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Tears In the Dark
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The sound you heard was the shatter of my heart,

The crystal light that flashes was tears falling in the dark. 

You tried to comfort me by caressing my breast,

But you hurt me so many times, I’m thinking what’s next? 

Suspended in time trying hard to make it right,

I feel like such a fool on this never-ending night.

We were meant to be and were always together, 

But this all started when you met a mysterious lover.

Now the trust is gone and in comes hate,

We are only here together, driven by fate.

All I ask is for you to be faithful to me,

Because in my eyes lust you’ll never see.

I sat staring at the early light of dawn,

In every relationship there’s rain, but this is a storm.

I turned to look at your face hoping it was just a dream,

I remember when I was your Juliette, and you were my love machine.

I sat there thinking if I could turn back time,

We would move far away, and you would be mine.

But those are just thoughts of what I would do then,

Now for reality, when will this end????? 

Think before you act!!
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You reject me now and everyone knows,

But when she leaves you where will you go?

Now I’m always thinking about you,

But someday baby I’ll get over you.

Then you’ll come back wanting me,

And that’s the time I’ll say no baby.

You will find it’s a never-ending thing,

Then you will realize what a fool you’ve been.

Back to me you’ll come running,

But you will find me not responding.

So baby, think before you act,

Cause you’ll be the one come running back!
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tears in the dark 

Think before you act!!
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The Fairy Tale Romance 
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I HAD NEVER GIVEN MUCH thought as to how our relationship would end—-—Even though lately I should have. The late-night calls, Text on the phone, social media. It all points to one thing...., yes; he was cheating. 
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ERIC AND I HAVE BEEN friends since 11th grade in high school. But as I said we were only friends; it was not until we ran into each other at the grocery store on 5th street; four years after graduation. It was 8:00 am Saturday morning, the time I thought most people would not be in the store. After all it was the day, everyone gets to sleep in. And there he was standing in the frozen breakfast aisle staring at waffles. Tall, handsome, that perfect smile, I wondered if he was single.

I started to approach him when it hit me, I was only wearing a tank top and sweatpants. My hair was in a ponytail, and I was wearing sneakers. Not the look I had in mind when running into an old friend but here we are. And there was no turning back now——or is there? Maybe if I keep walking and looking at my phone, he won’t recognize me. Oh no!———  too late. 

“Summer, is that you? Wow! 

“Eric, what a pleasant surprise, when did you get back in town?” 

“Man, it’s good to see you, give me a hug, I got back two days ago. What are you doing here I thought you lived in California and it’s early, what are you doing at the store?”

As I picked up my waffles, we started to walk to the cash register, and he answered. 

“Well, I moved back to Miami after college to be close to family, and what about you, Ms. New York? What’s your story?” 

“The same, I miss home.” 

But something tells me that he was holding something back, but who was I to question it, after all we were only friends back in high school. Things have changed for all of us; we all went down different paths in life. He let me cash out first then he followed me as we walked outside, I couldn’t help but wonder how things could have been different if he saw me the way I saw him back in school. 

“Where did you park, let me walk you to your car?” He asked 

“I’m on the second row but you don’t have to.” I replied with a nervous voice then I asked the big question.

“By the way, where is your girlfriend, the one you were always stuck to in high school?”

“Who? Shelly?” We broke up a year after high school. She wanted to get married and have kids right away and I wasn’t ready for that. So, we didn’t last. What about you, are you seeing anyone?”

My heart was beating faster and faster because as much as I wanted him, we are no longer in high school, and I have not seen him in four years. Lots have changed between then and now. 

“No, I stay busy or should I say, focus.” We got to my car, and I unlocked the doors, and he opened the door for me.

“Is that your way of telling me to leave you alone? Because that doesn’t work for me.” He said with a smile, and oh that smile...... I smiled and closed the door. Then he asks me for my phone. 

“May I see your phone for a minute?”

“What? Why?”

“Pleaseeeeeee.” 

Now who could say no to those eyes? I’m thinking, here we go. I placed my phone in his hands and watched him dial his phone number, calling himself so that he could get my number. I smiled and shook my head and wondered where this was going as I took my phone and drove out of the parking lot.

As I drove home, I could not get Eric off my mind. What did it all mean? Was I supposed to run into him? Were we supposed to be together? I needed answers that only time would tell. After breakfast, I sat on my balcony enjoying my view. The phone rang and it was Shenna, my best friend. Shenna and I have been friends since middle school. We’ve been thick as thieves since and we always have each other’s back.

