
Mónica Pedraza

Apatía Of Phases To Epoch

Trials







Printed by Poetizer Publishing, 2024

www.poetizer.com



Mónica Pedraza

Apatía Of Phases To Epoch

Trials





As the scripturient that I am, I dedicate this book to you, my epoch trials.
To the Drug Addiction. And to the addiction of love and Lust that caused
betrayal. To the satisfaction, of revenge that caused pain. Not to mention,
to the insanity state of mind in loosing my family. To everyone who lost or

had no faith in me to recover. Look at me now.. Success Thank you,
EPOCHTRIALS I HAVE BEATEN YOU
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PAINFUL SOUNDS OF SILENCE

Silence, is what the soul longs for
Not, the mind, body, or heart

Mind, body, and heart, live daily of sound
The soul, keeps, it’s vessel from insanity
Once the soul looses the sanity of silence
Is when the vessel will become empty
The murmuration of silent sounds,

Within the soul, is of pain, due to the absence of presence
Echos, of laughter and love, that once was

Pierce, a sense of great affliction to its stillness
The soul weeps as it lingers about in the empty vessel

Biding time until the excruciating stillness of sound returns.
Insanity is what the soul takes on of sadism

Not a soul of any other, can conceive of the specific agonizing pains of
silence like that of oneself.

To fill the emptiness and painful sounds of silence
The soul, must sacrifice to the struggle and battle gradually to give in to all

reality of its faults
Once the soul acknowledges and admits to its faults

Is when the tranquility of sound will penetrate from the soul into the
emptiness of its vessel, to ample its normal state of sanity

OF LOVE, LAUGHTERAND FAMILY
MP
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