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    DEDICATION 

To my parents, whose unwavering love, guidance, and strength have shaped me into who I am today. 

This book is a reflection of the lessons you've taught me of resilience, courage, and the beauty of enduring even when life leaves its marks. 

And to all who are walking through darkness, facing doubt, fear, or pain, may these words remind you that even the deepest scars carry strength, and that hope, though fragile, can endure.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "The mirror lies not in its reflection, but in the truth you choose to avoid."

      

    


CONTENT 


	THE MIRROR THAT LIES

	THE FLAME THAT BURNS BOTH WAYS 

	THE BRIDGE BENEATH 

	THE ROOM WITH NO AIR 

	THE RIVER OF FIRE 

	THE LOCKED DOOR 

	THE TOWER OF STORIES 



Struggle 

Each day a battle fought,

Wrestling with memories once vivid, faded but never part.

Ache for moments that can't be replaced,

Grasping at fragments of what used to be,

A void that can't be filled.

In corridors where light turns black,

Forgiveness comes but memories come back.

Hands of time refuse to erase what was deeply entwined,

Grips tight with a weight of recollections,

A wound that bleeds with every thought.

It's a battleground where the past reveals,

Like a ghost that remains in view,

Whispers haunting year after year,

Echoes of laughter and pain of goodbyes,
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