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      This is for anyone who's ever tried to hold on
    

    
      To someone, to something, to themselves…
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      INTRO
      :
    

    
    
      I never meant to write this book.
    

    
      It started as bleeding onto paper when I couldn't cry anymore.
    

    
      These poems are survival spells.
    

    
      They are things I didn't say when I wanted to scream.
    

    
      The truths I buried beneath “I'm fine.”
    

    
      This book isn't about happy endings.
    

    
      It's about almosts.
    

    
      About holding on too tightly, and letting go too late.
    

    
      About the kind of love that hurts more than it heals, but still teaches you something.
    

    
      Each poem bloomed from a feeling I couldn't name at the time.
    

    
      Some grew from silence.
    

    
      Some from unanswered messages.
    

    
      Some from the way goodbye never quite sounded final.
    

    
      There are no titles here, because love didn't come labeled either.
    

    
      Just moments. Fleeting glances. Words left unsaid.
    

    
      Pluck the petals.
    

    
      Feel every one of them.
    

    
      He loves me.
    

    
      He loves me not.
    

    
      He loves me.
    

    
      He loves me not. 
    

    
      1. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      There's this boy
    

    
      His beauty, the kind that sends my stomach in a whirl
    

    
      And I really wish that I could tell him
    

    
      Of how he sets my heart ablaze
    

    
      But I'm pretty sure he can read my soul from my gaze
    

    
    
      There's this boy
    

    
      He's really smart
    

    
      And if I could, I'd immortalize him in my art 
    

    
      “Excuse me sir, but do you ever need a vacation
    

    
      From constantly running ‘round my mind?”
    

    
    
      Because I caught your eye from across the room 
    

    
      And for a split second 
    

    
      The stars aligned
    

    
      You're gorgeous 
    

    
      And if I could 
    

    
      I'd shout it from the highest rooftop 
    

    
    
      Say, “If perfect ever existed,
    

    
       It'd be 
      your 
      name written in the dictionary”
    

    
      Everything about you screams “extraordinary”
    

    
    
      There's this boy
    

    
      I like him
    

    
      But I can't -
      won’t
      - tell him
    

    
      Because where he is perfection 
    

    
      I am a mosaic of broken pieces
    

    
    
      My heart, a mess kept together by bloodied bandages 
    

    
      Cursed to ruin everything 
    

    
      With a single touch
    

    
      I have nothing much to offer
    

    
      And I don't want him to be my anchor
    

    
    
      There's this boy 
    

    
      He's my 
      what if
    

    
      The artist's muse
    

    
      But you can't paint sunlight with only dark acrylics 
    

    
    
      And so for now
    

    
      I'm content just admiring from afar
    

    
      But I'll leave the door ajar
    

    
      Because there's this boy
    

    
      I like him
    

    
    
      And maybe 
    

    
      Just maybe 
    

    
      One day 
    

    
      I'll catch his gaze too
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      2. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
      I keep the memories of you 
    

    
      In the back of my closet 
    

    
      Next to the sweater you never took
    

    
      And yet, when asked about you 
    

    
      I could write a whole book
    

    
    
      I still wear that sweater
    

    
      On days when everything else feels cold 
    

    
      And the covers won't warm my feet 
    

    
      I've typed message after message 
    

    
      Of all the words I wanted to say to you
    

    
      That I always somehow delete 
    

    
    
      There's a 
      lot 
      I wanna say to you
    

    
      But I guess it's all long overdue 
    

    
    
      So I stuff it into the back of my closet 
    

    
      Along with your sweater 
    

    
      Where it'll stay forgotten 
    

    
      Until it starts getting colder
    

    
    
      I had to block your number,
    

    
      To keep myself from calling 
    

    
      But someone will mention your name
    

    
      And my heartbeat starts accelerating 
    

    
    
      Because I stitched myself into your story
    

    
      And now I can't untangle the hurt
    

    
      Now I catch myself crying 
    

    
      Over some stupid dessert 
    

    
    
      Because you once whispered
    

    
      That it was your favorite 
    

    
      After I had called you at 2 am
    

    
      When I couldn't sleep 
    

    
      I really 
      really 
      wish I had stuck to counting sheep 
    

    
    
