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Your anthology "In the City of the Heart, the Season of Union" — is a lyrical reflection of your poetic vision, spiritual depth, and cross-cultural resonance:
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In the City of the Heart, the Season of Union

By Engr. Dr. Naila Hina 

And Dr Ashish Chandra
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This anthology is a luminous journey through the inner landscapes of love, longing, and awakening. In verses that shimmer with emotional clarity and philosophical grace, Engr. Dr. Naila Hina invites readers into a city not found on maps—but etched in memory, spirit, and silence.
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Here, union is not a fleeting moment, but a timeless state of being. Each poem is a portal into the soul’s dialogue with the divine, the beloved, and the self. Drawing from spiritual traditions, cosmic metaphors, and the delicate textures of everyday life, this collection transcends borders of language and culture.
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Whether whispered in Urdu or echoed in English, these poems speak to the universal heart—where seasons bloom not in weather, but in feeling.

A testament to poetic legacy, emotional resilience, and the beauty of connection.
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—perhaps a heart-shaped cityscape under a moonlit sky.
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Where the Ocean Dances with the Shore
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My heart you will find

where the water flows,

not in city streets or crowded rooms,

but beneath the hush of salt-kissed wind,

where waves ask no questions,

and the shore always listens...
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I left behind the ticking clocks,

the metal mouths,

the endless ache of urgency.

Here, time is soft.

Here, I am no one,

and because of that...

I am everything.
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The sea needs no reasons...

it simply moves.

And in that movement,

I remember how to breathe

without apology.
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So, if you come searching,

don’t follow my footsteps.

Follow the tide
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Follow the hush between the gull’s cries

and the swell of silence...

my heart is there,

where the ocean dances with the shore.
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“Some memories are like tides..

.they come and go, 

but their echoes remain forever.”
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The Law is the Law
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The law is a blinded words of justice 

Inflexible and determined to premise

Let innocents die before it can cease

For sages have voted upon prejudice
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Words can be used to twist and turn

Judges be deaf to souls that mourn

Interpret accordingly for balance torn

Society be silenced, obey as it's drawn
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Without law there's the chance of chaos

Civilized discrimination better as it goes

Let assemblies lobby for the best cost

Lawyers drink merrily for wins and loss
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Lady blindfolded so as not to see

Bloods spilled turning into red sea

Cold and unfeeling statue to plea

As money and power drank their tea

[image: ]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


"Breath of the Eternal Dawn"
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The sun ascends through sacred mist,

A golden vow the skies have kissed.

Soft prayers rise from waking earth,

Whispers of the soul's rebirth...
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The veil is thin where light breaks through,

And all feels whole, and all feels true.

In every breath, a quiet grace

The holy dance of time and place...

––––––––
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"Every dawn is a quiet resurrection."
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“She Danced Anyway”
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They tried to tether her soul

with whispers shaped like daggers,

the serpent tongues of envy

hissing from hollow sanctuaries

of their own unloved hearts...
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But she...

she moved to a higher music,

a rhythm not born of applause

or fleeting eyes,

but woven in silence,

from the breath of God Himself...
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Where ruins drank the last tears of dreams,

she rose...

barefoot on the bones of sorrow,

grace etched in flame,

laced with the light of the Divine...
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The narcissist's mask

did not crack by rage,

but crumbled quietly

beneath the weight of her peace.

She did not rage...

she remembered.

She returned

to her origin

holy,

untouchable.

––––––––

[image: ]


She danced...

not for their gaze,

but for Heaven’s joy,

for the sacred echo within,

for the covenant between soul and sky...
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Their envy was a dungeon

she no longer entered.

She left its keys in the ash

and walked on,

forgiveness brushing her heels

like wings.
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The veil of pain lifted,

transfigured into radiance

woven not from sorrow,

but from every prayer

she once wept in silence...
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She danced

into her resurrection

not muted,

but magnified,

not hardened,

but hallowed,

bathed in the fire

that only the broken-yet-belonging

ever survive...
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Let them whisper.

Let them mourn the power

they never truly held.

She is no longer theirs

to define, contain, or deny...
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She is

light incarnate,

the sacred in motion

a soul

too luminous

to be captured...

