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 summary

My dream place where I never went before

The_world_that_you've_never_seen_before

it's ok!

DISCOVER..

Glass Reflections  

She can't take it anymore 

I still

I told you 

I miss...

Never know

Twilight without end...

If your soul doesn't crave for me, Then I must set you free.

Make her your sacred place..

Lately I got to know 

I was holding a star
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 My dream place where I never went before

My Dream Place Where I Never Went Before... 

  

- By Sreeparna Roy  

  

Dark sea, White moon 

Night-flowers were beautifully bloom. 

  

Cooling breeze was all over the beach 

 Realized it after there I reach 

  

 The flame of the bon-fine was too sharp 

Within these I heard owl's chirp. 

  

Sound of the sea felt like a roaring lion 

That was too mesmerizing that I couldn't even lie-down. 

  

That night was so special  

Twinkling Stars made that more magical. 

  

I'll never forget that memory 

Where I never went, I know it feels like a story.
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 The_world_that_you've_never_seen_before

I belong from the land of mid night 

Where the sun isn't that really bright. 

All the things r so hazed 

There's nothing that can make u amazed. 

If u want to come into my land 

You can explore it though it's not planned. 

Everything in my place is so scary 

I hope you'll not getting too much hurry. 

After Seeing the scars don't get fear 

I hope all that you see, you can bear. 

When the low lights starts to shrink 

Don't try to escape, just in a blink. 

Cuz my land is too dark 

You'll lost if u don't mark!
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 it's ok!

It's ok to have none beside you 

It's ok to let anyone go 

It's ok to cry so hard 

It's ok to have a dead heart 

It's ok to be your own love 

It's ok to be your own 

It's ok to make no friends 

It's ok to stay alone

It's ok that you're numb

It's ok to be sometimes a fool

It's ok to be a little dumb

It's ok to break some rule

It's okay to lose your way  

It's okay to feel the sway  

It's okay to dance in the rain  

It's okay to embrace the pain  

It's okay to dream so high  

It's okay to let out a sigh  

It's okay to take your time  

It's okay to write your own rhyme  

It's okay to find your peace  

It's okay to let worries cease  

It's okay to laugh out loud,  

It's okay to stand out in the crowd.  

It's okay to chase the stars,  

It's okay to heal your scars.  

It's okay to let love in,  

It's okay to begin again.  

It's okay to be just you,  

It's okay to see life anew.  

It's okay to take a chance,  

It's okay to join the dance 

It's okay to seize the day 
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It's okay to find your own way.
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 DISCOVER..

"The darkness is immense,

but so are the rays of the sun.

The sky is limitless,

and so is the universe. 

The grief is eternal,

but so is happiness. 

The hate is everlasting, 

but so is love.

The tranquility is infinite,

and so is the noise.

The known world is so vast,

and so is the unknown world."
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 Glass Reflections  

Everything's slipping, it's starting again,

Not like before, but I feel it within.

A whisper, a warning I couldn't ignore,

But powerless now, just watching the shore. 

I sit by the glass, and gaze at my face,

Wondering how I got to this place.

From where I began to the person I see?

It's like nothing has shifted inside of me. 

Each day is louder, the silence stings,

No strength to move, no pull for my wings.

Just watching the boat as it sinks in the dark,

While he throws riddles like venomous sparks. 

Everything's colder, the warmth is all gone,

I'm trembling, fading, yet still holding on.

They think I'm a rock, unshaken, so bold?

But I'm breaking inside, brittle and cold. 

He knew how to play, how to twist every thread,

He mapped every move, he danced in my head.

A thousand mind games, and I couldn't see,

How easily he made a fool out of me. 

He thinks he'll be fine, and maybe he will,

Just finding new hearts to conquer and chill.

But I seek no revenge, no anger, no flame?

I just want the truth, not another cruel game. 

For karma is patient, and fate keeps score?

He'll taste what he's given, and maybe much more.

And I'll still be standing, not broken but free,

Not silent with shame?but with clarity.
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 She can't take it anymore 

Again the sleepless nights begin,

Overthinking creeps in again.

Loving hurts every time,

Everything gets tough to climb. 

All the butterflies are dead in the stomach,

Coming out now through the vomit.

Daylight's getting dimmer,

Nightlife feels a little calmer. 

The story's getting hard to end,

Like I can't swallow, can't even bend.

The ceiling's falling on my head,

Earth spinning faster than it ever did. 

Everything's blurry to the core,

She can't take it anymore.
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 I still

I still use the name you gave me?

softly whispered, etched in memory.

I still love it. 

I still carry the keychain you gifted?

worn, but holding pieces of us.

I still love it. 

I still wear your favorite perfume?

it lingers like a ghost,

reminding me of you. 

I still love that road?

the one where we walked

for hours and hours,

our laughter echoing in the wind. 

