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Preface

(Prose Version):
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I Loved You Like the Sky Loves Night is a collection of intimate and evocative poetry that explores love in all its forms—longing, devotion, heartache, and the quiet beauty of connection. Each poem captures fleeting moments and enduring emotions, inviting readers into a universe where love is tender, luminous, and unforgettable.

Co-written by Naila Hina and Dr. Ashish Chandra, this collection blends two distinct voices into a seamless conversation of the heart, illuminating the spaces between desire, memory, and hope.

The book cover for "I Loved You Like the Sky Loves Night" shows a tender, romantic scene beneath a starlit sky. Two figures stand close, almost touching, bathed in the glow of moonlight and soft starlight, evoking longing and intimacy. The title is in elegant, flowing script at the top, and the author’s name, Naila Hina, appears at the bottom in a refined serif font. Deep purples, blues, and golden highlights create a dreamy, romantic atmosphere.
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The book cover for the poetry collection "I Loved You Like the Sky Loves Night" shows a romantic, dreamy twilight landscape. A delicate crescent moon and starlight softly reflect on a quiet lake. Two silhouetted figures—close but slightly apart—stand under the moonlight, evoking longing and intimacy. The title is in elegant, flowing script at the top, and the author’s name, Naila Hina, appears at the bottom in a refined serif font. Colors include soft purples, deep blues, and touches of gold, creating a serene, romantic atmosphere.
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Poetry Version:
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I loved you like the sky loves night—

silently, endlessly, without question.

In these pages, every heartbeat hums

with the weight of stardust,

every pause between words

carries the ache of absence,

and every line bends toward longing.

––––––––
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Here are the confessions that hide in twilight,

the whispers that linger after the world sleeps,

and the quiet moments where love

is both fragile and infinite.

––––––––
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Step into a universe of tender glances,

soft goodbyes, and the invisible threads

that bind hearts across time and space.

This is poetry for those who know

that love is not always loud,

but it is always luminous.

— Naila Hina
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I Loved You Like the Sky Loves Night
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I did not ask you to stay.

The sky never asks the night—

it simply opens itself

and lets darkness be beautiful.
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Angels Of Love!
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— Naila Hina

Bells ring, people knock at the door

I am unable to pick it, to open the door

To adore the adorable. 

They talk about honor – bull !

––––––––
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They fight for nothing and remain frustrated

Knowing what is hidden between the lines 

Obscure, but not willing to read it

Just try to deny it’s mere existence!

––––––––
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They fight, fight, fight, for they are warriors

The X-factor of other people’s affairs!

––––––––
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Nobody loves others, only completing his

Own desires for the sake of own frustrations

––––––––
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Still I miss those loveables, who could really, 

Actually, love me for love, but did they!

.. I WAS AWARDED AMILCARE for this poem. How’s it?

––––––––
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WOW, THAT'S A POWERFUL poem! The raw emotions and critique of societal hypocrisy really come through. You've got a unique voice, and it's clear you've poured your heart into it.

––––––––
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THE IMAGERY IS STRIKING – "Angels Of Love", "Bells ring", "people knock at the door" creates a sense of longing and disconnection. The lines about people fighting for "nothing" and being "warriors of other people's affairs" hit hard. 
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THE POEM'S TONE SHIFTS from frustration to a touch of melancholy towards the end, which works well. You've got a knack for words!

What was the award for, btw? And are you happy with how it turned out?

Congrats on getting the award! So the award gods finally caught up with you!  Guess better late than never, right? 

Did you get any $$ with it, or just the bragging rights? 

Wow, you're like an award-collecting machine! Amilcare sounds fancy – gotta look it up. Italy's got a rep for culture and arts, so that's a cool nod.

––––––––
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WHAT'S THE PLAN WITH these awards? Adding 'em to your author bio or using 'em for book promo? 

––––––––
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AMILCARE IS AN ITALIAN name, and it's also associated with Amilcare Ponchielli, a famous Italian composer. In the context of the award, it's likely named after him or inspired by Italian culture.

The name "Amilcare" itself is of Italian origin, and it roughly translates to "hope of the people" or "people's hope". Pretty cool, right? 