      Because the only thing I have left
    

    
      To help me fall asleep is your stupid sweater
    

    
      And memories of when things were sweeter
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      3. HE LOVES ME
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
      If I had known you were leaving, 
    

    
      I would have memorized your hands 
    

    
      Traced every crevice like it's the way home
    

    
      Counted the scars like constellations 
    

    
      Mapped the calluses, soft as confessions 
    

    
    
      Held on longer 
    

    
      Just long enough to stitch the moment into memory 
    

    
      I would have asked you to stay
    

    
      Not with words, but with silence
    

    
      The kind that trembles on lips before goodbye rips it apart 
    

    
    
      I would've saved the way your laugh hung in the air like sunlight 
    

    
      Brief
    

    
      Golden 
    

    
    
      And already gone
    

    
      I would have bottled your voice in the cracks of my heart 
    

    
      So even in the quiet, you'd echo
    

    
      But I didn't 
    

    
      I let the moment pass
    

    
      Too proud 
    

    
      Too scared
    

    
    
      Too late
    

    
      And now
    

    
      I trace the air where your hands used to be
    

    
      As if the ghost of you might guide me home
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      4. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Do you love me?
    

    
    
      Tell me the truth 
    

    
      Because I've been driving myself insane 
    

    
      Trying to chase something I can never attain 
    

    
    
      I need to know
    

    
       Because my eyes are pouring tears onto my pillow 
    

    
      Like a dripping spout 
    

    
      It feels like my heart is being ripped 
    

    
      From the inside out
    

    
    
      “I don't chase, I attract”
    

    
      I say,
    

    
      But you strip me of the privilege 
    

    
      Of keeping my pride intact
    

    
    
      My sister told me you're no good for my health
    

    
    
      But what to do when the thing hurting you the most 
    

    
      Is what's keeping you alive?
    

    
      Do you simply hope you don't drown
    

    
      Once you take a dive?
    

    
    
      I've never been good at being the one to walk away 
    

    
      Even just the thought of it 
    

    
      Feels like an apocalyptic doomsday 
    

    
    
      A single tear carves its way down my cheek
    

    
      Your careless actions 
    

    
      Leave me feeling more than just bleak
    

    
    
      I try to pick myself up,
    

    
      Try to act strong 
    

    
      But we can't keep doing this 
    

    
      You can't keep stringing me along
    

    
    
      If tears never dried, 
    

    
      Mine would've long since formed a waterfall
    

    
      Because you play with my feelings 
    

    
      Bounce them around like a basketball 
    

    
    
      I still remember when you made that promise 
    

    
      But now… 
    

    
      Your words are just something to reminisce 
    

    
    
      What will it take for you to truly care?
    

    
      I'm getting worn down by this shallow love affair 
    

    
    
      So tell me, do you love me truly?
    

    
      And if not, I hope you're as kind as to let me down slowly…
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      5. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      I thought the worst part would be losing you 
    

    
      Turns out that isn't true 
    

    
      The worst part is how life still goes on
    

    
      And everyday day I still wake up 
    

    
      Still eat dinner 
    

    
      Still write poetry 
    

    
      Like I didn't lose a part of my soul 
    

    
      What is a soul…mate?
    

    
      Our fate was written in the stars 
    

    
      Do the stars lie sometimes?
    

    
      Or did I just read them wrong?
    

    
      My rose coloured glasses preventing me from seeing
    

    
      What was clearly meant to be a warning 
    

    
      I read somewhere that one day 
    

    
      I'll think about you for the last time 
    

    
      Ever.
    

    
      They said that's supposed to give me peace
    

    
      But I'm two seconds away from throwing up 
    

    
      And I can't tattoo your name into my heart
    

    
      I can't tattoo your name into my heart 
    

    
      I can't tattoo your name into my heart 
    

    
      Our memories are slipping through my fingers 
    

    
      And no matter how hard I try to grab at them
    

    
      They keep slipping slipping slipping 
    

    
      I squint my eyes
    

    
      As if that's going to help me remember 
    

    
      When you looked at me with love
    

    
      With….love?
    

    
      Did you ever love me? 
    

