two roses

I am two people
two minds, two hearts
one of them adores her life
the other is trying to tear it apart

I am two people
two creatures, two voices
one of them knows how to live
the other is making dangerous choices

but these two people within my being 
are starting to create scene 
each unique essence 
sorely resenting the other’s presence

clearly, one of them must go
and so…

I offer you two roses
which one will you have?
one is strong and healthy
the other is wilted and sad

but it’s a stupid question
because everybody knows
no matter what the situation
nobody wants a wilted rose
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