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01. The Age of Deceit

	A world of schemes, where trust is frayed, 

	New traps are laid, each passing day. 

	The naive fall, in shadows deep, 

	While guilt runs free, unseen, asleep.

	 

	A twisted game, where blame finds flight, 

	On shoulders wrong, in dead of night. 

	This modern age, where bonds erode, 

	Betrayal blooms, on hearts bestowed.

	 

	Pride's raging fire, consumes within, 

	Self-worth they chase, till ashes win. 

	Delusions grand, in smoke they rise, 

	Lost in their dreams, beneath blind skies.

	 

	Who guides the lost, in folly's maze? 

	With pats and jeers, they mock and daze. 

	Through borrowed eyes, their vision blurred, 

	Their own truths fade, unheard, unstirred.

	 

	Let cowards speak, then melt away, 

	No honor found, in words they say. 

	What mask can hide, the soul laid bare, 

	When conscience sold, leaves hearts laid bare?
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02. The Blank Page of Life

	Our lives are like blank pages, 

	Each moment writes a story, 

	Some speak, Some understand.

	We try to write something ourselves, 

	But one word gets lost somewhere, 

	We keep looking for that person, 

	Who understands everything without speaking.

	 

	Days are passing in talking and listening, 

	We don't know when the sun sets, 

	Once we used to gaze at the moon all night long, 

	Now the moon also falls asleep early.

	 

	Those who live in their own world, 

	The outside noise disturbs them, 

	Those who experiment with deceit and force, 

	One day they burn in the fire they set.

	 

	Those who trust blindly, 

	That person often gets cheated, 

	When the cunning starts to think of themselves as wise, 

	One day they fall into their own trap.
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03. The Unbowed

	With heads held high, we face your might, 

	For truth and justice is our fight. 

	Though fear may whisper threats untold, 

	No child, no king, will make us fold.

	 

	Our faith is strong, our spirits bold, 

	Before the heavens, hearts unfold. 

	Who plots against a neighbor's fall, 

	Will find their own fate etched on the wall.

	 

	Leave empty threats and veiled despair, 

	We've seen the masks the false ones wear. 

	Who sheds fake tears, a heart of stone, 

	Has never watched the light die alone.

	 

	True strength is not in empty boasts, 

	But in the hand that gently coasts. 

	Find courage deep, let bravery bloom, 

	And even heavens will surrender their room.

	 

	Oppress the weak, steal from their plate, 

	Their cries of hunger seal your fate. 

	Though shops may stand, and fortunes gleam, 

	Their silent tears will haunt your dream.
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