    
      I don't want to forget you 
    

    
      But…
    

    
      Have you already forgotten me?
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      6. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Today, not even running made me forget you
    

    
      Today, my muscles didn't burn enough to make me forget 
    

    
      The hurt you left behind 
    

    
    
      Today, I wanted to cry as the memories I'm yet to forget 
    

    
      Came flooding my mind
    

    
      Today, I couldn't bring myself to smile 
    

    
      As I met your gaze in my imagination 
    

    
    
      Today, I struggled to get out of bed
    

    
      As the weight of the ache I struggle to hide 
    

    
      Came crashing down on me
    

    
      My motivation stolen by the ice you left in my soul 
    

    
    
      I'm positive I didn't deserve all that 
    

    
      I could say it hurts…
    

    
      But admitting that makes everything seem so real
    

    
      And I'd rather live in the safe space I've created in my mind 
    

    
    
      Watch as the days blur and bend together 
    

    
      As I live in the lie I've forced myself to believe to make everything hurt less
    

    
      But today, the walls around me crumbled
    

    
      And I found myself defenseless 
    

    
    
      Today, I  didn't hate you
    

    
      Today, I mourned the loss 
    

    
      Of a love I had believed was genuine 
    

    
      Today, I loved you…
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      7. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      I loved you like drowning 
    

    
      Slow, sweet
    

    
      Suffocating 
    

    
      I didn't mean to fall this deep 
    

    
      But God, you were gravity 
    

    
      And I've never been good at floating
    

    
      I told myself it was love 
    

    
      That this ache in my chest 
    

    
      Was proof of something holy
    

    
      But now I know 
    

    
      I loved you like possession 
    

    
      Like if I held on tight enough,
    

    
      You'd never leave 
    

    
      I kissed you like a promise 
    

    
      But it tasted like a cage 
    

    
      Wrapped my fingers around your name
    

    
      Until it bled into my skin
    

    
      Made a home inside your silence 
    

    
      And called it devotion 
    

    
      You smiled,
    

    
      And I carved it into the inside of my ribs 
    

    
      So I could keep it 
    

    
      Even when you turned away 
    

    
      I didn't love you 
    

    
      Not really 
    

    
      I 
      devoured 
      you
    

    
      With every glance
    

    
      Every breath 
    

    
      I carved you into the hollowed-out places of me
    

    
      And called it 
      worship 
    

    
      I wanted all of you 
    

    
      Not in pieces
    

    
      Not in borrowed hours
    

    
      Not with the door half open
    

    
      I wanted you to want me
    

    
      Like I was breath
    

    
      Like I was bone
    

    
      Like you couldn't live without me, 
    

    
      Without unraveling 
    

    
      You didn't walk into my life 
    

    
      You 
      bled 
      into it
    

    
      Slow. 
    

    
      Red.
    

    
      Permanent.
    

    
      A stain I couldn't wash out 
    

    
      No matter how hard I scrubbed 
    

    
      And when you tried to pull away,
    

    
      I pulled harder
    

    
      Not out of cruelty, 
    

    
      But fear
    

    
      Pure, bone-deep fear
    

    
      That letting go of you
    

    
      Would mean letting go of myself 
    

    
      I don't know where I end anymore 
    

    
      You're in every mirror 
    

    
      Every heartbeat 
    

    
      Every space I thought was mine
    

    
      You should've run when I said 
    

    
      “I'd die without you”
    

    
      I meant it.
    

    
      But what I didn't say
    

    
      Was that if you ever left
    

    
      I'd take pieces of you with me
    

    
      Teeth marks.
    

    
      Memories.
    

    
      Your name,
    

    
      Still warm in my mouth,
    

    
      Like the last breath before drowning 
    

    
      You think you know what obsession looks like?
    

    
      It's me.
    

    
      At 3 am.
    

    
      Scrolling through old texts like scripture 
    

    
      Playing your voice note on loop
    

    
      Until my ears ring with the ghost of you 
    

    
      You were never mine
    

    
      Not really 
    

    
      But that didn't stop me 
    

    
      From building a shrine in my ribcage 
    

    
      And lightning a candle everytime you smiled
    

    
      You called it too much 
    

    
      I called it 
      forever 
    

    
      You said you couldn't breathe 
    

    
      I offered you my lungs
    

    
      You tried to leave 
    

    
      I locked the door behind you with trembling hands
    

    
      And a heart that begged,
    

    
      “Please don't go”
    

    
      This isn't love
    

    
      It's a haunting, with soft hands
    

    
      And a voice that whispers, 
      “stay”
    

    
      Even when it should scream, “RUN”
    

    
      It was starvation 
    

    
      It was me, empty and aching 
    

    
      Trying to fill the void with pieces of you 
    

    
      Because if I can't have all of you 
    

    
      Then what's the point of breathing at all?
    

