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Volume 2 – The RyN Trilogy
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THIS IS HOW WE SAVED ourselves...

We were standing on the edge of divorce.

One more step... and it would have been over.

A love gasping for air.

Yet deep inside, I knew

we still loved each other.

We just didn’t know how anymore.

So I walked away.

Not as a coward.

But as a man who needed to find himself again.

Germany.

Concrete. Dust. Silence.

And in that silence... I stopped running.

I started writing.

In the longest, coldest nights,

I learned to love myself again.

Germany didn’t just save my marriage.

It saved my truth

the curiosity I had buried for years.

It showed me I wasn’t broken.

That I could feel.

That I could explore.

That I could love... in more than one way.

Not like most people do.

Like I do.

The erotic life in our marriage began with me.

It wasn’t there before.

I opened the door.

I spoke the first fantasy.

I showed the first vulnerability.

And you know what?

If I could do it...

so can you.

The Theology of Roses

The RyN Code

––––––––
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THE ONE AND ONLY RYN Code

written in flowers and languages.

In every language, erotic love passes through three colors.

But the order... is never the same.

––––––––
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ENGLISH:

Vol. 1: Red

Vol. 2: Yellow

Vol. 3: White

Deutsch:

Band 1: Gelb

Band 2: Weiß

Band 3: Rot

Italiano:

Vol. 1: Bianco

Vol. 2: Rosso

Vol. 3: Giallo

Each language moves through the three states of erotic love in its own sequence.

But only those who touch all three colors no matter the language

...will understand the full truth behind the Theology of Roses.

This code is not about flowers.

It is about the states through which love awakens, burns, and is purified.

Those who grasp it... will never see love the same way again.

––––––––
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AND YET... AMONG THE silent thorns and petals unafraid of the wind,

I understood that my story does not begin with a rose, but with myself.

From here, the journey begins... the rebirth of a man who chose to look into the mirror and never look away again.
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Chapter 1
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When She Saw Herself Through My Eyes

––––––––
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WORDS WRITTEN FROM the love that is reborn... in her, and in you.

I don’t know if there was one exact moment.

Maybe it was a morning with coffee.
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