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Once, I bloomed like a rose,
The world reveled at my zenith and poise,
I radiated brilliance, a sight to behold,
With an aura commanding respect untold,
Unbeknownst of the fate I would behold,
As time's story crept near, its tale unfolds.

But then came the fall, a painful descent
Aura, gait and fame, all came and went 
Reduced to ash, fading like smoke
What went awry? a mystery,bespoke
Gravity's pull or a costly mistake? 
Tis a storm of fate, my world did shake

Then Baba spoke, his voice firm and true
"The Phoenix" he said, can bring life anew
Do not doubt, for it's not Baba alone,
Countless tales of its rise I have known
A symbol of rebirth, it soars on high
Igniting hope in hearts, reaching the sky

While I ne'er believed in reincarnation scheme
The majestic fire bird sparked a gleam 
Cyclically regenerating, reborn anew
From the ashes, a Phoenix life accrue
Such a wonder, the fabled creature's rise
Oft' marvel, awe-struck at it steadfast guise

But I, grounded and skeptical had my say
Just a mythical bird, a fabled display
Baba, citing old prophet Hosea decree
"People perish, lacking depth to see"
The Phoenix exploits, a tale well known
Yet the beauty in its ashes is oft' not shown

From radiant heights, you shimmered with grace
Now dwindling, your brilliance find no trace
Yet within the embers, a fire still burn
Yearning to reignite and steadfastly return
Like a Phoenix reborn, you'll soar and blaze
Illuminating the world, with your luminous rays

Like a Phoenix's rise from ashes, behold,
From crushed fruits, wine's essence takes hold.
Seeds buried deep, where life seemed to cease,
Spring forth anew, embracing infinite peace.
Jesus, from depths of demise He arose,
From crushed despair, His triumph grandiose.


Amidst the falls, when sparks grow dim,
Embrace the stumble, defy the grim.
With fiery spirit, you'll rise anew,
Aflame, unyielding, bold and true.
As a blazing pyre, you shall inspire.
Igniting hope in hearts afire.

Once a dragon, weary and adrift in plight,
Embers of my fire dimmed, robbed of light.
No rise from ashes, hope's hues turned gray
Dreams tethered, chained in disarray
But Baba's wisdom, sparked a sacred flame
Rekindled, I know who I am, no longer tame

"I am a phoenix" I proclaimed with might
Baba fell silent, struck by the sight
Only now do I truly comprehend
The Phoenix transcend myth, a story to lend
I shall rise reborn as a Phoenix in flight
To tell the tale of reinvention, and ignite the night.

From ashes to glory, the phoenix takes flight,
A testament to resilience, shining ever bright.
Through falls and failures, it learns to transcend,
Embracing reinvention, its essence to amend.
In rebirth's embrace, it finds its true worth,
A symbol of hope, the phoenix's tale on Earth.
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