vou lived inside me

like vou planned to stay
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called it love

then vou left

without cleaning up

now i live
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L INVENT CONVErsarions
like lullabies

soft

and

unreal

":’i."]'ll:'l'li.‘ I'I.L‘ SAYS

he misses me as
well
where he never

stopped

i srill wane o run into him

but i can't even run into mj.':t::|f~
without tripping

on what we never
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he fades
and returns
like the ride

like a lesson i seill haven't learned

he’s not gone

Just quicter

and maybe that's
all hcu]ing 11:::1“}.-' 15
learning to live

with softer ghl.‘.n:-;t:-;
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