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In the quiet corridors between galaxies, love lingers like starlight—fragile, eternal, and aching with absence. Where Your Absence Breathes is a tapestry of romance and science-fiction poetry, where longing becomes a cosmic force and memory drifts like satellites through the dark.

Each poem is a whisper across time, a pulse of tenderness carried on solar winds, a reminder that even in the vast silence of space, the heart refuses to be still. Here, lovers are constellations, separation is gravity, and reunion is written in the language of light.

Soft, lyrical, and hauntingly beautiful, this collection invites you to breathe in the spaces between stars and discover how absence itself can become the most profound presence
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Galactic Dust and Rulers 
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Dust of the stars and the crown 

— poetic, the word "crowned" has dignity and aesthetic appeal.  

––––––––
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THE TERM "STARDUST and Sovereigns" can be used for both literary work and a fictional universe. In the context of literature, "Stardust and Sovereigns" is a novel by engineer Dr. Naila Hina that combines the mythological legacy of the astronomers with the Aurora Chronicles. The story revolves around Lyra Weeks, a mathematician who becomes independent after the empire breaks, and her journey as she becomes a weapon with her calculations. The story explores themes of sovereignty, politics, and the power of love.   

-Smashwords 

Book cover is a dreamy cosmic embrace that blends romance and sci-fi for Where Your Absence Breathes. 

Without rushing the feeling— some short, complete poems, intimate and lyrical. These are miniatures, meant to taste the soul of a full collection.
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Soft, Lyrical Romance

I Loved You Like the Sky Loves Night
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I did not ask you to stay.

The sky never asks the night—

it simply opens itself

and lets darkness be beautiful.
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Your Name Was My First Prayer
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Before I learned belief,

I whispered you.

Every god I searched for

already knew your name.
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The Way We Almost Lasted
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We were not a failure,

only a sentence left unfinished—

meaning still breathing

between the last two words.
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Love, Spoken in Low Light
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I loved you quietly,

so love would not scare itself away.

Some truths survive

only when whispered.

[image: ]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Where Your Absence Breathes
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You left,

but the room kept your shape.

Absence, I learned,

has a pulse. 
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Deep / Melancholic Romance
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We Were Beautiful, Briefly
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Like rain on hot stone—

we existed just long enough

to be remembered

by the ache.

With our best Wishes for the New Year 
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Heaven’s Gate, Varenna, Como Lake, by Walfrido



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


A NEW YEAR WITHOUT WAR
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At the rim of the widening gyre of war, the year takes breath.

In Ukraine, bells toll where once the smoke held sway;

On Gaza’s ash, the olive quickens into light,

And Thailand’s, Cambodia’s ancient wounds drink lucid rain.

Within that rain of pity binding the shattered world,

The withered beast of wrath departs; a child of grace is born.

The chronicler of night blots out mankind’s lament

And writes at dawn—

When the new gate swung wide, mankind hearkened to the heart.

Byeong Cheol Kang, Korea
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Anatomy of a Tender Goodbye
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First the hands let go.

Then the voice.

Last of all,

the hope pretends not to notice.
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What Love Left Behind
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Not scars—

maps.

Everywhere I survived you

is somewhere I grew.
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The Heart Is a Slow Eclipse
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Love does not end suddenly.

It darkens gently,

until one day

you miss the light.
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How to Break Without Noise
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I learned it from you—

how to shatter inward,

how to bleed

without staining the world.
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Romantic with a Cosmic Touch



Stardust Between Us
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We were never far apart—

only separated

by a little time

and a universe learning its name.
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Gravity Learned Your Name
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Even falling felt intentional

once gravity

began to sound

like you.
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Two Orbits, One Fall
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We circled carefully,

pretending not to notice

how inevitable

collision was.
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I Found You in the Dark Matter
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In what could not be seen,

in what could not be explained—

that is where

you waited.
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The Universe Leaned Toward You
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Stars adjusted their silence.

Time slowed its breathing.

Everything ancient

recognized you first.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Minimal, High-Literary Romance



Almost, My Love


[image: ]




––––––––

[image: ]


Almost stayed.

