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You in My Heart: The Lamp That Lights the Depths of Time

Some people grow farther from us in distance, yet closer in memory. You are one
of them. No matter where I go or what I experience, whenever I think of you, a lamp

lights inside me—gentle, but unwavering.

It is not a bright, dazzling lamp. It does not illuminate roads. It is more like
a faint light in darkness—enough to keep fear away, enough to remind me that I am

not alone. That is the power you have in my heart.

I remember the days we spent together. They were not grand stories, but small
grains of sand resting quietly in my palm—light, yet warm with time. You were good
at listening, good at offering steadiness when others fell into chaos. You didn’ t
speak much, yet every word dropped into me like stones sinking into a lake—soft, but

enough to change the ripples.
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Later, time pulled us toward different directions. I wandered through confusion,
trying to find the light I once relied on. But to my surprise, I had never lost it.
The lamp you left me stayed 1lit, hidden in places I rarely looked, illuminating the

quietest corners of my being.

I often wonder if without you, I might have remained stuck where I was. You never
asked me to become anything extraordinary, yet through your steadiness and warmth, I

learned to face the storms of life.

You once told me, “Life won’ t always be clear, but you can steady your heart.”
Years later, [ finally understood the weight of those words. They carried a quiet

strength that helped me find my way even in the darkest valleys.

Now, I still think of you from time to time. Not with sorrow, not with regret,
but with a warmth softened by years. You walked into your world, and I kept moving in

mine. But the lamp you left inside me remains lit—mneeding no flame, never fading.

You in my heart are the light time cannot steal, the courage that guards my
deepest self. Thank you for being here, and thank you for helping me grow into who I

am today.
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