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Foreword


	There are places in this world where the noise of life softens—where water slows its breath, where moonlight lingers a little longer, where small miracles drift quietly across the surface of a lake. These places have always spoken to me.

	As a child, I believed rivers could remember, that lakes could listen, and that certain moments—when the world grew still enough—held a kind of gentle magic. Those beliefs never truly left me. They simply settled into my heart, waiting for the right stories to bring them back to the surface.

	The Lullabies of Quiet Waters was born from that stillness. It is a collection of soft, peaceful tales meant not to rush, but to rest. Each chapter stands alone, like a lantern placed along a twilight path, offering a moment of ease, a breath of calm, a reminder that wonder can be quiet.

	These stories are invitations. An invitation to slow down. To breathe a little deeper. To rediscover the small, tender things we often overlook—ripples, reflections, lullabies hidden in the ordinary.

	If you choose to wander through these pages, I hope you find what I found while writing them: warmth, gentleness, and the quiet certainty that even the softest moments can hold a whole world.

	Wherever you are, may these stories be a peaceful place to rest for a while.

	Christopher T. Winters

	




	



Chapter 1 – The River That Remembered Names


	The river beside the village of Brindlebrook was known for many things—its gentle curve through the meadows, its gleam in summer sunlight, the reeds that swayed like sleepy dancers—but most of all, for the way it listened. People said that if you stood close enough, the river could remember your name.

	It began on a morning when the world still smelled of dew and distant rain. Elias, the village baker, walked down to the water’s edge with tired steps and flour still dusting his sleeves. His bakery had grown quieter lately. Visitors came and went, but rarely stayed long. He often wondered whether anyone truly noticed him—or if he was simply one more stone along the road.

OEBPS/cover.jpeg
CHRISTOPHER T. WINTERS





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

    
  
    		
      Imprint
      
        		Copyright Notice


      


    


    		Foreword


    		(Unbenannt)


    		Chapter 1 – The River That Remembered Names


    		Chapter 2 – The Lantern Beneath the Lake


    		Chapter 3 – The Fisherman Who Caught a Song


    		Chapter 4 – The Stream That Healed Broken Things


    		Chapter 5 – The Boy Who Collected Raindrops


    		Chapter 6 – The Lake That Shared Dreams


    		Chapter 7 – The Girl Who Fixed the Moon’s Reflection


    		Chapter 8 – The Whispering Oar


    		Chapter 9 – The Old Bridge That Listened


    		Chapter 10 – The Lullaby Beneath the Waves


    		Closing Note


  





