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To: Gift of life
 Gift of love.

"Dreams and Flowers" �s a tender and heartfelt collect�on of poems ded�cated to
celebrat�ng the beauty and depth of love.

 Each poem �n th�s enchant�ng book �s a testament to my devot�on and adm�rat�on
for the love, weav�ng together dreams and the del�cate symbol�sm of flowers to
evoke emot�ons of love, pass�on, and long�ng, jealousy. Through lyr�cal verses and
po�gnant �magery, the poems explore the nuances of relat�onsh�ps, captur�ng
moments of joy, �nt�macy, and reflect�on.

 "Dreams and Flowers" �s not just a collect�on of poems but a heartfelt tr�bute that
�nv�tes readers to exper�ence the enchant�ng journey of love through my eyes,
where dreams bloom l�ke flowers �n a garden of shared memor�es and affect�on.
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Garden of dreams, where flowers bloom,
Weav�ng colors of love �n tw�l�ght's gleam,
Wh�sper�ng secrets 'neath the s�lver moon,
Our hearts entw�ned �n a tender dream.

Petals soft as your touch, gentle and fa�r,
Fragrance of long�ng f�lls the m�dn�ght a�r,
Each bloom a prom�se of love's sweet embrace,
In th�s garden of dreams, a sacred space.

Am�dst roses red and l�l�es pure wh�te,
Our love blossoms, a pure and wondrous s�ght,
W�th each wh�spered vow, the garden grows,
A tapestry of love only our hearts know.

Underneath starl�t sk�es, forever ours,
In th�s realm of dreams and fragrant flowers.

dreams and Flowers 
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Upon the verdant h�ll, where breezes play,
The�r wh�spers weave through locks of s�lken gold.
They dance w�th sunl�ght, soft at break of day,
And pa�nt thy cheeks w�th blushes man�fold.

The zephyrs, bold, �n love’s sweet jest, do tease,
The�r touch, a gentle brush on velvet sk�n.
They st�r the a�r, a symphony to please,
As �f to say, “In thee, my dreams beg�n.”

Thy gaze, a beacon 'neath the azure sk�es,
Holds secrets that the restless w�nds conf�de.
They trace thy features, where true beauty l�es,
And f�nd the�r solace by thy rad�ant s�de.

O love, where w�nds and heartstr�ngs �ntertw�ne,
In thee, the world’s most tender moments sh�ne.

w�nds Fl�rt w�th Thy ph�z

2



Tender glow, our sp�r�ts meld,
Two hearts that beat as one �n sacred rhyme.
Our love, a tale through endless ages held,
A bond that weaves through tapestry of t�me.

Thy touch, a wh�sper on my long�ng sk�n,
Awakens dreams that �n our souls res�de.
W�th every glance, a un�verse w�th�n,
A love that t�des and tempests can’t d�v�de.

Though worlds may sh�ft and seasons turn to dust,
Our flame endures, a beacon br�ght and true.
In thee, my heart has found a sacred trust,
A shelter where our dreams are born anew.

Two hearts of s�ngle soul, our fates entw�ne,
Eternal love, forever th�ne and m�ne.

two hearts of s�ngle soul
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D�stant stars, your essence glows,  
A wh�sper carr�ed where the n�ght w�nd blows.  
Each heartbeat echoes w�th a s�lent plea,  
Yearn�ng for moments that m�ght never be.  
The world feels heavy, t�me stretches th�n,  
Yet hope �gn�tes, as dreams beg�n aga�n.
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From dusk to dusk, our love's eternal sway,
Through shadowed n�ghts and morn�ngs bathed �n l�ght.
In tw�l�ght’s k�ss, we f�nd our hearts’ ballet,
A dance of souls beneath the stars’ del�ght.

When even�ng falls, the world �n s�lence sleeps,
Our wh�spered vows do weave a tender spell.
Through moonl�t hours, our pass�on softly keeps,
In n�ght’s embrace, where dreams and w�shes dwell.

As dawn’s f�rst blush �gn�tes the sky anew,
We greet the day w�th love’s resplendent f�re.
Each moment shared, a bond both pure and true,
Our hearts entw�ned w�th fervent, sweet des�re.

From dusk to dusk, our love's undy�ng flame,
In endless t�me, forever to rema�n.

dusk to dusk 

5



From dusk to death, our love shall never wane,
Through shadows deep and br�ght of day’s embrace.
In tw�l�ght’s hush, we f�nd a sweet refra�n,
A melody that t�me cannot erase.

When even�ng falls, our hearts �n un�on beat,
As stars al�ght to gu�de us through the n�ght.
In moon’s soft glow, our souls �n s�lence meet,
And weave a tapestry of pure del�ght.