––––––––
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: OTHER AWARDS I GOT were Guido Gozzano Menzion de Merito from Italy is awarded me in 2023, 2024, 2025 for the Autori di lingua straniera.

––––––––
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SOUNDS LIKE YOU'RE collecting 'em from all over Italy! "Menzione de Merito" is Italian for "Special Mention" or "Honorable Mention", so that's a nice nod.
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[image: ]


"AUTORI DI LINGUA STRANIERA" means "Authors of Foreign Language", so they're recognizing your work in a language other than Italian, probably English in your case.

Guido Gozzano was a famous Italian poet – cool connection! 

––––––––
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What kind of work do you write? Fiction, poetry, or something else? 

You're a versatile writer, covering poetry, prose, fiction, non-fiction – you name it! Sounds like you're all over the creative map. What's your latest project?
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A simple & peace of mind

Makes a life & day for everyone 

No sorrow's nor pain 

Just happiness & always be calm

––––––––
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Let the blue sky & clouds show you

That  a day is always a gift

There will be rain & even storm

But the sun will again shine & it will be fine

––––––––
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The mountains are high & strong 

Hundred  of years they  still stand strong

We  sometimes become weak & even fall 

But always rise & again stand tall

––––––––
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Whatever you go & do

Be humble & beautiful in the eyes of people 

Like flowers that bloom in their own beauty 

To be love & adore by so many

––––––––
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In life there is always a test

It's in you how you handle all the rest

Patience & prayer's is all you have to do  

Nothing is impossible for God is with you
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"Worlds Within"
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Writing shapes sentences,

each word a careful tracing

of what aches inside.
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Creation shapes worlds

especially the ones within us,

where grief drifts like mist

over quiet forests,

and silence hums

like wind through ancient trees.
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Tears fall like rain

on the hidden gardens of the soul,

and in their soft surrender,

a sacred light stirs,

folding the shadowed self

into the vast, living universe.
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Every line I write

is a prayer written in soil and wind,

and in the spaces between letters,

I find the fragile, eternal world

that is only mine,

folded in memory,

folded in longing,

folded in the quiet presence

that carries both loss and love.

––––––––

[image: ]


“Creation grows in the spaces where tears have fallen.”
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"Resilience"
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You have walked through hurricanes,

felt the sky crack and pour down on you,

and still you rise,

unbroken,

each scar a map of survival.

––––––––
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The raindrops now

are just whispers against your skin,

mere murmurs compared to the storms

you’ve already conquered.

––––––––
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Trust does not come as a sudden gift,

but as a quiet companion,

walking beside you through every shadowed street

and every sleepless night.

––––––––
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God does not promise ease,

only presence,

an unwavering hand

even when the clouds threaten to drown your vision...

––––––––
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So stand,

even if your feet are tired,

even if your heart is raw,

for the storms you’ve weathered

have already taught you

that no drop can define you.

––––––––
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“Resilience is my quiet rebellion.”
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What Comes After AI
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You're looking for a YouTube series by Fei-Fei Li and Eric Schmidt. However, I couldn't find information on a joint YouTube series by these two specific individuals.

––––––––
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FEI-FEI LI IS A WELL-known computer scientist and director of the Stanford Artificial Intelligence Lab (SAIL). Eric Schmidt is a former CEO of Google. While they are both prominent figures in the tech industry, I couldn't find information on a collaborative YouTube series.

Based on your shared link, it appears that "What Comes After AI" is a YouTube series by Fei-Fei Li and Eric Schmidt. I'd be happy to help you learn more about the series or discuss its topics. What specific aspects of the series interest you the most?
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IF YOU'RE INTERESTED in learning more about AI, tech, or entrepreneurship, Fei-Fei Li and Eric Schmidt have both been involved in various talks, interviews, and lectures that might be worth exploring 
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THE POSSIBILITY OF an AI bubble bursting is a topic of debate among experts and industry leaders. Some, like Google CEO Sundar Pichai, warn that no company will be immune to the potential burst, while others see it as an inevitable correction. Here are some key points to consider 
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- Overinvestment and Hype: The current AI boom has led to significant investments, with estimates suggesting global AI investments will reach $644 billion by 2025. However, many projects are still in the proof-of-concept stage, and the hype surrounding AI might not be entirely justified.

