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Arman Rashid was born on March 11, 2005, in Durjanimahal village of Rupsha upazila of Khulna district, Bangladesh. His father's name is Molla Aminur Rashid, and his mother's name is Rehena Parvin Shilpi. He completed his secondary education from Khulna Zilla School, Khulna, and completed his higher secondary education from Government Bangabandhu College, Rupsha, Khulna. He is currently studying in the English department of Northern University, Bangladesh. Along with his studies, he writes poems and short stories in Bengali and English. His first book in English literature is called "With Love," and he also writes various poems in Bengali literature. Nature, human feelings, and the small moments of life are the main inspirations for his writing. In his spare time, he loves to play cricket and travel. Writing is an integral part of his life and the main source of creativity.
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Introduction: 
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Love is a journey of the heart, sometimes gentle, sometimes fierce, often testing the limits of patience, faith, and resilience. Embers of Eternity is a tale of such a journey, following Noor, a young man who faces the bitter pain of unrequited love and the unexpected healing of a soul touched by friendship, trust, and true devotion. Through his encounters with Tahira, Noor discovers that love is not just a feeling—it is a quiet, enduring force that survives absence, loss, and even death.



This epic poem weaves together the beauty of human emotion with the whispers of nature—the flowing rivers, gentle winds, singing birds, and watchful stars—all reflecting the heart’s triumphs and sorrows. From the pain of separation to the warmth of blossoming love, from grief to acceptance, Embers of Eternity explores the eternal themes of hope, faith, and memory.



As you journey through these cantos, you will witness hearts broken and healed, souls tested and strengthened, and love that, even when taken away, leaves a mark that never fades. This is not just Noor’s story—it is a reflection of the human experience, of how love and faith can guide us through the darkest nights, leading us to light, peace, and the enduring warmth of memory.
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Cantos Describes 
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	Canto - I – Lost Love

	Canto - II – The Arrival of Light 

	Canto - III – Friendship and Trust 

	Canto - IV – Blossoming Love

	Canto - V – Family and Obstacles 

	Canto - VI – Tahira’s Departure and Death 

	Canto - VII – Noor’s Grief and Memories

	Canto - VIII – Fatima’s Apology and Resolution
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Character Dynamics
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Noor - Fatima: Unrequited love, pain, and eventual closure.

Noor - Tahira: Friendship → trust → blossoming love → separation → enduring spiritual bond.

Noor - His Mother: Guidance and familial support.

Tahira - Her Family: Conflict and societal pressure causing tragedy.

Noor - Nature: Emotional reflection, spiritual guidance, and solace.
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Canto - I 
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Beneath the golden glow of the evening sky,
Noor sat alone, letting out a quiet sigh.
The river flowed gently, soft and slow,
Reflecting the sorrow he could not show. 
His eyes held silence, deep as the night,
A shadow of pain hidden from sight.
He loved her, Fatima, with a heart so true,
Yet she never loved him, no matter what he knew. 
The sun dipped low, hiding behind the west,
A golden reflection upon the river’s crest.
Tears welled up, but he did not cry,
For his pain was private, no one to deny. 
The birds flew high in the evening light,
Witnesses of a heart lost in a quiet fight.
The wind whispered, brushing his face,
Trying to soothe him with gentle grace. 
The trees bent slightly, leaves brushing the ground,
Nature itself seemed to hear the sound.
Yet nothing could ease the weight in his chest,
For love unreturned to give him no rest. 
Once she smiled, but the smile was a lie,
A mask hides truth beneath the sky.
He gave her his all, loyal and kind,
Yet her heart was cold, unyielding, confined. 
The river flowed on, listening in silence,
Sharing his sorrow without any violence.
The sun disappeared into the horizon’s embrace,
And darkness fell gently upon Noor’s face. 
He remembered their moments, fleeting and bright,
Fading like stars in the coming night.
A whisper of laughter, a shadow of touch,
All seemed like illusions he missed too much. 
He tried to speak, but words would not form,
His soul was a storm, silent and warm.
The world moved forward, unaware of his pain,
The wind, the trees, even the falling rain. 
She left one day, without reason or care,
Leaving Noor stranded in empty air.
His heart broke like glass on the stone,
A kingdom of sorrow, he ruled alone. 
The stars seemed dim, hiding their light,
The night sang no songs to comfort his plight.
The river’s hum, the whispering trees,
All watched silently as he bent his knees. 
He walked by the water, hands in the sand,
Trying to grasp a life slipping like strands.
The clouds floated past in a quiet parade,
Shadows of dreams slowly decayed. 
Even the wind, playful and free,
Could not reach the ache he could not see.
The sky’s golden hue, fading to Gray,
Seemed to mourn with him as night stole the day. 
Each bird’s song was distant and small,
Noor heard them, but could not hear at all.
For inside him, a storm raged wild,
A heart broken, the world defiled. 
He loved with a passion, pure and true,
But she never felt the same, nothing to do.
He cried in silence, alone in the dark,
No one to comfort, no kindling spark. 
And yet, in the shadows, life went on,
The river still sang, the night still drawn.
But Noor’s heart was a hollow cave,
Where sorrow lingered, unyielding, grave. 
The days passed slowly, blending into one,
The sky, the river, the setting sun.
Noor’s soul drifted like leaves on the stream,
Lost in a never-ending, sorrowful dream. 
Yet even in darkness, a spark remained,
A heart that loved, unbroken, unchained.
Though Fatima left, though the night was long,
Noor’s soul hummed a quiet, resilient song. 
The river whispered, “Your heart is true,
The world may deceive, but it will guide you.”
The wind replied with a gentle sound,
“Your light will come, your love will be found.” 
Even as the night pressed heavily and cold,
Noor’s spirit, though broken, remained bold.
For love that is pure can never fully die,
It waits like a seed beneath a winter sky. 
And so he waited, by river and tree,
For a future unseen, for what was to be.
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Canto - II
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One morning, soft as the first spring breeze,
Tahira appeared, putting Noor at ease.
Her eyes held a light that could heal the night,
A calm, gentle glow, tender and bright. 
“Noor,” she whispered, her voice a soft stream,
“Are you okay, or lost in a dream?”
He smiled faintly, hiding the pain,
While tears threatened to fall like sudden rain. 
The river watched silently, flowing by,
Reflecting the sorrow in Noor’s shy eye.
The wind played gently, brushing his hair,
Tahira’s presence was a rare comfort. 
She sat beside him, patient and kind,
Listening to the pain he could not leave behind.
Noor shared the story of love lost and gone,
Of Fatima’s leaving, of nights long and drawn. 
Tahira smiled, her hand brushing his,
A warmth that comforted, simple, pure, and blissful.
“I will stay by your side, you are not alone,
Your heart is precious, more than you’ve known.” 
The raindrops fell softly, mixing with tears,
Washing away sorrow, calming his fears.
The trees seemed to bow in gentle delight,
The wind carried hope, and the river shone bright. 
Day by day, friendship grew strong,
Two souls finding where they belong.
Tahira listened, she understood,
She healed his heart with quiet goodness. 
Noor felt a light he had never known,
A warmth that made his heart feel at home.
The world seemed brighter, the pain less severe,
For in her presence, all seemed clear. 
The birds sang songs that matched their hearts,
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