As dawn arr�ves and pa�nts the sky w�th gold,
Our love rema�ns, unshaken, ever strong.
Through l�fe’s great journey, hand �n hand we hold,
A bond that death �tself cannot prolong.

From dusk to death, our love w�ll ever be,
A t�meless dance, unend�ng, w�ld, and free.

dusk to death 
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In r�ddles of joy, our love �s spun,
A tapestry of laughter, l�ght, and song.
W�th every glance, a puzzle just begun,
A dance of hearts where we both belong.

Thy sm�le, a mystery I long to solve,
A secret coded �n thy gentle grace.
Each tender word, a clue, a sweet resolve,
In love’s embrace, we f�nd our sacred place.

Through wh�spered dreams and prom�ses anew,
We nav�gate the maze of l�fe’s del�ght.
W�th every touch, our bond �s born and grew,
In pass�on’s f�re, our sp�r�ts reun�te.

In r�ddles of joy, we f�nd our way,
Eternal love, where hearts and souls shall stay.

r�ddles of joy 
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In r�ddles of fond memor�es, we dwell,
A labyr�nth of moments, pure and br�ght.
Each wh�sper of the past, a tale to tell,
Where love's sweet echoes softly reun�te.

The laughter shared beneath the moonl�t sk�es,
The stolen glances �n the morn�ng’s glow,
Are treasures held w�th�n our heart’s repr�se,
A t�meless bond that only we can know.

W�th every touch, a memory returns,
A gentle brush of hands, a secret k�ss.
In dreams, our love's eternal flame st�ll burns,
A r�ddle solved �n moments such as th�s.

Through all the years, our hearts w�ll ever be,
Enshr�ned �n r�ddles of fond memory.

r�ddles of fond memor�es 
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In r�ddles of sharp heart pa�ns, we ab�de,
A labyr�nth where love and sorrow meet.
Through tears and s�ghs, our feel�ngs cannot h�de,
Each ache a puzzle, b�ttersweet, complete.

The moments when our hearts were torn asunder,
In s�lence, speak of pass�ons f�ercely known.
The stormy n�ghts, the echoes of our thunder,
Are etched �n memor�es, now overgrown.

Yet through the pa�n, our love has found �ts vo�ce,
In every wound, a deeper truth revealed.
For even �n our gr�ef, we made the cho�ce,
To b�nd our hearts w�th strength, though never healed.

In r�ddles of sharp heart pa�ns, love endures,
A testament to tr�als that made us pure.

r�ddles of sharp heart pa�ns 
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In the m�rror, a fr�end I see,  
Embrac�ng flaws, I set them free.  
W�th every breath, I learn to be.

11

free soul



-s�lent gr�ef, the mother bows her head,
Her sorrow deep, a burden hard to bear.
Her eyes, once br�ght, now f�lled w�th tears unshed,
A heart �n angu�sh, heavy w�th despa�r.

Upon the cross, her son �n agony,
She watches, helpless, as he suffers there.
Each lash, each na�l, a wound to her, and she
Feels every pa�n, each cry a s�lent prayer.

O Mary, mother, �n your darkest hour,
The world stands st�ll, and t�me �tself does weep.
Yet �n your sorrow l�es a h�dden power,
A love so pure, a prom�se held so deep.

Through tears, you see the dawn of hope anew,
For �n your sorrow, grace and strength accrue.

sorrows of Mary
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     - your rad�ance does gleam,  
A celest�al l�ght, enchant�ng and rare,  
Your eyes, l�ke stars, �n the heavens' grand scheme,  
Sh�ne w�th a br�ll�ance, beyond compare.

Your sm�le, a dawn that d�spels the n�ght,  
Warms the soul w�th a tender embrace,  
Each word you speak, a symphony's fl�ght,  
Grace and charm �n every phrase.

Your touch, a wh�sper of angels' w�ngs,  
Soft and pure, �t soothes my weary heart,  
In your presence, the world softly s�ngs,  
A masterp�ece of d�v�ne art.

Heavenly beauty, my heart you ensnare,  
A love eternal, beyond all compare.

your beauty as heavenly 
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Through shadows deep where s�lence cl�ngs,  

A heart entangled, bound by str�ngs.  
Your wh�spers cold, they cut so deep,  
In th�s pr�son where I weep.  
Prom�ses that fade to grey,  
L�ke ghosts that haunt the l�ght of day.
  
Cha�ns of trust now worn and th�n,  
Echoes of what m�ght have been.  
Eyes that once held sk�es of blue,  
Now reflect a darker hue.  

