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    For every soul still searching for the l8ght

      

    



  	
        
            
            He did not fall from grace; he descended in search of a heart that had been missing from heaven."

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication


[image: ]


For every soul still searching for the light.

Blurb

In the unseen spaces between Heaven and Earth, an angel falls—not from sin, but from love.
When Seraphina vanishes into the mortal world, Gabriel defies Heaven’s command to find her. His journey takes him through shadowed streets, fading faith, and the heart of human longing.
As he faces demons in the city’s underworld and the depths of his own soul, Gabriel learns that even divine love has a price—and even fallen wings can rise again.
The Fallen Wing begins a sweeping three-book saga of light, darkness, and redemption in a modern world touched by the divine.

Acknowledgments

To every listener who believes in stories that bridge Heaven and Earth—thank you.
To those who walk through darkness seeking light, may this tale remind you that even in despair, grace endures.

About the Author

The Dream Weaver is the storyteller behind The Tales of the Dreamweaver—a creative world where imagination meets divinity. Through poetic narratives and visual storytelling, The Dream Weaver explores the spaces between faith, love, and redemption.
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Epilogue
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The Silver Gardens stretched across the celestial realm like a vision of divine artistry, where the Creator’s light pooled and shimmered upon every surface. Named for the unique flora that thrived there, each plant and tree glimmered with a silvery hue, casting an ethereal glow across the expanse. Beneath this luminescent canopy, Gabriel often sought solace—a sanctuary where Heaven’s timeless peace could quiet his restless heart.

At the garden’s heart rose the majestic Silver Trees, slender trunks soaring toward the heavens. Their leaves sparkled like polished silver, scattering light in dazzling cascades. A gentle, eternal breeze rustled the foliage into a soft melody, harmonizing with the distant, haunting strains of the heavenly choir. Beneath them, Silver Lilies and Moonflowers carpeted the ground, their petals aglow with a gentle radiance, filling the air with a fragrant tranquillity that seemed to echo the Creator’s love.

In the centre of the gardens lay the serene Silver Pond, crystalline and mirror-like, reflecting the heavens above. Silver Reeds and Water Lilies swayed along its edges, their roots anchored in the pure waters. It was said that this pond held profound power—its waters imbued with the essence of the Creator’s compassion, capable of healing and rejuvenating all who approached.

Gabriel stood at the pond’s edge, feeling the weight of his mission. His wings—a brilliant blend of white and ethereal blue—shimmered with unearthly light. Despite the harmony around him, worry clouded his heart.

“Gabriel, you must reconsider,” said Michael, his elder brother, golden wings radiating divine light. Normally calm, his voice now carried urgency. “Seraphina has been gone too long. If she were in danger, we would sense it. The Creator’s will is beyond our understanding.”

Turning to face him, Gabriel’s blue eyes reflected unwavering resolve. “I cannot feel her presence, Michael. It is as if she has vanished from existence. Seraphina was more than a fellow angel—she was my closest companion.”

Michael sighed, brotherly concern softening his features. “Descending to Earth is fraught with risks. The mortal realm is unpredictable, and our powers there are limited. You must think carefully.”

Gabriel shook his head. “I have thought it through. Seraphina would not hesitate if our roles were reversed. I cannot ignore this sense that something terrible has happened. I must find her.”

Michael placed a hand on Gabriel’s shoulder. “If you are set on this path, I will not stop you. But promise me you will be cautious. The mortal world is not as forgiving as our own.”

Gabriel nodded, lips forming a faint, solemn smile. “I promise, Michael. I will be careful. But I must do this. For Seraphina.”

With a final look over the Silver Gardens, he spread his wings and took flight. The light of the celestial realm dimmed around him, replaced by the uncertain shadows of the mortal world. His heart pounded with fear and hope—for his journey had begun, and Seraphina’s fate rested in his hands.
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Chapter 1
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Gabriel moved through the city streets with quiet, intense purpose, threading his human form through the bustling chaos. Each step carried both urgency and serenity—a careful balance of celestial essence contained within mortal disguise. He was searching for a fallen angel, hidden somewhere in the shadows of this sprawling metropolis. Streetlights cast a harsh glow on concrete paths, illuminating the way, though the city pulsed on, indifferent to his mission.

His senses, heightened by his celestial origin, picked up a disturbance nearby. In a dim alleyway, an elderly woman struggled against a young mugger, his threats slicing through the night. Gabriel’s heart quickened.

Without hesitation, he intervened. His mortal form may have been limited, but his presence carried strength beyond the ordinary. In one swift movement, he disarmed the mugger, sending him fleeing into darkness. The old woman’s breath shuddered with relief, breaking the tension of the encounter.

“Thank you, kind stranger,” she whispered, voice trembling. Her eyes, though clouded with age, held a bright spark of gratitude that touched Gabriel’s heart.

Gabriel offered a gentle smile. “Think nothing of it. Are you unharmed?”

“Yes... I believe so,” she murmured, hands still shaking. Then, after a pause, she added, “You must come with me. It isn’t safe to be out here alone.”

Gabriel hesitated, but her gentle insistence was impossible to deny. With a nod, he accompanied her, walking to a modest flat nestled away from the city’s relentless pace.

Inside, the apartment exuded
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