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The Fabric of the Heart

In this poetry collection, each verse is a caress, each stanza a breath suspended between expectation and wonder. The Fabric of the Heart explores the nuances of long-distance love—this love that floats like a heart-shaped balloon, filled with helium and hope, always ready to soar but never out of reach. Through tender imagery and celestial metaphors, the author weaves a tapestry of emotions: the desire to know the unknown, the beauty of mystery, and the persistence of a love that never tires. It is an ode to anticipation, longing, and the magic of love that transcends the boundaries of time and space.
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At Life’s Lowest Point
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At life’s lowest point, we realize:

––––––––
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“Sorry” means nothing

until it comes from doctors.

––––––––
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An ambulance is only noise

until it carries a family member.

––––––––
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Prayer halls mean little

when hospital walls hear the prayers.

––––––––
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Funeral rice becomes a painful meal

when it is served from the family pot.

––––––––

[image: ]


Loyalty means nothing

until a father abandons a mother.

––––––––
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Love means nothing

until a single mom struggles

for her handful of children.

––––––––
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Tears mean nothing

until a drop falls

on the pillow of a deathbed.

––––––––
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The ground we walk on

means nothing

until one day

it becomes our roof.
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“Where Mornings Begin Again”
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She sits

on the edge of a morning

that does not yet know her name

but will...

––––––––
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The coffee is warm,

though the past has cooled

on the windows of yesterday.

Outside, the world is still rearranging itself,

buildings standing like old thoughts

she no longer needs to carry...

––––––––
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This does not escape.

This is emergence.

A slow unfolding

like light over stone,

like breath after tears

have run their course.

––––––––
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She wears grace

not as armor,

but as the soft proof

that healing need not explain itself.

It simply arrives,

quiet as steam rising

from the rim of a new day...

––––––––
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Today,

she is not waiting.

She is choosing.

She is the stillness before the pen

touches the page,

before the yes breaks open

in her chest...

––––––––
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And though the city

rushes on behind her

a blur of domes and footsteps,

stories and sirens

she is unmoved,

unhurried,

untethered...

––––––––
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Because sometimes

the most profound beginning

is not a door swinging wide,

but a woman

sitting still

and finally

saying to herself:

“I am here. And I begin.”
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Love the innocent beings 

For in their purity, lies the truest beauty 

––––––––
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Love the ones so pure 

Hearts that shine secure 

Smiles that heal the pain 

Innocence shall remain 

––––––––
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Gentle souls we find 

The treasure of humankind 

––––––––
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Life is beautiful when we

choose the path of goodness . 

––––––––
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A pure heart  and honest actions 

create peace within us

Every small act of kindness , 

like helping others

or speaking with respect ,

adds light to the world 

––––––––
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We must always remember  

that our deeds return to us . 

If we spread love , 

we will receive love.

––––––––
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If we spread hate , 

we will face sadness. 

So, choose to be kind , 

truthful , and compassionate 

––––––––
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Innocence and purity are treasures l

that make us close to nature  and God . 

––––––––
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Let us live with simplicity ,

help every being, and protect

goodness in our hearts 

––––––––
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Note :- Do good , even when no one is watching 

because truth  and kindness 

always return to you 
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"Voice of the Nation"
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Whispers drift upon the breeze,

faint as sighs among the trees.

Alone they tremble, lost and small

but joined as one, we rise, we call...

––––––––
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A spark becomes a sacred flame,

no longer silence, no more shame.

When quiet hearts begin to sing,

they summon dawn, they summon spring...

––––––––
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If the smallest voices stand together,

they become the voice of the nation

rising like a storm-warmed feather,

singing truth, and transformation...

––––––––
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Each of us...a single thread,

delicate, yet richly spread.

But woven tight, in purpose bound,

we form a cloth both vast and sound.

––––––––
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A tapestry of soul and fire,

stitched with grief, stitched with desire.

Where love and justice intertwine,

our fragile strength becomes divine...

––––––––
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No longer shadows, no longer unheard,

our chorus builds with every word.

Hand in hand, with vision wide,

with faith and love as our guide...

––––––––
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If the smallest voices stand together,

they become the voice of the nation

rising like the sacred weather,

singing songs of liberation...

––––––––
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Now hear us rise...a skyward cry,

a river’s roar, a falcon’s fly.

A voice once scattered, now aligned,

a force of hope the stars designed.

––––––––
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“When we come together; 

not as perfect people, 

but as present ones...

we become unstoppable.”

––––––––
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Inspired by some political post, I’ve been reading lately...
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THIS POWERFUL POEM, "Voice of the Nation," speaks to the transformative impact of collective voices coming together to bring about change. The imagery of whispers turning into a sacred flame and quiet hearts summoning dawn and spring effectively conveys the idea that even the smallest voices can rise above silence and shame when united.