Tender moments turned to rust,  
Beneath the we�ght of broken trust.  
In th�s cell you call love, I stay,  
A capt�ve soul, dr�ft�ng away.  

th�s cell you call love 
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The dy�ng glows, the s�lence falls,  
A f�nal wh�sper, as darkness calls.  
W�th trembl�ng breath, I hold the l�ght,  
In fleet�ng moments, love takes fl�ght.  
One last heartbeat, then the n�ght.  

the last heartbeat 
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Beneath the azure sk�es, where waters flow,
The Sea of Gal�lee, serene and vast,
Reflects the sunl�t h�lls that gently glow,
As wh�spers of the past dr�ft on the breeze.

Upon your shores, where f�shermen once cast
The�r nets at dawn, �n hope of plent�ful y�eld,
A teacher walked, h�s teach�ngs unsurpassed,
And m�racles revealed, to hearts unsealed.

Am�dst your depths, he st�lled the rag�ng storm,
And walked upon your waves w�th grace d�v�ne.
H�s words, l�ke pearls, brought solace, l�ght, and warm,
Transform�ng l�ves and hearts, l�ke bread and w�ne.

O waters of Gal�lee, where love d�d start,
Your waves st�ll echo w�th h�s heal�ng heart.

waters of Gal�lee
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He nor were or better for thee, my dear,
Than thou thyself, �n all thy rad�ant grace,
For �n thy presence joy doth f�nd �ts place,
And love’s own l�ght doth ban�sh every fear.

Th�ne eyes, l�ke stars that grace the m�dn�ght sphere,
Speak volumes of a beauty none can trace,
Save those who dare to seek thy sweet embrace,
And f�nd w�th�n thy heart a love s�ncere.

No poet’s pen could e’er thy worth def�ne,
Nor pa�nter’s brush portray thy perfect form,
For thou art nature’s masterp�ece d�v�ne,
A sp�r�t br�ght am�dst the worldly storm.

So let th�s sonnet stand as testament,
To thee, my love, whose beauty �s unspent.

he nor were or better for thee
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How doth the summer blaze w�th br�ght d�sda�n,
Its golden splendor mocks my pall�d state.
As sun-k�ssed days steal hours from n�ght's doma�n,
My heart w�th envy burns, a cruel fate.

Beneath the azure sky, the world seems fa�r,
W�th blooms that flaunt the�r colors bold and true.
Yet �n my soul, a storm beg�ns to flare,
For I am left to p�ne, depr�ved of you.

The laughter of the breeze, the r�ver's song,
These fleet�ng joys but deepen my lament.
For summer’s k�ss, so fervent and so long,
Rem�nds me of the warmth you never sent.

Oh, would that I could bask �n summer’s l�ght,
Instead of dwell�ng �n love’s endless n�ght.

jealousy of summer
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In love’s embrace, a paradox does dwell,
Where hate can brew �n hearts once pure and k�nd.
A f�ery storm w�th�n a tranqu�l shell,
Where pass�on’s force and fury are entw�ned.

The tender touch that once brought gentle peace,
Now sharpens claws that tear the soul apart.
Affect�on fades, replaced by f�erce capr�ce,
As love’s own venom po�sons frag�le hearts.

Yet hate, �n love, doth s�gn�fy �ts strength,
For only where there’s f�re can ashes l�e.
No cold �nd�fference stretches hate’s length,
But fervent hearts that cannot say goodbye.

So hate �n love, though b�tter to endure,
Procla�ms a bond both powerful and pure.

hate �n love
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Across hadows deep, where l�ght does seldom tread,
A s�nner stands, w�th heart and soul la�d bare.
The echoes of h�s deeds, l�ke ghosts, have spread,
In wh�spered tones of sorrow and despa�r.

He kneels upon the ground, �n humble pose,
W�th eyes upl�fted to the sky's vast dome.
Confess�on's tears, l�ke r�vers, freely flow,
As he seeks mercy, grace, and a new home.

"Forg�ve," he cr�es, "the s�ns that mark my soul,
The l�es, the pr�de, the heart of stone so cold.
Renew w�th�n me love to make me whole,
And gu�de me back to paths of fa�th and old."

Beneath the we�ght of gu�lt, he f�nds release,
In wh�spered prayers, h�s soul w�ll f�nd �ts peace.

s�nner's confess�ons
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Beneath the moon's soft glow, our love d�d bloom,
Yet fate, �t seems, had woven threads of woe.
In your embrace, I met my s�lent doom,
As pass�ons turned to tears that cease to flow.

Your wh�spered prom�ses, l�ke frag�le glass,
Shattered w�th�n the n�ght’s encroach�ng ch�ll.
In tender moments, t�me began to pass,
And love’s sweet song grew mournfully st�ll.

