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For my family—the ones who show me the beauty in small moments and the strength in silent understanding. This book, and all my love, is for you.

And to my special friend, whose spirit shines brightly across the miles, this collection is woven with the threads of our connection, deep and true.

May you all find a little piece of wonder within these pages.

Some feelings are quiet storms, rearranging the landscape of the soul without a single clap of thunder. – ‘Pam Beach’
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The world speaks in a thousand small voices. If you listen closely, you can hear the symphony. – ‘PB’
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From realms of woven starlight, pure and deep,

I watch you stir and murmur in your sleep.

A silent guardian, a whisper in the air,

I smooth the lines of worry and of care.

You do not walk this winding path alone,

For every seed of kindness you have sown

Blooms in a garden I am sworn to keep,

And drinks the tears of solace that you weep.

So when the shadows lengthen and you stray,

And doubt obscures the dawning of the day,

Look for the glint of hope, however small—

My love is in the light that touches all.

Hold fast to faith, let courage be your guide,

I'm ever present, walking by your side.

And in the quiet moments, you will know

A boundless love that helps your spirit grow.
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I, the Woman, forged in fire, soft as rain,

A symphony of strength, enduring every pain.

From ancient dust I rose, with wisdom in my eyes,

Bearing witness to the dawn, beneath unfolding skies.

I am the mother, holding life within my womb,

Nurturing futures, dispelling every gloom.

I am the daughter, learning at my mother's knee,

Carrying traditions, wild and ever free.

I am the lover, passion's fervent, tender plea,

Weaving destinies with threads of empathy.

I, the Woman, with hands that heal and build,

A gentle touch, a spirit unfulfilled

Until I strive for justice, with a voice both clear and strong,

Righting ancient wrongs, where I truly belong.

I stand on shoulders, giants of the ages past,

Their whispers in my soul, a legacy meant to last.

I have faced the tempest, weathered every storm,

My resilience a beacon, keeping my spirit warm.

I have known the silence, when my truth was pushed aside,

But from that fertile quiet, new strength rose up inside.

I claim my space, unapologetically bold,

A story yet unfolding, centuries old.

I, the Woman, embrace my sacred, complex art,

A beating rhythm, the world's most vital heart.

I am the artist, painting dreams on canvas wide,

The scientist, exploring mysteries deep inside.

The warrior, fighting battles, unseen and grand,

The peacemaker, with an olive branch in hand.

Look closely, and you'll see the universe in me,

The moon's soft glow, the ocean's wild decree.

I am the whisper of the wind, the earth's deep, steady hum,

The culmination of all that's yet to come.

I am the woman, boundless, infinite, and whole,

A vibrant, living testament to the human soul.​
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The Perfect Pearl 

(a single perfect tear)
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A single drop, so crystal clear,

It gathers slowly, born of fear, or joy, or sorrow deep,

A secret held, it cannot keep.

It shimmers, poised on lashes long,

A silent note in life's own song.

No jagged edge, no cloudy hue,

A tiny, perfect, liquid dew.

It catches light, a transient gleam,

Reflecting back a waking dream,

Or memory, sharp and bittersweet,

A fragile, shimmering, complete,

Small sphere of truth, about to fall.

Then slips away, beyond recall.

A fleeting pearl upon the cheek,

The purest language tears can speak.

And though it's gone, its trace remains,

A gentle echo through the pains, or bliss,

A testament, so tenderly,

Of being truly, deeply, free.
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The Rose and the Thorn 
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The rose unfolds, a velvet, soft delight,

A blush of petals, kissed by morning light. 

Its fragrant breath, a whisper in the air,

A perfect beauty, fragile beyond compare.
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