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A Letter | Never Sent

Dear ,

The hurting | know that you still hold onto

& your heart skips a beat or two.

The eyes | once looked upon now

fade away into the passing nights alone.

| caressed the scars that you hid.

| kissed the lips so rosy and marvelous.

| remember the days spent with you

seemed like they would never end.

| didn’t want them to end,

so quickly and viciously.

| brought you my heart to behold

and save as a memory, o reminisce over.

The last time | saw you,

in my silence | said words that | never told you,
too afraid to say.

| wanted to hold you one more time before you left,
| wanted to give you a goodbye that

was meant forever.

But, | didn’t give you

any words to save and adore.

| only gave you a nod, tears in your face.

You turned towards the train erased from my mind.
Roses | never gave you, hope | never offered.
And this letter that | keep close to me,

that | will never send.