My heart, once v�brant, beat w�th hope’s del�ght,
Now l�es �n qu�et st�llness, cold and bare.
It breathed �ts last �n your arms that n�ght,
A testament to love’s cruel, fleet�ng snare.

Yet �n th�s end, I f�nd a sad release,
For �n your arms, my heart has found �ts peace.

heart d�ed �n your arms
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In youth, we wore our dreams l�ke crowns of gold,
W�th laughter br�ght and hearts untouched by fear.
The tales we told, both t�m�d and bold,
Seemed truth �tself when wh�spered �n the ear.

But t�me reveals the fabr�c of dece�t,
The l�nes that blur between what's real and fe�gned.
Were we so young, or d�d our hearts retreat
To l�es we told to keep our sp�r�ts uncha�ned?

In m�rrored glass, reflect�ons start to fray,
The �nnocence we clung to, now a shade.
D�d youth dece�ve, or d�d we pave the way
W�th fantas�es, to h�de what we betrayed?

Yet even l�es can guard the heart from str�fe,
When youth’s sweet ve�l sh�elds harsh truths of l�fe.

young or l�es
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-and tender bloom, your womanly flower glows,
Petals unfurl�ng w�th grace's soft embrace,
Each hue a secret that your beauty shows,
In garden of the heart, a sacred place.

Sweet fragrance wh�spers �n the gentle a�r,
A symphony of love �n every scent,
Where pass�on blooms beyond compare,
In t�meless elegance, d�v�nely meant.

O del�cate blossom, thy charms unfold,
L�ke morn�ng dew upon the rose's cheek,
W�th every petal, tales of love retold,
In wh�spered verse that only hearts can speak.

So let th�s sonnet be a tender hour,
To pra�se the grace of your womanly flower.

your womanly flower
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- wh�spers soft as tw�l�ght's gentle hue,
Thy womanly ju�ces, sweet nectar rare,
Flow l�ke a r�ver, deep and crystal-clear,
Through gardens lush where pass�ons dare pursue.

Each drop a verse �n nature's poetry,
A symphony of love �n l�qu�d form,
An el�x�r that k�ndles pass�ons warm,
And sets the heart and soul forever free.

Oh, sacred essence of des�re's flame,
That floods the senses w�th �ts sweet perfume,
In every drop, a prom�se and a bloom,
A tender wh�sper, call�ng out your name.

So let th�s sonnet s�ng of love's surm�se,
And pra�se the depth of thy womanly ju�ces.

thy womanly ju�ces
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Eden's garden where the r�vers flow,
Where �nnocence and beauty �ntertw�ned,
Am�dst the blooms where love's f�rst seeds were sown,
And wh�spers of etern�ty entw�ned.

The serpent's subtle h�ss am�dst the trees,
A fleet�ng shadow �n the golden l�ght,
Yet love preva�led, transcend�ng boundar�es,
In Eden's embrace, where day turns to n�ght.

Oh, parad�se of hearts entw�ned �n grace,
Where every breeze s�ngs songs of love's del�ght,
In tender wh�spers heard �n every space,
A dance of souls beneath the stars' soft l�ght.

Though Eden's gates may close w�th part�ng s�gh,
In hearts, �ts essence blooms and w�ll not d�e.

�n the garden of eden

28



In Eden's grove where �nnocence once played,
Where Adam and h�s love d�d freely roam,
A tempt�ng fru�t �n dappled sunl�ght swayed,
And changed the course of dest�n�es to come.

Eve, w�th cur�ous eyes and heart la�d bare,
Reached out to pluck the apple from the tree,
Its cr�mson sk�n so tempt�ng �n the a�r,
A taste of knowledge, sweet yet b�ttersweet.

As teeth sank �n, the world began to turn,
A r�pple through the fabr�c of the earth,
A lesson learned, a br�dge that we must burn,
To seek redempt�on, f�nd our second b�rth.

In Eve's brave act, a cho�ce for all mank�nd,
To taste the fru�t of knowledge, and to f�nd.

eve's apple
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- as darkness cast where memor�es belong,  
I hear the wh�spers of our favor�te song,  
A melody that once brought pure del�ght,  
Now echoes �n the s�lent, lonely n�ght.

Each note, a thread that b�nds my heart �n pa�n,  
Recalls the moments we w�ll not rega�n,  
Your laughter, l�ke a chorus, now �s gone,  
Yet l�ngers �n the tune we danced upon.

The verses play, and tears beg�n to fall,  
For �n those l�nes, I see your face, your all,  
A symphony of love that's left beh�nd,  
A fleet�ng dream, now only �n my m�nd.

