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I'm sorry

A promise held my heart so tight
I never took a leap of faith
The only chance I ever had

to escape my prison made

I felt the summer breeze
turn into winter cold
What if a sight is what it was

replacing things I never told

Like how I know you didn’t feel the burning in my chest
and that the drive home was just a test
but I kept quiet all the time (never told you that)

I miss the sparkle in your eyes, I saw right before I closed mine

I miss the endings in the car
the scenes in movies with cigars
I miss the wine, and truth or dare

the cat, and fingers through my hair



I know I messed it up
to tears I hold no right
those hands are hers to hold

but can the silences be mine?

The way my heart exploded when your lips finally touched mine
so trembling and unsure, safe yet insecure
You showed me happiness when my world was grey

And now, I truly wish, I had asked you to stay

I never said goodbye

for it would break my heart
But with these words I try
to go back to the start

When the sun was warm and you stole my air
You never left, you’re everywhere
When the future was us, if I dared to see

but the future is her and the past will never be me



Forever meant no days

With lasting looks on a fiery sky

I see eyes so blue, I drown

Deep waters that make my heart’s last beat
be my lungs last breath

Words that drug me, cut like knives
fated stars and our whole lives

Lips that help me breathe can lie
Hands that touch a spot you found
RUN, my dear, like time’s run out
Hot hushed whispers in my ear
Shoulders broad that found my tears
All you want is to let go

Found another hand to hold
Unknown past and futures guessed

when in your arms, it was always best



I collect the words

That come out of your mouth
Like trophies

Especially when they call me

Yours

Yours



Fridays are my favourite

On wine drunk nights
Giggling deep dark reds
Across the table
Hushed whispers

With grown up feelings

In my burgundy heart



Sober confessions

Please see my words for what they are
Me

Endlessly confessing

I love you

In every line

And that I will love you

Always
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Fluently

I was unaware

That I was like a language
Long forgotten

Until I heard you speak me

Fluently
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