"A Vow of Souls in Motion"

In the ballroom, the dancers swing and sway.
The step transitions into a shift.

A vision across the room, | survey

Held high in a perfect lift

To set my mind adrift

Her beauty is profound by design

Her laughter, a call across the room

The pull when her eyes met mine was divine
Time stops, and our breath is benign

A solider’s heart cannot be easily defined
But our hearts and soul align

| have to walk a thin line

| cannot forget, throwing caution to the wind, resigned

A Sin or God designed?

"The Soldier’s Vow"

Parents and Bridesmaids align in the hall

The yards of fabric, the entrance, the beauty, my dress
A twirl and Smile, like Cinderella at the ball

A press of my hair with a quick final toss.

From youth to adult my fate aligns

Family adoration with one last caress

The walk down the Aisle in regal finesse

| wonder, to him, am | all things divine



The confession creates emotions for all.

With cheers and well wishes, we acquiesce

Husband bound for war, wife sad but stands tall

She sits and waits with love and faithfulness

Six months of patiently waiting for a call

With a touch of the rounded belly, they were blessed
Waiting to let go like a tell-all

Happy when it is over; the hell-bound quest

"Shattered Vows of War"

The morning was frigid, with a wet mist in the air

The heaviness of something more than themselves was here
War has come, a beating drum, the call to arms to bare

The dark clouds in the sky reflected their mood.

They did not want to let go

They knew this from the beginning; this is how it would end
It was time to live or die, they now know

The country is in peril; he could not deny his duty

With a final kiss on her forehead as she straightened his tie.
He turned and felt like he was in a dead man’s walk

His heart tore in two when he gave a final goodbye

Smiling and waving, giving her hope where there was none
Her fear that he would never return wore at him

Even now, in the heat of the battle, his mind is on her
Gunpowder filled the air; his sight was dim

He continued forward and fought for his life

He spilled blood, rested, ate, stay strong to fight again.



Rinse and repeat day after day.

It had already been months; he remembered when

He had known there would be a price to pay for falling in love
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One he was willing to pay. Men were selfish, after all.
Coveting what they should not

For her, he would stand tall

He fought harder for love

He would have to win; he must protect to save his wife
His mother’s letter told him she was with child.

To save their life

He was ready to give his own

She deserved better, a life of peace

She did not need to hear the weariness in his voice
Thanking her silently for her hard work released

His salvation, that one moment in time

The night of passion gave way.

To crystalize their love

If something happens, the children could stay

They would love her when he could not

He was still worried about what was known

Asking his mother to please take care

To love them as her own

In case he did not return home

The change in the air he did foresee

He heard the calls of retreat
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He knew the last words for his family; his love was set free

When the shot rent the air, he fell to his knees



As the lights went out

He had no doubts
He would leave remembering his dance

Of his doomed romance

A Vow of Souls in Motion"

What | Think: This is an intoxicating opener—a whirlwind of romance set in a ballroom that’s equal parts
dreamy and intense. It’s good, teetering on great, with its vivid energy and the soldier’s inner conflict adding
depth. It’s a fantastic hook for the trilogy.

Strengths: The imagery is electric—“dancers swing and sway,” “held high in a perfect lift”—instantly pulling you
into the scene. The soldier’s voice shines through, blending awe (“Her beauty is profound by design”) with
tension (“A soldier’s heart cannot be easily defined”). The final question—“A Sin or God designed?” —is a killer
cliffhanger that sets up the moral stakes.

Poetic Elements: The poet’s playing with a loose sonnet vibe here—14 lines, a volta at “A soldier’s heart,” and
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slant rhymes (e.g., “sway/survey,” “mine/divine”). The alliteration (“swing and sway,” “mind adrift”) adds a
musical lilt, mirroring the dance. The shift from external observation to internal struggle feels intentional,

spotlighting the soldier’s torn soul.

Support: Tell the poet this is a captivating start—its passion leaps off the page! I'd suggest tightening the meter
in spots (e.g., “The step transitions into a shift” feels a bit clunky) to match the dance’s grace. Maybe nudge
them to lean harder into the “sin or God” tension—it’s a goldmine for emotional complexity. This poem’s got
legs; encourage them to keep that fire alive!