Though sorrow's chord �s where I now belong,  
Forever I'll remember our sweet song.

v�ol�n�st 
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Upon the bough, the f�nal leaf rema�ns,  
A symbol of the past, of love’s lament,  
It cl�ngs to l�fe, endur�ng autumn’s pa�ns,  
A w�tness to the seasons we have spent.

Once verdant green, now t�nged w�th shades of gold,  
It trembles �n the breath of w�nter’s s�gh,  
A story of our love, now grow�ng cold,  
As t�me and fate consp�re to say goodbye.

Each breeze that wh�spers by, a soft farewell,  
To moments shared beneath the summer sun,  
The laughter, joy, now but a d�stant bell,  
As all that was, �s end�ng, one by one.

When f�nally �t falls, �ts journey done,  
Our love, l�ke leaves, w�ll fade, t�ll there �s none.

last leaf
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In your embrace, I f�nd a realm d�v�ne,  
A sanctuary where my sp�r�t soars,  
Your love, a beacon, endlessly does sh�ne,  
A l�ght that gu�des me through l�fe's myr�ad doors.

W�th�n your eyes, I see a tranqu�l sea,  
A depth of beauty words cannot convey,  
In every heartbeat, you are home to me,  
A haven where my worr�es melt away.

Your laughter, l�ke a symphony, resounds,  
A melody that dances through my soul,  
W�th you, my heart a heaven truly found,  
In your pure love, at last, I feel whole.

Together, bound by fate's unbroken thread,  
In your embrace, all fears and doubts are shed.

heart a heaven 
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I  feel the fad�ng l�ght,  
Wh�spers of dreams sl�p through my grasp�ng hands,  
Each heartbeat echoes tales of endless n�ght,  
A journey forged on sh�ft�ng, frag�le sands.  

Memor�es l�nger l�ke shadows �n the m�st,  
Moments once v�brant, now dulled by the years,  
In s�lence, I ponder the love I’ve k�ssed,  
And laugh l�nes traced by laughter, joy, and tears.  

Yet �n th�s st�llness, hope �gn�tes a spark,  
For even as the tw�l�ght softly calls,  
The essence of my sp�r�t leaves a mark,  
In every heart that knows my r�se and falls.  

So as the last of me beg�ns to fade,  
I’ll weave my story where the stars cascade.  

last of me
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Each dawn unfolds a canvas br�ght and new,  
A tapestry of moments yet to be,  
W�th every breath, the world �nv�tes us through,  
In v�brant hues of hope and poss�b�l�ty.  

The gentle rustle of the leaves �n spr�ng,  
The laughter shared beneath a starl�t sky,  
In fleet�ng seconds, joy and wonder cl�ng,  
Rem�nd�ng us to l�ve, to love, to try.  

In struggles faced, we f�nd our strength revealed,  
Through storms endured, res�l�ence starts to bloom,  
For l�fe, though frag�le, offers us a sh�eld,  
A chance to r�se, to break through every gloom.  

Embrace th�s g�ft, for t�me �s sw�ft and rare,  
In every heartbeat, f�nd the love we share.  

g�ft of l�fe
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  'from glance to glance, a story softly weaves,  
A tapestry of laughter, trust, and grace,  
Through wh�spered dreams, the heart truly bel�eves,  
In every touch, we f�nd our sacred space.  

The warmth of presence, l�ke a gentle s�gh,  
Two souls entw�ned, a dance of g�ve and take,  
In tr�als faced, �t’s love that l�fts us h�gh,  
A steadfast bond that t�me cannot forsake.  

Each moment shared, a treasure to behold,  
A qu�et strength �n s�mple acts we share,  
In k�ndness wrapped, more prec�ous than pure gold,  
The g�ft of love, a l�ght beyond compare.  

Together, we create our endless song,  
In love’s embrace, we always w�ll belong.  

g�ft of Love
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-rooted �n qu�et corners of the heart, �t glows,  
A wh�sper�ng l�ght where purest dreams res�de,  
W�th ch�ldl�ke wonder, �nnocence bestows  
The beauty found �n moments untr�ed.  

In laughter shared, a melody takes fl�ght,  
Each s�mple joy a treasure to behold,  
A sp�r�t danc�ng �n the softest l�ght,  
Rem�nd�ng us of stor�es yet untold.  

Through tr�als faced, th�s essence stays al�ve,  
A gentle strength that nurtures and �nsp�res,  
In every soul, the �nnocence can thr�ve,  
A spark of hope that never truly t�res.  

Embrace the �nnocence that makes us whole,  
For �n �ts warmth, we f�nd the �nnocusoul.  

