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I finally saw him

- where we last left off -

Gorgeous face

just as beautiful

Expressions so clear

Cheesy smile

just as joyful

A wind chime to my ears

After Eight years

My heart still fizzled like Pop Rocks

I had to break it off

“Wait” had struck our fears

Our timing was too far, nowhere near

Jumped in my car, drenched in tears

Had to let go of my star

To chase my dreams in the rear

It was like chasing the lights ahead, like a deer

I’m so glad I only saw my dear

On a photograph

that I was able to permanently, disappear


