
Part-time New Yorker

Iʼm a part-time New Yorker,
A loyal visitor with curious eyes.
If I could just stay for longer,
Perhaps youʼll see me write.

Catching a ride on the subway,
Amidst winterly cold and snow,
Or earning a peak of sunlight,
Enjoying a summer rendezvous.

This city loves a good mystery,
And Iʼm eager to prove myself.
Busy lights and streets with glitz,
It s̓ always hard to bid farewell.

Fall and Spring still evade me,
Hiding their precious glory.
Even if there s̓ no guarantee,
I trust the end of this story.



Interlude

I still see them, you know?
The flashes, the blood,
The tears and sweat staining my face.
Numb, that s̓ all I manage to say,
Theyʼve got me riveted to this pain.

Love, I donʼt want to see them anymore.
Could you hold me tight until theyʼre gone?

It still haunts me until dawn,
The nightmares, the screaming,
A flash of my best friends weeping,
When the monsters think Iʼm alone.

But youʼre here with me, right, love?
Laying on my bed where I can hold you.
It s̓ freezing, my golden boy,

Canʼt you see weʼre both leaving?
Their claws have sunk deep into our skin,
Raw flesh and twisted bones underneath.

Would you sing me one last lullaby?
Or perhaps just kiss me goodbye.

And she was crying for you, then,
While the demons scraped her neck.
And he was calling for my soul,
When his fears began to take control.

A shot in the dark, it all comes back.
Am I dreaming or did her spine just crack?

Iʼm tied up, tongue-tied in my sleep,
You showed up and I couldnʼt believe.
Turn around, golden boy, my body is naked,
Without your help, I wouldʼve never made it.

Where were we, love? I remember a raven.
If I scream at night just turn into my haven.

Deep in ruin, her skull canʼt see us coming,
Blurry, cursed pages of a forgotten diary.
The sight of her grave and our crippling anxiety,
A body is hanging upside down, please hurry.

We got out alive, didnʼt we?



We swallowed our tears and killed the beasts.

But your face is on fire, my limbs are torn,
This is what I see when youʼre not around.
Iʼm just standing there, keeping still
While you placed your hand on the light switch.

Theyʼre burning, love! The creatures are gone.
But what do I see amidst all this smoke?

The specters took him and I just know,
That you and I will grow ever so close.
We share the same pain, the same scars,
The same damn guilt that ripped us apart.

Now even though it all feels so far away,
I can still sense fear when you say my name.

It wasnʼt your fault, you know?
What happened all those nights ago.
We couldnʼt save them a�er all,
The monsters were quick to make us fall.

Snow melts, weʼre in the clear to recover,
Strangers yesterday turned today into lovers.

Donʼt worry darling, they havenʼt got to me,
They wonʼt hurt us as long as you stay here.
No corpse would dare if youʼre holding me tight,
ʻCause even the dead can hear you begging me to survive.

I still see them, you know?
But today your unexpected love makes me strong.
Ghoulish creatures, take a bow.
Life by your side tempts me to smile again.
Itʼll take time, I understand.

Happiness didnʼt end, it just took a break.



Love In A Nutshell

I need to capture this feeling in a bottle,
To access it for as long as it lasts.
Our bodies tell the honest story
Of a closeness so pure it s̓ divine.

Day, night, a�ernoon, evening, or morning,
If youʼre there Iʼll always survive the day.
Waking up by your side defines glory,
Even if our sleep cycle goes into disarray.

Bottled emotions get a bad reputation,
But ours arenʼt of the negative kind.
We feel love, eagerness, and adoration,
Because we know weʼre home at last.



Wallflowers

When was the last time you felt seen?
Truly admired, understood, and freed.
How many days has your soul spent awake?
Laughing at the mirror, unrecognizable face.

If these feelings made us any more fragile,
We might crash and burn and deadly faint.
But the truth is that nobody s̓ seen you,
A life both hopeful and terrified to fade away.

We bleed on paper hoping to be heard,
We die through words that were never there.
Canʼt back down, canʼt stand up, canʼt breathe,
Because waiting to be seen is no way to live.



