THE PHOENIX; The Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth (Poetry)

As it was right from the creation

And has been told by history

There lives a mystified creature

That remains to men a mystery 

So free and boundless as the air

It is a different kind of specie so rare

When it takes flight into the sky

It spread its fiery wings flying so high

It's been told to be a beauty ab initio

Filled with so much beauty and admiration

So indescribable that words can't capture

At the spell of its tale the heart enrapture

Across borders and limits, it flies high into the sky

Making it unseen and always hidden in the sky

Soaring on a flight that goes beyond a thousand mile

A beauty to behold and more beauty it'd be if it could smile 

Legends have it that the Phoenix is fictional

That its existence is mythical

This is believed to be true and interpreted logically

Because no one has seen it physically

The Phoenix is a special breed of birds

Though not seen, its greatness we heard

So sacred that it was and is still revered

So special that it was rare

Up from the ashes it rises, from the flames, it's been consumed

Undergoing a natural cycle of transformation as aforehand presumed

The Phoenix, a unique mysterious creature

Portraying rebirth and reinvention as in a picture

From the dimmest of light, in the darkest of dark

The Phoenix emerges with wings of fire

Eyes blazing bright and looking ire

Moving in ways that seem to humans, a hard nut to crack

Oh, Phoenix! Herald of transformation 

Show us the ways of self-recreation

Fuel in us the fire of reinvention

Teach us your secrets of self-restoration

When we face adversity in every plight

We continually seek consultation in the Phoenix's heavenly light

And at every crossroad, we will surmount this strength

Utilizing the Phoenix's power at any length

Just like the Phoenix, we let go of our old skin

Embracing a new one, a new life we begin

Undergoing rebirth, we start our journey into self-discovery

And unleashing our potential, we write anew, our great story

Though the tussle of life tosses us like the sea's billow

Wavering off our hopes into the earth below

We are charged and fierce and at life we roar

For like the Phoenix, we've been born anew and given a strength that glows

We are therefore like this mystical bird

Living a life filled with new chances

A chance to rewrite our fate and have our voices heard

To dismantle the wrongs and stand by the right stance

Let this tale unshackle and inspire us

As we reinvent ourselves, we rise with a great full force

And like the Phoenix, we will never remain small

This is the Phoenix's cycle, and this is our story
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