
A JOURNAL OF
TRAVELS 

B Y  B R E  J O H N S O N



HER SHOES
TELL A STORY
HER MOUTH COULD NEVER

JOURNAL ENTRY DAY 1



clothes spilling

atop the suitcase

dripping in lust

the adventure 

awaiting

board the unknown
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crossing the bridge

a piece of me 

lingering in the distance

wings flutter

within the fog

no going back
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the lights dim

the moon light falls

eyes of the sun

is it morning?

eyes open

with the window
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atop the mountain

the most i’ve ever felt

quiet

hovering the sea

wondering

what if i let go?
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follow me, he says

we ended

in the unknown

the memories

faded

to a mist of interpretations
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her light 

glistens

with the sun, landed.
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