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Pride Regained

You mistook my silence for fear,

saw my restraint as weakness,
believing | surrendered out of fragility,
and granted me release with pity.

My patience and silence went beyond

endurance,
while my heart burned openly in its fire.
Words piled up only to be suffocated,

as you reveled in the art of my

humiliation.

| suppressed my rage and held it in,
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for | was the one who stained my heart

with the mud of your love,

the one who ignored every warning

glance and chose to believe.

Yes, | even believed the beat of your

heart.

| willingly handed you the keys to my own

chains.

Long had | lived in solitude, my soul

gasping for air,

enduring every taste of longing and

disappointment.

Yet | never thought of leaving, never

imagined goodbye.
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| fought, and | waited, until my patience

was drained.
| was both jailer and judge to my heart,

the one who threw it into the fire of

suffering.

| didn’t realize | was sinking into a sea of

death,
walking blindly on webs of deceit.

| became an easy prey in tightly drawn

nets,
dying without even knowing it.

Today, l've paid the price—but I've

returned to my world, to myself,

with pride, my head held high.
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Let this be a lesson for me and those like

me.

the heart is a gift not to be given to half-

hearted men.
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On the Shores of lllusion

At last, your mask has fallen,

shards of my heart scattered along the

shores.

If only | hadn’t nourished you when you

were barren.
You led me astray in oceans of deceit,
drenched me in love until intoxication,

only to suddenly drown me in seas of

malice.

The sparkle faded from your scheming

eyes,

| bit the bait, while you cast the net.
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My heart swayed between

disappointments and fractures,

while you swam freely in a world of lies

and deception.

Rowing wore me down in a boat without

a sail,

as my pulse danced with falling,

submission, and death.

I've released the ropes, ready to
disembark at the first harbor—the sight

of the tide no longer enchants me,

as my boat has been battered by winds,

on the verge of breaking.

It’s time to stop and step ashore at the

first beach.
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My dreams fell away even before my

autumn arrived,

drained by a fantasy that sliced through

me like a merciless saw.

The waves tossed me, and your treachery

struck deep,

until | realized | had been a captive of a

fragile string,
stripped of will beneath the guise of love.

The chill of the water and the frost in my

feelings awakened me,

and | understood that there was no point

in pride or struggle.
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The tale sank, ended, and silence fell over

the words.
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Echoes of Betrayal

You shattered me, stepped over my

remains, never looked back,

Deliberately wounding the heartbeat you

knew was yours to guard.

| offered you my heart, and let my soul

bear the ache,

Yet your treacherous blade found its place

within me,
Forcing love to bleed in silence.

| walked the paths of your love, and you

mastered my suffering,

Pouring disappointment into my veins

until | longed for oblivion.
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| begged for peace, yet you toyed with my

dreams,

Leaving my devotion and sleepless nights

to drift in vain.

Never did | think you'd erase me from

your world and soul,

When all | gave you was a loyalty

unending.
You sold our memories in mere seconds,

Severed my lifeline, and left my pulse

rebellious, still beating.

Could it be that love should die, defeated

by betrayal,

When once it sang life's sweetest songs?
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You painted my world in the most vivid

hues,

Filled me with words and promises hollow

and free.

You broke my wings, depriving me of the

skies,

Stole my laughter, leaving smiles faded

and dry.

You gave me love poisoned with

loneliness,
Till my pulse grew heavy and cold.

You shattered me, veins ran dry, branches

fell,
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Never did | believe love could enslave the

very core of life.

| gave you my soul, now left a story

without a name,

Words too faint to speak of the pain you

relished.

| buried the heartbeat, with no grave nor

shroud,

Could love be murdered before death

could find it?

0
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Whispers of the Soul

Your absence tastes bitter as poison’s

bite,
Yet my love refuses to fade from sight.

You walked as the winds would choose

your way,

Leaving scars, passing through night to

day.

| thought you’d repent, feel sorrow and

pain,

Forced by regret, you’d turn back again.
But you!

You tore at my heart, left my soul undone,

Cut every vein, showing mercy to none.
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Don’t rest easy, for vengeance will fall—

Justice demands that you answer my call.
I’ll see you plead, lost, with nothing to say,
Drinking deeply from pain’s endless array.

