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​Dedication    
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To the ones who have loved until it broke them,

who have given their hearts without reservation,

only to gather the shattered pieces in trembling hands.

To the quiet warriors, the ones who drown in silence

but rise with unshaken resolve,

who carry storms in their chests yet walk with grace,

who have learned to make peace with their ghosts.

To the souls who have been lost, found, and lost again,

who have bled art in the margins of their pain,

who have whispered their stories into the void,

hoping someone, somewhere, would understand.

This book is for you.

For every heart that still dares to beat.
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Poetry has always been my refuge - a place where I can gather the scattered fragments of my mind, give voice to emotions that often remain unspoken, and find solace in the rhythm of words. This collection is born from my thoughts and observations - things I see, feel, hear, and experience. Some poems reflect my emotions, while others are simply my perspective on the world around me.

Each poem in these pages is shaped by moments of vulnerability, resilience, and introspection. Some were written in the dead of night when my thoughts refused to let me sleep, while others emerged from fleeting moments of inspiration that demanded to be captured before they vanished into memory. Writing has always been my way of making sense of the world, of untangling complexities, and of finding beauty even in the most unexpected places.

As you turn these pages, I invite you to step into my world, to feel what I have felt, to see through my eyes, and perhaps, in some lines, to find echoes of your own story. Poetry is a conversation, a bridge between hearts and minds, and I hope that in these words, you find something that speaks to your soul.
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