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1)


The love for friends is great, sown since eternity,


carried in the heart, courageous and loyal in joy and sorrow.


Always at your side in times of need and comfort,


love and loyalty firmly united in our bond.


Friendship shining in light and darkness.


United like a family, a source of life without envy.




2)


I will not shatter like glass


that shatters under a single blow.


I can die so quietly,


that you will never know it.


I will not let the wind's blows


like a branch—


I can love so quietly, so quietly,


that your gaze will never catch me.


By Hermann Hesse




3)


In a friend's arms, the heart rests so warmly,


strong together through storms and strife.


A bond that lasts forever,


in happiness and times of sorrow.


Friendship, bright as a ray of light,


piercing the darkness, bringing us a source of strength.


A laugh that lifts the soul,


a word that gives comfort and joy.


In every moment, in joy and sorrow,


true friendship is always there.


It carries us through life's trials,


together we are strong, more and more.




4)


In the silence of our friendship


a love blossoms secretly, strong and bright.


But her eyes see only camaraderie,


hidden, my heart holds its breath.


The clouds paint pictures of desire,


reflecting in the sky what I carry deep inside me.


A feeling that is not understood,


behind my joy, my quiet lament.


Do you see how the stars dance around us?


Feel the softness of the night, just like me.


But it only knows the usual balance,


from friend to friend, no place for me.


Her world and her desires are her own,


in their being, I am a stranger there.


How can I reach her heart


when my kind of love overwhelms her?


I love her more than words can say,


but her heart belongs to another game.


Listening to her laughter, in pain


I cry silently, yes, that is my goal.


It is not your heart that dreams of flowing rivers,


not your spirit embraces the same morning.


Understanding, though it comes with tears,


acceptance is the commandment of sorrow.


Your friendship is the silver moon


that illuminates my darkest night.


And even though love dwells within me,


your friendship means the world to me.


As quietly as a butterfly flies,


I keep my secret, my desire.


Hoping that pain will prevail someday,


without destroying our friendship.




5)


It is you who touches my heart.


You seduce me into dreaming.


You make my soul cry,


because despite all my love, I am not united with you.


By unknown




6)


Spring is approaching, Easter is not far away,


the Easter Bunny scurries about, hiding colorful eggs.


Children frolic happily through the garden,


their hearts beaming with joy, waiting.


Family, friends, and loved ones near and far


come together for the celebration.




7)


The wind dances in the sunlight,


a gentle game, a constant poem.


It sweeps through forests, sweeps through the night,


an invisible guardian watching over us.


It sings a song from distant lands,


carries the scent of distant fires.


It roars fiercely, it blows gently,


the wind that watches over this earth.


He carries thoughts far away,


over mountains, valleys, through every house.


It feeds the flames, brings rain,


the wind, it is full of poetry.


Sometimes strong and wild, sometimes gentle and mild,


the wind, it changes like a child.


It takes our breath away and sets us free,


a spirit of freedom that never blows away.




8)


On dark nights, when tears flow


and heartbreak knocks me to the ground,


I see into the infinite distance,


where my hope fades, without stars.


My heart is full of longing and desire,


but love remains unrequited, without a catch.


I dream of a future that will never come true,


a kiss, an embrace, so far away and yet so close.


Hope blazes like a lonely flame,


but it fades in the storm, without shame.


My heart breaks into a thousand pieces,


the longing for you, oh how I hurry.


I seek solace in an endless sea,


but my hope sinks, deeper and deeper.


A silent cry, lost in the wind,


love unfulfilled, a sad obstacle.


Yet still I carry hope in my heart,


that one day it will be fulfilled, without pain.


Until then, I remain lonely and alone,


my heartbreak will be my constant companion.




9)


In a magnificent opera house,


where music sounds so cheerful and soft.


The stage shines in the spotlight,


a place of joy, a magical dance.


The voices of the singers fill the room,


enchanting the audience with every note.

OEBPS/image/cover.jpg
POE@FRQMWTHEHERTW;
(,

VA LISALEBOVITZ





