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THE UNSEEN EMBRACE

Introduction 

In the quiet moments of doubt, in the storms of life, and in the victories only heaven sees, an embrace holds us all: unseen, yet deeply felt.

Unseen Embrace is a soul-stirring collection of inspirational poems from moments of struggle, surrender, healing, and hope. 

Each poem reflects life's rawest questions and heaven's faithful answers. Whether wrestling with pain, seeking direction, or celebrating grace, these verses walk beside you with compassion, truth, and light.

From the cries of a wounded heart to the whispers of renewed strength, this book is a poetic journey into God's mercy, faithfulness, and love—ever present, even when unseen.

Let these words comfort you, stir your spirit, and remind you are never alone.
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Dedication

For the hands that turn these pages,

For the eyes that trace these lines,

For the soul that is seeking purpose in life,

For the heart that knows both ache and anthem –

May you feel the echo of the Divine.
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FAITHLESS HOURS, ENDLESS GRACE
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There once was a soul lost in the night,

Who doubted the stars, who feared the light.

In faithless despair, they cried out alone,

But grace held them close, though it went unknown.

They stumbled and fell, they questioned, they strayed,

Yet love never left, never faltered or swayed.

Through shadows and silence, through pain and through rain,

A whisper of hope eased their burden of pain.

They cursed at the heavens, they turned from the way,

But mercy still followed, night into day.

No anger, no judgment, just arms open wide—

A love that refused to let go or divide.

Now standing in light, they see what was true,

Through every faithless hour, grace broke through.

The doubts may have lingered, the fears may have roared,

But love never left—it was always adored.

So here’s to the grace that outshines the dark,

A love that ignites even the smallest spark.

In faithless hours, when we feel most alone,

God’s goodness remains, and we’re never unknown.
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GOOD MORNING, NEW DAY
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Good morning, rise and greet the sun,

The night has passed, its work is done.

No matter what the shadows brought,

Today begins, a canvas unsought.

The tears you cried, the fears you faced,

Are but a chapter, now erased.

The dawn arrives with gentle grace,

A brand-new path, a fresh embrace.

The stars have faded, the dark has fled,

A golden light spills soft instead.

The world awakes, alive, renewed,

With endless hope in every hue.

So let your heart be light, be free,

The past is gone, now let it be.

This morning whispers, "You’ll be okay,"

It’s a new, bright, unstoppable day.

Good morning, soul, take flight, take wing,

The birds are here, and they all sing.

No matter what the night held tight,

Today is yours—embrace its light.
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ASHAMED BUT SEEKING
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The guilty in me knows what I've done,

I turned from Your path, away I did run.

My heart once on fire, now cold with shame,

A sinner who faltered, calling Your name.

I traded Your truth for moments so brief,

Left You in silence, embraced my grief.

Yet even in darkness, I felt You near,

Whispering grace through every tear.

How could I stray from the One so kind?

With mercy unending, peace for my mind.

But still You wait, arms open wide,

Ready to heal what I try to hide.

So here I kneel, broken yet free,

The guilty in me now turns to Thee.

Forgive me, Lord, and make me whole,

Restore Your joy within my soul.
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THROUGH CRACKED LENSES
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They point and whisper, sharp and sly,

"A flaw! A crack! Oh, my, oh my!"

Their magnifying glasses gleam,

To spotlight every ragged seam.

But up above, with gentle gaze,

God sees the sprout through hardened clay.

Where others scoff, "You’ve missed the mark,"

He smiles and says, "There’s still a spark."

We judge the wilt, the stumbles, scars,

As if we’re grading movie stars.

Yet in the mess, the grit, the grind,

God sees the gold we’ve left behind.

So let them gossip, let them stew,

Their lenses cracked, their views askew.

For while they count the faults they’ve caught,

God’s busy with the growth He’s wrought.
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UNWAVERING FAITH

[image: ]




In the face of darkness, I'll stand with pride,

No force can shake me, I won't be denied,

For deep within, a fire resides,

With God on my side, I'll not be intimidated.

Through trials and storms, I'll hold my ground,

In every battle, courage will abound,

For in His presence, strength is found,

With God on my side, fear won't confound.

Though the world may try to cast its fears,

I'll trust in Him, for He always hears,

With unwavering faith that perseveres,

With God on my side, hope appears.

In the depths of despair, I'll find the light,

His love and grace will guide me right,

With each step taken, I'll take flight,
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