She dances.

And she is free.

Forever.
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"They feared her strength because they couldn’t own it."
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*Let's seal the Night as Ours*
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Let's seal the night as ours,  

Hold me tight within your arms.  

Kiss my forehead softly,  

Seal my lips with gentle charms.  
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Pamper me with your love,  

Carry me to that soft bed.  

I want to feel your hands on me,  

Drown in passion, hearts widespread.  

––––––––
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Let our bodies speak in silence,  

Let the energy freely flow.  

Your hands wrap around me,  

Make me crazy, deep in glow.  

––––––––
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Tickle whispers in my ears,  

Words that tenderly caress.  

Say it loud without a sound,  

"I love you," let's seal this night, no less...  

––––––––
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Literature is a world of words and wonder, 

able to take us on almost unimaginable journeys

from the wild and fantastic to the grind and minutiae of life.
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WHISPERS OF THE COSMOS 
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Beneath the veil of the luminous night

The sleeping stars awaken, soft with light

They shimmer in the sky enchantingly 

Calm in silver whispers, warmly 
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The moon reflects the sun’s embrace

A borrowed glow, a tender grace

It pulls the tides, it stirs the seas

A lantern swayed by cosmic breeze
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Nebulas bloom in colours rare

Celestial gardens sown with care

Their blossoms glow where silence sings

Cradled in the breath of wings
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Through endless night our spirits yearn

To seek, to wonder and to discern

Yet all we find, with lifted eyes

Are mirrored truths in starlit skies
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So let us dream, though small we stand

Within this vast, uncharted land

For in each glittering star, a spark we see

A radiant stream of eternity.
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Blizschlag, Susan Tiedt, Germany



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


IN VAIN
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All day long

it thundered and lightninged

as if heaven wanted to knock

at whatever door to be heard,

concerned 

about the downfall

not only of the climate

but also of humanity.

Germain Droogenbroodt

from “Fragile Balance”

Translation by the author and Stanley Barkan
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BEAUTIFUL LOVE
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If your love

Came as a gift

It would be

All packed up

Inside every

Helium - filled

Heart shaped

Balloons

The anticipation

The suspense... 

In not knowing

What your love

Feels like

Sends me into

Gasping

Amazement;
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Distance 

sets us apart yet

to me

I never tire of 

your love

I never seem 

to have enough of 

your beautiful love
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Breath of the Eternal Dawn
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The sun ascends through sacred mist,

A golden vow the skies have kissed.

Soft prayers rise from waking earth,

Whispers of the soul's rebirth...
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The veil is thin where light breaks through,

And all feels whole, and all feels true.

In every breath, a quiet grace

The holy dance of time and place...
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"Every dawn is a quiet resurrection."
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Love the innocent beings 
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For in their purity, lies the truest beauty 

––––––––
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Love the ones so pure 

Hearts that shine secure 

Smiles that heal the pain 

Innocence shall remain 

Gentle souls we find 

The treasure of humankind 
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Life is beautiful when we 

choose the path of goodness 

A pure heart and honest actions 

create peace within us
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Every small act of kindness 

like helping others

or speaking with respect 

adds light to the world 
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We must always remember 

that our deeds return to us . 
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If we spread love  

we will receive love. 

––––––––

[image: ]


If we spread hate 

we will face sadness.

So, choose to be kind 

truthful and compassionate 

––––––––
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Innocence and purity are treasures l

that make us close to nature and God 
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Let us live with simplicity 

help every being, and protect

goodness in our hearts 
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Note :- Do good  even when no one is watching 

because truth and kindness 

always return to you 

––––––––
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'Will You Come To  Me"
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**********
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I've waited and waited for a love so true and sublime

You came out of nowhere in the perfect moment in time! 

**********
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I love you so much and I feel that you are truly mine! 

Miles separate us and yet our hearts and souls are intimately intertwined! 

**********
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Days, weeks, months and years can go by

and yet my love for you is so alive and thrives continually!

––––––––
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My dreams fill me with hope 

of hearing a spoken word from you 

and that allows me the will to survive very happily! 

**********
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I know not what tomorrow will bring but 
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