
Haiku

cold winter morning
That's the sound of solitude
the presence of peace.

Loving myself is
Hard and rough feeling like slut
Me, Myself and I



Rhyme
It is quite clear

That I have nothing to fear

I'll be just fine

After this battle of mine

But what if I'm not

My poor mind thought

Don’t you give up just yet

The sun hasn’t even started to set

I just want you to be able to see

The day even you’ll be free

I know it might seem unbearable

But it won’t always be so horrible

So please just let me prove it to you

You and I will make it through



A summer night
The weather is just right
Not a care in the world
Just me and my friends
Enjoying our time
In our prime
One day we will be old
But our stories are not yet told



A teeny-tiny light

flickering in the night

Reddened little puny fingers

searching warmth that still lingers

The clock strikes midnight

while the child gets frostbite

There is a snowstorm outside

warmth can only be found inside.