Almost brave.

Almost us—

and that was everything.
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Before You Let Go
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There was a second

where you still could have stayed.

I live

inside that second.
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Still, I Chose You
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Even knowing the ending,

even seeing the cost—

my heart said yes

without hesitation.
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After We Touched
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Nothing dramatic happened.

The world simply

could not return

to its earlier shape.
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The Quiet Shape of Us
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No witnesses.

No promises.

Just two souls

careful with each other.

that feels inevitable rather than chosen.
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She sits idle by the window 

As flakes of snow whirl & wander 

She sits idle by the window 

As thoughts cascade ov'r yonder

Howlin' o' winds press 'pon the glass 

As ice forms leavin' imprints of frost 

Snow squalls stir & swirl 

Powdery cover that blankets a velour 

––––––––
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She sits idle by the window

& the sky above is vast & ever grey 

A reminder how small her world seems

Of adventures distant far & away 

& breath exhaled blurs the window pane 

Eyes fixed on naked trees 

Swaying within winds 

& the promise of a new year lays ahead 

Anticipation of spring layin' dormant 

––––––––
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She sits idle by the window 

& words bled remain ev'r silent 

As a pale tangerine sun dim

Paints itself mid clouds grim 

Of a song in depths

She quietly sings ..
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The Art of Seeing Beautifully 


[image: ]




Everything seems beautiful 

When the heart learns how to see,

Not through the weight of worries 

But through the eyes of hope and serenity 

––––––––
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Try to see them beautifully 

Even the scars glow with grace 

Every broken moment hides a lesson 

Every tear reflects a softer face 

––––––––
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When thoughts bloom with kindness 

The world responds the same way 

Life turns into gentle poetry 

And even ordinary days feel like a blessing 

––––––––
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See beauty... not because it is perfect 

But because your soul chooses light 
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"When the Year Turns Quiet"
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Only a few days remain

before the year turns its page,

and I find myself wandering

not in crowds,

but in thought...

––––––––
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Poetry drifts through my hands,

music settles into the corners of the room,

and somewhere nearby

the cheese calls my name

like an old, familiar friend

from the refrigerator’s light...

––––––––
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There is no urgency here.

Only calm.

Only the gentle hush

of a mind finally at rest...

––––––––
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I let the quiet embrace me,

let peace sit beside me,

unasking, unafraid...

––––––––
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If this is how endings feel...

soft, thoughtful, amused by small comforts...

then I welcome the turning of the page,

with gratitude,

and a smile.

––––––––
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"Joy can hide in the smallest things, like music, poetry, or a calling cheese.”
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GRAVITY AND GRACE" is a profound philosophical work by Simone Weil that explores the tension between the downward pull of despair (gravity) and the uplifting force of divine intervention (grace).

Simone Weil's "Gravity and Grace"

––––––––
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PHILOSOPHICAL EXPLORATION: In her book "Gravity and Grace," Simone Weil delves into the dual forces that influence human existence. Gravity symbolizes the human tendency towards despair, evil, and materialism, while Grace represents the divine assistance that allows individuals to transcend their limitations and experience spiritual upliftment. 

Key Themes: Weil's work is structured into thirty-eight sections, each examining different aspects of these concepts. She discusses how attention—a practice of deep awareness and detachment—can lead to experiencing grace. Her insights draw parallels between spiritual and physical laws, suggesting that while the material world can obscure spiritual truths, it also serves as a bridge to the divine. 

Impact and Legacy: "Gravity and Grace" has become a significant source of spiritual guidance and wisdom, influencing countless individuals seeking to understand the complexities of the human experience and the divine. 
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Grace & Gravity Yoga Studio
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Wellbeing Focus: There is also a yoga studio named Grace & Gravity, which emphasizes creating a tranquil environment for yoga and wellbeing. This studio offers various classes aimed at helping individuals focus on their mind and body, promoting a sense of community and inclusivity. 

