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Preface

	There are emotions that refuse to be confined within words. They live in pauses, in unfinished sentences, in glances that linger a second longer than they should. The Grammar of Unspoken Love was born from those quiet spaces.

	This collection is an exploration of the silent architecture of the heart—its fractures, its resilience, its pride, its surrender. The poems gathered here move through love and loss, distance and devotion, regret and renewal. They speak of trust rebuilt slowly, of longing that stretches across miles, of inner battles fought in solitude, and of hope that refuses to fade even in the densest fog. Love, in its truest form, is rarely loud. It does not always demand attention; instead, it reveals itself in restraint, in loyalty, in the courage to bend rather than break. These poems attempt to trace that subtle language—the grammar of feelings that often remain unspoken yet deeply understood.

	If, while reading, you find a reflection of your own silence, your own struggle, or your own tenderness, then this book has fulfilled its purpose. May these verses accompany you gently—like a whisper you didn’t know you were waiting to hear.

	Ajit Kumar
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01. The Heartbeat of Silence

	Within your silence hides a secret untold,
Today it answers every question my heart would hold.
Though lips speak nothing, the feelings rise above
This quiet kind of longing is my way of love.

	Along the pathways of glances, confessions softly flow,
In every heartbeat, it’s your sweet presence I know.
Without a single word, there’s a depth we share,
This silent devotion is precious and rare.

	Even distance feels like a tender test of time,
Yet in every hush, your name begins to rhyme.
Though you’re not beside me, you’re never far apart—
In each passing moment, you echo in my heart.

	This bond runs deeper than language can say,
Each quiet second with you turns golden in its way.
No noise, no promises, no guarded art—
Just silent love reflected in my heart. 

	



	

02. The Shadow of a Love Once Lost

	Since you left, my heart lies bare and wide,
In every beat, your name still hides.
No trace of joy remains in sight,
Only a lonely sky fills my nights.

	That laughter now is lost somewhere,
Only your memories linger in the air.
Each dream unfinished, torn apart,
A smoky blur clouds up my heart.

	You’re not here, yet I feel you near,
My waiting heart still holds you dear.
At every turn, your thoughts remain—
This lost love is my sweetest pain.

	Time has shifted all I knew,
Yet my heart has sheltered you.
What I never gained feels most divine—
My lost love is my endless longing, mine.

	



	


03. The Radiance of Your Light

	Your face glows like the break of dawn,
In every prayer, your name is drawn.
Even silent, you overflow—
In your simplicity, passions glow.

	Moonlight shimmers in your eyes,
Each glance holds gentle, sweet replies.
My heart has raised you as its dream,
Your every grace is a silver gleam.

	Your laughter blooms like flowers in spring,
Each moment with you makes my spirit sing.
When you are near, all seasons bloom,
Your presence turns my world to plume.

	When you walk, even winds grow still,
Your fragrance bends the air at will.
Every verse of mine ends in your art—
Your beauty is the prayer of my heart.

	 

