We met when the air hit my lungs

And | was placed on her chest

Heartbeat to heartbeat

In sync, in tune,

A melody imprinted

for generations & centuries & millenniums

to come.

And here you are

Not what you were in the beginning

Like so many other things

Inconsistent to the point

That you are immutable, never changing
Causing dissidence, disruption and doubt

The antithesis of what you are supposed to be.

Oh love! Why so difficult?
Random and rebellious?
Unrequited and unreciprocated?
Love, why the confusion?

You lied to me.

But let me tell YOU, love.
My heart still remembers the beat

And my lungs still swollen with air,



Reminding me every day that | am
Alive because of you, love.

No matter how inconsistent, confusing
And disruptive you become

| am consumed with what the

Universe has promised me.

And so love,

Without you, I wouldn’t know that

Wars could end and hate erase

With you, | know that the fiercest dragon
Can be defeated and in the end

We will always win.