You’'ll crawl through regret, forever

confined,

Drained by the wounds you left behind.
I’ll rip your memory out of my dreams,
Forge my sorrows to blades that gleam,
Heated by betrayal’s relentless flame,

To reap the fruit of the seeds you’ve lain.
There is no escape; this fate is set,

For wrongs cast shadows, darkness met.
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And Eve remembers the taste of deceit—
She may forgive but ¥ ne’er grants peace,

Only the dead may know her release.

o
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Remains of a Woman

| will gift my love to oblivion

And walk the path of pain willingly.

My memories will rise in rebellion,

And I'll break our tree, branch by branch,
To erase the past of deceit and betrayal,
Drinking regret and sorrow sip by sip.

So, don’t come close; my heart breathes

fire.

It’s over—there’s nothing left, not even

tears.

The tale has ended; our paths have split,
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Love has died, and the candle has gone

out.

| gathered my remnants, setting a vigil for

our love,

A funeral held without a shroud, without

a prayer.

Our parting toast—a Turkish coffee in a

cup,

And | sketched the end with a broad smile.
| am free now, the jailer is gone,

With the keys to my chains in my hands,
And the past fading without return.

Though they urge patience and solace,
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| will live in my solitude, even if it drains

me in pain.

I'll carry your coffin, scented with the

scent of triumph,

And shed no tears, for you brought my life

to an end.
My farewell will be a sigh of release,

And my heart will tear through every vein

of loyalty.
Mercy isn’t granted to those who lack it,

And I'll reclaim every laugh we once

shared.

| am alive with my scars, my bleeding

wounds,
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And the train ahead will take me back to

life.

4
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Defeated Whispers

You thought me a well of endless

patience,

Tossed between meeting and fleeing in

cadence.

Can a soul’s twin live while draining me

dry,

Taking my smiles and leaving wounds to

lie?

Is love so powerless, its reign denied,

Or was it fate, a mere chance to collide?
My love won’t endure a heart turned cold,

Nor pulse in blood so lifeless and old.
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You made me despise my essence, my

core,

As if | breathed you by force, nothing

more.
My nights have darkened with rage’s fire,
Even the stars pity this cruel desire.

| chose to fall, surrender close by—Will an

end fitting of dignity lie?
I’ll walk the path of your torment’s reign,
Let you live on, while | bear this pain.

My sorrows will haunt you till patience

fades,

While shadows of your triumph dance on

my grave.
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| won't resist or swim against the tide—I

chose to drown without place to hide.

I’ll live with fragments of who | was,
Till we meet once more at fate’s final

Cross.

o

44



https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=61555742772027ط

@}jﬂY\ﬂuﬂhM\ ;L.'aé‘)\a

Liolgl) (00 £ 93

Sl g ) g 5 S ¢

s JMEL 7 a g LI

@ Jua) &l jan g 1 pdl daialu
Sl dag A el of caadad Y
(b il Js (3lé L

(s LAl o cudic) A58
Giladaill g La gla g L e

(3 ) Gaaia) e L

P ENE NI (VRN pRAVEN Y
() S 9 (il ) 5 Lags
i alallu e (gaa g Lild
(Hlalala) JSLHSJUWAQM
el il adad) g sguail Gl

45 o



https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=61555742772027ط

@}jﬂY\ﬂuﬂhM\ ;L.'aé‘)\a

Jlaaldl g sLall ddile UL

Juall add B JLa¥) g )5
Jaall jie (e (Saal) pial g
Jud) clpdd) el Ja A ale L
Jll) g (2 (A 22 Y
dagliall (B gy i o
IRy ) s o by
MNYJ&&J&&%‘AY
@)y (s s Bl g (o B Ul
JSU g Ja8lusi (e ¢ 3a

Jual oY Barticea S

¥l Jaal 1 3kl sl
ag O (531580 anad ()

2 galallS Laae 7 909

46



https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=61555742772027ط

@}MY\J&.’\H&M\ ;L.'AQJ\J

35251 (A galay e il
Vysall A oo Gl g

290 lgra g gy daiud

4

47



https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=61555742772027ط

Return from the Abyss

If you plan to witness my defeat,

Wait on—you’ll find my patience sweet.
I’ll laugh at last, and it’ll make you ache,
For I’'ve learned to sail against the break.
I’ll close every book of debts long due;
I’'ve had enough, embraced life anew—

Its bitter, its sweet, and the tides that

blew.
No longer pleading, I’'m all | seek,
Loving myself through strong and weak,

