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“The Ocean”
On the golden sands
Reflecting on this, my |
Blissfully lost, in this lazy

In frenzied rhythm, the wave

s hit the shore

Sharing it's stories and some folklore

The music, invigorating my t

| see the distant horizon
That is the limi
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Pristine in the varied
It 1s one of my favo
Lost in its depth. are

Crashing a million times
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Urging me on, to kee
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Entangled to Emerged

In the web of thoughts

| am entangled

Tightened around me

Are my emotional shackles.
Choking me,clouding my senses
Forcing me to surrender

To the oblivion, into the shadows

Through the chaos | emerge

Free, and liberated

From all the fetters and the darkness
That imprisoned my soul

| shine with vengeance

With all my radiance

A silent promise to myself

I will make this life ethereal.




