Creative Writings: Poetry

*Note: these writings are rendered by.

They are rendered under my songwriting name: Lenciaga. You can find in-depth overviews of these
poetics via my authorship page: There Are Words Here
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: - You were delicious and light; b
ou were like shadows and quict Sundays.
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Tell me

more;
’9 | can hear
the stars

whisper

in you.




We became
gisters on the
3rd of
September.

We didn't need

luck,

Just two heads,
and a whole
lotta summers.
//

That's how you
beat death's
other head.
That's how the
grief don't
swallow you.
And, you
cherish the
memories that
follow you.
Like, one skin
could neva' be
two.
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