Living In Hope

I wish | could stop wondering
If you think about me

Like I think about you,

Keep telling myself you don’t
Otherwise you’d write.

Six months go by

Some days you don’t enter my thoughts

But then a song, image or emotion triggers a familiarity
Setting memories off,

Making me miss you.

It’s pathetic | know

And I’'m giving you the power
That isn’t meant to happen,
I’m the strong one

Not you.

So if you read this

Please know my heart aches
But my mind always stops me
From living in misery

And living in hope.



