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THE PROCESS LITERATURE WORLD OF ENTERTAINMENT, WISDOM AND KNOWLEDGE.

From:


•  Poems collections,

•  Short story collections, and

•  Epic/Fantasy novels.



Collecting since 2010.

Our work aims: to entertain, to deepen wisdom, to stir the heart with humour and hope through love.

We blend heightened truths with imagination. Shaping stories to explore what is and what might be— in a world where God is King, where goodness still outshines evil, and kindness outlives selfishness.
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Foreword

This collection unfolds in three movements: image, preface, and poem.

Images offer a visual doorway.

Prefaces resist explanation, choosing instead to trace the soil from which each poem grew.

The poems then stand open—shaped by imagery, inviting the reader to sail, interpret, and feel them in their own way.
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Author’s Message
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This collection was written by an imperfect student of life, learning in real time.

My teachers were imperfect too:

joy that didn’t last,

pain that overstayed,

moments that arrived unannounced.

What follows is not mastery,

but attention.

Thank you for becoming part of it.

Description

This book does not give answers.

It gives mirrors.

The poems were not written to impress.

They were written to process—

to sit with grief, wonder, hunger, joy, absence, and becoming.

Each poem is paired with an image—

not to decorate the words,

but to challenge them.

Not to instruct you,

but to invite you to linger and ponder with them.

These pages were born in the middle of things:

before healing,

before clarity,

before certainty—

and moments after.

This is process poetry—

where awareness takes note,

and emotion is allowed to speak before it behaves.

Open this book if you are tired of neat endings,

tired of poems that pretend nothing is breaking.
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No. 1 Father, where are you? Part One (a life poem)

Father where are you?

I woke up this morning feeling alone –

more than usual,
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