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This book was written at night; not always in hours, but in spirit.

It belongs to the part of living that happens after the doors close, after the voices fade, when memory becomes louder than the present and love begins to tell the truth about what it cost. These pages were not born from answers. They grew out of staying. Out of sitting with what lingered long after it should have loosened its grip.

Midnight’s Orchards is a place where love is not simplified. It is not divided neatly into good and bad, holy and broken, nourishing and ruinous. Love appears here as it often does in life: layered, contradictory, tender one moment and devastating the next. Some of it blooms. Some of it rots quietly beneath the roots. All of it leaves something behind.

You will find joy here, but not the kind that ignores sorrow. You will find grief, but not the kind that only mourns endings. This book holds affection and rage, faith and doubt, intimacy and abandonment, longing and restraint. It holds the love we grow into and the love we outgrow. The love that saves us, and the love we survive.

The orchard is a metaphor, but it is also a truth. We plant things without knowing what they will become. We tend what we believe will feed us. And sometimes, we stay too long in places that once felt like shelter because we confuse familiarity with safety. These poems are the harvest of those seasons, some gathered gently, some torn from the ground with shaking hands.

This is not a book about becoming untouched. It is a book about becoming honest.

You may recognize yourself in the moments of obsession, in the ache of empty love, in the quiet devastation of betrayal that never announced itself. You may feel seen in the poems about loneliness, guilt, or the strange exhaustion of enduring what you once believed was destiny. You may also find relief here, in the passages that choose gratitude without erasing pain, in the ones that speak of faith without certainty, in the ones that allow love to soften without demanding it burn.

There is no required order to how you read this book. Some readers will linger in the darker sections. Some will move quickly toward dawn. Some will circle the same pages again and again, waiting for a line to change its meaning. All of that is welcome here.
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