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Sometimes yelling into the void echoes back what we need to hear. Don’t be afraid to yell.
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A Single Tear

 

Through the void 

A single tear fell, 

Forgotten in the hustle 

To make it through, 

Just another day. 

 

 

Perhaps that tear 

Meant nothing 

In the long run, 

But at the moment... 

The void knew 

It was everything. 


A Step Forward

 

Only the beginning, 

A step in the process 

For the world to allow 

Me to expand... 

  

I made a choice, 

Right or wrong, 

For the process 

Was just another 

Step forward... 

For me to take. 

 


Marriage

 

Two souls intertwine, 

The choices made 

Were made combined. 

Through the good, 

The bad and the in between 

I am with you and you are with me. 

  

And if death does do us part, 

Please know that with you 

Goes my heart. 

  

The vows were made in truest faith 

Before family, friends, and all that came. 

All the years, the struggles, the tears, 

And not a thing would I change. 

You and I are everything 

That I wanted in my 

Day to day. 

 


Rogue

 

Rogue was always my favorite, 

Though others had more power it's true... 

but each of them had the ability to reach out 

and lay their hands on you.  

  

Rogue had to think 

before she could touch, 

she had to weigh the cost... 

for if she laid hands on the wrong one 

she would be stuck 

with them for longer than regret 

and would it be worth it then? 

  

So rogue was my favorite 

because she would have to stop 

and think, she could not use 

her powers recklessly... 

 


Scrolling

 

it's that time again, 

I should be looking for 

the holes in my eyelids... 

instead I am scrolling social media 

like I have nothing better to do. 

  

The urge to find something 

important to do, 

seems to come and go... 

as scrolling fills that desire 

like I am feeding an empty stomach 

and I cannot seem to lift my mind to 

the idea of sleep. 

 


Shadows No More

 

I want to live my life 

in a world where I 

don't have to worry 

about the shadows 

that life sends my way. 

  

Give me light 

so I can have 

shadows no more. 


Silence II

 

Silence is my greatest enemy 

For the voice inside is louder 

In the void of empty.  

 

The voice that never sees 

The light within, 

The one that speaks about 

The flaws that are entirely 

With end. 

  

In the silence 

I have no defense 

No way to fight 

The chaos that exists 

Solely inside my own mind. 
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