––––––––
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THE POEM'S THEMES REVOLVE around:

- *Unity and Collective Strength*: The lines "joined as one, we rise, we call" and "woven tight, in purpose bound" emphasize the importance of unity in achieving a common goal.

- *Empowerment through Voice*: The repetition of "If the smallest voices stand together, they become the voice of the nation" highlights the potential for collective voices to drive transformation and liberation.

––––––––
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- *HOPE AND RESILIENCE*:

––––––––
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THE POEM'S IMAGERY of dawn, spring, and storm-warmed feathers suggests a sense of hope and renewal, underscoring the idea that collective action can lead to positive change.

––––––––

[image: ]


THE POEM'S MESSAGE resonates with historical movements where collective voices have brought about significant change. For instance, the Irish nationalist movement, as described in "The New Spirit of the Nation," showcases the power of poetry and collective voice in shaping national identity and driving change ¹.

Overall, "Voice of the Nation" is a call to action, urging individuals to come together and use their collective voice to create a more just and liberated society.
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" Fall Has Arrived"
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**********

There is beautiful music

coming out of my heart today 

I just want to dance and sing 

as we go through our day! 

––––––––
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Let's take a leisurely stroll,

at this time of year the breeze

is cool and the sky is clear...

––––––––

[image: ]


So turn off the TV and

put down your phone, 

we don't want to answer anything

until we get back home!

––––––––
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Put on your walking shoes 

and come along with me! 

You'll be so glad you did. 

It'll be relaxing and there'll 

be interesting things to see!

––––––––
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Fall is so lovely with its many 

hues of color about to appear. 

––––––––

[image: ]


I can't believe it's already here! 

It's my very favorite time of the year 

––––––––
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The Harvest Moon 

Will soon light up the night sky

how beautiful it is and

I hope it's visibly clear in

our sight on that night! 

––––––––
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I love you so and I want to share

every minute of my life and 

let you know that I really care! 

You and me alone with God

and of His Presence we are 

becoming so much more aware! 

––––––––
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Then we'll go back home 

and go through our day 

knowing that no matter what happens

God is with us and we're in His loving care! 

**********
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'Will You Come To  Me"
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**********
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I've waited and waited for 

a love so true and sublime

You came out of nowhere in

the perfect moment in time! 

**********
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I love you so much and 

I feel that you are truly mine! 

Miles separate us and yet our hearts 

and souls are intimately intertwined! 

**********
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Days, weeks, months and years 

can go by and yet my love for you

is so alive and thrives continually!

My dreams fill me with hope 

of hearing a spoken word 

from you and that allows me

the will to survive very happily! 

**********
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I know not what tomorrow

will bring but I know that

if I were  in your arms 

that I would be secure, 

loved, protected, and 

treasured above all things!

**********
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As I go to the sea my favorite place to be and 

I look out over the waves to the horizon,

I wonder will you ever leave your homeland

and cross the sea to be with me!

**********

[image: ]


I don't know but time will tell until then, 

I will continue to dream beautiful dreams 

of the love that is shared between you and me

until our destiny's collide and

our hearts are set free just to be!
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Mom's Lesson 
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Human always has to be in control 

Be it of environment or one's soul

Destroy what won't kneel, or fall

Don't be ashamed to beg or roll

––––––––

[image: ]


Free birds fly, yet caught even owl

Caged to fatten, a domestic fowl 

Be very careful, never to run afoul 

Even to those holy, wearing a cowl

––––––––
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Strength is what they see as power 

Brute forced to imprison in a tower 

Behave meek, or reduced to cower

Strength's inside, though seen lower

––––––––
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They know all needs to be control

They will offer one, pulled to haul 

Be not deceived, eye only the goal

When you find your own destined hole

––––––––
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For all control in life are but illusion

Be not blinded by laws and tradition

You have God's hand for a mission

Have your soul ready for position

––––––––
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Time will come when the wheels turn

Arrogance shall be treated with scorn

Sins of power shall all fall and mourn

Then only will true freedom shall be born.
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The Way of Our Love 
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I found my heart’s sweet dawn,

Where surrender feels right, and fears are gone.

No need to resist, no walls to defend,

Just love in its purest, no need to pretend.

––––––––
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I give you my soul with a trusting embrace,

In your eyes, I see my safest place.

Devotion flows softly like a gentle stream,

You are my truth, my dearest dream.

––––––––
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No greater power than love’s quiet art,

Binding two souls, two beating hearts.

I surrender to you, my love is so0 true,

In this gift of us, I find all I knew.

––––––––
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With every whisper, with every sigh,

Our hearts entwined, they lift and fly.

No need for words that pride would weave,

Just tender moments we both believe.

––––––––
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You hold my spirit, I hold yours tight,
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