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      Gina

      To he who has breathed life into my writing and into my heart.

      

      Richard

      To the only person I could dedicate this to: See Above.
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      “Every story has a beginning. Every day has its own page. Fate decrees much of this, the sun and the moon, too. The endings, however? Now, these we make for ourselves.”
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            BEGINNINGS

          

        

      

    

    
      “A story must know where to begin, from when to form the basis of all else. Theirs began with a letter tucked behind eyes that could not meet for fear of ruining a friendship. How was she to know? How was he? Bravery demanded this revealing and decreed that more would follow, much more. Yet in all beginnings a delicate touch is required, and they were no different to anyone else.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SHE – TUCK AWAY

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Caught up in countless minutes of distant continental conversation.

        There is beautiful bliss in finally being understood and seen.

        Known and accepted for every part of me, not just the ‘smoke and mirrors’ beauty:

        I scold myself for jeopardizing everything.

        The days divide into ruminating riddles, as I attempt to place the exact moment his laughter became symphonic fragments of kaleidoscope light.

        Was there a specific hour our friendship turned to this fire in my heart?

        I’ve tried to pinpoint when I started to treasure the apples of his cheeks. What second of which month did I memorize the bends of his crow's feet? Each line, tiny little roadmaps to my daily joy.

        This adoration for him is pure and perfect, like children twirling in the snow. The most pristine kind of love is sacrifice, me letting it go. Allowing it to melt into logic.

        I tuck away the longing, the hope, the wishes. My feelings folded politely like a kerchief in the formal pocket suit he wore on his wedding day. What else can I do but smile and thank God he’s my friend, because his happiness is all that matters in the end.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            HE – INDISTINCT
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      BY TWILIGHT

      Indistinct, she hovers at the periphery of my mind. I say mind and not eyes, for a person needs no eyes to love. You feel them, hear them, sense their presence with every atom of your heart and soul. You may flounder like a fish out of water but never quite drown as they engulf you. It becomes hard to breathe, every inhalation and exhalation catching in your throat. Who knew oxygen was made in her name? Who knew everything was made in her name?

      BY NIGHT

      I see her with her ink-black hair, a deeper shade of dream. Every time I stop to sleep, she’s smiling. Every time I stop to weep, she’s wiping the tears away. She pours across my body, a soothing balm. I’m so grateful, so humbled, so very much in pain. She tantalises with her spectral presence, so near, so far, so faint. The truth is, I’m in love with this ghost, and I’d die for her if it guaranteed our shimmering together.

      BY DAWN

      The amber glow of her skin illuminates. My waking life twitches to her nearness, her almost being here. Those eyes have changed since last I imagined them, sometimes hazel, sometimes brown, sometimes green. I study them like I might a kite flying through the sky. She, like it, is tethered too far from my fingertips. Still, I see her. I will always see her. That counts for something, doesn't it?

      BY DAY

      I bask in her beauty as I bask in her brain. She delights. To have found an angel of my very own, only to see her wings clipped and folded. This is the dilemma of those in love: To fly or to not? A golden prairie reflects in her window, sometimes covered by snow. I know the hooting owl watches over her, but what I’d give to live in his tree. I shall wait whilst the sun rises to its zenith and slowly dips away, thinking only of her, always of her, whilst my own pathetic life ebbs away. Indistinct, but lovely, she fades into another day.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SHE – CHOSEN REALITY
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        He is torn between real time and me. He laments about the distance and the world he settled into long before I existed. I see him trying to ride down a landslide of ‘what if’s’ every-time the dichotomy doldrums set in.

      

      

      
        
        It ebbs in him every day, he knows he’s outgrown his skin. My man is caught in history’s loop of obligation, the same day played over and again.

      

      

      
        
        My Darling…wipe your tears, smile for me. Our love IS the reality, it’s the only variable of this earthly plane that makes perfect sense.
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