“OMG! Sheena! you would never guess who I ran into today and it was crazy!”

“Who Troy, you know they say He lives with two women now and he’s always looking for a third.” Sheena said laughing.

“Ha, No, ewww. Stay focused. Guess again.”

“Well, I don’t know who you’re talking about, you could be talking about Bigfoot or Sasquatch, come on girl tell me who did you run into? Sheena asked.

“I ran into Eric at the grocery store this morning and I believe he asked me out.”

“Eric, Eric from school?...... When did he get back to town? I thought he lived in New York with that girl, what was her name Jen?

“I know, that’s what I thought but he said it didn’t last so he’s moved back home.”

“Well, what are you going to do about it, are you going to go out with him?”

“I don’t know, we’ll see where it goes, you know he was kind of a player, and I don’t like games.”

“I hear you but we’re older now so maybe he has changed.”

“Anyways girl I have to go, I hear Ryan coming through the door we have to take Sandy shoe shopping today I’ll catch you later, bye.”

“Say hello to Ryan for me and kiss Sandy, bye.”

Sheena had a good husband he was a family man who took care of his family. She doesn’t have to work, and he is a great father to their daughter Sandy. I could only hope that someday I would marry a man with those qualities. 

Later that afternoon I walked to the beach Just to clear my head. I sat down on the sand gazing at the Ocean. The sound of kids playing on the sand got my attention. I turned to look at the kids and OMG, it was Troy and the two women he lived with walking towards me. I looked down at my phone immediately pretending to be busy. They walked right by me, and he did not notice it was me. I whispered to myself, thank you Jesus and smiled.

Ding! My phone beeped and vibrated it was a text from a number I did not know but something tells me it was from Eric. I slowly looked back to see if it got their attention but thank goodness it didn’t.

“Hey you.” The text read.

I replied, “Who is this?”

He texts back, “Your friend from the store.” I replied “LOL”  

Then he replied: “Calling” and my phone rang. 

“Hello,” I said pretending to be busy and preoccupied. 

“I know you are not busy; can we talk for a bit?

And I replied, “I guess so.” And there it goes; my heart starts to beat fast once more. It was high school all over again. I stood up and slowly walked back to my apartment as we talked. I was in disbelief now because this time there could be a chance for us to see where this goes. We talked for hours on end, until it was time for me to go to bed. I went to bed feeling warm and fuzzy inside with a smile on my face. 

The week went by so fast, and we spent hours on the phone just getting caught up on high school and past years in college. 

On Friday I got to work just around eight that morning and barely made it into the elevator before the door closed. 

“Oh, by the way I had graduated from the top of my class and was offered a position as the head of the Marketing team from the leading real estate company in Miami.” 

As I walked into my office, Meg, my assistant followed me in with coffee and the morning update. She also handed me a folder with information on the 1.5-million-dollar home that was on my to-do list for the day. I needed to go to see the property and make sure that everything was in place before we listed it and started showing it to potential buyers. After getting caught up on my emails and returning a few phone calls, Meg buzzed in. 

“Miss Richards.” She said.

“Summer?” I replied, reminding her that it was ok to call me by my first name. I was never big on the whole stuffy corporate atmosphere. But Meg does it from time to time to mess with me. 

“I have Mrs. Stewart on the line for you.” She said with a joking tone because Meg sometimes hangs out with Jan and I on the weekends or to go grab a bite.

“Wow, please put her through Miss Kelly.” I said with a big smile on my face because by now I figured it out. They both must have been talking about how busy I was with Eric and not having that much time on the phone with them. 

“Mrs. Stewart, good morning and how are you doing this fine and beautiful day?”

“I am lovely, how are you and Eric doing these days?” she said and went right into the questions.

“Now don’t leave anything out, I want to hear every nasty detail.”

I got up from my desk and walked over to the window overlooking the city, it was a beautiful sunny Miami day, and my thought drifted a little, not wanting to jinx what had started between Eric and I, I tried to stay true to my friend but also being careful of my words. 

“Things are going good, so far.”

“That’s it?” “After a whole week of talking and hang out and that’s all you have to tell me.” “Summer, I know you, talk to me.”

“Jan I just don’t want to jinx anything; I waited all these years for this and I’m just trying to take things slow and not to put too much on it. What if I get let down?”

“Talking like that you will, look
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