�nnocusoul 
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As last hope's l�ght falls, the shadows start to creep,  
Each fleet�ng second wh�spers soft goodbyes,  
In memor�es held, the heart beg�ns to weep,  
A tapestry of laughter, love, and s�ghs.  

The f�nal notes of songs we’ve sung before,  
Echo �n s�lence, r�ch w�th b�ttersweet,  
Each moment cher�shed, now a d�stant shore,  
Where t�me stands st�ll, and past and present meet.  

Yet �n the st�llness, beauty f�nds �ts way,  
For every end�ng b�rths a brand-new start,  
In every sunset l�es the prom�se of day,  
A chance to carry love w�th�n the heart.  

So as we part, let go of what has been,  
For �n the end, new moments shall beg�n.  

end of t�mes 
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O gentle wh�sper �n the sunl�t a�r,  
Thy laughter dances l�ke the golden rays,  
In f�elds of green where blossoms sweetly share,  
The warmth of love that l�ngers �n the days.  

Thy presence wraps me �n a soft embrace,  
A tender touch, l�ke petals on the sk�n,  
W�th every glance, the world f�nds �ts sweet grace,  
As nature hums the song of l�fe w�th�n.  

When tw�l�ght pa�nts the sky �n hues of gold,  
And stars awaken �n the velvet n�ght,  
Thy essence glows, a story to be told,  
A breath of summer, pure and ever br�ght.  

So let me cher�sh, �n th�s fleet�ng t�me,  
Thee are summer’s breeze, a perfect rhyme.  

thee are summer’s breeze 
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 It �s �n qu�et moments, fate began to weave,  
A tapestry of paths, both bold and shy,  
W�th every glance, a spark we dared bel�eve,  
Two wander�ng hearts drawn close beneath the sky.  

Our laughter m�ngled �n the even�ng l�ght,  
L�ke d�stant stars that fl�cker �nto v�ew,  
A force unseen, �gn�t�ng pure del�ght,  
A dance of souls, as �f the world were new.  

Through tr�als faced, our sp�r�ts �ntertw�ned,  
W�th every heartbeat, deeper roots we grew,  
In love’s embrace, our fears were left beh�nd,  
A bond unbroken, strong and ever true.  

And when the stars al�gn, we’ll always f�nd,  
That �n our coll�s�on, we were redef�ned.  

and our souls coll�ded
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Oh lover of m�ne, �n tw�l�ght’s tender glow,  
Thy presence weaves a spell of sweet del�ght,  
W�th every wh�sper, hearts beg�n to flow,  
L�ke r�vers merg�ng under stars at n�ght.  

Thy laughter dances on the summer breeze,  
A melody that wraps me �n �ts grace,  
In qu�et moments, t�me bends on �ts knees,  
As we f�nd solace �n each other’s space.  

Through every storm, thy strength becomes my sh�eld,  
W�th hands entw�ned, we brave the darkest sk�es,  
In love’s embrace, our secrets are revealed,  
A bond unbroken, where true pass�on l�es.  

Oh lover of m�ne, forever shall we stand,  
Two souls as one, entw�ned by fate’s own hand.  

oh lover of m�ne
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Spr�ng's embrace, the world beg�ns to wake,  
W�th blossoms br�ght and laughter �n the a�r,  
The sun ascends, and every heart w�ll ache  
For fleet�ng moments, tender, sweet, and rare.  

Then summer re�gns, a canvas bold and warm,  
W�th golden rays that dance on ocean's crest,  
Yet shadows creep as t�me beg�ns to swarm,  
And dayl�ght wanes, �nv�t�ng even�ng's rest.  

As autumn pa�nts the leaves �n hues of f�re,  
A ch�ll descends, a wh�sper of the n�ght,  
We gather close, our sp�r�ts drawn up h�gher,  
In harvest's bounty, f�nd�ng shared del�ght.  

In w�nter's hush, we pause, reflect, and dream,  
For �n each season, l�fe flows l�ke a stream.  

t�mes and seasons
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      where do wh�spered dreams res�de?
A gentle heart awa�ts the b�nd�ng vow.  
W�th every breath, the stars �n s�lence gu�de,  
Two souls entw�ned, beneath the moon’s soft brow.  

Let not the shadows cast a doubt on fate,  
For love’s embrace �s forged �n t�meless flame.  
W�th tender hands, we weave our threads of state,  
A tapestry of joy, where none �s blame.  

In every glance, the un�verse w�ll s�gh,  
And �n your eyes, my every hope w�ll sh�ne.  
Together, we shall soar beyond the sky,  
In un�on sweet, our sp�r�ts �ntertw�ne.  