Through every fall, each stumble past;

| alone will gather what'’s left at last.
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I’ll nurture myself, give all I've got,
Bound only by beliefs I’'ve sought.
A lover of life, of beauty’s face,
Planting hope on mountain’s grace,

Crafting possible from the impossible’s

place.
No longer trailing failures behind,

Nor haunted by nights that troubled my

mind.
My spirit won’t drain in resisting force;

I'll walk with the wind, let life chart its

course.
No need to defend, nor to stand accused;

I’m my own master, unbroken, unused.
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Though parts of me have crumbled, worn,
I’m ready to rise, to be reborn.
I’ll paint a present with dreams | choose,

My heart won’t bear what makes it

bruise.

With a spirit firm as granite stone,
I’ll rise from ashes, all my own,
Unearthing joy buried and worn,

And in my happiness, I’ll be reborn.

4
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Temporary Defeats

| am not a failure, so why does failure
chase me? Strength is in my will—no sloth
will disgrace me. Why does fate persist in
this silent strife, Pulling me backward

with every step toward life?

Is my share only the realm of beginnings,
Destined to walk a path with no winnings?
Even the moon has borne witness to my
waiting, While dreams dissolve at dawn's

hesitating.

In darkness, the stars have held my
secrets near, I've tasted failure enough to

leave me clear. | longed for a knight with
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tarnished armor to appear, But my

patience frays, and resolve turns sheer.

| no longer await tomorrow’s mystery;
I've settled, content with simple history. |
cried my fate as | scattered my dreams,
Drinking my losses to their bitter

extremes.

My dreams will etch lines across my face,
While in my eyes, a hidden yearning takes

place.

And I'll gift life’s trials to the ones who
believe— For though fortune may spite
what we conceive, Each bears their fate

upon their brow to retrieve.

o
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Breath from the Ashes
of Longing
The flames of longing burn me and ignite

my heart,

Piercing through my ribs, turning me to

ash.

| walk the paths of yearning, surrendering

without relent,

Searching for embraces and hugs,

Only to bury myself in the pillow.
Despair has taken residence in my being,

| bow my pride and defiance, melting

away into nothingness.
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God forbid that | deny fate,

All | have is acceptance and gratitude, |

swear.

What kills me is only my fate when it

arrives,
My soul clings to life,
As long as its owner has not called out.

Life is but a few numbered days and

nights,

And the Generous spreads His grace upon

His servants.

And if the distance grows and pain

intensifies,
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| remind myself I'm not alone in the

crowd.

He is the All-Hearing, the All-Knowing, the

Merciful to humankind,

And He opens the doors of relief with the

most beautiful harmony.

So, | wait with patience for relief from the

Giver,
For nothing is attained without struggle.

And for those to whom the doors are

closed,

Good news awaits them, for mercy

envelops the valleys.

o
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Shards of Trust

| walked the paths of sincerity and trust,

In my kindness, | believed they were my

companions.

Yet they betrayed me without mercy or

compassion,

Leaving my heart staggering in

humiliation.
| thought | chose my friends wisely,

But it became clear they were wolves in

human guise.
They stole everything from me in silence,

And tormented my spirit and soul.
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They turned our companionship into a

transaction,

Selling their conscience to buy my

SOIrOwSs.

| accompanied them with integrity and

honesty,
Sowing my love only to reap my betrayal.
They assassinated my radiant sun,

Hastening the sunset of hopes and

dreams.

They marked my pride as if it were a mere

leaf,

And their memories scattered with the

winds of forgetfulness.
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The arrows of disappointment pierced my

heart,

As my bleeding heart writhes in pain.
| bandaged my burned wings,

Trying to soar through time.

Will the pulse live on after being

drowned?

Will it survive and reach the shores of

safety?

o
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My Lifeline

| came to you with a word unrefined,

For in your dictionary, you taught me to

express.

| approached you, my wound still

bleeding,

And you mourned my state and embraced

me.
My heart was bare,

But it warmed when you clothed me.
You wiped the dust from my soul,
And prepared me to face life anew.

| had run out of patience,
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Yet you brought me back from the edge.
My longing to survive had corroded,

And you spread hopes before me,

entrapping me.

| thought | was doomed, my heart

shattered,

Yet you revived the pulse of life and saved

me.
| owe you my salvation, O Lord of the soul,
You who showered me with Your mercy.

