Caged Freedom

You hold the beauty of the world.

Your eyes, lustrous as the stars above us.
Your hair, beautiful as autumn leaves.
Your voice, calming as ocean waves.
Your soul, delicate as white tulips.

Oh, you have no idea how much | yearn
for your soft, delicate touch

To caress my rough, uneven skin.

| only wish to express

that as long as they don’t find out

about these feelings | have towards you
It will be alright,

it will be ok,

it will be fine,

don’t worry.

Despite its deviation,

loving each other is the bravest thing we have ever done.

and in its revelation worlds are turned.