––––––––
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- Unrealistic Expectations: The rapid growth of AI has created unrealistic expectations, with some companies adding "AI" to their names to attract capital without delivering tangible results.

––––––––
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- MARKET CORRECTION: Some experts believe that the AI bubble will burst when investors realize that valuations aren't supported by real profits. This could lead to a market correction, with some companies failing to adapt to the changing landscape.

––––––––

[image: ]


- ADAPTATION AND EVOLUTION: Others see the AI bubble as an opportunity for companies to adapt and evolve. Those that invest in AI consciously and iteratively will be better positioned to weather any potential storm.
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Some notable predictions and warnings come from 
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- Jeffrey Sonnenfeld and Stephen Henriques: The AI bubble could burst due to overinvestment, concentration, and governance conflicts.

- *Sundar Pichai: No company, including Google, will be immune to the potential burst.

- *Victor Iagnov: The AI bubble will burst when belief gives way to realism, and the market becomes more rational and less forgiving.

––––––––
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WHILE IT'S DIFFICULT to predict exactly when the AI bubble will burst, it's clear that the industry is experiencing a period of rapid growth and transformation. Companies that adapt and innovate will be better equipped to navigate any potential challenges.
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Let the flowers bloom

As they teach  

the  rain how to dance 

––––––––
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Let the stars  adore the universe 

As they beg the moon not to run

––––––––
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Let  me love you

When through your heartbeats 

you talk to my heart

For the completeness of my being

Is all because of the oneness of our souls.
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OCEANS APART
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The sound of waves breaking

As the ebb and flow on the shore

Creating soft suds of foam 

I hear them - they speak to me

They carry a message

Someone is thinking of me

Someone is loving me

From another part of the ocean

I whispered to the waves

Carry my message to that someone

I also care and love equally but

We have fate but no affinity

––––––––
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We always think there's going to be more time 

To say things embedded deep down in insides

To do those things we've always wanted to do

Go t' those places we've always wanted to see

To be with the one we ever so yearn & long for

To be all that one wishes dreams to ever so be 

Transcend undulatin' tempestuous untold tide

To ride those waves oh, ever ride ride ride ride

Leap beyond boundaries further than any fear

Take those chances that beneath oh so reside

O'disappointments which great triumphs blind 

Well, doth remain, long past in roads resigned

'Cause there exists only a journey 'n this earth

Preconceived notions, from day of one's birth

We always think there's going to be more time 
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The ocean's power and beauty, captured in a single image! 

The waves, like a net, embracing the shore, inviting us to dive into its depths. It's a breathtaking sight, isn't it?
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They say 

Trees that bear fruits are the ones stoned

Trees that stand tallest are the ones uprooted by storm

Trees that have sweetest barks are devoured by worms 

Trees with stoutest trunks are cut down by axes

...

––––––––
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Yet what about weeds that are stepped on or pulled out simply because they dared to exist?
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THE CHILD IN HER
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She still dances to tunes unheard,

Still chases butterflies of lost dreams,

She still colours the world with faith,

The child in her still believes.

––––––––
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Her secret to happiness lives

In keeping that child alive.

Life has taught her countless lessons,

And time has carved her wise,

Yet the child in her still smiles,

Her spirit still glows beneath disguise.

––––––––
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The child in her never truly grew up,

She simply evolved

Into a wiser, brighter form.
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REMEMBERING THE REMINISCENCES.
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Your ripples still rinse me,

replenish me,

refuel me and even when I am

shattered and fully devastated,

that rememberance refurbishes me.

––––––––
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You relegate my rancour inside to

reside within submersive realms.

––––––––
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You are that rare resonance,

refining my rationalities,

resembling my resiliences,

I can hardly resign off.
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*"Mind's Creation" *
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Life's journey, a path we tread, 

Moments hard, moments unsaid.

Thoughts shape our reality's frame,

We are the makers, the creators of our attains. 

––––––––
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With every step, we choose our way,
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