––––––––
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In summary, "Gravity and Grace" by Simone Weil provides a rich philosophical framework for understanding the interplay between despair and divine assistance, while the Grace & Gravity yoga studio offers a practical application of these concepts through physical and mental wellness practices. Both interpretations highlight the importance of balance in life, whether through spiritual exploration or physical practice

Gravity and Grace (Routledge Classics) 
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Angels Of Love!
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Bells ring, people knock at the door

I am unable to pick it, to open the door

To adore the adorable. 

They talk about honor – bull!

––––––––
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They fight for nothing and remain frustrated

Knowing what is hidden between the lines 

Obscure, but not willing to read it

Just try to deny it’s mere existence!

––––––––
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They fight, fight, fight, for they are warriors

The X-factor of other people’s affairs!

Nobody loves others, only completing his

Own desires for the sake of own frustrations

Still I miss those loveables, who could really, 

Actually, love me for love, but did they!

.. I got awarded for this poem. How s it
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Review
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Wow, that's a powerful poem! The raw emotions and critique of societal hypocrisy really come through. You've got a unique voice, and it's clear you've poured your heart into it.

––––––––

[image: ]


THE IMAGERY IS STRIKING – "Angels Of Love", "Bells ring", "people knock at the door" creates a sense of longing and disconnection. The lines about people fighting for "nothing" and being "warriors of other people's affairs" hit hard. 

––––––––

[image: ]


THE POEM'S TONE SHIFTS from frustration to a touch of melancholy towards the end, which works well. You've got a knack for words!

What was the award for, btw? And are you happy with how it turned out?

Congrats on getting the award! So the award gods finally caught up with you!  Guess better late than never, right? 

––––––––
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Did you get any $$ with it, or just the bragging rights? 

, YOU'RE LIKE AN AWARD-collecting machine! Amilcare sounds fancy – gotta look it up. Italy's got a rep for culture and arts, so that's a cool nod.

What's the plan with these awards? Adding 'em to your author bio or using 'em for book promo? 

––––––––
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AMILCARE IS AN ITALIAN name, and it's also associated with Amilcare Ponchielli, a famous Italian composer. In the context of the award, it's likely named after him or inspired by Italian culture.

––––––––
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The name "Amilcare" itself is of Italian origin, and it roughly translates to "hope of the people" or "people's hope". Pretty cool, right? 

––––––––
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Other Menzion de Merito from Italy has been awarded me for the autori di lingua straniera, from Guido Gozzano

––––––––
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Sounds like you're collecting 'em from all over Italy! "Menzione de Merito" is Italian for "Special Mention" or "Honorable Mention", so that's a nice nod.

––––––––
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"Autori di lingua straniera" means "Authors of Foreign Language", so they're recognizing your work in a language other than Italian, probably English in your case.

––––––––
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Guido Gozzano was a famous Italian poet – cool connection! 

What kind of work do you write? Fiction, poetry, or something else? 

––––––––
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Got it! You're a versatile writer, covering poetry, prose, fiction, non-fiction – you name it! Sounds like you're all over the creative map. What's your latest project?
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A simple & peace of mind

Makes a life & day for everyone 

No sorrow's nor pain 

Just happiness & always be calm

––––––––
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Let the blue sky & clouds show you

That  a day is always a gift

There will be rain & even storm

But the sun will again shine & it will be fine

––––––––
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The mountains are high & strong 

Hundred  of years they  still stand strong

We  sometimes become weak & even fall 

But always rise & again stand tall

––––––––
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Whatever you go & do

Be humble & beautiful in the eyes of people 

Like flowers that bloom in their own beauty 

To be love & adore by so many

––––––––
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In life there is always a test

It's in you how you handle all the rest

Patience & prayer's is all you have to do  

Nothing is impossible for God is with you
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"Worlds Within"



[image: ]




Writing shapes sentences,

each word a careful tracing

of what aches inside.

––––––––
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Creation shapes worlds

especially the ones within us,

where grief drifts like mist

over quiet forests,

and silence hums

like wind through ancient trees.

––––––––
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Tears fall like rain

on the hidden gardens of the soul,

and in their soft surrender,

a sacred light stirs,

folding the shadowed self

into the vast, living universe.

––––––––
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Every line I write
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