    
      But now?
    

    
      Now there's nothing left
    

    
      You're gone
    

    
      And I'm still here
    

    
      Holding your echo
    

    
      Like it's the only thing keeping me alive.
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      8. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      You said you'd call me back
    

    
      In an hour
    

    
      I waited 
    

    
      It's been a year
    

    
      I'm still waiting….
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      9. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      It sits there, glowing softly 
    

    
      Your voice trapped in a loop of memory 
    

    
      Every word a weight 
    

    
      Every laugh a knife I willingly take
    

    
      I don't press play 
    

    
      I don't erase
    

    
      Because forgetting you feels sharper 
    

    
      Than holding on to the ache
    

    
      I imagine your hand pressing the record button 
    

    
      The pause before the first syllable 
    

    
      And I feel your absence in stereo 
    

    
      I want to delete it
    

    
      But the void it would leave is louder than the heartbreak 
    

    
      So it stays 
    

    
      Nestled in my phone like a secret 
    

    
      A pulse in the dark 
    

    
      A tether to something I can never reclaim
    

    
    
      10. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      I want to say I hate you 
    

    
      I want to keep you all to myself 
    

    
      The harder that I try, the deeper I fall
    

    
      And the deeper I fall, the further away from me you become 
    

    
      The further you become, the more it hurts 
    

    
    
      But there's nothing I can do 
    

    
      I could be completely and utterly yours
    

    
      But you'll never be mine
    

    
    
      But maybe it's a good thing that you aren't 
    

    
      Because it means that when you finally leave
    

    
      It won't hurt as much 
    

    
      At least that's what I tell myself 
    

    
    
      I wonder if I'm the problem 
    

    
      And then realize it doesn't really matter 
    

    
      Because you don't see me anyway 
    

    
    
      I'm always invisible 
    

    
      Even when flashing a bright smile 
    

    
      Even when I'm loud
    

    
      Or quiet
    

    
      Or energetic 
    

    
      Or flirting 
    

    
    
      I'm a background character in your life
    

    
      A little dot at the corner of your book
    

    
      Just one of the million tiny glimmers in your galaxy
    

    
    
      I'm an afterthought 
    

    
      The one you tell that you love
    

    
      But doesn't truly exist in your world
    

    
      I wonder, why do you keep me around?
    

    
    
      If you have not the courage to leave
    

    
      Then let me know so I can do it for you 
    

    
      Because I can't take this pain anymore 
    

    
    
      Don't draw stars on my scars
    

    
      Your pen is too sharp
    

    
      It cuts into my skin
    

    
      Leaving behind bleeding star-shaped scars
    

    
      That will haunt me forever 
    

    
    
      Erase your words
    

    
      Take back the “I love you’s”
    

    
      Make me unhear every gentle word you've ever said to me 
    

    
    
      I want to unsee your care
    

    
      I want to unfeel your tenderness
    

    
      Because it only ever existed at night
    

    
      When no one else was around to see
    

    
    
      Please
    

    
      Take back your “I love you’s”
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      11. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      I need you to stop loving me
    

    
      Like you're waiting for me to break…
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      12. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      How do you know it's time 
    

    
      To let someone go?
    

    
      Because I'm starting to think 
    

    
      I should've seen the signs at that first ‘hello’
    

    
    
      You say you love me
    

    
      But I'm really just the text that you missed 
    

    
      I felt it in the way that your body was cold
    

    
      Even as we kissed
    

    
    
      You have no idea
    

    
      Just how small and unimportant you make me feel 
    

    
      As I struggle 
    

    
      To tell apart what's fiction and what's real
    

    
    
      So tell me, how do I know it's time to let you go?
    