Ocean Shades

Shadows crossed her mind,
But didnʼt expect to meet
Those thoughts in the breeze.

The sun shines brighter than the dark.
ʻCause, that s̓ the saying, a�er all.
Would turmoil mind stepping aside?

Hair caught amidst the wind,
Liberties dying to be free.
That deep longing to be seen.

Water flows down below,
Sweeping all that s̓ not true.
At last, light reflects sky-blue.



Infectious

What more do you want from us?
Youʼve taken away my safety,
Torn apart my dreams and plans,
Even destroyed my freedom at last.

I know his body is aching with pain,
And her lungs are struggling for air.
I know my throat does nothing but burn,
While a cough threatens to invade the room.

Iʼm no princess locked away in a castle,
No warrior ready to face the unexpected.
Iʼm just a victim whos̓ grown terribly scared,
Another human being playing this sick game.

Youʼre infectious, just a horrible poison,
A virus meant to steal the days from us.
Three years and counting to your departure,
Would you mind stepping aside for once now?

Hope gets thinner but fear does not relent,
How long until we can feel alive again?
This pain is far beyond the physical realm,
It s̓ humanity s̓ beg to win our lives back.



Do You Dream Of Me Too?

Do you dream of me too?
Have you joined this rendezvous?
Could you at once stay for long?
I need to know if itʼll ever stop.

Waking up, my mind feels dizzy,
A�er seeing your face at midnight.
Coffee eyes I thought I d̓ forgotten,
But at last, the pull remains unbroken.

I wonder if you miss our piece of hell,
From time to time, just to get a taste,
Of what was always lost and never found,
Everything we failed to whisper out loud.

Last night I saw you for the first time,
Both wanting me back and tragically die.
I naively invited you to meet your doom,
Sealed your fate by begging you not to go.

While somber when I acted like you werenʼt here
You mentioned an adventure across the seas.
Swore they wouldnʼt mind if friendship bloomed,
Yet the glimmer in your gaze showed the truth.

Our hands entwined, elbows side by side,
A warm touch adri� a�er coming to light.
Whether this is affinity or pointless attachment,
My dream disintegrates into rare fragments.

You died there by escaping them with me,
The rumors, the lies, the dozens of fears.
I held your fake corpse bathed in tears,
Refusing to believe you would set me free.

Does this mean you miss me?
Think of me a�er many years?
Do you dream of me too?
Wondering if Iʼll ever know.



Little Butterfly

Youʼve displayed your wings today,
Even though theyʼve always been there.
Tears of joy and a smile on that face,
Sheer pride nothing could ever outweigh.

Even though the road s̓ been bumpy,
And the map mightʼve gotten a bit blurry,
Youʼve climbed the mountain, planted a flag,
Surpassed every expectation of them all.

The fire in you showed you have what it takes,
A clear spark you couldnʼt recognize yet.
A kind heart and a brilliant, beautiful, mind,
Persevered despite hours spent in a good cry.

A�er years of watching you become who you are,
I know it might be time for another goodbye.
But little butterflies need to learn how to fly,
No doubt Iʼll catch you soaring sky-high.



An Im(pulse)

If I could be the moment,
Would I mean something to you?
Would I take up too much space,
If I free the unknown?

Could you ever trust me like that,
Enough to see me and take the fall?
Or are we just two bodies in a room,
Testing love through a blind touch?

Should we close our eyes at once
To explore what s̓ hiding in plain sight?
Could we turn this into art, then,
What pulled us close yet carries no name?



Chasing Sunlight

Somewhere along the path of these lines,
The girl in blue turned back into something bright.
Blurring memories and putting pain into words,
A love for what s̓ possible rose from the underworld.

I canʼt promise Iʼm now immune to the dark,
But I can say Iʼve found my way to put up a fight.
See the brilliance in the details, makes me rewrite,
The story of this sun which Iʼm sure will be alright.

Treasure the skies and fall for the gleam of today,
There s̓ always something making it worth to stay.
Iʼm just a growing soul with pen and paper in hand,
Chasing sunlight to help the yellow in me expand.


