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Silent and Perched above the thought of it

Evaluating memories that affect my heart.

A deafening blow, 

delicately sequenced apart,

To maximize the scars.

A love’s departure,

Pain regains structure. 

A deafening blow indeed-

Still waters recede,

And come crashing back-

No permission needed.

All that was precise stepped forward, 

with closure to free it-

my aura, tangled- muffled by the exposure. 

And once the tapestry decides to unfold,

It will echo, piercing your soul’s black hole.


Once

I thought I knew what pain was—

until I realized the self-inflicted kind

is the easiest to understand.

Sometimes, it even felt good

to know the origin.

I would walk past the mirror,

never daring to look—

and when I did,

it only took a few seconds

to confirm how misunderstood I was.

I never gave myself a chance to feel good,

because somehow,

it felt better

watching my tears hit the wood—

for good.

The bad always stood out more than the good.

I would not dare smile—

afraid of being understood.

So, I took a few steps back,

and buried my happiness for good.

What felt normal

was not harming me—

but harmony never seemed

worth the fight.

Bright lights

dimmed under crescent moonlight.

Why fight for myself

when giving up

felt so, right.


Looming Over Doom

Awaken me at night—

where at least I know why we’re lacking sunlight.

Don’t be surprised when I look surprised,

wondering why this life is even mine.

Questioning why I deserve to thrive,

or even be alive.

Remembering the pain I once obliged,

the peace I left forever sacrificed.

My belief in me—

it took every sacrifice.

I couldn’t allow more pain to be justified.

I expected my suffering to be unified.

But it turns out—

it was personally customized.


Eventually doesn’t always mean forever, but will forever cease to exist?
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It’s crazy how sight works, right?

Taking away the ability to see is extremely debilitating.

Trying to muster up the strength to stay away,

knowing it’s wrong, knowing it’ll be a love gone,

emptied into a bay of scorn,

scenes tarnished by wishes for the rays of sunshine

to shine down on you, one day.

One way,

one place

just us,

for eternity. 

Heartbroken,

again...

If,

by chance,

you can love me,

I’ll wait.

I won’t pace,

but I’ll wait.

Don’t worry about the pain,

it’ll go away.

But my love for you

no matter how much it pains me to say

it’s here to stay.

Crazy, right?

The removal of
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