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In the shadows of my mind, a darkness weaves, 

A whispering void where memory grieves, 

Faint echoes of light, now shadows drawn, 

In corners where hope and joy have gone.

  

Silent specters, with secrets to keep, 

Lurk in the places where shadows sleep, 

A tangle of thoughts, a web of despair, 

Threads of the night, spun in the air. 

 

Eyes closed, I see them, dancing in gloom, 

Ghosts of my fears in a shadowed room, 

They murmur of past, of pain untold, 

Of dreams that wither, of hearts grown cold. 

 

Yet in this dark, a flicker remains, 

A stubborn ember through sorrow's reins, 

A spark of defiance, a whisper of dawn, 

In the heart of shadows, where light is drawn. 

 

For even in darkness, a seed can grow, 

A glimmer of hope in the depths below, 

And though the shadows may ever reign, 

The light within will not wane. 


[image: OEBPS/images/image0002.png]
 

Embrace of the Abyss

 

In shadowed halls where secrets creep,

And whispers echo dark and deep,

A love was born of cruel design,

Entwined in sin, with hearts malign.

 

Her eyes, like stars in midnight's veil,

Held promises both sweet and frail,

Yet from her lips, a poison bled,

A kiss of dread, where angels fled.

 

Beneath the moon's cold, pallid glare,

They danced, a macabre pair,

With every step, the shadows grew,

A specter of the love they knew.

 

His touch, a shiver down her spine,

A fevered pulse in threads of time,

Yet every caress, a silent scream,

Bound in a never-ending dream.

 

In crypts of night, their vows were made,

In twilight’s grasp, where souls decayed,

A bond unholy, carved in stone,

A love to freeze the marrow bone.

 

The roses wilted, petals fell,

Each drop of blood a silent knell,

For love that walks in death’s embrace,

Finds only sorrow’s darkened trace.

 

The candles flicker, dying light,

Two shadows merge into the night,

In cursed union, lost and damned,

Their love a plague upon the land.

 

In endless night, their spirits soar,

Forever bound, to love no more,

For in the dark, where shadows kiss,

They found their doom—embrace of the abyss.
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In the chambers of my heart, where light resides, 

A beacon that flickers, yet never hides, 

Born of pain, in shadows it gleams, 

A fragile glow amidst silent screams. 

 

Pain carves its path, deep and wide, 

A river of sorrow where tears confide, 

Yet from these depths, a strength is wrought, 

A battle each day, with demons fought. 

 

They whisper lies in the dark of night, 

But within me burns a steadfast light, 

Against the shadows, I raise my hand, 

A warrior's heart, I make my stand. 

 

Each scar a story, each wound a fight, 

Against the darkness, for the light, 

Pain may bind, but it also frees, 

In struggle, I find my heart's keys. 

 

Through the storm, through the rain, 

Through the whispers of disdain, 

I hold onto the light, fierce and bright, 

A guiding star in the blackest night. 

 

For in my heart, where pain has sown, 

A garden of light has bravely grown, 

Though demons may linger, I remain, 

Clinging to the light, to stay sane. 

 

In the silent whispers of my heart’s core, 

Lies a love untold, boundless and pure, 

A tapestry woven with threads of gold, 

For a daughter cherished, a tale untold. 

 

This love, a fortress, strong and vast, 

A shield eternal, forever to last, 

In shadows cast by life's cruel hand, 

I stand unwavering, a guardian planned. 
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From dawn's first light to twilight's end, 

My watchful eyes and heart attend, 

Through every trial, each stormy tide, 

A constant presence by your side. 

 

Unspoken vows in the still of night, 

A bond unbreakable, shining bright, 

In your laughter, a melody sweet, 

In your tears, a pain that I meet. 

 

You are the moon to my endless sky, 

The star in the night, my reason why, 

Every heartbeat, a silent prayer, 

Every breath, a promise to care. 

 

No harm shall breach this sacred space, 

No shadow dim your radiant grace, 

For in this love, so deeply set, 

Lies a strength you won't forget. 

 

As years unfold and time moves fast, 

Know this love, a spell ever cast, 

A protection vast, through all that's told, 

A love unending, forever bold. 
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Shadows whisper, silent screams, 

Twisted dreams in moonlit beams. 

Eternal night, stars conceal, 

Hushed are hearts that once did feel. 

 

Mist enshrouds the barren trees, 

Spirits wander, never free. 

Time's cruel hand, cold and stark, 

Carves its sorrow in the dark. 

 

Yet even in the deepest night, 

Faintest glimmers hint at light. 

For in the gloom, the soul can find, 

A tranquil peace within the mind. 

 

In the depths of darkness, hope does reside, 

A flickering flame, refusing to hide. 

With each passing moment, it grows strong, 

Defying the shadows, where it belongs. 
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In the midst of darkness, when skies seem gray, 

Remember, beautiful, you'll find your way. 

With strength in your heart and courage so strong, 

You'll rise above, and prove them wrong. 

 

You're not alone, for I'm here by your side, 

Through every tear shed, and every stride. 

Believe in yourself, for you're capable and brave, 

You'll conquer this storm, and emerge unscathed. 

 

So hold your head high, and keep pushing through, 

Know that the sun will shine again for you. 

In your heart, find solace, and let it guide, 

For brighter days are waiting, just on the other side. 
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