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The Shadow of Memories

"Even light doesn't bring warmth, only emptiness."


​On threshold destinies

Life goes on and on.

The sound of rain leaves traces.

Days pass by with anticipation,

Expectations turn into dreams.

This world is just a moment.

Before I could reach you.

The house that was built of stone,

Crumbled into dust on the way.

The rain washed away all the roads of the passerby,

Washed away the traces on the cold ground.

I, like everyone else, walked along a troubled path,

Stepping on the dirt of the earth.

I, like everyone else, walked the dark road,

Having experienced fear and pain,

I walked silently along that dirty road,

I only dreamed of finding you.

I was so hoping, I thought – we’ll meet,

That our whole life is ahead of us.

She rose slowly, painfully.

I just whispered to myself: “Be patient.”

I hated my fate,

I reached a high mountain.

Time passed, and I was suffering again,

I couldn't find you,

And fate seemed strict to me,

Leaving only wounds and salt.

I hoped we would meet,

After all, we have our whole life ahead of us.

I stubbornly climbed to the top,

Through doubts and rain.

My feet were dirty,

I didn't know that the dirt couldn't be washed off.

At this time we had already met,

But I didn’t know who you were yet....

Among all the people, you were special.

I didn't know how long to walk.

But you suddenly, completely unexpectedly

Changed his mind about going with me.

You found a clear path for yourself,

Leaving me halfway.

I wanted to continue my journey with you,

And it doesn't matter how much dirt you carry

I would try to have a clean path

Be careful when crossing with you.

But you said it yourself, we are not on the same path.

And left me like that in the dirt.

I was left alone, all broken.

In this dark and dirty night.

Life goes on and on.

The sound of rain leaves traces.

The days go by and the night continues,

Tearing off my wings of love.

And my road is all dirty.

The rain couldn't clear the tracks.

Leaving footprints

On asphalt roads paths.

And sometimes we stumble

From the rains, leaving traces.

Life goes on and everything continues

I'm trying not to fall, at least to walk

I was left covered in mud, broken.

I couldn't walk anymore.

Little by little, like a snake, it crawled up

To that very high mountain.

I got there in the dark of night.

I cried a lot on the way.

Turning my tears into rain.

The rain kept falling along that road

That I flew with you at night.

Life goes on and everything continues

The sound of the rain washes away the traces.

The rain washed away all the roads of the passerby

I washed away all the dirt, you can’t find it anymore,

And the houses that seemed to be made of stone

Disappeared like ashes in the night.

I stood proud now

On that very high mountain.

I didn't notice you among everyone.

You were there in the darkness.

I didn’t even notice how I was standing now.

And I look down the high cliff

And you were down there and didn't know

How I cry from longing

I wish I could hug you like that.

I screamed, called in the night.

Are you really that deaf?

What don't you hear?

My voice calls with the echo of love.

Life goes on and everything continues

The sound of rain leaves traces.

The rain washed away all the roads of the passers-by

Taking away all traces from the earth.

I lived and suffered all the time.

She kept love in her heart.

But I didn't notice you.

Every day, I was sad at night.

You stood among lost faces -

The closest of all strangers.

I prayed for our salvation,

Believing in a miracle among the earth...

If my miracle comes true

I'm ready to come to you.

​Winter evening

​

Winter evening. I was left alone.

The pain of the soul seems to have no healing.

You forgot who I was then

You don't remember me this evening.

My heart aches from the cruel ice

It's as if you specifically wish for it

I wanted to come to you, but I can’t.

Without you, every day dies.

Cold, evening, no fire again.

I want to touch you, just touch you.

I really need your soul

Otherwise, how can I keep warm?

How can I live without you now?

What if I don't hear your voice?

With indifference you drown out my pain.

I'm not a doll, I'm still alive!

You are responsible for me,

It's my fault, you tamed me...

Who said that I am nobody to you?

You won't be able to forgive yourself soon.

You'll regret it, you won't get these years back.

That once you could be with me,

But he didn't make the world happy.

I'm screaming, you have to hear

If the world is not so loud

At night my voice is heard like an echo

Until dawn my voice calls.

Everything seems to be forgotten somewhere.

​You told me to go away.
 

You told me, "Go away,"

but he himself wanted me to stay.

He whispered: “Goodbye, don’t come,”

but there was a trembling of pity in your eyes.

You told me you were letting go,

and his gaze asked me to come back.

Why did you trust the words?

When could the soul awaken?

You kicked me out, but you were silent otherwise,

and hid his tears behind his back.

Why did I believe the words,

when the eyes are called "Stay".

​

​Time waits for no one
 

How strange time is - a quiet, strict judgment.

It does not wait, does not ask for explanations.

And at the most important, most fragile moment

Leaves without regrets.

Why did I believe that I could do everything?

And I was not afraid of losing at that hour,

What will be more generous tomorrow than today?

Who convinced me that the hour has not yet struck?

