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The Poet's Prelude

Life, like poetry, is an exploration — a journey through moments both fleeting and eternal. Within these pages lie reflections on the fragility of time, the longing for love, and the vast wonder of existence. Each word is a breath, a step, and a reaching into the unknown for meaning beyond what we see and touch.

This collection speaks to the soul that questions, the heart that remembers, and the mind that dreams. Here, the echoes of mortality intertwine with whispers of longing, celestial beauty, and the weight of the soul’s deepest struggles. These poems are not an-swers but invitations — to pause, reflect, and perhaps find a piece of yourself within their lines.

May you find comfort, inspiration, and connection as you wander through this reverence of time.


[image: An hourglass sitting on an old open book.]

Echoes of Mortality and Time

“Time is the silent sculptor, etching loss into our hearts, yet leaving beauty in its wake.”


Do Not Kiss Me When I Die

Do not kiss me when I die,

For when I die, I am gone;

Let me not smell roses or taste of wine.

Do not whisper in my ear, for I,

Unlike many others hear not your song,

Do not kiss me when I die.

Do not hold my hand or begin to cry

For I left you not alone,

Let me not smell roses or taste of wine.

Do not tell me that death be fine,

Or you bid me well in my new home,

Do not kiss me when I die.

As my body upon pillows shall lie

and power covers nature’s call,

Let me not smell roses or taste of wine.

When the lid is closed and you see not I,

Hold your heart as love lines fall,

Do not kiss me when I die.

Let me not smell roses or taste of wine.


Do Not Slumber by Death’s Frail Door

Do not slumber by death’s frail door,

Live life to the fullest extent,

Cast your shadow upon the floor;

As wise fools fear for evermore,

Love’s swift arrow shan’t be bent,

Do not slumber by death’s frail door;

When the carpet is rolled from the corridor

To welcome death as a monument,

Cast your shadow upon the floor;

When clouds of night come as before,

And are seen as pillows death has sent,

Do not slumber by death’s frail door;

Grave men, near death, wade upon the shore

In hopes that they, their lives well spent,

Cast your shadow upon the floor.

When your soul shall be lifted nevermore,

And your life arrow has been spent,

Do not slumber by death’s frail door.

Cast your shadow upon the floor.


Time Watches from The Shadows

Time watches from the shadows,

The shadows of your mind,

Perched in wait, just sitting there,

Waiting for the time;

Watching all that you do,

Canvassing your every move,

Perched in wait, just sitting there,

Waiting for you to move;

He’s there when you first awake,

And you never leave His eye,

Perched in wait, just sitting there,

In the shadows of your mind;

What does He want?

Will He ever leave?

Stop watching over me,

I have no time for your reprieve;

Lessen Your hold on my mind,

Let me live out my life,

Remove Yourself from my home,

For now is not the time;

There is so much I have to do,

So much I haven’t done,

Today is not my day to leave,

Now is not the time;

Let me walk down the street,

Without You by my side,

Tomorrow is promised to be better,

So now is not the

Time, watches from the shadows,

The shadows of your mind,

Perched in wait, just sitting there,

In the shadows of your mind.


As I Step into the Midnight Air

As I step into the midnight air,

My lungs fill with fresh desire,

A ray of hope on a moonlit day,

And silence is kept of a blaze of fire;

With every breath my body yearns,

For a closer understanding of the sky,

But ‘neath my feet — grave sites burn,

And so shall mine upon this night;

As I spread my wings and thrust for flight,

My wings are stained by drops of red,

Heavy laden, no need to fight,

My body shall slumber, cold, and dead.
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