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Dedication

 To the lovers,

the abandoned,

the hurt,

and the healed
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Look

Intergalactic Love

Word Vomit
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 Look

Look at me like I'm art 
Hold onto me like I'm a grudge 
Cherish me like I'm the air you breathe 
Touch me like I'm a crystal glass 
Reminisce about me like I'm a childhood memory 
Kiss me like I'm a bottle of your favorite liquor 
Care for me like I'm an open wound 
And I will forget the side glances you gave me 
And the way you isolated me 
And the way you took me for granted 
And the way your touch was full of hatred 
And the way you invalidated my whole life 
When you do those things, 
Then I will love you like you're the person you used to be
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 Intergalactic Love

Eyes brighter than stars 
A smile more mischievous than Mars 
  
She spills out words like a genius 
With looks more stunning than Venus 
  
She's got me wrapped around her like an eclipse 
With her voice made of pure bliss 
  
She looks at him like he's her sunshine 
The one who she proudly wants to call "mine" 
She wanted to swim in his stellar soul 
Winning him over was her goal
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 Word Vomit

I ask stupid questions 
I'm annoying as hell 
I have a lot of issues 
What else is to tell? 
I have a rockin' body 
But I have a good soul too 
Unfortunately people usually see the first 
And don't take time to see me through 
I'm always sure if people like me or not 
But I can't read you 
I can't read your thoughts 
I need to stop writing 
But then again I can't 
I have no other way 
To express this bubbling rant 
Look, straight up I like you 
Whether you like me or not 
It would be nice if you did 
But since when is life nice 
I wanna see you happy 
Even with someone else would suffice 
I sound like a dweeb 
A social anxiety ridden wreck 
I'm sorry to say 
Brown eyes were never my favorite 
But then I saw yours 
And all I want is my arms around your neck 
And my lips on yours 
Which is stupid 
I know I know I know 
Because you liking me back 
Is just a girlish dream 
But I just thought you should know 
I'm sorry.
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