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I loved her deeply, softly, true

A love so gentle, like morning dew

At first, it was just a quiet spark

A bond that needs no name.

But love can change and fall apart

And now I say, "I loved her once."

A soft echo, a quiet voice 

It was everything, now it's gone.

Perhaps my love will never be returned, a heart lost to someone who may never even notice its beat. From the start, there was no promise of reciprocity, no assurance of a shared path.

But how does the soul continue when all it can do is love from a distance?

So, I ask, quietly, humbly. Let me love you, until the heart grows cold, until the pain of longing finally fades into nothingness.

Let me love you, knowing that in this quiet ache, I find my truth.

The Sin I Never Meant To Do

I grew up in a house

that believed in someone higher.

You look up to Them.

You listen. You follow.

And I did.

I believed.

I knew the prayers by heart.

I listened, I obeyed.

There is good and evil

you choose which one to be.

They said it was free will,

but not every choice feels free.

You obey the laws,

avoid the sins,

try to be kind,

try to keep the faith alive.

Among all the sins out there

lying, hatred, greed

people still chose good,

and I tried to be one of them.

Come as you are, they said.

You will be accepted.

Repent. Ask. Be forgiven.

But if you live with sin,

if you fall, if you forget

salvation drifts away,

like a promise unkept.

But what if

you lived right,

you believed wholly,

you carried kindness in your heart

and the only sin you bore

was love?

What if the only thing I did wrong

was love someone

who mirrored my soul?
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