed by a refrain. The first and the third lines rhyme while second line is 

unrhymed. She also invented the Raast-i-Kashmiri, the raga of Kashmiri classical music. 

  



 

The distant meadows are in bloom. 

Have you not heard my call? 

Flowers bloom on mountain lakes 

Come, let us ascend these meadows now 

The lilac blooms in distant woods 

Have you not heard my call? 

 

She was hailed as the last self made poet queen of Kashmir. Her purity and confidence was 

considered different and bold for the time. She was exceptionally gifted when it was the era 

of ignorance, hence given the title Nightingale of Kashmir.  

Several contemporary Kashmiri lyricists have acknowledged the influence her poems have 

had on their own work. A collection of her poems have been published by the Jammu and 

Kashmir Academy of Languages, Arts, and Culture. 

 

I’ll seek you down the wandering brooks 

Praying we must meet again 

I’ll look for you where the jasmines blow 

Don’t tell me we shan’t meet again. 

 

The Nightingale of Kashmir has been honoured and revered throughout the subcontinent. 

Indian Coast Guard has named a ship as CGS Habba Khatoon after her.  

Habba Khatoon’s gift to Kashmir is undoubtedly been kept at the helm of Kashmiri music and 

artistic world. The poems she penned down in her time of grief have been immortalised and 

her story has inspired Kashmiri women to break barriers and look for the extraordinary  

 

Habba Khatoon Mountain 