Because every day goes by without return,

Without asking us anything.

I thought that moments are submissive,

That time can be held back gently.

What if the feelings are true and proud -

They will be able to wait for themselves.

But time is not subject to our disputes,

It cannot be begged for or waited for.

All the days flew by irrevocably -

I couldn't catch up with him anymore.

The days flew by like birds,

Leaving no chance for "later".

And everything that was important and priceless,

Suddenly it became an unspoken dream.

​Sorry.

What a pity that we parted forever...

I'll say "sorry", my love, as I say goodbye.

Life didn't ask - it just took me away,

Neither love nor promises saved us.

I can't erase you from my memory,

You are in every hidden breath of the heart.

Let life be taken unfairly

Only memories.

And even if my love is alive, it will not interfere.

You know... she is the most precious to me..

Spring did not bloom in the garden as before.

The sun was warm, but the light disappeared -

And our tenderness became unnecessary for you

I want you not to forget.

My gaze that begged

And even if someone hugs me, but not me

And it seems to you that he loves you... even more.

I'm sad, yes. But I don't hold a grudge.

I let go of everything that didn't happen.

After all, even if you are with someone else now,

In my soul, everything bright was kept.

I know we could be together.

But apparently she is stronger.

​

​"Love fades, leaving behind the most precious memories. They never leave us for a moment; they remain longer than anything else. As long as our hearts beat, we remember the love that warmed us."

​

​

​I became a shadow

I became a shadow. I became silent.

Nothing is the same as it was with you.

If you only knew how it would be later -

The world collapsed... without a fight, without crying.

You were - and suddenly you are not there.

It was as if the light of my life had been cut out.

And I was left broken and crying,

Like a child who is told "no".

How can I explain that now I don’t live?

Since then I’ve only been breathing... in anticipation?

You're probably there too... on the edge.

Sometimes you remember... my touches.


Another spring

​

Sound became distant, the world grew quiet and tired,

And the colors dissolved in the semi-darkness.

Spring no longer breathes what was,

And the garden no longer whispers of warmth.

The sun does not warm - its light is deserted,

The moon does not seek paths in my night.

Since you left, my color is gray,

How my days have lost their rays.

The world became silent, colorless and sad,

It's as if life was erased, taken away with you.

And everything that made my heart happy disappeared.

Now only a shadow that melts like candle wax..

Without you there is no music, no light,

No scents, no thrill of spring.

Only pain stands like a guard somewhere near the heart,

And the memory of a lost dream.

The sound became empty and the world froze timelessly,

With you, all that was warm in me has gone.

And I wander like a ghost, unchanging,

In a country where there are no colors or lights.

​I live without you

The day is gone. The night has come.

And I still live without you.

Where are you? Who are you with? How am I alone?

And I’m still the same... Waiting for you

I love it. Everything is still the same as then.

You are my pain. You are my trouble.

I'm crying... Silently. Without you.

If only you knew... how... inside... I have

I would call. Even just like that.

Just one "how are you?" and it would be easier.

But you remain silent. And I keep calling...

You. My tenderness. My silence.

​Who said that?

​

Who said that love is not dangerous?

Who said that love is light?

Who invented that feelings are beautiful,

If there is only a trace in the heart?

Who said that she is only once?

What will come - and forever?

Doesn't pain happen twice?

Doesn't "forever" sometimes lie?

Is it possible for everyone to love without loss?

Is love given to everyone as a reward?

And if she is like a locked door,

Where does retribution always hide behind happiness?

But I still wait for my love.....

More angel, more moonlight.

​

​Rewrite life from the beginning

​

We will rewrite life from the beginning,

Let's put things in their proper places.

You will meet me - quite















​Someday we will be together again

​





















​Let a miracle happen!


















​I stood next to you

​

















​Why did we break up?


















​You and I met on earth

















​My world without you

​
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​The Kingdom of Dreams





























​Just like in childhood























​You put me back together piece by piece





































​Didn't say goodbye























​Long time no see
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​I will not forget you
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​Nothing in this world lasts forever...




















​Wizard
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​It's such a pity that I can't see you



































​Alarming























​You became a stranger



















​

​I just wanted love

















​It's a pity we're parting ways.
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​––––––––You and I were supposed to meet.





















​Time has flown by

















​

​
stranger  

  

























​Shadow memories

























​Silence

































​Other sadness
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​It's cold without you

















​An unexpected meeting

​





















[image: ]


​sage





























​I will remain in your memory for a long time...



















​

​I dreamed about it last night







































​My eyes do not see you
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​

​The Enchanted Island of Love

​


























​

​The candles were extinguished

​









​

​

​

​

​Sometimes love





































​No one is to blame

















​Well, why?

















​If only we could meet...

​


​Your red roses...

​

















​I wanted...

























​I want to see you again so much






























​Stop...

​























​Farewell Poem

​Part 1. Goodbye












​Part II. Between worlds













​Part III. Afterword of the Soul
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