
Echoes of a Heart 

In twilight's glow, I watch you near, 

A distant star, yet crystal clear. 

Your laughter, soft as autumn's breeze, 

Steals away my heart with ease. 

I speak in silence, soft and low, 

Concealed where others come and go. 

For every glance you fail to see, 

A hope remains inside of me. 

Your eyes, they chase another light, 

While mine still long to hold your sight. 

I paint your name in skies of blue, 

But in your world, I'm never true. 

Each smile you cast, I drink in whole, 

A fleeting warmth upon my soul. 

Yet love, it blooms on barren land, 

With empty dreams and open hand. 

I chase the shadows you have spun, 

A battle lost before it starts, 

Yet here I stand with wandering heart. 

A quiet hope, a tender plea, 

A dream that fades so silently. 

Though you may never speak my name, 

My love for you remains the same. 

 


