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In the mirror of your soul, I see myself, 
and in that connection I feel only love. 

You see me as I see myself. I smile. 

Wrapped in the mirror of bohemian archetype 
a flame lost inside the infinite darkness 

with no recollection of its own reflection. 

I ache to dance between the starbursts— 
a spark in a sea of untapped potential 

blinded by the sun of what may never come. 

I am tethered to a dream. 
With every gust of wind, I scream, 

“Slow!” and yet in the stillness, 
I long for movement. Breathe. 

It is not jealousy, but loss that yearns to burn 
down these fences that hold us all back, 
to force the gears to turn around for love 

before time buries us in the dust of regret. 

The longing becomes your companion. 
Longing for lost selves left unfulfilled 

in a world that may never reach understanding. 

It is because we are alive that we strive, 
no matter the discomfort. There is little else. 

If this is not enough, it shall never be. 

In these sparkling moments of light we are free! 
Set your dreams aflame for they are meant to be! 
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