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Prologue: She Deserves Better
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Not all love stories are meant to be told. Some exist only in quiet moments, in stolen glances, in words left unsaid.

This is not a story of confessions or grand gestures.

This is a story of knowing—knowing that sometimes, no matter how deeply you love someone, they deserve more than you can ever give.

She is kindness wrapped in light, the kind of rare soul who makes the world feel softer just by being in it. She deserves certainty, not hesitation. She deserves a love that is fearless, unwavering—something I could never be.

So, this is not a plea, not a hope, not a wish.

This is just love in its purest form—silent, selfless, and forever hers.

Connect With Mrigendra,

Thank you very much for choosing this book.
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https://www.instagram.com/i_mrigendrabharti.official

With Love, 

Mrigendra Bharti
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A Love Unanswered
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She is so pure, so kind, so beautiful—inside and out. A heart like hers deserves the best, someone flawless, someone extraordinary. And me? What do I have? What makes me worthy of her? Maybe nothing. Maybe I’m just a passing thought in her perfect world. But if she ever reads this, I hope she knows—it was never about me wanting her, but about her deserving the very best, even if that’s not me.
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I trace her name in silent air,

A wish, a whisper—lost somewhere.

She shines too bright for hands like mine,

A distant star I'll never find.
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A Love I Can't Hold
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She deserves a love so pure, so grand, that even the universe would pause to admire. And me? I’m just a fleeting shadow, a name she might never remember, a face lost in the crowd. If she ever looks my way, will she see what I see? That I am nothing, and she—she is everything. Maybe love isn’t about being together. Maybe it’s about knowing when to step back, to let someone reach the sky they were meant for.
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She walks like poetry, soft yet strong,

A melody where I don’t belong.

Her world is light, mine fades to gray,

A misfit heart, too lost to stay.

She needs the sun, the stars, the sea,

And I’m just dust, too weak to be.
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She Deserves the Universe
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She is everything—kindness wrapped in warmth, laughter dipped in gold. Her presence feels like a gentle sunrise, touching everything with light. And me? I stand in the quiet, watching, knowing she deserves a love as vast as the universe itself.

I’ve never told her how I feel, maybe I never will. Not because I don’t want to, but because I know—I am not enough. I am just a passing wave, and she is the ocean. She deserves a love so grand, so endless, that even eternity would envy it. And if she ever reads this, I hope she knows... that every unspoken word, every quiet longing, was always meant for her.
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She is the dawn, the endless light,

A burning star in velvet night.

And I? A shadow, fading fast,

A story lost, a moment past.

She needs a love that lifts the sea,

Not someone small, someone like me.
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A Love Too Distant
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She is more than just beautiful—she is rare, like a poem never written before, like a melody only the universe knows. She deserves the kind of love that feels like home, the kind that never wavers, never doubts.

And me? I stand in the corners of her world, admiring from a distance, wondering—why would she ever choose me? What have I ever done to deserve someone like her? Maybe nothing. Maybe that’s the truth I need to accept.

But if these words ever reach her, I hope she understands—my silence was never indifference, it was love in its purest form, knowing she deserves more than I could ever give.

She moves like time, too fast, too free,

A sky too vast to belong to me.

I watch, I ache, I let her go,

A silent storm she'll never know.

She needs the moon, the stars, the sea,

And I’m just dust—not meant to be.
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Too Good for Me
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She isn’t just kind—she’s a warmth the world rarely sees. She isn’t just beautiful—she’s the kind of beauty that makes hearts pause, that makes silence feel poetic. Every little thing she does, every word she speaks, feels like it belongs to something greater.

And me? I don’t know where I stand. Maybe I was just meant to admire her, to write about her, to love her from a distance without ever stepping too close. Because if she ever asked me why I never told her, my answer would be simple—she deserves better, and I never wanted to give her anything less than she deserved.

She’s a dream the stars once wove,

A story made of light and love.

And I? Just words that fade away,

A voice too small, too lost to stay.

She needs the skies, the open air,

Not hands too weak to hold her there.
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A Love She'll Never See
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Some people are made of something more—something beyond words, beyond this world. She is one of them. The way she smiles, the way she carries kindness in her heart, it feels like poetry in motion. She doesn’t just exist; she leaves traces of warmth wherever she goes.

And me? I’ve spent so long wondering—what makes me worthy of someone like her? Maybe nothing. Maybe I was never meant to be more than a quiet admirer, someone who watches from afar, someone who writes instead of speaks.

If she ever stumbles upon these words, I hope she knows... it was never about what I wanted. It was about what she deserved. And she deserves everything.

She is a song the winds still hum,

A light where all the dark comes from.

And I? A wish lost in the sea,

A quiet ache she’ll never see.

She needs a love that knows no fear,

Not broken hands that hold too near.
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