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Dedication
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To the people who never received the love from the ones they cherish —

to the ones who are longing,

and the ones who are slowly fading away

from the lives of the people they care for.
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“The poems in this collection carry the quiet ache of unreturned love and the heavy beauty of longing. Each piece feels like a confession whispered into the dark — honest, fragile, and deeply human. The poet writes with a heart that refuses to harden, even when it hurts. I’m honored to introduce this work, and I invite you to step gently into these pages.”
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The Place Where you left me
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You left without warning,

slipping out of my days

like a quiet breath I didn't notice

until I couldn't breathe at all.

Now every room feels wider,

every silence heavier—

as if the air itself remembers you

better than I ever could.

I trace the space you used to fill,

trying to understand

how a person can vanish

and still take so much with them.

The world keeps moving,

but I remain here,

standing in the shadow

of the moment you walked away.

I keep asking the questions

you'll never answer:

Was I too much?

Not enough?

Or did you simply grow tired

of the way I held your name?

Your absence haunts me

more faithfully than you ever did.

It clings to my chest

when the nights stretch long,

when the morning light feels foreign,

when I try to forget you

and fail again.

And though time keeps pushing forward,

I stay behind—

in the place where you left me,

carrying the weight

of someone I'm still learning

to live without.
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A Heart You Don't Want
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Heaven knows your name,

I've been praying

to have you come here by my side—

even though I know you won't.

I still reach for you in the quiet,

hoping a miracle might blur the truth.

Without you a part of me's missing,

and it hurts to admit

you never felt that way about me.

Just to make you my home, I will fight,

but I'm fighting alone—

you're walking a road

that doesn't have my footsteps beside yours.

I try to convince myself

that if I care enough,

one day you might look back...

but your eyes have never once

searched for mine.

There's love above love and it's ours

'Cause I love you too much—

words that spill from a heart

you don't want,

love that keeps burning

even while you stay cold.

It's a quiet kind of heartbreak,

loving someone who smiles kindly

but never reaches out.

And though I know

you'll never choose me,

I still hold the hope gently,

like something fragile—

even though it's only breaking me

a little more

each day.
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Too Much Love To Carry Alone
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I love you too much

to live without you loving me back—

the words spill out of me

like a truth my heart refuses to hide.

It's a confession shaped by longing,

sharper in the quiet,

softer in the dark.

I love you too much,

heaven's my witness and this is a fact.

Some feelings burn without permission,

some prayers rise even when unheard.

I hold them close,

as if the warmth alone

could pull you toward me.

There's love above love,

and it's ours—

a promise whispered between beating hearts

even when only one is listening.

'Cause I love you too much,

I live for your touch,

the memory of it

haunting the edges of my sleep.

I whisper your name night after night,

hoping it will find you,

hoping it will remind you

that something this deep

doesn't fade quietly.

And if loving you is the weight I carry,

then let it be heavy—

let it shape me,

let it remind me

that some souls are tied together

long before either one

learns how to let go.
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The Eye Of The Storm
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Where's the eye of this storm when will all the rain stop I've been cold lost in all the darkness for so long. Tell me why did it choose me and now there's no where to run.

The question hangs in the air like mist,

soft but impossible to ignore.

I feel the storm circling,

never breaking, never giving me the calm

I keep reaching for.

Every step forward sinks into shadows,

every breath tastes of a sky

that’s forgotten how to open.

I search the darkness for meaning,

for a reason the weight keeps falling here.

Maybe the storm chose me

not to drown me,

but to force me to rise through it—

to see what survives

when everything else fades.

And even as the thunder presses in,

something inside me steadies,

small but unbroken.

A spark that says move,

even if the path ahead is carved

one heartbeat at a time.

Now my eyes look ahead they refuse to look back.

And my hands craft my destiny they clear a path

all my scars they will fade but for now I'll wear them with pride.
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