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October 16, 2020

Season’s Change

You said you weren’t like the others

You were different than the others

| was dumb and wanted to believe you

| ignored my inner voice and believed you
Oh how | wanted to believe you

But | was wrong

You were worse than others

It’s a good thing that I’'m strong

Dusting myself off, holding my head high
Moving on without a goodbye

If anyone asks if | knew you

| can honestly say no | don’t know you
But | heard he’s just like the others
Not respectful just like the others
Gone before the season could change

Night,
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August 20, 2020

Love’s Razor Blades

Love’s razor blades cuts deep

Laughing and naive one minute

Lesson learned

Licking your wounds the next

Karma? Yes? No? Maybe?

The boy you ignored

Who only adored everything about you
The boy who blushed every shade of red
When you were near and uttered his name
Or the boy who could stare

Into your big green eyes for days

And be content when you reciprocated
With an awkward smile

Fear of having your heart broken

The shield that kept them at bay

Pledging a devoted love

To a man who was merely a boy

Who could never return or understand it
Only to have your heart broken again
Again and again

Until you’ve reach that point

The point of locking it all up

Tossing away the key

It’s not even about it being safer here
No longer is it about finding love

The walls are way too high for any man
Because the sting of love’s razor blades
Cut far too deep

Lesson learned

Karma has been reaped
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August 06, 2020

Love’s Spell

| was so young

Naively | spoke you into existence
As | unwittingly cast my spell

It feels like a dream

A beautiful unrealistic dream

A love so pure and true

I’'m afraid to close my eyes

| don’t want to wake from this

| fear it will all slip through my fingers
Like sand in an hourglass

Here but gone

| want to protect this love
Protect you

Yet my greatest fear is

This being washed away

Like tears in rain

This is real right?

You're real?

My baby bird

You're my gift

A gift | whispered into existence
On a laxy afternoon

As | sat with my friends

Have a magical day!
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July 17, 2020

Feeling Naked

His eyes were the only one

That saw my soul.

His lingering gaze,

Caress my warm skin.

No one has ever looked at me like that.
No one has ever made me feel so naked.

Overwhelming and all consuming,
Swallowing hard.

As my pulse quickens.

He has to be aware of his power.

| can’t think straight,

| must escape before it’s too late.

His eyes were the only one

That saw my soul.

His lingering gaze,

Caress my warm skin.

No one has ever looked at me like that.
No one has ever made me feel so naked.

Overwhelming and all consuming,
Swallowing hard.

As my pulse quickens.

He has to be aware of his power.

| can’t think straight,

| must escape before it’s too late.
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June 22, 2020

Let Go

Can’t make them stay

At least that’s what some people say
It's worse than that

They have their own agendas

Some of them tend to linger

Some want the forever

By placing a ring on my finger

No one knows me

They think they know

But | don’t let anyone too close

Like the waves in the ocean

Having my own intentions

Elusive and slipping through their fingers
| can’t stop

| can’t sit still

It’s vip standing room only

Inside the bubble, my bubble

No one knows me

They think they know

But | don’t let anyone too close

Time could stand still

It wouldn’t change a thing

They act like I'm unforgettable
It was nothing more than a fling
Please just let me go

Because you just don’t know
No one knows me

They all think they know

No one ever gets too close

Just let it go

Let me go

Just let it go

You don’t know me
Let me go.
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June 17, 2020

Sad Stories

How many of us have sad sad stories

Stories that lay buried deep inside our souls

Only a few will ever catch a glimpse

Of these unspoken tales

To speak of them or think of them

Breathes life into the past

The unforgotten

They claw and gnaw at our hearts

Closing our eyes and taking a deep breath

Chases their greedy emotional knobby slender claws
Back ... suppress in the dark recesses of our souls

As the liquor splashes into the empty glass

We paste a well worn smile on our lips

The eyes if you look closely enough will betray the shielding smiles
As we soldier on

Meandering thoughts run astray...
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May 27, 2020

Meandering Thoughts

The rainy nights are so long

As raindrops wash my tears away

It was great until it all went wrong

The thunder chases away my happiness
| just no longer want to play

| just miss you

The games they play, are all sad songs
They all want to stay

But they just aren’t you

| miss you laying beside me

You're so warm and strong

Miss the way you would reach for me
Call out my name

| miss you

Its past closing time

The streets are empty

It's so cold and | feel all alone

I should have been brave

You had wanted so much more
| turned you away

| walk alone and | miss you

Take my hand and hold it in yours
Take my heart and soul

| don’t need them anymore

I’'m better off alone

It's a path that whispers my name
Holding my head high

The rain washes my tears away
My heart betrays me

As it whispers your name

We just miss you

And no it’s not the same.
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April 18, 2020

Meandering Thoughts

Laying here in the dark

It’s been a couple of years

| hear your laughter like it was just yesterday
And can feel your warm breath on my skin
| wonder if you think of me too

I laugh to myself

Since you texted me the other day
Checking to see if | missed you too

So, | know you do

It was such a fiery passion

Mad hungry moments

Insatiable appetites wanting more
Demanding, needing such an intense desire
Souls blazing

Written long before we met

Your name engraved on my soul

And mine on yours

Savouring the moment

Each moment with you

A treasured memory

Kept close to my heart

Always open to another adventure
Maybe our paths will cross again

Secretly hoping

It won’t be just another memory.
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January 04, 2020

Fragile

Insignificant in the grand scheme of things
Spinning on a rock

That’s dying

In the vast cold empty space
Fragile and insignificant

The clock is slowly ticking

Yet we are just a blink

Blink and we are gone

Blink and we are nothing
Blink and not even a memory
A drop in the ocean

Melding and mixing

Tiny specs

Traces if you look closely

Yet still insignificant

And fragile.
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January 16, 2020

Unseen

Unseen

Time after time

Partner after partner

They see only what they want
Tossing aside the other pieces of me

Silence

| cry in silence

As | slowly fall apart

Maybe I'll just wait

Wait for the right pair of eyes.

Unseen

| refused to be your missing piece
For | am whole

Scarred and tattered

Used

Yet, whole and waiting

Waiting to be seen
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