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THIS BOOK WAS ORIGINALLY MEANT FOR ONE SPECIAL PERSON IN MY LIFE. NOW, THOUGH, IT IS MEANT FOR ALL THE SPECIAL PEOPLE. THOSE WHO LIGHT UP YOUR DAY WITH THE SIMPLICITY OF THEIR SMILE.

THIS IS FOR THEM.


July 27th, 2018. 12:36 p.m.

We sat at a local diner; you drove all the way here just to be with me. You must have known what would happen, but you hid your excitement behind talking about the past, present and future. We talked about all the things we usually did, like what we would do once we got married, once we could be with one another for this life, and eventually the next. You would gently touch my hand, then take my home fries, and ask me to finish your pancakes. It was a day just like any other, but we both knew it would be different.

Lunch finished, we drove to the gazebo where you had once trekked two hours to see me when my life seemed a mess. A seemingly long time passed before we could say anything. We were commenting on the slightly brisk breeze, and the wonder of it on this sunny July day. You rested your arm on my left pocket, attempting to feel some sort of box (which you later admitted), but I had the ring stashed in my back pocket, and this book under my shirt. And we began talking about the kind of life we both wanted to lead, and how that might look for us.

I wanted this moment to be private. I didn’t want a flash of a camera, or snapshot of what our life would look like, both of us standing together, fighting every battle, celebrating every win. And so I took this book out, its cover with the night sky intended to reflect the location of the constellations on the day we met. I watched you read. And read. And read. Until you got to “An Ode to You.” When you finished it, tears were streaming down your cheeks, and you looked up. I was in front of you, on one knee, with the ring in my hand. Asking for you to marry me.

Asking for you to spend eternity with me.

Asking you to be mine.

Asking you to take me as yours …

You pushed me to get this book out to the world. Its success is owed to you, and to God for having had us meet.

So here it is, dear readers. This is an ode to her and to you. An ode to everyone you love, and have loved. Think of them as you read this, because surely, I was thinking of one as I was writing these poems.

Sincerely,

F.S. Yousaf
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STABILITY

Our story began with strength,

A foundation built over time.

Cemented over with trust

And fruitful commitment.

A base which would not crumble

Or crack under the stress

Of what was built on top of it.


DILEMMA

I am struggling between

The thoughts of destiny

And what stands before me.

My heart is torn between the two,

And even though I do not know

What the future holds,

I hope the path I take
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