
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Everybody Hurts...

In A World Full of Grey Matter
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Sit.

You sit and place your hands on your lap.

I sit across from you.

I place my hands over yours as my palms slowly warm the tops of your hands.

It's a performance.

You know it.

I know it.

A game between us two, that no one understands but us.

Who will acknowledge whose lies first?

You?

Me?

I say words and slowly shake my head.

I brace for tears; that oddly enough are real.

You look me in my eyes and slump down.

You open your mouth and I can almost see the words coming out;

But I can only hear the actual sound of my blood rushing, my heart pounding, and the deep gulps of me swallowing hard.

I lurch back in my seat quickly as my eyes process the words dancing around your head.

We had an agreement!?

When did this performance become real, to me?

How is this me not acting anymore?

When did your lies become truth?

You lean in as you slide your hands from under mine.

Your face changes.

I recognize clearly that my hands are now resting on your lap.

You reach out for my face and lightly grab it, pulling it towards you.

Your eyes are glazed with unleashed tears.

In an instant I hear the sound of something crashing together.

I feel a radiating pain in my forehead and I see your eyes closer to my eyes than ever before.

You head butted me.

You stood up quickly and walked away.

I was head butted.

I sat there in a daze.

Sit.
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PLACE (Haiku)
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Moss covered Dwelling,

Open spots, bare construction;

New window install.
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POND (Haiku)
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Pond with Algae soup,

Baby Geese and baby Ducks;

Spring has come to Ela.
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ALLERGIES (Haiku)
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Pollen covered cars,

Sneezing uncontrollably;

Non-allergic who?
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SHOES (Haiku)
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Buy new shoes that fit,

Wear them twice inside;

They don't fit me now.
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SULLEN GOODBYE
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I never got to say goodbye to the 'YOU' that fell asleep in my memories but I also know that I'll never get to meet the 'YOU' that awoke from your rebirth in another place.

I remember standing on that corner at 1am; waiting and reaching out to you...

And you not showing.

I should have known then that'd you'd never reach back for saving...

You were stuck believing you had to drown with the boat because you were born in that Sea.

I'm no one's savior but I've always tried to be a helping hand. To live the rest of our lives marked with a Red Letter just for trying to hold you guys over the line, so you wouldn't fall below...

Makes me doubt my loyalty to any of you.

There's been so many changes and we've all grown but not one of you tried growing closer to us when you had the free will to do so. You so easily discarded us after our use was gone; not realizing that Love and encouragement never lose their usefulness.
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