
Every ache, every echo, every silence—
poured onto paper by a heart that never

stopped feeling.
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Preface
This book is not just a collection of poems—it's a
collection of moments, memories, and emotions

that refused to stay silent.

Every word in A Heart That Writes has been born
from love, loss, chaos, healing, and everything in

between. These poems are pieces of my soul—
written in quiet rooms, heavy nights, and hopeful
mornings. Some were inspired by pain too deep to

speak aloud; others by the strength I didn’t
know I had.

This book is for anyone who’s ever loved deeply,
lost painfully, or felt too much and said too

little. It’s for the ones who carry invisible battles
and still show up. I hope these pages offer you
comfort, connection, and the reminder that

you’re not alone.

Thank you for holding space for my words.
 Here’s to the heart that breaks, heals, and keeps

writing.

— Khadija Imran (DJ)



4 YEARS 💔
7 August 2018 was the last time i saw you

That day for the first time i closely
looked at you

That day I saw my brother putting sand
on their own lifeline

That day we all got to know that you
were our only helpline

That day I kissed your forehead for the
first time in my whole life

That day for the first time i felt my
heart being pierced with a knife

That day for the first time i wished i
could stay a little longer with you
That day out of all the days was the

hardest to get through
.........................

-DJ



4 YEARS 💔
That day for the first time I patienly

saw your life’s final episode
That day for the first time I dressed

you for your life’s final abode

That day for the first time i longed
for your scolds

That day in scorching heat i felt my
body running cold

That day for the first time i wished i
was in your place

That day for the first time i just
wanted your embrace

After that day i dont remember being
my old self again

Cause that day i buried the DJ and took
away all your pain

Mama Jaan it has been 4 years without
you in this messed up world

And everyday i wish i could come and
live with you in your little

dreamworld
........................

-DJ



I Am Endurance
I am built different

I am the daughter of a father who never
gives up

I am the daughter of a mother whose
loyalty echoes through oceans

Fearlessness is in my blood
You break me down and I will come back

stronger
Don't forget I am built different

My bones speak of the pain I have endured
My eyes spark with my dreams
My feet walk where I want to

I make my own path and own it
My heart is soft with the hardness of my

rules
I am Persistence

I am Patience
I am Endurance

..............
-DJ



ART
From a smiling face to a broken heart
From forever promises to pulled apart

I had to mend this pain somehow
I picked the blade and choose the part

I closed my eyes my breath ran fast
I cut my wrist and i was bleeding art

I had to find another way
To shape this pain in a better play

A paper, a pen and there it was
The medium i choose to put it away

Writing was never the easy part
My mind and heart were always apart

To convert my pain into words of hope
And to build a better piece of art

Your pain has been a blessing to me
The end of us was another start

I dare you to hurt me again my love
Come give me pain and I'll give you art

............................
-DJ



CHOAS
I want to silence all this noise in my head
I want to take back all the hurtful words

ive said

I want to end this misery of mine
I want to truly feel when i say im fine

I want to smile when i look at myself
I want to scream out loud that i need help

I want to go out with all of my friends
I want to mend all the broken ends

I want to feel happiness for once
I want to sleep without pills for once

I want to end this chaos inside me
But i can’t kill the demon living inside me

.............................
-DJ



Motherland ❤🩹
When I see you my heart swells with pride

But it aches for you at the same time

You’ve had you shares of up and downs
But with resilience you’ve held your

ground

I wish that you get what you really deserve
I wish the world sees you for the purpose

you have served

I know the times are tough but we’ll come
out of it as always

I know people are heartbroken but they
will raise you high always

Oh my motherland may you heal from the
scars and be the doam

Oh my motherland I pray that we always
have a place to call home

..................................
-DJ



Life Lately
Life lately has become so robotic
Everything in life feel so chaotic

There is this pinching noise in my head
How to stop it is what I think laying in my

bed

I fear this pain will get the better of me
Cause jumping of the terrace is all that I see

There should be some way to mend this pain
Cause I don’t want all my hardwork to go

in vein

I’ve friends family but no one understands
That my life is like sand through hands

With every passing day im losing myself
Life lately has become a chaotic mess

.....................
-DJ



Five Felt Like Forever ❤🩹
Hey mum how are you up there?

I hope you all are having a blast up there

Its been five years now without you
And the pain you gave me only grew

I have made peace with all the life's unfortunate
events

But the scar your loss gave me with every day
becomes more dense

In these five years I have failed in life miserably
Cause you were not there to guide me patiently

Still I visualise you coming out of your room and
scolding me

Still I hear you saying " come spend some time with
me"

Mama I'm sorry that I saw your love bleary
But trust me this prick loved you dearly

You were the shield that protected me from all
the life's harm

You secured me from the demon and fought all
battles unarm

............
-DJ



Five Felt Like Forever ❤🩹
Now I lose every battle and I hide from the

demons
Cause you are not here to take all my beatings

I never in your life gave you your due importance
And I realised this when I became an orphan

I'm sorry for all the troubles I caused and all
that melodrama

But I have become a calm child cause now I have
no one to call mama

I no longer ask for stuff and even for new games
I don't crave

Because I buried all my desires with you in the
grave

Mama Its hard to live without you in this world
But i see you scolding me everyday in my little

dreamworld

Mama Jaan I hope and pray that you are having
fun up there

But every time i see people hugging there mums I
wish you were here

.............................
- DJ
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