So praise be to You, and to none but You |

confess,

For | have no one but You to seek refuge

in, and You mend my heart.

0@
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I've Had Enough of

Indifference

Even if your love is pure,

| will not quench my thirst against my will.
| am no longer melted by longing,

And beware of building hopes upon me.
You will not invade me again,

So do not dare to awaken the words.

| have had enough of neglect and

indifference,

Even the stars have grown tired of me and

the night.
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For every patience, there is a measure and
a limit,

And for every anchor, there are peaks and
a reach.

So do not try to excuse yourself with me,

For you will find nothing but anger and

threats.

How can you expect me to forgive one

who has fed me lies!?

And how dare you approach me, O

coward!?
| search for you among my ribs,
And | ache at what my eyes behold.

| never wished for my demise,
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Life existed before you and still does.

| thought you were my reality, so | drew

near,

But the flames of yearning ignited and

burned me.

| almost touched your shadow, but you

fled,

And our memories and past were spilled.
Then!!!

| decided the lesson must be hard,

So | gathered myself and tried to rise

against my will.

You are the one who made me walk

barefoot on hope,
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You exhausted me, finished me, and

never cared.
Soll!

Now it’s my turn to serve you the bitter

dregs,
To make you writhe in sorrow and regret.

You will pay the price for the decision to

escape,

And you will never find happiness after

me.
| will make you wish for your end,

And | will be the one to announce the hour

of sunset.

o
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Remains of a Soul for Sale

| will open the auction in the light of day,
And put my life’s chest up for sale.

| offer my past and my present—Is

anyone interested in a heap of sorrow?

| won’t negotiate the price,

For a past slain by time has no worth.

I’ll sell my features and memories,

And wander down the corridor of dreams.
Lost am | in maze upon maze,

My heart writhing, slaughtered within,

The cries of my anguish stifled, bound.
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I’'m trapped between my yesterday and

tomorrow.

I’ll not reveal my secrets or inner depths,
For silence I'll carry with me to the end.
I’ll sell my truths, seeking cash in return,

And the buyer—whoever makes the first

offer.
In fairness, | shortchange no one,

Nor do | hold back, giving even my final

breath.

And if my heart rebels, numb and astray,
I'll gift it freely to anyone, without

auction—just for release.

o
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Wounded Pride

| am not a fleeting moment in your life,
Nor a passing memory in your mind.

| was your breath, your soul,

| was your heart, your feelings whole,

Your present and your past—Your moon,

your sun, from first to last.

So how can | be trampled today, cast

aside,

How do you dare to flee without reprisal,

without reply?

You crossed the trenches of memories

with me,
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Then suddenly forgot it all, lost in

amnesia’s sea.

You bound my feelings, tossed them to
the desert air—And | was the one you

once called rare.

| won’t waste a single tear, not one that’s

mine,
But | will care and make you pine.
| will set your world ablaze,

Make you swallow all your songs and

praise.

| will not follow a coffin for a betrayed

love,
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Nor accept condolences from anyone

above.
For | am the queen who wore her pride,

| built castles of sand where strength

resides.

| will tear your world apart without me

there,

No tears will bloom from eyes that stare,
Until you drink from my cup of pain,

Live my sorrow and feel my strain.

I’'m not strong nor am | vain—lJust a

wounded soul with scars that remain.

o
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And So My Yusuf

Has Departed

O Yusuf, even as my breath fades away,

This love, carved in my heart, will forever

stay.
Your parting broke me, drained my soul,

While longing sways me, between life and

shadows’ toll.
| see your image in each pulse, each sigh,

A distant light that dawns, lingers, and

dies.

How can the heart forget its deepest core,
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When you were the lifeline and still so

much more?
You were my dream, my safe embrace,

The spring of my life that no season can

replace.
Your memory lives, timeless and bold,

In the depths of my soul, in whispers

untold.

O Yusuf, a star that fell, forever gone,

Yet you fuel my soul, keep me holding on.
Farewell, my son, the light | adored,

The echo of love my spirit stored.

The world turned cold when you slipped

away,
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But your memory brightens my heart each

day.

| return to face life, though broken, not

whole,

Incomplete, yet alive, with your light in

my soul.

Dedicated to the soul of my beloved,

departed Yusuf.

o
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