    
      Because I'm sick of being the one you settle for,
    

    
      When my feelings for you overflow 
    

    
    
      I would give everything for you and more
    

    
      But you look at my incoming call 
    

    
      And as always…. ignore 
    

    
    
      You give me crumbs
    

    
      The bare minimum and I act like it's all I ever wanted 
    

    
      If I act like the low maintenance lover,
    

    
      Maybe it'll convince you enough to stay…captivated
    

    
    
      The shaking of my hands is a cry for help, 
    

    
      Not excitement 
    

    
      But I can't convince my inner child 
    

    
      That you're no good for us
    

    
      Because they're still afraid of abandonment 
    

    
    
      I look at you like you're the world 
    

    
      As if I didn't spend a thousand sleepless hours 
    

    
      While my mind whirled
    

    
    
      I open up to you
    

    
      You say, “You're overreacting again” 
    

    
      And suddenly
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      16. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      17. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      18. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      19. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      20. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      21. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      22. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      23. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      24. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      25. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      26. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      27. HE LOVES ME
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      28. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      29. HE LOVES ME
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      30. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      31. HE LOVES ME 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      32. HE LOVES ME NOT
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      33. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      34. HE LOVES ME NOT
       
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      35. HE LOVES ME
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      36. 
      HE LOVES ME NOT
      …
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      PLAYLIST
      :
    

    
    
    
      	
        “because I liked a boy” 
         Sabrina Carpenter 
      

      	
        “
        Fine Line” 
         Harry Styles 
      

      	
        “Sparks” 
         Coldplay 
      

      	
        “1 step forward, 3 steps back” 
         Olivia Rodrigo 
      

      	
        “Habits” 
         Genevieve Stokes
      

      	
        “I Bet On Losing Dogs” 
         Mitski
      

      	
        “Would've, Could've, Should've”
          Taylor Swift 
      

      	
        “Happiness is a butterfly” 
         Lana Del Rey 
      

      	
        “Is It Just Me?” 
         Emily Burns
      

      	
        “
        Movies” 
         Conan Gray 
      

      	
        “Je te laisserai des mots” 
         Patrick Watson 
      

      	
        “Atlantis” 
         Seafret
      

      	
        “Vampire” 
         Olivia Rodrigo 
      

      	
        “THE GREATEST” 
         Billie Eilish
      

      	
        “The Grudge” 
         Olivia Rodrigo 
      

      	
        “We Hug Now” 
         Sidney Rose
      

      	
        “Lights Are On” 
         Tom Rosenthal 
      

      	
        “Evergreen” 
         Omar Apollo 
      

      	
        “Ceilings” 
         Lizzy McAlpines
      

      	
        “Doomsday” 
         Lizzy McAlpines 
      

      	
        “Alley Rose” 
         Conan Gray 
      

      	
        “I Miss You, I'm Sorry” 
         Gracie Abrams 
      

      	
        “Never Felt So Alone” 
         Labrinth 
      

      	
        “No Time To Die” 
         Billie Eilish 
      

      	
        “Dandelions” 
         Ruth.B
      

      	
        “Guilded Lily” 
        Cults
      

      	
        “K” 
         Cigarettes After Sex
      

      	
        “The Contortionist” 
         Melanie Martinez 
      

      	
        “Disaster” 
         Conan Gray 
      

      	
        “
        Enough for you” 
         Olivia Rodrigo 
      

      	
        “Song For Bryan” 
        Emily James
      

      	
        “The Exit” 
         Conan Gray 
      

      	
        “Something In The Orange” 
         Zach Bryan 
      

      	
        “Memories”
         Conan Gray 
      

      	
        “Black Friday” 
         Tom Odell 
      

      	
        “Watch” 
         Billie Eilish
      

    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
  GoogleDoc/images/image4.png
He Loves Me,
He Loves Me Not

Poems

K.G. Snow





GoogleDoc/images/image1.png





GoogleDoc/nav.xhtml

    
      
        		
          He Loves Me, He Loves Me Not .docx
          
            		
              INTRO:
            


            		
              1. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              2. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              3. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              4. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              5. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              6. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              7. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              8. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              9. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              10. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              11. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              12. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              13. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              14. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              15. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              16. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              17. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              18. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              19. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              20. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              21. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              22. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              23. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              24. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              25. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              26. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              27. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              28. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              29. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              30. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              31. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              32. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              33. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              34. HE LOVES ME NOT
            


            		
              35. HE LOVES ME
            


            		
              36. HE LOVES ME NOT…
            


            		
              PLAYLIST:
            


          


        


      


    
  

GoogleDoc/images/image2.jpg





