
Her presence- gone

Like the wind at dawn

Her abandonment

A heartfelt diss

She pushed me away

Like a snake with a hiss

Now she returns and trespasses onto my lawn

begging forgiveness

Awaiting a makeup kiss

But from my mind

She’s long been withdrawn

There's no bliss

Me- she thinks she can swiss

But out of my heart

She’s long been dismissed

Her Abandonment
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