Amor

It's the border

Always the border;
When my blood shakes;
When my hands shake;
When my grip fails.

It's the border between sense and emotion,
Between love and devotion,

Between the road and this bed,

Between running and home.

It's about giving up something.
Freedom.

Sadness.

Self-doubt.

It's about acceptance and love.

Knowing you are what you think you are.
And someone else thinks it too.

Knowing life is what you dreamed.

And someone else dreamed it too.

It's happiness.

And it’s your choice.

It's when you smile

Even though you didn’t mean to.
It's your laugh

that caught you off-guard.



Change

Today, | decided to change.

It wasn’t a big choice, like adopting a dog.

It was a small voice, a small encouragement.
But | know things will never be the same.

Today, | decided to change.

It wasn’t because of society, and its constraints.
It was because | know | can be better, do better.
But | knew this all along.

Today, | decided to change.

It wasn’t from a place of self-loathing.
It was from a place of love.

But | know I'm a new person... sort of.