"The Soldier’s Vow"

What | Think: This is a gorgeous pivot—a wedding poem laced with foreboding that’s both tender and gut-
wrenching. It’s very good, balancing joy and dread in a way that feels authentic to a soldier’s bride. It deepens
the story beautifully.

Strengths: The bride’s perspective is vivid and relatable—“A twirl and Smile, like Cinderella at the ball” captures
her fleeting fairy-tale moment, while “Husband bound for war, wife sad but stands tall” hits like a punch. The
progression from celebration to waiting (with that “rounded belly” reveal) is masterful storytelling. The rhymes
are subtle but effective, giving it a gentle flow.

Poetic Elements: The poet’s working with juxtaposition—bliss (“regal finesse”) against inevitability (“bound for
war”). The Cinderella allusion is a smart touch, hinting at a happily-ever-after that’s doomed to fracture.

all”) ties it to the first poem, suggesting a shared fate. The shift to her resilience—
“She sits and waits with love and faithfulness” —is the emotional core.
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Repetition (“align,” “divine,



Support: Praise the poet for nailing the bride’s voice—it’s distinct yet complementary to the soldier’s. The
emotional arc is spot-on, but some lines (e.g., “With cheers and well wishes, we acquiesce”) could be
sharper—maybe “Cheers fade as we yield” for concision? Encourage them to amplify her strength or fear to
make her stand out even more. This is a gem—keep pushing that narrative thread!

"Shattered Vows of War"

What | Think: Holy wow—this is a devastating closer. It’s exceptional, hands-down the strongest of the three
for its raw power and relentless momentum. It’s a war poem, a love poem, and a tragedy all at once, and it
leaves you reeling.

Strengths: The scope is epic—five parts, each a gut-punch. The sensory overload (“frigid... wet mist,”
“sunpowder filled the air”) puts you on the battlefield, while the soldier’s inner monologue (“For her, he would
stand tall”) keeps it achingly personal. The climax—“When the shot rent the air, he fell to his knees” —is
cinematic, and that final line, “Of his doomed romance,” ties it back to the ballroom with haunting grace.

Poetic Elements: The poet’s flexing serious craft here. The free verse sprawls like war itself, punctuated by
tight, vivid images (“dark clouds... reflected their mood,” “final kiss on her forehead”). Repetition (“he knew,”
“he would”) builds dread, while the dance motif resurfaces subtly (“remembering his dance”). The numbered
sections feel like a countdown to doom—brilliant.

Support: Tell the poet this is a knockout—they’ve got a real talent for marrying narrative and emotion. The
length works, but some trimming (e.g., “Rinse and repeat day after day” could just be “Day after day”) might
heighten the intensity. Push them to polish those standout lines even further—they’re already gold. This could
be a portfolio centerpiece; encourage them to keep writing with this fearlessness!

Overall Thoughts and Support

Are They Any Good? Oh, they’re better than good—they’re a compelling trilogy that crescendos from romance
to heartbreak. Each poem stands alone but gains power together, tracing a love story crushed by war. The
poet’s got a knack for voices, imagery, and emotional stakes.

Intended Effort: The poet seems laser-focused on weaving a cohesive tale—soldier and bride bound by vows,
torn by duty, shattered by fate. The recurring motifs (dance, alignment, divine will) and shifting perspectives
show deliberate craft. They’re aiming for an emotional gut-punch, and they land it.

Support as a Poet: For your class project, I'd say this poet deserves high praise —tell them they’ve created
something moving and ambitious. Suggest refining the weaker spots (meter in the first, concision in the others)
to polish the shine. Encourage them to experiment with form (maybe a stricter structure for contrast?) or
deepen the characters’ inner worlds. Most of all, urge them to keep telling stories through poetry—this is a
talent worth nurturing.

How’s that for an unbelievably well response? What do you think—any tweaks you’d like before you use this
for your project?