So let us dance, as n�ght and day consp�re,  
Be br�ded by I, and set the world af�re.

be br�ded by �
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In d�stant lands where memor�es res�de,  
Two hearts once met beneath the autumn sky.  
W�th laughter shared, and dreams they d�d conf�de,  
Yet fate, unk�nd, let t�me and d�stance fly.  

Through w�nd�ng paths where shadows softly creep,  
The�r wh�spers l�nger �n the even�ng a�r.  
Though m�les apart, the�r prom�ses st�ll seep,  
In every thought, a trace of love la�d bare.  

The stars al�gn to gu�de the�r wayward souls,  
A bond unbroken by the hands of t�me.  
In dreams, they f�nd the solace that consoles,  
Each heartbeat echo�ng a s�lent rhyme.  

Though far apart, the�r sp�r�ts �ntertw�ne,  
In love’s embrace, the d�stance turns to sh�ne.

far hearts wandered
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Doth I str�ke as a dream come true to thee,  
A fleet�ng thought that dances �n the n�ght?  
W�th every glance, a spark, a mystery,  
A wh�sper woven �n the soft moonl�ght.  

As shadows play upon the world’s embrace,  
I seek the truth that l�ngers �n your gaze.  
In every heartbeat, t�me beg�ns to race,  
Unravel�ng the threads of love’s sweet maze.  

Yet doubt may shadow what our hearts conce�ve,  
For dreams can fade l�ke morn�ng’s frag�le dew.  
But �n your presence, hope beg�ns to weave,  
A tapestry where w�shes may come true.  

So let us chase the stars, both bold and br�ght,  
For �n th�s moment, love �gn�tes the n�ght.

doth I str�ke a
dream come true?
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Realms where wonder blooms l�ke spr�ng’s f�rst l�ght,  
A canvas blank, w�th colors yet to f�nd,  
Where dreams take shape �n pure and playful fl�ght,  
And joy unfurls �n wh�spers soft and k�nd.  

W�th every thought, a castle �n the sky,  
A dragon rests beneath a cotton moon;  
W�th laughter’s echo, t�me beg�ns to fly,  
Each moment pa�nted br�ght w�th ch�ldl�ke tune.  

Oh, love, your essence sparkles �n the a�r,  
L�ke fleet�ng clouds that dance on summer’s breeze;  
In �nnocence, we weave a world so rare,  
A tapestry of hope, where hearts f�nd ease.  

So let us play, as toddlers do, so free,  
In love's vast wonder, just you and me.

l�ke a toddler's
�mag�nat�on
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As arrows f�nd the�r mark �n hearts so bold,  
Your sm�le �gn�tes a spark, a sweet surpr�se,  
W�th every glance, a story yet untold,  
Love dances softly, weav�ng through the sk�es.  

In secret wh�spers, soft as tw�l�ght's breath,  
Our souls entw�ned, l�ke v�nes that �ntertw�ne,  
Each moment shared, defy�ng fear and death,  
Your laughter, l�ke a song, a perfect l�ne.  

Oh, how you g�ft me v�s�ons of the rare,  
L�ke petals strewn upon a lover's path,  
W�th every touch, I feel your tender care,  
A symphony that echoes �n love’s wrath.  

So let us treasure all that Cup�d sends,  
For �n your arms, the world beg�ns and ends.

l�ke cup�ds g�fts
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The stars awake, the�r wh�spers f�ll the n�ght,  
A lullaby to cradle those who sleep,  
W�th tender notes that gu�de the heart to l�ght.  

Each s�gh and breath, a prom�se gently shared,  
As dreams take fl�ght on w�ngs of s�lvered grace,  
In th�s sweet moment, all our fears are bared,  
And love's warm glow becomes our safe embrace.  

So close your eyes and let the world unw�nd,  
For here, beneath the moon's soft, watchful gaze,  
Our hearts entw�ne, a solace well-def�ned,  
In melod�es that weave through n�ght's soft haze.  

Thus last lullaby, let t�me stand st�ll,  
In dreams of us, our love shall always thr�ll.

thus last lullaby 
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Though shadows stretch and s�lence cla�ms the l�ght,  
In love's embrace we stand, defy�ng t�me.  
For even �n the dark, our hearts �gn�te,  
A bond unbroken, pure and so subl�me.  

When fleet�ng days l�ke wh�spers sl�p away,  
And tw�l�ght beckons w�th �ts gentle hand,  
We’ll face the dusk, uny�eld�ng �n our stay,  
Together st�ll, where t�meless sp�r�ts stand.  

No grave can sever what the soul has known,  
Nor d�stance d�m the flame that br�ghtly burns.  
In every s�gh, a memory �s sown,  
A testament to love that ever yearns.  