I still blush

when I see your name somewhere?

even if it's just a poster

fluttering in the breeze. 

I still crave your touch?

the one that once

made my chaos go silent. 

I still walk your lane?

knowing well

you'll never walk there again. 

But I do.

Because I still love.

All of it.

All of you..
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 I told you 

I told you not to play with me   

'Cause I don't want to be part of your game.   

I told you not to lie to me   

'Cause I don't wanna be the bearer of your sin.   

I told you not to make me cry   

'Cause I'm the person who doesn't want the pain.   

I told you not to cheat on me   

'Cause I am not someone who doesn't care about anything.   

I told you not to break my trust   

'Cause I don't want to have a broken heart.   

I told you not to make me feel sad   

'Cause I've never done to you anything bad  

I told you not to be the villain   

'Cause I don't want to suffer such mental pain.   

I told you not to be the sinner   

'Cause love should be pure, not a game to consider.   

I told you to always be true   

'Cause my heart always beats for you...
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 I miss...

I miss that my lover told me "love you" everyday  

I miss that we talked everyday  

I miss the love that we don't have now  

I miss the feeling when you pull me closer to you  

I miss the happiness that you gave me everyday  

I miss the cuddle that we shared someday  

I miss that talking phase  

I miss that loving gaze 

I miss the sweet feeling  

I miss the taste of healing  

I miss his smell 

I miss him as hell 

I miss every detail of him 

I miss every hour that I spent with him 

I miss him more than anything  

I miss him, I know it's over, but my heart can't accept this thing!
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 Never know

You can never know 

The character of those who stand right in front of you. 

You can never know 

The mind of the person who's talking to you. 

You can never know 

Their thoughts. 

You can never know 

What's behind the smiling face... 

You can never know 

What's behind that sad face. 

You can never know 

Whether that person is a liar or not. 

You can never know 

Whether that person is two-faced or not. 

You can never know 

Whether that person is true or fake. 

You can never know 

If they're genuine or not. 

You can never know 

If you're doing well or not. 

You can never know 

If you're living in truth or not. 

You can never know 

Whether you're receiving love or hate. 

You can never know. 

In this one life, you can just live and die? 

But the reason behind all of it... 

You can never know. 
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 Twilight without end...

The city lights even go blind. 

The dark night remains still alive. 

Everything's getting dimmed, one by one. 

It feels like it's been happening for years. 

  

The age-old road feels lonely  

like nothing ever truly belonged to them. 

I asked the leaves, "Why aren't you falling?" 

They whispered, "It's not yet time for shedding." 

  

Everything is calm, so tranquil. 

Nothing has bothered their sleeping. 

I really enjoyed that sleepless night 

from high on the mountain that touched the sky. 

  

The night was too blurry for my eyes  

I couldn't keep them open or closed. 

I don't know why.
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 If your soul doesn't crave for me, Then I must set you free.

If your soul doesn't crave for me Then you're not for me.. 

  

For love should be a fire, A passion wild and free. 

  

Without that deep connection, We're just lost in the sea, Searching for a spark, Where our hearts
long to be. 

  

So let's not waste our time, If the feelings are not mutual, True love is a poem Not something
superficial. 

  

If your soul doesn't crave for me, Then I must set you free.
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 Make her your sacred place..

Make her your sacred space, Stitch on her scars. 

  

Keep her always to your close, Don't give her more traumas. 

  

Make her laugh in every moment, Make her grow with love. 

  

Give her your everything, Keep her in your prayers. 

  

Don't let her feel too low, When she's alone. 

  

Make yourself her comfort zone. 

  

And please don't always say no. 

  

Having the space isn't bad, But please maintain the vibe, 'Cause she is too delicate, And also she is
naive.
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 Lately I got to know 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Everything is fine. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Not everything ? or anyone ? is mine. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Everything happens for a reason. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Nothing is real without delusion. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

In our story, we're all sad. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

In someone else's story, we're all bad. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Nothing can be perfect. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Everything can be imperfect. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

The truth about this world. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

Some things can be rude and cold. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

That a friend isn't always a real friend. 

Page 17/19



Anthology of Sree

  

Lately, I got to know 

Fake things always come to an end. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

About some rumour. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

I don't really need to care. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

There's no need to fool myself. 

  

Lately, I got to know 

My life is truly beautiful. 
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 I was holding a star

  

I was holding a star, 

'Cause the night was so far, 

And the dreams felt like gold, 

In the stories we told. 

  

Whispers danced in the breeze, 

Carrying secrets with ease. 

  

Under the moon's gentle glow, 

We found a magic we both know. 

With every heartbeat, we soared high, 

Chasing the echoes of the night sky. 

  

In the silence, our laughter rang, 

As the world around us softly sang. 

  

And as dawn broke, we held tight, 

For we were forever in that night.
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