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Dedication

 


To the one who ignited the
flames of passion within my soul,

Whose love is the melody
that orchestrates my every heartbeat,

In your presence, I find
solace, in your embrace, I find home.

This book is but a
testament to the depth of my affection,

A love letter written in
the language of poetry,

Forever dedicated to you,
my eternal muse












Copyright © 2024 E.
Mwangi. All rights reserved.

 


No part of this book may
be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any
form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
recording, scanning, or otherwise, without the prior written
permission of the publisher, except for brief quotations embodied
in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted
by copyright law.

 


For permissions requests,
write to the publisher.

 


This book is a work of
fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product
of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any
resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead,
is coincidental."

 








Foreword

 


In the tender embrace of
poetry, we find solace, passion, and the whispers of the heart.
Within these pages lies a journey through the labyrinth of love,
where words dance like lovers in the moonlight, intertwining souls
and painting the canvas of emotion with the hues of
affection.

 


Love, an eternal muse,
inspires poets to weave verses that transcend time and space,
capturing fleeting moments of longing, ecstasy, and devotion. Each
poem in this collection is a testament to the universal language of
the heart, a melody sung by souls entwined in the symphony of
affection.

 


As you embark on this
poetic voyage, may you feel the gentle caress of love's tender
embrace, may you hear the echo of your own heartbeats within these
lines, and may you find solace in the beauty of love's expression.
For in the realm of poetry, love knows no bounds, and every verse
is a testament to the eternal dance of the heart.

 


With open arms and open
hearts, let us surrender to the enchantment of love's poetry and
allow ourselves to be swept away by its magic.

 


Embrace the journey, dear
reader, and let the whispers of love's poetry guide you
home.

 


Warmest
regards,

 


Christina Park.

















I met a girl
today

I met a girl today, a
chance encounter divine,

In the tapestry of
moments, our stars align.

Eyes like constellations,
stories untold,

A universe within her, a
treasure to unfold.

 


Her laughter echoed like a
gentle breeze,

A melody that put my heart
at ease.

In the chapters of fate,
our paths intertwined,

A fleeting moment, yet
forever in my mind.

 


Her presence painted
colors in the mundane,

A canvas of connection,
free from restrain.

With every word exchanged,
a new story unfurls,

I met a girl today, and my
heart twirls.












Grateful for
you

In darkest hours, when
shadows loom,

You were my light,
dispelling gloom.

Through trials deep, you
stood by me,

A beacon of hope,
steadfast and free.

 


When sorrow's tide
threatened to drown,

You were my anchor,
keeping me sound.

With words of comfort, you
eased my pain,

And in your presence, I
found strength again.

 


Through valleys low and
mountains high,

You walked beside me,
never shy.

Your unwavering support, a
guiding star,

In my lowest lows, you
were never far.

 


So thank you, my dear, for
coming through,

For being there when I
needed you.

In times of darkness, you
brought light,

And for that, my love, I
hold you tight.












You held me

In moments heavy with
sorrow's weight,

You held me close, my
anchor, my fate.

As we lowered my dad into
the earth's embrace,

Your arms encircled, a
sacred space.

 


Amidst the tears that
freely flowed,

Your embrace, a balm for
wounds untold.

With whispered words and
tender touch,

You eased my pain, my
heart's crutch.

 


In that solemn moment,
amidst the grief,

Your presence brought a
much-needed relief.

For in your arms, I found
my strength,

To face the loss, however
immense.

 


Thank you for holding me,
my love so true,

For being there when I
needed you.

Though my dad may rest in
eternal peace,

Your comforting embrace
will never cease.

 


Together we faced that
solemn day,

And in your arms, I found
my way.

For in the depths of
sorrow's wave,

Your love remains, my
beacon brave.












In your arms

In your arms, I find my
sanctuary,

A haven of love, a place
to be free.

Wrapped in your warmth, I
feel complete,

As the world fades, it's
just you and me.

 


Your embrace, a fortress
strong and true,

Where worries vanish, and
dreams renew.

In your arms, I find my
peace,

A gentle refuge that will
never cease.

 


With every heartbeat, our
love entwines,

In your embrace, eternity
shines.

Safe and secure, I want to
stay,

Forever basking in your
love's array.

 


So hold me close, my
darling, my dear,

In your arms, there's
nothing to fear.
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