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He shot me- with a slingshot

Straight up to the sky

I flew- so damn high

With the smiles

Of a happy child

From the skies,

I was suddenly banned

Now, I’m on my way down

The speed is blurring my vision

My smiles, turned upside down

The crows of my eyes

Have befriended the frowns

I’m not sure where to land

Because he’s no longer-

Holding my hand

I’ll just keep flapping my wings

In an opposite motion

Until they have a meltdown

or become a lot stronger

To change my direction


