Healing and Gentle Grief

Heart of sorrow, be cradled.
Wounds unseen, be soothed.
Within these crescent arms, may grief find rest,
and within this rising light, may hope return.

This sigil carries the balm of healing,
and the soft embrace of comfort.

It does not silence grief —
but steadies it, softens it,
and wraps it in love until
peace can enter.

Hold it close when the ache \ . /

is heavy.

Trace it with your finger
when tears fall.

Let it remind you that even
in endings,

love remains — unbroken,
eternal.

So it is drawn.
So itis blessed.
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