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Preface
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The world does not end in silence, but in thunder, in flame, in grief.

What I set before you is no comfort, but a journey through ash and ruin.

The Dove is not only a bearer of peace but a witness to suffering,

a fragile form soaring against storms that consume all.

These words are fragments of its flight—moments of sorrow,

of longing, of love that cannot be severed even by death.

—
[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part I: A Hymn of Ruin
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A metaphor of violence

A simile of hate

’Twas the corruption of my fate

To my blessed foe

whom I do owe

Nothing but love

I'll fly like The Dove

Which is so weird

my body smeared

across the lane

alone

insane

wherein I fall

into the wall

covered in spikes

everyone likes to see

who I be

yet everyone wonders

"’Twas all the thunders of his life"

buried in my parents’ strife

again I'll love

and

yet

like The Dove
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Part II: The Final Serenade
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Some days are good

Some days are bad

Something inside

Makes us sad

Today was bad for me

I lost Seraphine,

Saphru

A love so true

To me

Now I see

The light

Where we fly

And the dark

Where we fry

And I sigh,

"Just let me die".
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Part III: A Vow of Despair
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This world is rough

But how else will one get tough

Are you tough enough to take it?

Strong enough to make it?

Some people argue all day

That "the ways of the world betray"

Well

Now you feel my pain

—-
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Part IV: The Shattered Sky
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A glimmer of hope

Amidst a burning red sky

A hint of love

As the angels die

Drowning in sorrow

Too deep to fathom

There's no tomorrow

My body spasms

Again flying is

The Dove

This for you

Is my love

The darkness grips me

And steals my breath

Allowing for

One final test

Will you love

Or drown in despair

The Dove flies

Alone in the air

—-
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