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01. One Final Plea

	My name, a whisper lost in time,

	Since your gaze, a spell sublime.

	Reason ebbed, swept by your charm,

	A simple question set hearts aflame.

	 

	Tales of you, whispered and sung,

	Truth unveiled, your presence among.

	Not without cause, "Taj" they name,

	Marble bows, reflecting your flame.

	 

	Guard your passions, bright and bold,

	From envy's eye, stories untold.

	Eyes linger, drawn to your grace,

	A fairy flitting, leaving no trace.

	 


 

	Heat like the sun, your radiance burns,

	Moonlight fades, your brilliance returns.

	Blind those who fail to see your worth,

	Rumors whisper, love's spark takes birth.

	 

	Why pierce my soul with Cupid's dart?

	Kajal's edge had wounded my heart.

	One final plea, with weakening breath,

	Hold my gaze, as life surrenders to death. 

	
02. To A World Unknown

	To a world unknown, let us fly,

	Where only your presence shall lie.

	Hand in hand, we'll wander free,

	Your whispers, a symphony.

	 

	Worldly woes fade into mist,

	Careless laughter, hours to be kissed.

	Though the path may never end,

	With you beside, joy does transcend.

	 

	Sun's fierce gaze holds no dismay,

	Lost in the shade where your tresses sway.

	Rivers beckon, yet what compare

	To ocean depths in your radiant stare?
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