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I had to push you away-
Because as we slept side by side
My heart, heard yours say-
That I was too tainted for you.

I wasn’t pious enough-
For my love to be genuine and true.

If only you knew-
My heart, is more precious and pure
Than the stories that wrote my book.

You’d realize I am an Angel
Whose halo was stripped,
Whose wings were snipped,
And thrown into Earth
Against my own will-
For a veiled mission,
That cannot be failed.

And perhaps, maybe then-
You’d love me still.

And more.

Esoteric Angel


