Her
By Tanaysha M. Santiago Velez

Everyone admires her from afar,

while she gracefully takes their breath away.

wanting to be hidden and unperceived,

avoiding being suffocated and overwhelmed by their attention,
but her eyes are like stars in the dark night sky.

As | look into her eyes,

| notice the knowledge | have found,

| can read her whole story,

It’s imprinted in her gaze,

she glances at the empty chair, His chair,

That was when | realized the attention is not what she wanted, it was
someone to call her beloved.

Her eyes continue to stare at the empty chair.

As someone rushes in to fill it.

Her face lightens up with a soft smile

as she deeply dreams about his dazzling eyes,

for her his eyes were mysterious yet mesmerizing.

She gently waves and says hello.

She is oblivious to his true feelings, tormented by her thoughts and
insecurities,
"Do | look pretty enough?", "Does he think | look good"

and what this gentleman wanted was for her to be his beloved.
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