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        To my ‘ride or die’, it’s a shame

        you never loved me, for me…
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        You wanted to cage me, but I am untamed…
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        somehow you’ve managed

        to stitch together the fragments

        of my broken heart…

      
         

        ~ patches
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        I told you I'd follow you

        anywhere

         

        and I meant it

         

        god I hate writing on the

        left side of a journal

        it's as awkward

        as us

         

        if opportunity presented itself

        I would go

        for you

         

        but then comes a sign

         

        a little bit of faith

      
        renewed

        ~ don't wanna leave here
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        he flounders

        and stutters

        frustratingly silent

        never knows

        the perfect words to say

         

        he’s misunderstood  

        and hard to love

        even harder to put up with

        but he’s loyal

         

        he protects me

        loves me

        gives all of himself

        to me 

         

        I am his

        he is mine

        never dream 

      
        of going astray

        ~ forever
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        your gaze burned a hole

        in my heart

         

        the corner of my perception

        capturing — something

         

        hiding — waiting — wanting

         

        I could read your thoughts

        feel your soul

         

        your inner most postures

        surfaced

         

        long enough for me to know

      
        I am right where I should be

        ~ hello you
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        I bought you one of

        my favorite books

        I mean, you like to read

        right

         

        you turned me onto

        many classics

        and I read them

        all of them

         

        conversations with god

        made me think differently

        spiritually

        it was invigorating

         

        you said I was a horrible

        gift giver and you

        would never read it

         

        told me I obviously

        don't know you or listen

        'cause you don't believe in god

         

        I tried to explain

      
        it wasn't that kinda book

        ~ didn't matter
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        sometimes I think you can feel

         

        I know this because sometimes

        I feel you

         

        I wish the passion you had for your art

        would give me the same attention

         

        then again

        I take what I can get

         

        sometimes I think your mine

        and other times...

        it seems you never wanted

        to be committed

      

        
      
        
        six years later, I still wait...

        ~ why
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        6:30 am

        shower and put on

        my happy face

         

        drop the kids off at school

        then off to my stimulating 9-5

        to sit in my cubicle and stare

        at the computer for the day

         

        4:00 pm

        a sigh of relief

        pick up the kids, go home

        sit for a moment with a cocktail

        to unwind

         

        time to start dinner

        gosh is it so late already

        gotta pack everyone's lunch

        get my coffee ready

         

        the dog is whining for his walk

      
        and I wonder if it's Friday yet

        ~ 21st century wife
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        dear diary

         

        it always feels so much better

        starting off with a greeting

         

        makes the mind believe

        someone is actually listening

         

        or should I say

        eventually read this

         

        the greatest mind trick

         

        he hasn't spoke to me

        since dinner yesterday

         

        other than brush off

        my attempted conversation with

        I'm busy

         

        I still have no idea why

        he's so angry with me

        par for the course

         

        his anger and words

        have always hurt

        but for some reason

        his silence kills me

         

        I wonder if this is normal

        for other couples

         

        I wonder how many women lie awake

        in their beds silently weeping

        or sneak tears in the tub

         

        will love always be

        so painful

         

        what happened to the purity

        of it all — the sanity

        the longevity

         

        it is so lonely only writing to you

        but there's no one left

      
        to listen

        ~ what the fuck did I do
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        as you love me

        with your eyes

        sharing your desires

        I stare out the window

        at the big pine

         

        the demons dance

        inside my head

        devouring anything

        encouraging

         

        stomping

        laughing

        twirling

         

        having a feast

      
        with my thoughts

        ~  uninterested
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        the shower cleanses my soul

        of the driver with road rage

        and the hillbilly neighbor

        who has made a habit

        of knocking on our door

        for a cigarette

         

        cotton candy suds in my hair

        reminding me of everything

        that is good in the world

      

        
      
        knowing I’ll soon

        feel everything that is

        good in the world

         

        put on your favorite t-shirt

        with the three-quarter sleeves

        that shows you when I’m cold

        makes you want to kiss them

         

        braid my hair just like you like

        admire myself in the mirror

      

        
      
        walk through the house

        half-naked just to tease you

         

        patiently waiting for you 

        escape to our sacred place

        all our own

      
        just for us

        ~ saturday
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        It's been hard to love you.

        But I know it isn't easy loving me.

         

        At your side I am a Goddess.

        We're going to conquer worlds.
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        I've been here

        through all of it

         

        the sadness

        the pain

         

        the conceit

        only to be

        humbled

         

        the success

        the epic failure

         

        the self-inflicted

        unnecessary 

        heartache and stress

         

        I've been here

        through it all

        and I'm still here

         

        then I realized

        you weren't lazy

        you simply

        lacked gratitude

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ nothing I can do
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        I am not here

        to be anyone's beckon call

        I spread myself as wide as I can

         

        kids — husband

        extended family

         

        but goddamn it

        I am still me

         

        I get a fucking slice

        of that pie

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ too tired
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        to have youth

        is to know everything

        and yet remain

        so helpless

        vulnerable

        naive

         

        so willing to

        love and sacrifice

         

        you must endure the pain

        of having your heart

        broke a time or two

        before you can truly

        appreciate how wonderful

        it feels to be whole

         

        but am I

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ whole
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        you are frustratingly

        exhausting

         

        riding my patience

        like a razor teasing the

        edge of a piece of paper

         

        ignorantly temperamental

         

        extracting every ounce

        of optimism with your

        negative syphon

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ please stop
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        you can be cold

        relentlessly closed off

         

        yet sometimes your

        vulnerability floats

         

        like dandelion tufts

        through the air

         

        in the forced breath

        of a child

      

      

      
        
        ~ momentarily fragile
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        your razor thin tongue

        took another slice

        of respect today

         

        that monster you feed

        is always hungry

         

        I strategize how to defeat it

         

        after all this time

        I'm surprised at myself

        for believing I still can

         

        a wolf is still a wild animal

        that cannot technically be tamed

         

        you have an insatiable appetite

        until I want or need something

         

        then you're a pup again

        teasing me with your

        sweet innocent breath

        soft kisses on my cheek

         

        once again I succumb

         

        how cold and lonely he must be

        to never be full and satisfied

        and never willing

        to satisfy me

         

        always feeding me breadcrumbs

        in order to get your full meal

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ supply
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        can you for once

        just want me

        or am I not enough

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ company
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        when you're single

        you wish for nothing

        but love

         

        you think you have it

        and wish for nothing

        but solitude

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ not love
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        others call us broken

        maybe we are

         

        but we seem to fit

        perfectly together

        don't we

         

        smoothing the others

        jagged edges

         

        you like to remind me

        we're all broken

        to some degree

         

        but are we willing

        to help each other

        rebuild — heal

         

        you managed to stitch

        together my broken heart

         

        and yet

        it still bleeds

         

        I'm insignificant to you

        until I'm not

         

        then you howl at my

        rejections to your

        salacious requests

         

        you catch more flies

        with honey

        my mother used

        to tell me

         

        I wonder what your mother

        used to tell you

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ it wasn't that
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        love is either so lacking

         

                    it's painful

         

        or so abundant

         

                    it's suffocating
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        I know it was you

        yet you insist

        on convincing me

        it’s me

         

        with a stone face

        you reply

        I didn’t say that

         

        I pause

        tell myself

        I’m not crazy

         

        you said it verbatim

        I remind both of us

         

        I just wanted you

        to listen

        to hear me

        release my heart

        upon your ears

         

        instead I got

        I told you so

         

        do whatever you want

        to me

        but please

        don’t do that

      

      

      
        
        
        ~ gaslighting
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        it's not us — it's them
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