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People of Echoes

Under concrete canyons, echoes reverberate, the City's heartbeats, and symphony slips in. Where neon lights flicker, like cinematic actors we rehearse, exhibiting our stylist while walking with a swing.

Above subway streets, double parking anguish, footsteps hold the beat as we become our own team. Under skyscrapers shading our overheated brains, Asking-here is the pleasure I live with?

Laughter Whispers

In cars and hallways, we children whisper speech. Instant secrets about people as things in a town of wishes. So, I treasure your regrets, laughing loudly to remember the past, In whispers of a town of people and the feelings to talk.
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In cozy cafes, on a front porch, we joke of tragic tales soft and true. Friendship bonds, a warm childhood in the echoes of unforetold. Down the road in the corners of thoughts whispers of laughter, close up.

Mother Nature

Beyond the mysteries concealed, Mother Nature's magic is reactive and fragile. Yet, mostly a wonder to feel. While I sense the smell of rain, and the heat on my skin, You mesmerize our spirits to grow.
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Amidst ancient trees, Wild as whispering tunes, Earth in all her glory, Is sacred, and groovy. As sunlight beams on the forest floor, I recall my innocence, a youthful soul forever yours.

Serenade Streets

Urban lights serenade us to play Jazz in the streets all night. Brass and guitars intermingle our comet-shimmering shards. As the streets serenade, your hearts could soar, like ours.
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Beyond the crowded streets, music played, and Syncopate's feet fell. As ballad symphony became a ballots city man serenades, On an urban street where our hearts communes like Blues and Jazz.

Traversing the Streets

From a busy alley, my journey commenced, Traversing Street, not lost in the senses. My face solace-passes in a fleeting state. Not as a labyrinth for the heart to ache or awake.
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Amidst the chaos, connections made, My family tapestry, Our hearts convex, and concave, Our footsteps synchronize with fate. At the same time, the streets traversed our interlacing existence.  

Embracing Country

Amongst rolling hills, along the solace ground, My country called out. Where peaceful people embrace and abide, Even the gentle winds carry a sigh for nature to cradle us by your side.
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Red as rustic barns, love's harvest survives, and the homesteader is fashionably confident. Even laughter and longing echoes of goodbyes, we country folks can embrace without a sigh.

City Lights Dance

Under twilight's canopy, city lights dance, A kaleidoscope of dreams, a grand romance. Where towers stand tall, reaching for the desires of stars, Where the city lights dance without scars.
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Their shimmering reflections, a story untold, Among the heartbeat so light telling of young and older men. Where night turns to day, and hope's fire ignites the city-lit dancing souls of the lost unite.

The Reverie

In a quiet town, the revered stirred, Their lives intertwined in destined entanglements. The time towers rang out nostalgic reverie in the town memories walked together.
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Along dirt lanes, Edwardian whispers roamed their two hearts, seldom talked, and neither had a home. Only the sunsets paint the sky on the golden lands of Reverie, Nebraska, where loved ones ring out.

Enchanted Woodlands

Amongst ancient woods, dark forests among sacred rituals where spirits conceived their dances. The full moonlight caresses the sun-burnt floors, Where even fire so entices the woodlands that our feet and hands can’t touch.

––––––––
[image: ]


From past-whispered tales, the trees confided in telling the children a lullaby. Where dreams existed, besides desires within the love we were, If we remember the concussive-concavities, where our souls were born.

Urban Rhythms

In the pulse of a heartbeat, rhythms concede, As rhymes of life dance, A bit of concrete reached the dusty enlightenment that welcomed us home. 
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On graffiti-laden streets, the fine art of expressions, voice souls, a vibrant noise. The articulation pulses write gracefully. Urban rhythms, love finds its place in the line.

Countryside Serenity

Beneath open skies, serenity songs, The country was quiet, while Peacemaker spoke of loved ones. Among the wild blooms in fair water springs, Where serenity loomed evanescently 
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Space gave space for healing about the nature of understanding of men who stood still along serene streams of the countryside.

Melodious Song-Sang

In the town square, melodies arise, The sound of joy, the songstress reprise. Laughter echoed quaintly across the town of villagers reciting.
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Harmoniously content, as the chorus refrained, A resonant frequency remained, For lovers divine. Combining memories, etched in every inflection, As their melodious harmony singing dream rebounds.

Symphony of Nature

Amidst lush landscapes, a spring symphony played. With natural instruments blending, Serenity could be heard as two quail trills floating from a heavenly orchestra, Creating a symphony for the thrill.
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From rustling leaves, Nature’s verses sway, A poetic mesmerizing occasion. The sun and rain celebrated the composer's scoring, while the symphony of nature enchants the players'

Fall’s Devotion

In cascading fall forests, devotion prevails when the wonder of a lover could never fail as water rushes in a passionate display of Fall’s devotional willingness and freedom that lay with them.
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For in the misty spray, Fall’s promise remains made, Eternal as their oaths to self, a bond never could fade. While they embrace, their arms find ways, While Fall’s mystic vows cascade.

In Pale Meadows

In a meadow's expanse and entwines, like organic verses, the heart gives birth. The clematis flowers sway in this sunny breeze in Meadow's garden, where secrets are revered.
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From butterflies' flight, the universe opens unto night, A natural language, a vibrance so bright. As sunsets - light dances upon the meadow's stages of the meadow's poetry, hearts engaged - for more than an age.

Rolling Hills Entwine

Amidst rolling hills, harmony prevails, Landscape melodies, where love lives, while the nest-weavers sing a grand and roll along acrimoniously.
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Among the golden meadows roll around folded canvas corners, a foretold army story. Where the sunsets pair with the sky in hues as divine, Even the rolling hills rhymes and rhythms untwine.

A Town's Tranquility

In a sleepy town, tranquility prevails, Life's gentle pace, where the heart exhales. Cobblestone streets lead me downtown in a tranquil valley where love found what it wanted.
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In a charming cafe, laughter ran through our town's congregation as love became tender tears. The days passed by in a peaceful rain of tranquility found grace.

Celestial Countryside

Beneath starlit skies, celestial embrace, Countryside's enchantment, a cosmic chase, as constellations weave tales untold in the starry skies.
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In moonlight whispers, hearts confide, The universe listens, love's stars decide, cosmic forces aligned with a sigh enough where our spirits took flight, we could never tell.

Serenade of the Heart

Under the moon with serenading Commodores' tender notes, where the soul wins. As the heart's strings play a sweet refrain in the serenade of the heart, love's ties swell and blow by.
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In whispered words, emotions sway, A serenade of love, where hearts convey.  Night embraces the burning day's farewell with their hearts-loving echoes dwell pulses.

Urban Poetry

Amongst city walls, urban poetry scribbled words of passion where hearts beat as graffiti art reveals love's embrace in urban poetic souls find placement.
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In alleyways hidden, verses unwind, A symphony of words and sentiments aligned as urban rhythms blend with life's poetry embed our trust.

Embracing Nature

In nature's arms, love finds its reprieve, a refuge of peace where hearts believe. As sunlight dapples through the forest's boughs, In embracing nature, love avows.

In whispered winds, hearts find ease, nature's solace, a love that frees. As seasons change, love's embrace never ends. In embracing nature, hearts transcend.

Rhythms of the Streets

Beneath city lights, rhythms ignite, and Urban tales weave Love's birthright. As the beat of the city's souls drew near a path as clear as the address on honorary green street signs?
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In graffiti tags of significance enshrined in the NY-Times as the city's pulse quickens the night, love takes flight in the rhythms of the streets.
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