
Publicerad 2021-11-26 03:03 av Rise Little One

A hidden picture of you...

 

I'm wondering

 

what are hidden behind those deepest eyes

 

the pass, future or the now

 

Could that body talk

 

the mystical language of your soul

 

the hand is simply searching for a bit comfort

 

on the temporary calmness of mind

 

a smile is still missing

 

self-control is strength

 

but vulnerability is in its place

 

Who would take that heavy responsibility?

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren Rise Little One med Poeter.se id #35510 innehar upphovsrätten