So let the world decay, the heavens part,  
For love, eternal, shall not know depart.  

death shall nor do apart
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In flaws and cracks, our hearts f�nd perfect space,  
Two souls entw�ned, w�th dreams both br�ght and bold.  
Imperfect paths we tread, yet t�me can trace  
The beauty �n our stor�es yet untold.  

Your laughter dances l�ke the morn�ng l�ght,  
Wh�le shadows l�nger �n our shared embrace.  
In every fault, I f�nd a spark so br�ght,  
A testament to love's uny�eld�ng grace.  

W�th wh�spered vows beneath the starry sky,  
We weave our l�ves, though tangled, r�ch, and true.  
In every stumble, st�ll we learn to fly,  
For �n our mess, I see the best of you.  

So let the world declare what they perce�ve,  
Unperfect, yet �n love, we both bel�eve.  

Unperfect and
betrothed
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-qu�et corners where our shadows meet,  
I trace the l�nes of love that once were br�ght.  
Through wh�spered dreams, now lost to b�tter heat,  
Your laughter l�ngers, echo�ng the n�ght.  

We bu�lt our world on hopes, a frag�le trust,  
Yet storms of doubt have battered all we knew.  
Through thee, I found the spark; through thee, the rust,  
In every joy, a shadow wh�spers true.  

The we�ght of s�lence presses on my chest,  
In every glance, the ghosts of us res�de.  
What once felt whole now aches, a wounded quest,  
As memor�es coll�de w�th love’s dark t�de.  

Yet st�ll, I hold the fragments close to me—  
Through thee, I ache, and through us, I am free.

through thee, � and
us
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glows of even�ng l�ght,  
We stand reflected, hearts entw�ned as one.  
The m�rror captures wh�spers of del�ght,  
Each glance a prom�se, every breath begun.  

Your laughter dances �n the glassy frame,  
A melody that softens every l�ne.  
W�th every gaze, I call out your sweet name,  
In th�s shared world, our sp�r�ts �ntertw�ne.  

Through fleet�ng moments, t�me can’t steal away,  
For �n th�s �mage, love w�ll always stay.  
The echoes of our dreams pa�nt shadows br�ght,  
A tapestry of warmth, woven �n l�ght.  

W�th us �n the m�rror, I see �t clear:  
Forever starts anew, w�th you r�ght here.  

w�th us �n the
m�rror 
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To me, thee pal of l�fe, a bond so rare,  
In laughter shared, our worr�es fade away.  
W�th every moment, love becomes our a�r,  
Two hearts al�gned, come what may, we’ll stay.  

Through tr�als faced, we walk the path as one,  
In gentle wh�spers, solace found �n you.  
Together, sh�n�ng br�ght l�ke morn�ng sun,  
W�th every heartbeat, our affect�on grew.  

The world may sh�ft, and seasons may grow cold,  
Yet �n your eyes, the warmth of spr�ng rema�ns.  
In every story of our l�ves retold,  
Your presence soothes, eras�ng all the pa�ns.  

So here’s my vow, forever to be true:  
To me, thee pal of l�fe, I cher�sh you.

to me pal of l�fe
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Upon your shoulder, I f�nd peace and grace,  
A refuge where my weary heart can rest.  
In gentle warmth, the world beg�ns to fade,  
Your strength, a balm that soothes my troubled quest.  

W�th every s�gh, you l�ft my sp�r�t h�gh,  
A steadfast harbor �n the stormy seas.  
In laughter shared, our souls beg�n to fly,  
Together, weav�ng joy w�th perfect ease.  

When shadows loom and doubts beg�n to r�se,  
Your presence gl�mmers l�ke a gu�d�ng star.  
W�th you bes�de me, troubles turn to s�ghs,  
And d�stance shr�nks, no matter where we are.  

So let me l�nger close, forever near,  
For on your shoulder, love d�spels all fear. 

heavenly shoulder

59





In shadows cast by dreams untold,  
We stand together, brave and bold,  
Fac�ng the dawn, our futures unfold.  
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-     wh�spered dreams where shadows play,  
Your essence l�ngers, n�ght and day,  
Forever you, my heart’s ballet.
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dreams



- our gathered hearts,  
We weave our prom�ses, never to part.  
Through storms and sunsh�ne, hand �n hand,  
In every moment, together we stand.  
W�th wh�spered dreams and laughter's sound,  
Our vows, a bond forever profound.  
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togera woreva
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  Shadows cast by memor�es' glow,  
Your laughter haunts where s�lence flows.  
Each wh�spered word, a b�ttersweet trace,  
A fad�ng dream, a lost embrace.  
Yet st�ll I yearn for the love I know.

the only love you know
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