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They say you are one message away

As if distance were only a typo

As if the heart were a screen

That only needs to be tapped

Your name sleeps in my contacts

Like a key I already own

The door is not locked

The room is not far

The world insists this is easy

I hold the phone

It holds my reflection

So much space fits

Between “Hey” and “send”

So much courage is required

For such a small blue arrow

I imagine you on the other side

Of a quiet afternoon

Your life arranged without me

Your breath not waiting for my words

They say:

“One message away”

They do not say 

What happens after it arrives

They do not say who I become 

If you do not answer

The signal is strong

The distance is perfect

The silence is mine

I am close enough to reach you

I am far enough to stay here

Holding a sentence

Like a bridge I have not yet crossed
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We have learned a new scripture:

Two small checks

The color of certainty

Before them

We believed in waiting

Now we believe in proof

We send our words like offerings

And watch the screen like a sanctuary lamp

‘Delivered’ is the annunciation

‘Seen’ is the resurrection

And silence

Silence is heresy

We read meaning into milliseconds

Into the pause between breaths

Into the time it takes a heart

To choose not to speak

Two blue marks appear

And we begin to write sermons in our heads:

They understood

They are thinking

They are busy

They are gone

We no longer ask

“Do you care?”

We ask

“Did you see?”

As if vision 

Were the same as presence

As if being read 

Were the same as being held

“Blessed are the quick replies,” we say

Blessed are the ones

Who never leave us on read

Cursed is the quiet that follows certainty

But the screen does not know mercy

It only knows how to testify

That a message arrived

Not that a heart did

A notification appeared

But not a person
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You saw my message

The screen told me so

With a calm 

That felt like weather

Nothing else happened

Your name stayed where it was

My words stayed where I left them

Between us

A quiet did its careful work

It is a strange thing

To be visible 

And still alone

Like standing in a lit window

That no one plans to open

I imagine your eyes

Passing over my sentence

The way hands pass over cold water:

Aware of it

Not staying

Being seen is not a door

It is not even a chair

It is only a light

Left on 

In a room I cannot enter

I keep thinking closeness is a shape

Something I can measure

In inches and signals

But here I am

Fully received by the screen

And untouched by you

Your silence is not loud

That is the problem

It fits so easily into the day

I almost mistake it for peace

I was not ignored

I was acknowledged

And somehow

That is a lonelier place to stand

‘Read’

But not accepted by heart
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Three dots appear

Small planets arranging themselves

Into a promise

The room changes temperature

I learn a new patience

The kind that listens to seconds

The way sailors listen to waves

Something is being formed

On the other side of the glass

A sentence choosing its bones

A thought putting on clothes

A silence deciding whether to stay

The dots vanish

Return

Vanish again

I hold my breath like it matters

It is strange how hope now has a shape:

Not words

Not voice

Just movement that means almost

I imagine your fingers hesitating 

The way mine do

As if courage were a delicate thing

That bruises when touched

Three dots

A small constellation

An entire future practicing how to begin

And then

Nothing

Only the quiet

And my heart still standing

As if a door had moved behind its wall
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The map says we are close

Two dots

Almost touching

The signal says:

‘Strong’

So why does your voice

Arrive like a rumor?

I move through rooms

With my phone held out 

Like a compass

Watching bars rise and fall

As if closeness were a weather report

Somewhere

Cables sleep under oceans

Satellites keep their quiet promises

Light learns to travel faster than longing

And still

When you speak

The words arrive

Already missing your hands

Wi-Fi is a generous bridge

It carries syllables

Laughter

Proofs of life

It does not carry weight

It does not carry warmth

It does not carry the way silence changes

When someone is actually there

They say distance is solved now

They point to speed

They point to access

But I am learning

There are miles 

That do not appear on screens

And rooms you cannot enter

No matter how perfect the connection

The signal is full

The space between us is not empty

It is just very well hidden

The distance of Wi-Fi
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